Baby fur school

A story co written by Loupy Lupine and Trajan Doberman.

All characters are copyrighted to me or their respective players. Some characters have been slightly altered to fit the story. Story edited with the help of Sylkis GentleDragon and Zen Black.

The pound.

It’s the name given to the baby fur orphanage of the Playground planet, where the abandoned cubs await to be adopted. They rarely stay for long, unless they are too old. Those who reach over 16 are left in really small bedrooms, with caged doors and windows. The only stuff they have is a dog couch and a few toys. Alorn the otter tries his best to makes the place a comfortable house for those abandoned pups, kits and others cubs but the money is spare for those who reach over 10, and over 16 there is not much money or hope left.

Trajan sat in his caged room...crawling around on the couch...all lonely and quiet.... He was a 16 years old Doberman. He had a clean classical fur for those of his species, being a bit skinny and slim for one of his age. Some others teens of this section often called him girly. He always blushed at the name. He has been orphaned since his younger age, coming here from another country, maybe another planet. Always lonely, left here. He helplessly sat on the ever present wet crinkling diaper... Never learned or be allowed to wear something else.

“Anymore... unable to even stop from wetting several times an hour.” He whispered. He was alone now in this section of the building.

A sound at the caged door. The otter responsible of the orphanage appeared up. 

"Be happy, Trajan, somebody has picked you." He said in his soft voice.  Before waving to the otter in charge, he looked up and his eyes got really big. The Doberman couldn’t help but to smile. With a soft thump, thump, thump his little docked tail waves in joy...  “Someone picked puppy?  Me??”

The otter in the business suit leashed the doggy and slowly guided him through the hallways of the orphanage, all decorated like a big nursery. 

"Yes, a beautiful she-male bunny. You better be a good puppy with her, and do everything she says." Alorn told him.

The young teen crawled on all fours after the leash, already so used to being leashed and crawling like a little pet. It had always been the way he was lead from one room to another. 

He looked up at the otter in confusion. « What?   you mean... a boy Bunny... not a REAL girl... »  Trajan trembled and shivered, having hoped for a female to take puppy.... the thought of a she-male... made him squirm and fidget. 

He whispered, head down   « I'll... I’ll be a good little puppy... and...And obedient. » The pup thought that he would do anything to get out of the orphanage, even go with a he-she. After so many years behind the bars, the taste of the outside world was worthy of it. 

Alorn nodded. "If you are bad, you may be sent to the training center, instead of back here. You will not like the training center." said the otter, shivering at the thought. The dog tugged a bit on the leash to nod his agreement. 

« Yes Sir...  I'll be good... I'll be an obedient little puppy. » he yipped while fidgeting, feeling almost terrified of meeting the person, the bunny that would take him from here. But Trajan knew it was better than here... and better to behave… even if puppy was not into boys and she-males... It can’t be worse than being sent to the training center. Rumors spread among the old cubs that it was like hell on earth, and those sent here was nothing more than ferals after. They forget how to talk, how to walk on two, how to use fingers… Just animals for work.

The strange couple entered the hall of the orphanage, where the Bunny lady was waiting. She is pink with a white tummy, a deep gaze and a charming smile. She is wearing a leather jacket and casual walking clothes. "So that the little one I picked up on your website? She is sure a cutie.”

The Doberman blushed as the bunny called him a 'she' when he is obviously a boy puppy..... And thought about saying something...but then noticed how very sexy she was... looking her over... such nice boobies... The teen couldn’t believe that she wasn’t at all a girl. The pup kept looking up at her sexy body in her leather jacket and blushed a deep red, squirming on the floor shyly. 

The bunny pet his head. "So what's your name, my bitch?" she asked with a soft but dominant voice. The pup blushed red as the Bunny called him her Bitch, but whimpered out obediently..... “T---Trajan...but mostly everyone simply calls me puppy…” 

Her bunny hand paw was so warm and soft... Trajan couldn't help nuzzling against it a bit. 

The she-male smiled. "That’s good, since now you will call me owner, or mistress. Understood? I hope you also know you are supposed to do all I say without complaining, or you will be punished." she said, picking up the leash.

The Doberman blushed all red cheeked again and whimpers out all shyly. “Yes, Mistress…” He was trembling at the thought of having to be completely obedient to this beautiful bunny.... and knowing she was not all she seemed … But he secretly hoped also that he would not have to be punished often.   Knowing he needed to please, the doggy looked all helplessly as the sexy bunny picked up the leash of her new pet. 

"Follow me." She ordered as she fills up a paper. "I'm sure I will be pleased with my new daughter, Mr. Otter." She said before shaking the hand of the orphanage master. 

"Bye-bye Trajan." Whispered Alorn Otter after kissing the young dog. “I wish you the best. You are worthy of a good life.” Rael Bunny led her new pet to a nice new car and opened the side door, showing him a cage tied in a sort of baby seat.

Trajan gasped out loud.  “Daughter...   but...but... but... I'm a boy.... a puppppy boy!” He whimpered out and blushed red as his leash was pulled and lead to a car...... and blushed even MORE, feeling so humiliated looking at the baby seat. Despite wetting himself sometimes, Trajan didn’t think he was a baby or was in need of a baby seat contraption like that. He looked at his new owner and whined all embarrassed. The bunny looked at him frowning.

"You are now my baby girl, a little sissy in diapers. You better get used to your new place." Once the doggy resigned to go in the car, she locked him in the cage and drove in the town.

Trajan was puzzled when she looked down at him... all stern..... And told him HE WAS her baby girl now... and a little sissy in diapers. He trembled and couldn’t help but wet his thick diapers out of shame and fear... Fidgeting as he was strapped into a baby seat and locked helplessly in a cage ... This wasn’t what he was expecting! He didn’t want to be a baby.... or a baby girl!!  “Especially not a baby girl.” he said to himself, but only fidgeted for now and would try and reason with his owner later. Everything could be solved.

She finally stopped in front of the "Kalen Wolf 1st grade school" and showed it to her pet with all the students playing in the playground. 

"Tomorrow, you will go to school here.” She told him happily. “And everyday until you reach 5th grade. You have been registered as a sissy, the subbiest of all. All students are in diapers 24/7 and as you can see their school uniforms are baby clothes. That your new life, my bitch." as she drove away. “Here, this is for you to read and remember for tommorrow.” She dropped a small paper with the pictures of all the students and teachers he was going to spend time with, and the basic rules of the school.

She was grinning deeply, but Trajan wasn’t sharing her smile. He curled in the cage in the back...blushing and dying of shame at the thought of being sent off to a school....diapered and dressed up in baby clothes...where EVERYONE can see puppy! He nervously fidgeted the manifestation of all his stress and lets out a whimpering whine and wet the thick diapers even more at the thought.....  He was not sure what happens to sissies there...but...  keeps saying over and over in my mind... puppy is a boy...puppy is a boy... puppy is a boy; in fear the night could turn him into a girl like his new owner. He had always been told that sissies was subby and used up by others furs. He was scared of what could happen. 

The bunny keep driving in the city until she gets to her house, a beautiful country house with a lot of room and a big garden. She parked the car and took her slave out of his cage, leading him by the leash to a bench. "Tonight you not sleeping in your bedroom, because I didn't finished it yet."

Trajan perked up a little.... at the thought of having his own bedroom... someplace without bars... Like the little kennel room at the orphanage.... he looked at how nice the house was and softened up a bit. He took a few more notices of how cute and sexy the pink and white bunny actually was... and was going to try and be obedient. It sounded like it could be quite rewarding after all. 

“Yes Mistress... puppy understands... and thank you for giving puppy a bedroom at all.” Rael smiled and leaned Trajan on the bench, undiapering and cleaning him, before locking a chastity belt tightly onto his loins. She grinned. 

