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Part 2: Gym Class

Player 1:
It was like the campus itself was making everything odd going on inside the building here just seem totally normal. Plenty of crinkling, giggling, excited talking going on made the academic building seem more like a playground than any place of higher learning. It was a bit strange, but Leon knew he’d come here to hang out with Sam and take a tour, not to pick apart every unimportant detail right? Besides, as Leon followed his waddling buddy, he found he did remember that Sam indeed had been plagued with potty problems since Leon had known him in high school, hadn’t he? The boundless energy that the big lion always seemed to have also came with that little drawback, hadn’t it? Either way, something told  Leon his faint worries about anything strange going on with Sam would go away once he went to the other lion’s nice, normal gym class…

Sam started to blush at the affectionate hair tousling from his friend Leon. He didn’t even notice his own tail going rigid for a moment as a dreamy look clouded his eyes before he gripped your paw again and started to lead you down the hall.

Bursting into a door labeled "Gym", the smells of sweat, musk and baby powder greeted Leon as they entered, each scent warring for dominance in here. A class was already in session, led by a rather toned looking gorilla. The simian instructor wore nothing but a tank top and cute bahaha themed diaper as he ooked and stretched. A multitude of fuzzy students were behind him, organized into various groups. It seemed Sam had led Leon here just in time for Gym Class!

"Sam! Good to see you! And this is the guest you were excited to bring in today I'm guessing?" The gorilla said with a toothy smile as he ruffled Sam's mane. The lion giggled highly as he nodded and pointed to Leon, behind him. "Yeah! This is Leon! He wants to go here at our School but wanted to check it out before he was sure!" The lion giggled back a response now all wiggly and excited.

As they spoke, all the smells assaulted Leon’s nose, making him shudder and his mind wander. This was Sam’s Gym class? A bunch of sweaty, musky, gulp, diaper wearing folks working out? Not to mention most of the equipment was very childishly themed!

Leon would find his attention turned back in towards the end of their conversation. "...mhmm mhmm! So just make sure they're properly equipped and they can join" The simian instructor said to Sam with a beaming smile, before smacking the other lion’s diapered rump playfully and turning to look towards Leon. 

"Of course sir!" Sam said, a smile beaming back as he gave Leon’s paw a squeeze. "Wouldn't want more kitten puddles in your cool gym!"

Player 2:
"I- I didn't say I wanted to go-" Leon found himself squeezing Sam’s paw and blushing. Him? Go here? A school where it seemed like all the students and maybe the teachers too seemed to be wearing diapers? As he found his gaze staring at the big gorilla's crotch, almost entranced by the big man's bigger diapers! He couldn't help but feel funny, queer, as a small tent formed on his pants crotch! "I- um- I-" For a moment he wondered what it would be like to shove his snout into those diapers and huff deeply. Leon blinked. That was a strange thought! Shaking his head to clear the crinkles out of it, Leon recovered, looking around the class and blushing, feeling nervous. "Um... I won't make any kitten puddles, I assure you! I'm not at all a little cub like Sammy!" He teased as he squeezed his friend's paw. "Not that there's anything wrong with that! Just that I don't need diapers to work out, I promise, Mr... um... Mr Teacher!"

The lion felt a bit dizzy again, wondering why the thought of diapers had him so strangely worked up... at least Sammy was here to reassure him. "I can be trusted in big boy pants, I promise!"

Player 1:
Sam knew deep down that his bestest friend Leon had wanted to go to Takaruff University with him after high school. The galaxy maned lion remembered always talking Leon’s ear off about Takaruff University’s diaper-tolerant campus and how awesome it seemed. Even if he had been radio silent with Leon for a couple months after graduation, he couldn’t even consider an outcome where Leon didn’t want to come here. Sam always found the fun in the mundane or silly things in the world. College wasn't going to shove him down from being his happy, gay, fun loving self. If anything, a campus like this one brought it out even more in him!

