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Blaine swallowed nervously as his car merged onto the highway. The fox put his paws over his crotch nervously, knowing full well that his paws would be insufficient to cover the thick diaper around his hips. He thanked fate that it was night and nobody would be around to see him, but he still couldn’t help blushing. The wolf sitting in the driver’s seat looked over at the almost-naked fox and snickered, reaching over to rub his thigh.
“Nervous, are we?” Leslie asked, running his paw up Blaine’s leg until he reached the plastic padding.

“A-a little…” Blaine murmured, “You said your friends were nice, right?”
“I didn’t,” Leslie teased with a wink, giving the fox’s package a squeeze before returning his paw to the wheel, “But I’m sure you’ll get along quite nicely.”

Blaine whined and squirmed a bit, crinkling in the car seat. The older wolf chuckled as he drove along on the highway, careful to drive the speed limit to avoid any unwanted attention. The fox in his passenger seat just fretted and blushed, staring out the window, hoping nobody would be staring in at him.
The two had met online months ago, and had immediately hit it off. Blaine was still in high school, while Leslie had just finished up college. The fox had confided in him that he secretly wanted to try diapers, and the wolf was more than happy to oblige him on several occasions. The subject of sex had come up a few times, with Blaine offering, but the wolf always seemed content to just leave the fox in a diaper and let him have his own fun.

It came as a surprise to Blaine when Leslie offered to take the fox to visit some friends of his, but he figured it would just be some fun with friends hanging out. When the fox got to Leslie’s house, though, the wolf immediately ordered him to strip and tossed him a diaper. Blaine protested, but obeyed in the end, allowing Leslie to put it on him. Blaine asked what the wolf was planning the required him to be wearing just a diaper, but Leslie just insisted that they were just going to “hang out”, whatever that implied.
After a twenty minute drive, the two pulled up in front of a large apartment complex. Leslie parked and got out of the car, walking around to help Blaine out.

“I-I can’t go out like this!” Blaine protested, blushing deep red, “Someone’ll see me!”

Leslie leaned in and gave the fox a quick grope to make sure he hadn’t wet himself on the way over, grinning as he pulled the fox out of his car.
“Then you’d better hurry on in. They’re waiting for us inside.”

Blaine whined, but allowed himself to be taken out. He kept himself pressed against Leslie, trying in vain to hide himself as they walked into the building. Thankfully, it was late, and there was nobody else in the halls, so Blaine was able to relax a bit. They rode the elevator up to the eighth floor, and walked through the hall to Leslie’s friends’ apartment. In the silent hall, Blaine felt as though every crinkle from his diaper echoed thoughout the building.

They finally came to Leslie’s friends’ apartment, much to Blaine’s relief. Leslie knocked on the door, which was promptly answered by a tall wolf. He looked down at Blaine and grinned widely.

“So, this must be the famous Blaine.” The tall wolf said with a grin, ushering the two in.

Blaine followed Leslie in, staying behind the wolf for protection. The apartment was filled with bassy techno, which was turned down as the two entered the living room. Two more wolves looked up, rising to greet Leslie and his young friend.
“Well now, since we’re all here,” Leslie said, bringing Blaine in front of him, the fox hugging his fluffy tail to his chest nervously, “How about we introduce you?”
Leslie pushed Blaine out into the middle of the living room as the wolves grinned at him. The tall grey wolf who answered the door introduced himself as Rhys. A bulky white wolf licked his lips and introduced himself as Micah, and a black wolf nodded and added Will to the list of names for Blaine to learn far more quickly than he wanted.
Leslie smirked and led Blaine into the living room, sitting down on the couch and pulling the fox into his lap. Blaine felt his cheeks burning as Micah and Rhys sat down on either side of him, with Will leaning over the back of the couch. All eyes were trained on the fox’s diaper, its pink and blue designs standing out against the white plastic. Leslie reached between the fox’s legs, pushing them apart to give his friends a good view.

“So, can we get you anything to drink?” Will offered to Blaine, heading toward the kitchen, “We’ve got plenty of sodas here if you want.”

Blaine hugged his fluffy tail to his chest and nodded. He knew that the wolves just wanted him to drink plenty so they could fill his bladder quickly… though he was hardly one to resist the one of a kind taste of an ice cold Dr Pepper. The black wolf popped open a can of cola and brought it over to Blaine, who sipped at it slowly. Micah reached over and stroked his paw over the fox’s shoulder, causing him to tense a bit.
“You can relax,” Leslie reassured Blaine, his paws resting on the fox’s waist, “These guys are all cool. And they know to stop if you tell them to. They’re just curious to meet someone new.”

