After an insanely long week, all Joss wanted to do was chill out on the couch, watch some anime, and chill for a bit. Well, that a nice long fap but fat chance of that happening thanks to fucking Xav. As much as the young husky missed his former habit, after a solid four weeks since his minor indiscretion the older lion seemed to have no intention of relenting on what it hardly made sense to even refer to as a punishment anymore. 

Joss shifted his position on the couch and grumbled as the plastic of his diaper crinkled under him. Four weeks into being forced back into them (well, maybe “forced” was a bit melodramatic, Joss had to admit to himself), the husky had begun to grow accustomed to the feel of soft padding cradling his bits and rear at all times. With Xav keeping the only bathroom in the house locked, Joss had to get used to using his diapers for their intended purpose quite quickly. Fortunately he was dry for now despite the multiple emptied cans of cold refreshing Dr. Pepper strewn about the coffee table before him, but he could already hear the lion taunting him, that haughty chuckle of his reverberating in Joss’s head. 

Fuck, that chuckle… the laugh of someone fully aware of the sense of authority he radiated. The hearty leonid laugh that once made Joss instantly swoon, now turned against him to command obedience to the man of the house. The laugh of a lion who pointedly made no attempt at modesty around his housemate. The laugh that just the thought of which would have made Joss’s sheath swell, were it not limited to merely straining against the steel cage that Xav had locked on it. 

Pressing his paw against the front of his diaper, Joss grumbled as he felt his sheath strain in its cage.  As much as the young husky missed his former routine, after a solid four weeks of this punishment the older lion seemed to have no intention of relenting on what it hardly made sense to even refer to as a punishment anymore. 

Joss shifted his position on the couch and grumbled as the plastic of his diaper crinkled under him. After a few weeks of them replacing his normal underwear, Joss would’ve thought that he’d have gotten used to the feel of them between his legs, under his rear, cradling his junk. The first few days were miserable as his trapped cock refused to let him sleep, waking him constantly with the strain and tugging at his balls. For a husky who’d formerly considered one fap a day to be “taking it easy”, having his sheath locked under unforgiving metal was pure torture.

Perking his ears and craning his neck to look behind himself, Joss listened carefully to the confirm the silence outside of the latest trashy isekai series that he’d queued up as he pressed a paw against the front of his diaper. Only real benefit of his current state, he figured, if getting up to use the bathroom wasn’t an option anyways he may as well make use of the situation. He had to admit that it was really convenient when he was trying to relax with some games or a long binge-watching session to not have to get up to use the toilet, but no way in hell was he about to let Xav pick up on that - he could already hear that gloating voice in his head.

With his paw pressed against the front of his diaper, Joss let out a sigh as he relaxed his bladder, feeling them flow through his caged nethers and into the soft padding. He felt it warm and expand under his paw, swelling to cradle his balls and envelop his cage in that warm damp hug. He gave a gentle squeeze to the front of his padding as he felt his cock start to swell just a bit, and even after he’d drained himself into his diaper he could still feel just the faintest dribble of something more.

“Having fun, are we?”

Mild panic seized Joss’s heart as he heard Xavier’s voice from the kitchen. Fuck, even when he was listening carefully that lion still managed to sneak in with all the silence of a parent opening a teenager’s bedroom door to find them on THOSE websites. Joss jerked his head to spy the older lion standing in the door to the kitchen wearing just an open bathrobe and a pair of black briefs. The husky's cheeks flushed red at Xav’s entirely correct assessment. He knew the lion was right about everything, of course, but did he have to be such an asshole about it? The husky had already been stripped of his dignity at home, his underwear (even the really cute jockstraps), his toilet privileges, and even his own dick, but did Xav have to constantly rub it in?

Thinking back a few weeks, Joss couldn’t deny that he’d brought this treatment on himself. Fresh out of finals and sent home with half a handle of vodka from a house party, the husky very quickly learned just where his limits were with alcohol… as he blew right on past them. As with most parties he didn’t remember most of what happened, but fortunately for him Xav had taken the liberty of recording the worst of it. While most would have found Joss’s newfound drunken ability to piss while fully erect and jerking off, the lion was less impressed by this feat and more annoyed that the husky had decided to show it off all over the couch and carpet.

