My name is forte! And I’m a unicorn! I live with my father in appaloosa…..my….my fathers an earth pony but he says I get my horn from my mother….I ….I didn’t know my mother dad says she left after I was born……but I’ve got my father and that’s all that matters!  “Come on forte we gotta get ya to the school house”. I hear my father say he always speaks like that …..he says it’s how people talk where he’s from ….he says I speak like my mother…..I squirm a little on my bed though trying to get thee tail tape of my …..Pull up on…. The large brown stallion with a hammer as a cutie mark that happens to be my father walks in and I begin blushing hard “listen forte I done told ya its common fer colts yer age to still have accidents” “I know” I said blushing……it’s not that hey happen its…..just embarrassing that they do…..I was always either too late or just didn’t feel the need to ‘go’ 

I felt his hoof come behind and set the tail tape quickly I blush “no need to blush son …yer daddy’s an expert in diaper changing” I blush “it’s not a diaper!!!!!!”……he smiles “ ah  know forte and I’m proud that yer trying hard….but always remember if you don’t wanna keep trying…or wanna-“ I cut him off “ dad I’m going to get fully trained ok I…I don’t need……” I pointed to my closet where a case of daytime diapers sat for when I was too sick to get out of bed ….and…night time ones….for everyday use….. “I know yer proud buddy but remember even your daddy was seventeen before he quit wearing them “I chuckled I knew he had a package of diapers in his room for night time….silly daddy…….

As we reached the school my saddle bag on my back carrying various thing like my notebooks and clarinet ….a change……luckily pants were in style for now and as far as I know no-pony knew about my ….pull ups….” Have a good day forte and don’t forget to come straight home after school ok we got something’s to talk about” I nodded to my father and went inside the one room school. Every pony was either thirteen like me or ten ….we only have school once a week considering this is a farm town and that there was only one school so different ages on different days…..


As we continued learning about math I felt a twinge in my bladder but figured I could hold it “and that why when you get the sum of two fractions……” mr.divi went on I kept scribbling notes into my note book when I felt I small warmness in my crotch ….I immediately clamped down and put a hoof in my crotch stopping the stream and raised a hoof “yes forte?” “C...can I p…pleas go to the bathroom?” “Yes hurry though this is important” I stood up and tried to walk normally the pain in my bladder ever-present as I tried desperately to get to the bathroom….

[bookmark: _GoBack]After walking to the back of the school and a few more feet away I was greeted by the site of the outhouse that sat there it had two seats ….but most ponies just locked it so they didn’t have to share…..couldn’t blame them ……I desperately got to the outhouse stamping my back hooves in pain as I felt a spurt of pee come out into my semi-thin pull up. I grabbed the door handle with my aura and it didn’t budge…..I whimpered “please open up I’ve gotta go bad!!!” I said to the colt inside “say it louder”….I raised my voice a little “please I’ve gotaa pee badly”  “I’m sorry I couldn’t hear you!”….I whimpered louder he wanted me to ….embarrass myself apparntly …..Well rather that than soggy pull-ups…..” PLEASE LET ME IN BEFORE I PEE IN MY PANTS!!!” I heard the lock click and I opened the door quick and went in and I saw the other colt in the now semi-cramped space…..he had a weight for a cutie mark and I whimpered “well well if it isn’t forte” he said ….Lift and I hadn’t been the best of friends but we …got along I guess “yeah Lift thanks for letting me in” I say lowering my pants and…. “Is that a pull up?” I blushed as I felt another pain in my bladder “y...yes “ I say yanking it down and sitting on the ….well….the ….seat I guess… not a moment to soon as a strong hissing sound was heard as I peed “huh …and here I though I was the only one” I heard Lift say as he farted ….i blushed  as I smelled the air wich was beginning to stink as I saw the same brand of pull up sitting inside his pants….. “ me…to” I saw shakily as my bladder continued to drain itself…… “I….I sometimes can’t feel it when I have to go” I said blushing “ I’m just a little lazy sometimes” he said I smiled as my stream begin to taper off and a few plops could be heard from him he smiled at me as he grunted and went …… 
After a few minutes we both got down from the seats and he wiped his butt we pulled our pull ups up and hugged each other “wanna maybe hangout sometime?” I just smiled and nodded “I…I’m sorry if I’ve bullied you or others I….I just wanted a friend…..” I hugged him again “its ok stinky butt” I said he blushed as we walked back into the school…..

