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“Listen to me Benny, you are feeling sleepy, so sleepy, your eyelids are so heavy, you cannot help but close your eyes. So sleepy, so sleepy, more tired than you have ever been before, you need to sleep, such a deep sleep, a deep, deep sleep. You just want to sleep Benny, but while you sleep you will hear my voice, you will always hear my voice when you are asleep, you are so tired, so sleepy, you need to be asleep, so tired, so sleepy, my voice is making you sleepy Benny, making you so tired, you need to sleep, you need to be in a deep sleep.”

Benny had never been hypnotised before, he didn’t think he could be hypnotised, he felt he was far too strong willed to be hypnotised, but he was willing to give it a go if it cured his smoking habit. Nothing else had worked, he had tried so many things to give up smoking, nicotine patches, an inhalator, but to no avail. This was almost his last attempt, if this didn’t work he didn’t know what he would do, probably die of cancer he thought?

There was also another reason for Benny to be here, he wanted to be in the company of Hannah, she was a very beautiful woman. On his first visit to discuss the possibility of her curing him of his smoking habit she had been wearing a leather skirt, just as she was now, and Benny loved seeing a woman in leather. It was a big turn on for him, he loved the thought of running his hands all over the leather clothing a woman was wearing, to be intimate with her and eventually make love to her still dressed in leather.

He had been told by Hannah that she was very sure she could hypnotise him and cure his urge to smoke, she had told him that if it didn’t work he could have a full refund of her fee.

In fact this was going to be the third time Hannah had hypnotised Benny that afternoon, the first two occasions were purely to prepare Benny’s mind, to get him ready for the session that would finally cure him of his smoking habit. There had only been a small gap between the times when he was in a hypnotic state, and he wasn’t even aware that he had been hypnotised even though Hannah told him. Hannah had to prepare Benny’s mind so that it was ready to take on board all that she said. She was now sure Benny was ready to be taken into a deep hypnotic state where he would have no other option but to obey all that she told him.

“I will count to ten Benny. When I reach the number ten you will be in a deep sleep and will do exactly what I tell you to do. You will not be able to resist my voice. You are in a deep sleep, one, so very tired, two, so very sleepy, three, in a deep sleep, four, more tired than you have ever been, five.”

Hannah stopped, she could see that Benny was fast asleep; she had no doubts about her abilities. She knew she could hypnotise Benny, so many people think they are beyond that, that their will is too strong, but she always proved them wrong. It was no different with Benny. He had been easy to hypnotise, she had only got half way with her counting, yet he was now in a deep sleep and completely under the influence of her voice.

“You will never smoke again Benny. You hate smoking. It disgusts you now. When you wake up your desire to smoke will have gone forever and will never return. You will throw away all your cigars and you will never need to buy another packet of cigars again. No more cigars ever again. You will never want to smoke anything in your life. That desire has gone forever and it will never come back.”

Hannah loved the feeling of power she had over someone once she had them under her control, knowing that whatever she said would remain in their minds forever. It was even more special to her to have the male of the species under her control. She had spent five years learning how to hypnotise people and she had given up so much to learn all about hypnotism. There had been no boyfriends; no late nights out. She had dedicated all her time in becoming a very good hypnotist.

“Your desire to smoke has gone forever now Benny, that cigar you had before you arrived here; the cigar I am sure you smoked, was your last one. Am I right Benny? Did you smoke a cigar on your way here? You must tell me the truth Benny, it is beyond you to lie to me. Even when you are awake you will find it impossible to lie to me. You cannot help but tell me the truth.”

“Yes Hannah, I did smoke a cigar before I arrived here.”

In his deep sleep Benny could hear Hannah. He could only do as she asked as he was totally under her influence; he could only be honest with her. There was nothing he could do to stop that.

“What will you never do again Benny?”

“I will never smoke anything again Hannah.”

“Good, well done Benny. You must always be honest with me when I ask you a question. Do you understand that Benny?

“Yes Hannah.”

It was now time for Hannah to take things to another level.

“Do you find me attractive Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

“Why do you find me attractive Benny?”

“You are very beautiful Hannah.”

“Is it just my physical appearance that you find attractive, or is there something else about me you like?”

“I like that you are wearing a leather skirt Hannah.”

“Do you like seeing women dressed in leather Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

“Does it excite you to see a woman dressed in leather Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

“Just a little bit or a lot Benny?”

“A lot Hannah.”

“Would you like to make love to me dressed in leather Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

“What do you like about leather Benny?”

“I love the look, the feel and the aroma of leather; it just looks so sexy to me and enhances the appearance of the wearer.”

Hannah had found out a lot about Benny, all from the initial meeting he had with her some two weeks previous and all the questions he had to answer for her, now she had even more knowledge about Benny. She had noticed on that first visit that he had seemed to be looking at her skirt. It had been very obvious to her and she was pretty sure that he had a fetish for leather and was now being proved correct. She would use that additional information to her benefit.

Benny had been told that all his answers were important for her to successfully hypnotise him. She knew he was single, lived on his own, was self-employed and was short of work, and most importantly, had no close family ties. No one would miss him; he was perfect for what she had in mind for him. It wasn’t ethical, it was against all the rules, and if she got found out she would be in serious trouble, but then she had no intention of being found out.

Hannah had been waiting for someone like Benny to turn up at her practice, he was very handsome and had a pleasant easy going personality, she was surprised that he did not have a partner or was married. He was 35, just the right age, so perfect in every way.

“I have something else for you Benny, you will listen to my voice and understand and do exactly what I want you to do. Do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

Although he was in a deep sleep Benny could hear and understand clearly what Hannah was saying to him. He didn’t know he was hypnotised, he thought he was having a strange dream, but was unable to wake up and resist her voice and commands.

“You will miss having a cigar in your mouth Benny. You will miss it so much, and you so need to have something in your mouth, as you can no longer smoke you will want to have a pacifier in your mouth. A baby’s pacifier. You will love having a baby’s pacifier in your mouth. It will be so much better than a cigar. Do you understand me Benny? Tell me what you want to have in your mouth Benny.”

“A baby’s pacifier Hannah.”

“Good, well done Benny. You will get great comfort from having a baby’s pacifier in your mouth and will always want it there. It will be more powerful for you to have a baby’s pacifier in your mouth than your previous desire to smoke. Do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

“Tell me again what you want to have in your mouth Benny.”

“A baby’s pacifier Hannah.”

“Good, very good Benny. Why do you want to have a baby’s pacifier in your mouth Benny?”

“It will give me comfort Hannah.”

“Yes it will Benny, it will give you so much comfort that you will never want to be without your pacifier. You will feel so embarrassed having a baby’s pacifier in your mouth. You know you are too old to have a baby’s pacifier in your mouth, but you love it so much you can never be without it. If you do not have your pacifier in your mouth you will be upset and cry like a baby. Do you understand me Benny? What will happen if you do not have your pacifier in your mouth Benny?”

“I will be upset and cry like a baby Hannah.”

“Would you like to have a pacifier in your mouth Benny? If you don’t have a pacifier in your mouth you will start to cry like a baby. Shall I give you a pacifier Benny?”

“Yes please Hannah.”

Hannah stood up and went over to a unit of drawers. She opened the top drawer and picked out up a pacifier she had put there earlier. She had prepared very well for this occasion.

Hannah walked back to the long couch Benny was laying on.

“Open your mouth Benny.”

Benny did as he was told and Hannah put the pacifier in his mouth.

“Is that nice Benny? Do you like your pacifier?”

It was very confusing for Benny, he sort of knew what was happening. He knew he had a pacifier in his mouth and thought it was an odd thing for him to have in his mouth, but he could do nothing about it.

“Yes, I like my pacifier Hannah.”

Benny was aware, even in his deep state of hypnosis, that his voice had changed, the pacifier make him lisp and he didn’t sound like an adult.

“Who would have a pacifier in their mouth Benny, can you tell me that?”

“A baby would have a pacifier in its mouth Hannah.”

“Yes, a baby. Only a baby has a pacifier in its mouth Benny. That must mean that as you have a pacifier in your mouth you must be a baby. Tell me what you are Benny.

“I am a baby Hannah.”

It was very exciting for Hannah; she had always wanted to see how powerful her abilities were, to push the person she had hypnotised as far as she possible could.

“Yes Benny, you are a baby. That is what I am going to make you Benny, a baby. You will still know you are a man, but deep down you will want to be a baby again, just like you were the first time you were a baby. Do you understand me Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

“Tell me again what you are Benny.”

“I am a baby Hannah.”

“When you wake up Benny you will have a strong unstoppable desire to be a baby again, you will become addicted to all things baby, it will be a more powerful addiction than your previous desire to smoke, you will not be able to stop this desire, it will make you feel so humiliated, so embarrassed, but you cannot help it. You will love everything about being a baby, you will have no desire to be an adult, you will want to seek out the innocence you had as a baby, when you had no worries or cares, you will accept that being a baby is the only thing that will make you happy. You will want me to be your Mommy, and you will want to be my baby for ever. Do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Hannah.”

“You will always call me Mommy from now on Benny, every time you answer my questions you must use the word ‘Mommy’, do you understand?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“What do you want to be Benny? Tell your Mommy.”

“I want to be your baby Mommy.”

“Good baby, will you always want to be my baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“You will always do what Mommy tells you to do, all the time, you will never say no to what I want you to do, only yes, do you understand that Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“You won’t know why you want to be my baby, but you will know it is something you want to happen so much. You will crave all things baby. You will want to be dressed and treated like a real baby. In particular you will love being in diapers and plastic baby pants. You will love the feeling your diapers give you and the cold feel of your plastic baby pants, you will have a great desire to feel your plastic baby pants and any other clothing made of soft cool plastic. It will excite you very much. You want to be a baby Benny, tell Mommy what you want to be Benny.”

“I want to be your baby Mommy, and I want you to dress and treat me like a real baby.”

Deep down in his unconscious state Benny knew what he was saying was so wrong, but he could not help it.

“You will get very excited at being treated as a baby Benny. You will love being a baby and the more I treat you as a baby the more a baby you will become. Do you understand me Benny? Tell me what will happen to you when I treat you as a baby.”

“I will get very excited at being a baby, I will love being a baby and when you treat me as a baby I will become more like a baby Mommy.”

“Good baby! Well done! Mommy is happy with her baby. In a few minutes you will come out of your deep sleep and will tell me that you want to be my baby. You will feel very embarrassed, your face will go red, you will know it is wrong for you to want to be a baby again, but you cannot help it, in time though you will accept that you are just a baby for me. You will be a very helpless baby, you will feel very weak and childlike, you will not be able to resist your strong desire to be a baby again, and you will love me as a real baby loves his Mommy. Do you understand Benny?”

It was important that Benny clearly understood what he was being told; he had to submit completely to Hannah and do all that she was telling him.

“Yes Mommy.”

“Even when you come out of your deep sleep you will do what Mommy tells you to do. You will accept all that Mommy tells you is for the best; that Mommy is always right and is only treating you as a baby because it is something you so want to happen, do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“You will also still love seeing me dressed in leather, your fetish for leather will be more powerful but not as powerful as your desire to be a baby. Being a baby will be the main focus in your mind, if you are a good baby Mommy will wear leather for you, but you must be a very good baby for Mommy to do that for you, do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

I will count back from ten down to one, once I get to number one you will wake up, but you will remember all that I have told you and will still be under my control, do you understand that Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Ten ….. Nine ….. Eight …. Seven …. Six …. Five …. you are waking up now Benny, you will wake up and want to be my baby, Four …. Three …. Two …. nearly there, soon you will be all baby for me Benny, One.”

“Welcome back Benny, did you enjoy your sleep?”

Benny opened his eyes, it had all been over in what for him seemed to be just a few seconds, not the twenty minutes he had been hypnotised, he didn’t think he had been hypnotised, he still thought that Hannah had not been able to hypnotise him.

“Yes Mommy.”

Benny couldn’t believe what he had just said.

“Mommy? Did you call me Mommy Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

It was working just as Hannah had expected it to work, she knew she was good, and this only confirmed it.

“Why did you call me Mommy Benny?”

“I want to be your baby Mommy.”

Again Benny couldn’t believe what was coming out of his mouth.

“A baby, you want to be a baby again Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Are you not a bit too old to be a baby Benny?”

“No Mommy, I want to be a baby again.”

Benny thought that he sounded strange, it was not his normal voice, then he realised he had a baby’s pacifier in his mouth, but he could not take it out, it gave him so much comfort.

“You want to be a baby again Benny? Why do you want to be a baby again Benny?”

“I love being a baby Mommy, I love everything about being a baby. Can I be your baby Mommy? Please can I be your baby Mommy?”

Benny could feel his face going bright red; he had never felt so embarrassed before.

“I can’t understand you very well Benny, shall I take your pacifier out of your mouth?”

“No Mommy! Please don’t take my pacifier out of my mouth! I love my pacifier! Please let me keep it my mouth Mommy?”

A feeling of complete helplessness seemed to come over Benny. He hoped Hannah would not take his pacifier out of his mouth. He loved his pacifier. He didn’t know why, he just did. He also knew that if Hannah did take his pacifier out of his mouth there was nothing he could do to stop her.

“Ok, Mommy will let you keep your pacifier in your mouth Benny. Are you sure you want me to treat you as a baby Benny? Are you certain it is what you really want me to do to you?”

“Yes Mommy, please let me be your baby.”

“If I treat you as a baby Benny, will you be a good baby for your Mommy?”

“Yes Mommy, I will be a good baby.”

“Will you always do as you are told Benny? That’s what good babies do for their Mommies. Only naughty babies don’t do as they are told, are you sure you will do everything I want you to do?”

“Yes Mommy, I will do as I am told, I will be a good baby for Mommy.”

Benny couldn’t understand. Why was he saying these things? Why was he telling Hannah he wanted to be her baby? He was a man! It was silly, but no matter how hard he tried he could not stop himself saying all the things he was saying. There was something so compelling for him to want to be her baby, it was an irresistible urge that he could not fight.

“If I treat you as my baby Benny, you will have to stay as my baby forever. You will never be a man again, you will always be a baby. Are you sure it is what you want to happen? This is your last chance of saying ‘no’ Benny. If you don’t tell me now that you do not want to be my baby it will be too late. There will be no going back! Ever! I will make you into a baby, a very helpless baby boy, always a baby, always in diapers and plastic baby pants. So this is it Benny, if you want to remain a man you must tell me now, otherwise I will have no choice but to treat you as a baby. Do you understand Benny?”

Benny did understand, he understood completely, he wanted so much to say ‘no’, he didn’t want to be her baby, he wanted to remain the man he was! Why would he want to be a baby? Why would he want to give up his adult life? It was stupid! No man would want to become a baby again. He didn’t want to wear diapers and plastic baby pants! That would be so humiliating for him, But no matter how hard he tried it was impossible for him to say ‘no’.

“What is it to be Benny? Tell me now. Do you want to remain a man or do you want to return to being a baby forever?”

Despite his reluctance to admit it, Benny had no choice.

“I want to be a baby Mommy.”

“Ok, if that’s what you want to be Benny, then it will happen. That was your last chance of saying ‘no’, I gave you a choice, all you had to say was ‘no’. All you had to say was that you wanted to stay as a man, but it is obvious to me that you do not want to be a man, you only want to be a baby. You do realise what being a baby means Benny? It means that you will be totally under my control, you will live the life of a complete baby, your adult life will leave you behind, it will never come back no matter how hard you try to get it back, it will be out of reach for you. You will behave and act like a real baby despite your age and size, you will accept your new life and will regress back so quickly that you will be helpless to do anything about it. You will love me as your Mommy. You can never be a man for me, that was never an option for you anyway, I only want you as a baby, do you understand that Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.” Benny was almost sobbing with abject humiliation at his admittance of wanting to be a baby again in front of Hannah. It was only the comfort of his pacifier that stopped tears running down his cheeks.

“That’s it then Benny. It is final, no going back now, I am going to have you as my baby boy. Yes Benny that is what you will be for me, a baby boy. A baby boy that loves his Mommy. A baby boy that loves being dressed in diapers and plastic baby pants. A baby boy who will love being put in his crib to sleep, and as you sleep Benny you will become more and more babyish, you will kick your legs about, make lots of baby sounds, you will love everything about being a baby. Do you understand Benny, tell me what you will become for me Benny.”

“I will become a baby for you Mommy.”

“What will you wear as my baby Benny?”

“Diapers and plastic baby pants Mommy.”

“What sort of a baby will you be for your Mommy Benny?”

“A helpless baby Mommy.”

“Will you love your Mommy Benny?”

“Yes I will love my Mommy.”

“What will you do in your crib Benny?”

“I will kick my legs about and make lots of baby sounds.”

“What sort of baby sounds will you make for your Mommy Benny? Do you know what sounds babies make Benny?”

“Yes, I think so Mommy?”

“Do you? Well can you make some baby sounds for your Mommy now Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, gah gah, agaaga, gah gah, bah bah, agaaga, Mama.”

Benny felt a deep sense of shame, he couldn’t believe what he had just said. It made him feel very strange. He felt more like a child than an adult. He was feeling vulnerable, helpless, weak, feelings he had never experienced since he was just a small boy.

It sounded surprisingly babyish thought Hannah, not quite babyish enough, but not a bad attempt at this early stage in Benny’s new life as her baby. She would rectify that later, she had some sound files of a baby making lots of silly baby babble, and she would play them to him as he slept in his crib later. He would absorb all those sounds in his mind, he will soon learn to babble like a real baby.

“That did sound so babyish Benny, you are a good baby for your Mommy, you will make lots of baby sounds for me Benny, and when you talk you will talk just like a little boy, you must only use small words. Mommy loves to hear her baby do that, do you understand me Benny?”

For Benny it had been an extremely humiliating experience, why did he do that? Why can’t he just tell Hannah to get lost and walk out of this place? That is what he felt he should do, he didn’t want to be a baby, as a child he couldn’t wait to grow up and do all the things adults do, he didn’t want to lose that, but despite all his efforts he was unable to protest. He was mesmerised by Hannah’s voice, it was beyond him to say no to her.

“Yes Mommy.”

“What will you do for Mommy Benny?”

“I will make lots of baby sounds and talk like a little boy Mommy, and I will only use small words.”

Hannah was pleased to how submissively Benny was behaving. She knew that deep in his mind he was struggling to accept what he was saying and was unable to understand why he was unwilling to protest or question why he was behaving in this way. That thought would always remain in his mind, and for the first few days of being treated as a baby he would always be trying to escape from the world of a baby, trying to grow up and be all adult again, but the thoughts Hannah had implanted in his mind would not allow that to happen. He would find all his baby treatment very humiliating. That humiliation would fade a little once he had accepted completely his new role in life, as that of a baby for her. Even then the humiliation he felt would not be that far from his mind, in time he would find the humiliation stimulating, it would excite him and if he had any sense he would just take it in his stride and accept it.

“Good baby, well done Benny, you are learning fast. You thought I was only going to cure you of your smoking habit, but I decided that you would be the ideal person for me to regress back to a baby. I have always loved being in control of men like you Benny, and as my baby you will be totally under my control. Even after this short time you can no longer function as an adult; I have taken that ability away from you and replaced it with the limited abilities of a baby. I have installed thoughts into your mind that will make it impossible for you to resist, you can only be what I want you to be, and I want you to be my baby boy. I have always wanted a baby boy in my life, but not one who will grow up and be independent, I want a baby boy who will always remain a baby boy for me. As I have no desire to become pregnant and give birth to a baby, I decided that I would choose a baby from one of my many clients, you just so happen to be the lucky client I have chosen. Yes Benny, I have chosen you to be a baby for me; I am going to love knowing how deeply ashamed you will feel about your baby behaviour, and knowing there is nothing you can do about it. It excites me so much Benny, it is wicked of me, but men have been such a pain over the years, it is only right that the female of the species should get their own back at long last. Do you understand what Mommy is telling you Benny? This is for real. Tell Mommy that you understand Benny, good baby.”

That statement hit Benny hard, to be told in detail of what he was to become and that there was nothing he could do about it only made him feel more helpless than he already did. He so wished he could put his thoughts over and tell Hannah it wasn’t fair that he should have to suffer the consequences of the wrongs other men had committed. Why should it have to be him? He hadn’t done anything wrong, could she not choose someone else to be her baby? He didn’t want to be a baby again, he enjoyed his adult life. He just hoped in his confused mind that this was all some bad dream, something had gone wrong when Hannah had hypnotised him. This wasn’t really happening, it would soon be over and he would realise that he had been very silly to have thought that Hannah wanted to have him as her baby, after all, what woman would want a man in her life as her baby?

It was a glimmer of hope for Benny, something positive for him to hold onto. This couldn’t be real, there was no way Hannah could control his mind like this, Benny was certain of that. All he could do for now was to go along with what Hannah was saying to him, perhaps then it would soon be over, he would wake up and get back to the real world.

“Yes Mommy, I understand.”

“Good baby, you will love being my baby Benny. Your life will be full of love if you behave, Mommy loves good babies. Bad babies get punished. You don’t want Mommy to punish you do you Benny?”

“No Mommy.”

“So will you be a good baby for Mommy and always do as you are told?”

“Yes Mommy, I will be a good baby and do as I am told.”

“That’s good Benny, I don’t really want to spank your bottom, but if you are a bad baby that is what Mommy will have to do. If you are a good baby Mommy will wear leather for you. Do you understand Benny?”

This continuous questioning from Hannah was all to make it so very clear to Benny of what he was to become and how he should behave, he was to be left in no doubt that his life as an adult had finished, it was the past, his future was now that of a baby, her baby.

“Yes Mommy.”

“If you are a good baby what will Mommy do for you Benny?”

“Mommy will wear leather for me.”

“Do you like seeing Mommy wearing leather Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“What will you do to make sure Mommy wears leather for you Benny?”

“I will be a good baby and always do what Mommy says.”

This added desire for Benny would mean that he would be driven to be the baby Hannah wanted him to be. He would realise that if he behaved himself as a baby he would have the added treat of seeing his Mommy dressed in leather. In reality Benny’s love of seeing a woman dressed in leather would only accelerate his return to babyhood.

“I think it is time for Mommy to get baby Benny ready for his new life as my baby. Mommy is going to bathe you Benny, remove all your bodily hair and then dress you in thick diapers and plastic baby pants. Do you want Mommy to do that to you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Ok Benny, stand up and hold Mommy’s hand.”

Benny stood up and held Hannah’s hand.

“Good boy, come with Mommy. Mommy will take you to the bathroom.”

Hannah led Benny out of the small room she used for treating her clients; it was on the first floor of the house she lived in. She led him across the landing and into bathroom opposite the room they had been in.

“Sit on the stool Benny, Mommy is going to run the bath for her new baby boy.”

After Hannah had turned on the taps she slipped on a semi-transparent plastic apron that had been hanging on the inside of the bathroom door, she wanted to keep her clothes dry when she bathed Benny, especially her leather skirt.

Benny was totally compliant; he sat on the stool as instructed. He was fully aware of what was going on, he knew he was in the bathroom and was about to be bathed as if he was just a small child, an infant. He didn’t look unusual. He didn’t look like he was in a trance or that his mind was being manipulated, and anyone who saw him would not think there was anything untoward about his personality.

Hannah wanted Benny to look natural, as if he was a willing participant in his treatment; there was nothing outwardly that showed that deep in his mind he was doing his best to resist Hannah’s commands.

The sound of running water filled the bathroom, Hannah didn’t add any baby bath liquid, she didn’t want a bath full of foam on this occasion; she needed to remove all of Benny’s hair from his body; which she would do with a razor and depilatory lotion, so she needed clear water.

“Stand up Benny, Mommy needs to get her baby undressed. Can you stand up for Mommy please darling?”

“Yes Mommy.”

Benny stood up, and Hannah started to undo the buttons on his shirt.

“Are you really sure you want to be my baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I do want to be your baby, I do Mommy.”

It was vital that Benny should be made to respond and be fully aware of how he was being treated. In time he would talk without prompting, just like all children do. Hannah wanted Benny to behave just like a real infant, and not just reply to her questions in a monotone voice.

“You can talk to Mommy if you want to Benny, Mommy doesn’t bite, you are a good baby, and Mommy loves you so much.”

Benny tried his hardest to say something that would end the situation he was in, to get back to his normal life as an adult.

“Will I always be a baby Mommy?” It was the best he could do.

“Yes Benny, you will always be a baby. Let Mommy take your shirt off Benny, good boy.”

Hannah removed Benny’s shirt and then undid the belt on his trousers, she then undid the button, slid his fly zip down and started to pull his trousers down to his ankles.

“Why will I always be a baby Mommy?”

“Because Mommy wants you as her baby Benny, and what Mommy wants she always gets. Sit down on the stool please baby.”

Benny sat down on the stool; Hannah removed his trousers and socks from his feet.

“If I am a good baby will Mommy let me grow up to be a big boy?” It was the nearest Benny could come in asking a question to see if his ordeal would end.

“No Benny, it is too late for that to happen now. I did ask you if you wanted to remain a man and you didn’t say yes. You told me you wanted to be a baby. I can’t change that now Benny, you had your chance but you chose not to take it. You will have to remain as a baby for me for ever and ever.”

Hannah was telling the truth, it was not possible for her to hypnotise Benny and return him back to his adult self, his admittance of wanting to be a baby for her made that impossible. In a way he had sealed his own fate.

“If I am a really, really good baby, can I grow up then? I will be a really, really good baby Mommy, I promise.”

Hannah loved hearing this from Benny. He was just like a child pleading to be allowed to do something. His words were almost like an aphrodisiac to her, she got so turned on by knowing what she was doing to Benny. It was a power trip for her and gave her a real buzz, knowing that there was nothing he could do to stop what she was doing to him, no matter how hard he tried, and he was trying very hard. She thought she would tease him, give him some hope.

“Perhaps Benny, if you are a really, really good baby you may be able to grow up to be a big boy. Stand up again please baby. Mommy has to take you silly big boy boxer shorts down.”

Benny stood up. He was very aware of Hannah’s plastic apron and her leather skirt it was covering, he could feel his penis become erect. The humiliation he felt at the situation he found himself in; being treated as a baby, and soon to be completely naked with his private parts on display in front of Hannah did not allow him to become fully erect, but in a strange way it made him feel good, but he didn‘t understand why. He was very confused, he was very attracted to Hannah and how she was dressed, but he also felt immense guilt and discomfort at submitting to the baby treatment.

What Hannah had just told him gave him a glimmer of hope, perhaps he would be a big boy again? By thinking that, he was admitting to himself that for now he was just a baby, it would all go in helping his regression, in a way regressing himself back to a baby for Hannah. Even though Hannah had implanted thoughts of babyhood into Benny’s mind, for him to be the complete baby she wanted, he had to admit to himself that he was now a baby and that his adult life no longer existed.

Hannah pulled Benny’s boxer shorts down and got Benny to step out of them.

“I will be a good baby Mommy, I will.”

