A fuck for a change
-Hey, come on, pass the ball!-Said a gray wolf cub in light blue football uniform to his team mate, a white and black striped 10 year old fox who was playing fine until half way the training match:
-What are you doing Jackie? Forgot how to play again? - Asked a tiger cub on the opposite team, taunting his opponent before swiftly taking the ball from underneath his feet.

Jackie’s eyes were wide open and he was staring at his team mate, unsure what to do, while they bore an annoyed look at him. In the meantime, the opposite team managed to score the last goal needed for the coach to call it a day:
-Good job everyone! You have all been making progress these past few weeks. Keep this up and we might win against the kids from the next school. - Said coach Grawlee while eyeing Jackie and guessing what the problem was. - Jackie, may we speak alone at my office?

Jackie nodded, avoiding the stern and angry looks from his teammates. Grawlee, the school’s coach, was a tall purple and yellow dragon with skin instead of scales, a pair of medium sized wings for his length, with yellow hair and two horns coming out of his head, pointing backwards. He also had 2 long hair strips placed just below his nostrils and a fluffy tuff of hair on the tip of his tail.
-Very well. As for the rest of you, you are free to go home. Tomorrow same time! - He finished, before grabbing the kit’s paw and taking him inside the school, towards his private office.

They passed through a main hall and went directly up, where the school offices were located, before entering a door with a plaque that said “coach’s office”. Grawlee let go of Jackie’s paw and made its way to the center of the room, where his desk was located:
-Another accident, uh? –He asked, while carefully removing his stuff from the desk, placing it a bit far from it on a place that wouldn’t bother too much

Jackie nodded, ashamed and afraid of what’s to come:
-Then you know the drill. Hop onto the table and lay on your back. – The dragon ordered, pointing at the table.
Jackie whined, tucking his tail between his legs:

-But coach Grawlee, it hurts so much when you do that! Please, just this once, I beg you! –He protested.

-Well, if that is how you want it, you can go to the locker rooms and change yourself.  It’s not my problem what others will think of you, although having something to laugh about will certainly boost morale for the upcoming game, don’t you agree? –The dragon replied, laughing softly at the small fox cub.
Jackie lowered his ears and his eyes went wide at the coach’s suggestion:

-No, wait! - He shouted…- I’ll do it, just please be more gentle, I beg you. – And pleaded, on the verge of tears.
The dragon was smiling wickedly, satisfied with the cub’s change of mind. He began unzipping his pants, and let them fall on the ground, before dropping his boxers and tossing both away. Meanwhile, Jackie also undid his pants and let them fall on the ground, but instead of normal big kid underwear, he was wearing a diaper. The kit had suffered an accident quite a while ago, ending up with him incontinent and in need of diapers, possibly for life. It embarrassed him to no end, and he was terrified of his friends and teammates finding about it. The coach however, decided to take advantage of his predicament for his own entertainment and of his parent’s trust for him:

-Now…- the dragon spoke, beckoning the fox cub near him- since you complained, your lube today will be your own spit. –He explained, pointing at his raging boner, which he proudly displayed in front of scared cub- So come here, get on your knees and start sucking, just like I taught you! – He ordered with a commanding voice.
Jackie approached him slowly and got on his knees, the dragon’s cock mere centimeters from his muzzle. He gripped it softly, and slowly began licking the tip:

-You better suck it good, else it will hurt a lot when I am fucking you, little slut. I will make sure of it! – Coach said with a snarl, while bearing his sharp teeth at the young fox.
Jackie lowered his ears and, between sniffles and sobs, looked up at his rapist’s impatient face before slowly licking the dragon’s cock tip. He licked the salty tasting pre out of it, occasionally looking up at the dragon to make sure he was doing nothing wrong. However, Grawlee was getting impatient at the kit, which was doing nothing but licking his tip as if it was some sort of salty yellow lollipop, so he placed his right paw on the little one’s head and forced it towards his cock, forcibly taking half the length of it inside of his muzzle. Jackie gave out a long whine and tears fell down his cheeks as the dragon’s cock tip hit the back of his throat. From there he instructed to suck it better, growling between each word and scaring him into doing his bidding. Jackie cried silently while he rocked his head back and forth, trying to fit the most he could before reaching his gagging point, and looking up from time to time to check on the dragon’s mood. Luckily for him, he seemed mildly appeased:

-Good boy! Nice and easy…- The Coach said while petting the back of the cub’s head and lightly bucking his hips forward, causing Jackie to gag as the thick cock hit the back of his throat again and again.
 Tears streamed down his eyes, incapable to leave the situation that fate put him in, forced to serve as the Coach’s personal cum-dump until the end of his school year. 
Coach picked the kit’s head with both paws and held him steady while bucking his hips, face- fucking his muzzle and preventing him from moving away. He grunted and bared his fangs, and between heavy breaths, warned the little one:

-I am getting close. You better swallow it all and pray your efforts were enough to lube it! - He said while almost chocking Jackie with his cock.

