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Chapter Summery: Alma and Katty enjoy a little role-play.
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- Same day -

- Felis -

- Friday, 3:23 P.M. -

- Katty and Alma's room -

“Hehehehe, I can't wait to put'em on!” declares Alma happily, sitting on the bed, wearing a shirt and skirt, holding what was clearly an unfastened diaper in her hands, with a small bag of more sitting to her left.

The undergarment looked very similar to regular panties, though it had two major differences; one, the 'inside' was visibly thicker, obviously to contain ample amounts of urine; the second difference was obvious, they weren’t 'complete', you couldn't just pull them over your hips, each end had to be attached to another.

Before returning home, Alma had taken a special pill that rapidly sped up the rate at which her body produced urine, so she also needed to drink much more water to prevent dehydration. The first urge of what she was sure would be many had already come and she had been holding it for nearly seventeen minutes now. She wasn't yet desperate to pee, but the urge was constant.

Eager to try on the special underwear, Alma stands and pulls down her skirt and panties to the floor, before placing the crotch of the open diaper between her legs and closing her thighs, keeping the diaper in position as she reached to the left side to join the to ends.

As she moved to finish with the other side, Katty walks into the room, wearing a shirt and skirt, who gasps a little at what Alma was doing.

“Hey! You can't put that on yourself! That's my job!” quickly states Katty, hurrying to her girlfriend.

“Hehe, sorry, I couldn't wait.” replies Alma, smiling, reaching to the un-joined ends, though Katty quickly grasping her hands.

“Still though, you can't put that on right now.”

“Why not?”

Katty gives a smiling sigh.

“Geez, haven't you ever taken care of a baby before? You don't just put a bare diaper on them.” replies Katty.

“Oh, well I haven't taken care of a baby before, you have to put something on the diaper?” states Alma.

“Yeah, powder, on the inside of the diaper and on the baby, to prevent a rash from happening.” answers Katty. “So take that off, I'm going to go get some powder.” she adds, leaving the room, leaving a slightly disappointed Alma as the half-diapered teen undoes the left side of the diaper and pulls it from between her legs and sits on the bed.

Alma didn't have to wait long before Katty returned, carrying the container of powder in her right hand.

“Ok you cute little baby, time to get you dressed.” states Katty cheerfully.

Alma smiled at the statement and stood, handing the diaper to Katty, although, feeling herself tense to prevent her urine leaving her, Alma suddenly gasps with an idea.

“I got an idea of how we can start!” quickly states Alma, putting on her panties and hurrying out of the room, leaving Katty puzzled at what Alma was going to do.

Alma wasn't gone fifteen seconds before the half-dressed teen hurried back into the room, carrying a bath towel, placing it near the bed on the floor and folded once. After removing her socks, Alma stands on the folded towel and with a sigh, closing her eyes, a smile quickly comes to her face as she relaxes her hold on her bladder, allowing her urine freedom from her and flood into her white panties, which immediately gain a rapidly growing golden wet spot before the fabric is saturated enough to allow a stream to fall on the towel at Alma's feet and urine to trail down the teens thighs. Shortly into the stream coming from her panties, Alma quickly places her hand up to her face in half-formed fists and...

“Waaahhh! Waaaahhh” mock cries Alma, before quickly squatting down as her pee continued to flow from her and onto the towel. “I has an accident! Waaahhh!”

Katty immediately felt herself start to laugh, but places a hand over her mouth to stop it. After reigning in the urge to laugh, Katty quickly got into character, kneeling down in front of Alma and placing a hand on her head.

“Aww, it's ok sweetie, these things happen.”

“Mommy's gonna be mad at me!” cries Alma.

Katty sees Alma also clearly fights back laughing herself as her hands quickly cover her mouth briefly, threatening to cause Katty to began laughing, but Katty resisted and continued her role, petting Alma's head.

“Mommy isn't mad sweetie, just let it all out and I'll get you out of those dirty panties, clean you up and put a fresh diaper on you.”

Alma, successfully resisting her urge to laugh, opens her eyes to look at Katty, trying to give her best nervous face and stating...

“R-Really mommy? Y-you n-n-n-AHAHAHAHAHA!” states Alma, before the urge just became too strong and she bursts into a loud laughter, falling back on her back as her pee continued to flow from her, hugging herself.

Alma's outburst of laughing quickly causes Katty to begin laughing as well, but she tried to reign them both in.

“Hehehe, C-Come on Alms, heheheh, y-you were d-doing, hehehehehehe, great, heheheh, d-don't laugh!”