"Don't thank me too fast." She lubed his tail hole and then pushed a thick plug in, before powdering him and putting his crotch in a thick Pawpers Princess, those pink crinkly diapers with frills on the bottom, with two stuffers underneath for more protection. The puppy feels the chastity tube cage strapped over his puppy nub and little sissy pompom sack and locked tight and whimpered up at his bunny owner, then gasped and squealed helplessly as the dildo plug was pushed in. 

“But...  I'm not a...babyyy girl!! I'm not a baby girl...” He yelped, nearly crying as she taped the thick princess pawpers for girls onto him. 

"Tonight you are sleeping in the dog house." She ordered, like if the complaints didn’t reach her. She dragged him to a small doghouse hidden behind a hedge and locked the leash to it. "You have two doggie bowls full. I will see you tomorrow." She cooed to him before kissing the poor captive’s nose. 

“Oh no, no no n  ... noooooooooo please!” Trajan called, begging for mercy as she leashed him to the little dog house. He fidgeted and whimpered, his rear clenching up tightly around her plug while he piddled his new diaper. Maybe liberty wasn’t as fun as he is thought.

A beautiful pink bunny drove up to the daycare center and parked by the curb. He got out and opened the back door, clasping the leash around the Doberman’s collar and leading him to the front of the school yard. The Doberman was wearing a pink sailor uniform dress with a large bow on the front of his chest. The uniform collar was folded neatly down and his skirts were so short that his diapers were visible to all. It matched his red collar perfectly. Once the bunny walked him to the edge of the school’s grassy lawn, she looked at the Doberman and unleashed him.


"You be a good girl and behave. Class is starting soon." Rael said before walking off to work. The puppy looked around and blushed when he saw the playground full of baby furs playing and running, wetting the seat of his diaper.


"Hey!" Someone shouted, and the Trajan looked to see who it was. He whimpered a bit when he saw where the voice came from and wet his diaper some more. It was a big German Shepard in a boy's uniform with a blue, long V-cut neck and some blue shorts that did to hide his thick diaper. A blue, spiked collar with the name sat upon his neck, and the words "Dominic" could be seen from the tag that hung of his collar by a metal chain. 

"You da sissy girl who dun like to pway with the uders aren't you?" he yapped while walking over to the girly Doberman, along with his bully friends. He knew the pup was a sissy and knew that his status was the lowest of the low, only feral was under him. He had to obey every command because he wanted to be a good little girl and that meant being humiliated and embarrassed. 

"Show us your sissy panties!" Dominic ordered and the pup obeyed. He didn't want to but he had no choice as it was his duty. He tried to smile and be a good girl by lifting up his skirt and exposing the locked pink plastic panties where the only key is hanging around the pup's neck; two extra pads made the Pawpers Princess bulge out and make them quite visible. The words "I'm a little toy" was stamped across the back of the panties so all would know what his position is. He tried hard to not be scared but could feel himself tremble and stand there. He wet himself again; his small dog penis forced down by the chastity belt and making him wet the seat like a girl.

 
"That's so cute" One of the bullies, a white bear named Chaz, said. He was the only one who wasn't wearing any shorts so his diaper was really visible and so was the erection he had from looking at the sissy pup.


"Sure is" Dominic said as he looked over the cute, helpless pup. "We'll pway with her during bwake" Just then the school bell rang and a deer walked out.


"All babies form a line now" Mr. Anderson, a deer, said as he walked by and looked at all the students. The sissy girl pup blushed as he wet his diaper some more, clenched the plug in his bottom tight and lowered the dress as he ran to get in line. He couldn't help but notice Paul's unbelted and large erection causing a very large bulge in his diaper. 

"I said form a line!" The deer repeated as all the kids made their way into a straight line. "That includes you, Miss Trajan!" Referring to the sissy pup who was blushing and his diaper already soaked even though the day had just started. 


"Yeeeth thir" He whimpered and waddled into his place, the diaper so thick it was the only way she could walk. The entire class entered the classroom, all 20 of them finding their assigned seats. Draconil the big silver dragon, Dominic and Chaz Polar, the bullies from outside, Hdofu, a really discreet fox, Reyos Blackwood, a nice fox who likes sissies, Arcanine the sissy pokemon, Ollie the sissy husky, Rian Littleking, a white folf, Dusty, an older coyote, Neon, a bully fox, Fiona Cat and Nekosune, the two cat girls, Caffeine Peachclover, a cream bunny in his overalls over the uniform, Erica the girl coon, Sparky the black wolf, Sethor, a sissy tiger, Leviathan, an older red dragon, Gordo Husky, a cute one, Rusty Husky who is always complaining about being a sissy, Cargo Ferret who is an artist, and Stevie Cougar, Trajan's friend from the orphanage, but who left it long before him. 

Trajan waddled in with all of them and saw his friend Stevie, blushing as he tried to be good and quiet when class started. The sissy pup looks around and took note of who teased and who was nice to him. He finds his seat far away from Dominic and Chaz, who sat besides one another, and gave a small wave to Stevie before the deer closed the door and started class.


"How is everyone today?" Mr. Anderson asked the class. Everyone answered "Good" at the same time except for Trajan who softly whispered "Puppy is good Mither Anderthun" behind her paci, wanting to be nice and polite as a good girl can. He nodded and grabbed a piece of chalk from his desk.


"Pacifiers in the mouths please. Yes that includes you too Mr. Rian." He said and then proceeded to write on the chalkboard. Trajan always kept his pacifier in his mouth to keep from losing it.  

"Everyone take their computers out and start typing. Today we are going to learn to count up to 20." He instructed and noticed one of the kids groaning and rolling his eyes. "I don't care if you already know Mr. Leviathan. You shouldn't have made the Babysitters HQ need to remove your big kid’s rights." The sissy pup quickly got out his pink Hello Kitty computer, blushing since he already knew how to count to 20 easy. He didn't say anything though, and did what the teacher said since he was a sissy baby and wasn't supposed to know things like that just yet. He looked around and noticed that some of the baby furs were nervous and having a hard time while others were calm and counting. Suddenly there is a loud crash and buzzing sound as a computer hit the floor and shattered into pieces.


"CHAZ POLAR," The deer said and looked directly at the white bear who threw his computer onto the floor after having trouble counting. "Come here at once!" The bear bowed his head in shame and quickly got up and toddled over to the teacher's desk. Mr. Anderson sat down and pointed to his lap. "Bend over Mr. Polar" Chaz winced and slowly but obediently bent over the deer's lap. Mr. Anderson pulled out his drawer and grabbed the wooden paddle he kept for naughty students. "Since you can't seem to figure out how to count to twenty, I'll give you twenty spanking and count along with every one, but the entire class will count with me too. Are you ready class?" The entire class nodded, some giggling at the site of the large bear about to get twenty good whacks with the paddle. 

They counted to 20 and after each number the deer raised and spanked the bear's white padded rear, sending a thwap sound as the diaper muffled the smack. After the class got finished counting to twenty, Chaz’s cheeks were red and tears were running down his face. "Tell the class you are sorry for disturbing them and go sit in the time out corner." The bear got up and faced the class, muttered out an "I'm sorry" and slowly made his way to the corner since his bottom was sore from the spankings. His diaper was also very wet as everyone could see as he passed down the center aisle. "Next time Mr. Chaz you will receive a Level 1 Sissy Punishment." Said Mr. Anderson sternly before turning back to the chalk board. 

The sissy Doberman fidgeted and whimpered as the bear got paddled in front of the whole class, every thwap causing him to jump and wet himself. He knew it had to be embarrassing but was glad it wasn't him. After the bear sat on the stool in the corner he returned to typing on the computer and learned his numbers like he was told to.


Two hours later the bell rings for recess. It wasn't really recess because all the baby furs had to go play in the playpens. There were two of them spread far apart so none could play with each other.

