Babysitter
Kour rubbed his eyes and let out a loud yawn as he reluctantly woke from his deep sleep. His mind was dizzy with the fleeting remnants of his dreams that he tried to desperately cling to knowing the nasty nature of them from the state of his iron hard cock. An innocent smile here, a puffy diaper there, was that a pacifier or a cock that cub was sucking on? With a groan of displeasure, the red fox kicked his legs over the side of his bed and let his large footpads sink into the soft carpet below him. Smacking his lips, Kour mustered the will to throw his weight up and finally stood before walking to the kitchen. Reaching down to the thick diaper wrapped around his waist, he stuck a finger in the leg gathers before walking right past the bathroom seemingly confidant that his padding could handle another wetting. The diapered adult fox pulled open the fridge door and reached inside to pull out his cold brew coffee as he fought off his mind’s urge to return to bed. As he poured the dark liquid into his cup, the sound of flowing water triggered something primal in his brain as he began to flood his already soaked nighttime diaper. Setting the coffee down, he spread his legs gently and let out a little moan as the feeling of his hot morning piss flooded over his crotch before pooling at the bottom of his thick padding. Biting his lip, the fox reached down and pressed up against the saturated diaper to feel his newest wetting coat his balls before pushing out of his leg gathers and splashing down onto the kitchen floor. Kour moaned deeply and let his paw wander down to the front of his padding before he started to rub the front rhythmically. The fox moaned softly as he felt the hot squish press against his sheath and just as he was about to start playing further, his phone alarm blared with a reminder.

“Babysit Luce today. 9AM.”
With a twisted smile, the fox stopped touching the front of his diaper and licked his lips.

“Oh yeah Luce…. we’re going to have some fun today…”

