		      Drop that dirty plot

	It was a typical night at club Rembourré in Manehattan. Patrons from all over Equestria made their way to this, unique strip club. Rembourré was known for one thing, and one thing only. The mares and stallions that performed here, all wore diapers in their act. Some of them simply wore them for the soft crinkly padding they were. While others had no problems soiling and wetting them as was their purpose. The more a patron wanted to see, obviously meant the more they had to pay. This meant that performers like Wireless Fuzz were in very high demand. Wireless was one of only two mares who were willing to go all the way with their performance. The other being a mysterious yellow mare with a bunny mask. There were plenty of stallions who were more than eager to load up their diapers and was a constant nightly theme in the form of a contest. 
	
	With it being Friday night, Wireless knew she had to outdo herself if she wanted to get some good bits rolling in. On a normal night she would normally get away with one to two messes. The earth mare had just come back from a few days off and had time to ‘build up’ as a result of it. Her stomach heavily swollen with roughly two days of manure. As she trots into the dressing room, a familiar stallion walked up to her. 
	
	“Good evening Wireless, good and ready for tonight’s performance I see?” Commented the stallion with a soft chuckle, a soft southern accent rolling off his tongue. Filthy Rich walked over to her with a big smile on his face. Wireless smiled and gave a soft blush as her manager walked over to her. 
	
	“Of course I am boss, I wanted to be sure I could really bring them in this ti-time” commented Wireless as she began to tape up her first diaper of the evening. Filthy smirked and gave her padded rump a light tap with his hoof. 
	
	“My dear, you already know they are practically wrapped around the block for you tonight. I don’t know what it is about mares and diapers, but my gosh does it bring in the bits. Now, before we send you up there, is there anything you need or want? You just tell ‘ole Filthy and I will make…it…happen. Wireless blushed a bit, giving her rump a few test sways to make sure the diaper was on snug. 
	“I should be fine Filthy, thank you for the offer.” A grimace came over her face, tail hugging down under her as a series of gurgles and burbles rumbled through her belly. 
	
	“Sounds like you ain’t got much time to get up on that stage! Go on now darlin…I will get the stage set up right for you!” Filthy called out as the mare ran to the back-stage area. 
	
	“Thaaaank you Filthy! Ohh, and can you play track four off my play-list! I’ve been working on a new routine!” Responded Wireless as a series of wet farts splattered into her diaper. The android reached over with her hoof and pushed a button on her right arm, which would send a mild suppressant through her system to buy herself some time. Wireless got onto her stage just as the lights outside her crimson curtain darkened. This part always got her riled up, the reveal. She got into position, padded rump facing towards the audience/curtain, with her hooves wrapped around the pole. Augenbling by SEEED started to play over the speakers. Slowly the curtains began to open as the baseline dropped in. 
	
	“Maaaaares and Gentlecolts! For your viewing pleasure tonight. We have a very special performance by your favorite padded mare!” Filthy spoke over the speakers. The curtains opened to reveal Wireless standing there, rump facing the eager crowd. Wireless began to sway her hips just as the cymbals began to chime. As the bass began to kick up, Wireless began to swing around the pole, giving everyone a view of her body. From in the corner, hidden in his cloak, Starburst watched with very eager eyes. She could tell she had everyone’s eyes on her. She had set it up so that every time the cymbals chimed in the song, her cybernetic eyes would flash gold. “Wiiiiiiiireless…Fuzz!” He shouted into the mic as she started to fall back off stage. When she was just beyond where her hoof would be able to clasp the pole, her bionic hoof opened up to the hand and grabbed it. This allowed her to lean much farther back then anyone else would be able to. Her diaper was mere inches away from a rather dark blue Pegasus mare by the name of Star Glider. 
	
