When he was a child, somewhere around the age of 13, Ryan had taken a strong interest in various forms of pornography. It started normally enough, with an innocent search for characters of his favourite movie. Amongst the results, he came across the images that would shape his sexuality in ways Ryan could never have imagined.

[bookmark: _GoBack]“What is he doing?” thought Ryan, perplexed. On the screen was a male Akita, probably around 18 years old. The Akita was kneeling on the ground wearing…a well-used diaper. This came as a shock to Ryan, not because he was particularly disturbed by the padded Akita, but because he had never entertained the possibility of an adult wearing diapers.
Taking leave of his previous searches, he began searching for more pictures like the one that he’d just seen. Sure enough, there were tons of sites brimming with similar pictures. Ryan browsed through many of them. One important detail stood out to him: they all seemed to love wearing them. Some were blushing, some were rubbing the front of their diapers, and some were even putting a hand down into the diaper itself.
Now, Ryan wasn’t ignorant of sex; in fact he was far from it. He had seen porn before and had familiarized himself with the workings of it. However, he had never ventured deeper down the rabbit hole (though he did find a porn site by that name) into the world of fetishes. The though of it had never even occurred to him, but now that he had found it, Ryan knew he had a long, exciting journey ahead of him.
	Over the course of the next couple years, Ryan would continue to browse these sites, finding more and more interesting fetishes, some of which he loved, others which he didn’t understand the appeal.
Often, when he would go over to his friend Josh’s place, he would take a diaper from Josh’s little brother. Unfortunately, due to the extreme age difference, his body was much too large to fit into such a small diaper. Even when he improvised and managed to secure it around himself in one way or another, he found it impossible to use, no matter how badly he needed to go.

When he was finally old enough to have his fare share of freedoms, Ryan was finally able to get his hands on a package of properly fitting diapers. This was a massive relief for him, though purchasing them had been one of the most embarrassing ordeals of his young life. He stashed the package deep within his closet to make sure prying eyes wouldn’t find it. Ryan knew that if he really wanted to try out these new diapers, he was going to have to wait for a time when his parents would be out of the house for quite some time.

That day finally arrived.

---

“Finally!” exclaimed Ryan. 

He had been waiting for his parents to leave for what seemed like hours. They were heading out of town for a few days and leaving him in charge of the house. They trusted him, but gave him a few simple instructions: feed the dog, no parties, etc.
Now, as he watched their car pull away from the garage and back onto the snowy road, he was finally able to relax and enjoy himself.
Ryan thought back to his plans for the weekend with excitement. He was finally going to have a chance to experiment. His little tail wagged and a giggle escaped his lips as he turned away from the window and went to grab his supplies.

With his laptop under one arm and a poofy diaper under the other, Ryan made his way downstairs to the living room. He threw them on the couch and went into down the hall to the bathroom. If he was finally going to have time to fulfill his fantasies, he was going to go all out.
The medicine cabinet squeaked as he pulled it open, revealing boxes and bottles of various sizes. Upon the middle shelf, he spotted his target: a small container containing a few suppositories. Grabbing the container, he made his way back out to the couch. There, he placed the suppositories next to the rest of his stuff and made his way to the kitchen.
Ryan opened the fridge and grabbed some leftover pizza, and more importantly, a large bottle of soda. 
“This should do the trick”, said Ryan with a devilish smirk.

Finally, with everything he’d need, Ryan went and sat on the couch. He flipped on the TV and tuned to one of his favourite shows. Turning over, Ryan grabbed hold of the diaper next to him. The excitement made him shiver and his heart began to pound. He was ready….

	With shaking hands, he placed the diaper on the ottoman next to him and folded it out. He stripped off his clothes and threw them in a pile near the couch. Ryan could hardly contain his excitement as he sat down and reclined backward. Feeling around to his sides, he found the tape strips and pulled them up around him. A feeling of absolute joy spread though him as he taped the final side down and stood up.
	Ryan blushed as he saw himself in the mirror. His small Corgi frame and tan fur were offset sharply by the crinkly white fabric surrounding him at the waste. He turned around as saw his little tail wagging back and forth through the tail hole on the back of the padding. He was… cute.
	Waddling back to the couch, he sat down with a soft crinkling sound. Ryan opened his laptop and flipped to the gallery of his favourite diaper pictures. He idly browsed the images as he watched TV. The pizza and soda were good, but he had ulterior motives for them.