When he awoke the next morning, Joss was quickly introduced to the new terms of his living arrangement. Still half-drunk and entirely hung over, the husky started his day as he always did - he reached a paw between his thighs to handle his morning wood, only to find the soft front of a warm, wet diaper. As he groped around the padding he felt that his thick red canine cock was now locked under and straining inside a metal chastity cage.

Joss stormed into the living room to find Xavier hunched over with an industrial-sized bottle of upholstery cleaner, trying desperately to salvage the couch and avoid a trip to IKEA. The lion calmly showed Joss the video he took of the previous night’s shenanigans and explained the new rules Joss would need to agree to in order to continue living with the lion:

Loss of underwear privileges: Diapers were now expected to be worn at all times around the house.
Loss of cock privileges: Chastity cage was to be worn at all times, only to be unlocked for cleanings to be administered by Xavier only.
Loss of toilet privileges: If Joss needed to make a particularly onerous mess, he could ask to use the bathroom, but the expectation was that he would use his diapers for the majority of his bodily functions.
And lastly loss of shame privileges: Xavier was to perform diaper changes for Joss to ensure that the other rules were being followed. Joss tested this rule out a few times in the first week thinking he could save himself the embarrassment, only for the lion to immediately suss out what he’d done.

The lion was fair about things, of course, and gave Joss the opportunity to object. Maybe it was the hangover, maybe it was the embarrassment, or maybe it was Xavier’s open robe showing off a strong masculine frame with thick fur leading all the way down to a tight pair of briefs - a pair of briefs that Joss would’ve accused Xav of stuffing were the outline of his bulge not so very clearly unmistakable - but the husky found himself consenting to this new living arrangement in spite of himself.

Four weeks later, there Joss found himself, sitting on the couch wearing just a wet diaper as he tried and failed to make eye contact with that lion. Xav continued his habit of wearing just an open robe and a pair of briefs around the house, showing a pair of toned pecs with a silver chain holding the key to his cage sitting atop a belly with just the right amount of gut to it that there were clearly solid abs underneath the plush soft layer on top. As Joss’s eyes drifted down, they caught the dark brown fur just above the lion’s navel, beckoning his gaze lower to that plump, ever tempting bulge. Even before his cock was locked away Joss had always thought about just resting his head on the lion’s stomach with his nose pressed against that inviting sheath, but after weeks of enforced chastity? Even as he tried to put on on unbothered face the husky’s heart skipped a beat as Xavier sat down on the couch next to him, legs spread as he slouched forward.

“What’s this then?” Xavier asked as he plucked the TV remote right out of the husky’s paws, his face contorting into a grimace as he looked at the current anime season’s offerings, “Ugh, how many more shitty isekai animes can they make with the exact same premise? Used to be only one or two series ever made it over here onto TV, and if you wanted more you had to find a place to order VHS tapes two episodes at a time. Now they’ve got everything available and it’s just the same garbage.”

Joss didn’t say anything - he knew that any retort he had would be met with a lecture about 90s anime being superior and how Dragonball was actually incredibly nuanced. He’d learned his lesson after an hour long monologue about Evangelion led to the entire series being foisted upon him against his will, and just when he thought he was free the lion remembered that the remake movies had actually come out. Feigning interest in what could only be described as “gnostic mad libs” for hours for the sake of the man holding the key to his cock was the closest the husky had come to bailing out on their deal.

Absolutely insufferable… Joss hated being beholden to the lion for so much. And yet, he had every opportunity to bail and find a new place to live without these stipulations. Rent in the college town was reasonable enough to require suspension of disbelief, but any time Joss even considered moving out his head would be filled with images of Xavier, Xavier’s chest, Xavier’s stomach, Xavier’s thighs, Xavier’s… he just couldn’t let himself pursue that thinking any further.

“Ah, here we go, an ironic twist on the Mahoushoujo formula,” the lion finally announced, actually pronouncing “mahoushoujo” instead of just saying “magical girl” like a normal person, “Much better than the latest isekai slop, wouldn't you say?"

Joss knew better than to say anything. Not that he could've gotten a coherent sentence out as Xav stretched his arms over his head with a wide yawn. The sleeves of his loose fitting robe fell just enough to expose those thick, toned forearms, and as he caught himself staring the husky couldn't help but try to subtly take a deep breath through his nose, hoping to savor the musky scent of a lion who’d gone a full workday since his last shower - a heady aroma that a morning application of deodorant now struggled to contain, becoming a base note heralding the man’s natural scent. As he found himself getting lost in the aroma, Joss started to feel his sheath swell in its cage. For once, the husky was almost a bit grateful that he didn’t have a bulging tent in the front of his wet diaper to give him away.