	“Holy…crap” she muttered under her breath, being able to smell the scent of that fresh diaper above her. Wireless glanced over her shoulder, giving a little wriggle of her hips before pulling herself back up. As she let go, her hoof re-formed as she spun around, and pressed her diapered backside against the pole. Both hooves reached up above her, wrapping around the polished brass. Wireless gave a roll of her stomach that went all the way down to her hips and legs. She did this a few more times in perfect sync with the music, just like she had practiced. With each roll of her body, she slid herself down the pole until she was on her knees. As the bass dropped, she let go and fell forward. Just as she was about to hit the ground, her hooves opened to reveal those bionic hands again, which braced her fall. She began to crawl towards the edge of the stage, making good use of those fingers. At the last moment, she tossed her head back along with her chocolate mane. Those bionic eyes locking onto the Pegasus from before. Before she broke contact, her eyes flashed that bright gold as the cymbals chimed again. As she pushed herself up, her hooves closed once again. Wireless swung her legs one after the other in the air as she turned to face the pole again. The bionic mare leaned forward and rolled towards the polished brass, using her momentum to lift her rear legs up and towards the pole. She let out an audible gasp that the front-seaters would hear as her diaper crinkled against the pole. Wireless quickly wrapped her legs around the brass and used her stomach muscles to lift herself up. Once she was perpendicular to the poll, she paused and held herself there. Her fore-hooves glided down her body, which rolled like a set of gentle waves. With a dark blush, she looked out towards the crowd, and winked. Sunburst had not been able to pull his eyes off her and was on his way to an empty front seat. By now the bits started practically pouring onto the stage from the crowd. Sunburst pulled out a sack of bits and let them pour out right in front of him. A devious smirk crept along Wireless’s maw as she fully lifts herself up, fore-hooves snapping around the pole. Once she was secure, her hind-legs slowly stretched out into a perfect spread-eagle. She lowered herself down to the ground slowly. Just as her diapered rump hit the stage, she arched her back and placed her fore-legs above her head, and upon the stage. With a dark blush, she began to hump into the air a few times, as a soft *pssssssssssssssshhht* sounded off.
	
	“Oh, by Celestia…S-shes wetting herself!” shouted one patron.

	“She’s actually doing it! Look at that thing swell!” called a mare from the sides. 

	“Is she still going? Holy crap that’s hot!” moaned another.
	
	“Goddess bless…what I wouldn’t do to have her do that on my face!” Sunburst blurted out. The entire crowd started at him, including Wireless who still wore that grin on her face. She dropped her rump to the stage with a wet *splush*. She rolled over onto her belly, and then stood up to prowl over to Sunburst. A few feet from him, she stood on two hooves and gave an elegant, polished spin. The entire crowd, along with the music fell silent just as she landed right on Sunbursts face. She bit her lip and wriggled it into place as she turned a dark shade of crimson. 
	
	“Hngggg…get ready cutie!” she whispered as her tail lift up.” Sunbursts cheeks burned with such heat, Wireless swore she could feel it through her diaper. It didn’t take but a small push for her to start filling up her diaper, right on the male’s face. That iconic *Brrrrraaaaaaaaaaapppp* *Bllooorrrrrrrrrrrrrt* *Spppllorrrcch* echoed in the small room. Sunburst felt his shaft shoot out under his robe, pulsing heavily. Her diaper began to sag so heavily, it wrapped around the stallion’s face. Wireless gave a few sensual rolls of her hips, smooshing that soiled diaper all over the stallion’s face. She hoisted it off just enough to give her some space to slam it right back down with a lewd *Squiiiissh*. There was a muffled whinny as Sunburst’s shaft twitched under his cloak. Wireless giggled as she rose off his face, strutting back to the pole, swaying her hips the whole way there. Sunburst watched the entire time, eyes burning with desire. Wireless wriggled her hips as she reached back with one of her bionic hooves and gave the back-end of her soiled diaper a squish. The hoof unfolded into its hand and pulled off a thin later of plastic that was hiding a small flap. The mare grinned deviously while gently shaking her massively loaded diaper. 
	
