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Player 2:
It started early one Spring morning, on the campus of Takaruff University.

Something akin to a wave rippling through the fabric of reality, a pulse of some sort that washed over the campus and the surrounding areas. Most people were asleep at the time, but even most of those who were awake at the time didn’t notice the first few changes to reality despite that they weren’t subtle: The moment before, a room on a campus facility was just another Lecture Hall, and the moment after, it had become something else entirely. Something with brightly painted pastel walls, and cute posters, and a toychest in one corner of the room next to an adult size changing table. 

The change wasn’t limited to just a single room, however. The professor who predominantly used that room, most of the students that frequented her classes… everything tied to that room was changed in just a single event, but the moment after the changes had happened, most people who noticed anything remembered things as having Always Been This Way. And, like vibrations traveling across the threads of a spider’s web, all those people socially connected to the people first Changed were Changed a little bit as well, just enough so that they remembered their more heavily-affected friends as having Always Been That Way as well. 

The first Change was small compared to the total size of the college campus, but it was not isolated; Those who interacted with someone or something Changed began to Change as well, and spread the Changes like a disease to those who got tangled up with them. Some who had the presence of mind to notice what was happening even did it intentionally. And as such, many people got Changed without even realizing anything was wrong.

For example…

Player 1:
Ashe the Samoyed smiled as he walked from his little room at the college, across campus to head towards his next class. An oddly grey/white furred Samoyed that was extra fluffy all around. Though a bit shorter than most college goers his age he made do. Showing off through knowledge rather than athletic ability. Today was his first day of classes of the new year and he was excited to get to know his teachers. First up was "Finding fun in the mundane" as it was called. He figured it was some kind of philosophy class maybe? Everyone who was a first year here was required to take it though. So at least he wouldn't be on his own.

He entered a mauve-hued building just as the other students were making their way in. Being diligent, he sat in the front row of the class with a smile on his snout. Waiting for the teacher to show up as he pulled out a notebook.

Player 2:
Ashe would feel a firm paw gripping at his shoulder as he sat down. "There you are, puppy!" The voice was rich and feminine, like some older woman who was a bastion of love and affection. Above Ashe was a nearly seven foot tall bovine woman with deep chocolate fur and ebony white horns curling out of a head of black hair with white spots on it. "Come on, the rest of class is waiting for you in Preschool 101!" She smiled, tugging him out of the seat and out the door, into the hall as other students stared and seemed to giggle at him!

Player 1:
At first Ashe smiled up at the lovely older bovine woman. Before his face twisted into confusion as she easily tugged him out of his seat and out of his classroom. Grabbing his bag and things clumsily while being tugged. "W-w-wair hold on! I'm here for another class! Not Preschool 101! I'm a college student!"

Player 2:
"Of course you're here for Preschool 101!" The teacher just chuckled and rolled her eyes. "Your Mommy and Daddy called us special to make sure you were enrolled! They said you had silly ideas about ‘adulthood’, when what they want for you is to be trained to be a diapered sissy so you can best succeed after college!" The pretty chocolate-furred cow woman just mooed and tugged him along, her fat breasts bouncing with every step, her hooves clacking against the tile ground as she led him towards a door labeled as "Preschool", with colorful pillars of rainbow on either side of it as if it were some gateway to the gods.

Unlocking and opening the door, the teacher tugged Ashe into the only college class he'd be attending for the rest of the semester.

The room smelled like talcum powder and a hint of pee, and inside the walls were a bright pastel sky blue. Posters covered them, depicting confident furs in diapers, posing. Many of them with blurbs reading things such as "A wet diaper is a wonderful diaper!" and "I look sexier in diapeys!" Ashe would hear crinkles as he saw a lot of adult furs in diapers and various states of dress along the back of the room, playing with what looked like oversized baby toys, several rows of big school desks between him and them. Along the far wall were several large cribs, and opposite to them were three oversized baby bouncers and a changing table.

