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Marking Your Territory
A Story in the Smooshing Puppy Pawing Monkey Series
DISCLAIMER: This is a work of fiction. All characters featured in this story are adults. This story cannot be posted anywhere else without my permission and consent. 


Simia bit into the crisp red apple. The rust furred monkey savoured the sweet fruit as he sunk into the wooden park bench and felt the strong rays against his fur. It was Sunday afternoon, a lazy summer day, and there was not a cloud in the sky. A slight breeze provided a little relief from the sunshine. 
The monkey used his long red tail to prop himself up as he looked across the park grounds. The grass was spotty, patches of yellow and green. It was hard to maintain the grounds when so many little feet trampled over it daily. Large towering spruce, oak and maple trees peppered the horizon providing some shade and space for furry friends to climb.
Simia’s green eyes darted towards the stone circular fountain in the middle of the park that spread out like an upside-down octopus and sprayed water upwards in little bursts to cool off the guests. Tiny brick red and ochre water fountains were spread around to moisten a loose tongue.

The monkey reached down and grabbed his insulated water bottle and popped it open. He guzzled down some cold water and sighed with relief. Simia was dressed today in tan climbing shorts with numerous zippered pockets and a tucked in white t-shirt. He wore an open orange pin stripped shirt and he had rolled the cuffs up. His shorts were loose, and you could clearly see the edges of his diaper sticking out. The monkey rested his arm along the back of the bench and closed his eyes.

“Shouldn’t you be playing with the rest of the boys and girls?”

Simia opened one eye and turned his head lightly. He took another bite of his apple. 
On the bench beside him sat a larger female wolf in a sky-blue sundress. She wore a large yellow sunhat which was topped with a decorative dark forest green ribbon. The wolf had her arm on a giant lilac diaper bag that was almost as tall as the monkey.

“No ma’am. I’m just watching my friend play.”

“There are trees you know.”

“I’m a spider not a monkey.”

The wolf huffed and sipped on her ice coffee loudly.

The monkey started to scan the park to look for his friend. All Simia could see were white dots racing back and forth. Sometimes a spot of a brown and yellow could be glimmered. 

The monkey finished his apple with one large bite. He started to spit out the seeds. 

“You know the seeds are poisonous.” The wolf said pointedly. 

The monkey looked over and spat out a black seed in her direction.

“I’m working on it.”

The wolf smiled and sipped on her coffee.

“Sorry.” She spat out the word and glanced away. “Which one is yours?”

“I’m with my friend Flo. He loves the diaper dog parks.”

“Oh yeah. My boy Charlie is here. He is really shy, so I thought this would be a good place for him to make friends.”

“Flo loves making friends with every puffy stinky butt out there.” The monkey chuckled loudly. 

“Does he now?” The she-wolf turned away and sucked on her straw.
“Yeah. I think your friend is racing towards you now.” The monkey nodded forward as two canines on all fours raced up the hill towards them. A large blond furred coyote barreled towards the she-wolf stumbling as he leapt for her.
“Charlie bad boy. What did I say about putting your dirty paws on my dress.” The woman said loudly as she scolded her diapered friend.

“Oh brother.” Simia said under his breath as he uncrossed his legs and watched Flo approach him. The brown furred pup was dressed in a sky-blue dress with a blood red scarf around his neck. The monkey noted that his friend must have removed his baggy shorts because he just wore his diaper with the bone motif underneath. Flo wore pink ankle socks with maroon stripes today that were tucked into his little black booties. The puppy had a brown leather satchel on his back that was buckled across his shoulders. 

“Simi!” Flo shouted as he got close. He slowed down as he got near the bench. The puppy stood up slowly and dusted his dress off. Sweat dripped down his cheeks and stained his dress. Clumps of dirt, dust and grass were badges of activity and exercise. He gave Simia a wide goofy smile.
“Oh Flo.” The monkey shook his head and petted his doggy friend as he sat at his knee.
Simia unzipped the bag on his back. He smiled as he saw the shorts stuffed in a ball and pulled out a water bottle.

“You must be parched.” He handled Flo his water bottle.

