Real Life

He walked--well, more waddled--across the room, his hooves clattering on the floor in an irregular staccato instead of the strong steady pace of his usual motion.

"Oh, come on!"  The voice taunted him, but a taunt with a sly sense of humour, and love.  It was a feline voice, with a hint of female, but the slight huskiness of male.  A typical voice of a hermaphroditic chakat.

Morgan stopped, the strongly male horse standing there, making short panicky gasps of breath through his nostrils as he stopped in the shadows.  Ears flicking, tail whipping back and forth, he looked out into the large bed dimly lit.  Behind was a single window, though technically a porthole.  A large window looking out at the streaked stars passing by the /Pegasus/ as the cruiser drifted through warp.

He swallowed, grabbing the edges of his--diaper, and pulling the heavy cotton swadding up around his crotch with a crinkle that crinkled loud in the silence.

The chakat, known as Koebi just watched, her eyes glowing brightly in the dim light, her tail whipping back and forth.  She moved, her own diaper between her hind legs making its own crinkle with the motion.  "There's nobody here but us fetishists, Morgan.  You're the one who wanted to meet.  To try out our," her voice turned conspiratorial, "online fantasies."

He snorted.  "Will, you--lured me into it!"

"Jesus, Morgan!  You know you want to try this.  If you don't like it, that's fine.  But, you'll always wonder.  And, nobody will know!  Hell, if I wanted to ruin you, I'd just send recordings our holoRPs to the ship's councilor--"

"You wouldn't dare!"

"Horse Morgan, I did."

"What?!"  He turned, ready to flee, fear and terror nearly causing him to piss into his diaper--

"You know what?  We're both willing.  We do our jobs.  We are both highly ranked and commended.  And what we do on /our/ time, when all parties are willing, and nobody gets hurt, is /our/ business.  That's what she told me!  This /is/ the 23rd century after all!  Now, /you/ get over here and sit down and relax.  We've done this online, this is just a little diff--"

"This is /real/!"

"So?"  She got up on hir forelegs, her tail whipping back and forth, the material of hir own diaper crinkling with its every move.  "You have a choice, Morgan.  Either step out of the shadows and get over here /right now/ or--or go and change and go back to your cabin.  And--and--"

He took a few steps forward, his hooves loud on the plastic tiled floor.  "And you'll drop me?"

"No!  I--I--"  She sighed and looked away, ears collapsing against hir head.  "Morgan, I--I enjoy this.  How can that be wrong?  And--and online you enjoyed it to.  Yes--that's different.  You were shy then, and I had to tease you out.  But--"  Shi sighed.  "Do what you want.  I--I--"

Somehow Morgan found himself sitting on the bed beside hir, stroking her back as he leaned against hir.  "There, there, it's all right."

She sniffled, pressing her muzzle into his chest.

"Shhh--there there, I'm here.  I--  It's just--"

"I know--conditioning, soc--social pressures.  We went through it online.  And now--now--"

He nuzzled, licking hir ear, his diaper crinkling as he leaned against her.  "I--I said I'd try--"

"I know--but--I won't force--"

"Shhh--I've got--/it/ on, I--might as well."

Shi looked up, blinking hir wondrous blue eyes.  "I--I--thank you."  She sniffled and gave his chest a lick.  "We--we could have started--started--smaller--"

"Hey!  I'm the one who insisted--"  Leaning down he gave her nose a lick and grinned.  "Don't know if I'll be able to perform--"

"I'll help!"  Looking up, she giggled.  "This is just like the first time--"

"Yup!"

"So, lean back--"

Morgan had alreadyh done so, his diaper crinkling loudly as he lay down on the bed, his head just at one edge, his knees over the edge and his hooves on the floor.  He let out a quick giggle, the diaper crinkling loudly as he moved.

"You drink lots of water dear?"

"Better.  I've been reading up!  Caffeinated cola."  At the memory he felt the pressure in his bladder he'd forgotten about.  "My--umm--need has gotten a bit urgent--"

Shi grinned.  "Good stallion.  But--you know--no need to use yours up."

He blinked.  "Huh?"

Even as he was asking she was straddling him, plopping her diapered behind on his chest.  "I think I need to get a larger bed."

"Oomph--yea--umm--"

Shi leaned forward, grabbing a bedpost for balance with one leg, leaning her upper chest down and undoing the veclro catches of his diaper.

"What are you doing?  I don't want to make a mess!"

"Oh yes you do!  Now--"  Pulling the front flap of his diaper down, she let it fall between his legs, grabbing his member and squeezing it.  "I'll hold it for you.  Now--"  Shi leaned down, pressing one hand against the floor, "there's a perfectly fresh diaper just waiting for you."

"But--"

"Just a bit longer dear."  She moved her hand a bit down his member and wiggled forward, guiding his cock against the band of her own diaper.

"What--?"

Panting a bit with eagerness she wiggled forward, her diaper crinkling, tail wagging, as she pushed his member in under her diaper.

"Oh!"  He felt his own tip touch--touch--  "Is that /you/?"

"Oh--yes!"

"But--" he moaned.  "I've--I've waited so long--"

"Of course--dear--but first--"

"I need--"

"Let it go dear."

"But--"

She grinned, looking between her legs up between his.  She had /so/ dreamed of this!  Shi felt her muscles relax and let her own urine spray into the diaper, whizzing and spurting against his warm member before soaking into the dry cloth of her diaper, it's warmth spreading out between her legs.

