
It’s the last period of class on a Friday for a rambunctious group of 3rd grade cubs. The only thing standing between them, and the freedom of the weekend was a painful 45 minutes of math. Yuck. Nikoli didn’t mind math, in fact he was pretty good at it, but the weekend was calling out his name, and coincidentally so was nature. 

The pink kitten shifted in his seat, kicking his feet out in a way that looked a bit too aggressive to be casual. He had to pee, pretty bad too. It was a rather common occurrence for him as the end of class neared, almost a ritual. He often forwent bathroom breaks during lunch or recess, spending the rest of class subtly fidgeting as his bladder got closer and closer to its limit. When the end of day bell finally rung, he’d grab his backpack and hightail it to the boy’s bathroom, shimmying in front of the urinal for the crucial seconds it took to unzip his uniform pants, and barely being able to clear his underwear before a stream hissed against the basin. Hahhhh, made it!

It was a bad habit, and not the most pleasant one, but Niko felt proud of his ability to control his bladder. To be able to go the whole day without a bathroom break and have his undies escape (mostly) unscathed meant that he’s officially a big boy. Well, as long as you overlook the frequent bedwetting, but that doesn’t count! 

Ooh! Nikoli’s kicks stopped and shifted to tightly pressing his thighs together. Mmmm, he could feel a slight tingle of desperation with that one. Despite his quite urgent situation, a big boy like him wasn’t worried. He could hold it, this wasn’t as bad as the times he almost peed his pants outside of class…or the times he a-actually did. But those were a long time ago! And even if he somehow couldn’t make it to the end of class, he could always raise his paw and ask to use the bathroom. No crying, no whining, no shyness, just a big boy doing what a big boy’s got to do. And this one had to do it soon. The extra strawberry milk at lunch today made his bladder fuller than usual.

“Settle down class!” Their doe teacher raised her voice over the noisy room. She stood in the front of the room holding an ominous stack of papers. “I know you’re all excited for the weekend, you only have one quick math test before the end of class. The faster we quiet down and start, the faster you can finish and leave.” Suddenly the groanings and comments went silent. Nothing can get between cubs and their precious Fridays. “Thank you. Now, you all know the rules,” she started as she began placing a paper on each desk. “No talking, no calculators, and no cheat sheets.” The rules and Friday tests were nothing unfamiliar to Niko, it’ll be a piece of cake. Though, he probably should go to the bathroom now, just to be able to give it all his focus. “And this time, no bathroom breaks either.” Oh.  “I’ve caught wind that some of your classmates haven’t been using these breaks appropriately.”


Niko’s ears pricked up at the sound of that, just as his teacher placed a sheet in front of him. He scanned the questions as his knees grinded against each other. O-Ok, the test is a little bit denser in content than usual, but he can get through this without a bathroom break. It’ll be a challenge, but big boys are always up for a challenge. A rosy tinge grew on his cheeks imagining how satisfying that release is gonna be. Ooh, being a big boy feels so good!

Eep! Niko’s paw whipped down to his crotch, a little too late to stop a droplet of urine from breaching his length and dotting his underwear. That was close! Ok, no more pee thoughts! Test now, bathroom later!

1st question, square root of 16, 4. Easy! Next one, 5 to the power of 3…whew. A twinge from down below made him shiver. Ok, now 3 to the power of 3? Ummm…3 times 3 times 3…27! He’s got this! Now on to the 3rd one…50 divided by 5. Ummm…hnnng. The paw on his crotch squeezed down harder. His toes scrunched as he fought the urge not to whine or squirm. His classmates would definitely notice his baby noises and weird twitching in this silent classroom. He breathed out as the pang passed, not that the resulting heavy water weight was much comfort. But, he can do this. He holds it longer on every other day, this is easy.

Ok, where was he? Oh yeah, 50 divided by 5…10! Yes! And the next one, a number that’s a multiple of 8 and 6? Uhhhh, well 12 can be divided by 6…but not 8…and nnnng, a-and, 16 by 8 but not 6. Ooh, and 18 i-is…ummmm…ugh!

Nikoli’s pencil shook in his grip. He tried to power through his desperation, but the pain simply left his mind frazzled. He crossed one leg over the other and squeezed as tight as he could. He couldn’t focus, but why? Big boys like him don’t suddenly stop functioning because they have to pee a little bit bad. They know they’ll go as soon as they take care of more important stuff, like this test. And soon after, he’ll be free to use the bathroom…they will, as in the hypothetical big boy who earned his bathroom break. Not Niko, he doesn’t have to go that bad, in fact he could probably wait until he gets home. But, Niko could still imagine just how good it would feel. That wonderful feeling as his bladder deflates at each second, the subtle tickle of a river coursing through and out of his most sensitive bits, even the satisfying sound of urine pouring into the toilet, it would just be pure bliss. 

