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Dylan’s Deepest Desire is the first book in the Famous Five Series. 

The Ganymede series explores gay relationships between Daddies, Adult 

Babies, and much much more. 

*** 

This book is for ADULT AUDIENCES ONLY. It contains substantial 

sexually explicit scenes with multiple partners and graphic language 

which may be considered offensive by some readers. All sexual activity in 

this work is fictional and all sexually active characters are 18 years of age 

or older. 
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Prologue 
 

Dylan turned 40 a few weeks ago but something was missing. 

Something deep down inside was calling to him. His birthday celebrations 

had been a great event with all his friends celebrating in one of the coolest 

bars in London. Little did he know this would be the last adult birthday he 

would ever experience. 

Dylan had a successful career working for a large company often 

dealing with many stressful negotiations, and he enjoyed the challenge. 

However, there was one thing missing in his life and that was to find a 
partner. He had always been a complicated man and had many 

requirements he looked for which made finding the right guy a challenge. 

Most important of all was that he was an adult baby. 

He had been so all his life since before puberty and the truth was, 

he could never give up those feelings. Dylan had tried and failed to have 

relationships with guys who were not in the ABDL community but those 

always ended due to his deep desire to be little. Dylan also had 
relationships with guys who were part of the community, and he met 

some great friends but those relationships tended to be older brothers or 

Daddies that wanted the lifestyle part-time and were not as emotionally 

invested or connected to it as Dylan was. These past experiences had left 

him feeling lonely, isolated, and to be honest, a bit desperate. 

Although Dylan’s adult baby desires came first, he was also 

obsessed with sex and many different kinks. He particularly loved rubber, 

dressing up in sleek shiny sexy outfits, often finding himself in London 
rubber clubs where he could enjoy anonymous sex. While this helped to 

suppress sexual urges, it did not address his deep-down desire to be little 

and to find the man of his dreams who would enforce an extreme level of 

control responsible for all aspects of his life. 

With this unique set of desires, it was not hard to see why Dylan 

was still alone and why he felt like he had failed. Whatever the past, he 
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knew that he had to be with someone who understood and loved him for 

who he truly was and his search continued. 
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Chapter One: 
 Introduction 

 

Two weeks after his birthday, Dylan's life had returned to its usual 

monotonous daily routine until one night where he received a message 

from a guy on DiaperBois.com called StrongDaddy45. He was a little taken 

aback as he had not received messages on this site for a little while and 

thought his age might cause potential partners not to be interested. 

StrongDaddy45’s message read: 

'Hi baby how are you, your profile looks interesting. let’s 

chat more'.  

Dylan was excited by this so he responded straight away. 

'Hi your profile looks good too let's chat, here is my 

number'  

His heart fluttered when he saw StrongDaddy45’s profile. It read 

that he was seeking a baby boy for full-time control and the pictures were 
of a guy in his mid-forties who was very manly with slightly greying hair 

which was perfect. 

Within a few seconds, Dylan had received a text message. 

'Hi baby stats please'. 

Dylan responded. 

'5.7 height, average size, green eyes, 6 inches uncut', It was all the 

usual things. However, he asked what Daddy’s name was. 

Daddy responded: 
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'Great thanks baby, my name is Michael but please never 

call me that ok? Please respond with yes Daddy'. 

Dylan quickly messaged back saying, 'yes Daddy' as he was 

afraid that he might offend. 

Michael came back straight away with, 'good boy, so here is 

what I am looking for, someone I can fully own who will be my 

little boy, there will be very little control and once committed 

and no turning back. Are you interested?'  

Dylan’s heart was pounding. He definitely wanted to explore this 

potential relationship despite the fact that so far it consisted of only a few 

messages. He told himself not to get carried away but he knew his 

excitement was building so, he typed in: 

'Yes very interested Daddy'. 

Over the next hour, Michael and Dylan exchanged lots of texts 

getting to know each other, and then finally Daddy said: 

'Right. let's meet tomorrow. I l ive just outside of London.  

Get the train and I will  pick you up and you can stay with me for a 

few days. Bring only the clothes you are in however u must be 

wearing a nappy. Your underwear is not welcome in my home. 

There are a few other items I  will  ask you to bring but will  

message you that tomorrow'.  

Dylan had a few days holiday booked but had nothing planned so 

he replied: 

'Yes, Daddy I will  be there at 10 am, any other 

instructions?’. 

Michael responded: 

'No that's  all  for now, be a good boy and head to bed it's  

past your bedtime of 9:30 and you have a big day tomorrow, I 

want you to put on now a thick Little Rascals nappy with a booster 

and make sure you have your dummy in your mouth and please 

drink a bottle of milk before you sleep. I will  send instructions to 
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you in the morning about what to bring tomorrow. Night-night 

baby'. 

Dylan got ready for bed as per his Daddy’s instructions and drifted 

off to sleep, excited for the day ahead. 
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Chapter Two: 
Meeting Daddy 

 

Dylan woke up after possibly the best night’s sleep in ages by the 

arrival of a text from Daddy. 

'Morning baby, hope you slept well and how's your nappy 

doing?'. 

Dylan yawned and cupped his nappy to check and then 

responded. 

'Morning Daddy. Nappy is quite wet actually but should be 

ok until  I  change to come and meet you'.  

He finished it with a smiley face. 

Michael texted back: 

'Ok baby but remember no using the big boy toilet that is 

now off-limits. I  also want you now to always carry a changing bag 

with 2 nappies, a changing Mat, wipes, powder, your teddy, and 

finally your dummy that is all  you need to bring with you. Now get 

showered and make sure you shave all your body hair off I  want to 

see you smooth when you arrive. I would also like you to make 

sure you wear a babyish onesie, a preschool nappy with a booster, 

plastic pants, and your dungarees. You may wear a hoodie this 

time if you’re nervous about going out in public dressed like that'.  

