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		Description

Gossy has kept his little 'secret' to himself at home, but when he receives an advertisement for a professional establishment that caters to his unique desires his curiosity and needs cause him to pay a visit.
My first story featuring diapers, ABDL, hypnosis, nurse roleplay, latex uniforms, baby bouncer, lamias and vibrating a wet diaper if you don't like anything listed please don't read.
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			Author's Notes: 
So a friend of mine managed to convince me to write some diaper work, let me know what you think and if you'd like more.



Glossy Pium flushed deeply, staring at the cloud white building, identical in colour to him and his mane, in front of him as he stared intently at the door, as if trying to will it to become less embarrassing. The building was a large five story perfectly square building, nestled and hidden away between claustrophobic alleyways and other towering grey buildings and, despite its colour, was difficult to spot from the ground. The door of the ‘Poofy Padding Playground’ had a depiction of a smiling blue stick pony wearing a diaper so large it was like a miniature bean bag seat, set around the pony were a selection of foal toys, such as rattles, building blocks and more. Glossy had received a little leaflet a few days ago advertising the place, it happened to be connected up to a certain website Glossy had a tendency to traverse every so often for… ‘supplies’. At first, Glossy had disregarded the place as a joke, or someplace he didn’t want to visit… but, eventually, his curiosity had overwhelmed him and he’d peeked inside the leaflet and it featured pictures of various adult ponies padded up like he often was and being tended to, the leaflet also boasted ‘several available roleplaying scenarios for the wet dreamers’ and there were pictures of play areas, forests, schools and more. Glossy finally caved and managed to locate the building from its address, which hadn’t been easy since Gossy didn’t dare asked for directions, it was just too embarrassing.
But, now here he stood right in front of the door, ready to go inside. Glossy hesitated, then pushed the door open, his head dipping down as he flushed, walking into the tiny lobby. The room was filled with only four squishy seats and a receptionist desk with a bell and clipboard full of names, behind which was the only other door. Glossy stepped up to the desk and tapped the belly softly, as it chimed his legs began to quiver in fear and Glossy checked the door he’d come in through, as if afraid it might have faded into darkness. The door behind the desk opened and Glossy gasped quietly, he hadn’t expected this. A mare lamia glanced at him and smiled warmly, almost mother-like, as her smooth, water blue tail followed after her, a soft white belly gleaming on the underside. The mare’s body reflected her tail, blue with a nice white mane that hung low down her back, and her cutie mark was a packet of diapers with one unfolded and waiting.
“Good afternoon, sweetie. I am Water Drip; how can I help you today?” Water asked as she placed her hooves on the desk.
Glossy shamefully took out the leaflet “I… read about… place…” He mumbled, his voice barely audible, though Water caught enough.
“Of course, can I have your name?” Water asked smiling gently.
“Glossy Pium…” Glossy managed looking down as Water scribbled down his name, Glossy taking out his wallet.
“Oh, don’t worry about that now sweetie, we provide this much needed service for free,” Water said shaking a hoof “But, could you put anything else of value you have in here?” Water offered a lock box and Glossy emptied his wallet and a couple other personal items inside “Wonderful, now follow me please.” Water said lifting up a draw back on the desk and letting Glossy step through, Water turning over her own tail and slithering back through the door she came through.
The door opened into a short corridor and then another room, like a crossroad, inside a dozen or so other ponies were sat around waiting, faint flushes on their faces, yet a few seemed less embarrassed than the others “Take a seat.” Water cooed softly and Glossy walked over to a corner and sat down on a bean bag, beside him was a desk piled with more leaflets to peruse.
The leaflets were filled with descriptions of the various rooms and facilities available to ‘poofy lovers’ going into deeper description of what was available for Glossy to enjoy during his time here. Glossy picked up a leaflet marked with a red cross and a diaper in the middle, blushing lightly, as he read over the ‘hospital’ options, only just on the second page, Glossy heard a soft chime from a clock over the door back to the lobby and Water appeared, followed by a few other lamias and some ponies wearing blue uniforms, all carrying bags.