The thought of Hannah wearing leather for him was what encouraged Benny to again admit his desire to be her baby, and he so loved the look of her smooth plastic apron, he wished he could rub his penis against it.

Hannah could see that Benny was obviously getting some excitement. She could see he was semi-erect, and that it was probably down to her plastic apron and leather skirt that was now so close to his penis. It was an encouraging sight for her, it meant that the additional desires she had implanted in his mind were having the desired effect.

“Is my baby excited? Does baby Benny like being close to his Mommy when she is wearing her plastic apron?”

“Mmmmm, yes Mommy, I will be a good baby for Mommy, I promise.”

“I know you will be a good baby Benny. You already are, so if you continue to be a good baby you might one day grow up to be a big boy. Let’s get my baby into his bath.”

This glimmer of hope she had given Benny would only accelerate his return back to permanent babyhood and insure he would comply fully in his treatment as a baby. He would think that by behaving as a good baby it would eventually lead him to escape from the life as a baby whereas, in reality, it would have the opposite effect. Hannah was in total control of the situation, she had Benny where she wanted him, where he would remain, as that of a baby for her.

“Tell Mommy what you are Benny, good baby, good baby Benny, tell Mommy.”

“I am a baby Mommy, and I will be a very good baby Mommy.”

*******

It took over an hour for Hannah to remove all of Benny’s body hair, she was very careful with the razor, especially around his penis and balls, despite what she was doing to Benny she did not want to cause him any physical scars, she was going to be a loving but firm Mommy to him, and if, as he had promised, he behaved himself as a baby, she would give him all of her Mommy love.

After Hannah was satisfied that she had removed all of Benny’s hair she pulled out the plug in the bath and let the water drain away. She cleared away all the hair in the plughole and then used the shower adapter attached to the taps to rinse him all over to make sure there were no hairs still clinging to his body; she wanted him to be as smooth as a baby.

“Stand up baby, Mommy will dry you off in the bath, and then Mommy will take you to your nursery. You have been a very good baby so far Benny, Mommy is very pleased with your behaviour. Did you enjoy your bath Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, it was very nice, as I have been a good baby will it mean that I will be a big boy soon and that Mommy will wear leather for me?”

It was another attempt by Benny to ask a question that he hoped Hannah would answer in a positive way for him, for her to tell him that ‘yes’, he would be a big boy again and that she would wear leather for him.

“Yes Benny, I am sure that as you have been a good baby for your Mommy you will be a big boy again, and Mommy will love wearing leather for her handsome boy. But it will not happen that quickly Benny, you must prove to Mommy that you will always be a good baby, only then will you be able to grow up to be a big boy. Good babies always grow up to be big boys, so as long as you continue to be a good baby I am sure it will happen.”

*******

It took ten minutes for Hannah to dry Benny completely; she then helped him out of the bath.

“Hold Mommy’s hand Benny. Time for Mommy to dress her baby boy.”

Hannah led the naked Benny out of the bathroom and onto the landing.

“Where are we going now Mommy?”

“Mommy is taking her baby to his nursery, it is where you will spend most of your time, as a baby Benny you will need many hours of sleep.”

“What will I sleep in Mommy?”

“A crib, which is what all babies sleep in. You did tell me you were a baby Benny, is Mommy right?”

“Yes Mommy, I am a baby.”

“Yes you are Benny, so if you are a baby what must you sleep in?”

“A crib Mommy. How long do I have to be a really good baby before I don’t have to sleep in a crib Mommy?”

It was another attempt by Benny to get an answer from Hannah that would point in his mind that he would soon return to being an adult, and not remain as a baby. He didn’t want to be a baby, he wanted to be what he thought he was, a man.

“Not long Benny, I am sure in just a few days you will start to grow up again and Mommy will have to put you in a big boy’s bed.”

That was good news for Benny; it seemed to him that if he behaved himself for just a couple of days he would soon be back as a big boy.

Hannah led Benny along the landing until they arrived at the door to his nursery. She opened the door and led Benny in.

“Here we are Benny, this is your nursery.”

The room had been made to look exactly like a real baby’s nursery, the decoration, the carpet and the furniture; it was all what you would expect to see in a nursery for a real baby.

Hannah had to make sure that Benny was visually aware of the environment he was in, the environment of a baby.

Hannah led Benny over to a changing table. She wanted him dressed in diapers and plastic baby pants as soon as possible. She knew the feelings of the thick diapers she was going to put him in would only make him realise that he was just a baby; the thickness of his diapers would give him comfort around his groin area, more comfort than his pacifier in his mouth. He would soon become addicted to the comfort of his thick diapers, and would feel naked without them.

“Climb onto the changing table Benny, good boy.”

Hannah helped Benny onto the changing table; the cold feel of the changing mat sent a shiver through Benny’s body.

“Good baby, good baby Benny, Mommy will soon have her baby in his diapers and plastic baby pants. First of all Mommy has to put some diaper cream on her baby, Mommy doesn’t want her baby to get a rash. You don’t want to get diaper rash do you Benny?”

“No Mommy.”

Benny was now even more convinced that this was all a dream. He had seen all the nursery furniture, he could see that it was larger than would be seen in a real baby’s nursery. In his mind he felt that no one would make such furniture, why would they? If it was a dream it was the most realistic dream he had ever had, being bathed and having all his bodily hair removed by Hannah had seemed so real, he was very aware of holding Hannah’s hand as she led him naked from the bathroom to the nursery, that she was wearing a leather skirt, he had felt the cold of the plastic changing mat as he lay down on it, and he was constantly aware that he had a baby’s pacifier in his mouth. But he could not at this moment accept that it was anything else but a dream, if it was for real it would be the most humiliating thing he had ever experienced. What made it all the more humiliating was the fact that he was unable or unwilling to protest about how he was being treated, even if he was dreaming, he didn’t want to be treated as a baby, he didn’t want to be a baby in his dream world, and certainly not in his waking world.

It was the cold feel of the diaper care ointment on his penis being applied by Hannah that brought Benny back to the reality of his situation, it felt so real and it felt so good. Hannah took her time in applying the ointment; she wanted to get a reaction from Benny. She wanted him to realise that being treated as a baby could be very rewarding and at times very erotic.

Benny couldn’t help but get further aroused by the feel of Hannah’s fingers on his manhood; he could feel his penis grow as it became more erect with her gentle caressing.

“Does my baby boy like his Mommy rubbing in your diaper care ointment? Mommy thinks her baby does like it! Do you like it Benny? Is Mommy right?”

“Mmmmmm, yes Mommy, I like it so much.”

Benny hoped that Hannah would continue with what she was doing until he ejaculated into her hand. He was so hard, and was desperate to have his sperm shooting out. But all too soon Hannah stopped and then continued applying the ointment to other parts of his soon to be diapered area.

“Not now Benny, not until you have been such a good baby will Mommy let her baby spurt his baby juices. Only when Mommy is convinced you are really happy as her baby will she will allow that to happen. If you continue to be a good baby I may well give my baby boy a treat before I put you in your crib for the night, do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I will be a good baby for Mommy, I will, I promise.”

A feeling of disappointment was what Benny felt. He was so close to an orgasm, and was still very hard. The thought of this woman dressed in a leather skirt and a plastic apron bringing him to a climax was firmly fixed in his mind. It made him realise that if he behaved himself and was as babyish as possible for Hannah, she would perhaps allow him the pleasure of an orgasm.

“Are you really going to be a good baby for your Mommy Benny? Are you going to be the perfect baby boy for me?”

“Yes, yes Mommy, I promise, I will be the perfect baby boy for Mommy.”

“Good boy, good baby Benny, and to think that just a little while ago you were all man, but now you are all baby, so helpless, so infantile, just a baby now. Is that what you are going to be for your Mommy?”

Benny didn’t even consider the word ‘no’ despite how humiliated he felt at being treated as a baby, like all men his penis ruled his mind, it needed to be pleasured.

“Yes Mommy, I am going to be a baby.”

After Hannah had applied the diaper care ointment she wiped her hands on a small towel and then applied a liberal amount of baby powder to Benny’s groin area and all over his body.

“I so love my baby to smell like a baby, does my baby like the aroma of baby powder?”

“Yes Mommy, it is very nice Mommy.”

“Good baby Benny, such a good baby for your Mommy. Now it is time to put my baby in his diapers.”

Hannah picked up a shaped terry diaper from the shelf beneath the changing table and held it up for Benny to see.

“Look what Mommy has for her baby, can you tell me what this is Benny?”

“It is a diaper Mommy.”

“Yes a diaper, good baby. And who wears diapers Benny, can you tell Mommy who wears diapers?”

“Babies wear diapers Mommy.”

“Yes Benny, babies wear diapers, only babies, not big boys. So if Mommy puts this diaper on you Benny, what will it mean that you are?”

“A baby Mommy.”

“Yes Benny, a baby, do you want Mommy to put you in a diaper Benny? If I do it will mean you are a baby. Do you understand that Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, please put me in a diaper Mommy.”

Benny was still thinking about his erection and how close he had come to spurting his juices from his penis.

“I thought you would Benny, being a man is the furthest thought from your mind now, your desire to be a helpless baby for me is all you want, you only want to be a baby for your Mommy now Benny, is Mommy right?”

Even though Benny was feeling humiliated, and that he was once again beginning to question in his mind what Hannah was treating him as, he could only respond in one way.

“Yes Mommy, I only want to be a baby for you.”

How easy thought Hannah, how easy it was to have a fully grown man almost begging her to treat him as a baby, all because she had installed some thoughts into his mind that he was unable to resist.

Hannah enjoyed teasing Benny, giving him a chance to believe that there was an end of this humiliating treatment, but knowing that he could not resist being treated as a baby. The baby thoughts she had installed in Benny’s mind were very powerful, even if she let him go on his way; to continue with his adult life, he would not be able to function as he did just a short while ago, he would seek out the life of a baby and would only be happy if he was treated as a baby. Hannah loved hearing Benny admit to her that he was a baby and that his admission would only further his regression back to a baby. His mind was telling him that being a baby would be the best thing to happen to him; he was convincing himself that he wanted to be a baby again.

“Lift your bottom up Benny, Mommy is going to make you her baby.”

Benny did as he was told and lifted his bottom up, Hannah placed the extra thick diaper under his bottom and two terry soakers, she wanted Benny to be fully aware of the feeling of thickness between his legs, she knew he would begin to enjoy this thickness and associate it with what a baby would also feel.

“What are they Mommy?” Benny had little knowledge of what babies wore to keep them dry, he knew about diapers, but that was about it.

“They are soakers Benny, as you are such a big baby and will be wetting your diapers a lot, Mommy wants to make sure her baby doesn’t leak, they will absorb all your urine and help stop you from getting diaper rash. Put your bottom down baby, Mommy needs to fasten your diaper in place.”

Benny lowered his bottom onto the thick soft layers of terry soakers and his diaper.

Hannah pulled the sides of the shaped diaper as close together as she could. She wanted the diaper to be as tight as possible, they were held in place by Velcro, but just to make sure the diaper stayed really tight she applied two Safety pins. They were a new method of holding a diaper in place and much better than safety pins. Even though they were made to secure a real baby’s diaper in place, they were made of stretchy plastic and were also able to hold Benny’s diaper in place despite his size.

Benny could feel his penis being held firmly in place, it was a feeling he had never experienced before. He had no memories of being put in diapers as a baby.

Hannah pressed down on Benny’s diaper, just above his penis, she could barely feel his erection through all the layers of terry, but she was certain that the gentle pressure she was applying would stimulate Benny, she had seen how excited he had become as she applied the diaper care ointment, and that she had brought him so close to a climax. She could only wonder what was going through Benny’s mind now.

“I like that Mommy.” Benny wanted to say more, he wanted to ask Hannah if she would play with his penis and allow him to ejaculate.

It was a good response from Benny for Hannah to hear, it meant that even after just a few seconds of being in a diaper he was finding the pressure on his groin area very stimulating.

“Yes baby, its nice being in a diaper isn’t it? You will love being in diapers Benny, you will never want to be out of them. Mommy has to put another diaper on you now Benny, lift your bottom up please baby.”

“Why do I have to wear two diapers Mommy?”

“As I said before Benny, as you are such a big baby Mommy has to put really thick diapers on you to stop any leaks, you will be wetting your diapers very frequently, it is what babies do, and you are no different to any other baby.”

Once again Benny lifted his bottom up, Hannah placed another shaped diaper under his bottom and soon had it securely in place with the Velcro fastening and two more safety pins.

“There we are Benny, Mommy has you all secure in your diapers. Isn’t it nice to be in diapers Benny, don’t they make you feel all safe and secure?”

“Yes Mommy, I love my diapers.”

Benny was being honest, the pressure on his erect penis from the tightly fitted diapers was very pleasurable, it was a feeling he had never experienced before.

“Good baby, you are saying all the right things Benny, Mommy is so pleased with your behaviour. If you continue with your good behaviour Mommy will have no choice but to let you grow up to be a big boy. That will mean no more diapers, you do know that don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, but even if I am a big boy can I still wear diapers please Mommy?”

“I don’t know about that Benny, big boys don’t wear diapers, only babies wear diapers, if you want to stay in diapers Mommy will have to keep you as a baby. Do you want Mommy to keep you in diapers and treat you as a baby Benny?”

It was more teasing from Hannah, more humiliation for Benny.

It was another opportunity for Benny to make a protest about being treated as a baby; all he had to say was that he didn’t want Hannah to keep him as a baby, it was very simple really. But it was too late for him to think that, the feeling of his diaper between his legs and against his groin were so comforting and anyway he was unable to say ‘no’ to Hannah, no matter how hard he tried.

“Yes Mommy, I want you to keep me in diapers and treat me as a baby.”

It was another missed opportunity for Benny, but not one that he could have taken.

“Are you sure Benny, is that what Benny would really like to happen to him, for him to remain a baby forever?”

There was a look of thoughtful confusion on Benny’s face, as if he was trying to calculate in his mind what answer he should give, as if there was an option for him, which there wasn’t. Pretty much as soon as Hannah had set eyes on him there never had been an option; she was determined to have Benny as her baby.

Hannah was so confident about this happening that she had gone ahead and ordered baby clothes for Benny from one of the few companies catering for adult babies in the UK. It had meant doing a bit of guess work on her part, the diapers and plastic pants hadn’t been too much of a problem, nor the footed sleepers, and there were a few other items she had ordered that she was optimistic would fit Benny ok, but she would be taking all his measurements soon to make sure all the many baby outfits she was going to order for him over the next few days were a perfect fit. It was important for Hannah that Benny should look as much a baby as possible. He was not to look like he was in some absurd pram race in a carnival, authenticity was what Hannah liked. If Benny was to be her baby he would be dressed exactly like a real baby in every way.

The nursery had been fitted out some months before, Hannah had all the furniture made to her requirements by a company in the Cotswolds. They made such furniture for older children and adults who had learning difficulties. The crib was more than big enough to accommodate Benny, as was his changing table, playpen and highchair. He would look; despite his age and size, so at home in his new environment.

“Yes Mommy, I do want to be your baby forever.”

“I knew you would say that Benny, Mommy knows how her baby thinks. Mommy will put her baby in his plastic baby pants now, you will love your plastic baby pants Benny.”

Hannah picked up a pair of extra-large milky white plastic baby pants from the changing table shelf. She held them up in front of Benny, she wanted to show him what was soon to be covering his thick diapers.

“Look at these Benny, look how big your plastic baby pants are. They will cover your diapers and make sure my baby does not have a wet mattress, they will keep my baby dry. You will love the feel of your Plastic baby pants Benny. Can you tell Mommy who wears plastic baby pants Benny?”

“Babies wear plastic baby pants Mommy, why have I got to wear plastic baby pants Mommy?”

“I thought you told me you wanted to be my baby Benny, and if you want to be my baby you will have to wear plastic baby pants, you do want to be my baby don’t you Benny?”

It was another confusing moment for Benny. Part of him was crying out to be a baby, why, he did not understand, but it was an urge he could not get out of his mind no matter how he tried, but there was also a thought in his mind that he wanted to remain a man. For the last two hours there had been nothing adult about how he had been treated, he sort of knew that Hannah had some sort of hold over him, that whatever she said left him no option but to submit to her wishes, he felt as if he had been in a battle of wits with Hannah, a battle he was losing. The plastic baby pants she was holding up for him to see were enticing, they seemed to say to him that the wearer of such things would be just a baby, and that once she put them on him he would be a baby for her. He really wished he could say ‘no’. He could not imagine anything more humiliating than to be put into plastic baby pants, to have his feet guided into them and have them pulled along his legs and over his thick diapers.

Hannah could see that Benny was struggling to come to terms with what was happening to him, as if he was realising that if he was unable to stop what Hannah was doing to him at this moment then it would be too late to do anything about it in the future, and that the end result for him would be a life as a baby for her. What he didn’t realise in his confused mind was that it was too late for him to do anything about his return to babyhood anyway. It had been too late from the minute Hannah had hypnotised him. He really was in a position of total helplessness, there was no way out for him other than to submit completely to the way Hannah was treating him. The desires to be a baby again that Hannah had implanted in his mind were too powerful for him to put out of his mind.

“Yes Mommy, I do want to be your baby.”

As Benny said this he felt a deep sense of shame, it was as if he was a willing participant in wanting to be a baby again, that he didn’t want to be a man, even though he thought he should.

“I know it is hard for you Benny, it is to be expected. You are giving up your life as an adult and are returning to the life of a helpless baby, what man would willingly want to return back to babyhood? You probably think that this is some sort of bad dream, but I can assure you Benny it is very real, it is happening; you are being treated as a baby and will become a baby for me. You are unable to resist what I am doing to you, I can tell you this, I can tell you that I am forcing you back to a baby, and even though you can understand this, there is nothing you can do to stop it from happening. You can continue to try and resist your new life as my baby, but all that will result in is you feeling more humiliated, it would be far better for you to just accept that you are going to be a baby and forget that you were ever a man. You will never be a man again Benny, that life no longer is available to you. It has gone for good no matter what you might think.”

Benny had nothing to say in response to what Hannah had just told him, he was devastated to learn that he would no longer be allowed to be a man and would be treated just as if he was a real baby. He couldn’t imagine anything more boring. It was only his pacifier in his mouth that gave him so much comfort that stopped him from bursting into tears.

“Has baby Benny lost his tongue is my baby shocked at what he has been told? Never mind Benny, you will soon get used to your new life as my baby boy. You find that hard to comprehend at the moment, but in time you will just accept that all you can be for me is a baby. Now it’s time for Mommy to put her baby in his plastic pants. They are very big plastic baby pants Benny, very roomy, more than big enough to cover all your diapers. It will mean that when you move about there will be a sound of rustling plastic, it will be a sound you will get very used to, and leave you in no doubt of what you are wearing. Lift your legs up Benny, good boy. Do that for your Mommy.”

Benny didn’t want to lift his legs up. He didn’t want Hannah to put the plastic baby pants on him, they were so obvious a garment only for a baby, in his mind even more so than diapers, but he was unable not do as Hannah told him. He could not help but comply with Hannah’s voice. He lifted his legs in silence and could only wonder what it would feel like to be put in such a babyish item.

“Good baby, well done Benny. You are such a good baby for your Mommy.”

Hannah would not let up with Benny’s verbal baby treatment. It was just as important as his physical baby treatment. She would continue to talk to him, tell him what he was, keep his mind full of baby thoughts, humiliate him as much as possible, it was something she so enjoyed.

Hannah guided the plastic pants over Benny’s feet and along his legs, she then told Benny to drop his legs and lift his bottom up. She soon had the plastic pants pulled up around his waist and totally covering his diapers. She made sure the elastic at the waist and legs were clear of his diapers and against his flesh.

Hannah was right, Benny was very aware of the sound of rustling plastic as she had pulled the plastic pants along his legs and around his diapers.

“There! All done Benny! You do look like a baby now, a big baby, but still a baby. Your size and real age do not concern me, it is what you are wearing and how you are being treated, that is what makes you a baby. And this is just the start, Mommy has many more ‘treats’ in store for her new baby boy. Now I want you to run your hands over your plastic baby pants and feel how soft and cool they are. Do that for Mommy baby, and then tell Mommy how they feel.”

Benny did as he was told and placed his hands on his plastic baby pants, they felt so smooth and cool, and as he touched them and ran his hands over them; he was once again aware of the rustling sound they made.

Hannah stood back a couple of feet to admire what was before her eyes, a fully grown man dressed as a baby. It was for her such a delightful sight and gave her a tingly feeling throughout her body. It aroused her to see Benny so dressed, it excited her sexually, she was sure that she would have to relieve herself later.

“Tell Mommy what they feel like Benny, good baby.”

“They feel smooth and cool Mommy.” There was a slight tremor in his voice; as if he was afraid of what further baby treatment was in store for him.

“Do you like the feel of your plastic baby pants Benny; do they make you feel like a baby?”

Even though a part of him was hating how he was now dressed, Benny had to admit that his plastic baby pants did feel good to his touch, there was something about them that did feel so pleasant.

“Yes Mommy, I do like the feel of my plastic baby pants.”

It was another good pointer for Hannah and showed how successful she had been with putting thoughts in Benny‘s mind, Benny was enjoying the feel of plastic, and she knew that the desires towards plastic she had put into his mind would all help in his regression, it would become as important to him as his desire to be a baby.

“Do they make you feel like a baby Benny?”

Benny had no idea as to what feeling like a baby was like; if it was a feeling of security of being confined in diapers and plastic baby pants and feeling weak and helpless, then he had to admit that ‘yes’ he did feel like a baby.

“Yes Mommy, I do feel like a baby.”

It was another good response from Benny for Hannah and only made her feel even more aroused.

“Is it a nice feeling Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, it is a nice feeling.”

The tightness of his diapers against his groin area were very stimulating for Benny, he was still erect and constantly aware of the pressure against his penis from the many layers of terry cloth. It was almost like a constant cuddle around his groin, a soft cuddle, warm and tactile, ever-present.

Even though he felt embarrassed about being so dressed in front of Hannah, he could only admit to himself that he did feel comfortable being in diapers and plastic baby pants. The baby desires Hannah had installed in Benny’s mind were making it impossible for Benny to think otherwise. He was beginning to understand that it was nice being a baby again, perhaps he should just give up trying to retain his adulthood, it was very tiring for him, and all this concentration in trying to object to how Hannah was treating him was giving him a headache.

“Is my baby thirsty? Would you like a drink Benny?”

Benny was thirsty, he had not had a drink for many hours, Hannah had told him that he should not consume any drink for a couple of hours before he arrived for his first session of being hypnotised by her, certainly any drink that contained a stimulant that would interfere with him going to sleep, so no coffee or tea, just a glass of water was all she suggested. So a drink was most welcome, he would love a mug of milky coffee.

“Yes please Mommy, I am thirsty.”

“I thought you might be Benny. Let Mommy put a T-shirt on you and then you can lay in your crib while I make your drink up.”

Hannah fetched a T-shirt from the wardrobe, she chose a white one with baby motifs on it, little pictures of rattles, teddy bears, pacifiers and feeding bottles, all in pale blue. It looked very babyish, and would go very well with the milky white plastic baby pants she had dressed him in, his baby clothing seemed to suit his complexion.

“Can you sit up please Benny? Sit up so your legs are over the side of your changing table and then hold your arms up so that Mommy can put this on you, there’s a good baby. Do that for your Mommy please?”

Benny sat up and turned his body so that his legs dangled over the side of the changing table, as he moved there was the sound of rustling plastic from his plastic baby pants. He held his arms up and waited for Hannah to guide the T-shirt over his head.

Hannah was pleased that she could not see one hair under Benny’s armpits. She had done a good job with removing all his adult hair. She soon had the T-shirt on Benny. It fitted him perfectly, not too tight, just right, she had guessed his body size very well. The T-shirt finished just below the top of his plastic pants, there was no flesh exposed from his stomach, it was just how Hannah wanted it to be.

“Good boy! Well done Benny, you are a good baby for your Mommy, Mommy loves her baby so much. Let’s get you in your crib. Get down from the table and hold Mommy’s hand please Benny.”

Even though the crib was only a few feet away from the changing table, Hannah was not going to allow Benny to walk on his own; he had to be made to feel that he was just a child and a very small child at that, one who needs constant supervision and guidance from his Mommy.

Benny wondered when it would be that Hannah would ask him what he would like to drink and how many sugars he wanted in his coffee?

“I am thirsty Mommy.” Benny hoped this would encourage Hannah to ask him what he wanted to drink.”

“Yes baby, Mommy knows you are thirsty.”

Hannah was pretty certain of what Benny was thinking, but she was not going to let on that he was soon to be bottle fed by her, just like a real baby, and that he would be drinking formula, not coffee or tea. It would be a surprise for him, and she enjoyed surprising her baby.

Benny was led the few paces over to his crib, as he waddled the few feet he could hear his plastic baby pants rustle.

“This is where my baby will spend so many hours, like a real baby you will need lots of rest, so many hours of sleep. You will love being in your crib Benny, it will make you feel so very babyish.”

Hannah helped Benny into his crib and lifted the side rail up, she made sure it was firmly in place and that the two securing latches were located properly. She wasn’t worried that Benny would try to get out of his crib, she would tell him that he must stay in his crib, and she knew he would obey her.

As Benny had settled into his crib there was once again the distinctive sound of rustling plastic, even with the slightest movement his plastic baby pants would rustle. It was a constant reminder to him that he was dressed as a baby.

“Would you like a teddy to cuddle Benny? I am sure my baby would like to have a soft teddy bear in his arms to keep him company in his crib. You do want a teddy don’t you Benny?”

The way the question was put gave Benny no alternative but to answer ‘yes’.

“Yes please Mommy.”

Hannah went over to a large toy box next to a playpen. It was decorated in a nursery theme and contained lots of stuffed teddy bears and other cuddly toys, she picked up the biggest teddy and then went over to a drawer unit and picked out a pacifier holder from the top drawer and took them over to Benny’s crib.

“Here we are baby. Teddy will keep you company while Mommy makes your drink up. While you’re waiting for Mommy to make your drink why don’t you think of a name for your teddy? Can you do that for Mommy Benny?”

Hannah placed the teddy next to Benny’s right arm and then attached the pacifier holder to his pacifier and clipped it to the collar of his T-shirt.

“Yes Mommy.”

Benny was still waiting to be asked what he wanted to drink, but then he remembered that he had told Hannah what he liked to drink when he had answered all her questions in the initial meeting with her. She knew that he liked milky coffee, she didn’t need to ask him.

“Cuddle your teddy Benny. Good boy.”

Benny cuddled the new infant item that was to share his new place of sleeping with him.

“Good baby, well done Benny, you are making your Mommy so happy.”

