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This story contains age play, diapering, nursing and masturbation between consenting adults. No underage or related by blood characters are involved in this story.

This work of fiction contains a topic and sexually graphic descriptions that may be considered offensive by some readers.

If you are offended by any of these subjects, or are under the age of 18, please do not buy this book.

* * * *





Alex slammed the front door of his condo closed and tossed his keys on the mahogany stand in the entryway.

He set his briefcase on the floor and loosened his tie before continuing to the living room. He had been working hard on a case this week. He had no choice but to defend his client, knowing that he was guilty as sin and the stress of it weighed on his mind more than usual.

He switched on the living room light, his eyes automatically drifting to the master bedroom of his condo.

Alex entered the bedroom, throwing his grey Armani jacket on the bed before approaching what most would have thought was a closet door.

He swallowed hard as he placed his hand on the cool doorknob and opened the door.

He stepped inside the small room and smelled the subtle scent of baby powder. With his eyes closed he inhaled deeper “I must wait.” He whispered to himself and reluctantly left the room.

Back in the living room, Alex poured himself a glass of whiskey and sat on the sofa. He ran the fingers of his left hand through his greying hair while swirling the amber liquid in the tumbler with the other. He felt himself becoming anxious as thoughts of the criminal case crept back to his mind. He desperately needed relaxation time and it was nearly here.

Alex took a big gulp of the whiskey and let out a moan as the fluid burned his throat. He lived for Fridays. Friday was his downtime with Ms. Nanny. As he thought of her, his legs instinctively wanted to be drawn to his chest so he could curl up and have her comforting arms around him.

He opened his eyes and straightened back up, sitting tall like a big boy and ran his hand over his pant legs to smooth over any wrinkles, when he heard the gentle rap on the door.

Alex’s heart leapt in his chest. He set his drink on the table before walking as calmly as he could to open the door.

“Hello, Alex.” Ms. Nanny smiled and his eyes focused on her bright red lips.

He stepped aside and watched as she entered his apartment.

Alex’s mouth went dry as he closed the door behind her. He locked the door and immediately poured her a glass of whiskey.

“Thank you, Alex.” She smiled and took the drink from his trembling hand.

Alex looked her over as she sat on his leather sofa and felt himself regressing at the site of her plump pale thighs peeking out of her grey buttoned-down dress. Alex fought off the urge to rush to her side for a snuggle as she adjusted the lace white cuffs and collar on her dress.

“You have something for me?”

Alex rushed to the stand across the room and opened a drawer. He pulled out a small manila envelope that contained Nanny’s pay. He always paid up front so there would be no disruption to his fantasy time.

Ms. Nanny took the package and tucked it in her purse. “Get your shower then.” She winked at Alex and he obediently entered the master bath for a shower.

As Alex showered, Ms. Nanny entered the small room in his master bedroom. She turned on the light and admired the soft blue and yellow colors the room had been painted. Large teddy bears with bright colored bows around their necks, sat about the room and a multi colored shelf full of picture books and short stories stood before her. Along another wall were more stuffed animals and rows of toys for babies and toddlers that lit up, rattled or played catchy little tunes. But the item that stood out the most was a large white crib at the back of the room. Ms. Nanny approached the oversized crib and opened the side panel that allowed Alex to enter and gave her easy access to care for him.

Ms. Nanny went to the nearby baby station and removed a large cloth diaper. She set it out in the crib then lined up some powder, diaper rash prevention cream and safety pins.

Alex finished his shower and entered his giant version of a nursery. He stood naked before Ms. Nanny who looked at him with an alarmed expression “Oh, Alex we should get you covered up before you catch a cold!” she rushed over with a large light blue cotton towel and wrapped it around Alex’s shoulders. She gently shut the door before guiding him to the crib.

Alex giggled and cooed as she assisted him to the crib, laying him on his back. “There you go my sweet little Alex.” She spoke in a soothing tone and used the soft cotton to absorb any leftover dampness on his face.