“I can't help it! Hehehehehe! I-It's just so funny! Ahahahahaha-hehehe, I'm s-stil peeing! Hehehe, I can't stop it! Hehehe!”

Through Alma's laughing fit, her flow of her pee was off and on, it would stop for a second, then continued for two, over and over, until the laughing teens bladder was emptied and Alma was finally able to reign back her laughing, wiping the tears from her eyes, before sitting up, a few chuckles leaving her.

Katty, having 'recovered' sooner, asks, “Have you gotten it all out now?”

“Hehe, y-yeah, my bladder is empty now too.” replies Alma.

“Ok then, are you ready to start again?”

“Ok, gimmi a few seconds.” replies Alma, before taking a few deep breathes to calm her giggles. “One... two... three...” calmly states Alma, before looking to Katty. “Ok, I'm good now, sorry about that, it's the first time I tried role-playing as a baby, I just found it so funny.”

“That's ok, let's get back to it.” states Katty. “You want me to start or you?”

“I'll go.” replies Alma, before closing her eyes with a sigh, placing her rear on the large wet spot on the towel and placing her hands up to her face like before, returning to her role as Baby Alma.

“I feel icky between my legs mommy.”

“It's ok sweetie.” states Katty, stroking Alma's head. “Did it all come out?”

“Uh-huh.” answers Alma, nodding her head.

“Ok then, take your panties off for me sweetie so I can get you all cleaned and feeling better.”

“OK mommy.” answers Alma, leaning back on her back and pulling her wet panties from her waist, revealing her urine-dripping labia before dropping the soiled panties onto the towel under her rear, though Katty gasps a little...

“Oh, I need a towel to dry you off, wait her for a moment sweetie.” states Katty, petting Alma's left ankle briefly before placing the container of powder and diaper down and standing, leaving the room.

Alma felt a little embarrassed as her spread legs presented her wet crotch to the open door of the room, which anyone besides Katty could walk by and get an eyeful, though it never became a reality as Katty returns shortly after, closing the door behind her, carrying a small face towel and a small container of wet wipes, seeing it, Alma couldn't help but chuckle a little, Katty really was getting into character.

“Are you gonna clean me now mommy?” asks Alma, propping herself up on her elbows.

“Yes I am.” replies Katty, kneeling down in front of Alma's spread legs and placing the dry face towel down to Alma's labia and rubbing, wiping the urine from the lips, and bringing a small squirming and smile from Alma.

“Hehe, that feels weird mommy.”

“What does?” asks Katty, with a smile as well, moving the towel from Alma's crotch and to her wet thighs.

“You rubbing the spot between my legs, it felt funny.” answers Alma.

“Oh, did you like it?” asks Katty.

“Yes, can you rub me there again mommy?” replies Alma.

“Hmm, maybe later sweetie, I have to clean you.”

“Aww.” answers Alma with a small pout.

Finishing with wiping the pee from Alma's legs, Katty swapped the face towel for a wet wipe and started with Alma's legs, before wiping clean her labia, which brings a giggle from her.

“Hehe, that tickles mommy!”

“Well I'm glad your enjoying this.” replies Katty.

“Keep doing it mommy, please, it feels good.”

“Hehe, ok, just for a few moments.” answers Katty, continuing to rub the moist towel around Alma's labia, which slowly became aroused, swelling slightly and Alma's lowering herself flat on her back.

“Ohh, mommy, that feels good! I'm feeling weird.”

Alma quickly remembered an action she remembered baby's doing when on their back, lifting their feet up their mouths, although Alma know she wasn't quite that flexible, she did something similar, lifting her legs and grabbing them under her knees and pulling back a little further with her legs fully extend.

Katty quickly caught herself about to laugh again from Alma lifting her fully extended legs, moaning as she continued to rub her aroused labia, soon feeling the bump of her clit and Alma quickly flinching.

“Ah! What was that mommy!?” gasps Alma.

“What?” asks Katty.

“It felt like you bumped into something that felt really, really good, it made my whole body tingle mommy.”

“Hmm...” comments Katty, removing the wipe from Alma's blushing labia and giving a gasp as she sees her clit peeking from the two aroused lips. “Oh my, it seems I've aroused you sweetie, that wasn't my intention.”

“Aroused?” questions, Alma, cocking her head to the side in wonderment. “What does that mean?”

“Well, it means what your feeling right now, you want me to keep rubbing this spot right?” answers Katty, lightly rubbing the wet wipe along the left lips of Alma's labia, tickling it.

“Hehe, yea mommy, I want you to keep doing that!”

“Well, I've rubbed this special spot enough for your little clitty to show up.”

