
           The Popular Girl N

        Chapter N 21 (EX 49)
         By: Anime Lover

          (ANIME) LOLI (NYMPH), WATERSPORTS

Chapter Summery: By Sakura's suggestion, Alma tries out the fetish of pee-play in a controlled, planned method, however…
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- Seven days later, the following Shakrus (Friday) morning -

- School Lunchroom -

- 11:24 A.M. -

"Come on, just try it!"

Urges Sakura to Alma as the two sat at the lunch-table with their friends, who were Reni, Amu, Lila and the Vehen sisters, Korza and Melina. Alma was dressed in a long-sleeve shirt and knee-length pleated skirt.

"No, I have no desire to try something like that." Answers Alma flatly, with a slight frown of annoyance on her face as she ate her food.

"Don't knock something you've never tried…" states Sakura. "It's not like you have to wet yourself."

"Isn't that the whole point?" questions Alma.

"No, it's just one aspect of it!" answers Sakura in a very matter-of-factly happy tone. "You don't have to wet yourself to enjoy the pleasure of pee-play."

"Hmm…" comments Alma, looking to her friend with the same slight frown on her face. "Ok, I'm intrigued."

"Great!" replies Sakura. "You can just hold in your pee for a long time, then, when you feel like you can't hold it in any longer, rush to the bathroom and let it out. Holding it in for a long time then finally letting it out feels really good; Haven't you experienced that before?"

"No, not to my knowledge at least." Answers Alma. "I've never had to hold it longer than a minute."

"Wow, really? Even with living with four people, sharing one bathroom?" asks Sakura.

"Nope, the bathroom has always been free whenever someone needed to use it."

"Well it's only a matter of time before it happens." Comments Sakura with a smile.

"Hey don't say that, you might make it happen!" states Alma.

"Hehe, well, will you try it now that you don't have to wet yourself?" giggles Sakura.

"Meh, probably not…"

"Aww, guess it's just no use trying to convic-Ah!" replies Sakura, before gasping, dropping her fork on the table and her left hand lowering to her bulging abdomen.

"What's wrong?" questioned each of the others.

After a moment, a smile comes to Sakura's face.

"N-nothing, I just felt her move."

"Huh?" questions Melina.

Though her sister and Reni gasped with a smile of there own

"The baby!"

Following this, Alma and Lila gasps happily in remembrance.

Almost simultaneously, Reni, Lila and Korza all ask, "Can I feel it!?"

"Sure." Answers Sakura, before the three leave their seats and place their hand to Sakura's abdomen.

Amu and Melina seemed less interested in the touching of Sakura's belly, and Alma looked more confused than anything.

Sakura looks up to the others and asks.

"Hey, you guys want to feel?" she asks, before gasping a little, followed by the happy gasps of Reni, Lila and Korza.

"Feeling the movement in a pregnant persons belly doesn't really interest me much." Answers Amu, though smiling.

"Melina's the same." Adds Melina, smiling as well. "Though she likes hearing the heart beating."

"I like hearing the heart beat too." Answers Amu.

"Ok." Answers Sakura. "What about you Alma?"

"I don't understand." Answers Alma. "What's the big deal with feeling the movement?"

"It's just something people like to do." Answers Sakura. "Some people like feeling the baby move."

"OK then." Replies Alma, getting out of her seat and walking besides Sakura and her friends and placing her left hand to the blonde's abdomen, waiting a moment before she felt a faint impact against her palm, bringing a smile to her face. "I felt it."

"This is the first time I've felt her move." States Sakura.

"Really?" asks Alma.

"Yeah, actually, I'm due to lay her egg sometime around the middle of next week, so I'm going to be absent from school for the whole week next week."

-

- Later that day -

- Alma's home, Living room -

- 3:21 P.M. -

"I can't believe I'm going to try this…"

Alma said, a little less than enthused as she sat on the couch, looking at two plastic bottles of water on the small table in the middle of the room.