“Can everyfoal see me?” Water asked smiling and the ground chimed a quiet yes “Excellent, now do you know what you want to experience today?” Mostly nods, a few looking nervous “Don’t worry if you don’t we can help you out. Now, those for pony ‘babysitters’…” A few hooves went up “Okay,” Water began distributing the pony babysitters around and the ‘babies’ followed after them “The rest of you want lamias correct?” Glossy nodded with the others who had remained “Wonderful.” And once more, Water began setting lamias to the ponies available.
Glossy glanced at the others as they wandered off. Noticing the remaining babysitters leaving, Glossy stood up to ask why they weren’t taking him “Don’t worry, you’re with me cutie.” Water said having snuck to Glossy without him noticing and the stallion squeaked in surprise “Come along,” Water said taking Glossy’s hoof with a strong, smooth coil and leading him out of the room and through the door the others had gone through.
The hallway broke off into many small lockable rooms and Water soon found a vacant one, sliding inside. It was simple, a table for Glossy to lay upon whilst he got ‘dressed’ for his fun here at the triple P “Please lay down.” Water ordered and Glossy nervously obeyed laying on the cold metal table back first.
Water took hold of Glossy’s belly with her tail and his hind legs which she pulled apart, lifting him up as she extracted a nice, white, thick, crinkly diaper from her own supply bag. Water set the diaper under Glossy’s back and lifted it up to his front, pushing his tail through the back and taping it down either side of his legs, the puffy, soft material hugging his crotch nicely, promising Glossy safety and protection “Aw what a cute little baby.” Water said caressing Glossy’s cheek “Does the baby know where he wants to go today for an ‘adventure’?” Water asked in a crooning, motherly voice.
“Th-the h-hospital, please.” Glossy mumbled wanting to hide so badly.
“Ah, the baby wants a check-up, to see if he’s healthy and using his diapers when he should, well let’s go… shall I carry you?” Water offered holding out a few coils and Glossy nodded sitting up as Water wrapped around the barrel of his body and under his front legs, hoisting him into the air and carrying him beside her, swaying him back and forth slowly in the air as she slid along, passing another pony who was waddling along, their legs stretched apart by the large diaper on their rump.
Water slithered through the building to a set of ramps for lamias, climbing up to the third floor and back into rows of corridors before finally stopping at a medical cross marked door. Inside, the room was decorated with tiles and sterile walls like a cheerful bright hospital, the walls were a watery blue with white fluffy clouds, along the edges of the room were many cupboards filled with what was labelled as ‘medicine’, purple coloured liquid that Glossy had the feeling wasn’t painkillers. There were also some locked cupboards and, in the middle of the room, a large baby bouncer and a TV screen that could be pulled down with two speakers on either side in a similar fashion.
Water slid over to the bouncer smiling “Let’s get you comfy.” Water said happily as she lifted Glossy inside the bouncer, strapping him in around his lower body so he couldn’t reach underneath his diaper anymore and, as the name implied, any little movement Glossy made caused the bouncer to rock up and down and about, always ending up facing in the direction of the screen.
“One moment…” Water slid over to a cupboard and unlocked it, inside were stacks of clean uniforms and little hats which Water took out and quickly dressed to play the part “Just let me know if it becomes too much.” Water said as she turned to face Glossy again, who heard a soft squeak from Water’s movements and noticed the uniform’s gleam and its tight form fit, a kinky white and red lined uniform that hugged Water’s form perfectly. Water even put on some white latex socks with a grin “Your pleasure nurse is ready to see you, baby. Now then, let’s see how the baby is doing,” She said slithering back over to Glossy.
Water lifted up a thick coil, the width of Glossy’s body and rubbed it along the underside of his diaper making it crinkle and rub along his trapped cock inside “Oh dear this is bad,” Water said removing her tail as Glossy flushed.
“What’s bad?” Glossy asked nervously trying to close his rear legs which were being stretch outward by a combination of his diaper and the straps on the bouncer.
