
 

 

He… he was in a bouncer, hanging from the ceiling, moving up and down rhythmically as he bounced, his 

hind paws barely touching the floor beneath him as he reached the lowest point, before he was pulled 

right back up. His diaper mushed underneath him with each and every bounce, sending a shiver and 

tingle of pleasure through his mind, and the following upward bounce gave him yet another as he felt his 

diaper rub against him. It felt so nice, so mind-numbingly nice, and he was so huffy it was hard to gather 

his thoughts… maybe he could just relax a little more, forget whatever was in the back of his mind trying 

to wake him up… the voice in his ears playing through his head told him how nice that would be, and he 

wanted to agree! 

 

But that feeling deep inside, like it was yelling for him to wake up, he couldn’t ignore it. He could feel the 

desperation welling up inside of him, like he had to do something now! His caretaker looked at him with 

a concerned expression as his own screwed into displeasure, unsure just how to vocalize that he was 

upset outside of the muffled whimpers around his pacifier, and the movements starting to gain traction 

as he pulled and struggled against his bouncer. 

 

 

This story series is a part of my SubscribeStar Drive, to raise money to help me get out of a bad situation. 

If you want to offer support and read stories like this one, visit my SubscribeStar and join at Silver Tier or 

higher to gain access to exclusive stories, early access, voting on polls, and special perks over the duration 

of the drive, including potential raffles and special silly stories that you can influence! 

 

https://subscribestar.adult/pirca-chupi