Taking a calming breath, Alma reaches to one of the bottles and twists off the cap and begins drinking, completely emptying the bottle with-in a minute, followed by a gasp and burp.

"One more…" she comments, placing the cap on the empty bottle and replacing it with the unopened one.

The second bottle took a little longer for Alma to finish, removing her lips from the opening once before emptying the water down her throat, with another burp, before placing the empty bottle back to the table with the first.

Alma then leans back on the couch, with a hand over her stomach, feeling the water sloshing in her stomach.

"OK… thirty minutes from now, I'll drink one or two more bottles and that should do it."

After a few moments rest, letting the water in her stomach settle some, Alma gets to her feet and takes the now empty bottles and heads to the kitchen and tosses them into a recycle container next to the trash container and retrieving two more bottles from the refrigerator and leaving the kitchen, back to the living room and resuming watching the TV.

It was five minutes later, and Alma was giggling at a cartoon on the TV, before she sees her dad walking down the stairs.

"Hey, dad, are you busy right now?"

"Not really." Answers Gene, "Just going to the kitchen for something to eat. Why? You need something?"

"It's not really important, I just wanted to ask you something, It can wait until you come back from the kitchen." Replies Alma.

"Ok." States Gene, walking from the room and to the kitchen.

It was another five minutes later and Alma began to feel the first slight urges from her bladder that said she had pee to release, though the urge was well within the range that Alma was comfortable with, although, she did feel her heart race with the anticipation that she chose not to immediately go to the bathroom like she'd usually do.

Shortly after the first urge, Gene re-enters the Living Room, carrying a sandwich on a paper towel, taking a few bites from it.

"So what is it you wanted to ask me?" he asks.

"Huh?"

"You said you wanted to ask me something before I went to the kitchen."

"Oh! Ok, yeah, I was thinking, am I able to get pregnant?" asks Alma.

"No." answers Gene, though he looked intrigued my Alma's question. "Why do you ask?"

Alma shrugs her shoulders, "No reason really, as you know, Sakura is pregnant and today I was able to feel the movement of her baby moving inside her. It just got me thinking, with what I do, is it possible for me to get pregnant."

"Oh, well, no, there's no way you can get pregnant." Repeats Gene.

"Is that intentional, or just a flaw you couldn't solve?" asks Alma.

"It's intentional, I'm sure you can guess why, heh." Answers Gene with a brief chuckle.

"Heh, yeah, it would be a pretty big problem… But, if you did it intentionally though, is it possible for it to be undone?"

"Well, technically, yes, it is." Answers Gene. "Your body, more specifically, your uterus, Lina's too, is filled with cells that seek out and destroy sperm. All it would take to reverse your inability to get pregnant is to create a serum that would destroy the sperm-destroying cells, but since I never planned on things turning out the way they have, I never created such a serum."

"But if I stopped having sex with clients, you would create it?" asks Alma.

(^_^;) "Uh, well, I wouldn't really want you getting pregnant anyway."

"I'm talking about when I'm older."

"Well, sure."

"OK then, that's all I wanted to talk to you about."

"Ok." Replies Gene, heading back up the stairs.

-

- About twenty minutes later -

With another burp, Alma had finished of her total of four bottles of water in a span of thirty minute.

Her earlier urge had subsided, to the point that she had nearly forgotten about it until she started drinking the water again. Never having to hold in her pee before, Alma found it odd that the urge seemed to go away and briefly thought to herself…
"This might not be so bad."

As she stood, feeling the water in her belly sloshing around as she went to the kitchen to toss away the empty bottles. Returning to the living room and resuming watching TV.

- Ten Minutes later -

The urge had now returned, a little more intense than the first time, Alma though was only mildly surprised at this, quickly figuring it to be normal since she now had the content of four bottles of water in her, plus whatever she didn't release during the second half of the school day.

Alma's response to this next level of urge was simply placing her right hand to her abdomen and rubbing a little.