It was important for Hannah to praise Benny, to make him feel that what he was doing was natural, it would all help in him accepting his position in his new home. He would begin to enjoy being praised and would all go in making him feel so much like a child. Hannah believed that a gentle but steady introduction back to babyhood for Benny would be far better and more effective than if she was harsh and overly strict with him. She wanted him to learn that if he behaved himself like a good baby it could be rewarding for him, there were special treats she would give him and he would soon understand how he was to obtain these special treats. She wasn’t into spanking and lots of verbal abuse, she was sure her methods of regressing a man back to babyhood would be more permanent, yes she was forcing Benny back to a helpless baby for her, but she was being very subtle almost to the point where Benny would regress himself back to a baby state without realising it. Although Hannah had control of Benny’s mind, and had installed a desire for him to be a baby again, for him to become a total baby in every way was down to how she treated him while he was awake and in the real world. She had sown the seeds of babyhood in his mind; she had to let those seeds grow until they took complete control of Benny’s mind, where he would just accept that he was now just a baby.

“Now be a good baby for Mommy Benny, don’t try and get out of your crib. It is dangerous, you will only hurt yourself. You must never try and get out of your crib Benny, do you understand?”

There was a firmness about her voice, not overly so, just enough to make sure Benny understood perfectly well what he shouldn’t do.

“Yes Mommy.”

“What won’t you do Benny?”

“I won’t try and get out of my crib Mommy.”

“Good boy, well done Benny. Can you see the little camera attached to the end of your crib Benny?”

Benny looked over towards the foot end of his crib; he could see a small camera attached the top of the end of his crib.

“Yes Mommy, what is that Mommy?”

“It is part of a baby monitor Benny, it means that Mommy can keep an eye on her baby wherever I am in the house, I have a small monitor that I carry around with me all the time, I can soon see if my baby is behaving himself. I also have something else for my baby.”

Hannah removed a remote control from the pocket of her plastic apron and pointed it towards the mobile above Benny’s head, she pressed a button and lights started to flash on and off and a nursery tune started to play.

Benny immediately looked up to see where the noise was coming from. Like so many things in his life when he was a baby for the first time, he had no memory of seeing a mobile above his head when he was in his crib.

“That will keep you amused Benny, don’t worry, Mommy will not be long, just lay in your crib and relax. Enjoy your new surroundings, get used to being in your crib, you will be spending many hours in it. Once Mommy has returned I will help baby out of his crib and you can have your drink on the long settee.”

Benny had seen the long settee when he had first entered the nursery; it looked like a regular settee apart from the fabric that covered it was of a nursery theme. At one end of the settee was a small round table.

“Are you going to be a good baby while Mommy is downstairs Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I will be a good baby.”

Benny was looking forward to sitting on the settee next to Hannah in her plastic apron and leather skirt and having something to drink, perhaps because he had been such a good baby for Hannah she was going to let him grow up to be a big boy sooner than he thought.

“Tell Mommy what you are Benny?”

Hannah wanted to leave Benny with a thought in his mind.

“I am a baby Mommy?” Benny thought it was a silly question from Hannah. She knew he was a baby, she was treating him as a baby, why did she have to ask him that?

“Yes, yes you are Benny, a baby. Whose baby are you Benny?”

Again Benny thought it was a silly question.

“I am your baby Mommy?”

Before Hannah left the nursery she took a long look at Benny laying there in his crib sucking his pacifier and cuddling his teddy. She was so happy that his babification had gone so well, it was such a thrill for her to know how easy it was to regress a man back to a baby.

*******

Hannah walked downstairs to the kitchen, she put the baby monitor on the worktop beside three glass feeding bottles and a carton of formula. She filled the kettle and returned it to its base and waited for it to boil. She could clearly see Benny laying in his crib, he was still cuddling his teddy and looking up at the mobile above his head. She could also clearly see that his left hand was touching his plastic baby pants. She wasn’t cross with him for doing that, he was probably trying to exert pressure on his erection, seeing if he could have an orgasm, seeing if he could spurt his baby juices into his diapers. She doubted very much if he could, the diapers were so thick and very tight around his waist that they would make it very difficult for him to achieve a climax. Hannah was pleased with what Benny was trying to do, it only meant that he was finding the experience of being dressed in thick diapers and plastic baby pants very pleasurable, otherwise he would not be doing what he was doing.

*******

As soon as Hannah had left the nursery Benny had put his left hand on his plastic pants, he was desperate to be able to spurt all his juices into his diaper. He has never felt so aroused before, the feel of his diapers were encouraging his penis to be aroused, but they also held it prisoner. He was hoping that Hannah could not see what he was trying to do, he tried to get some friction between his penis and the terry cloth of his diapers, but his diapers were so tight and so thick he couldn’t even feel his erection through them and there was little give in them to allow what he was trying to do. The only way he could possible get that movement was to lay on his stomach and thrust his bottom back and forth, but that would obviously be seen by Hannah. All he could do was press down as hard as he could over his penis, and enjoy the feelings that pressure gave him. He did move his bottom back and forth a few times to see if that would achieve the desired results, but the sound of rustling plastic made him stop that almost immediately, the rustling seemed to be so loud that he was sure Hannah would hear it downstairs, even above the sounds coming out of the mobile above his head.

Benny didn’t even consider trying to get out of his crib, his mind was very much under the influence of Hannah. She had told him not to do that, and he could not disobey her. Even though she was not standing beside him, the baby desires Hannah had installed in his mind kept his adult reasoning unobtainable for him to make any real effort in escaping his predicament.

*******

“Hello baby, Mommy is back.”

Benny hadn’t noticed Hannah return to his nursery, he was looking up at the mobile above his head and listening to all the sounds it was making.

“Do you like your mobile Benny? Does it amuse you?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Mommy is just waiting for the kettle to cool and then I will pop back downstairs and make you a drink, it won’t be long Benny. You will soon have something to quench your thirst.”

Benny couldn’t understand why Hannah had to wait for the kettle to cool, he thought she was going to make him a milky coffee, not one with water. Perhaps she had forgotten he liked a milky coffee, but he was so thirsty now, as long as it was something he could drink he didn’t really care if it was a coffee made with water or milk.

“What else did my baby do when Mommy was downstairs Benny?”

“I touched my plastic baby pants Mommy.” Benny could not lie; he had to tell the truth.

“Why did you touch your plastic baby pants Benny?”

“I like how they feel Mommy.”

“Was there anything else you were trying to do apart from feeling your plastic baby pants Benny?”

“I was trying to make sticky in my diapers Mommy.”

Benny couldn’t use the words ‘ejaculate’ or ‘orgasm’, they were big words, and Hannah had told he must only use small words like a child.

“Why did you want to make sticky in your diapers Benny?”

It wasn’t an easy question for Benny to answer. He had never been questioned about what was, in effect, him trying to play with himself. But he had no choice, he had to tell Hannah everything.

“I was excited Mommy and couldn‘t help myself.”

“What made you excited Benny?”

“My diapers and plastic baby pants Mommy.”

“Your diapers and plastic baby pants? Why do your diapers and plastic baby pants make you feel excited Benny?”

This situation gave Hannah the perfect opportunity to further humiliate Benny.

“They feel nice Mommy.”

“Are you trying to tell Mommy that you find wearing diapers and plastic baby pants exciting, that they make you feel good Benny?”

Benny could feel his face go red.

“Yes Mommy, they do.”

“What’s ‘they’ Benny?”

“My diapers and plastic baby pants Mommy.”

“Do you like the thickness of your diapers Benny, and how they hug your bottom?”

Hannah was going to drag this out for as long as possible, at least until she felt the kettle had cooled down enough to make Benny’s feed up.

“Yes Mommy.”

“Do you like the feeling of your diapers against you baby pp Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

All the questions from Hannah made Benny feel so much like a child, like a little boy who has done something wrong and must answer to his actions.

“So what you are telling me Benny is that you like being dressed as a baby because it gives you nice feelings. Is Mommy right Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I like being dressed as a baby.”

“Would you like to have more nice feelings Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I would love that.”

“The only way that can happen Benny is for Mommy to treat you more and more like a baby, that way you will have lots of nice feelings all the time. Would you like that Benny?”

Getting Benny to admit that he enjoyed being treated and dressed as a baby would speed up his regression. Hannah knew he would find the tactile feeling of his tight diapers against his groin stimulating, it was just a case of her getting him to understand that, to associate wearing baby clothing with pleasure.

Benny was reluctant to admit it, but he was unable to find a reason to disagree with Hannah even if he wanted to, and anyway. He would so love to have more of these nice feelings his diapers and plastic baby pants gave him.

“Yes Mommy. Are you going to treat me more and more like a baby Mommy?”

“Only if you want me to Benny. Do you want me to treat you more and more like a baby Benny?”

“Yes please Mommy.”

“Are you sure Benny? You have been such a good baby for Mommy I was thinking of letting you grow up to be a big boy, but if you want to stay as a baby, Mommy is ok with that. Do you want to stay as a baby Benny?”

Hannah knew that there was only one answer Benny could give, he was now addicted to the nice feelings he would experience from wearing diapers and plastic baby pants. He would probably have become addicted even if she hadn’t installed the desires of being a baby into his mind. However, had she not had total control over his mind, it would have taken much longer to have him at the stage of his life as a baby he was now at. Hannah didn’t want to be spending many hours of her precious time regressing Benny, she wanted him as her baby as soon as possible.

It was another confusing time for Benny, once again Hannah seemed to be giving him a choice about how his life would be, but yet again it was beyond him to express any desire to remain a man.

“Yes please Mommy, I do want to stay as a baby.”

“Ok Benny, you know what that means don’t you.”

“Yes Mommy.”

“What does it mean Benny?”

“It means I will always be in diapers and plastic baby pants Mommy, and that Mommy will treat me as a baby all the time.”

“Does Benny think he will enjoy being Mommy’s baby all the time?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Are you certain of that Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Do you feel embarrassed about telling me you want to be a baby again Benny?”

Hannah was in her element. She could not stop herself from pushing Benny to admit his desire to be a baby again, she was surprised as to how easy it had been; after all it had only been just over two hours since she had introduced Benny to his new life as a baby, just over two hours to take him from the life he had as an adult and to have him now admitting he wanted to be a baby.

“Yes Mommy.”

“Why do you feel embarrassed Benny?”

“I don’t know Mommy?”

“Is it because you are a man and that you feel ashamed that you want to be a baby again? After all, what real man would really want to be treated as a baby?”

“Yes Mommy, I don’t know Mommy?”

“Are you a real man Benny?”

“I don’t know Mommy?”

He didn’t know, Benny was so confused now.

“I don’t think you are a real man Benny. A real man would not have allowed himself to be dressed in diapers and plastic baby pants. I don’t think you have ever been a real man Benny, I think you have always been a baby hiding in the body of a man. Is Mommy right Benny?”

Benny looked up towards the ceiling, as if seeking inspiration from above that would give him an answer to Hannah’s question, but all he could see was his mobile; an item to amuse a baby, nothing was forthcoming.

“Yes Mommy.”

“Are you a real man or a baby Benny?”

“A baby Mommy.”

“Tell me again what you are Benny.”

“I am a baby Mommy.”

“Good baby, Mommy so loves her baby, Mommy doesn’t want a man in her life, Mommy only wants a cute baby boy in her life. Are you going to be Mommy’s cute baby boy Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I will Mommy.”

“Right, are you still thirsty Benny? Do you want Mommy to get you a drink?”

“Yes please Mommy.”

“Ok, Mommy won’t be long. Stay in your crib Benny and cuddle your teddy bear, be a good baby for your Mommy, are you going to be a good baby for your Mommy Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

*******

It took ten minutes for Hannah to prepare the three bottles of formula for Benny, she wanted him to have a full bladder and have him wet his diapers as soon as possible. She was looking forward to seeing his reaction once he had wet his diapers for the first time. It would be even more humiliation for him to endure, another red face, another admission to him that he was behaving like a baby.

*******

“Mommy is back baby, Mommy has a drink for Benny.”

Again Benny was caught unaware that Hannah had entered his nursery. He had been looking up at his mobile, observing all the coloured lights flash on and off and listening to the nursery tunes it played. He was becoming more and more like a baby and was easily amused by things that would amuse a real baby.

Hannah had put the three bottles of formula on the small round table at the end of the long settee as soon as she had entered the nursery.

“Is baby ready for his drink?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Ok, now I want you to close your eyes. Mommy has a surprise for her baby boy. Can you close your eyes for Mommy Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.” Benny closed his eyes, he could only wonder what the surprise was?

Hannah undid the retaining catches on Benny’s crib and dropped the side down.

“Let’s get you out of your crib Benny, Mommy will help you. Bring your teddy with you darling, teddy doesn‘t want to be left on his own. Did you think of a name for your teddy Benny?”

“No Mommy, I forgot Mommy.”

It was to be expected thought Hannah, Benny was obviously very confused as to all what had happened to him in the last few hours. She wasn’t going to scold him for not doing as she had asked, after all his lack of concentration was what you would expect from a baby, it was a good sign, and she really should praise him for being so babyish.

Hannah helped Benny out of his crib, he held on to his teddy and Hannah held his free hand and led him over to the settee. The sound of rustling plastic seemed to fill the nursery despite the nursery tunes coming from the mobile.

“Keep your eyes closed Benny, now turn around and sit on the settee.”

Benny did as he was told. He was a little hesitant, but only because he wasn’t sure where he was, but he was soon sitting in the middle of the settee, as he sat down the sound of rustling plastic only seemed to get louder.

“Stay there Benny, don’t open your eyes yet, Mommy has to get something for her baby.”

Hannah went over to the same set of drawers she had got Benny’s pacifier holder from, this time it was a bib she wanted for Benny. She picked one out of several she had purchased for him, a plastic one with a nursery design, she then moved to the back of the settee and directly behind Benny.

“Move your head forward please Benny.”

Benny moved his head forward. Hannah placed the plastic bib around Benny’s neck and tied it in place with a small bow.

“What is that Mommy?”

“It’s a bib Benny.”

“Why do I have to wear a bib Mommy?”

“Mommy doesn’t want her baby to dribble down his T-shirt.”

“Will I always have to wear a bib when I have a drink Mommy?”

“Yes Benny, you will wear a bib when you have a drink or something to eat. All babies wear a bib.”

“Yes Mommy.”

“So if you are a baby Benny, what must you wear when you have a drink or something to eat?”

“A bib Mommy.”

“Yes, good boy, well done Benny, good baby, Mommy loves you.”

Hannah moved round to the front of the settee and sat down to the right of Benny and against the arm rest.

“Move your body to the right Benny, and then Mommy wants you to lift your feet up on the settee and rest your head on Mommy’s lap, can you do that for Mommy please baby? Keep your eyes closed Benny, you can open them very soon.”

Benny so wanted to know what surprise Hannah had for him. He wanted to open his eyes but could only do as he was told. He had to keep them closed until Hannah told him to open them. It should have now been obvious to what the surprise was to be to Benny, but he was confused, at times he was not sure if this was real or that he was in some kind of strange dream, but one thing he never thought would happen in his confused mind was that Hannah would take his baby treatment to the extreme of bottle feeding him on her lap. He just did not consider that at all. Benny had no knowledge of the world of adult babies. He had never heard of such a fetish, or whatever it may be described as, he didn’t know to what extremes some people went in fulfilling their sexual fantasies. He had never browsed the World Wide Web looking for sites that catered for such people, there was no reason for him to do so. He had never had a desire to return to the life of a baby, he was happy with his life as an adult.

As Benny rested his head on Hannah’s lap he could feel the coolness of her plastic apron. It seemed that plastic was going to be an important part of his life now. He was wearing plastic baby pants, had a plastic bib around his neck and was now resting his head on a plastic apron.

“Mommy is going to remove your pacifier now Benny, but don’t be upset, Mommy has something else for you to have in your mouth. Don’t fret when I remove your pacifier Benny. Do you understand what Mommy is saying Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.” Benny wasn’t looking forward to not having his pacifier in his mouth, it had been in his mouth for over two hours now, and as Hannah had told him and implanted thoughts into his mind, it was a great source of comfort to him.

“Good boy Benny, Mommy loves you.”

Hannah removed Benny’s pacifier from his mouth and let it dangle on the short length of baby blue ribbon that was attached to his T-shirt. She picked up one of the bottles of formula from the small wooden table, removed the protective cap and put that down next to the other two bottles of formula.

Benny was upset at not having his pacifier in his mouth, it was now a natural reaction for him to be upset not to have his pacifier in his mouth, the thoughts Hannah had implanted in his mind would not go away, she had told him that he would be upset without his pacifier in his mouth, and despite what she had just said to him a few seconds ago about not fretting, he could not help but fret.

“Mommy, pacifier, my pacifier, please Mommy.”

“There there baby, Mommy has something better than a pacifier for you, open your eyes Benny.”

Benny opened his eyes, he could see the bottle of formula and couldn’t believe what was before his eyes and the fact that Hannah was about to feed him like a baby.

“Now open your mouth Benny, you know you need to have something in your mouth, this will be much better than your pacifier, open your mouth baby, do that for Mommy.”

Hannah placed the silicone teat of the bottle at Benny’s lips. For a second Benny thought about keeping his lips firmly closed, but he had to do as he was told, Hannah had told him to open his mouth and he had to obey her, anyway he was so thirsty he really did need a drink. Benny opened his mouth and accepted the nipple. It was a different feel to his pacifier, but it had the same effect as his pacifier, he felt calm and comforted once again.

“Yes Benny, this is your surprise, I am going to bottle feed you formula just as if you were a real baby. Drink it down for your Mommy. It will do you good baby. All babies drink formula. You told me you are a baby Benny, so I have no choice but to feed you like a baby. I am not just going to dress you as a baby Benny, no, Mommy is going to treat you exactly like a real baby. This is how you will take all your liquids from now on. You won’t even use a sippy cup! You are much too young a baby to drink from one of those; they are for babies who are growing up. You will never grow up Benny. You will always be the smallest of babies. Suck on the nipple Benny, you will soon have some formula in your mouth, you told Mommy you were thirsty, Mommy has got lots of formula for her baby to drink.”

Benny did as Hannah told him; he sucked on the nipple and was surprised as to how easy the liquid came out of the bottle and into his mouth. It was another new experience for Benny in his life as a baby. He had no memories of being bottle or breast fed as a baby, and had no idea what formula tasted like, and as he was so thirsty he didn’t really care. In fact it didn’t taste too bad. Hannah had tasted a selection of formula herself, she wanted to make sure that Benny would be happy with what he was going to be fed as her baby, it was ‘follow on milk’ suitable for babies over 6 months. Hannah didn’t want to feed Benny something that he didn’t like the taste of, she didn’t want him to be bringing up his feed like a real baby, even though she wanted Benny’s life as a baby to be as realistic as possible, having an adult being sick on her lap was not something she wanted to happen.

“Do you like the taste of your formula Benny?”

Hannah removed the nipple from Benny’s mouth, she needed to hear his answer.

“Yes Mommy.”

“I thought you would Benny, it’s much better than coffee or tea. Babies don’t drink coffee or tea, only adults drink coffee and tea, and you are not an adult are you Benny? You are just a baby, is Mommy right Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I am just a baby.”

“Yes, that is what you are Benny, just a baby, let me put your baba back in your mouth.”

Hannah placed the nipple back in Benny’s mouth. She didn’t have to encourage him to drink this time, he just latched on and began to suckle, just like a real baby.

Hannah loved this, even though she was a dominant woman, she felt very maternal towards Benny. When she had first seen him she felt he would be ideal as her baby, a baby for her to fuss over and spoil. Hannah wasn’t a man hater, but she felt superior to them, they had their position and for her it was as a submissive, but not one who got on their knees and licked her leather boots. That was not what turned her on, she got her kicks from treating a man as a baby, nothing turned her on more than to see a man before her eyes dressed and behaving as a baby. What made it all the more erotic and special to her was the knowledge that it was through her skills as a hypnotist that had made the man behave as a baby. It was her kink, she loved the intimacy of having a man on her lap as she bottle fed him, and in time if she was able to lactate, she would also have Benny nurse at her breast.

“Yes Benny, what could be more babyish than to be bottle fed on my lap? I have dressed you as a baby and treated you as a baby, but being bottle fed means that you are a baby. The dressing and behaving as a baby and sleeping in a crib are peripheral to the life of a baby, anyone could indulge in that on their own but being bottle or breast fed by your Mommy and bonding with your Mommy just as real babies do is what really makes a person a baby. This is what is happening to you Benny, you are bonding with me, you will soon accept that I am your Mommy, and that you need your Mommy like all babies need their Mommy. When you see me standing by your crib in the morning, and know that soon you will be fed by Mommy. It will make you feel so happy that all you can do is kick your legs about and coo like a baby. It is a natural response, as babies can’t communicate with speech, they have to respond by doing things that will make their Mommy love them so much. Most women love cute helpless babies, so you will become as cute and as helpless as possible as you seek and need to be loved and fussed over.”

Benny understood what Hannah was telling him. It didn’t make him angry and make him try and resist what she was doing to him, what little fight he had left in him had all but evaporated. He felt weak and helpless, that he was at the mercy of Hannah. She was in total control, and he knew it. And anyway, he could not get the thoughts of wanting to be a baby out of his mind, and the desires to be a baby again seemed to be getting more foremost in his mind as if nothing else mattered to him than to be a baby again.

“Just think Benny, had you not wanted to give up smoking you would still be a man now; a fully grown man doing adult things, but that has gone now Benny. Your life will be that of a baby, I have returned you to the nursery. The nursery is you new home, your crib your new bed, your diapers and plastic baby pants your new underwear, and your mouth only for sucking now, sucking on your pacifier or your baba. What food you eat will be real baby food from a jar and spoon fed to you. You don’t even need your teeth now, they are redundant, they no longer serve a purpose for you, you open your mouth, take your food and swallow it down. What you don’t swallow you will dribble down your bib like a baby. Can you imagine that Benny? Can you imagine being a baby again? Are you thinking it is not possible? Are you thinking that you can be a man again? If you are, I can tell you not to waste your time. Look what has happened to you in the short time you have been under my care, you have submitted yourself completely to my whims, you are unable to resist the life of a baby, I have made it impossible for you to do otherwise, your adult life is over Benny, it has gone for good.”

Hannah enjoyed humiliating Benny, telling him in great detail of what she had done to him, making him understand that he was now a baby and would become even more of a baby the more she treated him as one. There was no escape for him, it was inevitable that he would be a baby again and would love being a baby. Even if she was found out and Benny was rescued from his ordeal, the baby desires she had installed in his mind, and the baby treatment he had been under were irremovable from his thoughts, he could only function as a baby now, it was final. Hannah had made Benny into an adult baby.

It was almost too much for Benny to take on board, his main focus now was drinking down his formula. He had been so thirsty and was happy that at last that thirst had been quenched.

It only took a few minutes for Benny to consume the contents of his first bottle of formula. Hannah had used a teat that allowed Benny to drink his formula down almost as fast as if he was drinking from an ordinary bottle of water. In time she would use a teat that would reduce the flow, but for now she wanted this first feeding session over as quick as possible, she wanted Benny in his crib and wetting his diapers sooner rather than later. Wetting his diapers would be an extremely infantile act for Benny. It would drive home in his mind that not only was he dressed as a baby and being treated as a baby, but that he was doing things that only a baby does.

Hannah removed the nipple from Benny’s mouth; she would ask him a few questions before she gave him his next bottle. The questions and the answers Benny gave were fundamental in his regression in the first few hours of his baby treatment and would be a preparation for a deeper state of regression; Hannah wanted to have Benny as a baby of about 6 months old, younger if she possible could. At that young age his bonding with Hannah as his Mommy would be more intense and would be an enjoyable experience for him and Hannah. Hannah wanted Benny to be totally dependent upon her and for him to fully understand that.

“Did my baby enjoy his first bottle of formula?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Did you enjoy the feel of the nipple in your mouth Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Was it better than having your pacifier in your mouth Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Why was that Benny, can you tell Mommy?”

Hannah knew that question would confuse Benny, he wouldn’t at this moment know why the nipple of his bottle was better to have in his mouth than his pacifier.

“I don’t know Mommy?”

“Is it because the nipple from your bottle gave you nourishment, that it provided you with something to drink and quench your thirst?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Who gave you your bottle Benny?”

“You did Mommy.”

“Does that mean that Mommy is the provider of your nourishment Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Do you want Mommy to always be your provider of nourishment Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Is Benny still thirsty, does my baby want more to drink?”

Benny was still thirsty, one bottle of formula hadn’t been enough to totally quench his thirst.

“Yes please Mommy.”

“Do you want Mommy to always bottle feed you on her lap like a baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Why do you want Mommy to feed you like a baby Benny?”

“Because I am a baby Mommy.”

“Tell Mommy again what you are Benny.”

“I am a baby Mommy.”

“Good boy, well done Benny, Mommy will give her baby his baba.”

Hannah picked up another bottle of formula, she removed the protective cap and placed the nipple at Benny’s lips. He immediately took the nipple into his mouth and started to suckle.

It was another rewarding experience for Hannah, all what she had been planning for so many years was finally coming true; she was going to have her very own adult baby.

Ever since her mother had put her older brother back into diapers and plastic baby pants when he was 15, Hannah had always wanted a man in her life she could treat as a baby. Her brother had been caught with drugs and had received a caution from the police, he was lucky not to have gone to court. When his mother found out about this she was furious and decided she would make sure he would never do such a thing again, she hated drugs and all the damage they could do, especially to someone as young as her son. She did not tolerate such behaviour from her children, she had worked hard as a single mother to give her children the best, yet all she was being rewarded with by her son was the potential of him getting a criminal record and bringing shame on the family.

Hannah’s mother was very dominant, that was the main reason her husband had left her, but as a mother to her children she had been very loving and maternal. Her dominant personality did not make her a cruel person; she just knew what she wanted. What she wanted now was to find something that would keep her son under control. She went on line and did a search on the word ‘discipline’, that led her to a site called ‘Petticoat Discipline Monthly’, it was a site dedicated with the use of petticoats and baby treatment for the discipline of troublesome men and boys. It was that site they gave her the answers she needed for her son.

Hannah had been encouraged by her mother to help in the disciplining of her brother and took a very active part in his return to the nursery and all that her brother being in a nursery entailed. She thrived on this new found power she had over her older sibling, she loved seeing how embarrassed he became at all the baby treatment he received. He was now 28; he still lived at home, and was still treated as a baby.

It was from that moment on, at the tender age of 13, that Hannah decided that when she grew up and had a place of her own she would be the one in control.

It would have been easy for Hannah to have found a man who was willing to be submissive to her in the role as that of a baby, there are many sites on the World Wide Web with men seemingly ready to give up their adulthood and return to the life of a baby. She could choose who ever she wanted. But that was too easy an option for Hannah, she wanted a challenge, she thought that for her it would be far more rewarding if she found an unwilling victim, one who she could regress back to a baby against their will with her skills of hypnotism.

