You could feel the anticipation as you waited, feeling like each minute was an hour long. Your girlfriend
was coming over tonight, of course you’d be excited! It was always nice to just spend time with her and
be around her, and especially to go on dates with her... but it always felt so different when she was
actually coming to your house, and your mind was running wild, thoughts about everything that could
happen keeping you occupied despite the anticipation making time seem like it had slowed to a crawl.

You were snapped out of it as the vaporeon behind you walked up and ruffled your head, giving a
chuckle. “Thoughts wandering again?” he asked, deepening your blush just a bit. You must have been
staring off into the middle distance with that blushy expression again, the one he always said you had
while she was on your mind. “Not too long before she’ll be here, we’d better make sure you're ready,
huh?”

A sudden reach down to check your diaper caught you off guard, the feeling still not quite something
you'd gotten used to. The vaporeon gave it a moment for the two of you to feel the telltale squish before
asking the question you both already knew the answer to. “Messed your diaper earlier, huh?” your big
bro asked, that blush coming back once more. You nodded just like always — he had to change you a few
times a day, but that twinge of embarrassment was stubborn about sticking around every time he asked
that question. “Come on, let’s get you cleaned up, we’ve still got just a bit before she gets here.”

You took your big brother’s paw as he led you over to the changing table in the corner, helping you up
onto the raised surface as you laid down for your change. Your diaper’s tapes were undone as the
change began with practiced ease, something that the vaporeon had done for you day after day, more
times than you could count at this point. The wipes ran across your diaper area as you were cleaned up,
the powder sprinkled down and was gently rubbed in, you let out a sigh at the feeling of his gentle paws
making sure you were all clean and cared for.

“There you go, that’s much better, huh?” You nodded, reopening your eyes with a bashful smile, seeing
the vaporeon laugh with a smile of his own. “You’ve been so well behaved ever since we locked this little
thing onto you... still feel nice and comfy?” Your big bro tapped the little cage down between your legs
and you felt it twitch in response, your hips instinctively humping up just a bit into the pressure as he
pushed back against it. You nodded again — the cage hadn’t given you any trouble at all... aside from
denying you from getting hard no matter how many times your body tried as you fantasized about
everything that might happen tonight, of course.

Your big bro spent just a bit of extra time making sure your privates were well and properly powdered,
drawing a few whimpers from you before it was time for the change to end, your diaper taped up nice



and snug for you. “There you go, champ. Now, it’s about time for your girlfriend to get here, so let’s get
you to your playpen, alright?” You blushed and whimpered a bit more, but nodded as the vaporeon
helped you off of the changing table and brought you over to your playpen, gathering up some plushies
and pillows to make sure you were nice and comfy as you sat down, your diaper an extra cushion for
you. “All comfy?” he asked as he ruffled your head once more, smiling down at you.

“I'll make sure she has a great time on her date with us while you’re right here in your playpen, alright?”
You were only a short distance from the couch where the two of them would be sitting, so you’d still get
to chat and spend time with them, just like you always did on dates. With a bit of embarrassment, you
asked if you'd get to stay up with the two of them... though your big bro chuckled as he shook his head.
“8:30 is plenty late for you to stay up, you've still gotta get to bed at a good time! But we'll both give you
a kiss goodnight as | tuck you in, okay?” You felt like your thoughts were sparking from that promise
alone.

You hesitated for a bit, trying to work up the courage to ask, looking for the words as you stumbled over
them, your cage straining at just the idea of it. Finally managing to choke out enough words to form
something close to a coherent sentence, you asked about... sex... with your girlfriend. Your big bro gave
you a reassuring smile as he spoke, petting the back of your head. “Don’t worry little tyke, I'll handle that
for you, just like usual, alright?” With that, he leaned down and gave you a gentle kiss to your forehead,
your mind flooding with thoughts. You barely even noticed as the excitement got to you, a hissing sound
coming from down below as you wet your diaper, your face a deep red from the intense blush spread
across it.

Another smile and ruffle to your head as the vaporeon glanced down to check the damage, everything
seemingly fine with no leaks to be seen. “We’ll get you changed again before bedtime if you need it,
alright? That one should hold up until then.” A knock at the door drew both of your attention, your heart
beating quickly at the sound. “Seems like she’s here! I'll go get her, alright?” You nodded quickly,
excitement swelling inside your chest. As your big bro walked off to the door to let your girlfriend in, you
picked up a nearby plushie to hug tightly, feeling excitement and love flowing through you at everything
you might do... and everything your bro would handle for you.

You couldn’t ask for a better big bro.



