Red could feel his heart beating out of his chest, the sound of his heartbeat in his ears nearly drowning
out the sounds of the city. His eyes were tilted towards the ground, his ears down as he tried not to draw
any attention to himself along the walk. He felt like the streaks of wet stains down his pants, framing the
cheap, leaking diaper underneath was immensely obvious, clear to everyone around, like they all noticed
and were internally snickering... though it was hard to tell if anyone actually saw him or was paying any
attention to him at all in the moderately crowded streets.

Not at all watching where he was going, he held onto Rio’s paw, the lucario leading him towards his
house, having offered for the fox to hold his paw along the walk as they first left the restaurant. Red
accepted with a blush on his face, feeling even more like a little kit than he already did, given the
circumstances he’d found himself in. Being taken home for a diaper change after a first date, after
wetting himself in public and ending up with a wet accident in his pants as a result. And yet his
heartbeat, while beating out of embarrassment, was also pounding in his chest out of excitement.

He almost tripped over himself as Rio turned to the side, leading them off the sidewalk and down the
driveway of his home. Red glanced up from the ground — taking the place in. It looked nice, not
extravagant, but certainly a nice place. Much better than his small apartment that was costing him far
too much. The lucario led him up to the door and he followed, stepping inside as Rio opened the door
for him.

“Now, how about we get you out of those cheap, leaky things and into something much more
appropriate for little pants-wetters like yourself?” Red stammered at the sudden teasing words, his ears
still down against his head and a heavy blush across his face. He didn’t know how to respond, only able
to nod quickly as he tried to put himself back together, though everything he’d been through so far today
was making that more than a little difficult to do. Still in the entryway of his home, Red’s eyes went wide
as the lucario crouched down and undid his pants for him, sliding the wet clothing off of him and helping
the fox step out of it.

“The washing machine is on the way, might as well toss these in first thing, eh?” Once more taking Red’s
hand, the lucario led him deeper into the house, stopping quickly to toss the fox’s wet pants into the
washing machine and start it up, before leading him down the hall and to a doorway that he finally
stopped at. He waited a moment, pausing seemingly for dramatic effect before opening up the door,
revealing the incredible sight inside.

Red’s jaw went slack as he looked at the room contained within — a nursery filled with fun equipment
and toys. Sized up for an adult, a crib stood against one wall, a changing table next to it, and a bouncer
standing up in the room, easily able to fit the fox into it. An area to the side was dedicated to plushies
and toys, with a large fox plushie standing out in Red’s vision, making him smile at the sight of it.



“Alright, before we get started with anything, there’s a few things to get out of the way, of course.” Red
turned towards the lucario, looking up at him with a blush, able to feel his heart beating in his chest.
“The first rule is a simple one. If you feel uncomfortable for any reason and want to stop, whether just to
talk about it or because you don’t want to do anything anymore, you just say the word ‘Foliage’. The
moment one of us says it, we stop.”

Red nodded along, taking a deep breath to steady himself. He wasn’t expecting to get into anything like
this today, much less to go this far. And yet here he was, being told the safeword before getting his
diaper changed...

“Secondly...” the lucario continued, turning back towards the door as he closed it, reaching up to a hook
attached to the back of the door, grabbing a collar off of it and showing it to the fox. “As long as I'm in
charge, you have to wear this collar that proves it,” he said with a smile, intensifying Red’s blush. “And
while you’re wearing it, you have to follow all of Daddy’s rules and directions. Think you can do that?”

Red nodded hesitantly but enthusiastically, letting out a squeak of an “O-okay,”, as Rio stepped forward,
cocking his head and smiling teasingly.

“’Okay’ what?” he asked, holding the collar in his paws, unclasped, a short distance away from the fox’s
neck.

Looking up at the lucario with wide eyes, Red steadied himself as well as he could before letting out a
quiet “Okay, Daddy,” earning a big smile from the Lucario. Rio reached forward, gently placing the collar
around his neck for him, the two of them hearing it click as it clasped together after a little bit of
adjusting. Red felt his breath stutter for a moment as it happened, hearing Rio chuckle at his intense
reaction to something so small.