	“Think your stallion enough to come up here and…ohh I don’t know…fuck me in my filthy...soiled…diaper?” Wireless teased. Sunburst’s jaw nearly hit the stage at her offer. The orange stallion was paralyzed by her offer, completely unable to move. Something snapped him out of it…it was the massive roar of applause and cheering from all around him as he suddenly found himself on the stage. 

	
	“Maaaaaaaares and Gentlecolts! It appears that the stallion has accepted Wireless’s offer. You are about to get one heck of a show tonight!” Called out the announcer. “Wireless it looks like our shy stallion might need some help in removing that cloak of his!” The voice called out again. The mare perked her ears up and looked over her shoulder with a bite of her lip.
	
	“Come on handsome…don’t be so shy up here! I just took a massive dump in a diaper in front of dozens of people. Why not let them see what you got swinging down between your legs!” she shouted as she leaned forward to grab a piece of the cloak. With a toss of her head, the cloak came flying off, revealing the fully hard stallion under it. The entire crowd fell silent, as did Wireless who just stood there with a massive blush on her cheeks. “H-holy fuck…sweetie…why in Equestria would you hide this?” she lowered herself down and gave his girthy flare a few teasing licks. Sunburst tossed his head back as he let out a deeply passionate moan. “Mmmff, oh your poor, poor pent up stallion!” she gasped while strutting behind him, using that bionic hand to cup his swollen balls. “What do you say every-pony! Do you want to see this incredible stud unload these balls into me?” She asked the audience. 
	
	To Sunbursts surprise, everyone there was cheering, whooping and hollering for it. They actually wanted to see him plow this messy diapered mare. Before tonight he had only ever indulged in his most secret of fetishes when he was sure no one was around. Wireless made her way back to his front, gently bumping his flank with her swollen diaper. “Come on hot stuff, I can’t wait to feel that thing in my ass.” Wireless moaned as she lowered her front half, sticking that messy plot right in his face. Sunburst pressed his nose right against the unopened flap and took a deep whiff. His eyes rolled into the back of his head as that messy diaper scent filled his nose. “Uh uh uh, careful big boy. We don’t want you to spill that load of yours all over the stage!” teased the mare. Sunburst used a small telekinesis spell to push against her diaper, causing her manure to squish heavily against her cheeks. “NFFFFFFFFFFFFF!!! Ohh that’s n-not fair!” she gasped out, shivering on stage. With another use of his magic, the flap of her diaper came unfastened. Sunburst stood there with a dark red blush in his cheeks as those filthy rump-cheeks of hers were finally exposed. “Ooompff! Well hello there big guy!” Wireless giggled as she felt the stallion mount her. She turned her muzzle to gently lick at his cheek as he got into position. Sunburst began to push into her, his cheeks burning with an intense heat. The pair let out a conjoined, sensual moan as his shaft began to push into her scat covered rump. Sunburst heard the lewd squelch coming from underneath him as his shaft got coated in her filth. With a wet *smack* the tip of his flared member pushed right against her ponut. His hooves clamped tightly around her waist to hold her steady. “T-that’s it big nff… boy! Don’t you hold back either, my rump can take whatever you GOOOOOOOOOOOT!!” she gasped as the stallion shoved himself half way into her tailhole. Sunburst hunched over her body with a loud neigh, legs fighting to stay locked. Once the initial shockwave wore off, the stallion began to gyrate his hips. Wireless was in a state of pure ear ringing bliss. When she was finally able to move again, the earth-pony mare pushed back against him. She could feel her belly bulge with each thrust he slammed into her. By now the music had died down and the only sounds in the room were from their messy, debaucherously love making. Wireless could head the muffled *whumps* of those meaty balls slapping right against her diaper, a sound she found to her liking. Sunburst gave a gentle bite to her ear to burn off some of the orgasmic energy surging through them. 

