“Here!?” Nick croaked through a voice thick with shame.
“Yes.” Sarah replied, “I can’t have you in the house like that. Wait here.”
Nick looked at his wife as if to ask what else he could do. His nappy was so full that it would be almost impossible to go anywhere without leaking, he could feel the lumpy mass everywhere and he was sure he had never messed himself like this before. He watched his wife hurrying through the backdoor as he awkwardly stayed as still as possible. It was an awful feeling to be alone like this in the garden and he looked around in paranoia.
It felt like an age before Sarah returned. She was carrying a new nappy and a lot of wipes as well as a plastic bag. Nick felt like a pathetic small child as the sight of Sarah made him feel so happy, he felt safe as long as she was there with him. He could smell himself already and out in the sun it seemed to make things much worse, his already hot diaper was made uncomfortably hot by the massive load he had put in it.
“OK, you need to lay down for me.” Sarah said softly when she reached Nick again. She tried to hide her disgust at the smell and the task she was about to have to take on but she was sure Nick saw her true feelings.
Nick whimpered as he looked down. He knew he had to sit down but he also knew that sitting would cause the massive amount of crap in his pants to spread even further. He wished there was a way to avoid it but he knew Sarah was waiting for him to comply.
Nick gently eased himself down and as soon as the bottom of the diaper hit the grass he felt the poop inside start to get pushed against him. He winced as he slowly lowered himself down and felt even more of his mess get pushed out of the leg bands, he had never felt as disgusting as he did right then and despite his attempts at staying calm he started sobbing softly.
“It’s OK, baby.” Sarah said sweetly, “Everything’s going to be fine. Mummy’s going to clean you up and you’ll be good as new.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]Nick nodded his head as he finally finished lowering himself to the floor and felt the poop slowly settle. He leaned backwards slowly until he was flat on his back and looking up at the clear sky, he couldn’t look at Sarah as she started getting everything ready for what he was sure was going to be an epic nappy change.
Sarah carefully tore the tapes off the front of the nappy and lowered it between Nick’s legs. She had a look of shock and awe on her face as she saw what had happened within the padding, it was like a sewage pipe had burst and Sarah briefly felt nauseated. When she looked up at Nick’s anxious face she let out a little smile and took a deep breath in through her mouth as she set to work.
It took a tortuously long time for Sarah to make any progress at all with the cleaning. She was dropping wipe after wipe into the plastic bag as she tried to clear the waste off her husband. It was quiet in the garden as she went about her task and she didn’t really want to start talking, if Nick wanted some quiet time she wanted to make sure he had it.
The good part about this happening outside was that Sarah could be a little more lax with making a mess. In the house any poop falling to the floor would be a disaster but out here she wasn’t bothered by it as much, she was just trying to be careful not to spread it over everything. She didn’t know if Nick had noticed but his shirt would certainly need a wash.
Nick laid back and looked up into the sky as his wife cleaned him. It took a long time but Nick calmed down fairly quickly, despite the embarrassing change this was a nice place to do it. The soft breeze seemed to help with the smell as well and the diapered man was able to lay back and just relax as Sarah worked.
“Where did all this come from?” Sarah asked no one in particular as she scooped up the mess and threw the used wipes into a plastic bag.
“I… I don’t know.” Nick replied from the floor, “I’m sorry.”
“It’s OK, sweetie.” Sarah replied. She made sure her hand was clean before rubbing Nick’s tummy soothingly, “Shit happens.”
Nick laughed despite his situation and he sighed in relaxation as every inch of his diaper area was wiped clean. By the time Nick was told he was clean it felt like ten or fifteen minutes had passed and he was starting to sweat a little in the heat. He had expected Sarah to diaper him back up but when Sarah started packing things away he was still naked from the waist down. Sarah had brought a nappy out with her earlier but she was still holding it in her hand.
“I think we should get you bathed before putting you in a new nappy.” Sarah said as she leaned down and pulled Nick to his feet.
Nick climbed to his feet and let Sarah pull his shirt off. He could see it had some marks on it from his explosive accident and he blushed as Sarah gingerly carried it away in her hands. Nick was now completely naked in the garden, he felt very exposed but it felt nice to have the wind blowing against him.
“Come with me.” Sarah said softly.
Nick didn’t need to be told twice and he followed Sarah back towards the house. He was glad to see that his neighbours still seemed to be hidden away and he walked back into the relative sanctuary of his house. He stopped briefly as Sarah dropped the used cleaning supplies into the trash can and put the dirtied shirt into the washing machine. Sarah took his hand as she walked back past her husband and he was led through the house and up the stairs. Nick felt the strangest combination of embarrassment, relief and safety as he let Sarah take control of the situation. It was like he knew everything would be fine as long as Sarah knew what to do.
The pair of them walked all the way through to the bathroom with Sarah leading the way. Sarah turned on the taps and started putting some warm water into the bath, Nick stepped in and sat his naked form down on the plastic bottom of the bathtub.
The taps were only run until the water filled up about half the tub and then Sarah shut them off. She grabbed some soap and a wash cloth and started to gently bathe her husband.
Nick relaxed and leaned back in the tub as he let the warm water wash over him along with Sarah’s gentle hands. It felt exceptionally relaxing to be bathed liked this and Sarah was very thorough in her work, she made sure every inch of her husband was cleaned. Nick smiled benignly as the soap was cleaned off leaving him sparkling new.