“Thanks. I’m really thirsty. So many cute friends to chase around and needle.” The brown furred dog turned his head slightly and nodded to the side. He started to guzzle the water quickly. 
“Hmmm.” Simia looked over and saw the wolf fussing over Charlie. He petted Flo on the head as he looked over and saw the back of the coyote’s diaper which was a dark brown and scrunched near his bum as if someone was trying to enter his padded prison.

“Flo. You didn’t.” The monkey shook his head.

“Jealous Simi?” Flo put his head on the monkey’s lap as he drank from his bottle. He sighed loudly as the monkey ran his fingers through his fur.

Simia looked down at his friend who was eagerly drinking his water. The monkey bit his lip and just continued to pat his diapered friend’s moist fur.

“How dare you touch my Charlie!” The coyote bellowed and pointed a perfectly manicured nail at Flo.

“Uh-oh” Simia tapped Flo lightly on the nose and stood up. 

“Your beast of a boy. Look what he did.” She pointed at Charlie’s bloated diaper and crossed her arms.

“Hey. Let’s not get nasty here.” Simia started to zip up the bag on the dog’s back.

“It may be time for a quick exit.” The monkey whispered to his friend.

“Oh my God. Is he peeing against you?” The woman said pointedly. 

The monkey looked down only to see Flo learning against his leg, his tail waving in the air and he could see the red rise in the puppy’s cheeks. 

“Ahhhhhhh.” Flo sighed and his tongue rolled out of the side of his mouth as his diaper started to sag and turn yellow from his pee.

“Yes, he is and I’m pretty sure old Charlie there made that huge lump in his diaper.” Simia crossed his arms. The monkey smiled. “I bet he begged Flo to needle him.”

Flo looked and gave a cute wave to the big blonde coyote.

The woman dropped her ice coffee on the ground and turned to look at the big, diapered boy who only gave her a boyish grin in response.
“Okay Flo. We need to go now.” Simia pulled his friend to his feet and dusted off his dress. 

“But Simi, I’m not finished.” The puppy giggled and turned slightly as he let off an audible cry. He stamped his foot and gripped the monkey’s paw hard as he started to grunt.

“No no no!” Simia immediately put his arms under the puppy and held him in his arms. 

“I don’t want to be banned from this park.”

“Uhhhahhh.” Flo gasped as he was lifted into the monkey’s arms and felt his large, diapered bum being pushed against his friend. 

“I like being monkey-handled by you.” The dog licked his lips and strained slightly. He wrapped his furry arms around the monkey’s neck.

“I’m just glad you jog everyday, so you don’t weigh as much as that diaper is about to.” Simia turned around only to see the female coyote yelling at poor Charlie. The boy seemed to be only looking to the sky and rubbing his bloated messy diaper.

The monkey started to quickly walk away with his friend.

“I hope you didn’t leave your number in crayon again.” 

“Not crayon...Ummm…Monkey I need to push.” The brown furred dog started to gasp louder.

“A little more dirt isn’t going to stop you from having a shower when we go home. I’ll even get you an ice-cream on the way back.” 

“Strawberry of course.” Flo pulled on the monkey’s neck gently to lean up and kiss Simia on the cheek.

“Uhhhhhhhh. That feels better.” The puppy smiled and sunk into the monkey’s arms. 
Simia felt the diaper press against his arm and he could hear the crinkling along with his friend’s loud moans. The monkey looked back one more time briefly. He clicked his tongue as he walked forward a little slower. His arms were getting heavy and he could hear the shallow breathing of his friend. 
“Strawberry it is.”

***

“I can’t believe that woman had the nerve to call you a beast Flo.” Simia crossed his arms and waited as the puppy fumbled with his keys and opened the door to his small-town house. The pair entered Flo’s house and the monkey closed the door behind them.
Simia hung the diaper bag off a coat rack near the door and removed his black loafers. 

“I mean really. That guy looked like he was hungry for anyone to touch his big ass.” The monkey wiped some sweat off his brow and undid a few buttons off his shirt. 

“You’re so fussy today monkey.” Flo replied. He quickly kicked his booties off. “I’m going to get us some lunch.” The puppy walked unevenly towards the kitchen as his diaper sagged significantly between his legs. 