Mr. Anderson opened the doors to both and said "Boys in the blue while girls and sissies in the pink." The sissy pup whined around his pacifier as he knew to go to the pink one, and notices there aren't that many girls or sissies. He searches out for a nice toy and plushy to squeeze. The deer closes the doors and goes to his desk. Trajan sees that he's with the sissies Rusty, Sethor, Ollie, Arcanine, and the girls Erica, Fiona, and Nekosune. Rusty is scratching his diapered bottom and the girly Doberman notices he's wearing a pawpers pet. He and everyone else knew he had been naughty at home again.  Sethor and the girls were having a tea party in the corner while Ollie crawled up next to Trajan.


“Poor Wusty” Ollie said as he shook his head and snuggled Trajan. “We are forbidden to touch him or we’ll get in weal twouble” The black and white Husky explained to the Doberman.  The sissy pup watched Rusty scoot his bottom along the floor of the playpen, trying to ease the itching. He wanted to help him but didn’t know what to do except hold the kitten plushy real tight. He then saw Rusty start to try and remove the diaper and got worried. He got an idea and “accidentally” fell on top of the itching Husky and pinned him down while whispering into his ear. 


“Pwwwwweeeeaaassseee dun take off your diaper! Yous get in bad twouble…Twy to wewax and take my kitty, and hold it tight.” The pup offered the pinned dog his kitty doll which Rusty took and hugged it tight. “Think of something that makes you happy.” Trajan looked around to make sure no one saw him touching the puppy and quickly got up while Rusty hugged the kitty doll tight against his chest.


“Okays…I’ll think of the plushy” He said as he hugged the cat doll even tighter. “Go play with Ollie” He whispered. “So yous don’t get in anymore twouble because I know you gonna be the pet of the day after lunch…” The little Doberman nods and blushes, wondering what he meant by “pet of the day,” then picked out a pink rag doll to play with from the toy chest. Ollie nodded and started to play with him. Even though he doesn’t really like playing with girl toys he doesn’t have a choice because his owner decided that he’d be a sissy instead of a boy. 

An hour later the school bell rang and it was time for diaper changes. Trajan blushed deeply as he had been wetting a lot today because of all the embarrassment from Dominic. He needed a change badly. The sissy girl nuzzled and hugged Ollie before they all left the playpen. Mr. Anderson went to the boy’s playpen and picked one up to carry to the nursery station next door. He came back, picked up Trajan and carried him to the nursery which wasn’t really a nursery but just a place to get changed and other things if needed. The walls were pale yellow and had large building block designs on them. Various instruments like a milking and enema machine were kept in the corner by the window next to the counter that had all the diapers and powder. 

A red dragon dressed in a white lab coat with teddy bears and ducks all over the coat and the name Sangaire printed where the name tag should be, surrounded by rattles and bottles, stood near the door and took the sissy pup to the changing table. Sangaire was a herm dragon who loved hir job. She enjoyed watching the babies’ faces light up as she powdered their bottoms and slid a fresh diaper onto them. The dragon set Trajan on the table and cuffed his arms and legs in. The pup noticed that it was just like the table back at home and even how he was changed was the same. He wiggled a little and whines at being cuffed but doesn’t resist, his diaper practically sagging from all the wettings.


“How are you cutie? You didn’t even say hello.” The dragon said as shi raised Trajan’s skirt and removed the plastic panties, starting to un-tape the tabs of the diaper.


“H…h…hi Sangy…” He replied. The dragon smiled and removed the diaper, grabbing some wipes and cleaning off all of the pee from his soaked fur. “Puppy is good but…” Trajan blushed beet red and noticed that Sangy’s red scales were very attractive, “I’m very wet…”


“That’s ok cutie.” The dragon said, smiling some more and licking the puppy’s face. “That’s why I’m here to change you, though it looks like they gave you enough extra padding to keep you from leaking so I’ll use the same amount.” The pup nodded and wiggled cutely, liking to be good and not leak. Sangy continued to clean around the pup’s caged cock which pulsed uncontrollably but remained trapped inside, and started to remove the plug. It seemed to want to stay, since the Doberman’s hole clung firmly onto it. “Say goodbye to Mr. Pluggy.” 


“BYE MR. PLUGGY!!!” The pup giggled cutely as the dragon pulled the plug out with a loud “SHLOP”.


“You’re just too cute” The dragon chuckled and reached for a green plastic jar with the word “Suppositories” on it. Shi removed the lid, revealing several clear, rod shaped things neatly arranged inside. The dragon took one and slid it in the sissy girl’s puckered tail hole. Trajan whimpered and moaned a little as he felt the suppository and Sangy’s finger slide in. His hole sucked on the scaled finger and sent the suppository deep into her bottom. The dragon went to the drawer and took out a Pawpers Active for girls and raised the pup’s bottom as shi slid the diaper under it and then sprinkled powder over the cage and her bottom, setting the plug aside in a plastic pan filled with soapy water and the label “TRAJAN” on the front so it could be Sanitized. 

Sangaire finished taping up the tabs tight around the sissy pup’s waist and carried him to the kitchen, the pup clinging tight to the attractive red dragon. The kitchen consisted of two parts: the long dining area with about three rectangular tables connected end to end, and the prep area which had a stove, a fridge that was mostly filled with bottles of milk and a small counter to fix the food in that had cabinets beneath it to store the food and bowls. Sangy set Trajan in a highchair and cuffed his feet and paws to each side, making the sissy pup whimper and fidget a little, wanting to be free of the cuffs but also wanting to be a good girl. After the dragon finished cuffing the pup in, shi left to take care of the others, leaving Trajan to wag his tail as he kept looking at the dragon’s scales.


Mr. Anderson walked through the main doors carrying Dominic and placing him in the highchair directly across from Trajan. He’s also wearing a Pawpers Active but it was for boys as it has Dalmatians and a blue lining, unlike the one the sissy pup wears which has a pink lining and little ponies. Trajan whimpers when he sees that Dominic isn’t going to be strapped in and is smiling at him.


“You gonna be my pet this afternoon after naptime.” He said as he grinned more. “So get ready girl.” The pup whined and struggled in the chair but was cuffed tight so he couldn’t move at all; his embarrassment grew as he saw the big German Shepard un-strapped and in boy diapers. He quickly wets his fresh diaper some as he keeps whimpering, not liking the idea of what Dominic had in mind for him and can feel his tail-hole clench in reflex from the suppository’s effect. He holds his poo in because he just had a diaper change, not wanting to mess it up already. Ollie and Chaz are put into the chairs next to them, Ollie by Trajan and Chaz by Dominic, both are cuffed to their chairs and their caregivers leave. Chaz smiles at the sissy pup.


“You’ll like the taste of Polar’s food” Chaz said and Trajan blushed and squirmed in his chair, strapped like a helpless sissy in a pink diaper, and peed a little in the fresh diaper. He suddenly hears and feels his tummy rumbling and his eyes open wide in horror as his tail-hole opens up and released all his mess inside his diaper. No words could describe how humiliated he felt as his diaper bulged from the large load that was being poured into it. He was nothing but a baby, forced to mess and pee in his diaper like he was completely helpless. Dominic and Chaz notice that he went poo-poo in his diaper but didn’t make a big deal out of it.


“I see your suppository worked fast on you.” Ollie said after noticing what happened to Trajan. “I hope mine doesn’t work that fast because even though they give us an odor reducing pill; It’s still a feeling I don’t like.”


“You’re a bunch of sissies!” Dominic stated proudly. “We don’t mind messy diapers!” His pride was soon gone as his own suppository took effect, emptying his stomach into his diaper. Trajan blushed some more as he felt so helpless and saw that everyone was filling up their diapers just like he was, but glad for the little distraction as it took his mind off being Dominic’s pet after naptime.


Forty-five minutes later all the baby furs in the high chairs are given a doggie bowl of baby food. The others receive a baby spoon and baby bowl. Everyone had a bib tied around their neck with their names printed on them.


