The spotted dark cream lynx with golden hair and pink hair tips woke up to another morning with padding. She sighed at the kiddish pyjamas she was wearing and the matching cloth training pants that had come with it, rubbing her yellow tired eyes.
“How did I let them trick me into accepting to wear those at home ?” she said to herself and the sleeping dog in a corner. But she knew that she actually enjoyed the shame and loss of control it gave to her. And it was quite a negotiation for Star to get training pants 24/7 instead of multiple layers of diapers ! Teca was not one to back down from a challenge. So they had settled on a compromise for her to wear those cloth training pants for the week.

She yawned loudly as her dog, Runt, did the same, waking up. The brown-chocolate puppy, with darker ears, darker tailtip and darker paws smiled to her from her doggy bed before tailwagging in loud crinkles. The little female dog wore diapers, something that was ironically quite matching her name and puppy attitude despite all efforts. And quite a reminder for the soldier lynx that she also wanted to wear some.

“Better get up and dressed, we have a long day.” Said Star as the puppy pounced up on her lap to slurp her face awake.

Star wasn’t a morning person, and the slurp only gave her enough energy to get to the kitchen and get a breakfast for Runt and herself. The consumption of coffee started to clear her head quite a bit when she suddenly realized her need to use the potty. Through the fog of sleep inertia, she barely made it, wetting a bit the training pants before she could reach her target. Shame made her blush deeply before she left for a shower and to think about what she had to do today. For time wasn’t waiting for her, and the appointment was getting closer.
Once dried up, Star looking at her puppy playing with her chew toy before wondering what she should wear. Her first thought was to put on panties, but suddenly the image of Teca yelling at her formed her in mind and she put on a clean pair of training pants. And as she has been ordered, she took pictures so her “auntie” could see she wasn’t cheating. The feline enjoyed the thrill of the humiliation and shame it made her feel.
“I guess the commercial was right, shame is tasty.” She whispered.

“Now, time to get someone else ready. I can hear a wet diaper from here !” said the hunting cat on the prowl. Runt arfed her disapproval and made a quick escape toward the kitchen, but the pouncing feline caught her up. Star picked up her pup and took her to where the changing supplies where. The silly puppy was not happy because she felt that something was afoot. Something about her. As such she kept squirming and wriggling while her diaper was being changed, creating a cloud of powder that covered Star and herself. 
The now-white lynx looked upset before finally bursting into laugh.

“Silly puppy. I love you.” She said while cleaning up the changing area and both of them.

“But it is time to stop delaying. We have to get going or we are going to be late.”

She leashed the puppy before taking her car keys and heading toward her vehicle. Runt was reluctant, because she had figured out where she was going. But what could she do about it ? She was soon put in a dog harness and the safety belt passed through it so she couldn’t leave the small plastic padded sheet Star put under her to avoid any leak.
The young cub made pleading puppy eyes as she was strapped down, but to no avail. Star quickly took her place and drives her to their destination. The veterinarian’s office. Runt’s diaper turned a bit more yellow as the lynx took her out of her car harness and dropped her on the ground. 
“Come on, it’s not that bad. Or should I threaten you of spankings like “aunt” Teca ?” said Star, knowing that likely the dog had no idea of what she was talking about. But it had no effect on convincing the pup to move forward, and the soldier had to drag her all the way inside. Star had one trick left up her sleeve, but she was keeping it for later. 

In the waiting room was someone else. A cream-colored cat with blonde hair, blue eyes and lighter tummy fur was seating with a pink leash in her hands. She was wearing an outfit fitting for casual Friday at work, a sort of business suit in dark blue. Star wasn’t paying her much attention until she heard the faint sound of crinkling diapers. She had her senses honed to detect padding she realized and looked at the business lady moving as the source of the crinkling. 
“It couldn’t be her.” She thought, and looked around, and moved to look at Runt. But the crinkling was heard again, both similar and different. She turned to look from where it was coming, and she saw the pet that the lady had brought here.

The young puppy was silver grey, with white tummy, under muzzle and paws, black tailtip, hair and ears. Crystal blue eyes looked at her while he was hidden under a chair, a pink collar with white paws around his neck and a diaper matching Runt’s. He was smaller than her own dog, and really shy as he was shivering in fear. As soon as Star spotted him, he ran to hides under his mistress’ dress with a cute little marf.
Star awkwardly seat on the opposite side of the room from the lady, and kept Runt leashed. It was not long before that the other unknown pup moved out of his hiding place to go toward her. The chocolate brown puppy did the same and they met half way, under the table that was in the middle of the room. From their owners’ point of view, all they could see where tails wagging and diapers crinkle as that was all that was poking out from under the table. But the arf from Runt and the marf from Loupy were telling the two pups were chatty.
“Your puppy is adorable.” Said the mysterious lady.
“Yours is as cute I would say. What’s his name ?” asked Star.

“He was already named Loupy when I adopted him at the shelter. But I call him Puddlepup, as … you know, he really need those diapers !”
“Mine named Runt, for she was and that showed up in her needing diapers too. Maybe I should nickname her Cuddlepup ?” but both pups didn’t seem to pay any attention to the conversation. “But I could also call her Troublemaker.” She giggled.

“My name is Fiona, by-the-way.” Said the house feline, offering a paw.

“Name’s Star.” Said the wild feline, shaking her paw.

 Under the table was plenty of chatting too, exchange of arf and marf. But if one could translate, he would hear such discussion : 
“Hello… I’m Runt, the super-dupper-hyper puppy !”said the female pup.

“I’m.. Loupy… I guess I’m a puppy… nice to meet you.” Answered the male.

“I see you are like me !” 

“Like you ?” asked confusingly Loupy.

“Yush ! You are a superhero like me ! You wear a superhero costume !” she poked her padding. “It gives us superpowers and we can do stuff no other dog can !”

The wolfish canine sounded surprised.

“It does ? It seems my mistress find it a bit … shameful.”

“Yes it does, it give you super cuteness power ! I do so much troubles and never got a problem, and my mistress wore some too !”

“She does ?” asked Loupy, giggling. 

“Yes, all thick nice-smelling crinkling ones !” She winked. “But for some reason she puts smaller one today… I think she is having a punishment and they took some of her powers away.”

Both pups started giggling really loudly, to the total confusion of their owners. But it was cut short as Loupy was dragged, against his will, toward the green dragon veterinarian who have just entered.

“Hello, I’m doctor Lubu, and I have a padded… oh, two padded pups to checks today. I apologize, I’m late. I’ll be checking Loupy now and I’ll be right back for yours, Miss Star.” Said the eastern green dragon as Fiona and her pup followed him into his office. The lynx rubbed her eyes. Did she see a diaper under the cat’s dress ? She must be having visions now… all this diaper stuff is really affecting she thought. Fiona crinkled up on her lap and kissed her. “I guess someone do enjoy her padding.” 
