Dolor snuffed out his cigarette as he pulled into his friend’s driveway, turning his car off and putting his keys in his pocket. He’d been invited over to hang out for a little while, which was an offer that the gray and black skunk/possum hybrid was more than willing to take up. Work had been stressful recently, to say the least, and spending some time with one of his oldest and closest friends would be a good way for him to unwind a bit. He would enjoy having an afternoon with her.

He stepped out of his car and headed up the driveway before knocking on the door to his friend’s house. A moment passed, and then he heard pawsteps from inside the house, followed by the sound of the lock being undone and the door swinging inward. Cherry stood in the doorway, wearing a purple t-shirt and black sweatpants; the blue lion had the mane and overall appearance of a male, but she identified as a female, and Dolor respectfully referred to her as such. She smiled and swished her tail when she saw him.

“Hi, Dolor!” Her voice was naturally high-pitched. “Come in, come in, I just finished baking some cookies for you. They’re my special recipe! I’m sure you’ll like them.”

Dolor closed the door behind him as he stepped inside. “That sounds great, Cherry. It smells great, too,” he added as the scent of freshly-made cookies filled his nostrils. “You didn’t have to make them for me though. I don’t want to feel like I’m freeloading you for food.”

“Nonsense, silly! You’re my guest, and I’m going to make you feel right at home.” She guided him to the dining room table and pulled out a chair for him. She also helped him take off his jacket, leaving him in his white tank-top and blue jeans.

“Oh, if you insist,” Dolor said, shrugging as he sat down in the cushioned wooden chair, stretching his legs out in front of him. “I suppose a bit of pampering never hurts every now and then.”

Cherry giggled. “That’s exactly what I had in mind for you when I invited you over!” She walked to the kitchen, which could be seen from the dining room, and picked up a plate of cookies from the counter. “You more than deserve it, what with how stressed out you’ve been lately.”

“Well, maybe I do,” the skunksum admitted. “Work sucks. I’m probably going to start looking for a new job soon.”

“I think you should,” said Cherry as she put the plate down on the table, sitting in a chair next to Dolor. “Life is too short to be stressed out all the time.”

“That’s the truth.” Dolor grabbed a cookie off the top of the stack and bit into it. It tasted sweet, and it was still warm, so the chocolate chips were all melty. “Mm, Cherry, these are great! Aren’t you going to have one?”

The lion smiled. “Thanks, but I’m not going to eat any. They’re yours! I’ve eaten enough junk food today already, anyway. Do you want a drink with them? Milk, water?”

“Nah, that’s alright,” Dolor assured her, finishing the first cookie and taking another. “They’re moist, so they don’t make my mouth dry. They’re really phenomenal though, what’s your secret?”

“If I told you that, it wouldn’t be secret, would it?” Cherry replied with a chuckle. She scooted her chair a little closer to the skunksum. “All you have to worry about is eating them and enjoying them.”

“Eating and enjoying…” Dolor mumbled. He wasn’t entirely sure why he felt the need to repeat Cherry, but she didn’t seem to find it odd, so he assumed it was fine. He reached for a third cookie.

“Yes, that’s right,” the lion assured him, watching as Dolor ate her special cookies. “How do you feel?”

“I feel calm…relaxed…” he replied, taking a bite. He almost felt lightheaded, but was still in control of his actions, and didn’t feel like he was about to pass out. It was an odd sensation…

“Good,” purred Cherry, now sitting right beside him. Her hand was on his back, rubbing up and down. He seemed to be ready now… “Dolor, honey, will you do me a favor?”

“Anything for you, Cher,” he answered as he finished his third cookie, licking his lips. His fluffy tail was limp, as though he didn’t feel like keeping it raised.

“Come with me to my room, there’s something that I’d like you to do.” She stood up, taking his hand in hers as he followed suit. The lion guided her friend to her bedroom, moving slowly, as his steps were clumsy and awkward.

Dolor’s vision had gone hazy, and it wouldn’t clear no matter how hard he blinked. But he didn’t feel at all alarmed by any of what was going on. Deep down,

he knew that the cookies had been laced with something that was making him feel this way, but he felt too relaxed to be concerned about it. It felt perfectly natural for him to simply submit and let his friend do as she wished with him. He was her guest, after all…

Cherry gave Dolor’s cheek a quick kiss as they reached her bedroom. “Be a dear and take off your jeans and undies for me, will you?”

“Yes, Cherry.” The skunksum nodded as he unbuttoned and unzipped his

jeans.

“Oh, right. I want you to call me ‘ma’am’ or ‘mommy’ from now on, understood, honey?”

“Understood, ma’am,” Dolor said, the suggestion seeming perfectly normal to his addled mind. He removed his pants and underwear with one quick motion, not seeing anything wrong with stripping in front of his life-long friend. They were animals, after all; why did they need clothes?

“Good boy! Now go ahead and lie down on my bed, please.” Cherry smiled as she reached underneath her bed while Dolor lied down on top of it. “Now then, do you know the best way to kill stress?”

“What’s that, ma’am?” asked the skunksum, reclining on the soft, queen-sized bed, his privates completely exposed.

“The best way to take care of stress is to simply forget about everything for a little while,” Cherry replied, standing back up. She was holding something in her hand. “To just let your mind relax, and not worry about grown-up stuff…and let yourself become a baby.” She held up an adult-sized disposable diaper; it was mostly white, apart from two yellow lines that ran down the middle. She also held a jar of baby powder. “Do you feel like a baby?”

Dolor blinked a few times. He felt the need to resist for some reason, to say that he was too old and didn’t need diapers…but saying such a thing would be rude, he thought, especially to his mommy. And if she was his mommy…than he must be her baby! He nodded and smiled at her, putting the tip of his thumb into his mouth. “Yes, mommy, I do!”