Dylan eagerly agreed to this, showered, put on his nappy and 

clothes, packed his bag, and headed to the train station. He texted Daddy 
the details of the train he was on and set off. While on the train, Dylan wet 
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his nappy. This seemed to happen a bit too easily, but he was comfy and 

felt content. He had a feeling something was right, and he was so excited 

he was ready to burst. He took a sneak peek in the bag to make sure he 

had included everything Daddy had asked for and stroked Billy the bear. 

It was Dylan's favourite toy, and he was glad he was coming along, too. 

The train arrived at 9:55 and Dylan walked through the gates. He 

was dead nervous and was starting to get a bit scared. Then he saw his 

Daddy. Michael’s pictures did not do him justice. He was over six-foot-tall 
and had a nice full head of hair which was greying but looked amazing. He 

was very handsome with a rugged look and Dylan could tell he looked 

after himself like one of the leather Daddies one sees in all the pictures. 

Dylan nervously walked over but Daddy was beaming. He gave Dylan a 
big hug which took him by surprise and without warning kissed him deep 

and passionately. This was a kiss that Dylan had never experienced, a kiss 

so powerful it made him go weak at the knees. It lasted about a minute, 

but Dylan did not want it to end. 

“Right, champ. Let’s get you home,” said Michael.  

He opened the back door to his BMW estate and gestured for 

Dylan to get in. Dylan followed Daddy’s instructions and as he climbed 
into the car, he realised there was a large car seat. Michael did a quick pat 

of his bum and buckled him in securely for the car journey home. Before 

closing the door, Michael took the changing bag and pulled out Billy the 

bear, placing it next to the boy and popped Dylan's dummy into his mouth 

without saying a word. 

Michael got into the car and drove off, chatting away. He 

commented on how attractive Dylan was and excitedly discussed the fun 

and potential new life they could have. 

About 30 minutes later, Michael drove up to a large, stone-built 

house. It was old, about 16th century. It was on its own and very private. 

There were large trees in the front garden and what looked like a large 

orchard in what Dylan could see of the back garden.  

“Right, baby. Let’s get you in. I want to discuss things before we 

get started.” Michael unbuckled Dylan and led him by the hand, still 

clutching Billy and sucking his dummy. 
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Dylan followed Daddy in and they went straight to what looked 

like Daddy’s office. Michael took a seat behind the desk and gestured for 

the baby to sit down.  

“Since you are off work for a week, you will be spending the whole 

time with me and as part of that you will need to follow my rules.”  

Dylan wondered how Daddy knew he was off work for a week 

since he had never told him, but he let the comment pass, not thinking 

about it any further.  

“Lots of things will happen to you this week and I want you to be 

clear about my expectations. We will live the adult baby lifestyle but I also 

have desires to make love and play with my boy so there will be sexual 

times together. It's important that we are both clear about that. Say yes, 

Daddy.” 

Dylan responded quickly taking his dummy out of his mouth. “Yes, 

Daddy” as this was his desire too. However how much he wanted to be a 
baby, he still needed sex and love. In fact, he desired to feel Daddy deep 

inside him now. 

Michael then took out a piece of paper with the rules on it and 

said, “Let’s read these together. We will then sign this for our week 
together. If we decide to make this permanent then I will make a much 

more detailed formal adoption document, so consider this as being on an 

interim/trial basis.” 

Michael cleared his throat and started reading out loud. 

“Baby’s Rules: 

1. Baby will wear a nappy at all times and use it fully. 

2. Baby is not allowed to remove or adjust his nappy in any 

way unless permission is given by Daddy or Daddy’s 
friends. 

3. Daddy will decide when nappies are checked and changed, 

and a check will not necessarily result in an immediate 
change. 

4. Baby’s nappy should be visible and obvious at all times 

when at home. The nappy can be covered by other 
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clothing but should always be thick enough to be fully 

noticeable. 

5. Daddy will choose and approve all of Baby’s clothes. Baby 

clothes must be worn at home. 
6. Baby will not dress himself. 

7. Baby must eat and drink everything that is given to him by 

Daddy or Daddy’s friends without making a fuss. 

8. All drinks will be given in a bottle or sippy cup. 
9. Baby will not feed himself without permission from 

Daddy. 

10. A bib must always be worn at all meals. 

11. The breaking of rules or any other disobedience will be 
punished according to the level of naughtiness and 

punishments will include leg slapping, spanking, corner 

time, restraining, sissifying and sending to bed.” 

Michael ended reading the rules and punishments by asking, 

“Okay, baby. Are you ready to sign so we can get started?” 

Dylan responded without hesitation.  

“Yes, Daddy.”  

They both signed two copies - one for baby and one for Daddy. 

Daddy filed his away in a cabinet and put baby’s copy in a frame. Then he 

grabbed baby’s hand and led him out of the study. 
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Chapter Three: 
First Day 

 

Michael led Dylan, still clutching Billy and sucking his dummy, into 

the large hall and announced, “Let’s get you out of those big boy clothes. 

Babies tend to wear just onesies and t-shirts in the house.”  

He proceeded to remove Dylan's hoodie and dungarees right in 

the hall, leaving him in just his sailor onesie. Michael checked his boy’s 

nappy and praised Dylan for using it which made him glow even more 

inside.  

“I want to show you your new home, baby,” he announced. 

Michael held Dylan's hand and started to guide him around the 

house.  

“Ok, you have seen the study. Now, here is the kitchen diner, with 

plenty of room for my baby to play,” he said.  

The room was huge and it had a table for ten people, a large island 

and all the accessories a chef would need. Not only that, Dylan had spied a 
large highchair. It was white and had a printed seat with animals on it and 

was covered in vinyl for easy cleaning. In addition, it had shoulder straps 

and hand and leg restraints.  

Michael commented, “I thought you would see that, baby. It’s 

yours now and all your meals will be taken there no matter who is here.” 

Michael moved on to the lounge next. It had a huge TV, loads of 

adult seating and an excellent view of the garden. In the corner was a 

playpen with loads of toys and Michael said, “You will be spending plenty 
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of time in there.” Dylan followed his Daddy upstairs. They passed the 

downstairs cloak room. “No need to see that room,” Michael commented.  