Alex closed his eyes letting himself sink into a childlike state of mind, drawing from the comforting sensations of the contact with the soft towel and the security of Ms. Nanny’s tone of voice. He cooed again as Ms. Nanny moved the towel over his arms and ran the cloth between each finger, being sure she rubbed him as gently as possible.

Alex kicked his legs as she moved over his waist and cupped his private parts in a towel lined hand.

“Just spread your little legs now baby.” She practically sang as she parted his legs and ran the towel over his bottom and dried the crack of his buttocks.

After she dried his legs and feet, Ms. Nanny tossed the towel over the edge of the bed.

“Now let’s get your nappy on before you make a puddle.” She smiled and tapped the end of his nose with her finger.

Alex looked up at the mobile dangling over his bed as Ms. Nanny adjusted the cloth diaper under his bottom. He playfully batted towards the pastel colored farm animals that dangled from the mobile.

“Would you like Nanny to turn on the mobile?” Ms. Nanny said as she wound the key so the mobile would play a calming version of “The Farmer in the Dell.”

With Alex’s focus on the cow, piggy, rooster and farmer cutouts above him, Ms. Nanny went back to prepping him for his nappy.

“First we need to make sure you don’t get a nasty old diaper rash.” She spoke with a furrowed brow and pouty lips.

Alex gurgled with excitement knowing she was about to apply the cream to his bottom and spread his legs a bit wider apart.

“What a good boy you are.” Ms. Nanny said as she smeared a large dollop of the ointment over his anus and over his testicles.

Alex wiggled a little at the cool sensation and smiled at his Nanny.

“Now some powder to keep you nice and fresh.” She spoke softly as she twisted open the top of the bottle before sprinkling the powder on Alex’s penis and buttocks. “There, there.” She said as she spread the powder over his genitals. “All better.”

Alex gurgled again and felt his willie tingle at the softness of her hands on his freshly shaven flesh. When she smeared the powder on his balls, he cooed louder to let her know he was pleased.

Ms. Nanny saw that he was becoming aroused so she stopped powdering him and lifted the cloth diaper over Alex’s privates then carefully she pinned the material in place.

Alex heard the rustle of the plastic pants then felt Ms. Nanny tuck his feet in the elastic holes, before slipping the waterproof pants over top of his nappy for added protection.

“What a good boy!” she said. Nanny finished positioning the plastic pants and rubbed her hand over his belly in a playful manner.

Alex giggled sending spittle down his chin. Ms. Nanny grabbed a spare cloth diaper and wiped it from his mouth. She patted around his lips and Alex kicked his legs and waved his arms in delight.

“Now, what shall I dress my sweet Alex in today?” Ms. Nanny put a finger to her mouth and tapped her teeth with a red painted nail as she looked across at the pale blue wardrobe. “Hmm...” she ran her hand across the specially made sleepers in the top drawer. “Yes. This will do nicely.” She returned to the crib with a dark blue sleeper.

Ms. Nanny put her hand out and helped Alex to a sitting position before draping the sleeper behind him and placing his left arm through the arm hole. She slipped his right arm in the sleeper and repositioned Alex on his back.

“Let’s just get your feet in here.” She adjusted the footsies over his feet and made sure he was comfortable before slowly snapping the sleeper shut.

Ms. Nanny put her hands on her hips and smiled down at Alex with pride. “There, aren’t you a handsome little man.” She playfully rubbed his belly again making Alex giggle and kick his legs.

Ms. Nanny pulled Alex to a sitting position and picked up his bib, securing it behind his neck. “There.” She stood back a bit to admire him. “One more thing...” she scurried across the room to her bag, digging around for a few moments before returning with a blue pacifier. “Look what I brought for you today.” She smiled at Alex and put it in his mouth.

He immediately began to suck on it. “There’s my handsome Binker Boy.” She put her hands on his and moved them back and forth making him clap. Alex kicked his feet and a big smile spread over his face, allowing the new binky to fall from his mouth. Instantly he began to cry.