The gorilla teacher eyed Leon up with a grin as the bronze maned lion squirmed in place. Noticing a little tent forming but not making a comment on it as he let it a boisterous laugh. Followed by a light ruffling of the more maturely dressed lion’s mane as he spoke back. "Alright, alright! Ook! Since you’re a guest of one of my good students, I guess I can let that rule slide for now!” He flashed Leon a wide, white grin. “Buuuuuuut! You’re in charge of making sure the kitten holding hands with you either keeps his pants dry, or tells me if he needs a change! Deal?"

Sam went from his usual ecstatic self to a bit more quiet and squirmy at that. His cosmic mane growing a bit brighter as his face flushed red. Leon would find himself remembering having to remind Sam to check himself every so often back in high school, or change himself if he leaked without noticing while he was still struggling with potty training. But, wasn’t Sammy still having trouble with his potty training now? So had anything really changed? It was silly that Leon had ended up doing it, given that Sammy, er, Sam was a year or two older than Leon and yet couldn't always tell when he made tinkles in his kitten pants! "If that's ok with you Leon...." Sam muttered a bit shyly, his tail instinctively curling around your leg.

"If you can abide by the rule, then you can line up!” The gorilla instructor thumped his chest and turned to address the gathered class. “Stretches first, because they’re important! We'll be doing some hot yoga to work up a sweat and limber up!" Leon had no idea what kind of rigorous training the class were actually limbering up for! And yet, everyone else cheered at the declaration, many bottoms crinkling as Leon got a good look at the entire class now. There was a melange of species all lined up in front of the instructor, each of them wearing nothing but tank tops and crinkly padding!

Player 2:
Leon listened... for a moment he wanted to object, but he rationalized it by thinking about how he'd done something similar in High School. "Well, sure... I can check Sammy, er, Sam, if that's what you want." As long as he wasn't in diapers, Leon felt like he was fine keeping track of his friend's needs. He turned to Sam, smiling. "it's ok with me, kitten. Remember? I'm the bigger lion." Leon took pride in being the younger, but more mature, male. Despite the fact that Sam always looked like he was having such fun. Leon leaned in to nuzzle his friend with affection that looked borderline romantic to anyone watching from outside the pair, before he let go of his boyfr- his friend's paw and moved to line up for this odd Gym Class Sam attended.

They were going to do yoga to start stretching and preparing, and Leon knew had to have his paws free for that.

Even if everyone else crinkling was distracting and... was that rabbit- no, that bunny-boi squatting and grunting?

Player 1:
"H-hufff! Yeah, yeah I knooooow!" Sam had to roll his eyes and puff out his lips at Leon’s teasing. Knowing it was true that Leon had checked on his underwear during High School made him blush as the memories echoed in his head. Leon may have been a year younger than him, but Sam couldn’t deny that Leon had always been more mature. Always having to remind Sam to act like an adult when the situation called for it and whatnot. Now that he thought of it, Leon had made a habit of getting him out of trouble at least twice a week.

That nuzzle was new though, this little spark of affection that Sam returned without hesitation. Leon’s mind was already starting to slip into the baby powder-scented lusts that were kindling in his mind the longer he was here. It took the grunting of a bunny-boi to pull Leon back into the Now of the moment as he lined up next to Sam.

Everyone paused, as if it were normal to wait for a fellow student to mess their diaper. The athletic looking bunny-boi grunting for a few moments before his diaper bulged with a heavy load. Staining brown quickly before he got back up and nodded at the teacher. With the display seemingly finished, the gorilla Gym Teacher blew the whistle and started directing the stretches.

