As his name implies, Gamerchu is a huge gamer.
Not only does he own countless retro and modern games, but he also owns many consoles and memorabilia including Amiibos, posters, and many games on his laptop. Yes indeed, he was quite the video game fan.
However, it wasn’t without its drawbacks. Gamerchu was pretty much addicted to his games. So much so, his sister, Bowchu, had to pull him away and remind him to either eat something, or use the bathroom. The latter of which was a huge problem.

So far, Gamerchu had a few close calls, but was able to make it to the bathroom in time. Recently, Bowchu said that, if he ever didn’t make it, he’d wear a diaper while gaming to prevent further accidents. To which Gamerchu reluctantly promised her on that.
And then, a full month after making that promise, the inevitable finally happened.
[…]

It happened on a hot summer day. It was hot in fact, Gamerchu was bottomless while playing games on his laptop. Wearing only a shirt that was slowly collecting sweat. Bowchu was out shopping, so he was home alone. As always, before she left, Bowchu reminded him of his promise.
Currently, Gamerchu was playing Super Pichu Bros. on his laptop. As always, he drank lots of liquids before and during the game. And as a consequence, the pressure in his bladder was growing ever so slightly. But he still kept his focus on the game.
‘Just one more level.’ He thought after completing a stage. And Gamerchu had been doing this ever since level five or six. He still knew about his promise to Bowchu, but… This game was so fun!
Gamerchu smirked after beating yet another level. Just four more to go, and World Three would be completed! Suddenly, his eyes went wide as he felt an extremely sharp pang from below. Pausing the game, Gamerchu began desperately holding back the flow. “Please, no!” He begged to his now-aching bladder.
Once he was fine again, Gamerchu unpaused the game and continued playing. He knew good and well to make a run for it, but he was simultaneously worried that his laptop would go to sleep and he’d lose his progress. So, he had no choice but to press on.

A short while later, Gmaerchu beat another level. ‘Three more… Just three more levels…’ He thought to himself. After that, however, he leaked a bit of urine. Gamerchu gasped and paused the game again before struggling to hold it in. Looking at the floor, he could see that a small puddle formed. He knew Bowchu would notice it when she comes home, so he took off his shirt and placed at under his desk to prevent anything else from spilling under there.
Now fully nude, Gamerchu kept playing. It was getting harder and harder to concentrate on both the game and his bursting bladder. His character died a few times, and every time it happened, Gamerchu had to start the level all over again. It was absolute torture!
Eventually, he beat the level. Upon starting up the next-to-last level, Gamerchu leaked some more. He knew his shirt would catch the escaped urine, but he didn’t know how long it would last. He assumed his shirt was soaked due to his sweat earlier, and combined with his pee? Well, he figured that he’d deal with that after the game, and after he relieved himself.

“O-Okay, another level done.” He said aloud. “Just one last level, and then- EEP!”
He was cut off by yet another spurt of urine coming out of his dick. Gamerchu struggled again. Praying to Arceus that the level would be quick and easy.
Gamerchu entered World Three’s last level. Lots of online forums were talking about how much they lost during this particular level, and he was starting to see why. His character lost multiple lives before reaching the boss, and he forgot to save before entering. If he were to get a game over here…

But as if a miracle had taken place, he beat the boss without losing a life! The ensuing cutscene was a full minute long, and there was no way to skip it. Gamerchu didn’t watch it as he was too busy focussing on holding in his pee. Once it was over, he got out of his chair, and slowly made his way over to his bedroom door.
He would’ve made a run for it, but he feared the sudden movement would cause him to burst. So he slowly shuffled towards the door and, upon reaching it, turned the doorknob and opened it. Then Gamerchu’s eyes met the bathroom door on the left side of the hallway.
“You can make it, Gamerchu…” He told himself. However, upon taking the smallest of steps, he leaked yet again. “AH! No, nononononononono…”

He tried. He really tried to hold it back, but the pressure was just too much for the poor Pikachu. He leaked again. Then again. And then… His bladder finally gave up and he began peeing.

“Fuck!” He shouted. Attempting to stop the flow, but it was far too late. He collapsed to his knees. Gamerchu knew he was screwed from the start, so why bother trying?

“Shit…” He cursed under his breath. “I’m gonna be in diapers, aren’t I?”

“Yes. Yes, you are~” Came a familiar voice. Gamerchu gasped and looked up. Seeing Bowchu looking smug. She must’ve come home when he was playing Super Pichu Bros. she reached into the shopping she was carrying and pulled out a diaper. “Now, about that promise…”

“Yeah, yeah, I know.” Gamerchu admitted. A promise was a promise, after all.