“Enjoy your food!” Mr. Anderson tells all the babies and turns to the red dragon. “It’s time for your change Mr. Sangaire” and both the dragon and the deer walked off towards the changing nursery. Trajan watched as the two leave and looked at his food bowl, letting out a small whimper before lowering his muzzle to the bowl and eating like a common dog while the un-strapped babies use their paws. Chaz was almost the only boy that was tied up and eating out of his bowl with his muzzle. All the sissy babies were tied and a few boys were too. All the girls are free to use their paws or spoon. Leviathan and Rian have food all over them and are the messiest ones of all the babies at the table.


Mr. Anderson and Sangaire came back and start to clean up all of the messy faces, getting everyone ready for naptime.


“Who wants to sleep together in the cribs?” The deer asked as he finished cleaning off his last muzzle. “Two babies can sleep per crib so you can pick your napping buddy.” Trajan whispered out a “Thank you.” To the dragon after shi finished cleaning him up and looked around to see who was pairing up with who and who was left.


“Who do you want to sleep with dear?” Sangaire asked the sissy girl. Trajan blushed and thought.


“How bout Reyos or Ollie if they’re not with someone already…” He said after thinking for a minute, then whispering to the dragon’s ear and whimpers. “Anyone but Dominic or Chaz…” The dragon smiled and nodded.


“Stevie asked if he could be with you but if you want Reyos or Ollie that’s fine” Shi replied.


“Oh…Stevie is fine. He’s my friend” Trajan said as he smiled and blushed, knowing that Stevie loved to tease him for being a sissy but knew he never meant anything by it. The red dragon picked up the sissy puppy and carried him to a crib where Stevie was already laying down and cuffed, cuffing the girl’s paws and legs in his messy diaper. Then the dragon cuffs the both of them together in a hugging position, Stevie’s diaper is just as messy as Trajan’s.


“Goodnight cuties.” Sangaire whispered to both of them as he kissed their muzzles and left, closing the door behind him as every crib is in a different room.


The bell rang again and the two caregivers walked into each room, making sure all babies were awake or waking the ones who still were napping. Sangaire walked into Trajan’s and Stevie’s room, picked Stevie up who was still a little sleepy, and carried him off to get his diaper changed, leaving the sissy Doberman all alone to fall asleep again. He was awakened soon by the dragon’s return, and the herm picked up the sleepy pup and carried him off to the changing nursery once more. Shi laid the doggy down and cuffed her paws tight. Trajan blushed and greeted the dragon cute and politely.


“Hi Sangy” He said as the Doberman wiggled and fidgeted on the table, his diaper completely filled with mess. The dragon smiled warmly and grabbed the plug that was in the sissy’s container and lowered it the girl’s muzzle. 

“Ooh… Hi Mr. Pluggy” he whimpered and opened his maw, wanting to lick it and make it nice and slick so it wouldn’t hurt as bad when it goes in. Sangaire looked and purred at the cute sight, Trajan realizing what he was doing and felt so embarrassed that the dragon was enjoying it.


“You’re a good and cute little girl.” The dragon cooed to the sissy pup and cleaned up the messy bottom, using lots of wipes before taking the plug and aiming it for the pup’s tail-hole. “Your friend Stevie wasn’t happy when I plugged him again.” Sangaire said as shi pushed the plug in. Trajan bucked his hips against it and moaned out loud as it slid in and locked in place. He felt his small cock stir in the cage but can’t do anything beyond that, his face reddening with embarrassment from being called a “cute little girl”. The dragon finished diapering up the pup and gave the chastity cage a small poke before placing him on the floor.


“You’d better hurry up and go outside.” Sangaire said as shi washed hir hands in the sink. “I heard that Dominic wanted to play with you today.” Trajan’s ears drooped down low as he heard the news and toddles off outside, trying to keep quiet and tugging on the pink skirt, hoping to make it undetected by Dominic or Chaz.


“Hey sissy,” A familiar voice struck the sissy pup’s ears and he whimpered as he wet himself some. Trajan turned around slowly and saw Dominic leaning against the wall near the door that led outside. The German Shepard pointed to his feet. The girl whimpered and whined but obediently got on all four legs like an obedient dog. He looked up at him with large puppy eyes.


“H…h…hi Dominic” He blushed and shook nervously.


“I think my feet need some attention.” Dominic said as the pup whimpered more and lowered his muzzle to the boy dog’s feet, licking all over them with his tongue and nuzzling them, completely humiliated like a good bitch girl. The German Shepard grabbed Trajan’s collar after he was done humiliating him there and led him to a dog house in the back corner of the playground. The sissy bitch whined but crawled at the heels of his “master” obediently as he was tugged along.

The doghouse was a large red building that resembled the one that Snoopy lived in but it had room for only four baby furs and two benches on the inside. Dominic dragged the bitch pup into the doghouse and sat on one of the benches.


“Bend over my lap girl.” He said and Trajan blushed as he heard him call him “girl” but knew that he had to learn his place and crawled over to the German Shepard, bending over while keeping his thickly padded bottom in the air and feeling of how big and strong Dominic was. He puts his paw on the girl’s head and then spanks Trajan’s exposed diapered bottom with his other paw, causing a loud “SMACK” to echo through the half full building. The Doberman whimpered and felt like a naughty helpless girl that deserved to be punished but wanted to make the boy dog horny like a good sissy bitch should.


“Ooh Dominic…Puppy is a bad little girl” Trajan whined and wiggled his padded bottom and pushed it out further so the boy dog could reach it easier. Even though he was humiliated by being spanked, the young dog wanted to make Dominic really horny so he would not get bad marks for not being a good sissy. The German Shepard smacked the sissy pup’s bottom harder and harder, just barely over the padded area to make it more painful.


“Yes…You’re a REALLY bad girl!” He growled as the little bitch whimpered and cried like a bad little sissy pup should. “Now the little sissy bitch will beg for her bottle.” Trajan whimpered and cried more over his lap, but begged like a good “bad” girl.


“Pwease…PWEASE Dominic…Puppy is just a little girl and needs her baby bottle.” The sissy pup whined and continued to beg. “Give the little sissy girl your baby bottle” Dominic lowered his crinkling diaper and looked at the begging girl bitch. He crawled off of his lap and onto the floor between the boy dogs’ legs, the smell of wet fur and sex hitting the girl’s nostrils. He was a big boy dog, his dog cock wasn’t caged but the sissy girl stuck out his tongue and lapped at the tip softly, causing the freshly powdered and clean cock to slowly become erect and hard. Trajan licked and lapped at the hardening cock like a good little girl was supposed to, his tongue switching from the second dog’s cock to his furry sac and sucking on his very heavy dog balls, and back up along his sheath and cock, whining as an obedient dog bitch should.


Chaz was smiling as he left the changing nursery. He was ready to have some fun with his pet and spotted the perfect one.


“Rusty, HEEL!” He shouted at the black husky who was walking away from him. Rusty quickly turned around to see who called out his name and whimpered when he saw who it was but slowly and obediently crawled to Chaz.


“Dominic took Trajan to the dog house” The large bear told the husky as Chaz grabbed Rusty’s collar. “I think we should join them.” Rusty only whimpered louder but nodded and whispered “Otay” Chaz dragged the poor black husky all the way outside and towards the dog house on all four legs and keeping him close to his soaked diaper. Rusty just kept whimpering as he was being forced towards the red building where he knew what was going to happen. As Chaz and Rusty entered the small building they both could see the little Doberman already sucking on Dominic’s cock who blushed as Chaz and the sissy husky both watched. Dominic’s paw reaching out over the sissy Doberman’s back and began petting like a helpless sissy pet, continuing his sucking on the large dog cock. Rusty looks at the white bear and a tear starts to form as he knows what was going to happen next.


“Come here bitch.” Chaz commanded and sat down on the second bench. “It’s time to do your job.” Dominic smiled as he saw who Chaz brought in.
”I see you found a cute sissy too Chaz.” The dominant dog commented as Rusty shuffled closer to the bear.


“What about your diaper?” The sissy black girl asked, knowing he couldn’t suck on the bear’s cock through the diaper. Chaz just grabbed his ears and growled.