Upstairs there were six bedrooms, including three guest ones with 

surprisingly large ensuite bathrooms. Dylan arrived at the master 
bedroom. It was huge. It had a super king bed and again looked over the 

garden. It had stylish furniture in it.  

“This is my room. We will spend lots of time in it together,” 

Michael said gently.  

He then took Dylan by surprise by kissing him hard again but this 

time cupping his hand around Dylan's nappy, making him very hard. 

Michael let out a chuckle and led Dylan to his new room. 

Opening the door, Dylan saw his new nursery, with his name on 
the crib and walls. In the nursery was a large white crib filled with toys, a 

huge changing table, shelves stocked with all sorts of nappies. There 

seemed to be thousands! Plus bottles, creams, tubs, wipes - the list went 
on. Michael walked Dylan to the wardrobe and opened it, displaying 

hundreds of outfits, mostly cute boy ones but some girl’s ones too and all 

brand new. Michael then led Dylan to a chest of drawers which was 

stacked with plastic pants, bibs, dummies in all colours and all the items a 
baby would need. In the corner of the room was a chest full of toys. There 

were a few wrapped presents next to it.  

“I hope you like your new room, baby. It’s all yours, now and 

maybe forever,” Michael said, beaming. 

Dylan was a little taken aback but smiled from ear to ear, “Is this 

really all for me?” he said bewildered. “But Daddy, I am only here for a 

week.” 

“Let's see, shall we, little man?” Michael responded. “First things 

first let's hang up the signed copy of our rules.”  

Michael hung the signed contract on the wall at the end of the crib 

so Dylan could always see them. 

Michael smiled at Dylan and then said, “I have one more room to 

show you.” 
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He took his boy's hand again and led him out of the nursery and 

down the hall.  

“This room is somewhere I will take you from time to time.”  

Michael opened the door to reveal a dungeon with a cage, sling, 

vibrators, fucking machine. Everything you could think of was there. 

“Wow, Daddy. I am a little scared,” Dylan said with a smile. 

“Don’t be. It will be a lot of fun.” Michael closed the door and led 

Dylan back to his nursery. “Let’s get cracking, shall we?” and he 
unbuttoned the sailor onesie, picking Dylan up and putting him on the 

changing mat. “Right, little boy. A couple more things to share. I am a 

doctor by profession, and I like to make sure my boy is well cared for so I 

will be doing lots of tests and giving you some shots. I also want to inspect 

your body to make sure you followed my request about hair.” 

Michael then forced Dylan to lie down and untaped his nappy and 

proceeded to clean his baby. Michael was very thorough and flipped him 
over. Then all of a sudden, he injected baby with some health shots. Then 

he proceeded to take some blood samples. Once done, Michael put lots of 

baby lotion all over Dylan. He commented that Dylan had done a good job 

with removing the hair but there were a few areas for improvement. He 

spent a lot of time massaging Dylan's bottom. 

“Sorry, baby. I just want to check a few things.”  

He pushed a finger into Dylan's anus, checking around. He then 

inserted a second finger and Dylan let out a little yelp, not knowing 

Michael had slipped a suppository into him.  

“Okay. Roll over, baby,” Michael said, wiping his fingers with a 

baby wipe. He continued to inspect baby, spending a long-time exploring 

Dylan's penis, rolling back the foreskin, and massaging the area. This had, 

of course, made Dylan very hard but Michael just ignored it. 

“Right. Time to get my little boy dressed.”  

Michael proceeded to put Dylan in a large, thick, white nappy with 
teddy bears on it. He added a couple of boosters, applied powder and 
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taped him up tight. Michael slipped a nice babyish T-shirt on the boy 

which had cartoon planes on it and he picked Dylan up.  

“I will try to carry you, baby, but you will need to crawl sometimes 

and toddle at others,” Michael said, smiling, and carried Dylan down to 

the kitchen and buckled Dylan into his highchair. 

“Definitely time for some lunch. It's past 12,” Michael said, looking 

at his watch, and he started to get things ready.  

Dylan looked down at himself with his feet dangling in the 
highchair. It made him feel very small indeed. The straps helped outline 

his nappy even more and he looked like the perfect two-year-old. Michael 

returned with a bottle of milk and a jar of homemade baby food.  

“Right, little one. I will be adding a daily tablet of PREP to your 
milk as I want to make sure you are fully protected from anything we get 

up to. I know my friends are safe, but I will be overprotective of you.” 

Dylan nodded. He had actually wanted to go on PREP and so was 
happy his Daddy had sorted it out. What Dylan did not know is that Daddy 

had also laced the milk with a small amount of special serum that relaxed 

the muscles, enough to make it harder for Dylan to retain his bodily 

functions and also make him have less grip on items. It was such a subtle 
amount that Dylan would never notice it taking effect and it would only be 

used for a short period while he got used to his new routine. 

Over the next thirty minutes, Dylan was fed playfully. However, he 

felt pressure building up in his tummy. Dylan started to squirm and knew 
he was going to mess when, all of a sudden, a fart came out followed by a 

large mess. Dylan also wet himself with no control.  

“Did baby mess his nappy? What a good boy,” Michael said, patting 

the full nappy. Dylan felt embarrassed but strangely proud too. “Right, 
let's get you down. I want to show you something more before I clean 

your dirty bottom and put you down for a nap.” 

Michael unbuckled Dylan and carried him to the garden. Dylan 
could feel the contents of his nappy pushed around as Daddy rubbed his 

bottom, but he didn't really care. It just felt right.  
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“Baby take a look at all the fun things you have to play with,” 

Michael said, smiling. In the garden was an amazing treehouse, sand pit, 

swing, seesaw and swimming pool. “I hope you like it all. Let’s have a 

quick swing before nap time.” Michael picked him up and placed him in 
the swing. He began to push Dylan slowly at first and then higher and 

higher. The mess in the nappy was clearly spreading but Dylan just did 

not care. He was having the time of his life. 