When Ryan had polished off the rest of the pizza and soda, he reached for the container of suppositories on the couch. Picking one out, he rolled it between his fingers. The slippery coating warmed at his touch. Rolling to his knees on the floor, Ryan reached back with his hand to find the opening in the back of his diaper. He stretched it open a little bit and with the other hand brought the suppository to rest at his puckered pink entrance. 
“Here goes nothing,” said Ryan. He made a soft grunt as he pushed the little object through his entrance. He continued to push until it was an inch or two inside him. Slowly, he withdrew his finger from his tailhole, eliciting a little moan and a twitch of his padded erection.
Sighing, Ryan sat back up on the couch and continued to watch TV. He knew that it was only a matter of time at this point.
Two more episodes played before he noticed any effects, but when Ryan noticed the feeling in his bowels, he felt a new wave of excitement rush through him. He shifted himself onto his side and placed the laptop in front of him, no longer caring about the TV. He browsed to a particular section of his diaper folder that contained various furs soiling themselves in thick padding.

The urge to go was getting stronger, but Ryan wanted to hold out as long as possible; he was going to get all the fun he could out of this. He flipped from picture to picture and watched a few videos in his diaper folder before he felt the pressure redouble in his bowels. This was going to happen soon.
Ryan had a goal, however, and he was determined to hold it in until he found what he was looking for. Flipping through images faster and faster, he wasn’t sure if he’d ever find what he wanted, but at last he did. On the screen, there knelt the Akita in the very first diaper image Ryan had seen; the image that set him off down this road and made him enjoy diapers in the first place.
Once Ryan saw that picture, he finally gave up on the fight against his own bowels. With a moan, he released the muscles holding everything in. A moment later, Ryan felt the hot mess begin to push out through his tailhole and slide down into his diaper. He placed a hand on the back of his padding and felt the lump protruding from his pucker. He could feel it growing in size slowly and squishing against his butt. 

	For what felt like ages of near-orgasmic bliss, Ryan continued to mess his diaper. Soon though, he finished and lay there in the afterglow of his deed.
Panting from the excitement, Ryan rolled over off the couch and knelt in front of his laptop. Though he wasn’t sure what came over him that made him do it, he then decided to sit back and squish his butt atop the mess he’d just made. Another jolt of pleasure rolled over him as he felt it mushed against his tailhole.
Soon, the soda made itself known as well. In his relaxed state, Ryan was surprised when suddenly a small jet of pee shot from the tip of his cock. The jet soon turned into a full torrent as Ryan sat back against the couch and fully relaxed his body. The spreading warmth made it hard to finish, as his cock began to emerge from his sheath, but soon his bladder was empty and he was satisfied. 

Without a moment of hesitation, Ryan grabbed the front of the diaper and began to stroke his cock against the slick, wet padding. Nothing could have prepared him for the sheer ecstasy. He was instantly rock hard. His cock was begging for release and Ryan was more than happy to oblige. With slow, deliberate motions, Ryan worked his cock, aided by the precum now slicking the inside of the padding. 
Moaning out load, Ryan felt himself getting closer and closer to the edge. He wouldn’t be able to keep this up for much longer. He picked up his pace and thrust his hips into the warm embrace of the diaper.
With a yelp, Ryan’s cock throbbed and shot many thick ropes of cum into the front of his diaper. The seat of his diaper mushed against his rear as his tailhole clenched. The feeling only increased Ryan’s lust as he continued the longest, most powerful orgasm he’d ever had. By the time his orgasm subsided, the inside of his diaper was almost completely caked with cum. It formed thin strands between the diaper and his stomach as Ryan looked down the front of his padding.

Before he went to clean up, Ryan decided to just lie back and relax for a few minutes, panting in the afterglow of his experiment. He had never felt so happy. He finally got to experience something he had only dreamt of for so many years.
Ryan knew he had found something amazing inside himself that day. He knew that many more fun times lay ahead. After all, his week alone had only just begun.
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