Although outwardly Benny had not put up much of a fight, Hannah knew that deep down he was finding his new life as a baby very humiliating. Knowing that was what motivated Hannah. That is why when she had installed the thoughts in Benny’s mind of being a baby again, she had also told him that he would be fully aware of what was happening to him, that he would always know he was an adult being forced to behave as a baby, it gave Hannah such a thrill and was a great turn on for her.

Hannah had chosen very carefully. She had to be physically attracted to the man who was going to be her baby. She had to love him not only for what he was, but for what he was to become. Hannah was attracted to Benny the first time she set eyes on him, had she not wanted an adult baby in her life, and only wanted a normal relationship; Benny would certainly have been the sort of man she would have gone for. That attraction was really what sealed Benny’s fate. Had he not been so handsome, and not had the sort of personality that Hannah found so charming, he could well have remained as an adult, now all he had to look forward to was the life of a baby.

It was cruel of her, Benny really had not done anything wrong to deserve all that Hannah had in store for him, but if as she expected he was a well behaved baby. He would be rewarded in ways that would make his life as a baby a fulfilling experience for him. She would love him, she would look after him, she would be a very good Mommy to him, and she would wear leather for him. All Benny had to do was be the perfect baby for her, that was all, quite simple really.

Hannah knew that to keep Benny happy as a baby he had to be stimulated. He had to find the experience of being a baby again something he would enjoy, the fact that she had left his ability to understand that he was a man being treated as a baby made that all the more important. If he was not stimulated, he would probably become mentally ill with all the frustration of not being able to behave as an adult and what he would miss as an adult. She had to replace the adult things he missed with things that as a baby he would enjoy and result in keeping his mind active. As an adult baby he would need to be relieved from time to time. She would allow him to have orgasms, but it would never be instigated by him, it would all be down to Hannah when and how he was relieved and would be as much a pleasure for her as it would be for Benny. He would never associate having an erection and an orgasm as an adult thing, for him it would be a babyish thing for him to do. When he ejaculated, it would result in him feeling very babyish, and would further strengthen his bond with Hannah as her baby. He would know that not only was Hannah the giver of all his nourishment, but also the giver of such wonderful feelings for him.

Benny continued to drink his formula, if he had been told by someone that morning that in a few hours’ time he would be all but a baby, he would have thought them mad and given them a piece of his mind.

“You look so helpless Benny; you really are just a baby now, not a big boy, just a baby for Mommy. Mommy has one more bottle of formula to give her baby then it will be time for baby Benny to be in his crib. It is nearly five thirty, time for baby to be asleep, dreaming of baby things, and you will do that Benny. You will dream you are a baby. And when you are in your crib Benny you will wet your diapers like a baby. It is what babies do, they can’t help it, and neither will you Benny, you will soon wet your diapers when awake or asleep, you will be just like a real baby.”

Once Hannah had put Benny in his crib and he was fast asleep she would phone her mother and tell her the good news. She knew her mother would be happy to know that there was another baby in the family, another baby to fuss over.

“All gone, good baby, well done Benny, you have been a good baby and drunk all your formula.”

Hannah removed the nipple from Benny’s mouth, as she did so he dribbled some formula down his chin and onto his plastic bib.

“Opps, baby Benny has dribbled down his bib, what a baby you are Benny, it was lucky that Mommy put a bib on her baby otherwise you would have a stain on your new T-shirt.”

For Benny to be told this only furthered his feelings of shame he could feel his cheeks get warm, he knew his face must be bright red and that Hannah would see how embarrassed he must be feeling.

“Is Benny feeling uncomfortable about dribbling down his bib just like a baby? Do you find it humiliating that you have done such a babyish thing Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Why is that Benny? Don’t you like being treated as a baby, you have told me so many times that you do want to be a baby, so why do you feel humiliated?”

“I don’t know Mommy?”

Benny didn’t know. He didn’t know why at the same time he loved being treated as a baby he also felt a deep sense of shame.

“Never mind Benny, it doesn’t matter that you feel humiliated, you will just have to get used to it. There is nothing I can do about that anyway, you are the one who told me you wanted to be my baby, it was your choice. Do you remember telling me you wanted to be my baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“So if it was your choice to be a baby again why do you feel humiliated?”

“I don’t know Mommy, I can’t help it.”

“You do want to be a baby don’t you Benny?”

It was another chance for Benny to say ‘no’, he didn’t want to be a baby, but once again he was unable to say that little word.

“Yes Mommy, I do want to be a baby.”

“Good, because that is what you are Benny, you are a baby, you’re my baby, your Hannah’s baby. What are you Benny?”

“Hannah’s baby Mommy.”

“That’s settled then, now it is time for Mommy to give baby Benny his last bottle of formula, then time for baby Benny to go beddy byes in his crib.”

Before Hannah gave Benny his third bottle of formula she wiped his bib with a small towel.

“That will do for now Benny, Mommy will wash your bib later and make it all clean for your feed later tonight. Mommy will have to feed her baby again before the end of the night, after Mommy has changed your wet diapers.”

Hannah placed the third bottle of formula at Benny’s lips, his thirst had been quenched and he felt quite full now, but he knew he would have to take this third bottle and accepted the nipple in his mouth and began to suckle. He also knew that all this fluid would mean that soon he would need to pee.

“It won’t be long now Benny, you will soon be in your crib fast asleep with your teddy beside you. You will love your crib Benny, the wooden bars of your crib will make you feel so safe and secure. Mommy will sit by your crib and read you a story and make sure her baby is fast asleep before she leaves you for a few hours.”

It took five minutes for Benny to drink all the formula from his third bottle. He felt a little bloated and burped a couple of times when Hannah removed the nipple from his mouth.

“All done Benny. Perhaps Mommy should burp her baby? Mommies have to be so careful with helpless babies like you Benny, Mommy doesn’t want her baby to choke.”

There was no need for Hannah to burp Benny, but she wanted to put an image in his mind of being burped on her lap just as if he was a real baby.

Hannah placed the empty bottle on the table.

“Time for Benny to have his pacifier back in his mouth. You like your pacifier don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Why do you like your pacifier Benny?”

“It gives me comfort Mommy.”

“If your pacifier comes out when you sleep, when you wake up you must put it back in your mouth, do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Good boy, now sit up please Benny, there’s a good baby.”

Benny sat up and Hannah removed his bib from around his neck and placed it on the table next to his empty feeding bottles.

Hannah stood up and then helped Benny to his feet; she took hold of his hand and led him over to his crib. As he waddled the few paces to his crib his plastic baby pants rustled with his movements.

“Climb into your crib Benny, good baby.”

Benny sat down on the edge of his crib, lifted his feet up and turned his body to one side and then lay on his back. There was more rustling plastic, but not just from his plastic baby pants but from the plastic sheet protecting the mattress beneath the crib sheet.

“Mommy has to do something now Benny, Mommy needs to make sure that Benny’s baby pp is pointing in the right direction.”

Hannah knew that at the moment Benny’s penis was still pointing up towards his stomach, and that if he wet himself with it in that position it could result in a leak.

She slid her hand under his plastic baby pants and between his diapers and manoeuvred his now flaccid penis so that it was pointing down towards his legs.

“Stay there Benny, Mommy has to wipe her hand and then fetch something else for her baby.”

Hannah wiped her hand on a small towel and then walked over to the drawer unit and returned a few seconds later with a pair of booties.

“Look Benny, Mommy has got some booties for her baby, Mommy wants to make sure her baby has warm toes.”

It didn’t take Hannah long to have the booties on Benny’s feet, she then pulled the duvet over Benny, lifted up the side of the crib, made sure the latches were in place and then sat down on a chair next to Benny’s crib.

It was at this moment that Benny realised that he was desperate for a pee.

“Mommy?”

“Yes darling?”

He didn’t know what to say, he could not remember as a child asking his real mother that he needed to pee. He hesitated for a few seconds.

“What is it baby?

“I need a wee wee Mommy.”

“You need a wee wee Benny? Does my baby boy need a wee wee?”

“Yes Mommy, can I go to the toilet please Mommy?”

It was the nearest thing to a request for Benny to do an adult thing, the nearest he had been since his baby treatment started, to use the toilet.

This request gave Hannah another opportunity to further humiliate Benny.

“What are you wearing Benny?”

“Diapers and plastic baby pants Mommy.”

“Who wears diapers and plastic baby pants Benny?”

“Babies Mommy.”

“So if you are wearing diapers and plastic baby pants Benny, what does that make you?”

“A baby Mommy.”

“Yes, a baby, and why do babies wear diapers and plastic baby pants Benny?”

“To stop them wetting the crib Mommy.”

“Yes Benny, babies wear diapers and plastic baby pants to stop them wetting their crib, or anything else in the house. That is why you are wearing diapers and plastic baby pants Benny. After all you are a baby now, are you a baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Yes you are Benny, that is why Mommy put you in diapers and plastic baby pants, and I put you in them for a reason. Why do you think I put you in diapers and plastic baby pants Benny?”

“Because I am a baby and might wet myself Mommy.”

“No Benny, not because you might wet yourself, because you will wet yourself. Babies wet themselves Benny. You are a baby and you will wet yourself.”

“Yes Mommy.”

“What will you do Benny?”

“I will wet myself Mommy.”

“Yes, and you don’t want a wet sheet in your crib do you Benny?”

“No Mommy.”

“And as you are now a baby and cannot use the toilet; a toilet is for big boys, you are not a big boy are you Benny. You are a baby and have to use your diapers like a baby, do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

Hannah knew that Benny would find it hard to wet his diapers the first time, but she also knew that after just a few times of wetting his diapers he would soon get used to it, in time he would wet his diapers without thinking.

“It will make your Mommy so happy if baby Benny wets his diapers. Can you do that for Mommy please.”

“Yes Mommy.”

“What will you do for Mommy Benny?”

“I will wet my diapers Mommy.”

“Good baby, do that for Mommy and Mommy will give her baby a treat later, would you like a treat Benny? Mommy will play with your little baby pp and make you feel so good.”

Benny concentrated as hard as he could, the thought that Hannah was once again going to have her hand on his penis was a great incentive for him to do as she asked. But it wasn’t easy for him to wet his diapers, he was so used to holding it in even when he had been very desperate for a pee, to just pee into his diapers and not into the toilet or wherever he could was going to take a lot of will power, even after all the formula he had just consumed a short while ago.

Hannah could see that Benny was having difficulty in letting go and doing something as babyish as wetting his diapers, she would need to encourage him even more.

“You can do it Benny, you can wet your diapers for your Mommy. Mommy is so looking forward to making her baby make sticky for her, just think of that Benny, think of Mommy fondling your little baby pp and making it squirt it’s juices. You will love that baby. Wet your diapers Benny, do that for Mommy, good baby, good baby Benny. Drip, drip, drip, hear the water dripping Benny, think of a waterfall and all that water flowing over the edge, think of that Benny, lots of water, so much water, wet your diapers baby, wet as much as you want.”

It did the trick, a small amount of urine began to dribble from Benny’s penis, and then it was in full flow, he wondered for a second if his diapers would hold it all.

Hannah could tell by the expression on Benny’s face that he had at last wet his diapers.

“What have you done Benny?”

“I have wet my diapers Mommy.” Had he not had his pacifier in his mouth Benny would have cried with shame, even though he was to be rewarded for doing such an infantile thing it didn’t take away from his mind that he had done something only babies do. What worried him the most was what Hannah had told him earlier, that the more she treated him like a baby, the more a baby he would become, his actions were proving her correct.

“Good boy, well done Benny, Mommy loves her baby.”

A few seconds later Benny wet his diapers again.

Benny was surprised that although he had just wet his diapers twice they did not feel wet, his thick diapers and the terry soakers were doing a very good job and absorbing his urine, drawing it away from his groin area.

“That was a very babyish thing to do wasn’t it Benny? Only babies wet their diapers, Mommy was right to put you into diapers and plastic baby pants wasn’t she Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Did wetting your diapers make you feel like a baby Benny?”

It was a question Hannah had asked before and would ask again over the next few days, before it was beyond Benny to give an answer. Hannah wanted; while she was still able to, to delve deep into Benny’s mind as he gradually returned back to a baby state. No one knows what being a baby feels like, what is it about being a baby that for most babies seems to be the most enjoyable experience in their lives as shown by their behaviour? Their kicking their little legs about, putting their feet into their mouths and making lots of cooing sounds as if nothing could be better than to be a baby. Perhaps she could get an answer to that question from Benny? Perhaps at a stage before he slipped back to a complete baby he would be able to describe in detail his feelings of being a baby.

At the moment Hannah could only second guess and theorise as to what it was like to feel like a baby. She was certain that it was all down to the mother, that the more the mother fussed over her baby the more rewarding an experience babyhood would be for her child.

“I think so Mommy?” It was the best answer Benny could give.

“Are you glad that you are Mommy’s baby now Benny?”

It was another difficult question for Benny to answer. How could he say ‘yes’ when Hannah had stripped him of his manhood and returned him back to babyhood, a life where his opinions would count for nothing and where he was completely under the control of a woman. It would be Hannah who would decide what he should wear, when and what he should be fed and when he would be put in his crib. It would be a life of being fussed over and spoken to in a condescending way that would make him realise how much of a baby he was. It would be a most humiliating experience, nothing could be more humiliating than for a man to be treated as a baby, to be dressed in thick diapers and plastic baby pants and be bottle fed on a woman’s lap.

However, there had been things that Benny had enjoyed about being treated as a baby. He had loved it when Hannah had applied the diaper care ointment to his penis and balls. He loved the thickness of his diaper’s and how bulky they were between his legs, and the constant sensual feelings they gave him. He also had to admit he loved the cold feel of his plastic baby pants; he had enjoyed the intimacy of being on her lap and having her feed him from a baby’s bottle, in many ways in his mind he was contradicting himself. He was feeling humiliated about being treated as a baby but then also saying to himself that it was an enjoyable experience. And there was something else; not just that Hannah was wearing a leather skirt, she kept telling him she loved him, and he was beginning to feel that love from her and that did comfort him. Even if Hannah had not been wearing a leather skirt at that first meeting he would still have been very attracted to her, she was girlfriend material, and he was hoping that at the next meeting with her that he would have been able to have enough courage to ask her out for a date.

Now it seems as if the only way he would be intimate with her was as that of a baby, not a man. Perhaps he thought, it would be good to be a baby for her, and that in time it would eventually lead to him being her boyfriend and lover, in particular her leather lover. This is how confused Benny’s mind was. He still couldn’t accept or fully understand that his life as an adult had ended and that he could only be just a baby for Hannah.

“Yes Mommy.” It was the only answer Benny could give.

“Good boy! Well done Benny, that wasn’t too hard for you to say was it baby?”

“No Mommy.”

“Will you always love Mommy for making you her baby? Will you tell that to Mommy all the time? It will make Mommy so happy if you could Benny.”

“Yes Mommy, I will tell Mommy that I am glad I am her baby.”

“Thank you Benny, you are such a good baby for your Mommy, Mommy loves her baby boy so much, yes she does Benny, Mommy loves you to bits.”

Most people enjoy being told they are loved, even more so when the person who says it really means it, and Hannah really did love Benny, and he could fully understand that.

“Now it is time for baby Benny to go to sleep. Close your eyes for Mommy Benny, close your eyes and go to sleep, good baby. Do that for your Mommy.”

Benny closed his eyes, he was feeling tired. He was mentally exhausted from all that had happened to him in the last few hours. He had taken a lot on board, he had done his best to resist what Hannah was doing to him; they were feeble attempts and were really a waste of energy and effort on his part, there was nothing he could have done to stop his inevitable return to babyhood.

“Well done baby, go to sleep, Mommy will read you a story.”

Hannah could see that Benny looked comfortable and relaxed, he looked so adorable lying in his crib, and the physical side of his adult body seemed to have faded. There was nothing about him that said he was a man. He was very much a baby now, her baby.

“Once upon a time there was a little boy called Benny. He so wanted to grow up that he soon forgot about his life as a baby, he didn’t realise how good it was to be a baby, how special it was for him. He forgot all about all the Mommy love he got, all the many cuddles and fussing, he forgot all about that and grew up to be a man. Then one day, a special lady came into his life, a lady called Hannah. Hannah so wanted to have a baby in her life to love and fuss over, she wanted a baby boy that would be her baby boy forever, never to grow up to be a big boy, only to be a baby for her. Hannah knew that Benny would be the perfect baby for her, but she also knew he wouldn’t understand how good it would be for him to be her baby, he thought it was much better to be an adult than to be a baby, but Hannah knew that Benny would soon find that being a baby was much more fun than being a man. She couldn’t tell him this, she knew he wouldn’t understand, so Hannah had to trick Benny into becoming a baby for her. Hannah hypnotised Benny and filled his mind with thoughts of wanting to be a baby again. He tried his best to resist the feelings of babyhood but they were too powerful and in the end he had no choice but to become Hannah’s baby boy. He soon realised that being a baby gave him all he wanted in life, lots of Mommy love, lots of cuddles and lots of being fussed over. Benny was so glad that Hannah had made him her baby, he knew that she loved him as her baby and the only way he could respond was to love his Mommy back, just like all babies love their Mommies.”

The way Benny’s pacifier moved with his breathing told Hannah that he was now fast asleep. It hadn’t taken long, he was so tired.

“Ahhh, yes, baby Benny is fast asleep in his crib like a good baby. Mommy loves you Benny, Mommy loves her baby boy. Enjoy your sleep Benny, dream that you are a baby, dream that you are Hannah’s baby, all helpless for your Mommy, needing your Mommy to look after you, say bye bye to being a man Benny, say hello to your life as a baby, always a baby, yes you are Benny, always a baby, my baby, Mommy’s baby boy.”

Hannah pointed the remote control at the mobile above Benny’s head and found the track that had the sound file she wanted Benny to listen to, as she quietly crept out of the nursery she could hear sounds of a happy baby cooing and making lots of baby babble. She was sure that these sounds would enter Benny’s dream world, and that over a period of time exposed to such sounds they would partially replace his adult vocabulary and that soon he himself would be cooing and babbling like a baby.

*******

“Hello mom.”

“Hello Hannah, how did it go?”

Gillian had been waiting for the phone to ring, she was so excited to hear what had happened. She knew what Hannah was planning to do and fully approved. She was so looking forward to having another ‘baby’ in the family to love and fuss over.

“It was perfect mom, he was unable to resist me one bit. He is in his crib now fast asleep. He is in a place where he belongs, in a world where he belongs. He looks so adorable dressed as a baby, I bet you can’t wait to see him.”

Hannah knew her mother would love to see what she had done to Benny; she would be as excited as she herself was to see that Benny was now just a helpless baby. It was as if both mother and daughter got a thrill out of seeing the so called stronger sex reduced to the position of that of a helpless baby.

“Yes, I can’t wait, did he not put up a struggle at all Hannah? I was sure that he would try and resist, Darren did, remember how he kicked up when I told him that because of his behaviour he was going to be treated as a baby again. It took over two months before he finally settled down and accepted his new life as a baby.”

Darren was Gillian’s son, Hannah’s brother. It was all due to his actions that Benny was also now a baby again. He had a lot to answer for. He was also in his crib fast asleep; he was always put down in his crib at 6 in the evening. He had been a baby now for 12 years, and was completely happy as a baby. He was very well behaved, always did as he was told and had no desires to obtain adulthood. He fully accepted that he was the baby of the house, not the older brother to Hannah. He was also fully aware of what had happened to him, he knew he was a ‘man’ in size, but he didn’t know how old he was, there had never been more than one candle on his birthday cake, he loved all the trappings of babyhood, the thought of behaving as an adult never crossed his mind.

“Not one bit mom, I told you I was good, I knew that not only could I cure him of his smoking habit but that I could also make him want to be a baby again. I think that in just a few weeks he will be as much a baby as Darren is. In fact more of a baby than Darren, I am pretty certain that I can get him back to a 6 month old, I want him to be as helpless as possible and bond with me as his Mommy completely.”

“How do you think he will react when you wake him up in the morning? Will he begin to understand what you have done to him and put up a bit of a fight?”

“No, the thoughts I have implanted in his mind make it impossible for him to do that, he can only do as I tell him to do. I will be waking him up later this evening, I need to change his diapers for the first time and give him another feed.”

Although Hannah had told her mother what she was going to do to Benny, she had not gone into all the details.

“That will be a good test Hannah, if you have any problems let me know, I can soon pop around and give you a hand. Darren will be ok for a little while on his own, as you know he always sleeps through the night now.”

Gillian lived next door to Hannah, it was the ideal situation for them, especially now, as there would be times when Hannah would need her mother to baby-sit Benny.

“There will be no need for you to do that mom, Benny will not misbehave like Darren used to.”

“What did he say once you had hypnotised him?”

“At first I asked him a few questions, just to make sure I had complete control of his mind, and that he understood what I was saying. I then removed his desire to smoke and once I was satisfied that desire had left him forever, I started to ask him some personal questions, first of all I asked him if he felt attracted to me.”

“What did he say to that?”

“He told me he thought I was very beautiful, and was attracted to me, as I was sure he was.”

“That is understandable, I expect a lot of men are attracted to you Hannah.”

“Thank you mom, perhaps I have inherited my looks from you?”

“Without doubt! What about the leather? Did you ask him about that?”

“Yes.”

“What did he say?”

“He told me he liked seeing me in my leather skirt.”

“Wow, he just came out and said that?”

“He had no choice, he had to tell me the truth.”

“Have you removed that desire from his mind like his desire to smoke?”

“No, I have made it a more powerful desire for him, that way it will give me more control over him. I will use his love of leather and me wearing leather for him as a form of reward to him for behaving as a baby.”

“Yes, I can see the thinking behind that, what about when you told him you wanted him to be a baby for you?”

“First of all I introduced him to a pacifier, as a replacement to the cigars he was so used to having in his mouth. Then I asked him who has a pacifier in his mouth, he told me that babies have a pacifier in their mouth, so I told him that as he has a pacifier in his mouth he must be a baby.”

Gillian wished she had been there to see it happening.

“What did he say to that?”

Even she was amazed as to what her daughter’s abilities were.

“He just said yes, he was a baby.”

“It was as easy as that?”

“Yes, and then I just put thoughts into his mind that he now wanted to be a baby again, it was that simple.”

“How did he react once you had taken him out of his trance?”

“Once I woke him up, I asked him if he had enjoyed his sleep.”

“What did he say?”

“ ‘Yes Mommy’, before I woke him up I told him he had to call me Mommy from now on. Every time I ask him a question he always uses the word Mommy in his reply.”

“I wish it had been that easy with Darren, it took weeks before he called me Mommy without me threatening him.”

“Yes, but it was worth it in the end mom, he is such a good boy now and will never get into trouble again.”

“That’s true, he really has become such a baby, I wonder what he will think when he sees Benny?”

“Yes, that is going to be very interesting, I think in time they will become good playmates, and will enjoy playing together. It will do them good, keep them amused and avoid any psychological issues. Just like real babies they will find playing together stimulating.”

“What time do you want me to come round tomorrow?”

“When I wake Benny up after his afternoon nap, he will be due a feed then, so why don’t you wait until you come round here before you give Darren his afternoon feed. We can then feed them together in the nursery. I will give you a call when I am ready, it will be about 2. And can you dress Darren in his sissy outfit? I want Benny to see how he himself will be dressed when I am in the mood to have him as my sissy baby. I am sure he will feel very humiliated at the thought that he will be dressed in frilly baby clothes.”

“Yes, Darren loves being in his frilly baby clothes, and to think I used to dress him in them to punish him for not being a good baby, now he gets so excited when I tell him that is what he will be wearing for the day. He loves seeing himself in the mirror so dressed, as you well know.”

“Yes, and although it does look a little silly, I do find it quite a thrill, and I know it will be the same when I see Benny dressed in frilly baby pants and a short frilly frock. His face will go bright red; I am really going to enjoy questioning him about how he feels being dressed as a sissy baby.”

The two women chatted for a few more minutes before Hannah decided it was time she got herself something to eat and have a bit of a rest before she continued with Benny’s baby treatment. She had promised him a treat for his good behaviour, and a treat he would get.

*******

“Gerr gerr ga ga ga, agagaa, gerr gerr, Mama Mama ga, bah, ga ga, gerr gerr agagaa Mama, dah dah, bah bah, Mama, gah gah, ger ger, bah bah bah Mama.”

Benny loved being lifted up into Hannah’s arms, he loved being so close to his Mommy and how tight and how close she held him to her body, he loved having his bottom patted and the sound his plastic baby pants made as she did this. He couldn’t get enough of being fussed over, it was so good being a baby, he felt so helpless and loved, it gave him feelings he could not describe, they just made him feel so good, it was much better than being, being? Why was he a baby? Was he not something else? He couldn’t understand, he thought that he had grown up, surely he wasn’t a baby again? But then why couldn’t he be a baby again, it was so much fun, much better than whatever he had been before. He so wanted to tell his Mommy how happy he was, but all that came out of his mouth just didn’t make sense to him.

Then Benny remembered, he was a man. Hannah had hypnotised him, she had told him that, she had told him she was going to make him her baby, and now she had. How could she do that? How could she make him a real baby for her and shrink his body back to the size of a real baby. This was terrible, he didn’t want to be a baby, he was a big boy, he wanted to be free from Hannah and be what he was before. What would everyone think when they saw he was just a baby again? They would tease him, make fun of him, he would feel so embarrassed, he always got embarrassed easily, and he knew his face would go red, he would be the laughing stock. He had to tell Hannah he didn’t want to be her baby, he would tell her he was a man, ‘yes’, that is what he would do.

“Bah bah bah, ger ger ger ger, agagaa, dah dah dah, Mama, Mama, ga ga ga ga, bah bah bah, Mama, Mamam ga ga bah bah, Mama.”

“There there Benny, Mommy loves you baby, your all safe in your Mommy’s arms little one, Mommy’s little baby boy, a baby boy who loves his Mommy so much.”

Why couldn’t he make sense, why couldn’t he tell Hannah he was a man? It was so frustrating, and it wasn’t fair, he would try once more, he would try his hardest to make Hannah understand, but the way she gently rocked him in her arms was making him feel so sleepy, he could not help but close his eyes and snuggle up as close as he could to Hannah’s body and drift off to sleep, as he did so he wet his diapers.

*******

“Wake up baby, Mommy is here, Mommy needs to change her baby’s diapers and give you your baba.”

Hannah had been standing beside Benny’s crib looking down on him and wondering what he was dreaming about and whether he would be able to describe to her in detail what he had been dreaming about. She was certain that he was dreaming about being a baby. He had obeyed everything else she had told him to do, so there was no reason why he should not have obeyed what she told him to do when he slept, to dream he was a baby. The thoughts she had put into his mind would allow him to have lucid dreams, dreams that would seem so real to him.

*******

Benny couldn’t understand, why was Hannah telling him to wake up, he had only just fallen asleep, she had made him into a baby, he didn’t want to be a baby, or did he? It was nice being in his Mommy’s arms, he felt so safe. Why did he feel so confused, did he want to be a baby or did he want to be what he thought he was, a man? Benny could feel himself wetting his diapers again, it just happened, he could not stop it, after all he was a baby and that is what babies do.