What followed were a series of stretches designed to help get the body’s muscles all loose! Each one just a bit more provocative than the last, but also very helpful in getting the participant’s muscles limber… and surreptitiously tiring out certain muscles until they were too weak to reliably work. All around Leon, the students seemed to take it in stride as they watched one pose where the big ape instructor leaned forward and thrust his backside out, before gyrating his banana-printed diapered butt left and right with rolls of his hips. Leon couldn’t help but feel embarrassed, but watching everyone else following along with each pose made him also feel embarrassed by NOT going along with the crowd. The other students were all too focused on keeping up with their instructor for Leon to ask if anyone noticed something was off. They were too focused to even notice if their padding suffered. Every pose showing off their cute padding in some enticing way. The sounds of crinkling plastic and squishing filled the air around Leon. Periodically, Leon would see other students passing by a nearby open window, and could hear several of them giggle, hoot, or holler as they passed by or watched. Their voices echoed in Leon’s ears as the Gym Class continued on:

“Whooo! Look at all those sexy crinklebutts!”
“Aww… are da ikkle babies learnin’ how to dance?”
“If you can call the Potty Dance a real dance!”
“Lookit the bunny! He’s already made smushies! How long do you think it’ll be before the rest of the class joins him?”

Player 2:
Leon just gaped at the sight. The athletic bunny wasn't even blushing! No one seemed to mind as he waddled up to the line in his stinky seat, as if nothing was off at all! The young lion felt like that was strange, wasn't it? But no one else even batted an eyelash. Their reaction was enough to make him question calling attention to it himself. He felt almost like if he was the only one that seemed bothered by it, it’d make him stand out in the bad way.

Eventually he even got used to the smell, as he started to follow along with the Gorilla teacher's yoga poses as best he could, blushing at the catcalls from the students outside, and the provocative poses, feeling like someone other than him should feel embarrassed or be nervous about this. If it was only him that seemed bothered by this situation, maybe he was over-reacting and just needed to accept it. The thought popped into his head during a pose where the gorilla gym instructor had his meaty hands folded behind his head, while gyrating his hips back and forth and bending his spine like a bow. The motions made the instructor’s diaper crinkle frequently, bobbing forward and back, forward and back, before Leon’s eyes. It was like a car crash, Leon couldn’t help but stare! The more poses he mimicked, the more the lion found his gaze staring at the simian teacher's naughty poses more and more… He was having trouble looking away or remembering to keep an eye on Sammy… er Sam.

Player 1:
No one else in the class seemed to mind the smell of the bunny-boi’s diaper or the constant hooting and teasing from anyone passing outside at all! In fact, as the class continued, Leon would see more students pause their poses, hear them grunting, and smell a growing stink as more seats started to grow mushy. The stinky scent began to encompass more of the gym as the class continued. Perhaps that scent was just something Leon would have to get used to again. After all, it wasn’t as if Leon hadn’t had to deal with a similar stink from Sammy every once in a while back during High School, right?  The invasive thought poured itself into Leon’s mind like water filling up an empty glass, lingering and refusing to vanish. And despite himself, the younger of the two lions would feel a queer stiffness forming between his thighs as he continued with what seemed almost like practiced stripper poses: The sight of all these diaper bois was just a feast for the eyes! Leon was surrounded by plenty of toned, athletic diapered college bois stretching all around him.

No one was shy about it, blushy, or even worried about the catcalls. They all seemed to take it in stride! After a little while, Leon even started to notice some of the other students sporting crinkly tents in the front of their diapers, as the teasing and flirty comments from outside continued. The young lion’s mind was being gently steered to focused more on those comments then the throbbing sensation building up in his bladder. After a long bus ride with no potty breaks and several emptied bottles of water along the way, Leon was starting to feel the need to pee!

The stretches went on for a few more minutes before the gorilla got into a very difficult pose! Pushing his arms down and parting his legs, the ape tucked his legs around the outsides of his shoulders and pushed down on the gym mat with his palms, lifting his diapered butt up a few inches off the ground using just his wrists, his legs stretched up with his feet over his head. His banana-print covered butt dangled in the air. “This one is called the Firefly Pose, cubs pups and kits! As a finisher, we will be holding this pose for two minutes!” With a distinctive “Ook”, he smiled, as if the pose were easy. “It might make your wrists hurt a little bit if you’re new to this, but it’s ok if you can’t get the pose exactly right, or need to put your butt down on the mat if your wrists get tired, ok?” The ape certainly made the Firefly Pose LOOK easy… “Just keep maintaining it as best you can, just a little longer, come on crinklebutts, you can do it!” With a titter and an “ook!”, the ape smiled. “And once two minutes are over, your body should be perfectly relaxed! Don't worry if you need to let go. Your body will take care of its own needs after we relax from this pose!"

