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      “Oh come on, guys! You aren't serious. It was a joke!” The hybrid looked around at all their friends as they cheered and howled, their opponent having just won the bet.
    

    
      
        “Come on ‘lil’ void beast! It's Baby New Year time!” Standing up, the purple tiger who'd just won the game teased them. He stuck his tongue out smugly, knowing a lot of crazy thoughts had to be going through the Eldritch creature’s mind. Pint hmphed and folded their arms to their chest, pouting and digging through the recesses of their mind to find a way to change the bet or even better: make someone else do it. 
        

                “Double or nothing! Or… or… what about Dusty!” The beast pointed towards one of their other friends, a small armadillo. “He’s the perfect size to be Ba-” Before finishing the sentence, the hybrid felt fingers grab hold and pull their sensitive wallaby ears- gently but still hard enough to cause slight discomfort unless they moved along with the pull. Pint had no choice but to follow the blue and pink possum who was pulling them towards a room. Once inside she giggled and teasingly pushed the void beast onto the bed; the push was made easier by the alcohol already running through the beast’s system. The possum quickly went to work, beginning to rummage through her closet.
      
    

    
      
        Lying out on the bed, Pint squirmed as the possum pulled a white, plasticky, thick garment out from the closet. The beast couldn't believe it, their friends were serious about making them go through with this stupid bet! The void beast began to blush hard, their slick cetacean skin not hiding a blush as well as it would on their friends that had fur. They watched as the possum came over with the diaper in her paw, staring down at the blushy face with a smile. The blush spread further across the beast’s cheeks, enhancing their orca-like black and white skin colors and warming the fiery yellow and red markings that spliced in between the two opposing colors.
        

                A small squeak left their orca beak as the possum opened the large diaper in front of her, showing off the thick garment to the New Year’s Baby.
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      It was New Year’s Eve and time to party, the void beast wagged their orca tail excitedly as they left their car, finally arriving at the possum's house. Bubblegum always threw some awesome parties but the beast could never make it; this year they made sure it would be possible! Pint hopped their way to the door, their hooves clicking and clomping as their roo-like legs bounced them forward. They were excited at the prospect of finally making it to one. A little late to arrive, the beast found themselves cheerfully greeted by a small group of friends sitting around, drinking and playing board games.
    

    
      Looking the group over, the beast was surprised. These guys always said how crazy these parties were and how they couldn't mention what happened the next day- yet it seemed like an ordinary holiday get together. Pint felt their excitement deflate. It wasn't the worst thing that could have been going on, hanging with friends was always nice but they had expected something insane.
    

    
      Grabbing a drink, the beast sat down to watch the game being played. Looking over at the board Pint couldn't believe it, they were playing Monopoly: the most boring game. Sighing, the void beast chugged down their first cider and watched.
    

    
      
    

    
      Three drinks in, the hybrid was making their own fun, putting down money on someone going to jail or someone landing on the wrong tile. It was dumb but at least it was something exciting.
    

    
      Standing off in the corner while watching the scene play out, a purple tiger began to whisper to Bubblegum, filling her ear with a fun idea. Nodding cheerfully and unable to hold back a smile, she motioned for him to go and do it. Making his way over to the gambling Eldritch creature, Evder smiled. Looking over the board, as well as looking over how much money the beast had down, the tiger joined in. “$5 on the car hitting Park Place!”
    

    
      Pint eagerly took the bet, it was a one in twelve chance and that wasn't going to happen! As they giggled to themselves the tiger took the moment to switch the dice out, making sure some weighted dice were on the table for their friend to use. As he took the turn Pint stared, the dice rolling a perfect twelve. The beast stood there dumbfounded as their friend rolled the car directly onto Park Place.
    

    
      “D-damn! Double or nothing!” They combed through their wallet, ears splayed back as they found that had been the last of their cash on hand.
    

    
      “Seems like you're out!” The tiger chuckled to the void beast. “But you know, I have an idea! You can get your money back easily and then some. If you win, $20. And if I win, you'll 
      be Baby
       New Year!”
    

    
      Pint shrugged and nodded, the alcohol leading to poor choices. The beast figured that as long as it wasn't more cash they would be fine!
    

    
      “Let's play a harder game!” The tiger began rummaging through a bunch of games off to the side. Pint nodded, finally something worth their time! Pulling out Snakes and Ladders, the beast just looked at the tiger confused. 
      Oh well
      , they thought, 
      it should be an easy bet!
    