Behind a chalkboard at the front of the classroom was a desk, a nameplate on it reading "Ms. Bovea", as the name of the teacher. She clapped her paws and mooed loudly. "To your seats, class!" The students all started to crinkle to different seats. All staring up at him.

"This is Ashe, class, and he's joining us as his first year at Preschool 101!" She smiled and patted Ashe's tush. "Can you tell all your new friends a few things about you?"

Player 1:
Everything was happening in such a flash, that it took Ashe a minute to fully comprehend everything. When did they add this wing to the college building his class was in? Why were their adults in diapers here? Why would his parents even decide to move him into this class! And… and… “a diapered sissy”!? No. No, this was all wrong!

He squirmed and fussed in her grip the entire trip through the school. Sending any excuse possible back at her with a haughty tone. Even so, he imagined a few possible replies: "Listen, I dunno who you are but my parents would never do that!” and “I got here on my good grades! I don't need to go back to Preschool!" and even "There's no way you're an actual teacher here! " "Leave me alone!". Yet his words fell on deaf ears as he was easily tugged around by the bovine teacher despite him struggling enough to almost rip his outfit! Despite them both being adults, the matronly moo cow felt much stronger than the canine was.

Now he stood at the front and center of the class blushing heavily. His schoolbag was ruffled with papers and books hanging out of it. His flood all ruffled up in the struggle. Yet he couldn't help but answer the question. Maybe this was a prank? Maybe he should just play along for now…

"U-umm my name is Ashe, I'm a computer science major here at Takaruff University. I enjoy gaming, exercising and dancing. Uhh nice to meet you all?"

Player 2:
Ashe's head was gently pet as he felt a wave of affection and encouragement wash over him. "There, see? That was such a good job you did, pup!" The cow teacher just mooed and smiled down at him, rewarding him for telling the class about himself with pets and what felt like the most blissful positive reinforcement he'd ever felt. He was left feeling a bit tingly, even between his legs...

As a paw rose up. "Miz Bovea?" A cheetah with rainbow spots wearing a sissy pink tutu and an obvious diaper bulge asked a question. "Can I dwance wiff the new fluffy pubby?"

"Maybe at Recess, Jaime." The big cow smiled. "Any questions FOR Ashe?" Several paws shot up. "Oh my, so many curious tots!" Ms. Bovea chuckled. "Let's pick... Billy!"

She pointed at a big brown bear a head taller than Ashe, wearing nothing but a bright blue pastel bonnet, a bib that read "Baby Bear!" And a crinkly white diaper with bowls of porridge printed on it. Who scowled. "How long you tink you got before you stop thinking you're a big boy anymore? I bet you won't even hold out at all once you're in your first pair of wet pants!" He growled and bared his fangs.

"BIlly! That is NOT a nice way to talk to a new friend!" Ms. Bovea scowled. "And it's talk like that that has you punished with that outfit! One more word and I'm sending you to the corner!" She sounded as stern as she could, and the big brown bear in the infantile attire just rolled his eyes and shut up. "One last question, for Ashe, and can it be a good one for a good little puppy?" She administered a few gentle pats to Ashe's head to try and sooth his nerves.

Picking out from the sea of paws, she picked a fluffy sheep that might've been a girl if not for a pair of curly black ram horns out of his head. He was wearing what looked like a wrestling singlet on his body with the words "Soakers" printed on the front, the fabric showing off a pair of training pants underneath. "Um, hello! I'm Markus, and um, I just wanted to know if you like to play-wrestle or do other rough stuff?"

Ms. Bovea was smiling again. "That's a much nicer question! Ashe, do you like playing boy games like that?"

Player 1:
Ashe's ears splayed a bit at the gentle pats from her. He felt his tail wagging instinctively as the pup blushed gently. "U-uh yeah..." Even as he reminded himself that he was an adult and this whole situation was weird, the samoyed felt a part of his mind soaking in the praise. He was a good puppy for doing what he was told, wasn’t he? The thought that popped into his head made his face get hot, as he blushed slightly. Wincing just a bit as he started to feel just a bit tingly down below his belt. He wasn't sure why it felt so good but something in his mind wanted more of it!