Player 2:
Leon couldn't help but wonder how many students on this campus used a diaper as their potty, as soon the bunny-boi was joined by other stinkers, some even mushing their bums against the gym mats when they slipped up in stretching poses, and giggling about it as if it were funny! The feline college student was barely keeping himself dry after a few more poses, too distracted and too filled with confusing mixed emotions a cub like him had trouble controlling to focus clearly enough to a good job imitating the gorilla teacher.

Who had that bulging banana in the front of his diaper...

"T-two minutes?!?" The lion whined as he tried to hold the Firefly Pose! The last few poses had already seen Leon struggling to get his posture and poise right, and a few muscles in his body he rarely used and didn’t realize he had were aching and complaining. The young college lion focused on trying to get the position right, but his legs didn’t want to bend that way, and his bladder was throbbing but something in the back of his head reminded him that this was the LAST pose and he just needed to hold it for a little longer as he got the pose right and he could go potty after the stretches were done. He was so focused on holding the pose right that he didn’t notice when his bladder finally gave up the ghost. Leon was sweaty, tired, and panting as a faint "Hssst!" noise coming from his crotch announced he was having an accident. A spurt of lion pee escaped, staining the crotch of his pants after staining his white briefs yellow, before Leon realized his accident and clamped down with exhausted and weakened bladder muscles to avoid soaking his blue jeans entirely.

Player 1:
Given that it seemed like so many people Leon had seen at Takaruff University so far were proudly padded, it seemed like actually Potty-Trained students were the rarity, not the norm! Or at least, most of the students in this class that Leon had seen; Already 80% of students in this Gym class had ended up becoming stinkers as they stretched and giggled at each other. The cat calls and teases from those outside only growing bolder!


“Looks like that class really loves mushing their crinklebutts!”
“Guess that bunch of babies couldn’t keep up with Coach Ross’ Yoga routine!”
“Silly babies, they should know better that their bodies aren’t ready for that! They’ll just have accidents!”
“Maybe that’s what they wanted… I’ve heard the whole class loves going potty in their pants!”
“Hey, look at that one lion! He’s not even wearing proper protection! Lookit the the stain on his big cub clothes!”


As Leon held the stretch as best as he could, that hunky gorilla locked eyes with him. Grinning as he saw the young lion sneak a peek at that banana of his. He even gave you a few playful thrusts of his hips to tease his newest student, before relaxing his own pose and going to check up on the rest of the class.

Meanwhile, Sam only had eyes for Leon and the lewd poses he was doing. The galaxy-maned lion cooed as his buddy from out-of-town struggled to keep up with the rest of the class. Sam had been there before, back when he still thought he was a big boy and not a big cub. Back when he had silly ideas about things like “maturity” and “adult pride”. Giggling to himself as he heard a whimper escape Leon’s lips regarding the stretch of time the class was told to maintain the Firefly Pose. Relaxing his own pose and leaning towards his buddy, Sam whispered into Leon’s ear to encourage him a bit. "It's ok, Leon! Dat's why we all wear… O-oh..."

The galaxy-maned lion blushed as he saw a dark stain blossoming like a flower over Leon’s crotch. Sam struggled to hold back a chuckle, and even harder yet to not pop a crinkle-boner His friend Leon was just soooo cute when he blushed, and even cuter when he went tinkles like a big kitten! Sam’s mind didn’t even fight the invasive thoughts anymore, he just accepted them as part of his own mind. The playful lion’s eyes darting around to make sure no one else saw Leon’s accident. Until he found his gaze locking with that of Mr. Ross, the gorilla teacher leading the Gym Class’ Yoga session. As the big ape flashed Sam a knowing grin, the diapered lion knew what his teacher was silently prodding him towards. The Galaxy-maned lion knew what he had to do, once Mr. Ross told everyone else that they could drop the pose.