The little fox whined and gagged at each thrust, until the dragon slammed his dick all in, bulging the kit’s throat and releasing a torrent of fertile draconic cum down his gullet. His eyes went wide as his breath was cut out from the huge appendage stuck in his throat, and he tried pushing Grawlee away from him to free himself, but the dragon was stronger and kept his muzzle close to his groin while he basked in the afterglow. The bulge on Jackie’s throat could be seen pulsating with each jet of cum released into him. Having spent his first orgasm on the little fox’s throat, grawlee let him go and laughed as the fox began coughing madly in a desperate attempt to regain his lost breath:

-Not bad kid, but the fun is just getting started. Climb my table, and lay on your belly. - He instructed, his dick still hard despite having just blown one out. 

Jackie, teary eyed, looked at him from his left side while climbing the table, ashamed at himself and at his bladder, which has decided it was leaky time again and emptied itself into the already soggy diaper he was wearing, almost sagging it and making it heavier for the little guy, making the jarring task of climbing up the desk more difficult. The coach took notice of that and chuckled between his breaths, loud enough for him to hear:
-Awww, looks like you are having some trouble, boy. Let me give you a paw. - He placed his right paw on the fox’s butt and hoisted him up on the table, taking the opportunity to feel him up. The diaper crinkled under the dragon’s big paw while he massaged it to tease him, while Jackie positioned himself on all fours and waited for his rapist’s assault. Grawlee began pressing around the general area of where the fox’s butt should be to look for his rear entrance, poking more around one spot after he heard the little kit whine. He then pushed with his index finger’s claw, tearing the plastic backing and passing through the diaper’s semi-wet filling, and finally inserting his finger directly into the little one’s tail-hole, to which the distressed kit whined and squeezed his butt around the assailant’s finger:

-Jackpot!- The dragon shouted, smiling deviously- let me just loosen you up for me, I’d hate for you to lose strength there too, kiddo.- he mocked the fox, laughing softly, but loud enough so he could hear.

He removed his finger but quickly plugged the cub’s butt again with two, and began fingering the poor little one, who softly cried and sobbed from the pain of having two meaty fingers assaulting his tail-hole. The coach was enjoying every moment of it while stroking himself and pummeling Jackie’s butt with his fingers as deep as he could. Truth was he didn’t care if he was loose or not, his sadist mind just wanted to torture the little one as much as possible for the duration of the act. Satisfied with how loose the fox was, he removed his fingers from his ass, positioned himself closer to the edge of the desk while grabbing the kit’s hips and pulling them closer to him, where he then grabbed his spit lubed cock and lined it up with the hole the tore in the diaper:
-Word of advice, try not to squeeze too much. Your asshole is already tight as it is, and I would “hate” to force myself to go harder on you, little one. – He said, half lying as he was prodding the entrance of the cub’s behind.

Jackie felt Grawlee’s cock tip opening up his rear passage painfully, despite being covered in his spit, reaching its peak as soon as the tip fully entered, which caused him to yelp in pain and dig his claws in the table. As soon as the dragon got his dick inside the poor little fox cub, he let out an audible moan and released his grip on his cock, grabbing the cub’s hips with both paws for leverage instead. Jackie’s asshole felt like it was burning from the inside out, a sensation amplified as the dragon slowly slid his appendage deeper into him. He couldn’t take the painful act and the humiliation he was suffering, so he just ceased holding back and began audibly crying and pleading for it all to stop, while his tears just pooled on top of the desk. He was looking down with his eyes closed, not wishing to see anything but his torment to end. Meanwhile, Grawlee was smiling while he listened to the kid wailings as if it was the best song he has ever heard, while he thrust in and out of him in a constant rhythmical manner. Each time Grawlee’s cock was completely engulfed by the cub’s fleshy insides, Jackie’s belly would bulge out a bit, further testimony of the dragon’s size and a major discomfort for the little one. As the little fox was being fucked, he couldn’t help himself but letting out another stream of piss into his diaper, further deepening his torment and humiliation. Grawlee took notice of the new scent in the air, and the smell of the young fox’s urine and fear was enough to drive him over the edge, to which he immediately grabbed Jackie’s tights painfully and began to wildly  thrust in and out, cutting the kit’s cries every time he slammed his hips against his ass:
-Fucking slut! –He shouted- I should let the entire team use you like this, you would do better as a cum-dump than the fucking mediocre player you are! –Each word cut into the cub’s brain like daggers.
The fox cub was now sobbing, his tears having dried up in his cheeks, and he just let himself be used by the stronger male in the room. He wanted it to end and go home, and luckily it seemed there was some light at the end of tunnel:

 -Getting close…I am gonna fill you up, slut.- The dragon warned, before slamming his cock in one final time and unleashing his potent seed inside of him once more.

Jackie could feel a hot slimy liquid flowing through his insides, as well as his coach’s fat cock pulsating inside of him with each spurt of cum that leaves the tip, bloating his belly and making him lightly nauseous. Coach Grawlee rolled his tongue out, exhausted but basking in the bliss of the climax, and he remained balls deep in the cub for a little while to pump his last ropes of seed into him and rest at the same time, while the kit’s belly filled more and more, enlarging it ever so slightly and making the poor little one feel as if he had just eaten a three course meal. Jackie was not crying anymore, if anything, he was relieved that part was over and done for that day, until Grawlee broke the silence, having rested long enough:

-Very well, runt…- he said in an assertive tone- I am going to pull my cock out and change you like we agreed. But if you let a single drop of cum fall on my desk, I will make sure the entire school knows about your problem, deal? – He asked, glaring at the kid, who looked back wide eyed and nodded in agreement. - Good! Now start clenching. – He replied at the kid’s nod.
Grawlee began slowly removing his cock from the bowels of the cub, who felt his appendage slide all the way out of him and leaving a desired feeling of emptiness, or almost if it wasn’t for the foreign liquid sloshing inside of him. Having taken his dick out, the coach made its way towards the fox’s diaper bag and took out a fresh diaper, the biggest he could find, some wet napkins, a towel and baby powder to avoid rashes. He began by thoroughly cleaning his dick with some of the wet napkins, tossing them to the garbage bin and taking out more, before making his way towards the fox, who was now laying on his back, waiting for the usual change after practice, and holding his legs up. Grawlee looked at the kid’s belly and smiled, setting the items down and poking its belly-button, causing the cub writhe in discomfort. He proceeded to remove the tapes on both sides, grab Jackie by the legs and slide the diaper from under the little one, swapping it temporarily for the towel to avoid dirtying his desk, although he threatened him for it. He let go of the cub to toss the old diaper in the bin and open the new one, before grabbing his legs again and slide it under him. He let the legs go and adjusted the height of the diaper to the kit’s waist, making sure the fold was neither too high or too low, and when he was sure he was correct, he grabbed the napkins and began scrubbing all over his genitals and butt, not missing a single spot, and dusted said regions generously with baby powder, making Jackie’s groin whiter than it already was. Lastly, he began closing the diaper while making sure it was well taped and nothing would come out from the sides, removing the risk of easily leaking out:

-There, all done. – Grawlee said while dusting his paws off – You can go ahead and jump off my desk now.

Jackie moved slowly as the pressure on his anal ring was making it too difficult to hold the cum back. As he landed on the floor, the impact was enough to make him stop clenching his ass and he ended up letting it go into his new diaper. Jackie slightly bent himself to make it easier for the cum to flow out of him, and with how the diaper was bulging out on the back at first, appearing as if he had just taken a massive shit on his freshly changed nappy, before the slimy white liquid finally settled throughout all of it.
-Couldn’t hold it back? At least you resisted longer than last time. –He said, while grinning at the cub.
Jackie squirmed at his coach’s statement, before having two bags unceremoniously thrown at him, the smaller one containing his diapers and other changing accessories, and the other containing his football equipment. He grabbed both and left the office while trying his best to hold back tears and think of another excuse as to why he was running late home. As he was leaving the school grounds, he glanced back at the football field, then at the school building, thinking to himself if quitting football would save him the torment, or if he should tell anyone. But in the end, all he could do was run home crying, with a cum filled crinkly diaper between his legs.