“Oh sweet Binker Boy.” Ms. Nanny picked up the pacifier and placed it back in his mouth “its okay, Ms. Nanny his here for you.”

Alex sniffled as he accepted the binky. He wrapped his tongue around it, calming down as he began to suck on the artificial nipple again and his breathing returned to normal.

“I bet my little man is getting hungry.”

His eyes focused on his caretaker as he watched Ms. Nanny put out a small tray with three pastel colored bowls each with different kinds of baby food in them and a bottle of apple juice. Once she was satisfied that the food was not too hot, she helped Alex into his specially made high chair.

Ms. Nanny put the seat belt on him and locked the tray into place then patted his hand “Now you are all safe and secure in your chair, let’s get some food in that belly-welly of yours.”

Alex loved her baby talk and giggled. Playfully he reached for the food before him, getting his fingers in the carrot puree and splashing it about.

“Oh look at you making a mess already.” Ms. Nanny laughed as she pulled the bowl out of his reach and wiped off his fingers with a warm damp cloth. A bit remained on one of his fingers and she took it in her mouth and sucked the baby food off.

“Yummy.” She said scooped up a spoonful of the carrots and put it up to her lip to test the temperature. “Just right.” She pulled the pacifier out of Binker Boy’s mouth and slowly moved the spoon toward him.

Alex laughed as Ms. Nanny made choo-choo train noises and bounced the spoon closer to his mouth.

“Chugga, chugga, whoo, whoo. Open wide.” she said then opened her mouth to show Alex what to do.

Alex opened his mouth and ate the spoonful of carrots, bits falling down his chin as he made smacking noises with his lips.

“Such a good boy.” Ms. Nanny said in a high pitched tone as she dipped the spoon back into the carrots and fed it to Alex.

Alex kicked his feet and swung his arms about as she scraped the last bit of carrots from the dish and moved it to his mouth. “Bravo!” she smiled “You ate it all up! What a big boy you are!”

Ms. Nanny pulled another bowl to her and scooped up a bit of pureed chicken stew and moved the spoon playfully to his mouth.

Alex opened his mouth and took a bite of the stew, again allowing some to spill down his chin as he smacked his lips together and cooed at his Nanny. He loved the sensation of the warm thick puree running down his face and kicked his feet in excitement.

After a few bites of stew, Ms. Nanny scooped up something green on the spoon “Here is something new to try.” She scraped the bottom of the spoon along the bowl to prevent dripping on the way to Alex’s mouth. “Let’s see if you like this one.” she made the choo-choo sounds and put the spoon in his mouth.

Alex immediately shuddered and crinkled up his face allowing the food to ooze from his mouth, pushing every last bit out and making a slight gagging sound.

“Oh my, I don’t think peas are for you.” Ms. Nanny dabbed the globs of food from his chin with the cloth then scooped up another bite of stew but as she put the spoon to Alex’s mouth his lips remained tightly shut.

“Come on Binker Boy, open your mouth and eat your dinner.” she tried to convince him to let her feed him but Alex’s mouth remained closed.

“This one is chicken stew, you like it.” She smiled and tapped the end of the spoon at his sealed lips trying to get him to taste a bit and realize it was okay to eat it.

“Well if you are going to be like that then I suppose you can just have a bottle for now.” she put the dishes to the side and handed Alex his bottle.

Alex took it between his lips, his hands fumbling a bit before getting a good grip and began to drink the warm milk. He drank from the bottle and watched in fascination as Ms. Nanny cleaned up the bowls and prepared his play area.

She spread out his favorite blanket and lined up the area with his favorite stuffed animals, toys and rattle when she realize Alex’s breaths had become steady and shallow. She turned to see his eyes partially closed and he was nearly finished with his bottle. Alex was starting to fall asleep.

“Not yet my dear.” Ms. Nanny took the bottle from Alex and gave him his new binky before he could start to cry. “If you go to sleep now, you will be up all night.”