Fifteen minutes later, Michael picked up Dylan and took him up to 

his nursery.  

“Let's get that dirty bum changed, you stinky boy!” Dylan giggled 

away and Daddy changed him into another thick nappy and put him in a 

pair of PJs with stars on.  

“You’re my little star,” Michael said picking Dylan up and placing 

him in the crib. He then locked the crib. There was no ugly padlock - it 

was a simple tap of his phone and 2 bars shot out from the rail and clicked 
into place firmly. “There we are, nice and secure. Daddy has a few sensors 

and cameras around the nursery to make sure my baby is safe. Sleep well, 

my little price,” he said kissing Dylan on the lips and Michael left closing 

the door gently.  

Dylan laid there a bit dumfounded about what had happened over 

the last couple of hours, but his heart was beaming. If he could have 

signed up for this full time he would of right there and then and given up 

everything. All of a sudden, he was hit by a wave of tiredness and fumbled 
for Billy. He found him and pulled the bear close and as his head hit the 

pillow, he drifted off to sleep. 

 

Dylan awoke to his Daddy unlocking the crib. He had no concept 
of the time and Michael put his hand straight into Dylan's nappy and 

declared he was soaked. However, Dylan had no idea how that had 

happened. Michael picked him up and placed him on the changing table 
untaped his nappy and cleaned him up. Rather than change into a new 

nappy, Michael took Dylan to the bathroom and put him in an already 

drawn bath. He washed him thoroughly in baby shampoo and body wash 
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and gave Dylan a boat to play with as he splashed around without a care 

in the world. He then lifted his boy out of the bath and dried him with a 

big fluffy white towel. 

Once dried, Dylan was carried to Michael’s bedroom where he was 
sat on the bed. Michael cuddled his new naked baby and exclaimed, “I am 

so happy you are here.” 

Dylan responded, “So am I,” with tears streaming down his face. “I 

have wanted this so much, Daddy,” Dylan said through bleary eyes. 

“It's okay, baby. I am here forever now,” Michael responded. 

Dylan whispered in a hushed tone “You promise?” 

Michael pulled Dylan close and answered, “Yes, forever baby.” And 

they embraced deeply with their tongues slowly caressing each other in 

sensual exploration. 

Michael slowly got undressed until he was naked too and they 

continued to explore each other sensually for what seemed like hours. 
Michael’s hand moved to caress Dylan's newly cleaned bum rubbing it 

tenderly. “I want to feel you in me, Daddy,” Dylan pleaded. 

“You will baby. All tests are back on the blood I took this morning 

and we are both in perfect health.” 

Michael responded lovingly. He then began to climb over his boy, 

kissing him everywhere, Michael flipped Dylan over and began to lick his 

boy’s spine slowly moving down until his tongue connected with Dylan’s 

tight hole. His tongue slowly entered pushing in deep and it was so 
sensual that Dylan nearly came. Michael turned his boy back over and 

lifted his legs up until they were face to face and he kissed his boy while 

the head of his pulsating erect cock slowly penetrated him.  

Dylan took a deep breath. He was tight and had not had sex for a 
while but he craved it. Emotions were building as slowly but surely, 

Michael’s large cock was enveloped by Dylan. They continued to kiss 

passionately as Michael slowly began to build up a rhythm, slow and 
steady then faster, back to slow, then faster again. Dylan was in ecstasy. 

He had never had sex so good. Michael was also loving his boy. He had 

craved this guy for a while and knew it was forever. Michael was reaching 
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his climax and as he did, Dylan wrapped his legs around his Daddy, 

forcing him as deep as possible. Michael let out a cry of pleasure and 

Dylan breathed in Michael’s exhaled breath as the love of his life came 

powerfully. They both collapsed and laid together for a good ten minutes 

with Michael still buried deep inside Dylan. 

“That was amazing, baby,” Michael said while stroking his boy’s 

hair. “I could lay here all do but we have things to do,” and Michael gently 

pulled out of his boy while reaching for a butt plug on the bedside table. “I 
don't want you to lose any of my seed, baby. I want you to absorb my love 

in you.”  

He then carefully inserted the plug. Once the plug was secure, 

Michael picked Dylan up and took him back to the nursery, dressed him in 
a thick white nappy and T-shirt. He then took the boy downstairs to the 

playpen where Dylan played for a few hours while Daddy was completing 

some work. Little did Dylan know what Michael was really doing. 

After a couple of hours, Dylan was wet. He had no idea how it 

happened - or to be honest, cared - as he was still glowing from the day’s 

events. Michael changed Dylan just before dinner and removed the butt 

plug. He took him downstairs and fed him in the highchair and Dylan 
messed again to his surprise. Michael made quick work cleaning the food 

up as Dylan had made a mess trying to feed himself. The muscle relaxants 

had really taken hold but Dylan just didn't know why it was so difficult 

nor did he care why he was so less coordinated than normal. Once clean, 
Michael popped the dummy back into his mouth and told Dylan not to 

remove it and he released the boy from the chair. They spent the rest of 

the evening cuddling on the sofa with Dylan still in his messy nappy. 

Just before 9:30, Michael took his baby upstairs and changed him 
into his thick safari nappy putting him in a matching animal onesie. He 

handed Dylan his toy bear, Billy, and picked up his boy holding him close 

carrying him over to a nursing chair in the corner of the nursery. Michael 
cradled his baby and began to feed him his night-time bottle of milk which 

was laced with more serum and a few sleeping pills. 

He kissed his amazing boy’s forehead and said “We have a big day 

tomorrow little man. You need to get your rest tonight.” 



Dylan’s Deepest Desire 

25 

Within minutes, Dylan was sound asleep.  

Michael removed the bottle and placed the boy’s favourite dummy 

in his mouth before carrying him carefully to the crib. Michael gave him 

another gentle kiss before locking the crib securely for the night. He 

turned on a night light and moved towards the door. 

“You really are my dream baby boy,” he whispered.  