"Aaaannnnd relax..." At those words every student relaxed, adjusting to more natural body stances. The order to relax was followed by a collective sigh of relief as those few holdouts who had kept their tushes clean until the very end felt their bodies losing control, cramps and pressure draining out of them. Crinkly seats expanded all around, others growing hot and squishy. Sammy himself felt a blissful murr escape his lips as he joined in for a moment, his mind going soft and fuzzy as he emptied it like he did his bladder. A moment later as his mind returned from fuzzy, thoughtless bliss, Sammy turned to giving Leon a big hug in reassurance. “Aw, it’s ok, Leon! See? I hadda accident too! It happens a lot in Mistah Ross’ Gym class, for some reason! Dunno why!” His wandering paw moved down to give that soggy crotch of his friend’s a grope, feeling the stiffness of a lion cock beneath Leon’s wet pants. With a cheeky grin, Sammy whispered into Leon’s fuzzy ear, using his playful squeezes to hide your wet pants. "Heehee, I can feel how much you diiiiiiid <3! It's ok me or Mr Ross can change you, purrrrrr!" Nuzzling Leon’s face affectionately, the galaxy-maned lion ended the embrace with a kiss on the cheek and a stroke along Leon’s wet pants, teasing his lion prick underneath them.

Player 2:
Leon blushed at Sam's teasing comments. "I-I- I dunno what you're talking about!" Said the lone potty training failure in the class of happy, stinky diaper boys. That thought, that he was somehow a failure at Potty Training, made Leon’s head feel dizzy as he breathed in the scents of his fellow classmates. Where had that thought come from?!? Hadn’t he finished potty training years ago? Like, at least five years ago, before starting High School, right? No, that wasn’t right! Leon felt his head getting dizzy as he reminded himself he’d been Potty Trained since he was four. Er, five. Yes, he’d taken until he was five to learn to pee on a training potty, hadn’t he? That felt right. "I didn't- I didn't do anything! I'm a big lion! Notta c-” Leon’s golden fuzzy cheeks tinted red as his face got hit. “I mean, I’m NOT a cub!" He stammered, the warmth of his wet pants straining against his bulge as he felt his cock rising into a tent when the out-of-town lion was hugged by his stupid sexy boy?friend who smelled stinky... but sexy too. Leon blushed, feeling his head spinning. Something felt really wrong with the situation he was in, but it was hard to think clearly with those stinky sexy scents and Sammy calling attention to his Potty Training accident! The younger lion’s ears flattened against his mane as he leaned in, whispering. "I- I don't want anyone to see my wet paaants, Sammy… er, Sam." He whined, clinging to his friend, squeezing tight and trying to hide the stain on his jeans by pressing up against the slightly bigger, taller lion. The embarrassment and shame felt overwhelming all of a sudden, and at the same time white-hot and unbearable in intensity. It was like he’d never had to control his emotions before, like everything was new and overwhelming to a cub like him. Leon shut his eyes to avoid shedding tears and buried his face into Sammy’s sparkly mane. If he was teased about his accident by big babies of all people, he might just wet himself AGAIN!

Slowly, the invasive thoughts and ideas newly introduced into Leon’s mind were steering his mind in the direction that they wanted him to go, leading him like a hiking trail down to his new identity in this twisted existence that had perverted so much of Takaruff University.

He’d only been able to notice how strange some of his thoughts were occasionally. But soon enough they’d just feel like his own natural feelings and ideas.

Player 1:
Sam continued to slowly caress Leon’s wet bulge with his fuzzy fingers as he replied to his fellow lion cub in hushed whispers. "Shhhh… sssh… No one else has to know, cutie-cat. Just relax! Relaaaaax, Leon… I didn’t say you were a cub! Heehee, but you sure are fussing like one right now!" He purred, stroking at Leon’s back as Sam maintained the hug and half-teased, half-ressured his friend from out-of-town. “Reeeeelax… Relaaaax…” The bigger lion leaned in to sneak a soft kiss against Leon’s cheek, before hoisting him up off his footpaws. Leon would feel his center of gravity shifting as Sammy lifted, holding his fellow feline like a child! One paw would slowly steer Leon’s head down to rest against Sammy’s shoulder.