Ms. Nanny got Alex from his highchair and moved him to the floor where she had made a play area for him. As he lay on his back she unhooked his outfit just enough to run a finger along the leg of his diaper, checking to see if he had wet himself. “Nope still dry.” she smiled and kissed him on the nose before she snapped his outfit shut. “What a good boy.”

Ms. Nanny picked up a soft pale blue blanket and wrapped Alex up “Don’t want my Binker Boy to catch a chill.” she rubbed her hands over his bent legs, then reached for his favorite rattle.

Alex giggled but held the binky loosely in his mouth as Ms. Nanny shook the rattle over him. He cooed and kicked his legs as the rattling sound excited him.

Ms. Nanny placed the rattle in his hand and helped him tighten his fist around the handle. “There you go.” She shook his fist to get the rattle to make noise.

Alex squealed and kicked his feet faster as he shook the multi colored rattle. The sound delighted him until he dropped the rattle and it hit him in the head.

Tears immediately formed in his eyes and the binky fell from his mouth. He held his breath and his face turned red as he prepared to let out a good cry.

“Oh poor baby.” Ms. Nanny kissed the spot on his head where the rattle had hit him. “Did that nasty rattle hit you?” she tried to console him but it was too late.

Alex let out a loud guttural cry and tears ran down his cheeks. Ms. Nanny pulled him to her chest and held him safely in her arms.

Alex continued to cry loudly so she hummed a little lullaby and rocked Alex back and forth while patting his back.

Alex was soothed by the closeness and inhaled her scent as he began to relax in her arms. He felt safe with Ms. Nanny and her humming quieted him.

“There, there my sweet Binker Boy.” Ms. Nanny leaned down and kissed his forehead “All better now.”

Alex sniffled as he looked up at Ms. Nanny, studying her kind face. He loved her soft features and her red lipstick mesmerized him. Ms. Nanny was the best Nanny ever. She always made Alex feel comfortable while he reverted to being a baby. She was completely comfortable with Alex and he could sense it. She was never harsh with him, just caring and loving, allowing Alex to forget the adult world he was trapped in most of the time.

Alex felt warmth wash over him as he continued to look up at Ms. Nanny. The warmth spread between his legs as he wet his diaper. Alex closed his eyes and focused on the sensation. It was relaxing, being able to relieve yourself in a fresh diaper. He waited a moment, savoring the sensation before he began fussing to let Nanny know it was time for a diaper change. The second best thing to a wet diaper was when Ms. Nanny changed his diaper.

Ms. Nanny understood his groans and ran her hand over his crotch. “Someone wet his nappy.” She said as she rolled Alex off her lap. She stood and straightened her dress before she went to the diaper station to get a fresh diaper and changing supplies.

Ms. Nanny knelt down beside Alex and slipped a plastic protective pad between him and the clean blanket.

Alex was able to see Ms. Nanny’s cleavage as she hovered over him and unhooked his sleeper. He felt a tingle in is winkie as she hummed a little tune for Alex and pulled his legs from the material. A soft groan escaped his lips as she then slipped off the plastic pants and carefully unhooked the safety pins.

Alex felt himself begin to stiffen in his diaper as she peeled back the wet cloth.

“I see someone is very happy to have their nappy changed.” She smiled down at Alex as she reached for the wet wipes.

Alex watched as she rubbed the wipe in her hands to warm it up before placing it on is skin. He got gooseflesh anyway as she touched his willie with the damp wipe and gently washed the urine from him.

Alex gasped as she then got a new wipe and ran it over his testicles and he became even more excited.

Ms. Nanny paid no attention as she applied more rash prevention cream to his anus and the surrounding area but Alex knew she was taking her time for his benefit. He closed his eyes as her finger glided once more over his butthole and the delicate skin between it and his balls.

“There you go. Now for your powder.”

Ms. Nanny sprinkled the baby powder liberally on his privates then ran her hand over his stiffened willie to make sure it was good and covered.