“There’s a good kit...” he heard from above, feeling the lucario’s paw gently land on his head to ruffle his
hair, making him laugh in turn. “Now, there’s a few more rules here and there... but I'll let you know
about anything as it becomes important. No need to overwhelm you as soon as you get here, right?” The
anticipation of it all was beating throughout the fox’s whole body with each heartbeat, but he couldn’t
help but nod along, excited and nervous at the same time.

“Alright, then let’s get things started, hm?” Crouching down, Rio wrapped his arms around Red’s body,
lifting him up with a little grunt of exertion, the fox surprised at just how easily he was able to do that.



One paw on his back and the other arm underneath his padded bottom, Red was held against the
lucario’s chest, legs wrapped around his body as he was carried a few steps across the room and set
down on the changing table. With a paw gently pressing down on his chest, he was laid on his back, sure
that the lucario could feel his heart beating intensely through the gentle contact.

He glanced up and saw Rio smiling down at him, the lucario seemingly enjoying the effect he was having
on the nervous fox, his paws moving down to the misaligned tapes of his cheap, heavily soaked diaper.
With one quick motion, the tapes were pulled off, the diaper falling open as the cold air ran over Red’s
privates, making him shiver at the sudden change from the warmth he felt only a moment ago. He
blushed and turned to the side as his dick was now on full display, all of the lead-up to this moment and
the embarrassing intimacy of it having made him more than just a little bit excited. Rio seemed to find it
cute, based on his reaction, however.

“Aww, someone having a good time already?” he asked, getting a whimper and a nod in response from
the fox laying on the changing table beneath him. The gentle brush of a pawpad as it touched the tip
made Red reflexively shiver and whimper once more, earning a chuckle from Rio. “That’s very cute...
guess I'll have to tell you about another important rule, in that case. Little kits aren’t allowed to play with
themselves without permission — so if you want it, be good and listen to Daddy, alright?” Red nodded
quickly, everything feeling so intense. It was almost overwhelming, wading into the deep end so quickly,
but at the same time, he was loving every second of it.

Rio pulled away and took out some wipes, getting to work cleaning up his diaper area, wiping him all
down from his ‘accident’ earlier, including cleaning down the insides of his legs where he’d managed to
leak, the reminder of which only intensified the fox’s blush further. When it came time to clean his
privates, Red couldn’t stop the little moans from being touched in an intimate area, only making the
lucario chuckle more as he kept cleaning him regardless. The slow, gentle touches felt so nice, and being
so exposed and vulnerable made things feel so much more intense than they would otherwise, it was
hard to hold himself back from simply letting go and humping into those paws right there.

But after only a few moments, Rio’s paws were pulled away, tossing away the baby wipe he’d used and
the completely soaked diaper Red had been wearing before, bringing in a new one to take its place. It
looked much thicker and more comfortable, and far more absorbent. The powder came next, Rio
grabbing a bottle of baby powder, flipping it over and sprinkling generous amounts all over the fox’s
crotch before rubbing it in, once more giving him tingles from the feeling.

Finally ready, the front of the diaper was pulled up and easily taped into place, the tapes far more even
than those of the diaper he’d put on himself earlier that day. A few pats and a gentle press and rub of
the front of the diaper had Red quickly close his eyes and try to stifle a moan, which only made Rio
chuckle and encouraged him to rub a little more, the fox squirming on the table underneath him.



“There, much better. And now, | think it might be safe to let you finish up what you started back in that
restaurant...” Red cracked his eyes open slightly to see another turquoise flash in the lucario’s eyes,
catching the aura nodes on his head rising slightly before a sudden, intense feeling ran through his body,
his bladder loosening immediately as he found himself wetting his new diaper. Red squirmed on the
table as the feeling overtook him, relief mixed with embarrassment as he couldn’t stop himself in the
slightest, like he’d been in the middle of letting go and had no chance at all to stop it in time before he’d
finally emptied his bladder, relief taking over his mind in the place of resisting it.