Those surprisingly strong arms supported Leon’s wet bottom, as Sammy started to walk towards a bathroom changing table installed on a far wall of the Campus Gym. Cute catcalls and randy comments came from the other students in the class as Sammy carried Leon past them at a leisurely saunter. 

"Ohhh Sammy gonna have some fun with your sweetie?"
 "What happened? Did the other kitty have an accident in his big boy pants?"
 "Uhooh Sammies all tenty again!"
 "Yeah but the other cub smells kinda like peepee! You know dat smell makes Sammie super pokey!"

Player 2:
Leon blushed at the teasing and catcalls, feeling Sammy, no, SAM, scoop him up, before carrying him towards a public changing table. Though Leon had wanted to avoid being seen in wet pants, this just made things worse! "S-Sammy, everyone's-" He squirmed a bit in the other lion's arms, as everyone started staring at them. Everyone was able to see his wet pants. Or smell him at least! "I- I- Nnnffff..." Sammy would feel a warm wetness spreading from his crush’s crotch as Leon wet himself again, like a total cub! He blushed and buried his face in his paws. "I- I said I didn't want them to know I hadda accident..." The college-aged lion mumbled as he felt his bladder’s betrayal and saw a few small puddles of pee left behind them on the gym mats. It felt like this accident was setting his potty training back another few years as he lost a bit more bladder control. When had he finished Potty Training again? Age eight? Age nine? One of those years, probably, was when he’d finally graduated out of Pull-Ups and into big cub undies…

His head felt soft and fuzzy, as he pushed his face into Sammy’s galaxy-textured mane and dried his tears on the bigger lion cub’s floof.

Player 1:
"Shhhh… Shhhh my precious cutie lion, it's all gonna be okies.” Sam purred, petting his boyfriend’s back and making soothing noises. “See they may all be teasing you now about your wet pants… But do they have a handsome friend t’change their soggy nappies?” Sammy licked at Leon’s forehead in a feline show of sympathy. “Nope! See? They're all just jealous of you!" Sam rocked Leon gently against him, to help calm him down with those reassuring words of his. With each step, that amorous, soothing rumble of Sammy’s purrs filled Leon’s ears, helping calm the younger lion’s overwhelming emotions as he carried his buddy off to the pastel-pink and white colored changing table. A bit more soft coaxing, kisses, and nuzzles to Leon’s face tried to coax a smile out of the big lion cub before Sammy laid his fellow feline down gently onto the white, puffy cushions of the changing table. "Now we can't have you walking around in soaky pants, kitten! So you gotta promise me you'll wear one of my old pull-ups for the rest of the day, ok?” Why did he have those in his diaper bag again? Sam, if he tried, could vaguely remember insisting on wearing Pull-Ups a few weeks ago, before he’d accepted that he was just never going to be able to learn to Potty Train after he failed in High School. But the memories were soft and fuzzy in his head and hard to hold onto. It was easier to just not think about why he had the pull-ups. It felt better to just think about how good his diapers made Sammy feel. With a warm smile, he gazed down at Leon and rubbed at the younger lion’s stomach. “If you make it to the end of my classes for today without soaking my old pull-ups, you can have your big boy undies back ok?"

Player 2:
Leon was fighting a losing battle to resist a queer urge he’d suddenly felt to start sucking his thumb as he heard Sam soothing him with gentle words and pets. "T-that sounds ok..." He mumbled, tucking his head deeper into the bigger lion's shimmering mane and taking gentle sniffs of Sammy’s soothing scents. Blushing, he relaxed and let his sissy boyfriend- no, his best friend set him down on the changing table. "I- I don't really need pullups… I s-swear I’m potty trained, Sam! B-but ok..." Leon mumbled, his fuzzy thumb sliding between his lips on unthinking instinct as he spread his legs, relaxed his mind, and let the bigger lion take care of him.