“Perfect~!” Cherry giggled as she unfolded the diaper, her tail swishing excitedly. She picked up Dolor’s legs by his ankles, meeting no resistance from him as she slid the diaper underneath his bum and lowered him back down onto it. He

was fully under her control. As she powdered him and started putting the diaper on him, she said, “You’re mama’s helpless little baby. I’m going to teach you how to act around me, and especially make sure you know that you need your diapers. You’ll learn to find pleasure from your pampers…and you’ll be mommy’s good boy.”

“Yes, mommy! I’ll be good!” Dolor giggled, kicking his feet a little as the white diaper was taped up around his waist. It crinkled and rustled loudly with each of his movements, as if the sound was serving as a constant reminder that the garment was there.

“I know you will,” Cherry crooned, putting the bottle of baby powder aside. “Say, do you have to go potty? Need to make a wetsy? Because babies use their diapees, which means you can’t use the potty anymore. Your diaper is your potty now!”

The skunksum smiled and clapped his hands a little. “Will I be a good boy if I pee in my diaper?”

“Yes, baby, you will!” Cherry said encouragingly, sitting down on the bed next to him.

“Ok!” Dolor looked at his diaper, a look of concentration on his gray-furred face. After a moment of pushing, a small yellow spot appeared on the front of his padding…but that was all. He let out a sigh, as if he’d been holding his breath. “I can’t do it…”

Cherry stroked the skunksum’s tummy. “Don’t worry, sweetie. Your brain must think that you’re still potty trained. We’ll have to fix that, won’t we?”

“We do, mommy!” Dolor nodded, then tilted his head. “But…how?”

“Well, like this!” Cherry leaned over the skunksum and started tickling him! Dolor squealed as the lion’s fingers wriggled along his belly and sides, laughing and squirming underneath her.

“N-no, eee! I’m t-tic–ahahaha–ticklish! Noooeehahaha!” Dolor pleaded with his mama to stop her assault, but she ignored them, grinning down at him as her tickling continued. He swatted at her arms clumsily, but this did nothing to hinder her. Cherry moved her hands upwards to tickle under his arms, which she knew was a very vulnerable area for her attack.

Amidst the squealing and hollering, Cherry’s sharp ears eventually picked up a trickling sound. Still tickling, she looked at Dolor’s padding as the yellow spot began to grow exponentially. The diaper became swollen, the wrinkles smoothing out as it absorbed his pee. The lion knew that the warm urine would be running down his rear, pooling in the butt of his padding. After all, she hadn’t been saving the diapers just for him, and she was well acquainted with them.

Cherry ceased her tickling to let Dolor catch his breath as he finished having his accident. “Looks like my little boy is making a puddle in his padding!”

Dolor blushed a little as he spread his legs to push out the rest of his urine. It felt wonderful to just let go and wet himself like a helpless kit. “Yes, mommy, I did. Does that make me a good boy?”

“Yup, it sure does!” Cherry cooed, giving the skunksum’s nose an affectionate boop. She got off the bed and opened the drawer of her bedside table. “And do you know what good boys get?”

“Umm…” Dolor tilted his head. “I don’t know, mommy. What do good boys

get?”

“Good boys get rewards,” replied the lion, smiling coyly as she pulled a pink magic wand vibrator out of the drawer. “Now that you’ve learned to use your pampers, I’ll teach you how to find pleasure with them as well. Ready, little one?” She pressed a button on the vibrator, causing the head to start buzzing.

“I’m ready, mama!” Dolor smiled and spread his legs out again, scooting backwards on the bed as Cherry sat back down. His toes curled in anticipation as the wand was slowly lowered to his padding…then let out a loud moan as the vibrating head was pushed against the front of his padding, directly on his shaft. He squirmed on the bed, clutching at a pillow as the vibrations spread all through his wet diaper.

“Good boy,” purred Cherry as she expertly moved the vibrator up and down along the bulge in the skunksum’s nappy. She felt her own arousal beckoning insistently, but she’d take care of that later. For now, she was more than content with pleasuring her new plaything. She teased him a little too, occasionally letting the vibrator move down to his butt, or turning the intensity down for a few moments before cranking it back up.

“Ahhn, it feels s-so good, mommy, ahh!” the skunksum cried out, hugging the pillow to his chest as he thrust his hips towards the sex toy.

“Mm-hmm, I know it does,” Cherry crooned, starting to push the vibrator harder against his diaper while continuing to move it up and down. “From now on, you’ll want this pleasure every time you use your diapers. You’ll beg your mommy to help you make stickies, but sometimes you won’t get what you want. But even if you don’t, you’ll still be a good boy for me.”

“Y-yes, m-mommy! Ahhh! C-can I cum? P-please?” His toes were splayed out, his legs curling inward as he tried to hold back his orgasm until he’d received permission from the lion.

Cherry grinned. “Yes, make lots of cummies in your diapee!” She turned the vibrator up all the way, pushing it hard against the tip of Dolor’s bulge. The words were barely out of her mouth before the skunksum yipped and squealed, putting his hands on hers as he came in his padding. He shuddered and convulsed with pleasure as a dark stain became visible on the tip of his bulge, ejaculating with such force that his initial spurts could be heard over the buzzing of the sex toy that prolonged his climax. As his mind was numb to most other things in his cookie-induced euphoria, it was easily the most amazing orgasm he’d ever experienced…and it also sealed his fate as a submissive adult kit to his new mommy.

The magic wand was put away once his climax had finished, leaving him panting on the bed as he caught his breath. “Th-thank you, mommy.”

“You’re welcome, sweetheart,” Cherry replied, lying down next to him and stroking his padding with her tail. “You’re a very good boy…you’re my good boy.”

End