Oh…Niko flinched, his tail erect and his pencil falling from his paw. He...h-he peed a little…but it didn’t come out yet. His little kitty wiener was so tightly constricted between his pretzeled thighs that it couldn’t leak out, but he could feel some hefty drops, a short spurt even, trapped in a limbo between his bloated bladder and the welcoming fabric of his underwear. Oh boy…he’s gonna wet his undies. It’s inevitable. The thought of it made him cringe, or maybe it was another warning pang from his bladder. He couldn’t stay in this cross-legged position forever, and he knows that the second he released it that spurt would escape. But, he’s Ok with that. Big boys like him don’t cry over miniscule “accidents” like that. Those happen to him almost every day—which is perfectly normal for a big boy! 
He tried to be casual, but Nikoli couldn’t help but tense up. In a swift move, he straightened his legs. Instantly a warm blast soaked a patch of his underwear. He gasped at the sudden sensation, he didn’t think that much came out! He grabbed himself once more to prevent the rest of his internal ocean from draining. He trembled, that tiny tease of relief seemed to leave him more desperate. But, but, but, i-it’s Ok. It was only a little leak. He couldn’t feel any wetness through his paw, and if he ignored that steamy feeling on the other side of his undies, it’s like it’s not even there. 
He took a breath, the kind of deep inhale that mom taught him to do to calm himself down. He can do this…stop shaking paw! Ok, back to question 4. So 12 and 16 doesn’t work…and 18 can’t be divided by 8…but 24 can be divided by both! What a clever kitty. Next, draw a rhombus and circle it’s vertices. Niko remembered how rhombuses looked like squares but cooler, this one’s gonna be extra easy! Easy…though Nikoli couldn’t draw a straight-line. His legs kicked out again, this time hard enough to bounce him in his seat, and his draftsmanship suffered from it. Not helping was how his paper slipped along the table underneath each rough and sloppy pencil swipe. He’d use his other paw to keep it in place, but he was scared to remove it from his crotch. 

Oww…he whined in his head. He dropped his pencil to grip the desk as a frown. New urgent waves started to hit him, his knees grinded against each other, he shifted in his seat. It really started to hurt, he finally admitted to himself. Each new wave prompted a small flinch and wince from the poor kitten. Fine, maybe he really, really, really, did have to go. Even more so than the other times. Stupid, delicious, creamy strawberry milk. 
He probably couldn’t make it until the end of the test, he could feel it. He wondered, if maybe, there were any possible alternatives. Niko used to think doing his business outside of a toilet was a relic of a little boy’s past, though he could remember many times in the recent past where the shelter of a tree or a tall bush provided him salvation. It was clear that the goal was simply dry pants by any means possible. And right now, it appeared his means included…the window he sat next to.
Aah, that would just be perfect. All he’d have to do is get up, turn, unzip, and boom (splash?), instant relief. Not even an awkward knock-kneed walk to the boy’s room. He could start unzipping right now, his little firehose felt so ready that a stream might start flowing the moment he stood up. And afterwards he could just turn back and finish the rest of his test with a clear mind. But…of course he couldn’t. He turned a pouting red face to the window. Not with his classmates watching and able to see his most private parts hard at work, never mind all the trouble he’d get into with his teacher. 
Hah! Niko covered his mouth to stop a mewl from escaping. He could feel his genitals heating up from the start of a flow. He leaned over his desk while lifting his knees up to press down on his crotch as much as he could. His heart raced as a flustered silent whine escaped his grit teeth. It hurt so much that he was tearing up, but he tried to make himself feel better with the fact he didn’t pee himself. His undies squished in his grip beneath his uniform pants, but still no wetness outside of it…yet. He sniffed and swallowed. Don’t cry, don’t cry, especially not here...
Nikoli looked around his desk frantically for any other options. Maybe an empty bottle carelessly thrown to the floor? A lunch container? E-even a napkin? O-or a b-bookbag? Wait a minute, he has one of those! Maybe if he was quiet enough, he could unzip, slip his wiener in, and just let his torrent loose. The fabric should be enough to muffle it, or at least he hoped it would. He wouldn’t be able to hold back an angry stream. Ooh, he wheezed as he recrossed his shaking legs. He might not even be able to hold it for all the spy work it’ll take just to drag his bag up to his crotch. Needing his paws to fumble with two zippers, his undies would be soaked through by the time he was ready. And that also means he definitely wouldn’t have enough time to take any of his books out. All of his notes and school textbooks would be destroyed…he’d have a hard time explaining the latter to the school librarian. Though, probably not as hard of a time justifying to his parents why his backpack was dripping with urine. Same for if he had just soaked his pants instead. No explanation would avoid him being diapered for the rest semester.
That last thought brought a redder tinge to his face and a sob to his throat. He already had to wear diapers at night for his bedwetting, he didn’t know if he could take wearing one to school. Maybe his parents would give him cloth diapers to wear while in public, those are much easier to hide under clothing. But they felt even more baby-ish and embarrassing to have on, especially since they looked kind of girly. Niko faced the desk as tears started to roll down his face. His entire body shook, racked with pain and fighting the urge to sob. He clenched every muscle to stop his bladder from simply bursting out of the stress he felt. All the growing he did and still a dumb little baby! Ugh…
Ironically, Nikoli felt himself wishing he had a diaper right now. The thought frustrated him, no big boy should want that, but at the same time he knew it would solve all of his problems. All he’d have to do is open his legs and let his pee just hiss away. The only worry he’d have is just making sure not to get too lost in his release, can’t make a weird pleasured face or let his pee shivers get too obvious to his judgmental classmates. And then that blissful warmth in his pants afterwards would be by design, a perfect soothing atmosphere to finish his test in. 
He blushed as another naughty sequence started in his head. What if he could just go right now? No diaper, no more holding, no inhibitions, just letting it all flow out of him. He’d sink into his seat as the urine spread from him like melting butter. And it would feel so, so, good. Bursting heat as his dam spilled over, and then a lasting drip from his squishy pants as a reminder of his glorious relief. Just like those times he woke up to a wet bed and a pleasantly empty bladder…n-not that he likes it! Mmmm, the thought made him feel warm in a different way. He bit his lip and squirmed as if he were trying to drill his butt into the seat. The golden sea inside of him seemed to like that idea too. Oh gosh, if he was at home he swore he’d just let go! Sure, his parents would get mad, but without the scorn of his classmates that incredible feeling would be worth it. 
He gasped, a little too loud, when his bladder suddenly went numb. It was a startling shift, and a sign he’s dangerously close to his limits, a lesson he painfully learned many times in the past. Niko blushed as his eyes shifted around the room, he could see his neighboring classmates giving him funny looks and snickers. He shifted his eyes back to his test, feeling stupid and angry at himself. Before any visible accident happened, he already looks like a weirdo. If only he wasn’t so dumb to wait this long to use the bathroom. 