"What are you doing?"  He felt his own member shrivel.  This was wrong!  But--but--how?  He felt the hot liquid dribble over his member even as it retreated, dragging itself across the soft cotton.  And with his erection gone, he couldn't hold it anymore, and he felt his own warm piss spray out in a mighty gush, splashing of her member, she being a hermaphrodite, and pooling around his before it soaked into the cotton, the heat spreading into her diaper, massaging his own with a strong heat that swiftly faded to warmth as it soaked into the cotton.  "I'm sorry!" he called out.

"For what?"  Shi was bemused, and concerned.  What mess?"

"All over the bed, the floor--"

"Morgan!  There is no mess.  This is why we're wearing /diapers/!"

"But--"

"Just relax and enjoy it."  She wiggled her member against his, purring as the warm piss sprayed against it, its heat filling her crotch, soaking into the warm diaper.

"I--"

"Does it feel--feel like you--imagined?"

"I--"  He closed his eyes, concentrating on the wet heat of her crotch, of the damp warmth of the diaper, of /hir/ diaper, cuddling against him with its soft cotton.  "I--Well--it's different--"

"And?"

"It's warm.  It's--it's nice--"

"And is it wrong?"

"I--well--" he squeezed his bladder, spurting out more piss.  "No--"

She wiggled her crotch against him.  "So nice and warm--"

"It is--"

She spurted out a bit more into her wet diaper.  She hoped it was large enough, it had better be -- shi'd made sure it had enough layers!

"Oh--"

"See!"  She wiggled against him, enjoying herself thoroughly.  And she grunted, squeezing out the last bit.

"You're--you're not done--?"

She grinned, "Are you?"

"I--I think so--"

Shi wiggled her crotch against his, rubbing the wet diaper against his member.  "You'd better be!"

"But--"

"Or you'll make a mess!"

"I--"

She grinned, wiggling back, her diaper loudly crinkling against his chest, as she pulled it off of his member.  So much!  She purred, wiggling as shi straddled him, feeling the warmth soak up into her, the wet cotton grabbing and sliding across her crotch.

"Hey!"  He gasped, the warmth sliding off his member, and pressing against his chest.  He felt a bit more wanting to come on, but held it back by force of will.  "Umm--There's--more--"

Giggling, she pushed back and upward, pushing off the bedpost with her foreleg, standing half up, her diaper hanging heavily down between her legs, as she pulled his back up and over, velcroing it tightly into place.  "Let it go then--" she pressed a hand against his diaper, rubbing it against the cotton, feeling the lump of his member dimly beneath.  "Do you feel anything dripping on you?"

"No--of course--"

"Then it's safe."

"Well--"

Shi stroked his member, pressing the cotton against his length and she rubbed up and down against it.

He sighed, and she could feel him relaxing.

Her ears perked as she heard the hiss of him peeing into his own diaper.  "There you go.  No reason to hold it."

He felt more urine squeeze out of his member.  Nothing like the first gush, but still a flow.  He felt the hot liquid pressing against his balls, oozing around them, trickling between his legs, and then fading into the cotton he was sitting on, radiating a fading warmth as the realization sank into him.  The diaper worked.  It was safe.  There was no danger.  No mess--

"There you go, Morgan.  It's all safe and contained."

"Ri--right."  He squeezed his bladder, wanting to get it all out this time.  He felt it pressing against his cock, and felt the warmth spreading around.  "This--this is--well--convenient--"

She giggled, purring.  "That it is!"

"But--but--what if I get used to this!  If I do it in engineering--in--"

"Morgan, you won't have it uncontrolled.  You /choose/ when to let it go.  You control it, it doesn't control you.  Now, relax.  That's an order!"

"You're not my superior officer!"

"No sir, but," she pinched the diaper, catching his member in its damp folds, "you /will/ listen.  And trust--"

"I--oh--yes--yes ma'am!"  He felt the wet cotton pressed against his member, its softness cradling against him, the heat warm and relaxing, and emptied his bladder with a will!

Shi felt more piss coming up his member, and she held it as it hissed into the diaper.  She couldn't help it, but a bit more of her own dripped into her own.  She let go, and grunted, pushing herself back onto the bed, flopping on her back, her diaper splatting against her crotch pressing against her with its wet warmness, as she lay beside the horse.  She had to prop herself on her elbows, and she could feel her butt half off into the air.  Definitely a larger bed.  "Now, was that so bad?"

"I--"

"Be honest."

"No--no, I guess it wasn't."

"There you go then.  That's the first step."

"The first--"

Shi rolled away and stood up beside him, looking down.  "Can you move over?  The bed's too small to lie down on it sideways."

"I--oh.  Sure."  He stood up, forgetting for a second what he was wearing, until he felt its weight dragging itself down.  He grabbed it--

"It didn't slip dear.  But--it never hurts to be sure."  She wiggled off the bed, shaking hir head a bit as she crouched before him, the full diaper squeezing between her hind legs as she pulled one velcroed side loose, pinched the diaper and secured it tight, quickly repeating the same to the other side.  "There you go, all nice and tight!"

"It's--warm--"

"The heat does kinda fade fast.  Though, more of that is because the liquid gets spread out through the aborbant cotton layer."

"Always the science officer, eh?"  He moved around, and rested his head on the pillow, his trimmed short mane spreading a bit behind him.

"Always!"  Frowning a bit, she tightened hers.  Better safe the sorry.  She could feel its weight pulling--Morgan had really filled it.

"You all right?"

"I admit--the double load is a bit much.  But nice--"

"And warm?"

"Absolutely!"  She leaned on the bed with her forelegs and started stroking his member though his diaper.  "You have lots of room though--"