“Muzzle in BITCH!” Chaz barked out the order and the husky pulled down the diaper stuck his muzzle in the pee soaked padding and started to lick around the large stiff cock full of pee while Trajan tasted the sweet and salty taste of Dominic’s pre cum. The girly Doberman kept licking and lapping at the hard dog cock in his mouth and opening his muzzle to take more of it in her maw, his instincts automatically kick in, making him nurse and suck on the cock as if it was his own bottle and wetting his diaper like a naughty sissy just as the bear forced his large thick penis into the husky’s muzzle. Rusty just whines and sucks helplessly as his maw is stuffed full of cock.


“Look at Trajan and do what she does.” Chaz said and pointed to the sissy dog in the pink skirt who was sucking the German Shepard’s cock like a bottle and bobbing his head on it. Rusty whined but obeyed and started to bob his head on Chaz’s cock. “That’s better.” He said and patted Rusty’s head. “They’re learning quickly.”


“They sure are.” Responded Dominic as the husky started to taste the pre from the cock he was sucking on, the big dog turning back to his sissy pet. “That’s a good girl…” Dominic cooed to the poor sissy girl and looked at Rusty who was sucking faster and whining on the bear’s stiff rod and moving his itching bottom from the pet diapers on the floor, causing him to leak some of his pee on the floor and wiggling the plug in his tail-hole, teasing him. “We both sure do have some cute sissies.” Chaz grabbed his cock sucker’s head and forced him to suck more, humping his cock deep into the husky’s muzzle as it pressed against the bear’s soaked balls and diaper. Dominic already howling out as his cum shot out into Trajan’s sucking muzzle, holding the Doberman’s head in place to make sure he got every single drop. The sissy bitch just whimpered and made helpless gurgle sounds as she was forced to take her “milk”, letting the dog hump her muzzle and milk the cock for every last drop of cum.


“Soon you’ll have your milk, sissy.” Chaz muttered and Rusty just moved his head a little, not understanding what he meant. He soon found out as he sucked harder and tried not to gag, while watching Trajan continue to suck on the emptied cock. Finally Chaz growled out as he flooded Rusty’s muzzle with his bear seed, dripping some of it down the sissy husky’s cheek while the bear kept forcing him to bob his head until the cock was completely dry. “You were a good doggy…” Chaz said as he petted the cum-faced husky. “You can go now.” Rusty whimpered and sighed before walking shamefully and embarrassed out of the doghouse. Trajan hoped that she could leave too but she had a feeling that she was going to be there a little longer. She was right.


“I’m not done with you yet girl.” The bully dog said as he started to pee in the sissy’s muzzle. All he could do was whine and whimper as his muzzle filled with Dominic’s pee and her diaper filling up with his own, his eyes crying in shame and humiliation at being treated like a sissy slut. “Drink all that you’re worthy of.” Trajan gurgled and drank the warm pee that was coming from his “bottle”, feeling it fill up his tummy. The sissy pup couldn’t do anything about it, but to keep sucking and nursing on the cock and take everything that a bitch deserves. Dominic finally finished peeing into Trajan’s muzzle and licked the sissy pup’s ears. “Clean it and then put it back in my diaper like a good little bitch.” He commanded. The Doberman trembled a little when his ear was almost tenderly licked. He obeyed and removed his muzzle from the dom’s wet cock and cleaned it up. the pup’s tongue bathed every inch of his cock, sheath, and balls, before putting it back in his diaper and pulling it up tight around him so it looked like he never had it down in the first place. “You can go play now.” He smirked, “I don’t need to see you again until tomorrow unless I find another sissy.” The big bully dog spanked the diapered ass and leaves the doghouse, 

Trajan whimpered and whined at the slap. He had mixed feelings after he left, he was jealous because he didn’t want him to find another sissy yet he was so embarrassed and humiliated for being such a slutty bitch. Trajan just shook his head and went back out onto the playground, knowing that everyone would see him leave and know what happened to him or hear from Dominic about it. Ollie and Sethor slowly walked up next to the blushing puppy. Sethor is covered in white fur, with black stripes on his arms and the back of his head.  He was in pink overall dress.  He wore a thick diaper all the time, and had pretty purple tights on under the skirt and over the diaper. Ollie was a little border collie, dressed in the same outfit as Sethor, his black and white fur following the traditional pattern of his race. He had a cute little sparkly pink collar.


“He wasn’t too hard on you was he? Ollie asked, “We’ve been there before.” The little Doberman shook his head slowly.


“No…he was pretty good with me…” The Doberman said and blushed as he admitted his plan to make him horny. “I tried…to be a good little girl and make him horny…” Ollie just nodded


“That’s the best way.” Sethor sighed “Be a slutty sissy pup and that makes him happy. Otherwise you’ll end up as a toy for Chaz.” The tiger pointed to Rusty who was trying to clean his mouth out from the bear’s “bottle”. Trajan nodded.


“I could tell he liked it…and liked spanking me like a little girl too.” Trajan blushed as he told the story of how he cried and begged like a good little sissy. “I cried and cried all over his lap as he spanked my diapered bottom. The more I cried the harder his cock got under me.”


“I see” Ollie said chuckling. “Let’s go pick up our bottles and drink. Class will start again soon.” The sissy girl pup blushed and had almost forgotten about evening class and went with them to the gym to grab their bottles.


As they arrived at the gym a handsome, strong white wolf gave out their bottles, as always a mix of horse cum and milk. Ghost Wuff, the gym teacher had white fur with some black jets in it, red eyes, was a little shorter than most wolves, though a lot stronger, and with scary fangs that were longer. He had a cave look, a ragged appearance in just a gym outfit with a bulge at the waist. Trajan blushed and took the bottle.


“Thank you Mr. Ghost Wuff.” He politely said but really wished he had some plain milk. Trajan was a good obedient girl so the cub didn’t complain and scampered off to suck on the bottle before class.


“Drink your bottles and DON’T be late or I will personally spank all those who are.” The white wolf told everyone as they grabbed their bottles and headed for class. The sissy puppy nursed hard and fast on his bottle, wanting to finish before class started but couldn’t as the bell rang. The young doggy ran off towards the class and blushed as there was a little bit more in his bottle. He tried to finish it off before anyone noticed.


“In line everyone and go back to your desks.” Mr. Anderson shouts out as the baby furs start to come in. “Everyone, leave your bottles in the basket by the door as you come in…” Trajan blushes and tried to get in line before he got caught. He sucked on the nipple harder but got caught still. “Miss Trajan, put your bottle in the basket and go to time-out.” The little pup lets out a sissy whine and slowly put the bottle in the basket, walking to the time-out area, whimpering at how he wasn’t a good girl like he wanted to be.


Mr. Anderson turned to the blackboard and started writing something again.


“Today we are going to learn how to write the letter T.” He explained. “Miss Ollie, tell me a word starting with the letter T.” The little husky smiled and said “Today”


“Good” He praised, “Mr. Draconil?” The large silver dragon thought and said “Truth”


“Really good Mr. Draconil, How bout you Mr. Leviathan?”


“Talk”


“Wonderful. Mr. Rian? The unhappy white folf didn’t say anything. “I’m waiting, Mr. Rian.” He sighed and said “To”


“Miss Trajan?” He asked, looking at the back corner to the kneeling puppy in the pink frilly skirt.


“Umm…Toy? Mr. Anderson sir?”


“Great job. everybody now take your seats and start doing your exercise of writing down the letter T.” Leviathan and Rian made disgusted pouts, but eventually started writing down the straight line with another one on top of it but lying down instead of standing up. A few had a few problems with it like Nekosune and Chaz while others found it a lot easier than counting to 20. The little Doberman practiced over and over in the time-out corner, focusing on the tedious little task of drawing the two lines as best as he could. This continued on for an hour, all the students practicing as the deer walked around and praised those who were doing very well and helping those who weren’t doing so well until the bell rang. 


