A Dungeon to Never Forget

Mandy, an adult Pikachu with a blue scarf around his neck, covered his eyes as
the sun beat down against him. It was a hot and humid day but Mandy was willing to
make the journey to a dungeon, hearing of rare items and one he was particularly
interested in: a thunder stone to evolve into a Raichu! He was constantly teased for still
being a Pikachu, so now this was his chance to evolve and prove he was big!

Within a few hours, the sun had started to set as Mandy approached the
dungeon entrance; he stepped inside and felt an instant change in temperature. After
being in the hot sun all day, the cave felt cool and quite nice. Though, as expected,
there were many agitated and dangerous pokemon along the way. Mandy fought
through many pokemon and found some items from berries to gems, but not what he
was looking for!

A few hours had passed and the moon had risen. Mandy wouldn’t know this as
he was still deep in the dungeon though he could tell as his body grew tired and
sluggish but he didn’t want to go home without his stone in possession. He reluctantly
decided to find somewhere to rest. Little did he know that during his adventure in the
dungeon, he was being watched in the shadows.

As Mandy searched for somewhere safe to stay he spotted what he thought was
more agitated pokemon. Mandy readied himself until he heard a friendly voice, “Hey!
Everything okay there buddy?” The voice rang out. Mandy was confused, most
pokemon didn’t talk to him. He grew even more confused as a fellow Pikachu ran up to
him, “Hey, are you okay sir? You look lost.” The Pikachu asked.

Mandy, a bit taken aback says, “O-Oh um sorta, I'm just here looking for a
thunder stone, do you know somewhere safe | can stay for the night?” He asked. The
Pikachu smiled impishly, tho hid it well, “Why yes, why don’t you stay with me and my
family?” Mandy thought for a second, “A-Are you sure? | don’t want to impose.” He
says. “Of course! I'm sure my family would love you! Oh, and my name is Zac!” The
Pikachu said with a sly smile.

Mandy was unsure, but didn’t have anywhere else to go, “S-Sure thank you, Zac.
My name is Mandy.” He said as he followed the Pikachu to a small area in the cave that
lead to a nice living area. “Wow, this is nice!” Mandy saw as he saw the large living
room. Suddenly two Raichus would emerge from another room that turned out to be
their bedroom.



“Hello, Zac who is this?” The male Raichu would ask. “Dad this is Mandy! He was
exploring the dungeon and needed somewhere to stay, can he stay with us for the
night?” Zac asked his father, already knowing the answer. “Hm... sure why not! Hello,
My name is Zolo and this is my wife Zard!” Zard, the female Raichu gave a smile and a
wave. “And you seem to have already met my son, but let me introduce you to my
daughter. Zam, come down here!” Zolo called.

Soon a small Pichu came down the stairs; she had a red flower in her hair and a
thick red diaper that matched the flower, “Oh who’s this?” She asked as she looked at
Mandy curiously. “This here is Zam, Zam this is Mandy, he’ll be staying the night with
us,” Zolo explained. Zam grinned, “Hehe okay! Nice to meet you!” She giggled.

Mandy nodded, “Thank you for having me,” He responded. “Oh dad, did you tell
him about the rule?” Zam asked her father. “No not yet dear,” He responded. Mandy
cocked his head in confusion, “What'’s this rule?” He asked. “Well, we have a rule that
any guest has to wear um... pull-ups till they prove they can use the bathroom.”

Mandy immediately blushed, “W-What?!” He asked in confusion. As they spoke,
Zard had slipped away to go grab the pull-up that Mandy would have to wear. “| know
it's an odd rule but you’d be surprised how many accidents we’ve had to clean up here,
so please just follow it. Once you do prove you can use the toilet you won'’t have to wear
it... though if you do have any accidents we’ll have to put you back in diapers.” Zolo
explained to the still blushing Mandy. Mandy was in shock, he didn’t know what to say,
but he had to comply; he had nowhere else to go.