- Fourteen Minutes later -

Like the first urge, Alma found that after a short period of time, the second urge faded away as well, causing her to again, forget about her urge to pee.

Alma giggles at the cartoon on the TV.

- Twenty Minutes later -

"AHAHAHAHAHA!"

Alma was now laughing loudly as she watches and listens to a stand-up comedian on the TV.

Though now, there was a dull ache between her legs as she placed her right hand over her crotch. Alma needed to pee, but it wasn't so bad that she 'needed' to go, the urge was now up another level.

The urge now, didn't seem to fade.

- Ten Minutes later -

During a particular intense laughing fit, Alma gasps as she felt the very familiar sensation of urine leaving her. It was only a short, half-second spurt, but Alma's cheeks went a bright red as she clenched and looked down at herself, moving her right hand under her skirt to feel her crotch, feeling only a faint, small wet spot, brought Alma's blush even brighter.

"Ok, no laughing…" she comments, taking the TV remote in her left hand and changing the channel.

The urge was still well within what Alma thought she could handle, so Alma opted not to head to the bathroom.

- Seven Minutes later -

Although laying down, Alma was now performing the universal pee-dance as her right hand rested between her shifting thighs, the urge was now at it's fourth level. What began as a sign from her body, was now a nagging urge she couldn't forget about.

Alma briefly contemplated heading to the bathroom now, but, thought against it, figuring as long as she didn't watch anything funny on TV, she'd still be able to hold it in, after all, Sakura said, '…you have to wait until you just can't hold it any longer…', and Alma was confident she wasn't at that point yet.

- Ten Minutes later -

"Nnnngh…"

Alma now groaned with effort at containing her pee, adding her second hand between her shifting thighs as she closed her eyes in concentration.

The urge was getting serious now; Being new to holding in her urine for a prolonged period of time, Alma was unsure if she was nearing her limit.

"O-Ok, I think this is enough…" Comments Alma, slowly removing herself from the couch, standing with her hands pressed firmly against her crotch as she slowly walks towards and up the stairs.

About halfway up the stairs, Alma gasped in surprise as she felt a spasm from her bladder, drastically increasing her urge, causing her to stop and lean against the wall as she reinforced her hold.

Alma managed to endure the spasm till it ended and quickened her pace up the stairs.

"I gotta go even more now!" whines Alma, reaching the top of the stairs. "I think my body knows the bathroom is close."

Although, something Alma didn't expect, thus plan for, happened; to her panicked disbelief; the bathroom was already occupied! Evidenced by the closed door and the light coming from the bottom of the door.

"No! No! No!" quickly gasps Alma, rushing to the door, taking her left hand from herself, wincing a little from the increased urge from the lack of her hand, before quickly knocking on the door. "Hey, who's in there?"

"It's me." Answers Lina, behind the door, followed by the sound of 'something' plunking into a pool of water. "You want something?"

"How much longer are you going to be in there?" asks Alma, panicking, but tried keeping it from her voice as she squirmed in front of the door, returning her left hand between her legs.

"I just came in here." Answers Lina. "You need to use it?"
"Yeah, how long do you think you'll be?" asks Alma, beginning to bounce a little.

"Um, about the usual ten minutes or so." Answers Lina.

"Ten minutes?" whines Alma, her squirming quickening in it's pace as she felt her urge getting more and more intense. "Is there anyway you can get out sooner?"

"Sorry, but I just started." Replies Lina. "You can wait ten minutes can't you? What's the rush?"
"W-Well, earlier today at school Sakura suggested I try out a fetish of pee-play she has, so I did and now I REALLY have to go! I didn't plan on not being able to use the bathroom! Nnngh!" quickly explains Alma, before groaning and doubling over, nearly resting her head on the door as she fought to contain her pee.

"Oh, I'm sorry… but why didn't you tell anyone you were doing something like that?"

"I-It's my first time doing this, I didn't think to tell anyone." Whines Alma.