Blinking through tears, Nikoli could see that he managed to finish a little over half of the test even in his panicked stupor. How long had he spent fantasizing about relief? He could have finished his test by now…he could’ve long gotten the release he was daydreaming of. Niko took another deep breath. Don’t cry…stay calm…he’s a big boy, he can power through this. He fought through his shaking to put his pencil to the paper. His bladder was numb, though he could still feel the tight liquid ball inside him shift and bounce with every little tremble. He feared it could bust at any point, but he couldn’t focus on it. He had no other choice if wanted a chance of making it. So, he started on the next question, and then the next one, and then the one after that. Huh, he forgot how easy this test was. It brought a meek smile to his weary face. And on to the next one-
Niko paused…he felt a little bit…warm in the front of his undies…no, he’s just feeling things. He shuffled his crossed legs and continued…one more question done…hmmm…it…i-it’s spreading to his butt. His heart started to race. No, no, just don’t think about it, he’s only 2 questions away from finishing. O-ok…A-another qu-qu-question…d-done…what’s that dripping sound?! Just finish the last question, finish the last question…done! But…Niko swallowed. He shivered feeling something creeping down his legs and falling off his footpaws. He could hear the whispers and shuffling from his neighboring classmates. Well, he decided while wiping his eyes, he still has to check his work. 

It took about 5 minutes, during which he could feel the intimate spaces of his lower body slowly become wet and steamy, but he was absolutely positive his work was 100% correct. He stared down at his paper a little while longer, tears rolling over his burning cheeks. The battle was essentially over, but as a last meek form of resistance, just to feel like he tried to be a big boy, Nikoli clenched his bladder muscles and squeeze his thighs together to stop the minor flow. Immediately, a furious pang hit him like a truck. It made him cry out and hop in his seat. All eyes in the classroom whipped to him. He panted, twisted legs kicking out involuntarily. It hurt so much, and his pants were already wet, the poor little kitten was defeated.
The small trickles flowing around his tender kitten parts suddenly raged into high pressure rapids. His already soaked undies overflowed and flooded, his pants turned into a waterfall that splattered loudly from all directions over his chair. He moaned as the burst finally happened, his tongue lolling out of his mouth and an overwhelmed expression spreading across his face. Niko untwisted his raining legs, splattering pee around him as he did. He twitched and jerked through his relief, the hot flowing streams of urine tickled his sensitive bits in all the right ways and left his thighs and backside bathing in his own essence. The emptying of his tight bloated bladder felt so much better than he imagined, it was almost too much. He held on to the desk and took his mother’s recommended breaths to help keep him down to Earth. He closed his eyes and smiled, just letting his flow course out under its own power. 
When his stream finally ended, he was left flustered with that post wetting afterglow. The massive puddle around him was still growing as his clothes continued to drip. He would’ve loved to be able to bask in it, but he quickly became aware of the shouts of ‘ewwww’ and loud announcements of his accident. The embarrassment was palatable, it was like getting hit in his tummy. It wasn’t the absolute nightmarish deafening laughter he had expected, but it still hurt that his fellow big kids had to see him become a baby in the matter of minutes. He wanted to hide, he wanted to shrink and disappear, he wanted to be back at home underneath his favorite blanket. But he could do none of those things. So, he covered his eyes and cried. A full-on bawling snotty cry that released all the stress and humiliation of the past hour. He kept going until his teacher rescued the poor kitten, and he was sucking his thumb in the nurse’s office waiting for his parents to pick him up.
*    *   *