Michael then closed the door with a click. Dylan stirred and 

unconsciously hugged Billy close in his sleep as the loving words began to 

sink deep into his soul. 
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Chapter Four: 
Uncle George 

 

It was Sunday morning and day two of Dylan’s time with his 

Daddy. 

He was woken at 6:30 by Michael unlocking the crib. Dylan moved 
slightly and noticed a soggy and lumpy feeling to his nappy and to his 

shock, he was both wet and messy. Dylan started to panic a bit as he did 

not know how this could have happened, but suddenly Michael placed a 

calming hand on his boy’s shoulder and picked him up and without a 
word, carried him downstairs rubbing the full nappy. Dylan was still 

sucking his dummy and clutching Billy who seemed to be permanently 

attached to him. He just could not bear to be without his teddy.  

Just as Michael got to the kitchen, he whispered, “I am so proud of 
you and how you have regressed to be the boy you really are. I think your 

nappy will last until after breakfast.” 

Dylan was placed gently into the highchair and buckled in 
securely. Michael gave him a bottle of juice and busied himself preparing 

breakfast. 

All of a sudden, the back door opened firmly and in walked a very 

attractive man who appeared to be in his mid-30s, clean-shaven, about 

6’3,” black hair, brown eyes, toned and very smiley.  

“Oh, baby is so cute,” said the man. He came over and stroked 

Dylan's hair then un-popped the animal onesie and reached for the nappy. 

“He is wet and messy, Michael. Did you know?” 

“Yes, George I know that,” said Michael rather curtly. “but I want 

my baby to get used to feeling like this.”  
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“Okay, sounds sensible. Just wanted to check,” George said, 

ignoring Michael’s tone and staring at Dylan with a big grin.  

Dylan was very taken aback and was feeling overcome with 

embarrassment. He clutched Billy very tightly and felt he was about to 
burst into tears. He had also wet some more without knowing due to the 

shock of George's sudden arrival. 

Michael had noticed the change in his baby. All of a sudden, he 

unbuckled Dylan and lifted him out of the highchair and carried his boy to 
the sofa, gesturing that George come over and sit by them. Michael 

cradled his baby and started to feed him a warm bottle of milk as he knew 

this would calm him down. Dylan instantly tried to pull away but Michael 

just pulled him closer.  

“Sorry baby I know this is a shock for others to see you like this, 

but you will have to get used to it. This is George. We’ve been friends for a 

long time and he is more than family to us, and you will be seeing a lot of 
him.” Michael pulled George close and kissed him forcefully and 

passionately. 

Dylan was stunned but Michael was still forcing the bottle of milk 

into his mouth. The kiss gave Dylan a feeling of immense jealously and he 

started to doubt the situation he was in.  

Michael continued. “George and I were partners a long time back. 

He is more a top or switch and defiantly not a baby, so it couldn't work, 

but there's no need to be jealous,” he said as if Michael could read Dylan’s 
mind. “You are my boy now and there is no letting go. Remember that 

promise I made you. You are mine forever.” Michael smiled and bounce 

Dylan on his knee and he couldn’t help but let out a giggle. 

Michael made Dylan finish all of the bottle and then handed him to 

George. 

“Can you feed my little boy for me and then get him bathed and 

changed for his big day?” Michael instructed George. 

“Of course, I’m excited to have a new baby in my life,” George 

responded. 
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Dylan was carried back over to the highchair and buckled in 

securely. George started to feed him some porridge. Dylan was starting to 

have fun and George was impersonating a train which set him at ease and 

they both giggled. Without warning, a large mess slid into Dylan’s nappy 
taking him completely by surprise. This made Dylan very embarrassed. 

He was so self-conscious, but George just continued. 

“You’re such a good baby,” he commented. “A stinky one but a 

good one. Daddy lets me clean all the messy babies.” He rolled his eyes 

and wiped Dylan’s messy face and hands. 

George unbuckled the baby and lifted him up, sitting him perfectly 

on his waist. He had great strength and it was as if he had done this many 

times before and he carried Dylan upstairs to the nursery and laid him on 

the changing table with ease.  

“I am so looking forward to seeing your little winky, baby. Daddy 

has told me so much about you and I know you’re going to make him and 

me very happy.” 

Dylan was a bit confused. He had only met Daddy online a few 

days ago and there was not a lot of chat between them. 

Oh well, he thought and just let the comment pass.  

George untaped the nappy and made quick work cleaning the 

baby up. He seemed like a pro. George held Dylan's willy and examined it. 

“Nice cock. Shame I’m not allowed to play with you now and make 

you cum.” 

He looked over his shoulder to see if Michael was there and gave it 

a quick suck, Dylan gigged, as it tickled. George stopped quickly and said, 

“Daddy has other desires for you today,” and then he carried the little boy 

for a bath. 

George spent the next half hour playing with Dylan. They had 

boats, a crocodile and many rubber ducks. Dylan was feeling very 

comfortable and he was really starting like George. After a while, George 
started cleaning him, spending particular attention to his bottom. He 

rubbed baby soap all over him and cleaned his hair with baby shampoo.  
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“I have heard Daddy has already made love to you. It's so 

important. He really does love you, baby.”  

George just blurted out the comment which was a bit surprising. It 

had only happened the previous night and Dylan noticed that there was a 
hint of jealousy coming from George's voice. He also picked up that 

George was trying hard to hide it. Dylan was enjoying George's attention 

and it felt natural as if something had clicked between them and he felt 

safe and protected.  

“Right, let's get you out,” he said as he lifted him out and dried him 

off. George then carried him to Daddy's room and as they were walking, 

he added, “Before we get you dressed, Daddy and I wanted to have a little 

word.” 

Dylan was placed on the bed and looked up at Michael who was 

smiling down at him. 

“I’m so happy you have just accepted George without any fuss and 

I’m proud of you for being yourself, little man.” 

Dylan beamed at the praise. He always liked to be a good boy. 

Michael held Dylan and George sat next to them on the bed.  

