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		Description

Based on the image provided by my good friend and fellow psych-ward inmate, Lphooves:
http://www.furaffinity.net/user/lphooves/
Diapers and Weight Gain and Stuff and Things and Hope and Dreams and I am not sure anymore.
Secret agent Bon (Bond) Bon is captured by the notorious generic OC, it is up to her to escape his clutches before his evil plans unfold. There will come soft core diaper and weight stuff. 
This is entirely a parody I was forced to write as a result of a punishment because I deface The Glorious God Lord skitter the Great and Wise.
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		Chapter 1: A Journey into the Soul



Not many are sure how it occurred or why it occurred, just that it had occurred. A life devoid of explanation, and a scenario built on more questions than answers. At exactly twenty-one hundred hours and thirty minutes a young mare proceeded to prepare for bed. At exactly twenty-one hundred hours and forty minutes the mare had successfully brushed her teeth. At exactly twenty-one hundred hours and fifty minutes the mare laid in her bed exhausted from the day’s events. At exactly twenty-two hundred hours the mare was fully asleep, all complete in exactly 30 minutes. 
Sadly the mare had made one fatal mistake that would ultimately doom her, she had forgotten today was daylights savings time was over, and she had to set her clock forward.
(Daylights savings is super important, and anyone who says otherwise is a faggot. It is so great that even though Celestia controls the sun and doesn't have to make it come up an hour later, she still does. Forcing everyone to adjust their clocks and lose an hour of sleep. All hair ma wifu sunny D. butt.)
Now as a result of this the young mare went to bed an hour before the time delay locks on her house door that was set up by her totally platonic, not in a relationship, best friend. This created a window of 1 hour in which free passage was granted into and out of her door. And thus the story of Hope, Dreams, and Lima Beans was born.

	
		Chapter 2: [Working Title]



SHE GOT FUCKING KIDNAPPED. SERIOUSLY IF YOU ARE THE KIND OF FAGGOT THAT COULDN’T FIGURE THIS OUT EITHER GO BACK TO FUCKING SCHOOL, OR GET YOU HANDS OUT OF YOUR FUCKING PANTS AND PAY ATTENTION. 
THE DIPPER SHIT IS CUMMING UP LATER YOU FUCKTARD. 


	
		Chapter 3: The Little Engine that Could



The young mare woke up the next day but instead of the warmth of her bed she was greeted by the sensation of cold metallic steel on her backside, and the taut pull of straps on her front. This left the mare pondering why? As it wasn’t Wednesday, nor was her totally platonic friend there, exactly what was going on. As she peered down she was greeted by it.
Upon her lower section was the most amazing thing she had ever seen. It was a pure white diaper. The diaper composed of only pink and white encased her lower regions warming them slightly. The diaper was made of a thick absorptive fluff and appeared to have the capacity to stretch. This was truly as wonderment to the young mare, for this was truly the diaper of the gods. As she was engrossed by its appearance she noticed the pink fringes that surrounded the leg guards and the leak guards along the tail hole. To her this would be the diaper she would want to wear, if she was into diapers.
After she finally broke the mesmerizing spell cast upon her by the diaper she noticed a figure hiding in the distance. As she figure got closer she was able to make it out as a colt. He has a sickly green color to his fur and his mane and tail was composed of a horrid aqua blue and dull brown. Truly genetics was not kind to him, and he has no one to blame but his parents.
As the colt finally approached the mare he spoke up, “So Bin Bin I finally got you.” 
The mare confused spoke up, “Um my name is Bon Bon, and where the heck are we, and where is my, totally not in a sexual relationship, best friend Lyra?” 
The colt scoffed at her, “Sorry Ban Ban but she won't be joining us, my name is Diaperpitch, now I have kidnapped you, and I demand you piss your diaper, or I will make you suffer.” 
Bon Bon looked confused, thinking that his parents must have really hated him, but responded, “Okay!” She then proceeded to turn the white and pink diaper yellow, white, and pink. 
Diaperpitch was shocked as the mare’s willingness to go through with his demands, “Wait, why did you give in so quickly!?” Bon Bon again was left confused, “You said you were going to make me suffer, why would I risk that?”
Diaperpitch left the room to contemplate his life and his now failed plans leaving Bon Bon alone strapped to the table, in her wet warm diaper.