Breathing heavily as the stream finally tapered off, he looked up at Rio with a somewhat woozy
expression on his face. “Wh-what... did you do?” he asked, still somewhat out of breath.

“Just a bit of magical aura manipulation, nothing too fancy. | had to help make sure you didn’t completely
soak your pants when we were back in the restaurant once | noticed you were leaking, so | just made it
so that you couldn’t go any more once I'd realized. Now that you're safely in a new diaper, | didn’t need
to hold onto it anymore, so | let your body go back to what it was already naturally doing the last time it
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was in contro

Red blushed heavily, his ears flat on his head as he listened, realizing that Rio knew more tricks than he’d
let on. His thoughts were quickly cut short by another firm press of the lucario’s paw against his diaper
tent, making him whimper and shiver once more. As the paw was pulled away, he instinctively reached
his own down to press against the diaper, only to have his wrists caught and pulled back away quickly.

“Hey, you know the rules, kit. You need permission to do something like that.” Red whimpered,
squirming a bit on the table, feeling worked up and needy thanks to the lucario’s teasing, but without an
outlet for it.

“Um, h-how do I... um... get permission? ...Daddy?” Red stuttered as he tried to play along, feeling
inexperienced and a bit out of his depth, but enthusiastic all the same, and that enthusiasm seemed to
rub off on the lucario taking care of him, smiling down at him with a bit of excitement in his own
expression.

“Well, if you’re good, Daddy might use the vibrator on you, and let you play with that for a while... but
you should know that | only let little ones use the vibe if they’ve already used their diaper every other
way.” Red couldn’t help but stammer and whimper, his mind immediately assaulted by the implication
that he’d have to mess his diaper to be allowed to use the vibrator... he wasn’t planning on doing
something like that today, not on the first day he’d ever gotten to wear them!



“I-l don’t, | mean, |, um—" he quietly stammered out, being lifted off of the changing table by the
lucario, and set down on the padded ground below. His attempts at vocalization were cut short as he
found himself at eye-level with the lucario’s crotch, able to more clearly see the slight outline of the
diaper that was supposedly underneath now that he was so much closer. His eyes were wide as he
stared right forward for a moment, before looking up at the lucario far above.

“In the meantime, would this little kit like to help out his Daddy for a little while?” Red... couldn’t help
but nod with a hitch in his breath, watching the lucario undo his pants and slide them down, revealing
the diaper underneath. It was soggy, the patterns on the front fading in the yellowed material. Now that
his pants weren’t hiding it, he could smell it from this short distance, letting out a whimper at the little
whiff.

A paw on the back of his head drew him deeper, and he didn’t complain.

Pressing his nose into the soggy padding, Red took a deep, shuddery breath, the smell filling his nose
and his mind all at once. He couldn’t stop himself from letting out a moan as he exhaled, pressing his
snout further into it. He breathed in and out once more, gently pressing himself against the padding,
gradually coaxing a tent in the diaper... one that kept growing when he’d expected it to stop.

The gentle petting on the back of his head encouraged him to keep going, sniffing deeper and losing
himself in the process, before the paw finally pulled away, Red’s head following away with it, a dazed
expression on his face as he looked up at the smiling lucario above him, clearly happy with what he’d
been doing so far.

“Here, let’s get you something to work on, that sound good?” Red enthusiastically nodded as the lucario
reached down to his diaper to pull it down as well, letting his cock out into the open, where the fox could
finally see it. His eyes wide and desperate as he sized up the knotted cock in front of him, Red leaned
right back in to lick from base to tip before taking that tip into his muzzle, savoring the musky taste of it.
The paw returning to the back of his head to gently ease him back and forth only encouraged him
further.

It took all of his effort to keep himself from reaching down to rub at his diaper tent in desperation, all he
wanted right now was to feel what he was giving to the lucario... all he needed to do was use his diaper,
right? The more he worked his way down Rio’s shaft, the more appealing the thought became. He’'d
looked at plenty of porn of it, it’s not like he didn’t like the idea, it was just... difficult to actually go



through with something like that. But he wanted to vibe while he pleasured Rio... and deep down inside,
he wanted to mess himself to earn it.