Alex shuddered as her fingers slid over the tiny hole that he peed from then back to his dangly bits. He let out a soft moan as she then ran her hand over his buttocks, lifting his legs to make sure she hand done a thorough job.

“I think that should do it.” She said confidently as she slipped a fresh diaper under Alex’s bottom.

Skillfully she folded the cloth over his groin and pinned the diaper snuggly around him before slipping on a clean plastic liner.

Alex smiled as his nanny placed the activity center over his chest area. The brightly colored red, black and white toys dangled just in his reach. He batted at them clumsily and squealed.

Ms. Nanny gathered the dirty diaper and wipes leaving Alex to play on his own.

Alex hit a round spinning purple bit and the toy made a rattling sound. Alex kicked his legs and flung his arms about as he laughed. He focused on a small hoop attached to a rope of red cloth. When he pulled at it the toy began to play a soft song and Alex squealed loudly and giggled.

Ms. Nanny returned with a little black pouch that Alex immediately recognized and his eyes grew big with excitement. Ms. Nanny had her glasses ready to read him a story.

Story time was Alex’s very favorite thing to do with Ms. Nanny and his willie tingled again in anticipation.

Ms. Nanny removed the play set and settled down on the floor with a book and pillows around her for comfort. She put her glasses on her face and pulled Alex to her lap. He stared up in awe as she unhooked the large black buttons on the front of her grey dress.

Alex couldn’t help but squirm in her lap as his excitement overtook him. Ms. Nanny smiled sweetly at him as she released the flap on her bra and revealed her breast to him.

Alex kicked and giggled again. He could see a droplet of milk forming on her erect nipple. His made suckling sounds as he waited to have her bosom placed to his lips.

Ms. Nanny situated herself once more, and then lifted Alex toward her breast, placing a nursing pillow underneath him. With Alex’s head and neck comfortable, Nanny lifted her breast and placed her nipple to his mouth.

Alex immediately began to suckle, closed his eyes as her warm milk shot into his mouth. He panted through his nose and gulped as he drank the nourishing fluid from his caretaker.

Ms. Nanny softly traced a finger over his forehead along his hairline and spoke calmly “Easy Binker Boy, there’s no rush. I have two very full breasts for you to empty.”

Alex slowed his breathing and pace as his tongue skillfully milked his loving Nanny. He wanted to enjoy every warm stream that squirt in his mouth. He admired the curve of her breast as he suckled, comforted by the weight of her fullness on his chin.

Ms. Nanny caressed his arm and cheek as he continued to feed from her, grinning as his free hand wandered toward his crotch. Ms. Nanny pretended she did not notice as he started to pull at his sleeper and wiggle his behind. She picked up the book “What kind of story do we have today?” she fumbled with the book she had chosen for Alex as his hand made its way into his sleeper. She cleared her throat before beginning to read “Once upon a time.” she spoke softly and stroked a strand of Alex’s hair.

Alex moaned and grunted as he continued to drink becoming more and more excited. His willie now ached and his balls did too. He wanted to touch himself but his pajamas were in the way. Alex pinched at the material and groaned some more when Ms. Nanny put the book down.

“Poor baby, you feel too warm.” she slipped a finger between his mouth and her nipple to break the suction and moved Alex off to her side. “Let me take off your little sleeper so you can cool down.” She reached out and began to unsnap his outfit and Alex cooed as her bare breast dangled from her chest above him.

Alex looked to the other breast. It was still in her nursing bra but some of her milk had leaked. The leak made the cloth sheer enough he could make out the dark areola behind the material and he felt his willie flinch in his nappy.

At last Ms. Nanny had him free of his outfit and she ran her hands over his bare thighs sending shivers over him “All better?” she asked before moving back to her cushions and opening the flap to her other breast.

Alex squealed as Ms. Nanny helped him situate himself. Ms. Nanny lifted her breast to his mouth and Alex eagerly sucked her up and began to nurse.