*******

“Wake up Benny, wake up for Mommy, good boy, good baby Benny.”

It was only because Hannah wanted Benny to experience having his diapers changed that she was waking him up so late in the evening, in future, once he was put down for the night she would let him sleep and only attend to him if he woke up. She was pleased to see that he still had his pacifier in his mouth and that he was still lying on his back, he was just as he was when she had left him a few hours ago.

“Wake up Benny, Mommy needs to change your diapers and give you your bottle, you will love being fed on Mommy’s lap again.”

Benny opened his eyes, was he in the real world or was he still dreaming? It took him a few seconds to focus, but then he could see Hannah standing beside his crib looking down on him. He could also see she was still wearing a plastic apron and her leather skirt. She looked so sexy, he hoped she would let him run his hands all over her plastic apron and then eventually feel her leather skirt, it was such an exciting and erotic sight for Benny to see, he loved her plastic apron and her leather skirt.

“Mommy?”

“Yes Benny, I am your Mommy, and you are my baby. Do you remember Benny? You are my baby now, do you understand?”

“Yes Mommy, love Mommy.”

“Mommy loves her baby, yes she does Benny, Mommy loves you so much.”

Benny could feel his penis press against his diapers, he so wanted to be hard for his Mommy.

“Did my baby have nice dreams while he was asleep, you can tell Mommy what you dreamt about Benny. Can you remember what you dreamt about darling? Mommy so wants to know?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Was it a nice dream Benny?”

“Sort of Mommy.”

“Tell Mommy what you dreamt about Benny.”

“I was a little baby and Mommy was holding me in her arms and patting my plastic baby pants and rocking me to sleep.”

“Did you like being in your Mommy’s arms Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, but then I thought I was a man and that I shouldn’t be a baby. Am I a man Mommy?”

It wasn’t a very detailed explanation for Hannah to hear, but it gave her some insight as to what Benny had been dreaming about, he was probably only describing what he had been dreaming about just before she woke him, the fact he was dreaming about being a baby was good enough for Hannah.

“Oh no Benny, you most definitely are a baby, look at you, you are in a crib and dressed in diapers and plastic baby pants, you must be a baby.”

Hannah realised she had obviously disturbed Benny’s dream world, it would have been good to have found out more, but that opportunity will come again, probably in the morning when she would allow him to wake up naturally.

“Am I really a baby Mommy?”

For Benny to have to ask such a question only proved to Hannah that Benny’s mind was in turmoil, but it seemed to Hannah that the baby side of Benny’s turmoil was in the ascendance, it was escaping from the turmoil and leaving his adult side to struggle in confusion.

“Yes Benny, you really are a baby and will always be a baby, Mommy will love her baby so much.”

That made Benny feel good, it was nice to be told by Hannah that she loved him, he could only respond with a further effort to get his penis very erect, but his tight diapers held his penis securely in place.

“Will I grow up to be a big boy Mommy?”

“No Benny, I did give you a chance to be a big boy again, but you told me you wanted to stay as my baby, so that is what you will do, it is too late to change that now. Let Mommy get baby Benny out of his crib and over to the changing table. Have you wet your diapers Benny?”

“I think so Mommy.”

Benny wasn’t sure if he had wet his diapers, he had in his dream world, he knew that, but he didn’t know if he had wet in his real world.

“Well that is what babies do Benny, and as you are a baby I am sure you have wet your diapers.”

“If I haven’t wet my diapers Mommy, will it mean I am a big boy?”

It was a better effort on Benny’s behalf to question if he should remain a baby. It was good for Hannah to hear that, it would mean that Benny would feel even more humiliated to discover he had wet his diapers and that it would mean to him he was never to grow up to be a big boy, he would always be a baby.

“Yes, if my baby is dry it will mean that you will be a big boy, but if my baby is wet, it will mean only one thing, and do you know what that is Benny?”

“It will mean that I am a baby Mommy.”

“Yes, a baby, and you do want to be a baby don’t you Benny?”

Benny was so confused, he did want to be a baby, he could think of nothing better than to be a baby, but something was telling him that he was also a man, this was so embarrassing, why did he want to be a baby, what was stopping him from saying he wanted to be a man?

“Yes Mommy, I do want to be a baby.”

“Good, that is what you will be then Benny, a baby.”

There was nothing Benny could say in response to that, it sounded so final.

Hannah dropped the side of Benny’s crib and helped him to his feet. She held his hand and led him the short distance over to the changing table, she soon had him laying on it ready for his first diaper change.

Benny was hoping that he was dry, and that it would mean that despite what Hannah had just told him he was not a baby.

“Lift your bottom up Benny, Mommy has to remove your plastic baby pants.”

Benny lifted his bottom up.

“Good boy, well done Benny, you are such a good baby for your Mommy.”

Hannah removed Benny’s plastic baby pants from around his diapers and slid them down to just above his knees. She was immediately aware of the odour of urine.

“Put your bottom down please baby and lift your legs up, good baby, do that for Mommy.”

Benny did as he was told, he was also aware of the odour of urine and knew what that meant, he was a baby and would remain a baby.

“I think we have a wet baby here Benny, you know what that means don’t you Benny? Tell Mommy what that means Benny.”

Benny was devastated, why had he wet his diapers? Only babies wet their diapers. He had forgotten that just a few hours ago; before he went to sleep, he had asked Hannah if he could go to the toilet as he needed a pee, but of course Hannah had told him to use his diapers, he was left with no option but to do as he was told.

“I am a baby Mommy and will always be a baby.”

“Yes, that is it what it means Benny. You are just a baby and will always be a baby, all helpless for your Mommy.”

There would be no let up with Benny’s baby treatment from Hannah with what she said to him, she knew she was confusing his mind, getting him to admit that he was a baby for her and knowing how he must be feeling about having admitted this to her. What could be more humiliating than for a man to openly admit to a woman; or anyone for that matter, that he was a baby?

Hannah placed Benny’s plastic baby pants at the foot of the changing mat. She then undid the two diaper fastenings and placed them on his plastic baby pants, she parted the sides of the diaper from the Velcro and pulled the front of Benny’s diaper down between his legs. She did the same with Benny’s second diaper and soakers, his now semi-erect penis was on full display to her, and it had remnants of baby powder and diaper care ointment on it.

“You are a very wet baby Benny, Mommy was right to put you in such thick diapers.”

“Yes Mommy.”

Hannah got Benny to lift his bottom up, she removed the wet diapers and put them into a diaper pail beside the changing table, she then put the plastic baby pants and fastenings on top of the diapers and placed the lid on the diaper pail. To hide any smell of urine she sprayed the room with some scented baby spray.

“What is that Mommy?”

“It is a scented nursery spray Benny, it will hide all the nasty smells, Mommy doesn’t like nasty smells and I am sure baby Benny doesn’t either.”

“No Mommy, I don’t like nasty smells.”

It was another ordeal for Benny to have to endure, how humiliating it was for him to be so treated, he knew it was no different to how a woman would treat a real baby.

“Good boy, you like nice baby smells don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

Benny felt that all hope was lost in him ever being a man again. He was also aware of how he was now exposed, not just that he was naked in front of Hannah lying on a changing mat like a real baby. He was missing the thickness of his diapers around his groin and the comfort they gave him.

Hannah could see that Benny was felling somewhat forlorn, he had a look on his face that just seemed to say to her that he had given up his struggle to remain a man.

“Mommy has made you a baby Benny, yes she has, Mommy has made you into a helpless baby boy and you cannot do anything about it, do you understand Benny? What has Mommy made you Benny?”

“A baby, Mommy has made me into a baby. Why Mommy, why have you made me a baby, have I been naughty Mommy?”

It was such a childish response from Benny.

“No Benny, you haven’t been naughty, it’s just that Mommy can only love you as a baby, and you do want me to love you don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“And as a baby you will love your Mommy and never want to leave your Mommy, do you understand Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Good boy, now Mommy needs to get baby Benny all clean and ready for fresh diapers and plastic baby pants.”

*******

It took ten minutes for Hannah to clean around Benny’s groin area, she used baby wipes and had him lift his bottom several times, and got him to roll over to one side to allow her to wipe his changing mat with a nursery scented cleaning spray. Only when she was satisfied that Benny was clean and dry did she then get him to lift his bottom up so that she could slide fresh diapers into place. She slid two diapers in place in one go, and then two soakers, she would have applied diaper care ointment and baby powder before she had put his diapers in place had it not been that she had another surprise for Benny.

Benny hadn’t noticed that Hannah was going about putting him in diapers differently to what she had done the first time, all he was doing was sucking his pacifier and looking from side to side or up at the ceiling.

*******

“What did Mommy tell you earlier what she would do if you were a good baby Benny?”

“I don’t know Mommy?”

“Are you sure Benny, can you not remember at all?”

“No Mommy, I mean yes Mommy, if I am a good baby Mommy would let me grow up to be a big boy.”

Perhaps thought Benny, he was going to be a big boy again, he would soon be back in his big boy clothes and on his way home.

“That was only if you were a really really good baby Benny, and as yet it is too early to say if you have been a really really good baby.”

What little hope Benny had thought that he was to be a big boy again was crushed by what Hannah told him.

“No Benny, it is something far better than for you to grow up to be a big boy, you will really love what Mommy has in store for you. Remember when Mommy put diaper cream on your baby pp and how excited you got?”

He did remember, his recent disappointment was replaced with the thought of Hannah’s hand on his penis.

“Yes Mommy.”

“You did like that didn’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Mommy knows you like her touching your baby pp, is Mommy right Benny?”

Benny could feel his penis react to the thought he now had in his mind.

“Yes Mommy, I do Mommy.”

“Good baby, Mommy loves her baby boy.”

Hannah picked up a pair of semi-transparent plastic baby pants from the changing table shelf. She wrapped them round her left hand as if to give it protection, and then placed her plastic covered hand at the top end of Benny’s penis and gripped it gently.

Benny was immediately aware of the feel of the cool plastic on the head of his penis, he could only respond by getting very aroused and a rock hard erection. He had often masturbated over leather, and the feel of the plastic baby pants were not that dissimilar to the sensation he got when his penis came into contact with the leather garment he was using at the time.

Hannah moved her plastic covered hand up and down Benny’s erection.

“Mmmmmm ……. Mommy.”

“Does my baby like that?”

“Yes Mommy, mmmmmm, gaa gaa.”

When Benny masturbated over leather he would imagine himself making love to a beautiful woman clad from head to foot in sexy shiny leather, all he could think of now was that he was a baby.

“What are you Benny, tell Mommy what you are?”

“A baby, I am a baby Mommy.”

“Whose baby are you Benny?”

“Hannah’s baby Mommy.”

“Who has made you into a baby Benny?”

“Hannah has made me into a baby Mommy.”

“Do you like being Hannah’s baby Benny?”

Hannah increased the speed of the movements of her hand along Benny’s penis.

“Yes Mommy, I do, I do Mommy, I love being a baby Mommy, mmmmmmm, Mommy, Mommy, I am a baby Mommy.”

Benny did not want Hannah to stop, he thought the best way to avoid her from stopping was to be as babyish as he possible could. He couldn’t help but to react in any other way even though he didn’t know that, he was enjoying this humiliation of being treated as a baby and how Hannah was talking to him, he did feel weak and helpless, he felt, what in his confused mind it was like to be a baby.

“Does my baby want to make sticky in Mommy’s hand?”

“Yes Mommy, yes yes, please Mommy, baby wants to make sticky for Mommy.”

“Are you going to be a good baby for Mommy, are you always going to be a baby for Mommy?”

“Yes Mommy, I do, I promise Mommy, I will always be your baby, Mommy, Mommy, ger ger ger gah gah gah, Mama, Mama, bah bah bah, agagaa, ga ga ga, I am a baby.”

“Good baby, yes you are Benny, you are a baby, just a baby for your Mommy.”

“Mmmmm …. Yes Mommy, I am a baby, I am, Mommy, Mommy, ga ga ga ba ba, gah gah, Mommy I am a baby.”

“Would baby like his baby pp to be inside his Mommy when she is all dressed in leather, thrusting deep inside her body, spurting his baby juices inside his Mommy.”

Hannah wanted to project what she was sure would be the perfect image for Benny to have in his mind. She wanted him to associate that being a baby was the best thing to happen to him and that there were even more pleasures awaiting him if he was a good baby for her.

“Mmmmm ….. Yes Mommy, mmmmm, yes Mommy, gah gah bah bah bah, Mama Mama.”

“If you are a very good baby Benny then Mommy might let that happen, but you have to be the very best baby ever, do you understand Benny.”

“Yes Mommy, I will be the best baby for Mommy, I promise Mommy, I will, I will, I am a baby Mommy, Mama Mama, gah gah gah gah, agagaa, bah bah bah, Mommy Mommy, love my Mommy.”

“Yes you are a baby Benny, Mommy’s baby. Would baby Benny like to feel Mommy’s leather skirt?”

Hannah continued running her plastic covered hand up and down Benny’s shaft, he was already moist with pre-cum and very close to ejaculating into the plastic baby pants.

“Yes please Mommy, mmmmm, Mommy, Mommy, love my Mommy.”

“Put your left hand on Mommy’s bottom, feel Mommy’s leather skirt, do that for Mommy Benny.”

Benny moved his left hand from the side of his body and soon had it on Hannah’s bottom. It felt so cool and smooth, he loved the feel of leather.

“Rub your hand over Mommy’s leather skirt and press hard, good baby, good baby Benny.”

Hannah loved having her bottom touched; it was only fair that she should also get pleasure.

Benny rubbed his hand over the smooth leather and pressed as hard as he could, he wanted to make Hannah so happy, he wanted her to make him cum into the plastic baby pants and would do anything to make that happen.

“Tell Mommy what you are Benny, Mommy loves hearing Benny telling her what he is.”

“I am a baby, I am a baby, I am a baby, Mommy, Mommy, love Mommy.”

“Mommy loves you too Benny, Mommy loves her baby boy so much, Mommy loves making her baby boy spurt his baby juices, do that for your Mommy Benny, spurt your baby juices into my hand, you can do it baby, yes you can, good baby, good baby Benny.”

A few seconds later Benny ejaculated into the soft plastic baby pants.

“Gah gah gah, Mommy, Mommy, agagaa, bah bah bah, Mama Mama, mmmmmmm……. Gah gah gah, Mama, Mama, love Mommy.”

Benny now understood how good it was to be a baby, he didn’t want to be a big boy. He only wanted to be a baby.

Hannah lent over and kissed Benny on his forehead, she was pleased with his babyish behaviour, and wanted him to feel good with what he had done.

“Did my baby enjoy that?”

“Yes Mommy, it was very nice Mommy.”

Benny did feel a twinge of guilt as to how he had behaved, and what he had cried out when Hannah had brought him to a climax, but it had been such an enjoyable experience, giving him feelings he had not had before. When he had climaxed his body had shuddered with real pleasure.

“I told you it would be good to be a baby Benny, you have had a taste of how good it can be to be a baby, and you will experience even more baby pleasures if you are a good baby for your Mommy. Are you going to be a good baby for your Mommy Benny?”

Benny was still relishing the afterglow of the best orgasm he had ever had, Hannah knew this, and would press home with getting Benny to admit that for him nothing could be better than to be a baby.

“Yes Mommy, I will be a good baby for Mommy, I will, I promise Mommy.”

“No more silly thoughts of wanting to be a big boy again then Benny?”

“No Mommy, I don’t want to be a big boy, I only want to be a baby Mommy.”

The more Hannah could get Benny to admit his baby desires, the quicker it would be for her to return him back to a total baby for her. Although Hannah had installed the desire for him to be a baby again, if he was to become the baby she wanted him to be for her, he had to understand and believe himself that it was good to be a baby, in effect he would regress himself back to a baby as he would associate being a baby with all that is good in his life. She was training his mind, getting it to forget all the adult things he used to enjoy, and replacing it with thoughts of being a baby.

“You have been a very good baby Benny, Mommy is so pleased with you, Mommy loves you so much, you are going to be the perfect baby for Mommy. Now it’s time for Mommy to get her baby ready for his late night feed. Is baby Benny looking forward to having his baba in his mouth and drinking down all the formula?”

“Yes Mommy.”

Hannah removed the plastic baby pants from her hand and placed them on top of the one in the diaper pail. She cleaned around Benny’s penis with a baby wipe and then applied some diaper care ointment and baby powder. It didn’t take long for her to have his diapers secured tightly in place and firmly fastened up; Benny was now ready to have his plastic baby pants guided over his feet, along his legs and over his thick diapers.

Hannah picked up a pair of semi-transparent plastic baby pants and held them up for Benny to see.

“What are these Benny?”

“Plastic baby pants Mommy.”

“No baby, they are Benny’s plastic baby pants, whose plastic baby pants are they Benny?”

“They are Benny’s plastic baby pants Mommy.”

“Yes, well done Benny, and who wears plastic baby pants Benny?”

“Babies wear plastic baby pants Mommy.”

“Yes Benny, babies wear plastic baby pants, only babies not big boys, only babies who wet their diapers. Are you a baby Benny, do you wet your diapers, do you want Mommy to put you into plastic baby pants?”

“Yes Mommy, I am a baby, I do wet my diapers Mommy, please put me in my plastic baby pants.”

Benny did want Hannah to put the plastic baby pants on him; he loved the feel of the soft plastic baby pants and the rustling sounds they made.

“Lift your feet up for Mommy, good baby, good baby Benny.”

The repeating of words and the continuous use of his name was all done to affect a speedy return to babyhood for Benny, Hannah had to force any thoughts of Benny’s life as an adult to the back of his mind, and eventually remove them completely. The baby treatment Benny was undergoing was intense, Hannah was not going to allow Benny to be able to contemplate in detail of what he was going to become for her. He would mull it over, but that was all, it was already too late for him to reverse his now strong desire to be a baby again. It was almost as if he had always wanted to be a baby from when he was first able to have thoughts, very much like how so many people who grow up with such desires become adult babies.

Benny lifted his legs up, he loved having Hannah guide the plastic baby pants over his feet and along his legs. It was humiliating but also so very exciting for him. As soon as Hannah had the plastic baby pants above his knees, Benny dropped his legs and lifted his bottom up, he didn’t need to be prompted.

Hannah pulled the plastic baby pants up around his thick diapers and made sure the elastic of the openings were against his flesh.

“All done, drop your bottom down Benny, good baby.”

Benny did as he was told.

“Would my baby like to play with some toys in his playpen?”

Hannah wanted to test Benny, she wanted to see how much of a baby he was becoming.

“Yes please Mommy.”

For Benny it was another way for him to prove to Hannah that he was a good baby, another way for him to have another ‘treat’ from Hannah.

Hannah rubbed her hands over Benny’s plastic baby pants and pressed down gently. She loved the feel of the plastic, and she loved knowing how easily she had made Benny submit to all the baby treatment. She also knew that this would excite Benny, she was sure that his penis would be pushing against his diapers, trying to find a way out from all the thick terry that held it so firmly in place, trapped in diapers that only a baby would wear.

“Climb down from the table Benny, and then crawl on the floor over to your playpen.”

Hannah helped Benny down from the changing table; it was another test in his baby behaviour.

As soon as Benny’s feet touched the carpet he got down on his knees and crawled over to the playpen, Hannah followed a few feet behind him.

The wooden playpen was an exact copy of the sort of playpen that would have been used back in the 1950’s, the size was the only thing different about it. It was 6 foot square and the sides 40 inches tall, it had a hinged door on one side. Hannah had calculated that the size of the playpen would give Benny the visual appearance that he was a small baby in a regular playpen, there was enough room for him to crawl about and play with his toys just as if he was a real baby in a real size baby’s playpen. She wanted to get his mind to accept that he was a real baby, and not that he was pretending to be a baby, it had to be as real as possible.

As Benny crawled he could hear his plastic baby pants rustle with his movements, it was as if they were crying out that the person wearing them was just a baby.

Hannah opened the door on the playpen.

“In you get Benny, play with your toys like a good baby. Mommy will get your bottles ready.”

The playpen had more than enough baby toys in it to keep Benny occupied while Hannah went down to the kitchen to put the kettle on.

“Don’t worry Benny, Mommy won’t be long, and I can keep an eye on my baby from the baby monitor. Just play with your baby toys, that will make Mommy so happy.”

Benny crawled into the playpen and began to play with his new toys. Hannah went over to his crib and adjusted the camera at the end of his crib so that it was now pointing towards Benny’s playpen. She stood for a few minutes looking down on Benny admiring her handiwork, she could only see how babyish he looked despite his size and age and how readily he seemed to be accepting his new role in life as her baby boy.

*******

As Hannah left the nursery she took the diaper pail with her. She would put Benny’s wet diapers in the washing machine and then hand wash his plastic pants and diaper fasteners after she had fed him and put him in his crib for the night.

Hannah put the kettle on and then put Benny’s diapers in the washing machine, she washed her hands and then returned to Benny’s nursery.

*******

“Mommy’s back Benny, have you enjoyed playing with your toys baby?”

It hadn’t been that easy for Benny to play naturally with his baby toys, he was still very aware that he was a man, a man dressed as a baby and being treated as a baby, but he so wanted to please Hannah that he was doing his best to play with his toys as he thought real babies would play with their toys. As a boy of about 5 or 6 Benny had loved playing with his toys, but beyond that age he had no memories of being in a playpen full of baby toys, so it was a whole new experience for him.

Hannah noticed his awkwardness, it was to be expected in this early stage of his life as a baby, she would have to encourage him until he did start to play like a real baby.

“Yes Mommy, I like my toys Mommy.”

It was another way for Benny to convey to Hannah that he was being a good baby.

“Enjoy playing with your baby toys Benny. It won’t be long before you are such a helpless baby that even playing with toys will be beyond you. All you will be able to do is lay in your crib cuddling your teddy bears and kicking your baby legs about. I am going to regress you back to a very young baby Benny, almost to the time when you were first born. You will be so helpless that you will have to rely upon your Mommy for everything, just like real babies rely upon their Mommies. Do you understand that Benny? Do you understand that adulthood will never be something you will ever experience again, you are a baby and will always be a baby?”

Even though Benny had behaved himself as a baby Hannah was not going to relent with teasing him. She wanted to see if she could get a negative reaction from him, to see if he was able to express himself as an adult and protest about how he was being treated. It was the first time she had ever regressed a man back to a baby, and although she was confident that she would be successful with making Benny into a baby, it was unknown territory, it was going to be a learning experience for her as much as it was for Benny to behave as a baby again. She did have the upper hand, she was the one in control, but she was also a perfectionist, she wanted to make a thorough job of regressing Benny back to a baby. Hannah would not be satisfied until she had Benny believing completely that he was just a baby, where he would feel totally at ease with his life as a baby and would not resent it one bit, even though he would at times still be aware of what he had become, that he had lost his life as an adult and would never have it back.

For any man to be told, just as Benny had been told, that for them their life as an adult was over and gone for good, and that only a never ending life as a baby was how they would live; would have been the ultimate in humiliation. But for Benny; still with vivid thoughts in his mind of how Hannah had brought him to a climax and allowed him to spurt his baby juices into her hand, was a thought he could not get out of his confused mind, it beat all the feelings he had got when he had masturbated over leather, and it was something he so wanted to have Hannah do to him again.

“Yes Mommy, I understand.”

“What do you understand Benny?”

“That I will always be a baby and never grow up to be a big boy again Mommy.”

“What sort of baby will you be Benny?”

Hannah was not going to relent one bit.

“A helpless baby that needs his Mommy.”

“Will you always do as you are told Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I will be a good baby and do what I am told.”

“Good baby, well done Benny, I know you are finding it hard at the moment to behave as a baby, but in just a few days being a baby will be as natural for you as once being an adult was. That will make Mommy so happy, it will mean that I will love my baby so much, and you want Mommy to love you don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I do want Mommy to love me.”

Everyone wants to be loved, and Benny so wanted to be loved, and he knew now that he would be loved, but not by a woman who loves a man, but as a Mommy loves her baby. That is all the love he would ever get, real Mommy love, and nothing is better than real Mommy love.

*******

Hannah spent ten minutes encouraging Benny to play with his toys and continuously talking to him, making it so clear to him that he was just a baby now. She then returned to the kitchen and made up three bottles of formula. It would mean more wet diapers, more babyish behaviour from Benny, another step back to babyhood.

*******

Hannah placed the three bottles of formula on the small table at the end of the settee.

“Time for Mommy to feed her baby again, come over to Mommy Benny, there’s a good baby.”

Benny stopped playing with his toys and crawled over to the gate of his playpen, Hannah opened the gate and let Benny out.

“Follow Mommy, good baby, well done Benny.”

Benny followed Hannah on all fours to the settee. Hannah sat down and instructed Benny to climb onto the settee as he had done so the first time she had bottle fed him. She tied a plastic bib around his neck, picked up a bottle of formula, removed the protective cap, took Benny’s pacifier out of his mouth and held the silicone nipple at Benny’s lips.

Benny was quite hungry, normally at this time of night if he felt hungry he would treat himself to a Chinese takeaway, but now his only nourishment was to be what a baby would be fed, formula.

Once again Benny took a nipple in his mouth and started to suckle on his bottle. He knew straight away that this would mean that soon he would be wetting his diapers again, doing what only real babies do.

“Yes, drink it all down Benny; it will do you good, much better than all that nasty adult stuff you used to drink. No more big boy food for you Benny, only baby food will be in your tummy, and then from your tummy it will be in your diapers, I bet you can’t wait to wet your diapers again, it will make you feel so much like a baby, that is what you are Benny, a baby, a baby who can’t stop wetting his diapers.”

In certain parts of the world when men join the armed forces their spirits are broken down only to be rebuilt and for them to be turned into killing machines, Benny’s spirit was being broken down, but he would never be a killing machine, he would be a baby, a helpless baby. His manhood would be stripped away layer by layer and replaced with babyhood.

Benny accepted all three bottles of formula without hesitation, and after his feed Hannah tucked him up in his crib.

“Now it is time for baby Benny to go back to sleep, but before you do I have something to show my baby.”

Hannah went over to the wardrobe and picked out a pair of rompers. They were navy blue in colour with white lace frills running from the neck to the waist and around the collar, arms and leg openings. Hannah had ordered them from a company near Newark that made baby clothes for adult babies, they were so very babyish in every way. Hannah walked back to Benny’s crib.

“Look at these Benny, do you know what they are baby?”

Benny looked up at what Hannah was holding in her hands.

“They are rompers Mommy.” He didn’t understand why she had to ask him what they were, surely she must know they are rompers?

“Yes rompers, can you tell Mommy who wears rompers Benny?”

“Babies wear rompers Mommy.”

“Yes babies wear rompers, only babies. Not big boys. Only babies. This is what you will be wearing tomorrow Benny, Mommy will so love to see her baby in his rompers.”