“Time for Gym class everyone.” Mr. Anderson called out. “Everyone take off all your clothes except for your diapers and collar and head for the playground.” All the baby furs took off all their clothes except for Trajan who didn’t know if sissy girls were required to take off their clothes too. He left them on and headed towards the gym. All the students were accounted for except the little sissy girl with her skirt still on. The white wolf looked at her as she entered the building still clothed, shaking his head in complete disappointment. 


“You were supposed to be in just diapers!” He shouted and almost instantly was standing next to the whimpering sissy pup, growling in his ear. “Come with me!” All Trajan could do was whine and blush, wanting nothing more but to be a good girl all day. He wasn’t disobedient, just a little slow to understand things. “Take everything off except your diaper and collar you very bad girl.” He barked the command.


“Yes Sir Mr. Ghost…” The bad sissy girl whimpered out and, completely embarrassed at being singled out like this in front of the whole class, obediently took off everything except the collar and the diaper. 

“Now bend over and touch your toes while facing the wall.” The dog’s face was deep red at realizing that the wolf was having him expose his entire diapered bottom to the class. He obediently did so, bending over and touching his bare toes, forcing his diapered bottom in the air for all to see. The wolf pulled down the back of the diaper and revealed the plug that was already stuck in the tight little tail-hole. He pulled it out, causing the sissy puppy to whine and moan from embarrassment and a little pleasure. After Ghost removed the plug he pulled up the back of the diaper and pointed to a strange looking chair in the corner that looked like a potty training seat only it had a single stick poking up through the middle of it as no one was supposed to leave it unless told; Trajan crawled over to it, whimpering still.


“SIT ON IT!” The gym teacher bellowed and the puppy obeyed, climbing on it and feeling the stick push against her tail-hole through the leg of the diaper. He sat down on the plug which forced itself deep into his bottom, causing tears to come to her eyes. Mr. Ghost Wuff pushed a button on the side and it buzzed to life, immediately starting to fuck the little girl’s tail fast and hard. The puppy began to be lifted off the seat some as the stick pumped up and down relentlessly. Trajan moaned and whined as her punishment was carried out before the entire class. 


“I sowwy Mr. Ghost! I SOWWWY!!!!!” He cried, wishing the punishment was over. The fuckings kept on coming, his tiny cock struggling with all its might to break free and harden but to no avail. It just tensed up and throbbed in pain, and the pup began peeing in the diaper as his punishment continued. Trajan was kept on it, forced to ride it for several minutes, the sissy’s hole becoming quite stretched from the hard fuckings in his boy pussy. The white wolf pushed another button and the stick started to rotate inside the naughty pup’s bottom. Trajan howled out as the seat was fucking her up and down and now twisting inside him as he wet the diaper almost constantly now.


“Everyone look at her and see what happens to bad babies.” The wolf ordered even though everyone was already looking, some in horror and some with twisted grins on their muzzles, liking the punishment of the bad little bitch. Trajan’s head was bowed down as he was tired from all the roughness and couldn’t see all the baby furs looking straight at him and the stick pushing up his hole but he could sense them and blushed as much as he could, knowing that they were enjoying watching a bad sissy puppy get his hole filled with the pumping toy. “Ok that’s enough” Mr. Ghost Wuff said and pushed the red button, causing the thing to slow down only it took forever so the bad baby would know never to be naughty again. After the seat stopped completely the wolf picked him up and carried the student back to the line of other students and bent him over, pulling down the diaper again and sliding the plug back in rather easy after the rough fucking he just went through that stretched his hole.


“Ok now we’re going to split the baby furs” Mr. Ghost Wuff said as if nothing had happened. The poor sissy puppy was crying and sobbing, embarrassed to death and saying over and over in his mind. “I will always obey no matter what!”


“Trajan, Sethor, Chaz, Draco and Ollie stay here, the others follow me.” The wolf said and gathered the ones he didn’t name over on the other side of the gym. Trajan just watched through teary eyes and sees the group splitting apart. The wolf came back and grabbed some balls from the large plastic bin labeled DODGE BALLS. Trajan looks around and noticed a blue dragon entering the gym leading a couple of crawling baby furs on a leash, wondering who they were.


“Everyone stay quiet. They’re here for the game.” The wolf explained. “Everyone in a line now.”  The blue dragon walked up and the sissy Doberman recognized one of the crawling babies as Loupy Lupine, the silver sissy wolf pup. Trajan smiled and waved to Loupy as the dragon stopped to talk to Mr. Ghost. 


“Hello everyone, I am Tamas Bluedragon.” The blue dragon introduced himself, “I brought the team for polo training. I really hope we can win this year but I’d like to introduce you to our new teammates” The dragon pointed to each one as he called out their name. “Loupy Lupine” He pointed to the silver wolf, dressed in a frilly Japanese schoolgirl uniform. He had black ears and black tail tip, blue eyes, white tummy and his four paws was white too. “BT Tiger” pointing to a white tiger with black stripes, only wearing a diaper and a small savannah t-shirt. “Gamer Kitty, my son” pointing to a grey tabby bouncing cat in a green shirt, who was busy playing a videogame. “Hunter Lion” pointed to a white young lion cub in just a diaper and a big nosecone to prevent scratching, which would get removed soon. “And Tugzie.” Pointing to a young grey leopard, dressed in classical jean overalls with a t-shirt that read « I will save the world ».

Trajan watched as the new group of furs arrived and smiled politely at them all, though he trembled inwardly from the new arrivals. He was always a little shy with new furs... seeing what a little sissy puppy is. He looks and smiled, trying to remember all the new furs names. He watched, unsure just what the Gym Teacher and Tamas the Dragon were going to organize. 

A young cat lady showed up and walks next to the gym teacher. She was all black and smiling to everyone, wearing a classical teacher uniform. "Hello, I'm Christine Blackcat, the owner of the day care "Christine Blackcat's daycare." Today, my daycare and the students of "Kalen Wolf 1st grade school" are going to train together at polo for the interschool games."

Trajan listened and looked around to the rest of the class to see what they were doing. The other group was actually playing dodge ball, balls flying everywhere as they enjoyed their time. The doggy decided to go with them, moving behind the rest of the class, knowing he was usually terrible at gym and sports and hoped to go unnoticed... 

"So we are going to team up now." The Gym teacher said "BT with Sethor. Hurry! Gamer with Paul. Don't complain! Ollie and Tugzie." Ghost spanked the rear of the young border collie that wasn't moving fast. "Loupy with Draconil and Hunter with Trajan!”

Trajan looked around, unhappy to hear he had been chosen, and looked to see which one Hunter was. A little white lion cubbie shyly moved over to him and tugs tugs tugged down at Trajan’s diaper. The young white lion cub waved, just wearing a really thick pawpers furrydry diaper, having trouble with the strange plastic collar he had on to prevent him from scratching his own neck. 

"Hello, I'm Hunter." he said in a soft voice. The Doberman blushed. 

“Hi....  um... hi...  I'm puppy...   err... 'Trajan'” he yipped as he curtsied, showing off his diapers and plastic panties as he did so. “Is nice to meet you... why...what... are you wearing that collar thingy for?”

"I have some rashes around my neck because of an allergy to my dog collar." The kitty just said shyly. "So you are going to be my mount?”

“Awe... well sorry... hope you get better.” answered Trajan before realizing what was said.  “Mount????”  The dog’s eyes were blinking fast, not really understanding what the cute little Lion was talking about. To try to understand the 'Mount' business, he looked around to see what the others were doing. 

"Thanks you." Said Hunter, petting Trajan’s head. Looking around, the sissy’s face faded as he saw the three grown-ups were putting saddles on the school baby furs, and then the daycare ones climbed on them. He watched in disbelief. “Saddles!” he shouted, looking as the other furs were being used as pony saddled carriers! And seeing how much smaller Hunter was then himself, Trajan had little doubt he would be saddled too.