“Can’t you feel it? Your diaper is bone dry, not a drop of warm soggy liquid inside, no this is terrible, you need to fill it, that’s what it’s for, if it stays dry it could impact your poofy health!” Water ordered with a stern nod and as Glossy hesitated Water said commandingly “Go on, baby, pee in your diaper.”
Glossy shook his head “I… I can’t go in front of you.” He mumbled flushing.
“Oh dear, is it that bad, you can’t wet yourself on command like a good baby?” Water tutted quietly and smiled “Then I guess we’ll have to do a little conditioning of the baby, won’t we?” Water said pulling the speakers and TV down in front of Glossy.
“C-conditioning?” Glossy asked.
“Yes, don’t worry it’s a perfectly normal procedure to make it so your bladder control switches off when you feel the strap of a fresh diaper tug close around your legs. It’s something almost every baby has. After all, they don’t need toilet training when they have their crinkly protection now do they?” Water asked smiling tugging a panel similar to a hospital bed controller out the side of the TV.
“Okay, let’s begin, just watch the screen like a good baby, here, I’ll help you,” Water slid her tail over towards Glossy and looped a nice thick coil around his neck, squeezing as the fatty coil forced Glossy’s gaze directly forward to the TV, which was humming quietly though still blank “Wonderful, now watch the pretty colours!” Water ordered pressing a button and the screen flashed on.
From the centre of the screen pulsating, colourful rings began to flow steadily out filling the space with colour, shortly after another ring followed suit, flowing out and following the other colour, with more joining until five rings pulsed in a steady beat and Glossy felt his heart follow along to each new ring pulse as it started, as if it were controlling his organs. Glossy felt a rising numbness in his mind that made him feel a little giddy and yet sleepy as if he were tipsy. It felt nice, the fuzz and haze spreading and clouding his mind, relaxing his mind and muscles. Glossy faintly noticed the speakers beside him, he could hear the sound they were making and as he listened he began to piece together what it was. It was the trickle of water falling from a decent height and splashing in a pool of water and, somehow, Glossy felt he could almost see his diaper bloating and filling with warmth, the heat spreading over his crotch and enveloping his diaper… he just needed to relax, the TV would empty his bladder and his diaper would catch it because it was there to keep him ssssafe and ssssound from the hisssssssing of hissss bladder failing and ssssurrendering to blissssssss.
Glossy couldn’t see his eyes dilate into pinpricks and then fill with the TV’s pulsating rings, couldn’t see Water reach out with a coil to one of the wardrobes and extract something from within. But he felt her tail loop over him and begin to rock him steadily up and down and Glossy felt his bladder slush and slosh within him, his hind legs quivering and dancing, trying to cross themselves as his eyes pulsed faster and faster, the part of his mind still conscious only able to dedicate itself to not letting himself piss his protective diaper.
“Go on little baby, pee for Nurse Water, let your crotch hiss… do you want to hiss with me?” Water asked and Glossy moaned.
“N-naaahhh…nuuuggghhh… noooohhhhh… pppleeeeeease!” Glossy begged quietly his hind legs dancing.
“But you look so… dessssperate to ssssurrender to the sssspiralssss!” Water continued to drag out the final S of spirals continuously as Glossy struggled in the bouncer, inadvertently rocking his bladder more and more, the speakers changed to soft, soothing hissing and Glossy felt Water loop a pair of coils around his hind legs, stretching them apart so he was free to bloat his diaper.
Glossy couldn’t stand it, and, leaning back a little as he kept watching the telly, he began to empty his strained, bloated bladder, emptying it into his diaper that was thirsty for his pee. Glossy’s eyes race with rings as he smiled, the sensation of relief from his strained bladder tipping him over into full trance and he kept peeing more and more, his diaper turning yellow in a small patch which grew outward larger and large, the diaper, as it had been designed, bloating out largely, swelling in size to over twice its original size, the squishy warmth enveloping Glossy’s cock.