	“Y-you can go harder sweetie. I *moan* p-promise you a-aren’t going to hurt me, t-that and I have a little *hiss* surprise for you!” She muttered under her breath. Sunburst tightened his grip on her flank driving himself into her faster. Each thrust pushed more and more of his shaft into her, until all eleven inches were stuffed deep within her plot. “T-that’s it honey! Oooohhh fuck you feel good!” she cried out, slamming her hips back against her as best she could. Her legs quivering from the intense arousal. Sunburst grit his teeth as he necked with the mare beneath him. He was beyond words at this point, being reduced to nothing but snorts and whickers. “I..I w-w-w-want more!” she cried out, looking over her shoulder to kiss his cheek again. “F-f-f…nffffff!!! Byyyy Celessstia!” she moaned, feeling her body rock with each powerful hip thrust he gave. “F-find me a c-cute mate dar-darlin!” Wireless whispered to her filthy stallion. Sunburt’s magic sparked to life as he lifted a Pegasus mare out of her seat and towards the action. Star Glider blushed a dark purple as she was floated up to the stage, having always been a fan of Wireless’s shows. She glanced around, wondering what it is she was supposed to do, and where she fit into all this. 
	
“Mfff h-hi there cutie, n-now this might sound odd, but trust me it’ll work. I *neigh* holy fuck I am gonna NEED diapers after this” she moaned loudly, her mind slipping into nothingness. “FUCK!!! O-ok baby, c-crawl into my diaper with me! I do not have long!” she whimpered. Star bit her lip, but gave a quick nod as she got onto her back and began to scooch closer to the mare above her. “Hold on back there hun, we have a new guest trying to get situated.” She called back to Sunburst as she gently stroked his mane. Star began to slide her hooves in first followed by her own flank. The Pegasus wriggled around a bit, already feeling that thick, sludgy manure begin to coat and smear into her fur. Star wasted no time, and began to make out with Wireless. She reached out one of her wings and gave a swift swat to Sunburts hind quarters to let him know it was ok to start again. Sunburst picked up again, though with heavy, deep thrusts into the earth-ponies tailhole. Wireless moaned out, grinding her slit against the mare that she shared the diaper with. Both mares could feel Wireless’s heavy mess begin to smear itself all over their mare-bits, creating quite a dank, lovely feeling. The earth-mare broke the kiss as she lifted her tail high up. “Are you ready for this back there? No matter what..
Don’t….
stop…. 
pushing!”

	Sunburst gave a whinny of approval as he gave one last thrust and held it there. Within seconds, he felt her tighten up, as something began to push against his cock. The unicorn male let out a gasp as he snapped out of it. The feeling of her taking a shit right against his cock was more than enough to snap him out of his trance. “B-by the stars!” he whimpered, feeling his balls tighten up in preparation for his orgasm. “I-it feels so good! I don’t believe I can ho-hold back!” he shouted out, holding onto her hips as hard as he could. 
	
	“J-just a l-little *grunt* longer!” Wireless called out. The trio was on the very precipice of relief, their sexual energy balling up together in a pent up amorous knot of impending release. Sunburst felt her shit began to smoosh around and past his cock with small pieces plopping out from her stuffed tailhole. 

	“I..I can’t I’m gonna…”

	“Cuuuuuuuuuuum!” Wireless screamed out in orgasmic bliss as she pressed her lips against the mare under her. Sunburst gasped as he was pushed out from her tailhole with how much pressure it was under. His massive shaft erupted in mid-air. Coating her open diaper in thick ropes of stallion seed. As he fell onto his back, her entire load plopped out of her and her diaper…right onto his spurting shaft. 

	The entire room fell silent before a rain of bits started to hit the stage. In the middle of the crowd paying out, those red curtains fell, hiding the trio from view. 
	
[bookmark: _GoBack]	“Soooo…if’n y’all are willing to listen to me. Ah might have a little idea for you three…
If y’all are good for another round…before we talk business.” Filthy called out from the shadows. The stallion stepped into view with a hefty cock swaying between his legs…and a smirk on his face.  
	
	 
	
	