Ghost walked next to Trajan and spanked his bottom "You should be on four Trajan. I need to put your saddle on." He said. Trajan whimpered as his crinkling padded pantied bottom was slapped. “Sorrry Mr. Ghost!!!” He whimpered as he fidgeted and got down on all fours obediently. The white wolf started to tie the saddle around the Doberman’s body, tight with straps locking around his tail. Trajan felt himself being saddled up, feeling how snug and tight the straps were around his waist and tail. His diapered naked body all ready for the little rider, in the whole shame of the process.

“Open your mouth, now!" said the gym teacher, showing a bridle and bit to Trajan. The young bitch whimpered and started to fuss and cry, seeing the restrictive head and muzzle gear in his paws. He did not want to, but after looking in the red gaze of Mr. Wuff, he opened his muzzle obediently, so he could be fitted like a common animal. The muzzle and gag were slid in, making it difficult for the pup to talk but not impossible. The white wolf looked at the result, and then helped Hunter to sit on the saddle, leaving the mount and the rider to know each other better.

Trajan wriggled his body, not enjoying the fact he was being ridden, even though he was easily able to carry the lion cub’s light weight. 

"So... Trajan, right? You know what we gonna do?" asked Hunter, scratching himself as he could. The mount nodded his puppy muzzle. 

“Yeeeth! But.... puppy has no idea what we are going to do.”

"I heard it was polo... What’s polo?" whispered the lion cub

“Hmm… I don't know... I think you have to hit a ball with a mallet.... while you are up in the saddle. I think the teachers will explain the rules... hopefully... have you ever played before?”

"No." Hunter replied. Tamas called around. All the baby furs turned to the blue dragon. 

“Hello young ones. I'm gonna explain to you what’s gonna to happen today with the help of my two fellows caretakers." He looked as Ghost made sure all the riders were in position, same as their mounts. Then the white wolf returned to the group of furs playing dodge ball. 

"So we are going to play polo for the baby fur games." Resumed the dragon.

The black cat lady smiled. "Every year, all the schools on Playground fight each other in a polo game for a cup full of candies. Our two schools were unable to participate until we got the Babysitter HQ and the BIG to allow us to compete together." She said

Then Tamas took the voice again. "The rules are simple. The baby furs mount stay on all fours and carry their rider, who uses a mallet to hit a ball. When the ball enters a goal, it scores a point. If it goes out of the limits, everyone will take place at the center, I will drop the ball and everything will start again. We play for two periods of 15 minutes. The winner is the team having the highest score. Hard punishments if you bite or hit one of the others players."

Trajan shook his head, it couldn’t be possible… crawling around like a pony for half an hour! He was thankful his rider is a light weight lion cubbie! Thinking that he would be the one having to try and score while puppy tots to where he pulls the muzzle and bit rod.

"So first you gonna learn to use your mallet and hit the ball as you ride." said Tamas as the babysitters gave a mallet to each of the riders, before dropping balls on the playground.

"Ride and score, babies." Tamas said with encouragement. Trajan crawled forward, deciding to keep moving forward, unless he felt a left or right tug. The Doberman was trying to move fast, but not to topple his rider, a difficult task. Hunter giggled "faster, on the right, I see a ball." He instructed his mount. He hit it with his mallet, and then suddenly the two of them ran into Sethor and BT, who’d been going after the same ball. After a loud bump, 4 baby furs end on the floor in a pile of fur.

Trajan yelped more from shock than pain, before checking to see if the little Hunter was ok.

"Is everyone ok?" asked Christine, helping everyone back on their feet.

"Hurry back to training." said Tamas once everyone was cared for. 

"It was kinda surprising." said BT as the caregiver helped him and Hunter back on their saddles. 

"Yes." answered the Lion cub. "I was so focused on the ball I forget to looks around."

Tamas looked around. “The rider's job is to keep the eye on the ball, the mount have to avoid others players." Trajan remembered that as he started to crawl forward again, looking for directions from Hunter but paying attention to avoid the other mounts. Trajan discovered surprisingly that by crawling as quick as he could, he could play very well. Giggling as the cubs kept hitting the ball with their mallets, Hunter made a few goals once he understood how to give Trajan directions and just let him run the course. The mount kept his eyes up; swiftly crawling with all the speed he could muster. Keeping mindful of his little rider so he didn’t take a tumble, Trajan started to appreciate the sport.

"Yeah, go Trajan, go Trajan!" the young cub giggled and leaked on his saddle, the pee sticking to Trajan’s fur. Trajan just smiled as he felt the wetness, knowing he was quite wet as well. 

Suddenly a whistle sounded and Tamas began to call everyone back. Trajan crawled back to where the teacher was, with his rider on the back, both of them all hot and tired and sweaty. He was hoping it was all done, but he was quickly disappointed. 

"Ok, babies. We are now going to run on the agility training ground, one by one." The scaled finger pointed to a race with a lot of obstacles.

The bitch face-palmed himself. “Oh no!!! Obstacle Course! puppy can't run very well with her thick pawpers princess on. More like helpless waddles!” he said loudly, without even noticing. Christine looked at the Doberman, as everyone else did so too. 

"Guess I know who gonna be first." She said curtly.

Trajan didn’t need an explanation. He was in troubles. He whimpered and blushed even more and soaked his already wet sagging diaper. He didn’t know what to do, but Tamas was quick to lead him. "Trajan! Hunter! In line, run at the top!” he instructed.

The mount fidgeted and looked at the training course and obstacles, before getting in line. He could feel the nervousness of his rider. With a whistle, the start was given.

The strange couple started the run, moving as fast as puppy could, trying not to get too snagged on the obstacles. He did anyway on a few, since he was with a diaper and not a feral fur.

"Jumps, you stupid girl! Hunter, stay firm on the reins!" Mr. Ghost barked, having just come back from the dodge ball field. He was looking carefully at the two furs on the course.

Trajan tried to jump like he was supposed to, moving around where he needed to. But with the diaper, it just made a lot of squishy and crinkling noises all the way, making the others smile.

"Faster!" shouted the teacher. The couple did their best, Hunter having a lot of work to stay on the saddle as his mount went through the course. It was an uneasy job for both. They finally reached the end of the run, with Hunter whimpering loudly and Trajan whining and taking some breaths, totally exhausted.

Christine picked both up. "You have finished school for today. Time for a bath and a diaper change, your parents gonna pick you up after." She purred.

Trajan smiled. He needed a bath and change more than ever right now! He did not even care who saw him, just whining softly in the hot wet thick diaper, grassy mud on his knee and sweat in his puppy fur. The young cat lady nuzzled them both. 

"You can whine, Traj', but I'm quite soaked and covered in sweat too." said the poor Hunter, trying to scratch despite his plastic collar. 

The dog nodded. “I bet you are ...” he said before nuzzling the little kitty with his muzzle.

Christine carried her two charges to the Nurse office where Sangy had prepared a warm bathtub. 

"I leave them to you." said the herm dragon. "I need to get others baths ready."

Christine nodded and slowly undiapered both babies before leaning them in the tub, starting to scrubs them clean. 

"Full of pee and sweat. Had fun, cubs?" she asked.

Trajan didn’t really care about the question. “Feels so nice to be cleaned! Thank you miss Christine! Well I hope Hunter did... puppy is not really very good at gym... but tried the best I could.” Trajan yipped.

The young lion cub giggled. "It was really funny; I liked to have Trajan's reins and pushing the ball." He said happily.

The sissy blushed and fidgeted, thinking to himself that it felt kind of nice to be muzzled and have reins tugged by someone. The thought even made her naughty little chastised sissy cock pulse a little, but remain soft and helpless as ever because of the chastity device. The lady giggled, before cleaning Trajan’s crotch, the young lion's cock all stiffy on the other side.

The young teacher smiled. "Both of you are clean. Play a bit in the tub and chat before I came back." She told them, walking off for a moment. Trajan giggles and gives Hunter a cute little splash.

"Hey, you silly girl." the Lion growled playfully, splashing back at Trajan’s face. The two babies started to splash all around, before the white lion started to try to take the water out of his collar. 