As Nick sighed he let Sarah run her hands over him. He closed his eyes and let his wife do her job. When he felt the Sarah’s hands lower down and gently rub against his crotch it didn’t take long for his excitable tool to start standing at attention. He felt embarrassed by what was happening but he had no control on his penis which had been starved for attention for a long time.
“Maybe a little too relaxed…” Sarah smirked as she saw Nick’s dick thickening and poking out of the top of the waterline.
“Sorry!” Nick quickly said as he blushed in embarrassment.
“It’s fine.” Sarah smiled as she pulled her hand away and rinsed the soap off it in the bath water.
Nick looked away as he felt his penis twitching as blood surged into it and engorged it to its maximum size. He could do nothing to stop his biological processes from happening no matter how embarrassing they were for him. 
“I think I have something to help with that.” Sarah said after a small silence.
Nick had no idea what she might be referring to but his mind immediately went to George and his chastity device. He really didn’t want to be locked up like the sissy was, the thought made him shudder.
“Oh…” Nick sighed as he suddenly got his wife’s meaning.
Sarah’s hand travelled back to Nick’s dick and she very gently rubbed her hand against it. Nick’s mouth opened as his eyes closed and he felt the sensitive nerves sending electric pleasure up through his body. After so long without much stimulation it didn’t take a lot to get him feeling very excited. His already stiff member only got harder as Sarah gently touched him.
Sarah gently leaned against the side of the tub and reached over the top as she lazily stroked her husband and making him moan in the echoing bathroom. She didn’t do anything that would create too much friction, she just gently stroked the skin. She loved seeing Nick slowly twisting and turning in the water, he started moving his hips in relation to her touch but she made sure not too overstimulate her husband.
Nick sunk back into the shallow water and laid on the bottom of the tub as he basked in the feelings coming from his groin. He smiled serenely as Sarah gently rubbed his shaft, occasionally she would close her hand around the member but she made sure not to do anything that might overstimulate her husband.
Sarah smiled as she looked at the glistening head of Nick’s dick. It wasn’t just wet from the bath water and she smiled as she ran a finger up the underside of the penis and gently tickled the most sensitive part of Nick, he moaned appropriately as he was touched so intimately.
“Do you like this?” Sarah asked in a whisper, “Does my baby like being touched like this?”
“Yes, mommy!” Nick said enthusiastically as he twisted his head towards Sarah with his eyes still closed. He had a big dumb grin on his face that made Sarah laugh.
Sarah started to increase the pace and pressure now but she still didn’t grip Nick’s sensitive organ. She let Nick do most of the work as he tried to rub himself against Sarah’s open palm. She could see Nick was enjoying himself a lot and she wanted to prolong his fun for as long as he could take it. Watching him squirm was making her feel very satisfied as well.
Nick could hear himself making all sorts of noises and he felt a long sticky line of thick pre-cum drip down the head of his dick and on to his tummy. He half wanted this to go on forever and half wanted the relief of an orgasm. His accident in the garden was already forgotten and it felt like the only thing that existed was this bathroom and everything in it. Nick felt like the centre of the universe as he felt his swollen penis seem to grow larger and larger.
“You’re… You’re not just… Teasing me… Are you?” Nick asked through gasps around moans of pleasure.
“What do you mean?” Sarah asked. She knew exactly what Nick meant but she wanted to keep him on edge as much as possible and in as many ways as possible.
“Just keep going!” Nick sighed as he laid back and let the pleasure take him over, “Don’t stop…”
Sarah couldn’t stop from giggling a little as she gently wrapped her hand around Nick’s cock for the first time. She very slowly worked her hand up and down the shaft to make sure Nick didn’t finish before she was ready. Her increased touching was rewarded with Nick moaning much more loudly.
Nick’s hips started bucking more and more. Sarah only had to hold her hand in place as Nick humped the air and moaned. He didn’t care that the water was splashing about or that he looked silly as he thrusted his hips into the air because all he could feel was the pleasure radiating through his body. He was desperate to finish and his anxiety over his wife stopping just made him even more frantic.
“Does baby want to make special milk?” Sarah whispered into Nick’s ear, “Does he want to make a sticky mess?”
Nick nodded his head hard and fast as the need to orgasm overtook all over needs and functions. He needed to cum and if he was denied he knew he wouldn’t be able to stop himself from reaching down and finishing the job no matter what punishment he was threatened with.
“Please mummy!” Nick said loudly into the otherwise quiet room, “Please… Oh, yes!”
Nick felt his wife wrap her hand around his dick and she very suddenly picked up the pace. Her hand moved up and down with a slight twist that was sending Nick wild, he lost any semblance of self-control and started calling out as Sarah milked him. He felt himself reach and pass the point of no return and he threw his head back as his mouth hung open in ecstasy. 
Nick’s hips bucked a little more wildly and he felt a gasp exit his mouth as he was hit by a powerful orgasm. He jerked spasmodically as thick white ropes of semen shot out of his penis and on to his chest. He felt the warm liquid spurt against himself as his wife continued to rub him until he had nothing left.
The orgasm took a while to abate and when Nick had finally finished coming he finally relaxed and sunk to the bottom of the tub again. His eyes were closed in bliss as he relaxed and felt Sarah using the washcloth and water to rinse his sticky load off him.
“I hope you enjoyed that.” Sarah said once Nick was finally clean of his own milk. The plug was pulled and the water quickly drained away.
Nick silently nodded. He felt tired out as if he had done all the work himself.
“Good.” Sarah said happily, “Come on. Let’s get you in a nice new nappy.”