His ears perked back up as the cheetah asked their question. Some part of his mind was wanting to respond “yes!” but Ashe struggled with that thought, as the big cow woman answered instead. His eyes went wide again at how many questions the class had for him. His ears perked up as he listened closely as they asked each individual question to him.

"I-i’ll still be a big, umm, boy! If I want! I'm a college student so I mean- uh- I can be an aid here if you all would like? I don't see why I'd have wet pants..."

The stern tone from the moo cow at Billy’s question caught Ashe by surprise, and almost made him tinkle a little. His ears splayed out at the raised voice before the next question was asked without him getting any chance to respond to Billy’s question. Granted, he wasn't very keen on being called a puppy! Huff! "Umm hi Marcus… W-well I don't mind wrestling a little bit, though I'm not the best at it! I guess you could teach me?"

Player 2:
Markus smiled, the fluffy sheep grinning. "I'd love t'teach you, Ashe!" He giggled, before the teacher held up a hand and silenced the class.

Ms. Bovea looked down at her new student. "Now puppy… Can you take a seat next to someone? It's time for our daily Numbers lessons, and I want to make sure you start learning right!" She pointed to several empty desks. "You can just sit next to anyone you want!"
While Ashe was debating his choices, the bovine teacher thought twice about what Ashe had proposed, before breaking into a wide smile. “Actually…” Ms. Bovea cooed and pat Ashe on the head once more. "Being an aide to me sounds like a wonderful idea, little pup! Actually, why don't you pick the seat next to mine? You can be the most grown up boy in the class, helping me teach and take care of all the cute babies..." Of course that wasn't what was going to happen, but Ms. Bovea knew some big baby puppies needed to play pretend for a big and act like big boys until they learned how nice diapers really were. She could humor her new student as he descended into being a happy seat filler like the rest of class.

And so, Ashe the Samoyed began changing as well, one of the first College Students outside Ms. Bovea’s old physics class who fell prey to the Changes that were slowly warping the college campus of Takaruff University.

At first, the Changes were gradual, if obvious. The only reason there was no panic or alarm was that most people were not even as resistant as Ashe was. To most people, those who had been Changed simply had Always Been That Way. Only a few people on Campus were able to notice what was happening, and those who made a fuss about it usually ended up getting tangled up in the Changes sooner and exposed more and more.

But as for people coming from OUTSIDE the campus, well… they tended to hold out a fair bit longer.

Let us take a look at an example, a few weeks in the future…
Player 2:
Leon the lion was a college student at Pridelands University.

His school celebrated Spring Break earlier than most, so this year he’d found himself traveling to visit an old high school buddy of his attending a school a state away from him, Takaruff University. The young lion stood at about six foot three, with bright blue eyes and a floofy mane of brown that bunched all around his head and stood out against his golden fur. He looked over the note, reading about his friend's college and the invite to visit over Spring Break. The invitation had been unexpected, but come at a good time. Leon had nothing better to do and was excited to see his old buddy. Leon felt his whole body rumble with a happy purr, a chuckle escaping his lips. It was fortunate that his own Spring Break happened so early, so he had plenty of time to go visit his friend.

The letter he’d received was a bit odd, very childish and scribbly. Staring down at it, Leon felt like he had a headache coming on. Had it always looked like it was written with a rainbow of crayons? Eh, Leon attributed it to his friend partying it up at college. Maybe the other guy hadn't even been sober when he'd written the invite. But it had come with money for bus fare, and Leon just couldn't let that go to waste. The lion didn't have time to write a note back, not if he was still going to make it, so he'd just sent a text message telling his old pal that he was coming, and would be there within a day.

The trip itself was pretty simple, just a few hours on a bus pointed towards Takaruff University. Cell signal flickered in and out as Leon traveled. He didn't have a reliable way to let his friend know when exactly he’d be arriving… but Leon trusted the bus schedule and had at least let his buddy know about the expected arrival time. As he rode in the bus heading towards campus, he gazed out a window to look at the school as they approached.