Finally, the stream of pee stopped and Glossy relaxed forward, the coil around his neck squeezing tightly briefly as Water raised another coil between his legs. The diaper mushed and crinkled thickly as Water rubbed the hot softness into Glossy’s penis, causing him to yip and wriggle as if humping “Did you like my tail rubbing you, baby?” Water asked.
“Y-yes nurse!” Glossy said smiling widely and Water began to rock the thick, scaly muscle and fat back and forth, grinding it up against Glossy’s cock which began to twitch and tent up against the soggy diaper front, burying it right in the boiling squishy folds.
“Such an eager baby, let’s see how well you make cummies for mummy!” Water said and Glossy heard a soft motor like whirring.
Water lifted the hitachi wand up to Glossy’s tented cock and pressed down on the bulge, smothering it inside layers of wet diaper. Glossy gasped and moaned as his diaper crinkled loudly, filling his ears as he panted, feeling his face flush deeply as his cock twitched, unable to escape the relentless assault on it, the soft interior of Glossy’s diaper rocking and rubbing all over his trapped length as Water rubbed steadily up and down.
“The wand goes buzz, buzz, buzz and foal goes ahhh, ahhh, ahhh and his big cock goes spurt, spurt, spurt as he makes thick sticky cummies for mummy!” Water sang cheerfully as Glossy rocked up against the wand.
Glossy bit his lip, the pulsing screen feeding his mind echoing words of bliss, pleasure and relaxation, his mind as mushy as his diaper front, the buzzing of mummy’s wand drowning out his distant, conscious thoughts, rocking his core with sexual bliss “Go on Glossy, make cummies for mummy, give in, reach the peak and drop into orgasmic bliss, bloat that diaper even more. Isn’t it what you want, to feel sssso good your mind can’t handle all the blissssssssful messssssssagessss?” Water hissed and Glossy moaned, mummy’s hissing reverberating through his mind like he was a vibrating gong and she was hitting every delicious sensitive button… as if she were making more to hit and mushing them together, rubbing and rocking, smushing and grinding, squeezing and sliding and… and…!
Glossy gave a sharp squeal and a long moan as his eyes drooped oddly, his hind legs quivering, still being held tightly by Water, who could feel Glossy’s cock pulsating in his diaper, pushing against the wand head. Water smiled and rubbed smoothly up and down, milking Glossy of pleasure and cum, letting him ride the tidal wave of lamia induce sexual bliss, the TV was a special recording of her eyes after all!
Water switched the TV off as Glossy let out a few extra spurts of cum and relaxed her grip on him “Mmmm, the baby made lots of sticky cummies!” Water cooed pressing a gloved hoof into the squishy mess “Time for a change.” Water said unfastening Glossy from the bouncer who hugged Water’s tail as she tightly looped him up, sliding a coil between his legs and resting his diaper on it with a quiet squelch.

Glossy blinked dreamily, feeling a freshly cleaned and tingling crotch, padded and poofy once more. Glossy opened his eyes, blinking slowly as he shuffled, feeling scales rubbing over his body making him coo quietly. The presence of rubbery latex in his mouth from a sugary tasting pacifier reached Glossy’s brain as he glanced around a hospital bed before locating Water, who was sat tending to some papers. Water noticed Glossy’s return from hypnosis cum-land and smiled.
“Did you have fun?” Glossy nodded blushing “Are you at work tomorrow?” Glossy nodded again a little less cheerfully and Water removed the paci from his mouth “What time?”
“Nine till five…” Glossy admitted.
“Oh, what a stressful day for a cute baby… tell you what, you can stay the night here, in my coils and in your diaper and tomorrow morning I’ll help you get ready for work, a nice liquid based breakfast… and when you get home, legs crossed and bursting you can lean back and fill your diaper again for me, sound nice?” Water asked smiling.
“Y-yes nurse… yes, mummy.” Glossy said blushing.
“Good baby… now, it’s late and a baby like you ought to be asleep, just follow my eyes, and don’t worry about relaxing too much, that diaper can take plenty!” Water said grinning as her eyes began to fill with rings of various colours once more.

	