    
      
    

    
      Six spaces from the end of the board, Pint felt their victory was at hand. The tiger was multiple turns away, a full six spaces further back than them! The beast teased 
      Evder
      , a bit cocky as they handed him the die. “Looks like you'll need a new Baby New Year!”
    

    
      With a sleight of hand, the tiger pulled out one of his special dice, quickly rolling a six. Smiling, the tiger moved right next to the beast's game piece. He looked up knowingly at the beast, the rules letting him roll again. As the die landed again, the creature stared dumbfounded; another six and the end of the game! They sat in stunned silence. In mere seconds the tables had turned; somehow they had lost the bet. Pint swallowed. They didn't even know what they had agreed to. Baby New Year- what? The other friends cheered and laughed, beginning to tease the void beast.
    

    
      “Oh come on, guys! You aren't serious.”
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      The possum grabbed the Eldritch creature's paw, pulling it away from their crinkly crotch (which was doing a poor job hiding anything anyway) and pulled them back towards the party. The hybrid whined, a huge blush still sitting on their face. The only thing they wore as they were forced out of the room was the thick white diaper.
    

    
      “Come on little baby! Ya got to show that you honored your bet!” She grunted as she pulled, the void beast trying their best to hold themself in place; the diaper itself ultimately causing the possum to win out in the tug of war- it’s thickness causing the hybrid balance issues. Stumbling forward, Pint quickly stood in the middle of the living room, the party staring at them. Cheering and hollering commenced. Trying to hide their face behind their large kangaroo ears, the creature's cheeks burned even hotter. The teasing lasted only a minute or so but it felt like an eternity to the embarrassed hybrid. Quickly though, the party’s attention turned back to their game, now looking like a drinking game. The beast sighed. Of course the second they lost their friend’s brought out the fun games.
    

    
      The beast suddenly felt a presence behind him, quickly feeling a slap against his rear. A thud exploded from his bottom as the object collided. Pint squeaked and turned as fast as the thick diaper would allow, hoping to keep whoever it was from slapping the diaper again. A purple blur passed by; Evder was already sliding away and making his way over to the game. Was that it? It felt over. They got their laughs and teases in, they saw that the void beast honored the embarrassing bet, maybe they could change out and get on with the night! 
    

    
      Making their way through the house as fast as possible, Pint tried to open the door to get back into Bubblegum's room. Whimpering, they found the door locked. They whined, their clothes were in there! Looking around, the creature saw the possum staring, giving them a wink. Defeated, they knew then that they'd have to continue to be in this humiliating get-up a bit longer. The beast sighed, heading back to the main party room.
    

    
      
    

    
      After some time and a few more drinks, the embarrassment faded. In fact, the only time 
      Pint
       even remembered they were wearing the cubby garment was when their nude back was patted or their bottom was teasingly slapped. Besides that, they were just another creature there- albeit with less clothing on.
    

    
      The party had finally started turning as well! Board games turned into party games and eventually the real adult party games came out, the first being beer pong. Having real party games helped their embarrassment too: no one wanted to tease a diapered beast who was beating their asses!
    

    
      
        Eventually though, the void beast felt a twinge and a need- their bladder was a bit full. Pretty tipsy by now, the diapered creature stood up to make their way to the bathroom. A hint of emergency instantly filled the beast’s mind as they stood. They really needed to go, right now! The excessive drinking must have stopped them from feeling it. 
        

                Running to the door, the hybrid turned the knob only to find it locked. Whimpering, the beast wiggled their legs back and forth in a bathroom dance similar to what a young kid would do (while looking incredibly like one too with the diaper on their waist). Their need was intense and growing. The diaper crinkled loudly in their ears as they danced, reminding them that they could just go right now. They couldn't, they wouldn't. 
      
    

    
      Holding out for a few moments longer, they gasped as a small explosion of warmth burst forth from their crotch. Biting their lip, they tried to hold back more but the seal was already broken. A slow steady stream started flowing into their thick diaper, puddling in the crotch before spreading outwards, downwards and upwards, staining the front of the diaper. As the void beast soaked themselves, they watched the bathroom door finally open up. They could see the purple tiger standing there, shocked for a moment as he witnessed the event. There was no denying what was happening, the beast uncontrollably stuck in place as their body forced them to soak the diaper front. The Eldritch creature whined as they looked at the tiger standing there. A smile painted Evder’s face as he watched. As the stream died down Pint was finally able to move. Quickly the beast tried to rush forward and push past the feline into the bathroom, hoping to change out of it before anything could come of it. The tiger had other plans. Before they knew it the tiger grabbed their paw, pulling them back out to the living room.
    