“Do I have to wear rompers Mommy?”

“Yes Benny, you are a baby, so you must wear rompers, you have told me that so many times that you are a baby and enjoy being a baby haven’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Good, good baby, now it’s time for baby Benny to close his eyes and go to sleep.”

Benny closed his eyes, being bottle fed made him feel very sleepy and he quickly drifted off to sleep listening to the baby sounds coming from the mobile above his head.

*******

“Gah gah gah, Mama, Mama, Mommy Mommy, bah bah bah bah, agagaa gah gah, ger ger, ga ga ga, Mama Mama.”

Hannah had just strapped Benny into his stroller, she was going to pop down to the village store.

Benny always got excited when he was in his stroller, he loved being strapped in and playing with the funny row of little toys directly in front of him. He didn’t understand why he liked them, but he did, all he could do to express how happy he was feeling was to coo and gurgle as if nothing could be better than to be a baby in a stroller.

“Yes, you love your little toys in front of you when you are in your stroller don’t you baby? Mommy can see they make you so happy, I was so right in making you my baby Benny, look at you, you could not be happier.”

Benny understood what Hannah was saying, but he couldn’t understand what she meant when she said she had made him into her baby. He was a baby, he had always been a baby, what did she mean by saying that she had made him into a baby? Benny continued kicking his legs about, he loved being taken out and having all the ladies who saw him make such a fuss over him, telling him he was such an adorable baby boy and that they had never seen such a happy baby boy.

Hannah opened the front door and was soon pushing Benny along the pavement and down to the centre of the village. She loved showing Benny off, she knew that anyone who set eyes on him could not help but fall in love with him. He was the cutest baby boy ever.

She had dressed Benny in his favourite rompers, they were made out of soft navy blue velvet polyester with two rows of white lace frills running from the neck to the waist and a row of pearl buttons between them, the collar, arm and leg openings were also trimmed with lace frills. For ease of diaper changes there were four stainless steel poppers at the crotch. To complement the outfit Hannah had put Benny in white socks with a lace trim and navy blue soft leather booties.

If there was a competition to see who could dress their baby boy the cutest, Hannah was sure she would have won. It was natural for a mother to dress her baby in the cutest outfit possible and Hannah was no different to any other doting mother.

Hannah herself was dressed in shiny black leather trousers with a white blouse.

“I wonder who we will see down the shops today Benny? I wonder if Aunty Gillian will be there today? She always makes such a fuss over you, she keeps telling me she would love to have a baby boy like you, if only she knew! If only she knew that once you were a man, but she would never believe that even if I told her, all she can see is a cute helpless baby boy.”

Hannah loved talking to Benny, she loved reminding him that once he was a man, and that it was her who had taken his manhood away from him and regressed him back to a baby.

Benny couldn’t understand, he had never been a man, he had never grown up, he was just a baby, why did she keep saying such things?

“Bah bah bah, Mama Mama, gah gah gah gah agagaa gah gah, Mommy, Mommy, dah dah dah, bah bah bah, agagaa.”

“Yes Benny, Mommy understands, you love being a baby, you are so happy being a baby and will always be a baby. You will never grow up like all the children you see with their Mommies, the ones who now walk and no longer wear diapers and plastic pants, you will always be a helpless baby for your Mommy.”

Benny continued being amused by the row of toys in front of his eyes, at times he would reach out and touch them, trying to make them bounce up and down. He loved everything about being a baby, he loved having his pacifier in his mouth and the comfort it gave him, he couldn’t understand why when he saw other babies of his age that they didn’t have a pacifier in their mouths. He couldn’t believe that any baby would be happy without a pacifier to suck on.

*******

Why is it that so many parents are so eager for their children to grow up? As if they are competing in a race to see whose baby could grow up the fastest? In essence they were denying their children a large part of what is the best time of their lives, babyhood. Why would any parent do that? That would never happen to Benny, his babyhood would last forever.

*******

“Here we are Benny. Let’s see who is going to make a fuss over you today? Will you try and talk? Will you try and make them know what has happened to you, hoping that they will help you escape your life of a baby? Is that what you are thinking Benny, or are you now so much of a baby that thought is beyond you?”

Again Benny was confused, what did Hannah mean by what had happened to him, what had happened to him? What had she done to him to make her say this? Everything seemed fine, he was a baby, he loved being a baby, and it was so good to be a baby! He didn’t want to be? A strange thought entered Benny’s mind and a feeling of real fear came over him, he had been a man, he was sure he had been a man once, what had Hannah done to him, why was he a baby now? Everyone could see he was a baby, they would all laugh at him. They would know he was a man being treated as a baby, it was going to be so humiliating. Why did he have to be a baby, why did he visit Hannah to, to, to stop him from? He couldn’t remember why he had visited Hannah, there must have been a reason, but he didn’t know what it was?

“Hello Benny, my you look so cute in your rompers, what a darling little baby you are. Ahhh, you are a cute one! Your Mommy must be so proud of you. Hello Hannah, where did you get his rompers from? They are divine! I have not seen anything like them before.”

“Hello Gillian. Yes, Benny does look so cute in his rompers. I had them specially made for him from a design in an old baby catalogue I found, one from the 1950’s, I so loved the outfits babies were dressed in back then, I don’t like all the modern outfits most babies are dressed in today. They make them look like little adults, not like a baby at all, and I love Benny dressed as the baby he is. It just makes me love him even more than I already do.”

“Gah gah gah, ga ga agagaa, bah bah ger ger ger, Mama Mama, bah bah bah, gah gah ga ga agagaa.”

As quickly as the thoughts that Benny had once been a man had appeared in his mind, they soon disappeared. His embarrassment of being seen as a baby had gone. Benny didn’t understand it, but it was a reaction from him to avoid all the humiliation he would feel at knowing he was now just a baby, a way of dealing with that shame. He was back as the baby he had been just a short while ago, it was the way his mind dealt with the humiliation of all the indignities he had to put up with as a baby.

“How old is he now Hannah?”

“Ten months, I know it is hard to believe, he doesn’t look much older than a six month old, it’s as if he doesn’t want to grow up and wants to remain a little baby for his Mommy.”

Hannah knelt down in front of Benny and kissed him on his brow.

“Yes, is Mommy right Benny? Do you want to stay as Mommy’s baby forever? Is that what you want Benny?”

“It is a pity, they just seem to grow up so quickly. Wouldn’t it be nice if they could stay as cute babies forever? My Thomas is six now, and already he is starting to shy away from me when I go to cuddle him. It’s as if he is in a race to grow up as quickly as he can.”

“I don’t think Benny will be like that, he really is a little Mommy’s boy, when he is in my arms he clings to me for dear life, he is like a limpet at times when I have to put him down. Whenever he is in his crib and wants to be lifted out he holds his arms out as far as he can, he just can’t seem to get enough cuddles from his Mommy, no you can’t can you baby, baby Benny loves being cuddled, yes you do baby, Mommy knows you love being her baby, I think you are always going to be a Mommy’s baby, yes you are Benny, always Mommy’s baby, always Mommy‘s baby no matter how old you are.”

Benny responded with lots of cooing and gurgling and kicking his legs about, as if he was agreeing with what Hannah was saying.

Hannah and Gillian continued chatting, it was all about Benny, about how he was fed, bathed, and generally treated as a baby and the fact that he was in terry diapers and plastic pants and not disposables. Benny listened to Hannah and Gillian chatting away, he didn’t realise how odd it was that he a baby of just ten months old could understand what was being said, after a while he lost interest in listening and started playing with the row of toys on his stroller, and as he did so he wet his diapers and a few minutes later closed his eyes and drifted off to sleep.

*******

“Gah gah gah, Mama, Mama, Mommy Mommy, bah bah bah bah, agagaa gah gah, ger ger, ga ga ga, Mama Mama.”

“There there little one, Mommy knows how excited her baby boy gets when he is in his stroller and is going to be taken out for everyone to see how much a baby you are. You just didn’t know how far I was going to take you in your new life as a baby did you Benny? No you didn’t, but now you know, now you know that you are just a baby and will always remain a baby. Mommy knows that from time to time you have thoughts that you were once a big boy, and how humiliated you now feel to discover that you have been regressed back to a baby, and can never be a big boy again.”

Benny played with the row of baby toys strung across his stroller, he loved touching them and making them spin over and over. Benny understood what Hannah was saying to him, he thought it was a bit silly, he had never been a big boy, he had always been a baby and he loved being a baby so much, he just hoped that he would never grow up to be a big boy, being a baby was so much fun.

Hannah pushed Benny along the path towards the village store, she enjoyed these trips out with baby Benny, and she always looked forward to hearing all the comments made by whoever saw how cute her baby boy looked.

It didn’t take long for them to arrive at the store, and just as they arrived Gillian walked out, as if she was waiting to greet them.

“Hello Hannah, hello baby Benny, you are in your cute rompers again. I love all those frills Hannah, they just go in making him look so adorable, just as how all babies should look.”

“Thank you Gillian, he gets so excited when I dress him in them, as if he knows he will look so cute and cuddly, and that anyone who sees him cannot help but make a fuss over him.”

“How did it go at the hospital?”

“Fine, it was what I expected. They just don’t know what’s wrong, it is a very unique case. Benny is five years old now, but he hasn’t grown physically or mentally above the age of a year old baby. They did all sorts of tests, but are none the wiser, it’s as if he is trapped in a life of permanent babyhood, that he cannot, or does not, want to grow up.”

“Oh, I am sorry to hear, is there nothing they can do?”

“No, nothing at all, it looks as though Benny is going to stay in diapers and plastic baby pants for ever. But I am ok with that, so no need to feel sorry Gillian, Benny is such a good baby, he makes me so happy, and I would not want it any other way. And as he is also so happy, I see no reason to change things, if Benny wants to stay as a baby, that is fine with me. Yes Benny, Mommy is happy for you to always be a baby, you so love being a baby don’t you Benny?”

“Mama Mama Mama Mama Mama, Mommy Mommy Mommy, ger ger ger, gah gah gah, bah bah, Mommy, Mommy.”

It was the best Benny could do in trying to tell Hannah that ‘yes’ he loved being a baby.

“Ahhhh, that is so cute Hannah, at least he can say ‘Mommy’, so perhaps in time he will learn to speak.”

“That is all the real words he can say, Mommy, Mama and baba for his bottle, it has been like that since he first used those words, nothing else, no matter how much I encourage him.”

“I love your leather skirt Hannah, you have the perfect figure for leather, and you carry it off so well.”

“Thank you Gillian, I just find it such an easy material to look after and it is so long lasting, I have had this leather skirt as long as I have had Benny.”

It was the word ‘leather’ that seemed to distract Benny from playing with his toys. He turned his head to look at the leather skirt Hannah was wearing, it looked so good, he moved his right hand and touched the hem of Hannah’s leather skirt.

“It looks as if Benny likes your leather skirt too Hannah.”

“Yes, I have noticed that, his eyes just seem to light up when he sees me in leather, perhaps it is for the best that he is just a baby, if he grew up he would probably want any girlfriend in his life to wear leather for him, you know what some men are like when it comes to seeing a woman in leather, it does seem to excite them, I know I get quite a few stares from men when I am so dressed.”

“Yes, I just wish I had the courage to wear leather, perhaps it would mean I will get a bit more attention from Peter. He just seems to take me for granted now.”

“You should give it a go, I can show you a few good places on line where you can get a very good leather outfit.”

“Really, perhaps I should give it a go then. It might just add a bit of spice to my life before it is too late.”

Leather, what was it about leather thought Benny? Why did he like the look and the feel of Hannah’s leather skirt, he was a baby, why would he like leather? He liked being in diapers and plastic baby pants and sucking his pacifier, a woman in leather is what an adult man would find attractive, not a baby. Perhaps, perhaps, no that was silly thought Benny, he had never been a man, he had always been a baby.

“Ga ga ga, agagaa ga ga, Mama Mama, Mama Mama, ger ger bah bah bah, Mommy Mommy Mommy.”

He was definitely a baby, it was silly of him to think otherwise, he was happy being a baby, he didn’t want to be a big boy. Benny closed his eyes, he did feel so sleepy, he would have a nap and wait for Mommy to wake him up to feed him, he loved being nursed by Mommy, he loved having his little mouth drinking down all his Mommy’s milk, it was so good being a baby.

*******

“Hello Gillian, glad you could pop round and help me out today.”

“That’s ok Hannah, I love baby-sitting Benny, it is something I look forward to.”

“He does like you looking after him Gillian, he always seems happy to see you. I love your leather dress, I am sure Benny will love what you are wearing.”

“Well as it is his birthday I thought I would give him a treat. I am so glad you introduced me to leather all those years ago, it was the best thing I ever did to get myself a leather outfit. Men; when you know what excites them, they are so easy to control.”

“Benny is in his playpen, I have allowed him to open a few of his presents, so he is amusing himself with all his new toys. I just didn’t think that after all these years it would be so easy to know what to get him on his birthday, but getting presents for a baby is so simple, there is so much to choose from, much easier than trying to get presents for an adult. Come in, I am sure Benny will love seeing you.”

Gillian followed Hannah into the living room.

“It is amazing that he has not changed one bit from when I first saw him, you would have thought that he would have grown up a bit after all these years, but he looks just like an 18 month old baby.”

“Yes the doctors have all but given up finding a solution as to why Benny is still just a baby, he should be 10 years old now, but as you say, he looks just like an 18 month old baby boy.”

Benny had heard this, but it didn’t make any sense to him, he just loved playing with his new toys and didn’t think anything of what Hannah had been saying.

As soon as the two women had walked into the room Benny had looked up, he could not help but look at the leather dress that Gillian was wearing, it looked so smooth and he was sure he could smell the aroma of leather, he so loved that aroma.

“Gah gah gah, Mommy Mommy Mommy, bah bah bah bah, Mama Mama, dah dah gah gah gah, ger ger ger ga ga ga ga, Mommy Mommy Mommy.”

It was the excitement Benny had felt at seeing Gillian so dressed that had made him make so many baby sounds.

Gillian moved over to the playpen and picked Benny up.

“Hello baby Benny, Aunty Gillian is going to look after you for a while, your Mommy is going to the hairdressers, she wants to look the best for your special day, yes Benny, it is your birthday.”

Benny took a deep breath; it was so nice to be in Gillian’s arms and so close to her leather dress. He didn’t know why he loved being so close to her leather dress, he just did. It was all so confusing for Benny, he just didn’t understand, why did he love seeing his Mommy and Mommy’s friend dressed in leather? He was a baby, he knew he was a baby, he was dressed as a baby, he was fed as a baby and slept in a crib as a baby. He wrapped his little arms around Gillian’s neck as if trying to snuggle as close as he could to her leather clad body. For a split second a thought came into his mind that once he had been all grown up, that he had been able to walk, not just crawl about as he did now, that he used to work, not just play with baby toys, how could that be possible, little babies don’t walk or go to work. No, if he had been all grown up once he would never have been able to be a baby again, it was just a silly thought, and anyway, he didn’t want to be all grown up and have to work, he loved staying at home with his Mommy and being fussed over by her and all of Mommy’s friends.

“Yes it is your birthday Benny, do you know how old you are? Does baby Benny really know how old he is? Do you Benny? I know you can’t tell me, you can only coo and gurgle like a baby now, but your Mommy tells me that you will understand what I am saying. Do you want Aunty Gillian to tell you how old you really are Benny, would you like to know how old you are baby? Your Mommy told me how old you really are.”

This was very confusing for Benny, he didn’t really understand age, all he knew was that he was a baby.

“Ger ger ger, ga ga ga gah gah, Mama Mama Mama, Mommy Mommy bah bah bah.”

“Yes, your Mommy told me, can you see your Mommy Benny, there she is, look at your Mommy Benny, doesn’t your Mommy look so good in her leather skirt, it is so shiny and smooth. Your Mommy told me you liked seeing women in leather, that is why I am wearing a leather dress today, just for baby Benny, just because it is your special day, your birthday. Your Mommy told me that you were once a man and that she regressed you back to a little baby boy, all helpless, just a sweet little baby boy, just a baby for your Mommy and all of your Mommy’s friends to fuss over. Your Mommy told me that you loved being in the company of a woman dressed in leather, that it excited you so much, and now you are in the company of a women dressed in leather, but as you are just a baby you can never be intimate with a woman as you used to be as a man, you will never be able to do that, it is beyond you to be anything else than a baby. Your real age is 45 Benny, but since the age of 35 you have been a baby, 10 years in diapers and plastic baby pants, being bottle fed, playing with baby toys and sleeping in a crib, just like a real baby, that is what you are now Benny, a real baby.”

Benny realised the awful truth, he had been a man, and now Hannah had told Gillian, how humiliating, what did she think of him, to know that once he was a man who was now just a baby, how could Hannah have been so cruel by telling Gillian of what she had done to him, it wasn’t fair, he hadn’t been naughty, Mommy always told him he was a good baby.

*******

Benny opened his eyes, someone was telling him to wake up, but he thought he was awake?

“Hello Benny, did you enjoy your first night in your crib? Was it good to wake up and find you are now just a baby and are all safe and secure behind the bars of your crib. You do still understand that you are just a baby now Benny?”

It must have been a dream thought Benny, yes, just a dream, but if it was a dream why was he now awake and in a crib, he was a man, not a baby? Yes, in parts it had been a nice dream, he could remember very clearly what he had dreamt about, seeing his Mommy and Mommy’s friend dressed in leather, they both looked so sexy. But why was he a baby in his dream, why was he not a man in his dream?”

“Yes Mommy.”

It all came back, Hannah was making him into a baby, she had hypnotised him, she had told him she wanted him as her baby and that he would always be a baby.

Benny could see that beneath Hannah’s plastic apron she was wearing a shiny black leather skirt, she looked so sexy.

“Why am I a baby Mommy, am I not a big boy Mommy?”

“No Benny, you are not a big boy, you told me you wanted to be my baby, do you remember?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“And you like being a baby don’t you Benny?”

Benny could feel the thickness of his diapers and was aware that he had a pacifier in his mouth, they both felt so good and made him feel secure. But he also felt embarrassed, nothing could be more embarrassing than for him as a man to be so dressed and being seen so dressed by a woman as beautiful as Hannah, what must she think of him dressed in diapers and plastic baby pants, he wished he could tell her he was a man, and that he could be a man for her, especially as she was dressed in leather, but he was unable to do that.

“Yes Mommy, I do like being a baby.”

Benny did like being a baby, but he didn’t know why?

“Will I always be a baby Mommy?”

“I’m afraid so Benny, you will never be a big boy again, you told me yesterday you didn’t want to be a big boy, you only wanted to be a baby, do you remember telling me that Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

Hannah was pleased that Benny was still unable to protest about as to how he now was and how he had been treated by her. This only pointed to the fact that he would never be able to regain any serious adult thoughts that would enable him to be anything other than be a baby for her.

“Can you tell Mommy what you dreamt about Benny, Mommy so wants to know what dreams her baby boy had? After you have told me, Mommy will feed her baby and then change his wet diapers.”

“Will I have wet diapers Mommy?”

“Yes of course you will Benny, you are a baby and babies always have wet diapers.”

“If I don’t have wet diapers will it mean I am a big boy Mommy?”

It was a futile gesture from Benny, he was pretty sure he had wet his diapers, and if he hadn’t he knew he would soon, he was dying to have a pee.

“Perhaps Benny, but I am pretty certain that once I take your plastic baby pants down I will find some very wet diapers. And anyway if I do not find your diapers are wet, you will still want Mommy to put you into fresh diapers, you love your diapers and plastic baby pants don’t you Benny?”

Benny thought for a second, he had to admit that he did like the bulk between his legs and the pressure on his penis, but he didn’t know why, it was all so confusing.

“Yes Mommy, I like my diapers and plastic baby pants. Mommy um?”

“Yes baby?”

“Wee wee Mommy.”

“Does baby Benny need to have a wee wee?”

“Yes please Mommy.”

“You know what that means don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“What does it mean Benny?”

“It will mean I will have to wet my diapers Mommy, but if I wet my diapers will it mean that I am a baby Mommy?”

“Yes Benny, who wets their diapers Benny?”

“Babies wet their diapers Mommy.”

“Yes babies, only babies not big boys, just helpless baby boys wet their diapers, what does that mean to you Benny?”

There was to be no escape for Benny, he felt humiliated, and so helpless, just like a child, why did he admit to Hannah that he wanted to be a baby, why did he enjoy the thickness of his diapers and the plastic baby pants that covered his diapers and kept him dry?

“It means that I am a baby Mommy.”

“Yes Benny, it means that you are a baby, so I think you should wet your diapers, can you do that for your Mommy please darling, it will make Mommy so happy if her baby wets his diapers, you do want to make Mommy happy don’t you Benny?”

Benny did want to make Hannah happy, he hadn’t forgotten what she had done to him last night and how wonderful it had felt when he had spurted his baby juices into her plastic covered hand. Just thinking about that made him feel excited and was a good incentive for him to do as Hannah asked.

“Yes Mommy, I will wet my diapers, I love my Mommy.”

“Good baby, you really are Benny, Mommy loves you so much.”

Benny concentrated, but this time; as he was so in need of a pee, it didn’t take long before a flow of urine was soon being absorbed by his thick diapers. It did feel good, he sort of enjoyed what he had done despite knowing that it meant he had done a very babyish thing and would mean that he must be a baby and that his treatment as a baby would continue.

Hannah could tell by the expression on Benny’s face that he had wet his diapers, he had a guilty sheepish look about him, as if he had done something wrong.

“Have you wet your diapers Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I am sorry Mommy, I couldn’t help it.”

“No need to be sorry Benny, it is what babies do, and you are a baby Benny and will always be a baby. Was it nice wetting your diapers Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Good baby, Mommy loves you. Now can you tell Mommy what you were dreaming about last night?”

“Yes Mommy. I was dreaming that I was a real baby and Mommy had taken me out in my stroller.”

“You were a real baby in your dream Benny?”

This was good news for Hannah, if Benny had been dreaming that he was a real baby it was a big step forward in his regression.

“Yes Mommy, I was in a real baby’s stroller and was dressed in rompers with lots of frills.”

Even better thought Hannah, the rompers she had shown Benny last night, before he drifted off to sleep had entered his dream world.

“Where did Mommy take her baby, can you tell Mommy that Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, to a shop.”

There was a shop in the village, Benny would have passed it on his way to Hannah’s house, it seemed to Hannah that Benny was using things that he had seen in his adult world and incorporating them in his dream world.

“What did Mommy and baby do in the shop Benny?”

“There was a friend of Mommy’s in the shop, she said I was a very cute baby and made a fuss over me.”

“Did you like being fussed over Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Who was this friend of Mommy’s? Did she have a name Benny?” Hannah was curious as to what other woman had entered Benny’s dream world.

“It was Aunty Gillian Mommy.” Benny said this as if Hannah would know who this aunty Gillian was.

“Aunty Gillian? And she was a friend of Mommy?”

“Yes Mommy?”

Hannah couldn’t work out who this Gillian was, she didn’t know anyone called Gillian, she certainly had not introduced Benny to anyone else since she had hypnotised him, it could only be someone from his past. Hannah had to find out who this Gillian was.

“Did you have a girlfriend called Gillian Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

Hannah was very quick, and very clever.

“Ahh, I see, Mommy understands now Benny.”

Benny didn’t know what Hannah meant by that?

“Did you love Gillian Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“If you loved her Benny, why did she leave you?”

Hannah knew from all the questions she had asked him that Benny had not been in a relationship for six months.

“I asked her to wear leather for me Mommy.” Benny had to tell the truth, he could not lie to Hannah.

“Did Gillian wear leather for you Benny?”

“No Mommy.”

“What happened after you asked Gillian to wear leather for you Benny?”

“She told me that I was kinky.”

“Did she leave you then Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Were you sad that she left you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“That was mean of her Benny, Mommy will always wear leather for her baby, do you want Mommy to wear leather for you Benny?”

Benny could feel his penis get hard against his tight diapers.

“Yes please Mommy, will you always wear leather for me Mommy.” There was a sound of excitement in his voice.

“Only if you are a good baby for your Mommy Benny, are you going to be a good baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I will, I will be a good baby for Mommy.”

“I am sure you will be Benny, can you tell Mommy what else happened in your dream.”

“I fell asleep in my stroller, and then we were going to the shops again Mommy. Gillian was there and you were talking to her and saying that although I was five years old I was still a baby, and that the doctors at the hospital didn’t know why I was still a baby? Will I always be a baby Mommy?”

“Yes Benny, you will always be a baby. Can you remember what happened next?”

Hannah was anxious for Benny to tell her all that he had dreamt about, it would all go in helping her to regress him back to the baby age she wanted him as.

“I had thoughts that I had been a man, was I a man Mommy?”

“Only for a little while Benny, but you soon realised that it would be better for you to be a baby, so you asked me to be your Mommy, do you remember asking me to be your Mommy Benny?”

Hannah loved playing mind games with Benny, knowing that she was confusing his mind, know how humiliated he must be feeling in his confusion, not knowing if he was a man or a baby.

“Mmmm, yes Mommy.”

“And you like being a baby don’t you Benny, it is so much fun being Mommy’s baby isn’t it Benny, especially when Mommy wears leather for her baby?”

“Yes Mommy, I love my Mommy.”

“Did anything else happen Benny?”

“I think I went to sleep in my stroller again Mommy, and then the next thing I was at home playing with my toys in my playpen.”

“Did you like playing with your toys in your playpen Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, Mommy had got me some new toys for my birthday.”

“It was your birthday? How old were you Benny?”

“I was just a little baby Mommy, I didn’t know how old I was?”

“So you were just a little baby boy playing with your toys in your playpen.”

“Yes Mommy, and then aunty Gillian came into the room, she was wearing a leather dress and picked me up.”

“Did you like being picked up by Aunty Gillian Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Why was that Benny?”

“Because Aunty Gillian was wearing leather Mommy, and I could be so close to her leather. But then she told me that I had been a man once and that Mommy had told her all about making me her baby, and she said that I liked to see a woman in leather but that I would only be close to a woman in leather as a baby not a man. I felt so embarrassed Mommy, and a bit sad, and then I woke up to see Mommy standing by my crib.”

It had taken a lot of effort for Benny to say all this.

“Did you like seeing Mommy by your crib when you woke up Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Why was that Benny?”

“Because Mommy loves me and is wearing leather.”

“Do you like being loved by your Mommy Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I do, Mommy is very nice to me.”

Despite what Hannah had done to Benny he could feel her love towards him, it made him feel special.

“Mommy will always be nice to her baby and love her baby so much, as long as my baby is a good baby, are you going to be a good baby for your Mommy Benny?”

All this questioning was a way of Hannah getting Benny to admit to himself that being a baby was going to give him all that he needed in life, he would be close to a woman in leather and would be loved more than he had ever been loved before.

“Yes Mommy, I will be a good baby, I promise Mommy.”