"Well I'll try to hurry, just hold out a little longer."

"Hurry…" Pleads Alma, before looking towards her room. "I'll be in our room." She adds, slowly making her way towards her room.

"OK." Answers Lina.

Alma managed to enter her room and slowly sat on her bed, wincing a little as the slight pressure of sitting seemed to squeeze her bladder.

Alma soon lifted her knees up towards her chest with a groan and her hands still pressed against herself as she felt another spasm from her bladder.

Successfully enduring the spasm without wetting herself, Alma lowers her shaking feet to the floor with a whine from her, the effort of holding in her pee was beginning to hurt.

"I don't know if I can wait until Lina finishes…" whines Alma. "I need to figure out some other way to empty my bladder without going in my underwear."

Alma quickly scanned the room for something to use, but from the distracting desperate urge she had, she failed to see anything she could use before another intense spasm struck her.

"Nnnngh! C-Come on! Part of my brain is a computer, I should be able to figure something out!" groans Alma.

Outlasting the spasm again with dry panties, Alma quickly looks around her room again and soon, her eyes saw it and a large smile appeared on Alma's face.

"The trash!"

The small red bucket near the door that served to contain discarded objects, Alma saw as her salvation from her discomfort, it was perfect…
"I can just pee in there and pour it into the toilet when Lina gets done!" states Alma, quickly forming a plan.

In her excitement of figuring out a solution, Alma quickly stood, which suddenly brought a pained gasp from her as the swift movement causes her bladder to spasm powerfully, dropping the desperate teen to her knees as she clutched herself and tensed as hard as she could.

To Alma's great disappointment and embarrassment though, she felt the tingling sensation of her urine slowly traveling down her urethra. Alma vainly tried clenching harder, bowing down until her forehead nearly touched the floor.

"Nooo! Come on, this can't be happening!" desperately pleads Alma, her cheeks reddening as she felt the crotch of her panties starting to wetten as a weak stream of her urine began to leave her.

Managing to barely stop flooding her panties, Alma lifts her head to see the small trash can, it was only about two yards away…
"I can still make it…" states Alma. "I-I just have to crawl- Nnngh…"

Alma groans as she tried reinforcing her hold for one last time, managing to stop the slow stream of her pee leaving her. Alma though needed at least one of her hands free to crawl to the trash can and just seconds after managing to stop the flow, Alma slowly, pulls her right hand from between her tightly squeezed together thighs.

To Alma's shock though, the moment the pressure of her hand left her crotch, she felt her hold crumble to nothing, allowing her overfilled bladder to rapidly release her urine and flood her panties with such force that an audible hissing sound reaches her ears as she cried out…
"Nooooo!"

As she jams her hand back between her legs and tried to stop the flood, but she couldn't, soon, she could feel the warmth of her urine pooling beneath her as her panties became completed saturated.

Rather soon after Alma began to wet herself, she feel something odd happen, as horribly embarrassing as it was, even though she was alone, the force of her urine finally leaving her, brought on a nearly numbing pleasure that journeyed throughout her body.

The relief of finally releasing her held in pee, Alma was surprised when she felt a clouded mind or light-headedness similar to an orgasm.

She was flooding her panties and sat in a growing pool of her pee, but Alma felt wonderful.

Even after fifteen seconds, pee continued to forcefully leave her and each moment continued to bring more and more pleasure coursing though her body.

When the flood finally ended after a total of thirty-for solid seconds of urination, Alma was now panting and trembling a little as the last amount of her urine left her in a number of spurts and she now sat in a pool of her urine that reached at least a foot from her all around, even though much of her urine was absorbed by her panties, socks and back of her skirt.

Alma smiled with the relief that she felt.

"I think… I understand now why Sakura likes this so much…" states Alma, before looking down to the pool she was sitting in and the smile quickly fades as she sweatdrops. (>_<;;) "But now I gotta clean all this up!" she adds, with a whine.

"Da*n you Sakura!"

END ^_^

