Through the airport
The young wolf was bouncing around as he got out of the train, trying to sort out his luggage. He had been away for a trip and was only meeting his mommy again today. He had packed everything she told him to, despite his reluctance at some. He was diapered under his cute 101 dalmatians overalls and wearing a Dr Whoove hoodie over a Bolt t-shirt. His backpack was quite full and his luggage a bit oversized for his puppy self, so he moved around the airport quite slowly.

"Here you are." said a familiar voice from afar. A bigger puppy was rushing toward him, dragging her own luggage behind her. She was dressed in a warm dress decorated with leaves to looks like a fall scene, wearing a thick collar with an obvious dog tag and carrying also a big packpack.
"I knew you would delay, looking at some toy on your way." said Fiona to her pup.

"I didn't mommy !" he said poutingly. "It's just this baggage is so big."
"You did pack everything I told you too ?" she asked. The wolfpup nodded.
"Still, I see you aren't dressed properly." said the dog, sliding a paw in the pup overall's sides to check his diaper. "Wet, not a surprise, and only one layer ! You know you can't go around like this, puddlepup.".
"But but but I don't wet that often, neither do I leak everytime." said the pouting puppy. She shakes her finger and took him by the paw.

"I had expected you to do that, so we have time to get you changed. And dressed." Said Fiona dragging Loupy to the handicaped toilets. Once inside and the door locked she asked him to get down to his diaper, which he did relunctanctly. While doing so, she opened the wolf's backpack and found what she was looking for. She puts the supplies on the floor at the feet of the blushing puppy and his soaked Paw Patrol diaper, the hydrants showing how wet he was from his train ride.

The wolf whimpered as his diaper was removed and he got cleaned up. "I don't need that much thickness, mommy." he said.
"Of course you do, or we wouldn't be calling you Puddlepup, sweetie." answered the dog before putting him in a diaper and a stuffer with lots of powder.
"Mommy always make a cloud of powder." said Loupy before he was made to lean down so Fiona could make little holes in the diaper and put another one over.
"That thick enough mommy, no need for more." he complained, but a My Little Pony cloth diaper was set in place over all this with soft panties to hold everything in place. "I can't close my legs at all."

"That is good lil' puddlepup, now paws up for your dress." said the mommy, holding a little sailor dress. 
"But I do'nt wanna go around as a girl." said the wolf.
"But you are a girl." said the dog with a stern voice and the wolf gave up, lett him be dressed in the adorable dress. "And that your grandma's favorite dress." Once done, she had him twirl, his diaper just poking a bit under the dress. "You are adorable."

The young canine blushed deeply and hide his face with his paws.
"Now, let's get your collar." she showed an oversized pink collar with ones on it and set it in place.
"I like the collar, but the Puddlepup dogtag will tell everyone I may be a leaky pupp." said the wolf as the collar was locked in place.
"But that what you are sweetie, and what grandma and grandpa calls you." said Fiona while playing with the dog tags.

"Huff !" said the pup before packing back his supplies. Once he was done, he felt the paw of his mother on his backpack before he could put it on his shoulders.
"There is a finishing touch." she said, and set a toddler harness pink with the Aristocats on it, complete with reins. "I don't want you wandering of like you do so often." 
"I'm not a baby !" was the reply as the wolf set the backpack and the dog made sure the reins were not in the way of it.
"Of course you are, Puddlepup."

Leading the wolf by his reins, the strange couple crinkled their ways through the airport security, for the mommy was also double padded. Less thick that what she gave the Puddlepup, the Cuddlepup had been instructed to be double diapered for Paris to Quebec was a long trip. The people looked and giggled, making the wolf blushes a lot while the dog didn't cared at all... she enjoyed having Loupy on leash blushing and toddling behind her.

"I see you have a cutte little girl with you, miss" said the custom officer.
"Yes, but she is such troubles at times. I must always have her in sight or she get into mischief." answered Fiona showing the reins.
"Huff mommy !" said pouting the wolf as they left.
"Puddlepup." said the custom officer looking at the tag. "I see why there is thick padding under this dress."
Loupy hurried away from her, tugging on the leash. 

"It's rude to leave like that." said the oldest pup.
"I was embarassed ... and it made me wet a little." answered the younger one.
"That why you are diapered." said the dog before giving a short spanking to the wolf, showing his diapers around as she did. That shut off any complains from the puppy who followed her and waited for their plane.

People looked at the two cute puppies during the trip, the wolf holding close to his mommy and playing games (at least until she got tired of winning always as Loupy was not good at that at all) and watching videos with her. He complained about the thickness of his diapers quite often, but the humidity going through each layer comforted Fiona in her choice of thickness.

The Canadian customs checked the pup a lot, and giggled at his thickness and wetness. "Mommy, I need a change." he whimpered. Fiona nodded, she needed one too.
"Just a few minutes, grandma and grandpa are a few meters away." Said the mommy, tugging on the leash. Finally, Fiona's daddy and mommy were in sight. Their loud giggling got their pup's attention, and she noticed the blushing of her own pup that was leaking a bit on the floor.

"I see there is people in much in need for a change. Let's get to that quickly, Puddlepup. Cuddlepup, you go with mommy before you do like the grandpup. And we have your leashes, don't want to loose you around and being arrested for not respecting the leash laws."