Player 1:
Sammy always smelled like a melange of sweet berries whenever you sniffed him. The scent seemed to relax you and your mind just that bit that you needed to be suggestible. The bigger lion before you smiled toothily as he heard you accept what was needed. His cosmic mane glowing bright like it was LED backlit as he dipped down and pulled out a cute pull-up from his bag.

"These are the Cosmic Kittens! They’re a really cool cartoon show I found while on campus!” Sam purred, his eyes lighting up as he excitedly described one of his new favorite cartoons. “They'll protect the world, and your big cub clothes, from any accidents! I promise, Leon!" He gleefully giggled, explaining the odd cartoon cats printed on the landing strip. Sammy held the decorated pull-up in front of Leon, letting the younger lion appreciate the cute designs, beforee getting right to work stripping away Leon’s wet pants and yellow-stained tightey-whities. Wet pants and soggy briefs flew through the air behind Sammy as he started to gently wipe his boyfriend up, while feeling his cock drooling in his damp diaper at how cute and sexy Leon would look in the crinkly Potty Training Pants.

Player 2:
Leon stared at the pull-ups. The show sounded fun. Kittenish but really fun. He wouldn't mind watching it with Sammy sometimes... The out-of-town lion absentmindedly sucked his thumb, letting Sam do work cleaning his crotch up, and getting the new trainers onto the regressing lion's crotch. As he started to enjoy dry underwear covering his stiffy again, Leon blushed and smiled. "T-thankoo, Sam…” He tugged his thumb out so he could talk without a lisp. When had he started sucking on it? That was such a cub-like thing to do, it was embarrassing! “Wait, where are my pants?"

Player 1:
Sammy took his time getting his fellow feline cleaned up a bit. Making sure Leon’s crotch and legs were free of any hint of pee. Even getting Leon just a bit more worked up as he cleaned that pokey spire between his fellow lion’s legs. It all felt like it went by in a flash, and in no time at all Leon found himself asking Sam about his soaked pants just as the older lion cub was tugging the pull-up over Leon’s meaty thighs. "Hmm? Pants? Honey, your jeans were all soaked with lion wee, you can’t wear those until we get back to the dormitories and can get them washed!” Leaning down just a slight bit, Sammy patted at the tenting crotch of Leon’s new Pull-Ups. “Besides, you don't need those here! Everyone here wears nappies or trainers openly!”

Player 2:
"B-buh-but-" Leon stammered and moaned, his “pokey” erect and trembling against Sammy’s paw petting it through the material of the training pants, as he let the other lion finish. "But I'ma big boy kitt- I mean I’m an adult lion!" He blushed. "Everyone will see the trainers and think of me like I’m just a cub!” Leon’s masculine pride rebelled against the idea, despite how he’d just been sucking his thumb in wet pants a few moments ago. “What- what if your other teachers won't let me go potty?" He asked the question as if he expected to actually MAKE it to a potty.

Player 1:
"Shhhhh! No buts, Leon! Except your cute one in pull-ups, pretty kitty!" Sammy giggled, his more childish tendencies creeping out now that he didn’t have to pretend to be a Big Boy and get his boyfriend cleaned up after an accident. Sammy felt like now he could just relax, stop thinking so hard, and be the big lion cub he knew he always wanted to be deep down. Even when he was in-denial and still trying to Potty Train in High School. With a playful coo, he leaned forward a bit more, using his thumb to gently trace the bulge of Leon’s jutting stiffy through the crotch of the other lion’s dry pull-up. "Yes, yes, we both know you’re a big kitten, Leon! Just like everyone here.” Sam turned and looked at the rest of his class. That was how big kittens acted, right? It was hard to see why Leon was being so fussy about not wearing pull-ups when he’d just made tinkles! “But every big kid here wears them, sweetie! No one's going to care. You’d look weird if you weren’t wearing at least a Pull-Up, doncha know!" After another quick smooch to Leon’s cheek to comfort his buddy, Sam straightened back up and tugged on Leon’s paw, to help him off the changing table. "Come on, you can hold my paw as we go about the rest of the day, and squeeze it three times if you really need to go, ok?”  Sammy smiled, reassuringly, to his friend. “I'll be right by your side all day, ok?"