Words the end of the day we were learning about the history of equestriea and I felt a tightness in my tummy I just grunted and kept paying attention ….I rarely had messy accident those were easier to avoid ….I giggled….I had a strong butt!....I felt a small cramp and saw it as nothing as mr.divi kept going on about the two sisters and I kept taking notes I began to think about what Lift had said in the outhouse. It was true  he had bullied me before and some others….but then again I guess finding someone who wears pull ups too might’ve helped him out…..but he said he was lazy that’s why he wears them? That doesn’t seem right why would a pony like him be lazy?....maybe the pressure from lifting weights make him have to go more?......mmpphh….another cramp…maybe I should go to the restroom….wait what does dad want to talk about….I hope were not moving …..I don’t want to leave appaloosa …….I like it here …..or…..or maybe he wants me…to wear diapers full time…….I sighed and lowered my head to lost in my thoughts to pay attention until I heard a voice ….

“mr.divi?”…..it was Lift…. “…I…uhh….”…*sniff*…..*sniff*……what was that smell? “Yes Lift what do you need?”…..I slowly put two and two together and looked over to see Lift blushing ….d…did him? I watched the teacher walk over and lift leave……. “Mr.Divi I gotta go badly sorry…” I said getting up and leaving….

As I reached the back of the school I heard a slapping sound…….was someone beating up Lift?......I opened the outhouse door and entered without looking and shut then locked the door….I looked over and saw lift……masturbating…..the air smelled like a dirty diaper and I saw Lift with his hoof on his what appeared to be 7 inch penis…..not bad considering pretty much everyone was in puberty “f..Forte t...this isn’t what it looks like….”…I saw him blushing and saw his pull up missing and assumed he had thrown it down the hole….. “Why are you …jerking off?” I asked blushing …..I myself did it too…..just ….not in ….a public restroom like this…. “O…ok so I….might have lied earlier…..I….I wear pull-ups………cause I…like being embarrassed…….” I blush and feel another cramp but ignore it…… “Umm….o...ok” I say not remembering seeing him do this before…. “I just recently grew thee balls to do it in public…….”…..I giggled and looked at his balls…..nice round ones…….I blushed….. “P…please doesn’t tell anyone…..” I hugged him slightly “hey everyone’s likes what they like right?” I said to him smiling… he sighed as he shifted and the smell increased “really had to go to didn’t you stinky butt?” I saw his cock twitch at the comment and I got an idea…..
It was no clue to anyone that I was a “ colt coddler” as it’s called around here….and quite honestly I had only fantasized about things like this….I looked at him “ so …..Have you ever ….done things with others?” I blush asking he shook his head ‘no’ I blushed as I tuck my tongue out and licked his tip…..it…tasted weird like salt but….also like sugar……another cramp hits and I fart and blush…… “Seems like some pony needs to potty huh?” he says to me and I feel my cock start to stir …c…could I like this to? “Ah….ah gotta go poopy ….” I said farting again this one louder and the smell adding to the out houses already ‘fragrant’ odor….. “Well why don’t you…um…suckle your bottle…why you go poopsy?” I giggled “you’re horrible at this!” “Hey it’s not like you’ve done it either…..” I giggled……you only live once right?
I stuck my muzzle out as I licked his hard penis again and I smelled his accident still on his butt mixed with his scent and it drove me crazy! I immediately began sucking on his tip and Lift moaned loudly his cock twitching in my mouth as another cramp hit……I felt him lower my pants …. “Should probably go poop little colt don’t wantcha getting constipated…..” I moaned a little and gave up as I raised my tail and grunted ….Lifts penis twitched in my mouth again as I grunted and began felling my tail hole expand as I filled my diaper up the load pushing the pull-up out and the mess up twords my balls….  I was sporting a fully hard erection which poked out of the top of my pull up…. “sit down” I heard Lift say and as I did I felt the mess spread everywhere but also felt his hoof massage my tip…..I moaned as I kept sucking his cock and as I sucked faster he massaged harder until we both came hard…..I spit his …well …load into the hole and stood up seeing my own load allover his leg and the seat ….
We helped each other lean up and were standing in the outhouse as we heard school let out…. “W…wanna maybe come to my house…..messy colt…” I giggled “sure thing there piddle pants...” we both knew it would be kind of awkward for a while but …ehh were teens…. ….
As I would learn my father just wanted to introduce me to his girlfriend which didn’t exactly bother me she was nice and pretty!.....I told dad me and Lift had become friends and were going to go play in my room ….which we did…..giggle…