“Hey, are you even paying attention?” Xav asked, breaking Joss out of his head, “They’ve just gone through the whole explanation of the setup.”

“Uhm… huh?” Joss stammered, snapping his attention back to the TV, “So, it’s like magical girls, but they’re grown up and now have loads of trauma?”

Joss blushed as he looked up at the lion, feeling suddenly tiny compared to him. He hadn’t read a single word of subtitles, of course, and was just guessing based on what Xav usually seemed to like. The lion gave him a long, stern look as though he was about to call bullshit on Joss’s clear and obvious bullshit, only to have the corners of his maw curl up into an approving smile.

“Right, but it’s going to go so much further than that, with them now being turned into weapons for…”

The husky had completely tuned out Xavier at this point. Ugh, why did someone with such a deep, masculine voice have to use It to be so insufferable?

Joss sat there with Xavier, trying to keep his head turned toward the TV to mask his focus on the real show before him. Xav had slouched forward on the couch, bringing the ample bulge in his briefs into full view. With one paw he slowly nursed his beer bottle, while the other roamed where it pleased, catching the husky’s immediate attention each time it wandered between his legs for a quick adjustment. That gently rounded stomach, those pillowy pecs, sculpted arms, and tantalizing bulge…was his mind actually going there?

Damn the TV, after weeks of being denied even a simple erection for himself, the only thing on Joss’s mind was cradled in soft black cotton between Xavier’s legs. The husky needed a cock, and with his own locked away he was just going to have to make do with the next closest one. 

As Xavier finished guzzling down his beer, Joss figured out his plan. With a gentle crinkle the husky rose from the couch, inadvertently presenting his padded rear for a quick playful swat from the older lion.

“Going somewhere, kiddo? Bathroom’s still locked, so hope you weren’t thinking of that.”

“I was, er, just going to get another drink. Did you want one?”

Xav gave an appreciative nod and a gentle butt-pat to send Joss on his way. The husky whined a bit at the treatment, despite feeling his sheath swelling in a cage he was sure was a few sizes smaller than it had been before. He disappeared into the kitchen briefly, returning with another beer for Xav and another cold, refreshing Dr. Pepper for himself. Before the husky could sit down, however, Xav reached out an arm to stop him.

“Hold up now, let me just check something,” the lion said as he reached a paw between Joss’s legs. That big paw pressed against the front of his diaper, gently squeezing at the wet sap around the husky’s bits, “Well, guess you’re only a little wet, so that soda shouldn’t do too much more damage.”

Joss attempted a show of indignation, but his performance was slightly undercut by his tail wagging behind him as he reclaimed his seat on the sofa - wait, had Xav moved over while he was in the kitchen? The husky was sure he’d sat back down in the same spot as before, only to now have his thigh brushed right up against the lion’s. He hardly minded, of course - in fact, it only strengthened his determination as he watched Xav recline back with his next beer, clearly savoring it as he watched the latest pretentious anime of the season. Only a matter of time, Joss thought to himself.

It took an entire episode, but the husky’s plan finally began to take shape as Xavier started to shift uncomfortably on the couch, with Joss’s sharp canine nose starting to pick up an air of need from the lion. After a few minutes, Xav pressed pause and stood from the couch, only to have Joss make a grab for his paw.

“Did you, er, need to use the can?” Joss stammered out, his cheeks flushed with embarrassment at what he was about to ask, “I mean, uh, I’m still not all that wet if you don’t want to go all the way and have to unlock and re-lock the door.”

Looking up at the tall lion with a look of what he didn’t care anymore screamed desperation, Joss reached down and tugged just a bit at the front of his diaper’s waistband suggestively. It was a long shot, and he wasn’t sure if Xav would even go for it, but if he did… fuck, he knew all he really wanted was to go back to his bedroom and jerk off, but after so many weeks any old cock would do. Xavier paused and looked down at those puppy dog eyes, confused at first, but slowly understanding the suggestion.