It was a rather bittersweet weekend for Nikoli. After everything that went down Friday, he really, really needed a day or two away from class. But it only made the upcoming Monday all the more intimidating. He just couldn’t believe that actually happened. He hadn’t peed his pants in class since kindergarten, he was supposed to have grown past that! He just knew that from now on he’ll always be known as the “kid who peed his pants.” There’ll be no escaping that reputation for the rest of his life.
And now here he was on Monday morning, getting ready for school with a funny feeling in his tummy. He was supposed to be putting on his uniform but stopped at his briefs. He felt kind of scared to put them on. His parents were surprisingly understanding about it, he wasn’t allowed to use the bathroom after all, but he felt like he got off too easy. What if it happens again? Is he ready for undies just yet?
“Mom?”

“Yes Ni-oh…what happened?” His mother was a bit surprised to see her son standing nude in the living room.
Niko swallowed. He’s gonna be brave about asking for this. “C-can I…can I wear a diaper instead?”

His mother smiled a gentle and understanding kind of smile. “Niko, sweetie, are you still worried about what happened Friday?” He nodded. She kneeled and rubbed his head. “It’s Ok, that won’t happen again. You know to use the bathroom during lunch this time, right?”

“Yes…” He said briefly looking away. “But…”
She tilted her head, looking a little more concerned. “You don’t think you’ll make it?”

“No, I will…”

“So what’s wrong sweetie?”

“I don’t know…j-just in case something happens today.” He replied shyly.

“Niko, are you sure this is what you want?” He nodded, a little more confident this time. “Hmmm…Ok. Wait in your room, I’ll be right there.”

Niko sat on his bed, undies neatly back in their drawer just as Mom taught him. He didn’t know why but he felt kind of excited. Something felt kind of fun about wearing new secret underwear to school. And it wasn’t just any underwear, but the kind you could pee in! He wouldn’t have to get up to use the bathroom if he didn’t want to…but of course he will! The padding will be for safety only.
“Here you go Niko,” His mother came in with a thick cloth pull-up, the kind that she made him wear to sleep on some nights. His blue eyes lit up upon seeing them. “Let me know how these feel when you finished getting dressed.”

“Thank you!” He replied with a smile. Of course, being a big boy, he needed no help sliding on his pull-up, and the rest of his clothes was just part of the routine. He was dressed in no time. The pull-up fit nicely, like the softest silkiest underwear you could imagine. And better yet, it was well hidden underneath his pants. Nothing sticking out the top, and the bulge it made was pretty hard to notice. It was perfect! Nikoli smiled with glee looking at himself in the bathroom mirror.
“I’m ready Mom!” He called out, running back to the living room.

“There’s my handsome boy.” She smiled down at him. “It looks like it fits pretty well.” She looked him up and down, kneeling to fix little things like his collar here and there.

“Yep! It does!”

“Now look Niko, I really want you to try to make it to the bathroom if another emergency comes up. But if you can’t, that’s Ok. You’re still a big boy for trying, and very brave for asking to wear your special undies to school. Do you understand?”
“Yes mom.” He nodded with a big blushy smile. 

“Good.” She kissed her big boy on his forehead. “Now, are you ready to leave?”

“Yeah!” Niko couldn’t remember the last time he felt this excited to go to school. And this was despite his newfound reputation. He really liked the idea of potentially being able to wet in class, those vivid thoughts in his head from Friday could become reality! After a long day of holding back his usual urgent needs, he could just let that all flow out. Oooh, imagining the feeling sent shivers up his spine. Though…he wouldn’t actually do it, silly kitty. Big boys don’t use padding, not even for fun. But, it’s really nice to have the option. Nikoli giggled to himself as he followed his mom out the door, it’s gonna be good day.