“Well I’m just saying. We were in a diaper park. What did she expect? I mean that is a designated zone for folks like us.” Simia responded loudly and walked towards the kitchen. He paused for a moment and looked at the living room wall. So many of the puppy’s drawings were displayed for people to see. The monkey scanned the walls for a picture of himself as he noted all the different partners Flo had drawn with all dirty diaper antics. The monkey wrung his paws softly and watched the puppy open his freezer and pull a plastic container out.

The puppy put on his frilly pink apron hanging off the wall and opened one of the faded cupboards that had chipped white paint. He took out a medium sized pot. He turned the bottom right burner on and brought the pot over the heat.

“Simi I made a great soup with my tomatoes and zucchinis. It’s really tasty.”

The monkey walked towards the puppy but paused and put a hand on one of the kitchen chairs. He watched as Flo handled the pot and worked the stove. The monkey breathed slowly as he watched the bloated brown swampy diaper between Flo’s legs sway with every action. 
“I can smell you from here.” The monkey said softly.

“I added some of my hot peppers from my garden just for you monkey.” Flo turned slightly and held a wooden spoon. “I know you like my soups extra spicy.”

Simia approached Flo from behind and put his arms around the puppy. He kissed Flo on the neck slowly and his tail reached over and turned the burner off. The monkey pushed against the back of Flo’s diaper and the puppy gasped softly and dropped the spoon on the counter.

“Mmmonkey.” Flo pleaded quietly, as felt himself slowly sinking into his friend’s arms.

“You need a shower first before lunch mister.” Simia said in-between kisses and took the pot off the burner. “The soup can wait.” 

“Oh I don’t care” The puppy retorted. He put his paws on the counter to steady himself.

“I do. I don’t want your furniture smelling like…strawberry ice-cream. And you know how I get about furniture.” Simia stopped kissing his friend on the neck and grabbed his paw. 

“Let’s go Flo.” The monkey started leading him towards the living room.

“Woof. Okay Simi.” The pupped wagged his tail furiously and followed his friend’s lead. 

Simia turn left as he entered the living room and went up a dark walnut staircase that was tucked against the wall. The stairs creaked with every step as the pair made their way to the second floor. The monkey paused at the landing and looked left. He could spy a closet door slightly ajar and could see bits of diapers through the crack.
“Oh Flo. What am I going to do with you?” The monkey thought to himself.

The rust furred spider-monkey went right and then a sharp left into the bathroom. The bathroom had grey tiles and was painted powder blue. The counters were a little grungy with bits of loose fur and splats of gels and water stains. The bathroom had a double sink on the right side, a walk-in shower to the left and bathtub neatly fitted under a nook at the end. A large window provided natural light and warmth. 

“Flo. You really need to clean your bathroom more. Wow.” The monkey immediately pulled a piece of paper tower off on the counter and turned the tap on. 

“Monkey this isn’t your house.” Flo responded coldly and very quickly took his dress off. The brown furred puppy dumped all his clothes on the floor and only remained in his diaper.

“I know, but.” Simia turned the tap off and looked in the mirror. Flo was starring at him naked to the side as he reached for the shower door. Flo was very skinny, though one could see he was thicker around the waist, thighs, and butt. The monkey sighed and dropped the damp piece of paper tower. He unbuttoned his shirt and neatly put his shirt on the lip of the tub along with his shirt, shorts, and his pair of dark blue socks. He quickly opened the window so that the air could circulate in the bathroom. The monkey heard the water running behind him and he turned to enter the shower stall. 

The monkey briefly looked at himself in the mirror.  His fur was wild and fuzzy from the mixture of heat and sweat. He curled his lip slightly and rubbed his paws.

“Monkey come on! Water ain’t free. Woof.” Flo entered the shower stall quickly as steam quickly filled the bathroom. 

Simia followed suit and closed the door behind him. The shower stall was around five feet by three feet and tiled a sandy grey. There was a messy tower shelf in the back corner with various shampoos, soaps, brushes, luffas, back cleaners, trimmers and body washes. 

The monkey smiled as he felt the beads of hot water hit his fur and wash away all the grime of the day. Simia lifted his head and closed his eyes as he felt the stream of water bounce off his face and drip down his chin. The rust furred simian breathed slowly and listened to the water hitting the tiled floor and running down his limbs.