Zard came back in holding a surprisingly thick pull-up that looked like a Pokeball.
“You can change in the guest room, let me go show you where that is,” Zac said as he
lead his fellow Pikachu to a room upstairs. While Mandy may have thought being put
into pull-ups was bad, the room he had to stay in was even worse. The room he was to
stay in reassembled that of a baby’s nursery fit with a changing table, play area, and a
crib. Mandy noticed that the crib was the only bed in the room almost instantly.

“T-This is where I’'m staying?” Mandy asked with a bright blush. Zac nodded,
“Yep, there’s some powder over there if you need it, we'll be having dinner shortly so be
sure to come down soon!” Zac said happily before scampering off. Mandy sighed, he
looked down at the pull-up with a frown. He opened it up, got his legs in, and then pulled
it up. There was a mirror in the room where he took a look at himself. He felt and looked
like a toddler, the pull-up spread his legs apart quite a bit, not to mention that it made
him walk slower due to the bulk.



As Mandy looked at himself in the mirror, Zard called from downstairs, “Dinner is
ready! All of you come eat! You too Mandy!” Mandy blushed, he felt too embarrassed to
go out like this. “Mandy, everything okay up there?” Zard asked. Mandy sighed and
went out, “Y-Yeah, sorry.” He waddled down the stairs, to see Zard smiling at him. “Hehe
you look quite adorable in those, do they fit alright?” She asked as she patted his
padded rear.

Mandy jumped and blushed, not realizing the magic placed on the pull-up, “I-It
fits alright!” He squeaked. The magic in question put miniature lock patterns on the
sides of the pull-up, locking it on the poor Pikachu. Mandy took a seat in an empty chair
at the table. Soon Zard came out with a large oranberry casserole. Mandy took notice
that everyone except him and Zam had a plate. Zard gave everyone a piece of the
casserole, except for Mandy and Zam. Mandy was about to question it when Zard came
out of the kitchen with two jars of what looked to be... baby food?

“U-Uh... do | get some casserole?” Mandy asked with a slight blush, not trying to
sound rude. Zolo smiled softly, “Sorry sweetie, anybody in pull-ups and diapers has to
eat baby food, house rules.” He explained. Mandy sighed, of course, another insane
rule to make him feel smaller. “O-Okay...” He said with a blush. Zard smiled and gave
him and Zam a small spoon and a jar of orange mush.

Mandy took his time opening and starting to eat the jar while Zam was quick to
dig into it. Once Mandy did start to eat it, he realized how good it was! While
embarrassing, it was at least flavorful. While eating, Zam excused herself to the
restroom. Soon she came back and the rest of the family started to clap, “Great job
sweetie!” Zolo praised. “Now you get to move to pull-ups! Another night accident-free
and you'll be in big girl pants!” Zard said happily. Zam began to happily jump up and
down.

Mandy felt weird watching the celebration and also being in the same type of
underwear as a Pichu, despite the age difference, but soon enough he could get out of
pull-ups! Speaking of which, he realized he really had to go; it was weird it was quite
sudden! “U-Uh where is your bathroom?” Mandy quickly asked, the floodgates starting
to crack.

Zac smiled, “I can show you!” He said gleefully. Zac got up and started to lead
the way to the bathroom with Mandy waddling behind. Zac grinned as he opened the
bathroom door, Mandy was getting nervous about having an accident, he held his paws
against his pull-up to hold back the accident. “Alright! Here it is!” Zac said with a smile.



“T-Thanks!” Mandy squeaked as he entered the bathroom quickly. He was starting to
get desperate as he came in, he tried to tug the pull-up down but they wouldn’t budge!

Mandy kept tugging at his pull-up, he was confused as to why it couldn’t come
down! He kept tugging and tugging till suddenly... he felt the front of his pull-up become
warm as instant relief came over him. The pull-up began to sag and fade to yellow. Just
as the relief left his body, embarrassment and fear took over instead. How could he
have an accident now? He hasn’t had one since he was a baby!

As Mandy was trying to process what had happened, a knock on the bathroom
door made him nearly jump out of his skin. “Everything okay in there Mandy? Did you
have an accident?” Zac asked from outside the door. “I-Il...I'm fine!” Mandy called
through the door, desperately trying to think of a way out of this situation. “Are you sure?
I’m coming in Mandy!” Zac said as he opened the door.