Ms. Nanny smiled and moaned as she ran her fingers through his dark wavy hair. “Such a good boy.” She murmured.

This was his favorite part of the fantasy. Alex felt the tingle in his nappy and put his hand down to his crotch. He fidgeted with the plastic cover and cotton diaper as Ms. Nanny read from the storybook.

It was a bit of a struggle, but he managed to get the hindering materials open enough to pull his hardened willie through the side of the diaper.

Alex moaned as he pulled on the tip of his willie and suckled more vigorously on Ms. Nanny’s warm breast. He looked up and Ms. Nanny read steadily from the book occasionally licking her red lips.

Alex ran his hand over the head of his winkie, slowly around the rim, then lightly over the tiny pee hole. He shuddered in Ms. Nanny’s arms and furrowed his brow. He didn’t want the pleasures to end yet so he squeezed his winkie tightly and held still.

Alex concentrated on the breast in his mouth. The warm sweet milk, the smell of Ms. Nanny was a mix of baby powder and lavender. He imagined her dabbing a bit of perfume on before she came to tend her Binker Boy and took a deep breath.

The big tingle had subsided in his privates so he continued to rub his willie. It was hard, harder than he thought it had ever been as he ran his hand over the member and into his diaper. Alex allowed his hand to slip down and graze over his balls and he imagined Ms. Nanny applying powder to him and the big tingle returned.

Ms. Nanny could tell by Alex’s breathing that he was close to coming so she dropped the book “Oh my.” She said and broke his rhythm.

Ms. Nanny slipped her finger in Alex’s mouth again to break the suction. “Sorry Binker Boy.” Ms. Nanny picked up the book and flipped through the pages pretending to not know where she was at.

Alex lay still, his hand, in his diaper, on his erection and waited for Ms. Nanny to place her breast back to his mouth.

At last Ms. Nanny lifted her breast and tapped his lips with her stiffened nipple. Alex opened his mouth, eagerly latching on. He closed his eyes as his tongue coaxed the sweet milk from his nanny. Alex relaxed as she read from the story, her voice steady and soft as she told of a land far away in a make believe land.

Alex’s breathing increased and he loosened his grip on his still stiff winkie. He inhaled the baby powder scent and began to stroke himself slowly.

His hand roamed over the tip again, spreading a bit of sticky fluid that now seeped from the tip. He ran his finger over the tip, sending shudders through his body as he lightly explored the swollen head. His finger drifted over the ridge of the head and down to the base of his penis and he tickled his balls before gripping his penis and finding his rhythm.

Alex’s mouth relaxed as he felt the heat rising in his winkie and milk ran from his mouth and over his cheeks. He gasped as the tingle shot from his balls and up the shaft of his penis.

Ms. Nanny put down her book and held Alex in her arms, pulling him close to her breasts and some of her milk dripped from her breasts, squirting Alex and he reached the point of release.

The milk ran over his face as Alex’s brow furrowed and he let out a deep grunt. His hand held his willie tightly and the creamy ejaculate oozed from the tip while he quivered in his nanny’s arms.

“That’s my sweet Binker Boy.” Ms. Nanny murmured over and over as she stroked his hair, her nipples poking his face, he moved his mouth to her and took her in his mouth.

Ms. Nanny allowed him to suckle till he fell asleep.

When Alex awoke the next morning he was cleaned up, wrapped in a blanket with his new binky in his mouth. He smiled at the thought of the previous night. He stood up, the smell of Ms. Nanny still in the air as he removed his diaper and tossed it in the dirty diaper bin.

He entered his master bathroom naked and turned on the shower He stepped into the warm water and lathered up. The smell of baby powder washed down the drain with the soapsuds as Alex made his way back into the real world.

As Alex dried off he felt completely relaxed and ready to face the adult world for yet another workweek. He looked over at the blue pacifier on the edge of the sink and smiled because he knew that every Friday night he would be Ms. Nanny’s Binker Boy.
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