Benny was beginning to understand that despite his reservations about being a baby it could be so good, he would be loved and fussed over, he would have no more worries in his life, and it would be so perfect. There was nothing about being an adult that could give him what being a baby could give him.

In less than 24 hours Hannah had by means of hypnotism and the way she had treated Benny, regressed him from a fully grown man back to a helpless baby. He wasn’t quite there yet, there were still a bit more manipulation of Benny’s mind before Hannah would be completely satisfied that she had got him to the level of babyhood she wanted him at.

“Is my baby hungry, does baby Benny want his Mommy to feed him his baba?”

“Yes Mommy, I am hungry Mommy.” Benny was sounding more and more like a child, the tone of his voice was that of someone who realised he was in a position of total helplessness, he was not an equal to Hannah, he was now a child to Hannah, her baby boy.

“You lay in your crib Benny and cuddle your teddy, just lay back and accept that you are just a baby, my baby. Become the baby you so want to be, don’t fight all the good feelings of being a baby gives you, don’t look back at what you once were, that part of your life has left you now, it will never come back. You will always know that you were once an adult, but you will have no desire to return back to that life, it can’t give you what I can give you as your Mommy. The more a baby you become the more Mommy will love you, just be a baby for me Benny that is all you have to do, Mommy will take care of everything else. Will you do that for Mommy Benny?”

“Gah gah Mommy, bah bah bah bah, Mommy Mommy, yes Mommy, Mommy, love my Mommy, I am a baby Mommy.”

“Yes you are Benny, and such a good baby. Mommy will get your feed ready. Don’t forget Benny, Mommy will not be far away and can see her baby all the time, you will soon be on Mommy’s lap drinking down your morning feed. Mommy loves her baby boy.”

“Mommy, bah bah bah, ger ger ger ger, ga ga Mommy.”

A sensation of complete helplessness seemed to overwhelm Benny, as if he had passed a certain stage of his new life as a baby that made him feel like he was just a baby. It was a body tingling experience, it made him feel safe and secure, innocent, weak, content, loved.

*******

Hannah left the nursery and a few minutes later was in the kitchen making three bottles of formula up. The kettle had cooled, her timing had been just right. She felt a warm glow with what she had achieved with Benny, and was looking forward to taking his babyhood to the next stage. She had to wean Benny away from his adult diet and replace it with the diet of a baby. It was unknown territory, she didn’t know how long it would take to get Benny’s bowel movements to that of a baby, where he would use his diapers for everything. Until that happened she would allow him to use a potty for his first bowel movement of the day. She knew it had to be a gentle introduction to his baby diet, most of his nourishment would come from formula, a few jars of baby food and the odd treat of mashed up adult food. She had to avoid traumatising his taste buds, she wanted to get him to a point where he would refuse adult food and only want to be fed baby food. Hannah was confident that she could achieve this with Benny, her brother’s diet was only baby food and formula, and there was no reason why that soon it would not be the same for Benny. It would take longer to have Benny accepting baby food and formula as his only source of nourishment than it had been with her brother, after all he was only 15 when his new life as a baby started, he had been on a diet of baby food for 12 years with no detrimental side effects. His bowel movements were like that of an 18 month old baby. It would mean many diaper changes for Benny, Hannah would not let her baby suffer any discomfort, as soon as she became aware he had messed his diapers she would change him.

What would really confirm in Hannah’s mind that Benny had completely accepted his life as a baby was when she saw him kicking his legs about and cooing and gurgling as he lay in his crib sucking his pacifier and cuddling his teddy.

*******

While Hannah was downstairs in the kitchen, Benny thought through with the limited abilities he now had as an adult; all that Hannah had told him. He knew it was futile for him to make any attempt to try and persuade Hannah to change her mind about him being a baby for her, and anyway he was so comfortable laying in his crib and feeling the thickness of his diapers against his penis he could not think of anything more stimulating. He knew that he could not go without being in diapers and plastic pants, he loved how they felt, and he also was beginning to love how being treated as a baby felt. Benny was now looking forward to being bottle fed on Hannah’s lap again, and being so close to her plastic apron and leather skirt and what further treats he would receive if he was a good baby for Hannah.

Benny looked up at his mobile and held his teddy bear as tight as he could.

*******

After Hannah had fed Benny three bottles of formula, she let him lay on her lap for 20 minutes and continued with her verbal babyfication of Benny, during that time Benny wet his diapers three times.

*******

“Did you enjoy your feed Benny, was it nice to be on Mommy’s lap again, did it make you feel happy?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Good, Mommy is happy that her baby is happy. Now it is time for Mommy to change her baby’s diapers, do you need to have a poo Benny?”

It was almost 9.30, it was more than 24 hours since he had opened his bowels, he would have usually done a poo just before 8 in the morning, he was quite regular and although he was not desperate, he knew he would have to go soon.

“Yes Mommy, I think so Mommy.”

“Ok, once Mommy has removed your plastic pants and diapers you can sit on your potty. Let’s get baby Benny onto his changing table.”

Hannah got Benny to stand up and then she led him over to the changing table and helped him up.

“Are you comfortable Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Good baby, lift your bottom up and Mommy will remove your plastic baby pants and your diapers.”

It took five minutes for Hannah to remove Benny’s plastic baby pants and his very wet diapers. Again they were all placed in a diaper pail, it was more washing for Hannah, more diapers and plastic baby pants to hang on the washing line for all to see. If anyone got to see into Hannah’s back garden and got a glimpse of her washing line they would only wonder who would be wearing such large diapers and plastic baby pants, they were not the sort of things for an incontinent adult, they were for a big baby.

“You are a very wet baby Benny, it is lucky that Mommy has so many diapers for her baby and a good washing machine. Let’s get you down and into the bathroom.”

Hannah helped Benny down from the changing table, she held his hand and led him out of the nursery and into the bathroom.

“Sit on the potty Benny, there’s a good baby.”

As with all of the baby furniture Hannah had purchased, the potty was big enough to allow Benny to sit on it comfortably. It had taken a lot of searching on line to get a potty big enough and babyish enough to satisfy her.

“Yes Mommy.

It was another humiliating moment for Benny, to be sat on a potty in front of a beautiful woman and use it for its intended purpose.

Benny sat down, all he could do was look up at Hannah as if seeking permission to use the potty.

“Have your poo Benny, then Mommy will wipe your bottom, do that for Mommy please baby.”

Hannah knew she would have to encourage Benny to do all the things a real baby would do for the first few days, in time she was certain that he would not need so much encouragement and just do what she asked him without a second thought.

After about a minute Benny began to pee into his potty and shortly after that he managed to open his bowels and have a poo. It wasn’t much, after all since he had been at Hannah’s all he had been fed was formula. It was a strange feeling for Benny, he was so used to sitting on a toilet reading a paper when he opened his bowels, not sitting on a potty being watched over just as if he was an infant.

As Benny did his business, Hannah sprayed the bathroom with a scented nursery room spray.

“What is that Mommy?”

Hannah was pleased that Benny was inquisitive, it showed that he was becoming more childlike. She wasn’t surprised that this was the second time he had asked her what she was doing with the scented nursery spray, it just meant that he was finding certain things that had happened to him recently hard to recall, just like a real baby.

“It’s a nursery room spray Benny, to hide any nasty smells, Mommy doesn’t like nasty smells and I am sure baby Benny doesn’t either.” It was almost the same answer she had given Benny the first time he asked.

“No Mommy.”

“Have you finished Benny?”

Benny tried one more push but nothing else was coming out.

“Yes Mommy, will I always use a potty Mommy, can’t I use the toilet?”

It was another attempt by Benny to obtain something for him to do that would mean that he was perhaps going to be allowed to be a big boy again.

“Oh no Benny, babies don’t use the toilet, and you are a baby aren’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Soon you won’t even use a potty, in a few days you will use your diapers for everything just like a real baby does.”

“Why do I have to use a potty now Mommy?”

He was just like a child thought Hannah, he was unable to work things out for himself, and he had to ask a question.

“Because Mommy has to clear your body out of all the nasty adult food you used to eat, once that has all gone it will be no more potty, just diapers. Now stand up Benny and Mommy will wipe your bottom.”

Benny did as he was told, Hannah emptied the contents of the potty into the toilet and flushed it, she then wiped Benny’s bottom with some toilet paper and flushed that away as well. The nursery spray hid any bad smells, and although it wasn’t the most pleasant of tasks for Hannah to do, it wasn’t as bad as she had expected. She had never had to do this to her brother in the first few days of his return to babyhood, her mother had done that, but she had changed his messy diapers many times.

After Hannah had wiped Benny’s bottom she washed her hands and then removed the baby T-shirt from his body and got him to climb into the bath and stand up. She then used the shower adapter and some baby soap to wash his penis and bottom.

“All done, baby Benny is nice and clean now, soon you will be back in your diapers and plastic baby pants Benny, you like your diapers and plastic baby pants don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.” Benny did like his diapers and plastic baby pants, he was missing the comfort they gave him and couldn’t wait to be back in them again.

Hannah dried Benny and helped him step out of the bath. She led him out of the bathroom and back into the nursery and over to his changing table.

“Upsy-daisy, good boy, Mommy loves you Benny.”

Hannah helped Benny onto his changing table, it was almost routine now, he knew what he should do and that knowledge would always remain in his mind even when he became the helpless baby Hannah wanted him to be.

Ten minutes later Benny was securely fastened in fresh diapers and a clean pair of plastic baby pants. Once again he was able to enjoy the feel of his tight diapers against his groin, holding his baby pp in place, it made him feel so secure.

“Good, now it’s time for Mommy to put her baby boy in his rompers.”

Hannah fetched the blue rompers she had shown Benny last night, now he was going to be wearing them in his waking world, not his dream world.

Hannah got Benny to sit on the side of his changing table, she then fed his arms into the sleeves of the rompers and pulled them down his body to his waist.

“Stand on the floor please Benny.”

Hannah helped Benny to get down from his changing table and onto his feet.

Hannah pulled the rompers below his waist pulled the bottom ends of the rompers together and fastened the four stainless steel poppers at the crotch.

“Sit back up on the changing table please baby.”

Benny did as he was told, and with help from Hannah was soon sitting on the edge of his changing table, Hannah was pleased that Benny was so obedient, she could not have wished for a better ‘man’ to have as her baby, she knew she had been right to have chosen Benny, he was going to be the perfect baby for her.

Hannah went over to the drawer unit and fetched a pair of navy blue socks, they were the same colour as his rompers and had a frill edging around the top. She guided his feet into them, they fitted perfectly, and she had guessed his foot size correctly, now there was just one more thing.

“Sit there Benny, Mommy has to get your bootees.”

Hannah went over to the wardrobe and picked up a pair of blue leather bootees. At the moment she only had the one pair of leather bootees for him, but once she had a pair of them on Benny’s feet and they fitted ok she would order another four pairs, like all his baby clothing they had been made by a company that catered for adult babies, and would match the colour scheme of all the baby outfits she would be dressing him in.

“Do you know what these are Benny?”

“Shoes Mommy.”

“No, silly, babies don’t wear shoes, these are bootees, and we know who wears bootees don’t we Benny?”

“Babies wear bootees Mommy.” There was a sound of despair from Benny’s voice, as if he knew that his return to babyhood had taken another step.

“Don’t sound so disappointed Benny, Mommy can’t put you in shoes, they are for big boys not babies, and you are a baby Benny.”

“Yes Mommy, I am a baby.”

“Good boy, Mommy loves you so much.”

Hannah slipped the bootee on Benny’s left foot, it seemed to fit ok, but she had to make sure Benny felt comfortable.

“Does that feel comfortable darling, wiggle your toes about, do that for Mommy please.”

It was just as if a mother was talking to a child, and only made Benny feel even more helpless and childlike.

Benny wiggled his toes about, the bootee did feel comfortable, in his mind it was the closest he had been to wearing anything adult since he had been undressed by Hannah for his first bath. If he could see himself he would see nothing adult in what he was now dressed in, the bootees would only made him look even more like a baby, despite what he thought.

“Yes Mommy.”

“Are you sure Benny? You must tell Mommy if they don’t feel very comfortable.”

“It is comfortable Mommy.”

“Ok, as long as you are sure Benny, let me put the other one on then you can walk about a bit holding Mommy’s hand.”

Hannah put the other bootee on Benny’s foot and got him to walk around the nursery holding her hand.

“Are they ok baby?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Good, Mommy will get her baby some more bootees soon, Mommy wants her baby boy to be properly dressed all the time. Let’s take baby Benny downstairs, you can have a look in the hallway mirror to see how cute you look, and then Mommy will put you in your highchair and give you your breakfast, are you hungry Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, what will I have for breakfast Mommy?”

Benny loved breakfast, he loved fried eggs, bacon, beans, mushrooms, fried bread, and he hoped that is what he would be eating shortly. Benny was going to be very disappointed, he still didn’t completely comprehend what his treatment as a baby was going to be, he was still clinging on to the hope that he would be allowed some traits of his life as an adult.

“It will be a surprise, I am sure you will enjoy your breakfast Benny.”

*******

“What can you see Benny, tell Mommy, there’s a good boy.”

Benny looked in the mirror, he couldn’t quite believe what was before his eyes, it was the first time he had seen himself in a mirror since he had arrived at Hannah’s.

“A baby Mommy.”

“And who is the baby Benny?”

“I am Mommy, I am the baby Mommy.”

“Yes you are, you are the baby, you can’t see a big boy can you Benny, big boys don’t wear rompers do they Benny?”

“No Mommy.”

“Who wears rompers Benny?”

“Babies wear rompers Mommy.”

Benny couldn’t stop looking at his reflection, he had to admit that he looked so babyish, perhaps Hannah was right after all, he was just a baby.

“You look so cute Benny, Mommy can’t help but love her baby boy in his rompers, do you think you look cute Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I do look cute, am I really a baby Mommy?”

“Yes Benny, you really are a baby, and such a good baby for your Mommy. Do you like your rompers Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I do like my rompers.”

“What do you like about your rompers Benny?”

Hannah was going delve into Benny’s mind as much as she could as to how he was feeling now that he could see how much of a baby he looked like, she wanted to see how far he was in accepting that he was now a baby.

It wasn’t an easy question for Benny to answer, it was another confusing moment for him. He could see he was dressed as a baby, he felt nice being so dressed, the diapers and plastic baby pants felt so comfortable, as did his rompers, and he was now getting excited down below.

“I like the frills on my rompers Mommy, they make me feel so special, its nice being a baby Mommy, is it ok for me to feel nice about being a baby Mommy?”

“What do you mean by feeling nice Benny?”

“I um, I have nice feelings under my diapers Mommy.”

Benny had no option but to tell Hannah how he felt. It was another blow to his self-esteem, that perhaps he could still be a big boy again, whereas all he could see before him was a cute baby boy.

“Do you mean your little baby pp is excited.”

“Yes Mommy, is it naughty of me to get nice feelings Mommy?”

Hannah was pleased that Benny was aroused by seeing himself in the mirror as a baby, it meant to her that he was slowly beginning to understand how good it could be for him to be a baby for her.

“No Benny, it is not naughty at all, Mommy is happy that her baby boy gets nice feelings in his diapers, if it makes her baby so happy that will make Mommy happy to. Are you happy Benny, do you want your Mommy to be happy as well?”

“Yes Mommy, I am happy and I do want Mommy to be happy.”

“Good boy! You really are a good baby for your Mommy Benny, Mommy loves you so much. Give Mommy a cuddle, good boy.”

Benny turned to face Hannah, he was a little uncertain as to what he should do? It was Hannah who took the lead, she wrapped her arms around him and patted his bottom, and she pulled him into her body and hugged him as tight as she could.

“Put your arms around Mommy Benny, as you have been such a good baby you can feel my leather skirt.”

Benny moved his arms and put them around Hannah’s bottom, he could feel the soft leather of her skirt, it felt so good to his touch, he rested his head on her right shoulder he just felt so comfortable, and even though he was so close to Hannah he knew that his position in this embrace was that of a child, not a man. This embrace only made Benny even more aroused, he could feel his penis pressing against his diapers as if trying to find a way out, there was just a few inches of terry diapers, the thickness of his plastic baby pants and his rompers between his penis and Hannah‘s plastic apron covering the front of her leather skirt.

“Love my Mommy, gah gah gah gah, Mama Mama Mama, Mommy Mommy, love my Mommy.”

Benny was overcome by a feeling of complete helplessness, he felt so loved by Hannah, he didn’t care now what she had done to him, if this is what it felt like to be a baby, it was at this moment the best feeling in the world as far as he was concerned.

It was another rewarding experience for Hannah, she revelled in what she had done to Benny, it thrilled her so much. She had a fully grown ‘man’ in her embrace and at a height of arousal, had it been any other occasion he would have taken the lead, lifted her into his arms, carried her off to the bedroom where they would have ended up making love. That was not going to happen, Benny wasn’t a ‘man’, he was just a baby now, her baby, and she was the one in control.

“Mommy loves her baby, yes she does Benny, Mommy loves you so much. I think it is time for Mommy to feed her baby, let Mommy take you to the kitchen.”

*******

“Are you comfortable Benny?”

Hannah had helped Benny into his highchair, she had put some baby blue reins on him and attached them to the securing rings on the chair.

“Yes Mommy, what are those Mommy?”

“These are reins Benny, all babies have to wear reins when they are in their highchair, Mommy doesn’t want her baby boy to fall out and hurt himself, you don’t want to hurt yourself do you Benny?”

“No Mommy. Will I always be fed in my highchair Mommy?”

“Yes Benny, you are a baby and that is where babies are fed, are you a baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I am a baby.”

“Yes you are Benny, just a baby, let Mommy put the tray in place.”

Hannah slipped the tray in place and made sure it was secure. Having a removable tray was the only difference to Benny’s highchair than that of a real baby’s highchair, there was no way she was ever going to be able to lift him in, and despite this one concession the highchair did in all other ways look just like the sort of wooden highchair a baby would have been fed in back in mid-1900’s.

“Now we don’t want baby to make a mess down his rompers do we Benny?”

“No Mommy, I like my rompers Mommy.”

“Yes, Mommy knows you like your rompers Benny, what shall Mommy put on her baby to stop him making a mess down his rompers?”

“A bib Mommy.”

“Yes, good boy, you are learning fast Benny. Who wears a bib when they are being fed Benny?”

“A baby Mommy.”

“Are you a baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I am a baby.”

“Shall Mommy put a bib on you then darling?”

“Yes please Mommy.”

If this was as compliant as Benny was now, after less than a day of being treated as a baby, Hannah was sure she could have him back as a six month old baby in just a few weeks. The diapers, plastic baby pants, his pacifier and all the baby treatment were having the desired effect, there was nothing Hannah could foresee that would stop Benny’s return to a complete baby for her.

“Good baby, Mommy loves her baby boy.”

Despite his compliance there was to be no let-up in his treatment, Hannah was going to push any thoughts of Benny ever becoming a man again to the far recesses of his mind.

Hannah fetched a bib from one of the drawers under the kitchen worktop and soon had it neatly tide around Benny’s neck. She made sure it was covering his rompers, she didn’t want him to dribble any food onto his rompers, and she didn’t want to have to change him into another outfit before her mother and brother visited.

At the moment all Benny could think about was what he was going to have for breakfast, it was a late breakfast, and despite the three bottles of formula he had been fed just over an hour ago he was very hungry. While these thoughts were going through his mind Benny wet his diapers, he hadn’t thought about it, it just happened.

“Mommy?”

“Yes baby?”

“I have wet my diapers Mommy, I couldn’t help it, I am sorry Mommy.”

It was a natural reaction from Benny, as yet he hadn’t accepted that it was a good thing for him to wet his diapers, so he felt he should apologise as he wanted Hannah to be pleased with him, perhaps then he would get another treat from her later, just as he had last night. His penis still controlled certain aspects of his baby behaviour, even though he had just wet himself it was still hard and pressing against his diapers.

“There is no need to be sorry Benny, Mommy is pleased that her baby has wet his diapers, Mommy will never be cross with her baby if he wets his diapers, that is what babies do, and you are a baby Benny, you do know that don’t you?”

“Yes Mommy, I am a baby.”

“Good, then just wet your diapers whenever you feel the need to, it will make Mommy so happy, and Mommy knows her baby wants his Mommy to be happy, is Mommy right Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Mommy is going to make your breakfast now Benny, Mommy is going to make scrambled egg for her baby, do you like scrambled egg Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

Benny did like scrambled egg, he would have liked it even better with bacon and other things he would have expected with a cooked breakfast.

Scrambled eggs would be one of the very few ‘solids’ Benny would ever have in his mouth, in most instances it would only be baby food from a jar. In a way it was a special treat for him to be fed something that an adult would also consume, but he would not eat as an adult, he would be spoon fed as a baby.

“Sit there and watch Mommy make your breakfast Benny, it won’t be long, soon Mommy will be spoon feeding her new baby boy.”

Benny had no choice but to do anything else, his baby reins held him firmly in place, even when he moved just a little bit he could feel his reins against his body restraining him, it was another new sensation for Benny, to be restricted in his movements, another feeling of helplessness, another confirmation in his mind that he was just a baby for Hannah.

It took Hannah ten minutes to get Benny’s first meal in his highchair ready, she emptied the scrambled egg into a plastic bowl, a bowl that only a baby would be fed from, but before she fed him she made sure it was not hot, Benny had to get used to all his food being warm, he would never suffer a burnt tongue again.

“Let Mommy take your pacifier out Benny.”

Benny reluctantly let Hannah take his pacifier out, he really had become addicted to the comfort of having something in his mouth all the time.

“Before Mommy feeds you, can you tell me what you are Benny?”

The more Hannah could get Benny to admit that he was now just a baby, the quicker his return to babyhood would be. Hannah would deny Benny anything to do with the adult world, he would never get to hear or see the news again, he would never see a newspaper, all the horrid things that adults see or read would be out of sight and mind for Benny. His new world was to be an innocent world, a world of soft cuddly toys, kisses and cuddles, being fussed over and spoken to in the way mothers talk to their helpless babies.

“I am a baby Mommy.”

“Whose baby are you Benny?”

“I am your baby Mommy.”

“Do you like being my baby Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I do like being your baby.”

“Well done Benny, Mommy loves her baby boy. Now it’s time for Mommy to feed her cute baby, open wide Benny, good boy, do that for Mommy please.”

Benny opened his mouth, at last he was having something to eat, it was another new experience for him to get used to, as with everything else in his treatment as a baby he had no recollections of being spoon fed in a highchair.

Hannah made sure that Benny’s mouth was as full as she could get it, she wanted him to dribble down his bib, to make him very aware that his behaviour was that of a baby, not an adult.

Benny could only wonder what someone would say if they saw him being so fed, he was again feeling very ashamed that he had allowed Hannah to treat him in this way, he felt he had let himself down in not making more of a protest, what real man would let himself be treated as a baby? Perhaps he wasn’t a real man, perhaps he was a failure in the adult world, and that it was for the best that he should be treated as a baby.

If Hannah could have seen into Benny’s mind, she would have been ecstatic with how his train of thought was going, he was surrendering his adult side and allowing his baby side to take control.

Benny tried his best to swallow all the scrambled egg down before Hannah had another spoonful ready for him, but he was unable to do so and eventually dribbled some down his chin and onto his bib.

“You see Benny, that is why you have to wear a bib, you are just like a real baby, Mommy was right to put a bib on you otherwise your nice new rompers would be all messy now.”

Benny couldn’t reply, he was still trying to swallow what was in his mouth.

Hannah scooped what Benny had dribbled down his bib onto the spoon and it was soon heading for his mouth again. She was just like a mother feeding a real baby. It was just as important for Hannah to believe that Benny was a real baby as it was for Benny to think that he was a real baby. Hannah could never love Benny as a man, that was not what excited her, she needed Benny as her baby, and only as a baby could she truly love him. Baby boys were cute and loveable, men for Hannah were an insufferable nuisance, she would never tolerate a man in her life, but she could accept a man in her life that was in all but size a baby for her.

It didn’t take long for the bowl to be empty, it wasn’t enough to satisfy Benny’s hunger, and he wished there had been three bowls of scrambled egg to eat.

“All gone, good baby, did you enjoy your scrambled eggs Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, could I have some more please Mommy.”

It was a pitiful request from Benny.

[bookmark: _GoBack]“No Benny, you are just a little baby, your little tummy can’t cope with too much solid food, don’t worry, Mommy will give you your baba soon. That will make you full Benny, that will nourish you, Mommy will make sure her baby is well fed.”

Hannah wanted to limit Benny’s intake of solid food as much as she could, she wanted his bowel movements to be as near to that of a baby as soon as possible. It was important for Benny to begin to use his diapers for everything, and for him to use them without knowing what he was doing. Hannah would praise Benny for doing such a babyish thing as soiling his diapers, she wanted him to know that she was happy with him for doing such an infantile act.

Hannah wiped Benny’s face with a soft cloth and put his pacifier back in his mouth.

“Now I am sure Benny would like to spend time playing with his baby toys, Mommy has got you lots of new baby toys Benny, you do want to play with them don’t you Benny?”

It was another question put to Benny that required one answer.

“Yes please Mommy.”

“Good, I am sure you will love playing with your baby toys Benny, Mommy will help you play with them. Let Mommy take your bib off and get you down from your highchair.”

Hannah removed Benny’s plastic bib and placed it on the kitchen table, she then removed the highchair tray and helped Benny onto his feet.

“Hold Mommy’s hand, there’s a good boy.”

Benny held Hannah’s hand and was led out of the kitchen and into the living room.

There was a toy box in the middle of the room decorated the same as the one in Benny’s nursery.

“Get down on all fours Benny and crawl over to the box of toys.”

Benny did as he was told, as he crawled along the floor he could hear his plastic baby pants rustle, they were an ever present reminder of what he was wearing, a constant pointer in his mind that he was dressed as a baby.

Hannah followed Benny over to the box of toys.

“Take out all the toys Benny and see what you want to play with.” Hannah wanted to see what baby toys Benny would choose, they were all toys that were for a baby of between 6 and 18 months. She knew he would find this an awkward moment and that she would have to encourage him to play, it really wasn’t different to any mother with a new baby under her care.

It was 10 o‘clock, Hannah wanted Benny to play with his toys for a good hour and a half before she gave him his late morning feed and then put him down in his crib for a couple of hours. She hoped that playing with his toys would tire him out a little, so that once in his crib he would have no problem sleeping. It was going to take a few days before Benny became accustomed to having so many hours asleep in his crib, but she was sure that he would adapt quite quickly. She would always sit by his crib until she was sure he was sleeping, Hannah didn’t want Benny to lay in his crib wide awake thinking over what she was doing to him. As she now knew he was dreaming of being a baby it was important that his dreams of being a baby should continue, he had to be in the world of a baby when awake or asleep.

Benny took all the toys out and placed them on the floor.

“Which ones do you want to play with Benny?”