	
		Chapter 4: Obligatory Sex Reference



Bon Bon now left to her own devices began to realize the pure bliss presented to her by her warm diaper. The soft warmed slowly began to turn her on and the tension inside of her began to boil over. As she began to struggle against her restraints she realized Diaperpitch failed to properly secure the strap restraining her front right hoof. She then proceeded to rub her hoof on the front of her diaper as she let out some more urine further saturating the diaper.
As she began to clop furiously she managed to climax in under 10 seconds flat, and was amazed by the joy she felt wearing that diaper, and realized that if she ever escaped that she should go back to wearing diapers full time. 
A few seconds later she did it again because it felt so good the first time. And repeated the process seven more times. Eventually she heard the hoofsteps of Diaperpitch approaching. 
Feeling bad for him, his genetics, and his stupid name. Bon Bon proceeded to put her hoof back in the restraint and correctly restrained it.
This time Diaperpitch returned with a hose a and a renewed creepy smile. “Okay Bun Bun this time I am going to use this hose to force feed you until you blow up big and fat.” 
Alarmed Bon Bon called out, “Wait, don’t do that, and my name is-” She was quickly silenced by the hose being shoved down her throat and the pump being turned on. Bon Bon continued to struggle as she was filled to the breaking point as her stomach filled with a mysterious slurry of what was once solid food. Soon Bon Bon was left an inflated version of her former self, gaining almost a hundred more pounds. 
At this point Diaperpitch removed the hose to admire his work. As Bon Bon looked down she saw her new form, she was now left fatter, and her new found girth stretched her diaper to its breaking point, but it still held on thanks to genuine pony engineering.
Bon Bon was now left furious over the recent event, “I am going to kill you!” She screamed.

	
		Chapter 5: I accidentally the Ending



Bon Bon began to trash against the restraints. Diaperpitch looked on in fear, “Wait Ben Ben don’t do that!” 
“That is not my name!” she wailed as she broke the restrains falling on him. 
Diaperpitch began to struggle and started to have difficulty breathing, “Please get off me you diapered fatty.” 
This only caused Bon Bon to become more enraged, “Say my name, there is only one vowel left even you can’t mess this up!.” 
He whimpered, “But I-” 
He was quickly cut off by Bon Bon, “SAY IT!”
“Um, Byn Byn?” he tried with fear in his eyes.
“Die you failure!” She yelled as she put all her weight on him stopping his thrashing. Bon Bon check his neck, “Oh God… No Pulse! It is finally over.” 
In the distance a green colored mare trotted in, “So Bon Bon did it go according to plan?” 
Bon Bon looked up, “Yes Lyra exactly as planned.” 
Lyra looked at her with doubt, “Are you sure, I mean you are overweight, and in a wet diaper.
Bon Bon looked at her adamantly, “Yes Lyra exactly as planned.” 
“If you say so. Just remind me again why we did this as if I wasn’t fully aware of this plan, nor was I watching you from the shadows the entire time.”
“Well Lyra the plan was to kill off Diaperpitch by having him abduct me, and then proceeding to take him out as quickly as possible. We did this because he was a creepy faggot that did creepy autistic things.”
“Oh yeah, thanks for reminding me.” Lyra said helping Bon Bon stand up.
“Well now that that is all settled go get a diaper on it is time for some purely platonic diaper sexy times.”
Lyra was set aback by Bon Bon’s comment, “But Bon Bon it isn’t even Wednesday.” 
Bon Bon looked at her and replied, “Implying I care, now lets go!” as she dashed out of the room. 
Lyra quickly grabbed one of the unused diapers in the room and chased after her, “Wait for me!”


The End
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