“So, George is your babysitter when I not around and he will have 
full rights to do anything with you and I trust him implicitly. By that, I 

mean he can baby you or have adult fun including making love to you. 

Both of you will become very close in time, so it's only natural for you to 

want to explore.” George was grinning as Michael continued. “You will 
always be my baby so don't worry about offending or upsetting me. I 

want you to have fun with George.” Michael embraced Dylan and held him 

tight for a few precious minutes. “Let's have some fun, shall we?” Michael 

said excitedly. 

He picked Dylan up and carried him to the dungeon room and laid 

him face down on the fucking bench and asked George to go and stand in 

front of Dylan.  

“Right. George, strip to your rubber harness. I want baby to get to 

know your cock.” 



Dylan’s Deepest Desire 

30 

George did this without hesitation and gently thrust his cock 

towards Dylan. His cock was large at about 8 inches and also thick. Dylan 

began to suck, and it became easier as he continued. Dylan was not 

experienced at giving head, but he really wanted to please George.  

“Good boy,” Michael said, then he began to lube Dylan's bottom. 

Dylan turned slightly while still sucking and saw Michael playing 

with some large toys. One of them then entered Dylan, however, it did not 

hurt as it slowly moved in. Dylan was shocked at this. It was a bit 

uncomfortable but no pain. 

I must be getting good at this, Dylan thought, but in reality, it was 

the muscle relaxants kicking in as Michael really wanted his baby nice and 

wide.  

“You’re such a good boy,” Michael said, the praise making Dylan 

swell with pride. Michael pulled the large dildo out and pushed it back. He 

repeated this for a while, pushing harder and harder each time. 

Michael picked his boy up which pulled Dylan away from 

worshipping George's cock who sighed and gave Michael a curious look.  

“Don't worry, George. We’re not done.” He moved Dylan to the 

sling and positioned him at the right height. “George, get back to letting 

baby serve you.” 

Instantly, George obeyed. Michael then slowly entered Dylan's 

hole, which was eager to receive him and Michael started fucking his boy. 

So now, Dylan had two cocks in him and he was loving it. Only a couple of 
days before he had not had much sex for some time and now, he was 

living his dream.  

This went on for a good thirty minutes and both George and 

Michael were having great fun and then Michael announced, “Right, we 

are all going to cum at once in five, four, three, two, one.” 

Michael exploded deep in Dylan, and it felt amazing. George also 

exploded in his mouth, and he eagerly swallowed George's juice. 
Surprisingly, Dylan had also exploded by being fucked and Michael was 

very happy about this. 
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“Such a good boy! I thought that would take time. You're only 

allowed to cum while being fucked or by one of us making you. I am so 

proud of you, baby!” 

Dylan again beamed at the praise. Michael scooped the exhausted 
boy up and embarrassed him by tasting some of George’s cum. He then 

proceeded to clean him up and placed a large plug in him which was much 

bigger than the previous day’s. Once Michael finished securing the plug, 

he handed Dylan back over to George. 

“I think Uncle George sounds more appropriate, don't you, baby?” 

Dylan just nodded. “From now on, you will call him that. He will now get 

you dressed for our big day.” 

Dylan couldn’t quite understand why Daddy was asking Uncle 
George to take the lead but nonetheless, he liked the lack of control. 

George took Dylan into his nursery, dressed him in a thick babyish nappy 

and a very sweet sailor’s outfit. The nappy was very visible under the 
tight shorts. He attached the dummy to the top so that he couldn't lose it 

and placed it in his mouth, he also handed Billy back to him and Dylan 

instantly cuddled him. 

“Such a good cute boy,” George said. “Now I want you to crawl to 

the living room.” 

Dylan followed George's instructions, clutching Billy tightly and 

sucking his dummy vigorously. This just felt so right Dylan thought and as 

he passed the large mirror in the hallway, he looked at his reflection 

thinking that this is who I really am meant to be. 
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Chapter Five: 
Daddies Work 

 

 

Dylan had been playing with Lego for about an hour. Lego had 

always been his favourite toy. It had been since he was a kid and now he 
felt so at ease and connected to it. While Dylan played, George watched 

him carefully all the time and just smiled constantly as Dylan built the 

next great structure. When Michael came downstairs, he was dressed 

smart with a shirt and blazer and looked very professional. He went over 
to Dylan and without warning picked him up, stuck his hand into Dylan’s 

nappy and confirmed the baby was wet but okay for now. Dylan again did 

not recall wetting but was actually feeling really proud about it, like he 

had finally achieved what he had always desired. Dylan felt so relaxed and 
comfortable in his own skin and just didn’t care what state his nappy was 

in since he knew Daddy was going to take care of him. This gave him a 

warm feeling inside like he had never felt. 

“Come on boys, we’re going out,” Michael stated. “George, can you 

grab baby's changing bag? It's all packed.”  

George got up and went to pick up the bag, Dylan then began to 

struggle and started to create a fuss and pull away. He desperately sucked 
his dummy and was on the verge of tears feeling very different to a 

moment ago. He was now scared about going out looking like the 2-year-

old he was.  

“Don't worry, baby. I will protect you. We’re only going to see 
some of Daddy’s friends. I really want to introduce you to them and for 

you to get used to how we are going to live for the week.”  
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Dylan slowly calmed down and Michael hugged him tightly 

rocking him back and forth tapping the nappy which seemed to soothe 

Dylan’s anxiety. 

George returned and saw how upset Dylan had become and 

commented, “Don't worry champ. It will be fun.” 

He ruffled Dylan's hair and squeezed his nappy while Daddy 

continued to cuddle him. After a few more minutes Dylan was calm and 

actually started to drift off to sleep in Daddy's arms. After all, it had been 
an eventful morning and it would have been baby's nap time. Michael 

carried the baby out to the car and buckled him into the car seat. Within 

seconds, Dylan was totally out for the count and Michael placed Billy next 

to him and closed the door. 

George got into the passenger seat and Michael sat in the driver’s 

seat. “I think baby wet when he got upset. I am impressed that he has lost 

control so quickly,” Michael commented. “The sleeping pills I put in his 
milk seem to also be helping with his new routine. I should be able to cut 

them out in a few days.” 