“You know this isn’t going to get your cage off any sooner, right?” Xav asked, slowly pushing his robe open and resting a paw on his waist, this thumb slipping under the waistband of his briefs, “You’re still going to abide by the deal you made. Or do you just want this for yourself?”

Ears folding back, Joss’s cheeks burned at the realization that he hadn’t even considered using this as leverage to get his cage off. Obviously it wouldn’t have helped, but the fact that it hadn’t even crossed his mind… the husky nodded in acquiescence as he slid down off the couch, standing a good six inches shorter than the lion as he reached down to pull the front of his diaper forward, looking up to Xavier.

“Yes sir,” Joss barely managed to squeak out, “Go ahead. I mean… you pay for these things anyways, you may as well get some use out of them.”

Xav smirked and reached a paw down, caressing the front of Joss's diaper, lightly swollen and still just a bit warm. The pent-up husky began to pant, his tail vigorously wagging behind him betraying any pretext of shame as Xav slipped a finger under Joss's waistband, pulling the front of the diaper open just enough to reveal the metal cage around the little pup-sheath.

"You're going to have to help aim," Xav licked his lips as he looked down Joss's stomach, "Better not miss, you're going to be cleaning any stray drips on my carpet."

The husky's heart skipped a beat - he wasn't expecting to need to handle the lion's junk like that, but he wasted no time. Tentatively reaching up, Joss let his pawpads lightly brush over the front of Xav's briefs. Joss was plenty used to seeing the lion parade around nearly-naked, but getting to actually touch... it somehow managed to feel even bigger in his paw than he expected. The pup's eyes fluttered just a bit as he cradled the lion's balls in his paw, his thumb rubbing over the silky smooth fabric covering his sheath.

"Better get to it," Xav warned, a soft purr escaping his throat, "Keep that up and it's going to be a lot harder for me to do this."

"Oh, uh, yessir," Joss quickly snapped back to the task at hand. He slipped his paw down the front of Xavier's briefs, gasping softly as he felt that warm sheath against his pawpads, the fur feeling almost impossibly soft. He'd felt feline fur before and knew it was softer than his own bristly fur, but this was something completely new. He could've toyed with it for hours, but he knew the lion was right. Joss gently helped pull down the elastic under Xavier's heavy balls and, standing on his toes to help line up, pointed the lion's thick, half-hard sheath down toward the inside of his diaper, "L-like this?"

With that, Joss could only look down and blush deep red as he watched the yellow stream begin to flow from that tawny-brown sheath, hitting just above his cage and beginning to soak into his diaper. Xav let out a contented sigh as he relieved himself onto the husky, who could only whine and stay still, ensuring that the stream stayed on target. Letting a cat mark him like this... if he hadn't been locked in chastity for a month, he may have felt some shame, but feeling the older lion's piss splash over his locked bits and into his diaper, feeling it start to swell between his thighs, he felt perfectly contented.

"Well, gonna help wipe me off?"

Joss didn't even notice when the lion had finished relieving himself, so lost in the warm wet comfort he was. Indeed, his diaper was now throughly soaked through, cradling his caged sheath and his balls in its warm, damp embrace... feeling all the more tingly from the knowledge it wasn't his own doing. He looked down at Xav's sheath in his paw, a pink cocktip starting to peek out. Surely there was a part of Joss's mind that knew that Xav meant to just wipe it off on his fur, but "in for a penny, in for a pound" Joss thought to himself.

Dropping down to his knees before Xav, Joss pressed his nose into the lion's pubic fur and let his tongue drag up along the length of that thick, plump sheath, tasting the thick musk of his fur with the remaining droplets on the tip. Not wanting to be accused of half-assing the job,, he continued to lap at Xav’s warm manhood, wrapping his lips around the growing tip. The salty taste of feline flesh coupled with the scent of his fur sent Joss’s tail into overdrive, the plastic of his diaper rustling loudly with each furious wag. 

As Xavier finished guzzling down his beer, Joss figured out his plan. With a gentle crinkle the husky rose from the couch, inadvertently presenting his padded rear for a quick playful swat from the older lion.

“Going somewhere, kiddo? Bathroom’s still locked, so hope you weren’t thinking of that.”

“I was, er, just going to get another drink. Did you want one?”