*******

Hannah looked at the clock on the mantelpiece, it was 11.30. Despite his initial reluctance, Benny had been playing with his toys and was enjoying playing with them, it did remind him of playing with his toys when he was a young child of 5 or 6, although by then he had moved on to toys more in keeping with a boy of his age, so playing with toys meant for the youngest of babies did take a little getting used to. Benny was motivated to play with his baby toys, not just because of the baby desires Hannah had implanted in his mind, but because Benny enjoyed being in the company of Hannah as she played with him on the floor. He loved being close to this woman dressed in a plastic apron that covered her leather skirt, he could not help but at times almost stare at what were for him the most erotic of materials. And of course there was the thought that if he behaved and was a good baby he may well get a special treat from Hannah later.

Hannah was aware of the long glances Benny took at her semi-transparent plastic apron that covered her leather skirt, it had been a big plus to find out about his love of leather, and for her to have enhanced that love and to have added a love of plastic clothing to his desires to be a baby again. She was also well aware that his continued good behaviour was to a certain extent due to the belief that he would once again be allowed to have an orgasm later that day, however that sort of pleasure was not to be over used, Hannah would only give Benny such a treat once a week at the most, unless she decided otherwise. In time that treat would become more infrequent, perhaps just once a month, the sexual side of having Benny as her baby was not the be all or end all for Hannah, it was just an added thrill for her, her main motivation was to have Benny totally under her control and for him to be as babyish as possible, that is what really excited Hannah. Just as any adult baby doesn’t fully understand why they so want to be a baby again, Hannah didn’t fully understand why her dominance over the man in her life took this from, that for her he should be a baby, and a helpless baby at that. A lot of it was probably due to the babyfication of her older brother, but there must have been more, but as yet she did not know why? Hannah didn’t spend too much time trying to analyse why it was she loved to have a man she could have as her baby, it wasn’t important, she just accepted that it was what she was, and as it gave her so much pleasure, she was more than happy.

Hannah was determined to take the babyfication of Benny to a much higher level than that of her brother, she wanted to see how far she could go in having Benny behave just as if he was a real baby. Her brother was very aware of what he had become, the baby treatment at such a young age had meant that he would grow up to be an adult baby, but he didn’t have to go looking for a Mommy to treat him as a baby, he had his own mother doing that. Despite having been treated as a baby since he was 15 he knew he was now an adult, but could really only function as an infant, it could be possible with encouragement, for him to behave in a more grown up fashion if it was deemed necessary, although that was hardly going to happen, his mother loved him as a baby, as did Hannah. For Benny though; Hannah wanted it to be different, she wanted him to forget almost completely that he had ever been an adult, apart from the odd occasion when he would feel a deep sense of shame at realising what he had become. She wanted to have Benny believe that he was a baby, and that the odd flashes of adulthood that would appear in his mind were something he could not understand.

“I think it is time for Mommy to feed her baby again, are you hungry Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, is it dinner time Mommy?”

“Sort of, but you mustn’t think of your mealtimes as breakfast, dinner or teatime, as a baby you will be fed on demand, when you feel hungry you must let Mommy know.”

“How will I do that Mommy?”

“All you have to say is ‘baba’ Mommy, I will know then that my baby is hungry and needs to be put to the bottle. It will take a little time, but soon it will become natural to you. Mommy will decide when her baby should be spoon fed some solids in his highchair, but it won’t be that often, your main source of nourishment will be from the bottle. I know it will be hard for you at first Benny, but in time you will find being bottle fed the highlight of your day, you will bond with me as a baby bonds with its Mommy and will love the intimacy of being so fed. In time Mommy will produce her own milk for you Benny, then you will have the added pleasure of being nursed on my breasts.”

It was another incentive for Benny to behave as the baby Hannah wanted him to be, she was sure he would love to have his lips on her breast. It would be very sensual for Hannah to have Benny on her breast, but she had to make sure that he associated it as babyish thing for him to do, he would see her breasts not as objects to be licked and kissed as a form of foreplay in an adult relationship, but as a source of nourishment that a baby instinctively knows.

For Benny the thought of having his mouth on Hannah’s breast was indeed an incentive for him to behave as babyish as possible, he felt that for her to want him on her breast was a sure sign that he would in the near future be an adult for her, not a baby, he couldn’t believe that she would be able to produce milk for him, it was just a ploy, she was teasing him.

“Sit there and continue playing with your toys Benny, Mommy will put the kettle on, Mommy will be back soon. Have you enjoyed playing with your toys Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, will you always play with me and my toys Mommy?”

“Would you like Mommy to do that Benny?”

“Yes please Mommy, I would love that so much Mommy.”

He was divine thought Hannah, it was hard to believe that this time yesterday he had been all man, there had not been a hint of babyhood about him, yet now he was more like a 2 year old, and getting younger as every second passed.

“Good, Mommy will love playing with her baby and his toys on the floor, Mommy loves you so much Benny.”

Hannah stood up and headed for the kitchen.

As Hannah walked the few paces to the living room door Benny could not help but look at the back of her leather skirt as it swished around her legs with her movements, it was for him the perfect sight. Benny continued playing with his toys, if being a good baby would mean he would soon be intimate with Hannah, then a good baby he would be. Benny just didn’t realise that what he was doing to his mind was helping Hannah in her objective of having him as the cute helpless baby she so wanted.

*******

Benny looked up as Hannah returned to the living room, he loved how her plastic apron clung to her body and made her leather skirt look even more shiny and enticing for him.

“You like seeing your Mommy in her plastic apron and leather skirt don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Does it make you all excited Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“How does it make you excited Benny?”

“Um, my thingy gets hard Mommy.” It was another red face for Benny.

“Do you mean you little baby pp gets hard Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, it does, I am sorry Mommy, I can’t help it.”

“No need to be sorry Benny, it just means that you love being a baby, you do love being a baby don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I do, I love being a baby Mommy and I love my Mommy.”

“Mommy loves you too Benny. Is your baby pp pressing against your diapers Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“Do you like that feeling Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, it is very nice Mommy.”

“So you can see now how good it is to be a baby can’t you Benny, it is much better to be a baby than a big boy isn’t it Benny?”

Hannah was teasing Benny, giving him a chance of saying that ‘no’ he would rather be a big boy, not a baby, but knowing that he was now so addicted to all the nice feelings he got from his diapers it was impossible for him but to agree with her.

“Yes Mommy, it is better to be a baby than a big boy.”

“Does that mean you are glad that Mommy has chosen you to be her baby Benny?”

Benny looked so helpless as he looked up at Hannah, sucking on his pacifier, surrounded by all his baby toys, trying to contemplate what response he should give.

“Yes Mommy, I am so glad that you have chosen me to be your baby.”

“Are you sure Benny, Mommy could always find someone else to be her baby, you can be on your way if you want, you can be a big boy again, only if that is what you really want Benny, do you want that Benny, or do you want to be my baby?”

Hannah knelt down in front of Benny, the top of her plastic apron tightened against her breasts.

It was so hard for Benny, he was so confused, it seemed to him that Hannah was giving him a chance to be a man again and that he could leave on his own free will, but that would mean that he might never see her again, especially if she had someone else as her baby. He could not bear the thought of someone else taking his place and being as close as he had been with Hannah, she was so beautiful, she had told him she loved him, and had been so kind to him and made him feel so good.

“I want to be your baby Mommy, I don’t want to be a big boy, I love my Mommy, I do, I will be a good baby for Mommy.”

“You are a good baby Benny, Mommy loves you so much, give Mommy a cuddle, good boy.”

Benny crawled the few feet to Hannah, got to his knees and slid his arms under hers and wrapped them around Hannah’s upper body and rested his head on her right shoulder. Hannah placed her arms around Benny’s back so that they were against his bottom and pulled him close to her body.

“You are an adorable baby Benny, Mommy can’t but help love you, you will enjoy every second of being my baby, you will be such a happy baby and will never want to grow up, it is what you want to happen isn’t baby?”

“Yes Mommy, I love my Mommy.”

Hannah patted Benny’s bottom, and pressed her hands into the folds of his rompers, she loved feeling the thickness of his diapers.

“Baba Mommy.”

“Yes Benny, Mommy knows her baby is hungry, it won’t be long, soon Mommy will be feeding her baby and then it will be time for baby Benny to be in his crib.”

*******

Benny climbed into his crib, he had loved the three bottles of formula he had just been fed by Hannah, he didn’t feel hungry anymore, he just felt tired and wanted to go to sleep cuddling his teddy.

Hannah was pleased with how the morning had gone, she had a feeling of triumph about her and she was looking forward to showing off her handiwork to her mother in a couple of hours’ time. It was going to be another humiliating experience for Benny, he was going to be seen not only by her mother but by her brother as well, how would he react to being seen by strangers dressed as a baby? If anything was going to push him to make a futile attempt at a protest to his new life as a baby, that might very well be the occasion.

Hannah pulled the duvet over Benny and gave him a kiss on his forehead, she then lifted the side of the crib in place and made sure it was located properly.

“Good baby, go to sleep for Mommy, when you wake up Mommy is sure her baby will need his diapers changed. Have you wet your diapers Benny?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“How many times have you wet your diapers this morning Benny?”

“I don’t know Mommy?”

“Was it more than once, twice, three or four times Benny?”

“I think it was four times Mommy?”

Benny didn’t know how many times he had wet his diapers, he knew had wet them once, and then shortly after that once more, and he may have wet them again, he just didn’t know? They didn’t feel wet to him, they were still very comfortable.

“That’s ok baby, your diapers are so thick, I am sure they will be ok until you wake up. Now go to sleep and dream of being a baby, can you do that for Mommy?”

“Yes Mommy, I will try Mommy.”

“Mommy will turn your mobile on and you can listen to the baby cooing, that will help you to sleep and dream of being a baby. Mommy will not leave you until you are asleep Benny. Are you tired Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I am tired Mommy.” The bottle feeding and being in Hannah’s arms had made Benny feel so relaxed, he wished he could have stayed in her arms and fallen asleep with his head on her plastic apron and close to her bosom.

“Close your eyes Benny, Mommy loves her baby boy, go to sleep for your Mommy, there’s a good boy.”

Hannah operated the remote control that activated the mobile above Benny’s head, she set the volume low, just right for Benny to be able to hear all the baby sounds and absorb them into his mind.

Benny closed his eyes, images of all things baby seemed to appear in his mind, he could feel the pressure of his diapers against his penis and enjoyed the comfort of his pacifier, it didn’t take long for him to fall into a deep slumber.

*******

“Mama Mama Mama, bah bah bah bah agagaa, gah gah Mommy Mommy, baba baba Mama, ger ger gah ger ger bah bah gah.”

“There there Benny, good baby, good baby Benny.”

Hannah cradled Benny in her arms and brought his mouth close to her right breast.

“Take Mommy’s breast Benny, drink Mommy’s milk down, it will make you feel so good, there’s a good baby, Mommy loves you Benny.”

Benny latched on and after a few seconds began to feed on Hannah’s milk. He kicked his little legs about as if to express how happy he was at being so fed, at the same time he wet his diapers, he hadn’t thought about wetting his diapers, it just happened.

*******

Hannah quietly left the nursery, she had seen Benny was fast asleep and could only wonder what he was dreaming about. She closed the nursery door behind her and went downstairs to the kitchen with the three empty bottles. She would wash them and then sterilize them in the microwave, they would soon be ready for his first afternoon feed.

*******

“Hello mom, not long now, Benny is asleep in his crib, come over in about ten minutes, he will have been asleep for almost two hours by then and I will need to wake him up for his afternoon feed.”

Hannah thought now was the time to phone her mother, it wouldn’t be long before Benny was going to be seen by others for the first time as a baby.

“Hello Hannah, I can’t wait, how has he been today?”

“Perfect mom, he is adorable and has been accepting all the baby treatment without question.”

“That is amazing Hannah, I was sure that after a night’s sleep he would be quite angry with what you have done to him and you would be struggling to control him.”

“No, he can’t not do what I say, he just complies with all I want him to do, I have got him wrapped around my little finger.”

“How do you think he will react when he sees me and Darren standing beside his crib looking down on him?”

“I don’t know mom, I am sure he will be a little shocked, but he has become so babyish I don’t think he will react in too much of a negative way, he is so addicted to all things baby now he could not imagine ever behaving as a man again. I have given him a good incentive to behave as a baby, I shall be wearing my long sleeved leather dress, so he will be very focused on being as babyish as possible, he knows that could lead to a treat, not that he will get one until next week, and then only if I am in the mood and he has behaved himself.”

“And in only a day, you have done well Hannah, I thought it would take a week before you had him in such a state of babyhood.”

“What have you told Darren?”

“I just told him there is a new baby in the family, he is so excited, and when he gets excited he seems to wet his diapers more frequently, I have had to change him three times already today. I put him down early for his midday nap, he is up now and playing with his toys and is all dressed and ready.”

“What have you dressed him in?”

“He is in his best Sunday dress, the white satin and organza dress with red flowers, and of course some very frilly baby pants, he looks a picture, it is hard to imagine that he is a 28 year old man, have you decided what sissy outfit to get for Benny?”

“I was thinking of going for the same outfit, it would be so nice to have them dressed identically, just like twins, I can’t wait to see the expression on Benny’s face when I tell him I intend to have him dressed in the same outfit as Darren. Just getting back to when you come over, when I wake Benny up and get him out of his crib I am sure he will need his diapers changing, so while I am doing that you can feed Darren, and then we can swap, you can change Darren while I feed Benny. I will make sure the settee and changing table are positioned so that Benny can clearly see what is going on. I am sure it will all go in focusing his mind as to what is happening to him, make him fully realise that this is for real and that he is going to be a baby for me.”

“Ok Hannah that sounds like a great idea I will see you in a few minutes.”

*******

“He looks so peaceful Hannah, and you are right, he does look adorable, do you think baby Benny looks adorable Darren?”

“Yes Mommy, is Benny going to be a baby like me Mommy?”

“Yes dear, Benny is going to be a baby just like you Darren, you like being a baby don’t you darling?”

“Yes Mommy, I love being a baby.”

It was a different story 12 years ago when Darren had made such a scene when his mother first pinned him into diapers, he already had a stinging bottom and was told that if he did not behave he would get a few more slaps on his bear bottom. He was crying his eyes out, he could not think of anything worse than being dressed as a baby, he was wishing he had never got involved with drugs, what was going to happen when his mates found out what his mother was doing to him? He could never show his face again. From that point on he never did see his mates again, he stayed at home and was kept and treated as a baby all the time. Now Darren could think of nothing better than to be dressed and treated as a baby, he loved it and loved his mother and Hannah for having made him into a baby.

“Can you be a good baby for your sister Darren and tell Benny when he wakes up how much fun it is to be a baby?”

“Yes Mommy, will we play together Hannah, can we be friends, it would be so good if we could?”

“Yes of course you can be friends Darren, but it will be a little while before you and Benny can play together, Benny is going to be such a helpless baby it will be beyond him to play, he is going to be a six month old baby for quite a long time, but then he will grow up a little and you can both play with your toys together.”

“Why is Benny going to be a six month old baby for a long time Hannah?”

“Well Benny needs to understand that he is just a baby again, and that will take a bit of time, he has started his new life as a baby at a much older age than you Darren, so it will take longer for him to behave as a baby than you did Darren.”

Darren understood what was going on, he didn’t know everything, he didn’t know that Benny had been hypnotised, he thought that perhaps Benny had been naughty and was being punished, and he knew that punishment for males in this family was to be treated as a baby.

“Has Benny been naughty Hannah?”

“Sort of, Benny has been smoking.”

“That is naughty, I would never smoke Hannah, I wouldn’t would I Mommy, I would never smoke.”

“No dear, you are a good baby and we both love you, that is why it is important for you to help Benny understand why he has to be a baby again, you must tell him that it is good being a baby and much more fun than being a grown up, you don’t want to be a grown up do you Darren? You love being Mommy’s baby don’t you darling?”

“Yes Mommy, I am so glad you made me your baby again, I never want to be grown up, I love being a baby.”

Once Darren had settled down and accepted his baby treatment he found it the most rewarding of experiences, and even though he was aware that it was an unusual thing for him as an older child and now an adult to be treated as a baby, he truly loved his life, he was happy, and could not imagine anything other than to be a baby, he had no desire to be a grown up, that did not appeal to him at all.

“Wake up Benny, Mommy has a surprise for her baby, wake up, good boy, Mommy is here for her baby.”

*******

“Oh my, we do have a wet baby, yes we do, baby Benny has wet his diapers again, you just can’t stop can you Benny, you can’t help but wet your diapers just like a real baby.”

“Mama Mama, ger ger gah gah gah, Mommy, dah dah dah agagaa gaa gaa Mama Mama.”

“Yes, good baby, Mommy is here for her baby boy, Mommy loves her baby boy so much, yes she does Benny, yes she does.”

Benny wondered why he was laying on the changing table and being treated and spoken to as if he was a baby, he was sure he was a man? What had happened, Hannah was going to cure him of his desire to do something he didn’t want to do, but what was that? What had she done to him, he did sort of like what she was doing to him, it did make him feel good, but it was all very strange. He did like Hannah, he loved seeing her in her leather skirt, he was going to try and chat her up and ask her out for a date, but he couldn’t do that now, he couldn’t make her understand. Benny closed his eyes and concentrated as hard as he could, he must tell Hannah that he liked her and would she like to go out with him, but all he did was fall asleep.”

*******

“Wake up baby, time for Benny to have his diapers changed, good boy, wake up for Mommy.”

Benny opened his eyes, he must have been dreaming, what a strange dream it was, he was being treated as a baby by the beautiful Hannah, but he didn’t know why?”

“Good baby, Mommy is here, did you enjoy your sleep Benny?”

It all came back to him, he was being treated as a baby by Hannah, he had asked her to be his Mommy, he loved being a baby but he didn’t understand why? He remembered being bottle fed by Hannah and then being put into a crib and the next minute he was fast asleep and dreaming he was a baby.

“Is it all a little strange Benny, is my baby confused?”

“Yes Mommy, I had a strange dream Mommy.”

Benny suddenly realised that there were two other people standing beside Hannah, he couldn’t believe it, someone else was seeing him as a baby, he felt his face go red, how embarrassing, what would they say, he was sure they would make fun of him for allowing himself to be treated as a baby.

“You can tell Mommy about your dream in a few minutes Benny, but for now Mommy has a surprise for you. This is my Mommy Benny, your Nanny, and this is my brother, he is a baby like you, say hello to Nanny and Darren Benny, there’s a good boy, do that for Mommy, it will make Mommy so happy.”

Benny felt a deep sense of shame, why had he allowed Hannah to treat him like a baby, but then he also thought it had been nice to be treated like a baby by Hannah, why did he think that? Why was he ashamed but also feeling good about being treated as a baby? It was so very confusing for him, but he knew that if he made Hannah happy she might give him another special treat.

“Hello Nanny, hello Darren.”

“Hello Benny, you do look so cute, do you like being Hannah’s baby? She thinks you are so special and is so happy that you asked her to be your Mommy.”

Benny remembered, yes he had asked Hannah to be his Mommy.”

“Yes Nanny, I like being Mommy’s baby.”

Benny looked over towards Darren through the bars of his crib, he couldn’t understand what he was wearing, he looked like he was dressed as a girl, but he must be a boy, he was called Darren?

“Be a good boy Darren and say hello to baby Benny.”

Hannah had noticed Benny looking at Darren.

“Hello baby Benny, Hannah has told me we can be friends and that one day we can play with our toys together. You will love being a baby, it is so much fun being a baby, it is Mommy isn’t it?”

“Yes Darren, it is so much fun being a baby, you love being a baby don’t you darling?”

“Yes Mommy, and I am sure Benny will love being a baby, I am going to tell him how good it is being a baby.”

It was all a bit too much for Benny, perhaps he was still dreaming, this was so unreal to be true. It must be some sort of prank, why had Darren allowed himself to be dressed as a girl, he would never let that happen to him, no way, he was a baby boy not a baby girl.

“Can you tell Mommy what you were dreaming about Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I was dreaming that Mommy was changing my diapers because I was very wet.”

“Why were you wet Benny?”

“Because I had wet my diapers Mommy.”

“Who wears diapers Benny?”

“Babies wear diapers Mommy.” Benny thought this was a silly question, everyone knows that babies wear diapers.

“That must mean that you are a baby then Benny, are you a baby Benny?”

Benny thought for a second, he thought about what had happened to him over the last day or so, or however long he had been at Hannah’s, he thought about the nice feelings his diapers gave him, he thought about how good it had been laying on Hannah’s lap and being so close to her plastic apron that covered her shiny leather skirt and how nice it was drinking down all the formula from his bottles.

“Yes Mommy, I am a baby.”

“Good boy! Well done Benny, yes, you are a baby, and you love being a baby don’t you Benny?”

“Yes Mommy, I love being a baby.”

“What else did you dream about Benny, can you tell Nanny and Darren, I am sure they would love to know what you dreamt about?”

“Mommy was feeding me.”

“How was Mommy feeding you Benny, was it a bottle of formula or in your highchair being spoon fed?”

“No, Mommy was, I mean, I was being fed milk from Mommy.”

“Do you mean Mommy was bottle feeding you Benny?”

“No Mommy, I was drinking from Mommy.”

“Ahh, do you mean you were being breast fed by Mommy?”

If Benny said yes it was going to be such good news for Hannah.

“Yes Mommy, I am sorry Mommy, I only dreamt it Mommy, I couldn’t help it.”

“That is amazing Hannah, it is hard to believe that he is having dreams of being breast fed by you after such a short time.”

“Yes, I am so pleased to hear that, it just shows how much of a baby Benny has become. There is no need to be sorry Benny, was it nice being breast fed by Mommy, would you like to be breast fed by Mommy Benny?”

Benny felt his penis press against his diapers, the thought of being breast fed by Hannah excited him so much.

“Yes Mommy, will that mean I am a real baby Mommy?”

“You are a real baby Benny, do you think Benny is a real baby Darren?” Hannah wanted to make sure her brother felt he was not being left out, she wanted him to be involved as much as he could with Benny’s new life as her baby, even though he was just a baby himself and had limited abilities to really understand what was going on.

Darren was a little jealous with all the attention Benny was getting, he was so used to being the only baby in the family and getting all the fussing and love, but he had enough sense to realise that if he behaved himself; that once he was back home with his Mommy he would get a big cuddle and lots of hugs, and he loved being cuddled and hugged by his Mommy.

“Yes Hannah, I think Benny is a real baby. Is Benny a real baby Mommy?”

“Well done Darren, you have been a good boy, yes, Benny is a real baby just like you, and you are both very cute babies. I am sure both of you will get lots of love and cuddles.”

“I like being cuddled Mommy, do you like being cuddled Benny?”

Benny couldn’t quite believe that this person standing by his crib, dressed as a baby girl and looking down on him was asking him such a question.

“Um, yes, I do like being cuddled by Mommy. Why is Darren dressed like that Mommy?”

Hannah was pleased that Benny had answered Darren’s question, she knew he must be feeling very confused and embarrassed, but he was behaving himself and had made no effort to make a protest.

“It’s a special treat for him, sometimes Darren likes to be dressed as a baby girl, it makes him feel so babyish, and his Mommy loves knowing that her baby feels so babyish. I think you would feel so babyish dressed as a baby girl sometimes Benny, would you like Mommy to dress you as a baby girl Benny? I think you will love it, all those frills, you will look so pretty, Mommy will not be able to help herself, she will have to give you so many cuddles and if you are a good baby girl Mommy will have to wear lots of leather for you and give you a special treat.”

If anything was going to push Benny to protest about being treated as a baby, Hannah was sure that what she had just told him could push him over the edge, if it didn’t, it would show how much Benny was accepting his new life as a baby and how effective the baby thoughts she had implanted in his mind really were.

The words ‘leather’ and ‘special treat’ only resulted in Benny getting hard, his penis pushed against the softness of his diapers and a vivid picture formed in Benny’s mind of what could be in store for him if he behaved as a baby. He had no choice in how he should answer, even though just a little while ago the last thing he would have admitted was that he would like to be dressed as a baby girl.

“Yes Mommy, will you really wear lots of leather for me and give me lots of cuddles if I am dressed like Darren?”

“Do you mean you would like to be dressed like a baby girl Benny?”

Hannah was not going to relent, she would push Benny as far as she could, especially with her mother and Darren here, it would be a real test.

“Err, um, yes Mommy, I would like to be dressed as a baby girl Mommy.”

It was another big step for Benny to take in his life as a baby, he was again being coerced into admitting something so very humiliating, to admit he would like to be dressed as a baby girl, it was a further step in him losing his ability to function as a man.

“Good boy, well done Benny, Mommy loves you so much, you really are a good baby. Mommy will order you a dress exactly like Darren’s, it is just the sort of dress real baby girls wear Benny, Mommy will also have to get you some frilly baby pants as well, would you like Mommy to get you some frilly baby pants Benny?”

Any real man would have protested loudly, no real man would ever be so meek and compliant with being told they were to be dressed as a baby girl, yet Benny did nothing, he wasn’t a real man, he was now just a helpless baby under the control of women.

“Yes please Mommy.”

“What do you want Mommy to get you Benny?”

“Some frilly baby pants Mommy?”

“And what else Benny?”

“A frilly baby dress like Darren’s Mommy.”

If there was a moment that Benny fully realised that his life as an adult had come to an end, it was this moment, he just couldn’t see any way out of this world he now found himself in, he really had no choice but to accept that for him the life of a baby was all he would live, he felt so helpless and somewhat forlorn, he needed a cuddle, he needed to know that his Mommy loved him.

“Cuddle Mommy.” He didn’t care anymore about what Gillian or Darren or anyone else for that matter would think of him, he wanted comfort, he needed to be embraced, and he needed his Mommy.

Benny got up on his knees and held his arms up, Hannah lent over the side of Benny’s crib and wrapped her arms around him, she patted his bottom, and held him as tight as she could. Benny wrapped his arms around Hannah’s shoulders, he felt secure and safe in Hannah’s arms, and even better he was now breathing in the aroma of her leather dress.

“There there Benny, Mommy loves you, Mommy loves her baby boy. I know it is hard for you to accept that you will never be a man again. It was mean of me to have chosen you to be my baby boy, but Mommy couldn‘t help it, you are so handsome and I want you all for myself, as my baby no one will be able to take you from me. And anyway no one will love you as much as Mommy will love you as her baby, I don’t think you are man enough to ever be an adult in a relationship, it is much better for you to be the baby in the family, you do understand that don’t you Benny? ”

“Yes Mommy, I only want to be your baby, I do Mommy, I want Mommy to love me so much, gah gah gah gah, Mama Mama, love my Mommy.”

Hannah knew what Benny needed, it was time to show Benny that as a baby he would get all the love he would ever need, he was probably a hair’s-breadth away from completely accepting that he was now her baby, and she was going to make sure that it was going to be as much a special occasion for her as it was for him.

TO BE CONTINUED ……………..