“Hey monkey save some of that water for me.” Flo barked at him.

Simia opened his eyes and looked at the puppy standing in front of him. The monkey took two small steps forward and was almost pressed directly against his friend. 

“Sorry…” The monkey clicked his tongue and saw that the puppy’s fur was dirty with clumps of dirt and grass staining his fur. His fur was knotted in some areas from the mix of sweat and dirt. Simia glanced down and saw the puppy’s brown bloated diaper dripped dark water and hanging precariously from his friend.

“Nice to see you all-natural Simi.” Flo stepped into his friend, kissed him on the cheek and hugged him hard. Their diapers smooshed against each other and the monkey felt himself harden as the puppy needled him in the front.

“Oh there’s my monkey man. Tehe.” 

“There will be time for that later Flo.” Simia licked Flo’s nose and spun him around slowly. 

“Now let me take care of you.” The monkey tried to slap the puppy’s ass hard, but his paw just sunk into the wet mushy diaper.

“Woof! I’m due for a change.”

The monkey used his tail to pull down a brush, a bar of soap and some shampoo. Flo braced himself against the shower wall and breathed softly.

Simia put his left arm on Flo’s shoulder and held the bar of soap in his paw and started to lather up the puppy’s body. He used his tail to slowly brush the puppy’s fur and periodically stepped away to either pick away at stubborn clumps of dirt or let the water wash the soap away.
“Ouch Simi that hurts.” Flo gasped.

“Stay still so I clean you.” Simia ordered and he reached around and grasped the front of the puppy’s diaper.

“Oh. You want to clean down there.” The puppy wagged his tail.

“I will if you stay still and let me work on you.” Simia opened the bottle of shampoo at his feet and started to lather Flo’s hair. The monkey worked his paws through Flo’s thick brown-red locks while he kept brushing with his tail.

“That feels good monkey-man.” 

“Good.” Simia said as he finished lathering the puppy up. He stepped aside again to let Flo brush past him and wash the soap away. The brown water pooled near their feet and slowly made its way down the drain.

The monkey pulled down a body wash that was lavender flavoured and started opening the bottle.

“Monkey.” Flo pushed himself against his friend, his hair was now clean and shiny. 

“Wait Flo.”

“Let me clean you now.”

“We aren’t finished with you. I don’t understand how you got so much dirt on your fur. Were you rolling in the dirt?”

Flo brought a finger to his lips. “Rolling…playing…setting up tents.” The puppy wagged his tail.

Simia sighed. “I bet you liked playing with all the boys.” The monkey turned Flo around again. 

“Well if you’re going to be difficult, I guess I’ll have to give you an incentive.” 

The monkey rested his head on Flo’s shoulder and started to kiss his friend on the cheek. He used his hands to start lathering the puppy’s body up with body wash and his tail started to peel off the dog’s swampy diaper.
The diaper didn’t come down smoothly as it was packed full of afternoon fun. Simia gasped as he saw that the diaper was only coming down at the back but was tight at the front.

“Oh no. Not in the shower.” The monkey stopped lathering and quickly dipped his paw into Flo’s diaper.

“Keep going.” Flo uttered as he blushed madly.
Simia went down his knees and pulled the diaper down evenly in one even motion. The diaper fell like a squishy brown sac laying at Flo’s feet. The monkey immediately put a paw to his mouth and watched the water turn dark.

“Step out puppy. Oh you reek.” 

“Hehe. I’m a smelly boy.” Flo carefully stepped out his diaper. Simia used his tail to pull the used diaper and moved it to the other end of the shower stall. 

Flo offered his paw and pulled Simia to his feet. 

The puppy put his paws on the monkey’s shoulders. His dickie was dark and mucky.

“Now, where were we?”

Simia felt himself tent against his own waterlogged diaper. The spider-monkey looked into his friend’s dark eyes and toothy smile. Flo’s fur sparked a lot more and was fluffier after the first round of cleaning. The monkey flashed his tail and his appendage darted around his aroused friend.

“I was about to clean your sensitive parts. You can turn around again.”