“Well Michael, I think you struck gold here,” George replied. “He 

seems perfect and I think he will truly fit into our lifestyle. I’ve never seen 
someone so natural in the baby role and I truly think you will be able to 

mould him to how you want him.”  

“I know! I’m totally taken with him already and think this could be 

the boy I have been searching for all my life. I have done a lot of research 
on him, checked his education history, employment records, medical 

records. I got hold of all his internet history. You know I have my ways,” 

Michael said smiling. “I have researched his family to find out who he has 

in his life and how we deal with that. I also contacted his boss who has 
been very helpful.” He gave George a wink. “Dylan seems to have a desire 

to be a baby deep down which has been with him since before puberty 

and also has a desire for kinky sex. This is a perfect mix for me and us.” 
Michael squeezed George’s arm. “Of course, baby has no idea about any of 

this and thinks we first met a few days ago but I am sure in the coming 

days he will see how perfect our new life is going to be.” 
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George nodded and kissed Michael, “I hope I am still special to 

you,” George asked curiously. 

“Of course, George. You’re my family, but you know my desire for 

a baby runs deep down. I need my partner to let me control everything 
and we know that's not you,'“ Michael responded gently touching 

George’s face. 

“I know Michael, but I can't help but have feelings for you and will 

always be a bit jealous,” George explained. 

“But we are family and you get to play with your new nephew and 

me and I hope others too. You will always be a close part of our lives.” 

Michael kissed George and caressed his throbbing cock through his jeans. 

“Oh well, we need to get going or baby will be late for his introduction to 

day-care.” 

Michael and George both looked at each other and smiled. He 

started the engine and drove out of the drive still smiling with his hand 

caressing George’s now erect cock. 

After about ten miles, Michael and George arrived at the Daycare 

and Dylan was still fast asleep. Michael stepped out of the car and picked 

up his little boy who stirred. 

“It's okay baby, Daddy is here.”  

Michael rocked Dylan gently and he fell back to sleep. Michael 

carried him into a large building that looked like an old Victorian 

mansion. It was massive. Michael found this place when researching a 
building to set up his private hospital and he found this old abandoned 

asylum. The Victorians build these places very well and always away in 

remote locations, so it was very private with large gardens, allowing 

patients to spend time outside. 

Michael was a very successful doctor. He had set up his practice at 

a young age and made a lot of money researching and curing diseases. He 

had then decided to set up a day-care centre for elderly and disabled 
patients which gave him the flexibility to hire people to work for him and 

enable a greater work-life balance. Once the business was up and running, 

Michael was able to transform a private part of the centre into an adult 
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baby day-care that he could offer to a select group. This was, of course, 

kept well away from the main business and had a private entrance well 

hidden from the elderly and disabled centre. Having the adult baby centre 

close to where he worked helped Michael to keep track of all his 
businesses, look after his guests and of course, in time, be close to the 

baby/partner of his dreams. 

The adult baby day-care centre was bright and airy and was run 

by staff who understood the ABDL way of life and who knew how to keep 
the confidentially of the guests who attended. It was a very exclusive 

centre and was offered by invite-only. This enabled Michael to charge a 

premium for the guests. There were about ten separate nurseries, a 

central playroom with loads of toys, a ball pit, a climbing frame and much 
more. Each nursery had changing facilitates, a crib and supplied many 

varieties of nappies, however, it was the responsibility of each Daddy or 

Mummy to bring clothes and food for their babies. 

Michael took Dylan to the large nursery which was adorned with 

signs saying Baby Dylan’s Room. The daycare centre was empty as it was 

the weekend. The daycare centre only operated Monday to Friday. 

Michael was keen to bring his boy here that day as he wanted to show 
Dylan his new life without others around - well not yet anyway. At about 2 

pm, four of Michael closest friends were coming over to see his new baby 

and they were bringing their little ones too and would have a party to 

celebrate the new arrival. 

Dylan began to wake up as Michael entered the nursery. He laid 

him down on the changing table and took off the baby shorts and started 

to untape the soaked nappy.  

“You're keeping me busy little one,” Michael said with a smile. 
Dylan was still unsure and very quiet, Michael made quick work of the 

change and then nappied up his boy slipping the shorts back on and 

picking his baby up bouncing him on his knee.  

“Okay baby, let me explain where we are. I own a day-care centre 

for adults of all kinds, and we are in the very private part of the daycare 

for special babies like you. As you can see, we have fully stocked nurseries 

for about ten babies like you and a central playroom for babies to play in a 
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garden for outside fun. You will be spending time here while Daddy is at 

work.”  

Dylan got all anxious then and again began to feel scared about 

being left alone.  

“Don't worry baby, Daddy only works three days a week now and 

he has trusted staff who will care for you while you are here.”  

At that point, George walked in. He had changed into the uniform 

of a nurse but in a babyish print. Michael went on.  

“I think you know who runs the centre don't you?” George and 

Michael were smiling and Dylan giggled. “Well, Uncle George will be 

responsible for you. I only trust my family to look after my precious boy.” 

George butted in excitedly. “We are going to have a lot of fun this 
week, baby. You come on Monday, Tuesday and Thursday while Daddy 

works. Let me take you on a tour while Daddy sorts out a few things.” 

George picked up Dylan and explored the daycare centre. George 
showed him the other nurseries. He noticed that his was bigger and his 

was the only one that was personalised. Then George took him to the 

indoor play area there was a climbing frame, slides, ball pits and a few 

baby bouncers along with a soft matted area with toys and teddies spread 
everywhere. George then carried Dylan outside and showed him a very 

private garden with swings, merry go round, slide, a paddling pool and a 

pond to feed the ducks. 

Michael went to the car while Dylan was on his tour and picked up 
a number of wrapped presents and took them into the main playroom. 

George had already been busy that morning and had set up a table for 6 

adults and laid out 5 highchairs. George walked into the main playroom 

and commented, “I put baby back down for a short nap in the crib until 

the others arrive.” 