“Clitty?” asks Alma. “What's that?”

“This little button here.” answers Katty, lightly poking the erect nub with a finger, causing Alma to flinch from the unexpected pleasure.

“OH! That felt so weird! Again! Do that again!”

Katty silently complied, slowly, but repeatedly poking the nub, making Alma flinch over and over and moan, though Alma's moaning soon ended when Katty stopped.

“Heyyy, why'd you stop?” whines Alma.

“This wasn't my intention, but I guess I have to take responsibility for doing this to you sweetie.” states Katty.

“What are you going to do mommy?”

“Your going to love it sweetie.” replies Katty, before dropping the wet wipe, using her left hands index and middle finger to spread Alma's labia, clearly revealing her clit, before using pad of her left hands index finger to touch and gently rub Alma's clit.

“AH! Mommy!” gasps out Alma in exaggerated fashion, attempting to mimic how she thinks a very young child would react to such pleasure and squiring her hips. “That feels really weird!”

“It feels good though, doesn't it?” asks Katty.

“Yeah! It feels so good mommy! It's making me shake all over!”

While the pleasure wasn't as great as what Alma's was pretending it was, being accustomed to it and all, still, she was very much liking it, afterall, it was focused clitoral stimulation, it wouldn't take her long to come, though until that moment came, Alma continued to remain 'in character', even after feeling the pre-orgasm tingles.

“Ahhh! Mommy! S-Something weird is h-happening! I'm s-scared, but it feels so good! What's happening!?”

“You're almost there sweetie, just let it happen.” replies Katty.

“Mommy! Something's coming! I gotta pee again! Stop mommy, I gotta pee!”

Katty though didn't stop, she continued, until Alma climaxed, who moans out “MOMMYYYYYYY!” before a clear stream of her cum ejected from her urethra in a small arc, the range being a little further than the towel under her reached, Alma's body gave up three additional weaker streams before her climax began to wane and her body trembles from the lingering pleasure.

“M-Mommy... what was that!?”

“That was an orgasm sweetie.” answers Katty, before giving a small sigh. “Now I have to clean you again.” she adds, before taking a new wet wipe and cleaning Alma's still quivering labia of her cum, causing Alma to giggle.

“Hehehe, that feels good mommy, again, I wanna orgasm again.”

“Sorry, but I have to finish what I started, and that's putting a new diaper on you.”

“But I want to feel that weird feeling again!” replies Alma with a pout.

“Sorry sweetie, maybe later.”

“But I want it now! Wahhhh! Wahhhh! Mommy's being a meanie! Wahhhhh!” cries Alma, lowering her feet back to the floor and performing a small tantrum.

Alma though was soon silenced as she felt what she recognized to be Katty's lips pressed against her's, opening her eyes confirmed that Katty had leaned over her and kissed her, soon sticking her tongue into her mouth, both teens briefly wrestling their tongues, a fight Katty easily wins, before slowly pulling her lips back, a thin string of their combined saliva joining their tongues briefly.

“I promise...” starts Katty, smiling. “After your dressed, I'll make you feel good again.”

“Hehe, do you kiss all babies like that?” asks Alma, breaking character.

“Nope, you're just special.” answers Katty, before lowering her lips down kissing Alma's lips briefly “Now, let's get this diaper on you before you pee again, lift your hips.”

Although Alma had emptied her bladder barely five minutes ago, she felt that she had more urine to release if she tried, their was no urge, but if Alma wanted to, she could push out some more urine.

After lifting and lowering her rear down on the diaper Katty placed under her, Alma giggled a little from the light ticklish sensation of the powder Katty shakes out onto her labia and and rubs around a little, before lifting the front of the diaper over her powdered crotch and joining the ends of the diaper, before patting the crotch with a satisfied smile.

“All done!”

“Hehe, a diaper feels a little different from panties.” comments Alma, sitting up and placing a hand over the crotch of the diaper she now wore. “It's a little snugger.”

“Really? I've never worn a diaper before.” comments Katty.

“Really!? Then why don't you join me and put on a diaper too!?” offers Alma excitedly.

“Hehe, maybe later, but first, now that you're changed...” states Katty, before lifting her shirt and bra, revealing her breasts, “Isn't baby a little thirsty?”

“Yes, baby is very thirsty.” replies Alma with a big smile, leaning forward to Katty's breasts and taking the left nipple into her mouth and beginning to suck.

Katty moans softly from the light stimulation, while she obviously lacked actual milk, Alma had no problem pretending, happily moaning into the nipple.