Xav gave an appreciative nod and a gentle butt-pat to send Joss on his way. The husky whined a bit at the treatment, despite feeling his sheath swelling in a cage he was sure was a few sizes smaller than it had been before. He disappeared into the kitchen briefly, returning with another beer for Xav and another cold, refreshing Dr. Pepper for himself. Before the husky could sit down, however, Xav reached out an arm to stop him.

“Hold up now, let me just check something,” the lion said as he reached a paw between Joss’s legs. That big paw pressed against the front of his diaper, gently squeezing at the wet sap around the husky’s bits, “Well, guess you’re only a little wet, so that soda shouldn’t do too much more damage.”

Joss attempted a show of indignation, but his performance was slightly undercut by his tail wagging behind him as he reclaimed his seat on the sofa - wait, had Xav moved over while he was in the kitchen? The husky was sure he’d sat back down in the same spot as before, only to now have his thigh brushed right up against the lion’s. He hardly minded, of course - in fact, it only strengthened his determination as he watched Xav recline back with his next beer, clearly savoring it as he watched the latest pretentious anime of the season. Only a matter of time, Joss thought to himself.

It took an entire episode, but the husky’s plan finally began to take shape as Xavier started to shift uncomfortably on the couch, with Joss’s sharp canine nose starting to pick up an air of need from the lion. After a few minutes, Xav pressed pause and stood from the couch, only to have Joss make a grab for his paw.

“Did you, er, need to use the can?” Joss stammered out, his cheeks flushed with embarrassment at what he was about to ask, “I mean, uh, I’m still not all that wet if you don’t want to go all the way and have to unlock and re-lock the door.”

Looking up at the tall lion with a look of what he didn’t care anymore screamed desperation, Joss reached down and tugged just a bit at the front of his diaper’s waistband suggestively. It was a long shot, and he wasn’t sure if Xav would even go for it, but if he did… fuck, he knew all he really wanted was to go back to his bedroom and jerk off, but after so many weeks any old cock would do. Xavier paused and looked down at those puppy dog eyes, confused at first, but slowly understanding the suggestion.

“You know this isn’t going to get your cage off any sooner, right?” Xav asked, slowly pushing his robe open and resting a paw on his waist, this thumb slipping under the waistband of his briefs, “You’re still going to abide by the deal you made. Or do you just want this for yourself?”

Ears folding back, Joss’s cheeks burned at the realization that he hadn’t even considered using this as leverage to get his cage off. Obviously it wouldn’t have helped, but the fact that it hadn’t even crossed his mind… the husky nodded in acquiescence as he slid down off the couch, standing a good six inches shorter than the lion as he reached down to pull the front of his diaper forward, looking up to Xavier.

“Yes sir,” Joss barely managed to squeak out, “Go ahead. I mean… you pay for these things anyways, you may as well get some use out of them.”

Xav smirked and reached a paw down, caressing the front of Joss's diaper, lightly swollen and still just a bit warm. The pent-up husky began to pant, his tail vigorously wagging behind him betraying any pretext of shame as Xav slipped a finger under Joss's waistband, pulling the front of the diaper open just enough to reveal the metal cage around the little pup-sheath.

"You're going to have to help aim," Xav licked his lips as he looked down Joss's stomach, "Better not miss, you're going to be cleaning any stray drips on my carpet."

The husky's heart skipped a beat - he wasn't expecting to need to handle the lion's junk like that, but he wasted no time. Tentatively reaching up, Joss let his pawpads lightly brush over the front of Xav's briefs. Joss was plenty used to seeing the lion parade around nearly-naked, but getting to actually touch... it somehow managed to feel even bigger in his paw than he expected. The pup's eyes fluttered just a bit as he cradled the lion's balls in his paw, his thumb rubbing over the silky smooth fabric covering his sheath.

"Better get to it," Xav warned, a soft purr escaping his throat, "Keep that up and it's going to be a lot harder for me to do this."

"Oh, uh, yessir," Joss quickly snapped back to the task at hand. He slipped his paw down the front of Xavier's briefs, gasping softly as he felt that warm sheath against his pawpads, the fur feeling almost impossibly soft. He'd felt feline fur before and knew it was softer than his own bristly fur, but this was something completely new. He could've toyed with it for hours, but he knew the lion was right. Joss gently helped pull down the elastic under Xavier's heavy balls and, standing on his toes to help line up, pointed the lion's thick, half-hard sheath down toward the inside of his diaper, "L-like this?"