Player 2:
Leon shuddered at the feel of the pillowy fabric of the pull-up rubbing against his pokey as it was tucked in, a soft moan escaping his lips. Feeling queer, he let his sissy best friend tug him off the changing table. "Ok...t-that sounds alright..." He said, with a nod, before letting Sammy lead him back away from the changing table and back to rejoin the class.

In a crinkly pair of Cosmic Kittens Training Pants everyone could see.

Leon squeezed at Sammy's paw tightly, waving his free paw to the class. "H-hello, e-everyone..."

He felt so very strange, painfully aware of how his new undies looked and that there was nothing hiding them from view. Despite the fact that most of the rest of the class were in diapers (and soiled ones at that!) there was a voice in the back of Leon’s head screaming about how he was SUPPOSED to be potty trained, and  the knowledge that he wasn’t “supposed” to be wearing Pull-Ups anymore was making him feel embarrassed and ashamed.

And strangely, his penis wouldn’t relax…

Player 1:
"Good kitten!" Sammy barked. Before bringing Leon back to his footpaws, he stole a kiss from his fellow feline on the changing table. Smiling, he helped lead Leon back to the gathered class. Leon could feel everyone's eyes on the pair of them, taking in his obvious new pair of undies. Several of Sammy’s gym classmates squealed out as they saw Sammy holding your paw.

"Ohhhh! She's so cute, Sammy!"
"What's her name? What's her name?" 
"Is she going to be on campus for the rest of the semester!?"

Sam giggled as if he heard some funny joke, before hushing them up with a tight squeeze of Leon’s paw and some rapid answers. "’She’ is a very cute kitty-cat named Leona! And she's getting used to how we do things on campus, so be nice to her, ok? Right now she's my 'sponsability, ok?"

Player 2:
Leona- Leon just blushed and nodded. "Y-yeah... I'm visiting the campus to see what Sammy's- er, Sam’s classes are like..." He just waved again, at all the cute diapered babies. Something felt odd or wrong, but Leon found he had no idea what. Everything felt normal, like how it was supposed to be. And the attention, as long as Sam- no, SamMY- was by his side, just felt nice, even if it was also blush-inducing to be seen in a Pull-Up like he was a cub again.

Player 1:
Mr. Ross, the big hunky gorilla teacher, chimed in with a chuckle of his own. "Alright, you bunch of muckybutts! I get it, I get it, a new bab is nice to have on campus, especially a sissy one, but leave her be with Sammi! It's time for your next classes, anyways!" With two big hands, he made waving gestures to shoo the class out of his Gym.

Sammy huffed and squeezed Leon’s paw tight, before slipping out of the class with his fellow feline in tow. Leon found his mind abuzz with these queer new feelings he kept feeling. Seemingly everyone in the halls of Takaruff University’s Physical Education building were now on Leon and his cute cartoon-printed Pull-Ups. "It's ok, Leon!” Sammy cooed, as he gazed over at his friend from out of town. “They'll stare fer now, but they know I'm in chawge of us for da day! Oh! Wait, maybe dis is why?" Sammy had slipped into a bit of a babyish lisp suddenly as you both walked through the hall now.

The bigger lion tugged Leon towards his gym locker as more and more people stared and giggled. Sammy just ignored them, before opening it up and grabbing a sticker from a sheet inside. The sticker was of a posing Teddy Bear with a bright wide stitched-on smile. Words printed on it labeled the wearer as a "Cubby Helper". Pressing it to his chest, Sammy beamed down at his playmate. "See? Now dey’ll all understand! And, meanwhiles, you get dis one..." With that he stuck a sticker of a trembling little tiger plushie that looked sad onto Leon’s shirt. Words on it read "Return to Cubby Helper if Lost!".


To Be Continued…