Player 1:
On Takaruff University’s campus, Raul giggled to himself as he woke up in his dormitory room that same day. He had sent out a letter to his friend Leon about a week ago, so he should be here today! The six-foot-five lion shot out of his bed and waddled his closet, the doors left open from yesterday. Oddly, a crinkling noise followed him the entire way there. His paws darted for a showy piece of purple overalls and a rainbow shirt, to match the cosmic stardust fur pattern of his mane, of course. He hadn’t ever dyed his mane or fur in his life, but for as long as he could remember, his mane had just Always Been That Way. 

Getting dressed for the day was, of course, a breeze! He only fumbled with the buttons of his outfit once or twice. His hair care routine took a bit of time, but it was something he was well-rehearsed at. Raul wanted to make sure his cosmic mane was shiny and sparkly for when he met his friend soon! A quick brush of his fangy feline teeth and a grab of his diaper...ahem...bag, and he was off to the bus stop! The big cat felt his tail swishing up excitedly behind him as he walked through the campus, waving and saying hi to everyone. Everyone at Takaruff University was always so friendly to him! They’d Always Been That Way, hadn’t they?
Eventually, Raul ended his constitutional while lingering at the bust stop bouncing on his feet to wait for his buddy Leon. According to the information Leon had sent to his colorful, plastic smarty-pants phone toy, Raul knew the other lion should be here at the start of the hour. Which was what, five minutes away? Plenty of time to do a sketch! Getting a funny idea, he sat down on the bench at the bus stop, and started drawing a sign to flag his fellow lion down like at an airport. And of course, Raul picked only the brightest and most colorful crayons to make it!

Player 2:
Leon squinted outside the bus stop, backpack slung over his shoulder as he gazed around. The whole area around Takaruff University smelled kind of… sweet. Almost like some powder he'd smelled before. The colors seemed just a bit more saturated and the sun a bit brighter. He squinted. There seemed to be a lot of activity on campus, students playing games like children. It was a bit strange, but something in his head told him it wasn’t anything to be worried about. The golden furred lion finally noticed what looked like a lion dressed like an oversized kitten seated at the bus stop, waving some kind of brightly colored paper flag with both paws. He looked almost like Raul, except in a big rainbow shirt and purple overalls that made him appear like some oversized kitten.

After a moment's consideration, Leon approached, tilting his head and arching one eyebrow. "Um... who are you waiting for? You don't see many people waving flags at a bus stop!" A chuckle escaped his lips as his tail curled up around him. "I'm looking for someone named Raul... have you seen him?"

Player 1:
Students all around the campus were acting a bit more childish than Leon would expect for adults. Playing card games, whiffle ball, Leon even saw some playing more immature games like Duck Duck Goose! Sometimes his feline ears would pick up on an odd crinkle or two. But Leon was looking for his friend, so these things didn’t seem important to focus on at the moment. Though the powder in the air DID smell sweet and gentle, and made the young lion’s brain kind of light up with memories of childhood.

Leon’s eyes locked onto the brightly colored lion before anything else hit his mind. The brightly colored, cosmic-haired lion purring to himself as he waved his flag. Plenty of people stopping and staring, watching the moment while Leon was left to wonder if his friend was going to show up soon. Only for them to pass on by shortly after as if nothing was odd about the way the lion with the cosmic mane was dressed. As Leon finally asked his question, the other lion’s face lit up, along with his black, star-glistening mane sparkling. That smile was infectious as he dropped his sign and gave you a big hug. "Sillybutt! It’s me! Sam! Hi! You know me, Leon, don’t you? Haha, Sorry imma hugger!"

Player 2:
Despite everything seeming a bit odd, Leon found himself smiling faintly, as he sniffed the air and looked at everyone at play. This place reminded him of a daycare he went to as a cub. As he approached the lion with the cosmic mane, he found himself chuckling at the hug. "W-woah... um… Raul, you're a hugger now? I didn’t think you liked hugs that much?” Leon blinked. “G-geeze, what's with the outfit? You look really-" Cute. Raul looked cute. The word pushed against Leon’s teeth as if trying to force him to say it. "C-childish..." The lion from out of town finally stammered out as he hugged back, despite himself. It was strange to see Raul acting like this, but Leon couldn’t ignore the voice in the back of his head insisting that this clearly was his friend Raul, someone he'd missed a lot.