Michael nodded, thinking it was a good idea and they got to work 

setting up the room for the big day.  

“You do think he will be okay with this, George?” Michael asked. 

“He’s going to love it, Michael. You’re the best Daddy out there.” 
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After a few moments, George spoke again. “Let’s make sure this is 

a day he and you will never forget.” And they kissed to seal the promise. 
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Chapter Six: 
Meeting Daddy’s 

friends 
 

Michael and George had finished setting up for the party and were 

having a little rest while admiring their work. Michael had arranged the 

presents, set up a number of toys on the playmat and had walked around 
the daycare centre just tidying things trying to make everything perfect. 

George had headed to the centre’s kitchen and was getting all the food 

ready. He had prepared an adult buffet and a number of juice bottles and 

finger food for the babies. George was also arranging a very special 
surprise cake that they would bring out later for Dylan. It was now ten 

minutes until 2 pm and Michael’s friends started to arrive. 

First to arrive was Jack with his baby, Luke. Jack was about 50, a 

larger guy about 5’8” in height and balding but with a really friendly 
smile. Jack worked as an IT consultant in the city. He lived locally, about 

five minutes from the day-care centre and Luke enjoyed visiting him 

anytime he could. Luke, on the other hand, was younger - about 25 - small 

and slim in size, about 5-foot, with blond hair, blue eyes and very babyish 
looking. Luke still worked in a toy store in the city and there was where 

he had met Jack. They had known each other for five years, however, Luke 

was a part-time baby who tended to spend weekends with Jack. Both 
seemed happy to be there and Luke was dressed in shortalls and a nice 

onesie, with an obvious nappy bulge. Jack had been a friend of Michael’s 

since he started the day-care centre and Michael had hired Jack for his IT 
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skills as they were legendary in the kink world and to date, they had 

worked on many fascinating projects together. 

Second to arrive was Lucy with her baby, Mark. Lucy was a 

woman of 43. She was very smartly dressed with brown hair, brown eyes 
and was about 5’5.” She was thin and it was clear she looked after herself. 

She was a high-flying barrister in the city and had a stern look about her. 

Mark was about 40 and he had marred Lucy when they were both in their 

twenties and after about 5 years of marriage, Lucy decided she wanted 
Mark to become a full-time baby. Mark was 6 foot tall, slim, with light 

brown hair, blue eyes and dressed in a school uniform. Lucy preferred 

more of a schoolboy style of baby. His grey shorts were tight and it was 

clear he was in a large terry nappy as the plastic pants were sticking out 
the top. Mark lived as a baby full time and everyone in his life knew. They 

both lived down the road from Michael, who had always considered Lucy 

as his most trusted friend and they often worked on projects together. 

Third to arrive was James with his sissy baby Susie. James was a 

bit chubby, 5’11,” grey hair, blue eyes and around 50. He had been with 

Susie for about 15 years and they met as partners in Brighton before 

moving to a house near the day-care centre. James ran his own business 
which was a famous ADBL and fetish online shop. He also ran a physical 

store that was close by and the business was very successful. Susie was 

actually John and he now lived as a sissy baby as that was what James had 

decided was best for him. Susie was known for being constantly naughty 
and was the star of James’s sissy baby videos which sold well online and 

in the shop. Susie was 42, 5’8” in height, medium build, wore a long blond 

wig and had brown eyes. She was dressed in a pink dress which came 

down just below her hips and then a massive nappy which was visible to 
everyone covered by pink plastic pants. Susie and James lived like this full 

time and Susie was quite famous due to her video and the modelling she 

did for James’ range of sissy outfits. Michael had known James for over 20 
years. Michael had actually helped James set up his business and Michael 

now owned a 50% stake. They had worked on many business ventures 

together and had become quite wealthy with James’ shop supplying most 

of the items in the daycare centre and Dylan’s nursery. 

Last to arrive - which was not a surprise - was Simon with his 

baby Adam. Simon was in his mid-thirties and a very attractive man with 
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brown hair, was 6’2,” blue eyes and was very muscly. He was dressed in a 

tight t-shirt and jeans. Simon worked as a doctor and this was where he 

had met Michael. He worked predominately in the adult daycare part of 

the business and had bought a 20% stake in that from Michael. Adam was 
very striking and was mid-thirties, 5’8,” black hair, dark brown eyes and 

very thin. Adam lived as a full-time baby. He had never really had a job as 

he met Simon at university,  and they lived together while studying and 

their relationship blossomed. Adam’s adult baby desires developed and it 
was clear that Simon was always going to be the Daddy and Adam would 

always be the baby. When they both finished their studies, Simon was 

keen to have Adam as his baby. He decided he wanted full and completed 

ownership of him and they both signed a formal adoption order which 
was legally binding. Michael had helped to arrange this with Lucy’s 

support and to this day it was the best moment in Simon and Adam’s life. 

Adam was dressed in a Spider-Man t-shirt and thick disposable nappy 

with tight shorts that emphasised the nappy he was wearing. 

Now that everyone had arrived, Michael spoke to them all. 

“Thanks, friends, for coming today. I am glad you are all here to 

meet my new little boy. I am very proud of him and want you all to treat 
him as the little baby he is. Play with him as you wish and make him feel 

like our way of living is his natural life.” 

All the babies were put on the large playmat with the toys while 

the Daddies and Mummy chatted. George carried Dylan gently into the 
playroom. He was quite scared of the situation and he sucked his dummy 

really fast and clutched Billy tightly. George rubbed his back reassure him 

everything was going to be okay but all of a sudden, Dylan just messed 

himself with the nerves.  

“Oh well, baby! At least everyone will know you’re a little with the 

state of that nappy, but I am not changing it now until after lunch,” George 

said in a whisper. As they entered the main room, Dylan saw the four 
babies and five adults and he was carried over to Daddy who lifted him 

into the air and gave him a big cuddle. 

“Oh, my stinky baby,” Michael said. 