Flo snickered. “…with your banana.” The puppy smiled and wagged his tail.

“No silly.” Simia pressed a lime green soapy luffa against Flo’s crotch. “I need to clean you thoroughly.” The monkey only had to glance down and see that the puppy’s big fluffy ass was coated with a dark layer of his dung. “Very thoroughly.”
Flo huffed loudly. “But monkey, I’m just going to get dirty again.” The puppy dropped his arms and turned around.

“Maybe everyone else on your fuck wall will just dirty you up, but I’m not like that.” Simia started to scrub Flo’s dirty wiener with the luffa and started to dab the tip of his tail against the soap. He used his free paw to scrub Flo’s butt with soap.
“My fuck wall?” Flo gasped as his dick hardened in the soft mesh of the luffa. “You mean my gallery.” The puppy raised his hand.

“Yes.” Simia arched his tail back, ready to strike like a scorpion.

“Jealous Simi?” The puppy pressed himself a little against the tiled wall and his knees buckled slightly.

“You are, aren’t you?”

Simia clicked his tongue. “I’m not on the wall.”

The monkey responded by jabbing his tail forward and he entered the puppy from behind and started to go in and out quickly.

“Oh fuck…” Flo scratched the tiles and pressed himself into the luffa.

“Waalllll!” The puppy screeched wildly.

Simia adeptly removed his tail and quickly washed and soaped up again before entering his friend like a fine needle.

“I see lots of your friends are. They look like they are having a lot of fun.” The monkey started to press his paw harder against Flo’s crotch as soap shot out of the luffa and sprayed the tiles.
Simia entered Flo again and pulled his tail out in one fine stroke.

“Uh Flo…”

“Yes…monkey.” The heat had risen to Flo’s cheeks. He was beat red and slightly bent over. 

He was clearly humping the monkey’s paw and moaning loudly.

The stream of hot water filled their ears and as drops of water beaded against Simia’s back.

“Your turtle heading.” Simia looked away and washed his tail in the water.

“I’m what.” Flo cracked his head and his tongue hung from his mouth. The monkey stopped moving his paw.

“Flo you’re about to drop one in the shower!” Simia dropped the luffa and looked around. He saw the used diaper in the corner of the shower. He turned to look at Flo; his tail whipped around fiercely. 

“Gosh monkey.” The puppy pressed his ass cheeks together with his paws. “I guess I’ll have to use your diaper.” Flo grinned at Simia like a kid at a candy store.

“No.” Simia took a short step back and the wall of water divided him and the puppy.

Flo bent over slightly and held his stomach. “Simi you know I can never hold it.”

“We can just get out of the shower…” The monkey reached for the faucet behind him. As Simia reached behind him suddenly time seemed to slow. His green eyes flicked as he saw the puppy bend his knees slightly. Simia breathed through his nostrils as he saw a flicker of brown worm out of the puckered-up asshole of his dirty friend. The monkey stepped into the water. He pressed himself against the puppy and stretched the lip of his diaper against Flo’s exposed bum.

“HRRRRRRRRFFFFFFFF.” Flo grunted loudly and squeezed out one long brown turn into the monkey’s diaper. The monkey blushed as he felt the puppy’s mess hit his crotch and the front of his diaper.

“Anymore?” Simia questioned. 
“No. I think that’s it.” Flo pulled his butt out of the spider-monkey’s diaper. He awkwardly turned around in the shower and shoved his paw against his friend’s diaper that quickly turned a warm caramel colour. 
“That could have been messy.” He pressed his paw in further and started to rub the wet padding.

Simia blushed and looked towards the fogged-up shower door. He scooped the luffa up with his tail. 

“No monkey.” Flo slapped the luffa away with his free paw. “Now you’re the one that is dirty.”

The puppy rubbed the front of the monkey’s diaper faster.

“Stop Flo.”

“You know you like being a dirty diaper boy.”

“Please stop.”

“Naughty naughty. I can feel you pressing against me. Woof.”

Simia screeched loudly and whipped his tail against the puppy’s feet.
The monkey barred his fangs as he watched his friend fall.
Flo fell into the monkey’s arms as Simia directed him towards the floor so the puppy wouldn’t bump his head.