“Awe... sorry Hunter... I keep forgetting about your plastic collar.” Trajan whimpered before helping him to empty it and nuzzle him afterwards. Christine came back and smiled at the scene, before picking Trajan up. 

"Your owner called, he will be here soon. But better get ready, I heard he wanna play with you tonight." She said. Trajan gave little Hunter snuggles and kisses, saying “Good bye ... 'was not meeting you'” before waving as he was taken away.

The cat leaned the dog on the changing table, cuffing him as ever before powdering and putting his crotch back in a thick crinkly pawpers princess diaper, a plug and chastity belt well hidden under it. The baby just whimpered and let out such a helpless little girly whine as the plug was pushed back in, clenching and clenching up on it all helplessly, while feeling the sweet powder and the familiar ever present thick diapers put on. Then she handed to Trajan his school uniform. 

“Don't forget your school bag, sweetie.” she said with a soft voice. 

“Thank you!” answered the doggy as he dressed himself up, all cutely like the helpless little schoolgirl he was supposed to be. He somewhat liked the new life he was having. He got his bag and waved to the pretty black cat lady. 

"Good bye little girl, see you tomorrow. Don't forget to say good bye to your classmates." She said before kissing Trajan.

The Doberman stepped into the classroom, only to find his classmates being slowly changed one by one or playing in their cages. 

“Good bye everyone, see you tomorrow.” Trajan yipped while waving goodbye. The class waved back, following by a series of good byes. Trajan went to wait outside. The she-male’s car showed up not long after. With the pet cage carrier ready for the little bitch.

The bunny drove home and opened the cage. “We are home; you will soon see your new bedroom." Trajan climbed out of the cage, feeling so embarrassed to be transported in the pet cage carrier thing. He was glad to be out of it, looking up all helpless and apprehensive at the sexy Bunny Boygirl owner of his while nodding shyly. She leashed him and tugged on it, entering the house. Trajan let out a sissy whine, feeling himself leashed and pulled along like a little pet. He obediently followed, not wanting to make his new owner mad, while noting how much shi seemed to enjoy keeping him leashed and under her power. 

She led her new puppy into the big house, with Trajan noticing how very big it truly was, and all of the decorations and pieces of art. She stopped at a door, all pink with the words “Bitch's Nursery” written in big bubble letters. The pup followed the pulling leash, continuing to look around the house before stopping and looking up at the door with a small gasp. He let out a helpless sissy whine of humiliation as he saw the words written on the door, knowing he was the Bitch and that he’d been deprived even the right to a regular bedroom.

Trajan whimpered and wet his diaper as he looked up at his bunny owner. She smiled down at him and then pushed open the door, revealing what looked to be a proper little girl nursery. There was a playpen, a crib, and lots of toy boxes, dolls and plushies, as well as a changing table. Then he noticed there a number of restraining devices on the furniture he would be laying/playing/sleeping in, as well as an open closet full of painful looking paddles and dildos and plugs of various sizes. Worse of all had to be the cute looking rocking horse that had a thick and possibly exchangeable dildo poking a foot out of the saddle.

Trajan froze with horror and shame as he looked at the number of items meant to restrain and humiliate him. He whined and whimpered and cried loudly at his owner, trying to remain rooted to the spot so he couldn’t be dragged in. The bunny frowned, then reached down and spanked Trajan’s bottom, making him yelp with pain and fright. 

“Not liking your bedroom?” she asked him, her superior strength helping her pull the reluctant puppy into the room. 

“I-I-It’s a nursery!” he whined unhappily, starting to crawl forward reluctantly.

“And? You’re a baby girl, a big girl’s room is no place for you.” She told him simply.

Trajan whimpered loudly and wet himself some more, looking like an incredibly pathetic sissy puppy girl with all of his complaint and disobedience.

“Humph. Fine. Since you want to be such a bad little girl, I’m going to put you to bed immediately.” Shi said sternly, taking Trajan over to the changing table and strapping him down upon it. The puppy whimpered again, seeing he’d made his mistress angry.

“Please… I-I’m sorry… it’s just…” he whined softly. “It’s just so new… to me… please Mistress Bunny, I’ll be a… a… g-good b-b-baby girl for you!” 

The bunny ignored him and removed his diaper. She took some iced wipes she’d prepared in the freezer and used them to clean him off, much to his displeasure. He wriggled, his face blushing as he noticed how wet his diapers had become in such a short time. It was like proof that he really was a silly sissy girl in need of thick diapers.

“What a flood.” His mistress commented, as if to cement his agreement that he was a sissy. “No one but a true sissy would do this.”

Trajan whimpered, feeling like he would cry. “I’ll be a good little baby girl… I wanna be Mistress Bunny’s obedient little baby girl…” he whimpered to her softly.

Shi reached in and pulled the plug swiftly out of his rear, causing the pup to moan loudly while wriggling on the table. He shivered a bit at the strange feeling of his tail hole flexing and relaxing without the intrusion.

The pink furred rabbit then took a tube of lube and squirted it into Trajan’s rear, making his insides slick and wet. The Doberman wondered what was going on, and then watched as the she-male took off hir skirt to reveal a thick and powerful looking cock. He wiggled and felt his anus start to tighten, knowing what was about to happen but praying dearly that it wouldn’t come. It looked so intimidating, so thick and long and pulsing with power, and he could barely believe it belonged to someone with such lovely breasts and such a cute body.

The bunny took him, and took him roughly, shoving her full length into his lubed rear. Trajan yelped and whimpered more, his body jerking with the force of the humping and his anus clenching around the thick intrusion sliding in and out of it.

“You’d best get used to this, girl. It’s going to happen every day, and if you continue to misbehave, I’ll be forced to take away your dinner.” Shi told him as she continued to pound his poor puppy ass.

Trajan whined like a little girl at the painful thought of being yiffed by his new owner day after day after day. Even with the knowledge of how humiliating it would be, his little trapped cock continued to pulse and tingle with want for relief. “I wanna be Mistress Bunny’s good little baby girl always…” he yipped softly.

“That’s better…” she murred, hir cock driving into him faster and harder as pre started to leak from her tip. Trajan whimpered and wriggled in his restraints, her weight forcing him to spread his knees apart for her like a girl. His body was desperately trying to arouse, but all his little caged shaft could do was throb while his nipples grew hard.

His Mistress smiled and reached over to lick his face, and then shot hir seed deep within Trajan’s rear with one final and painful thrust. Trajan clenched his jaw as he felt his bottom filled, his anus tightening in an attempt to make Mistress happy and milk her shaft for all it was worth.

“Mmmm… alright, time for bed.” Mistress said, slowly pulling her relaxing shaft out of the poor pup’s tail hole. “As I said before, if you’re bad, you get no supper. So no supper for puppy tonight.” She took out a strange plug and pushed it into his cum leaking rear. After powdering him, she pulled a Pawpers Newborn onto him, which went up to his nipples. Trajan whined and fussed, small tears escaping from his eyes, feeling truly ashamed for being bad for his owner. “I wanna be your good little baby girl from now on, Mistress Bunny…” he whined as the plug was fitted into his clenching rear.

She worked a special straightjacket onto him, and he began to piddle again while his tears continued to fall. She then pushed a penis shaped feeder gag into his muzzle, and pulled a hood over his head while he continued to whine and simper behind his gag. The rabbit smiled, then took him over to his crib, where she strapped him down by his arms and legs and then attached tubes to his feeder gag and another to his rear. Trajan wondered what was going to happen, then soon felt milk start to pour into him from both tubes. 

“Sleep tight, my silly little bitch.” The bunny churred. “I hope by tomorrow you learn to be more obedient. I have another diaper to change and a baby to yiff, Siege Wolf just arrived. I’ll see you laaaater~.” She smiled, then walked out of the room and turned off the light, leaving Trajan whimpering and wriggling against his bonds with a tummy fast filling with warm milk.