Mandy had nowhere else to go, he could only watch in horror as Zac walked in.
Zac immediately noticed the wet pull-up around Mandy’s waist. “Oh.... so you did have
an accident. It's okay! They happen!” He said trying not to grin as he patted Mandy on
the back. “B-But... it wasn’t my fault!” Mandy tried to explain. Zac sighed, “Don’t worry,
you’ll learn the potty soon enough.” He cooed at the blushing Mandy.

Mandy got confused, why was Zac talking to him like a baby, he was older than
Zac! “Here, let me get my mom to come clean you up okay?” Zac said as he went to go
get his mom before Mandy could say anything. Mandy was trying to figure out why the
pull-ups wouldn’t come down, if he couldn’t get them off to go to the bathroom then how
would he get changed?

Soon Zac came back with Zard, “Oh you had an accident sweetie? It's okay, I'll
get you cleaned up and into something more age-appropriate for you!” Zard said as she
scooped up the poor Pikachu. Zard brought him to the room where Mandy was staying
and laid him down on the changing table. Mandy tried to fuss but Zard easily held him
still as she removed Mandy’s soaked pull-up, much to Mandy’s surprise.

“Alright so since you had an accident, I’'m sorry to say but it's back to diapers for
now sweetie.” Zard calmly said as she pulled out a thick red diaper. “W-Wait no please!”
Mandy tried to stop her. “It's okay honey, babies have a hard time getting to the potty on
time.” She cleaned up Mandy and laid the diaper beneath him. “B-Babies? I-I'm not a
ba-mff” Mandy tried to argue before getting cut off by a pacifier being placed in his
mouth.



“There we go, should help stop your fussing,” Zard said as she sprinkled baby
powder onto Mandy’s privates before taping the diaper up. Mandy was in shock, how
did this happen?! Just to make things worse, Zard pulled out a light blue onesie with the
words “Baby Pichu” in bold letters on the front. Without a second of hesitation, Zard put
the onesie on Mandy and snapped the buttons for the crouch, it hugged his diaper
tightly but snuggly.

Zard picked up the new baby Pikachu and sat him back downstairs at the table.
“Alright sweetie, here’s your bottle, after that it's time for bed okay?” Zard said as she
gave Mandy a large baby bottle of milk. Mandy blushed, but after everything that had
happened today, this wasn’t nearly as embarrassing. He slowly removed his paci and
began to drink the milk, not noticing the change in taste. Soon the bottle was empty and
everyone had finished eating. Zard smiled and took all the plates and Mandy’s bottle
back to the kitchen.

Suddenly, Mandy felt a strong pressure in his belly. “Grfff...” Mandy held his
stomach as the pressure built up. He looked up to see everyone smiling at him slyly, not
even hiding it now. “H-Hey... |-l need to go po-" Suddenly, as if he had no control, the
back of his diaper filled up with mush as he messed himself.

Mandy had his eyes shut the entire time as he messed his diaper, it raised him
up a little due to how much he was messing. When he opened his eyes, the family of
Pikachus was replaced with two Zoroarks and two Zoruas. “W-Wait... h-how ar-" Mandy
was cut off again, as the lead Zoroark stepped up to him and locked eyes with the
messy Pikachu. “Don’t worry about a little thing, we’ll take care of you,” Zolo said as
Mandy’s mind fogged up.

Mandy tried to fight it but quickly succumbed to Zolo’s spell. Mandy smiled
happily as he messed himself more. “Come on, let’s get this cutie cleaned up and put to
bed,” Zard said as she picked up the messy Pikachu who hugged her tightly. They took
Mandy upstairs and laid him on the changing table. After being thoroughly cleaned up,
Zord took out a purple master ball diaper, the thickest diaper they had, and put it on
Mandy.

Zard then carried him to the crib and laid Mandy down. After tucking him in and
giving him a mew plushie, they kissed their new baby goodnight. As Mandy lay there,
cuddling his new plushie, he began to drift off to sleep. Suddenly he felt pressure in his
bladder and bowels and with a smile and a single push, he began to wet and mess
himself again. After he had finished, he smiled and went to sleep happily.