“Mmm, mommy's milk is delicious.” comments Alma, smiling before resuming suckling Katty's nipple, lifting a hand to Katty's neglected breast and squeezing the mound.

Katty and Alma both enjoyed the little act for a little over three minutes, which Alma found oddly relaxing, before she removes her lips from the very erect nipple.

“Mmm, baby is all full now.” comments Alma, resting her head between Katty's breasts.

Katty began to pat Alma on the back and a few moments in Alma gave her best attempt at a burp, which ended up more of a gargling sound, prompting a giggle from Katty.

“Was that supposed to be a burp?”

“Hehe, I never pretended to burp before.” answers Alma.

-

- Twenty minutes later -

Wearing her skirt again and occupying the living-room, Alma sat on the couch watching T.V., or rather, 'tried' watching the T.V., as coupled with the bladder stimulating pill and the near empty bottle of water on the nearby table to prevent dehydration, Alma sat squirming on the couch with her hands down between her legs clutching herself and her thighs pressed firmly together to hold back the impended flood her bladder was trying to release.

Alma knew, without a doubt, there was no way she'd be able to make it to the bathroom if she tried, she only endured the bladder torment to see how long she could actually continue to hold it in, she hadn't yet had a slip, but she knew it wouldn't be long.

Alma's cheeks soon redden deeply as she sees Sandi walk into the room and sit next to her, joining her in watching T.V., although the woman fully knew the little role-play Alma and Katty were doing, it didn't make it any less embarrassing for Alma as she now sat besides the woman, about to flood her dry diaper.

“It's not very good for your body to hold it in so long...” comments Sandi with a smile, before moving her left hand and poking Alma in the side, immediately earning a gasp and giggle from the teen.

“Ah! S-Stop! I'm t-trying to see how long I can hold it in! I haven't let any slip out yet.”

“Heh, impressive, where's your mommy?” replies Sandi.

“In the bathroom, I t-think-nngh...” answers Alma, before groaning as she felt a painful throb from her bladder, as if more urine was forced into the full organ.

While Alma currently remained successful in keeping her diaper dry, she hears the flutter of Cora's wings and looks up to see the small, nude fairy fly down the stairs and stop in front of her.

“Hey, are you ok?” asks Cora.

“Y-Yeah, I'm fine.” answers Alma with a smile. “It's just getting harder for me to hold in.”

“Oh, ok, I have a question.” replies Cora.

“What is it?”

“I was wondering when you were going to the beach again.” states Cora.

“Well, I can't go for the next few hours while my bladder is in overdrive, plus I have to stay hydrated, so, it would have to be tomorrow, why?” answers Alma.

“Well, I wanted to go with you.” 

“Oh, are you sure? You remember what happened last time.”

“Yea I'm sure!” answers Cora with a sudden determination. “The last time I went I was completely unprepared, but with Jinxie's help, I'm sure I can avoid becoming food this time, I can be on guard and have fun at the same time, like a fairy should be able to.”

“Heh, ok...” replies Alma, happy from Cora's confidence in herself. “The next time I go to the beach, you can come.”

“YAY!” cheers Cora happily, spinning once in the air.

Alma's smile from Cora's happiness was quickly ended as she felt her bladder throb painfully again, forcing a gasp from her as despite her efforts, felt a brief spurt of urine shoot from her and dampen the crotch of her diaper. Alma groans in a desperate attempt at containing the rest, but felt another spurt slip free, then another, more of a stream than a spurt as Alma found her ability to regain her hold weaken drastically, just barely managing to clenched the flow to a stop after about three seconds, though the hold only lasts a second at most before Alma gasps as her hold crumbled to nothing, allowing a thick, forceful torrent of pint-up urine to rush out of her body and drench the absorbent inner material of the diaper.

Although Alma continued futilely to regain her hold, she couldn't help but moan out in the pleasure that the release gave, causing her body to tremble all over from the sensation, with Alma feeling the crotch of the diaper get more and more saturated in the warm fluid.

When the flow had finally come to an end a long, pleasurable minute later, Alma's forehead nearly touched her knees with as low as she had leaned forward, the saturation of the diaper had reach back to her rear, allowing Alma a relaxing, wet and warm seat.

Although, from the near euphoric pleasure of the release, Alma had briefly forgotten where she was and her entire face turns a bright red when she hears Sandi comment...

“I guess you need a new diaper now, huh?”

Cora then added...

“That looked like it felt REALLY good!”

Alma could only giggle from the embarrassment she felt at completely drenching herself next to Katty's grandmother.

Only seconds later, Alma hears Katty walking down the stairs...

“M-Mommy... I had another accident...”

END