And that Sam was kinda cute in that outfit, wasn’t he?

Player 1:
Plenty of furs around were just happily playing like the Takaruff University campus was just a playground. Cubby games played by furs nearly twice the size of actual cubs. The air was electric with the sounds of all the happy furs. Sam smiled as he held the hug a little longer with Leon. Already purring loudly as he broke the hug to stare at his friend. A big smile grew across his face as he answered Leon’s confused observations. "Hmm? What's wrong with that? Most people say how I dress makes me look cute! Even the teachers compliment me, heehee!" He wiggled in place all full of excited energy before lounging forward and taking Leon’s paw. A brisk tug from the strong lion and the pair of them were off! "Come on I'll show you all the cool stuff first!" He said heading towards a big building not too far from the bus stop

Player 2:
"I guess it does kinda make you look cute- er, cool." Leon brushed some of his mane fur out of his eyes, feeling his face get hot as he heard Sam purr. "Sure, tell you what, go ahead and show me around, ok?" He gave a shrug. He was visiting this campus... and while it seemed a bit more like a preschool than a college, there was nothing too strange about that, or so a voice in his head insisted. "So what's your favorite thing to do around here, Sammy- er, Raul?"

Player 1:
The two cats were already off and waking as Sam held Leon’s paw. Taking his friend from out-of-town into the still relatively normal-looking brick building nearby. Upon entering, Leon saw that the building was quite a bit more colorful inside! The walls were painted in pastel colors and decorated with what looked like art from preschoolers! Sam continued to purr happily as he lead Leon though the hallways. The galaxy-maned lion made a quick stop at a door to a room before answering his friend’s question. "Mmmmm my favorite? Probably gym or ummm art class! Heehee, ‘cause both let me get messy and have fun!" He answered excitedly, his cosmic hair brightening up as his tail whipped all about. Various students waved at him and greeted them both as they passed by the duo of lions. An odd crinkle sound seemingly following every student’s steps!

Player 2:
Leon kept hearing that Crinkle as they went, feeling like he recognized it from somewhere as Sam led him into the building. "Gym? Art? Are those electives for you, man?" They almost sounded like grade school classes. Or something a toddler would take… and there was that crinkle again! Where was it coming from- Leon paused. "Um... buddy? Are you, um, are you wearing a diaper under your pants?"

Player 1:
"Yeah! Those ish elec- um, electa- um… Classes I take here! And they’re super fun!" He smiled wide as he faced Leon, giving his friend that answer. Raul’s tail was a blur behind him which did not hide the crinkling sound much at all. The lion not even seemingly embarrassed to answer Leon’s questions. "Huh? A diaper?” Raul smiled nervously as he patted the backside of his outfit, making a distinctive crinkle. “Y-Yeah! I forget I gotta go sometimes while doing class activities, and all my teachers say it's for my protection! You wanna go to the gym though? Can show you all the cool stuff there first!" The facade of the"big boy" was slowly slipping the longer Leon was around him. Raul… no, Sam was acting more like an excited tot wanting to show his friend his toys than a big mature college student.

Player 2:
If Leon were anywhere else in the world, Sam's behavior might've seemed alarming. On Takaruff University’s campus though, it just seemed to be how the other lion usually acted. Even cute. After all, hadn't Sam had a history of potty training failures when they were in high school together? The warping reality of Leon's memories made him feel a bit dizzy, but he didn't question the new memories. Maybe the teachers at this college just got tired of wet seats and told Sam to try potty training again after graduation.

"Huh. Didn't know there was a diaper-tolerant campus anywhere... sure, take me to Gym class, ok?" He tussled Sam's mane and watched the cosmic symbols bounce around as he let his buddy lead him by the paw around.

To Be Continued…