“You’re so horny. So stubborn. You make me so mad sometimes.” Simia fell to his knees as he held his friends in his arms. Water dripped down his face onto Flo.

The brown furred puppy looked away for a moment and reached over for his used diaper. 

Simia huffed and hooked his tail to bring Flo’s diaper closer. The horny pup took the diaper in his paws and held it close to his chest.

“I’m sorry Simi. You know I get really horny sometimes.” Flo said softly and hugged his used diaper.

The monkey clicked his tongue and looked at his cute friend. 

“I don’t just want to be another fuck buddy. I’m not like that guy in the park.” Simia ruffled his hair with his tail.

“Monkey.” Flo looked at Simia directly. 

“You’re not in the gallery because you’re not just some guy I play with. I don’t let just anyone back into my place. I’m a busy pup. I like spending time with you Simi.” Flo put his paw on the monkey’s chin. “You’re my cutie pie and a special guy.” The puppy opened his legs slightly and wrapped his tail around the monkey.
“No one else gets to have you. You’re mine.” Flo reached up and started kissing Simia on the lips. 

The monkey blushed and grunted as he tried to stand on his knees slightly.  Simia used his tail to pull down his bloated mushy diaper to his feet. The spider-monkey carefully laid the puppy on the floor of the shower. Simia stepped out of his diaper and pushed it to the side. He kneeled over Flo carefully and shielded the puppy from the water.

“I’m sorry Flo. I get so anxious.” Simia kissed the puppy fiercely and Frenched him as he lapped tongues with the puppy. The monkey pushed against the puppy when he felt the dog’s tip slick against his belly.

Simia paused for a breath. “I know you sleep around. I’m okay with that. Just save a little love for me okay. Be gentle with me…I’m fragile.” The monkey smiled and started to grind against the puppy who wrapped his legs and arms around Simia. He didn’t even care that Flo still held his dirty diaper between them.
Flo cried out loudly and tried to wiggle free. 

“Oh monkey please. I want to make cream so badly.” The pushed himself against the monkey trying to get another inch closer.

The monkey felt himself quickly harden as he pressed against his partner. The water pounded his back and the air was slick with stink and steam.

“I’m going to cum all over you puppers. Everyone is going to know you’re mine.” Simia nibbled on the puppy’s ear.

“Simi only dog’s mark their territory…” Flo clawed into the monkey’s back and released his legs.

“Monkey I’m going to dirty you up again.” The puppy was barely hanging on as his dick flapped steadily against Simia’s pulsating stiffie.

“It’s okay Flo. We’ll let it all out at the same time.” Simia huffed as he started to kiss the puppy on the lips and held Flo’s paws in his.

The monkey stretched his arms and legs down the shower stall and moved the puppy with him. Flo’s used diaper was a now a squished brown grape between them.

“WOOOOOFFFFFFF.” Flo yelped and the puppy started shooting gooey streaks of cum across Simia’s belly and his own.

“Uhhhhhhhhhh.” Simia squeezed his friends paws hard. “Uh…Uh…uh…uh…UHHHHHHHH.” The monkey cried out softly as he shot out his creamy load all over the pair of them.
“Shit…” The monkey sighed and collapsed against Flo’s body.

Flo giggled and started to run his fingers through the monkey’s thick red locks.

“Oh Simi. Such a precious monkey.”

For a moment they laid against each other as the warm water hit their bodies and all they heard was their sharp breathing.

“I guess we’re going to need another shower now.” Simia slapped the water near his face.

“Lunch first. I’m starving.” Flo yawned loudly.

“So, its going to be spicy tomato soup.” Simia sighed. He looked up at his friend.

“And zucchini.” Flo added.

“You’re going to regret this puppers.” The monkey reached for the shower faucet with his tail.

“Puppy loves his gassy monkey. You look so cute when you fill your diaper with smelly farts.”

Flo hugged his friend a little closer.

Simia wrapped his tail around the faucet.

“…I love being with you Flo. I’m glad you wrote crayon on my diaper that day.”

“I love you too monkey-man.” 

The water slowly faded and all they could hear were the droplets of water slowly dripping against the floor.

Drip. 

Drip.

Drip.