With that, Joss could only look down and blush deep red as he watched the yellow stream begin to flow from that tawny-brown sheath, hitting just above his cage and beginning to soak into his diaper. Xav let out a contented sigh as he relieved himself onto the husky, who could only whine and stay still, ensuring that the stream stayed on target. Letting a cat mark him like this... if he hadn't been locked in chastity for a month, he may have felt some shame, but feeling the older lion's piss splash over his locked bits and into his diaper, feeling it start to swell between his thighs, he felt perfectly contented.

"Well, gonna help wipe me off?"

Joss didn't even notice when the lion had finished relieving himself, so lost in the warm wet comfort he was. Indeed, his diaper was now throughly soaked through, cradling his caged sheath and his balls in its warm, damp embrace... feeling all the more tingly from the knowledge it wasn't his own doing. He looked down at Xav's sheath in his paw, a pink cocktip starting to peek out. Surely there was a part of Joss's mind that knew that Xav meant to just wipe it off on his fur, but "in for a penny, in for a pound" Joss thought to himself.

Dropping down to his knees before Xav, Joss pressed his nose into the lion's pubic fur and let his tongue drag up along the length of that thick, plump sheath, tasting the thick musk of his fur with the remaining droplets on the tip. Not wanting to be accused of half-assing the job, he continued to lap at Xav’s warm manhood, wrapping his lips around the growing tip. The salty taste of feline flesh coupled with the scent of his fur sent Joss’s tail into overdrive, the plastic of his diaper rustling behind him with each vigorous wag.

“Eager, are we?” Xav chuckled as he reached down to rub Joss’s muzzle, “Well, if you’re going to go for that, at least let me sit back down first.”

Xav reached down to lower his underwear as he took his seat on the couch, spreading his legs to present his erect manhood for Joss. The husky gazed down in envy as he lowered his head to wrap his lips around the lion’s tip, lapping his tongue against the warm thick shaft. The poor canine felt his own sheath throbbing in its cage, the ring tugging at his sensitive swollen balls, but it didn’t matter. All that mattered was right in front of him, that meaty pink feline cock now filling his muzzle. Joss bobbed his head up and down along that length, paws resting on his knees as he serviced the older lion. His tongue pressed against the underside of Xavier’s cockhead, tasting that salty precum that served as a harbinger of the real treat he was after. In the back of his mind, his muzzle now dedicated to servicing this thick, warm manhood, Joss couldn’t help but feel that this was just right, that this was where he really belonged - in a soaked diaper, straining against a cock cage, servicing a real man.

Xav reached a paw down and gripped Joss’s hair between his ears, holding the husky’s head in place with a loud growl replacing his gentle purrs. Joss tried to lift his head against Xav’s paw, but quickly realized what was happening. He wrapped his lips around that warm cock as it started to twitch, twitch, twitch, finally shooting off thick, warm seed into the husky’s muzzle. Joss forced a whimper as he lapped up that sticky mess on his tongue, swallowing intently, but his tail thoroughly gave away his true feelings. After several long, salty sweet spurts into the husky’s muzzle, Xavier finally released his grip on Joss’s head, replacing it with several gentle strokes between the husky’s ears. Joss could only swallow Xav’s thick, ropey cum, letting his tongue explore every detail of the lion’s now-receding manhood. 

Joss closed his eyes, letting Xav’s receding manhood slip from his lips as he rested his head against the lion’s thighs. The feel of warm cock, the taste of thick seed, the smell of a strong man… the frustration of the unforgiving cage around Joss’s own bits now gave way to a sense of propriety, that this was the proper form of relief for himself.

The rest of the evening went in a blur for Joss. He vaguely recalled being carried into Xavier’s bedroom to have his soaked diaper changed into a clean one. All he could remember was the feeling of relief, not as his soaked diaper was removed, not as his caged sheath was cleaned off with a wet wipe, but as the fresh, powdered, dry one was taped up around his waist. 

Once properly changed, Joss stood and attempted to stumble into his own bedroom. As he tried, though, Xav reached out to grab his paw.

“Where do you think you’re going, kiddo?” The lion asked, spinning Joss around to face him, “Think you’re going to just wander off from daddy and not join him in bed?”