    
      “Daww, the New Year’s Baby couldn't hold it! Luckily we got them the thickest diaper we could find! No changes till the clock ticks down!” Being trotted out in a diaper earlier was embarrassing, being trotted out again with their accident on display to everyone the beast swore they could feel the blush reach their ears. This time the reaction was just a few cheers and laughs before their friends returned to whatever drinking game they were focused on. 
    

    
      Realizing that they didn’t mind, Pint strangely felt their confidence return. The moment was weirdly empowering, standing there in front of their friends in nothing but a wet diaper. No matter what the creature wore or did they wouldn't mind; they would just give some light teasing and continue on as normal. Pint felt their orca tail lift as they couldn't help but begin wagging, crinkling for all to hear.
    

    
      Patting their back, 
      Evder
       pushed the beast towards their friends. “Come on Baby New Year, let's go play some more games!”
    

    
      
    

    
      The Eldritch creature watched as 
      Evder
       once again stumbled towards the bathroom, chuckling a little. Sure, it was weird being trapped in a diaper but at least they didn't have to rush to go pee, especially not as the New Year countdown began. 
    

    
      As 
      Evder
       began making his way to the bathroom, slightly cursing the alcohol going through his system quickly, his need to pee grew by the second. Reaching for the bathroom door he found it in use. Crap! He was going to piss himself like Pint, except he was in pants; he wasn’t wearing a diaper! Slowly thinking about it, bells went off in his drunk mind as a dumb but brilliant idea instantly entered his thoughts. He didn't have to piss 
      his
       pants, he just needed to piss someone else's!
    

    
      Chuckling, the tiger made his way to the beast standing in the main room as they watched the countdown happen on TV. 1 minute left now. He heard the bathroom door open but it didn’t matter. Besides, it was too late- he wouldn’t make it back there without wetting himself. Grabbing the diaper waistband, 
      Evder
       pulled the void beast's diaper open. At the same time he pulled his sheath out of his pants and lined the two up.
    

    
      Squeaking, Pint began to turn to see what was going on, stopping in place as their question was quickly answered as a warmth landed on their smooth backside, dribbling easily off it into the diaper rear. Their ears drooped submissively as their diaper was used by their friend. The beast heard their other friends start counting down, ignoring the scene next to them. 
    

    
      Bubblegum walked over next to the two of them. She smiled and grabbed hold of the beast’s paw, holding it tightly. Joining in on the countdown, she also ignored the tiger peeing into the beast's diaper as if it was an ordinary thing. The void beast couldn't believe this was how they were coming into the New Year. The stream began tapering off, slowing to a trickle as the count neared its end.
    

    
      Finally joining in, 
      Evder
       called out 3, then 2, then 1. With everyone cheering for the New Year the tiger pulled back and closed the diaper waistband. Doubling down on his dominant play he gave the diapered butt a pat, letting his piss squish all over the void beast’s diaper and against their rear. At the same time, Bubblegum pulled Pint in tightly, giving them a New Year's Kiss. The Eldritch creature couldn’t help themselves, moaning as their body reacted to the dual stimulus. Their tail raised unexpectedly to offer it for more pats as the kiss continued. Reaching her paw around, Bubblegum groped the beast's soaked diapered rear as she continued to open-maw kiss the beast’s orca-like beak. Pint couldn’t help but moan hard into her maw.
    

    
      Breaking the kiss, the beast blushed and churred. Squirming a little, Pint felt a pressure in the front of the diaper, their dolphin-like member pressing into the padding. They were definitely a bit turned on. No, it was more than that- they realized they were incredibly horny. All the attention, all the pats, even the embarrassment was hot. Pint strained in their diaper as they finally processed the night. Adjusting themselves slightly, they also realised the warmth of the wet diaper was quite nice against their sensitive bits. Blushing, the Eldritch creature realized there were desires growing inside them: a desire for more attention, a desire to wear again, even a desire to wet again!
    

    
      Just like parties the void beast had missed in the past, they definitely couldn’t mention what happened at the party to anyone tomorrow. They also weren’t sure what this would mean for them in the future. Blushing, they looked at Bubblegum. They wanted to ask where she got the diapers, a little nervous about wanting to try it again though they knew from earlier that their friends wouldn’t mind. Pint squeezed her paw as she continued holding it. Whatever the future held, they decided to hold off and enjoy the rest of the strange but fun night. 
    

    
      
        Their dick twitched again. They would definitely have to talk about it in the morning.
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