Focusing for a moment and breathing, Red screwed his eyes shut as he tried to encourage himself
towards what he wanted. Thinking about the process, about how it might feel, his imagination running
wild as he gently lapped at the lucario’s dick, trying to convince his body to go along with what his mind
wanted, what he knew he wanted. He just had to... he just... had to...

Push.

Pulling his muzzle back, Red let out a little grunt of exertion as he finally started to push, eyes shut tightly
as his body finally complied. Letting go, he pushed and pushed, filling his diapers for the first time, and
letting out a little whimpery moan as he did, unable to hold himself back. He felt it sag behind him,
breathing heavily as he finished, eyes slowly opening to see the big smile of the lucario above him.

“There you go, | knew you could do it, kit. Here, let’s get you that reward you earned...” Red’s heartbeat
was pounding in his ears, his mind running rapidly, thoughts whizzing by faster than he could even tell.
He watched Rio reach into one of the drawers of the changing table, pulling out a vibrating wand, his
eyes going wide as it was turned on. Rio crouched down, lifting Red up slightly to slide the vibrator
underneath his diaper and sit him back down onto it, the fox feeling the squish from his accident as he
sat down, alongside the strong vibrations. He moaned and shivered at the combined sensations, his eyes
reopening to see Rio standing once more, his cock right in front of his muzzle.

He was right back to servicing it in an instant, tongue lapping at the underside as he swallowed his pre,
bobbing his head up and down as he worked further and further down his cock. He wanted to do a good
job, and the pleasure was encouraging him to do an even better one, quickly moving his head back and
forth in a rhythm as he sucked him off. Red managed to work his way all the way down to the knot, but
while there was no chance he was getting the inflated bulb into his mouth, he gently reached up and
massaged it with his paws as he continued to suck the lucario’s cock, earning a moan from him in
reward.

Red found himself bouncing in his diaper as he humped against the vibrating wand, working himself up
as he pushed Rio closer to the edge as well, wanting to give his Daddy an amazing experience as he got
one himself. He was already getting close, and from the sounds and jerky movements from the lucario,
he could tell that he was growing close as well. He could feel the lucario’s paws pressing his head
forwards with more force and desperation, his cock pressing against his throat each time, Red putting in
some effort to keep himself from gagging.



But with how close he was, and how constant the vibrator’s pleasure was, he wasn’t sure he’d last out
long enough. He was so close, so desperate, and it felt so good... he was going to... going to—

At the moment before he could, Red found himself stuck on the absolute precipice of release, pleasure
skyrocketing, but the final push denied to him. He briefly saw the glow emanating from Rio as he was
stopped, the lucario’s expression deep in the throes of pleasure, the intent clear. Red would get to cum
once he did.

Moaning as the vibrator kept buzzing intensely against his diaper, so agonizingly close but unable to
finish, Red took the lucario’s cock as deep as he possibly could, paws wrapped behind the knot to give
him the pressure he knew would finally be enough. Hearing a moan from above as confirmation, the fox
got ready as he felt Rio push his head as deep as it would possibly go, his dick throbbing as he went over
the edge, shooting cum down Red’s throat as he swallowed as much as he could.

In a flash, Red felt the force keeping him from orgasm vanish, bucking his hips and bouncing his diaper as
he was pushed over the edge too, filling his diaper for the third time in such a short timeframe. He could
barely process it all, the sensations whipping past his mind, thoughts buzzing like the vibrator beneath
him, riding out the most intense high he’d felt in quite a while.

As Rio finally pulled back, Red took a deep breath, the vibrator taken away and turned off as he tried to
center himself... only to fall forward onto his arms as he breathed. He felt that gentle paw return to the
back of his head, petting his hair as the lucario got down onto his knees as well just in front of him,
gently tilting his head up to look at him, seeing him smile.

Red couldn’t help but smile too, eyes bright with excitement over a moment he’d never forget.

Maybe, if he was lucky, it could be the first of many.