Blaine nodded and leaned back against Leslie. As nervous as he was, he couldn’t deny the excitement of having the pack of wolves eyeing him so hungrily. He finished off his Dr Pepper and was quickly relieved of the can by Will.

“So…” Blaine started nervously, paws resting on his knees, “What did you guys wanna do? Now that I’m… y’know… here and all.”

The four wolves chuckled among themselves, Leslie reaching down and giving the front of the fox’s diaper a squeeze.

“Well, since you’ve been so eager,” the wolf said, kneading at the thick padding and squeezing it around the fox’s sheath, “We were going to have you treat us to some fun. It’ll be like having you as part of our pack… just as the ‘dedicated bitch’.”

Blaine’s ears drooped a bit as the fox fidgeted with his tail. The wolves surrounding him all laughed as Leslie stood up, prompting the fox to stand as well, watching the wolves start to pull their shirts off, revealing a set of four firm, well-toned chests. Rhys was the first to step forward, pulling Blaine over and turning him around, letting everyone see the fox as his padded rear was pressed against the wolf’s crotch.

“Don’t worry,” Rhys said as he stroked a paw down the fox’s chest and over his abs, down to the waistband of his diaper, “We’re all quite good to our pets here. You could say I’m an expert at making my pet comfortable.”

“Oh yes,” Leslie confirmed, stepping forward and licking Blaine’s nose playfully, “And if you behave, maybe next time he’ll bring his little friend along too.”
Blaine nodded, then let out a loud yip as Rhys’s paw slipped down under his diaper, giving his sheath a quick squeeze. He started to squirm, but was held in place by Rhys while Micah and Will laughed.
“Oh, is the little kit gonna put up a fight?” Will sniggered, “I’ll just have to go get something for that.”

As the black wolf went off into the hall to his bedroom, Leslie began to undo his belt, pushing his pants down to his thighs. Rhys grinned and placed his paws on Blaine’s hips, fingers teasing over the tapes of his diaper.

“Taking first dibs, are we?” Rhys asked with a grin, “Shall I get him ready for you?”

“I think he’s quite good how he is,” Leslie said as Will came back holding a thick leather collar. The wolf grinned as he snapped it around the fox’s neck, slipping a finger in the D-ring in front and pulling him down to his knees, “After all, he hasn’t even used that thing yet. You think he’s cute now… wait ‘til you see him in a soaked, tented diaper.”
Blaine whined at the comment about his soon-to-be wet diaper, but after the soda he’d polished off, plus the large one he’d had on the drive over, he couldn’t argue that it wasn’t going to happen. Leslie placed a paw between the fox’s ears, guiding his muzzle over to his thick sheath. Blaine blushed and looked around nervously, seeing all eyes on him as he shyly stuck out his tongue, lightly licking along the wolf’s sac.

“Awww, he’s so shy,” Micah teased, “He does know the rule, right?”

Blaine looked up, about to ask about the rule he clearly did not know about. Leslie simply pushed his head back down, grinding his swelling sheath into the fox’s muzzle.

“Oh yeah, I forgot to tell you… foxybitches don’t get to get off until everyone else does.” Leslie explained as the fox started to lap at his bits, “So the longer it takes for you, the longer you’ll be stuck in that diaper.”
Blaine whined in protest, already growing hard in his padding as the wolf guided his muzzle along his swelling length. Rhys stripped down to a red jockstrap, stepping behind the fox and placing his paws on Blaine’s shoulders. Micah and Will stripped down as well, Micah wearing a pair of striped boxers, with Will choosing to go commando.

As Leslie’s length emerged from his sheath, Blaine rested his padded rear down on his heels, wrapping his lips around the wolf’s cock and flicking his tongue over the tip. The wolf gave an approving nod as he lightened his grip on the fox’s head. The pack of wolves surrounding the fox all murred approvingly as Blaine began to bob his head up and down along his friend’s length, his diaper crinkling every time he leaned forward.
After lapping at and suckling on the wolf’s cock for several minutes, Blaine felt his erection start to go away. At first he felt relieved at not having it on display for everyone, but his eyes shot open as he began to feel relieved in a much different way. He whimpered as he felt the warmth spread across his crotch, unable to stop himself before a very noticeable wet spot had formed in the front of his diaper, immediately causing it to bulge out. Fortunately, everyone was far too focused on watching the fox’s muzzle take Leslie’s cock, but he knew that the distraction would soon-

“Ohhhh… that’s just right…” Leslie moaned loudly, gripping Blaine’s shoulders and forcing his muzzle down one last time as he shot his load into the fox’s muzzle. Blaine yelped and squirmed a bit, trying to swallow the wolf’s cum. He had to pull his head away, causing the wolf to shoot several spurts onto his cheeks, which burned with emberassment.

“Hey look!” Micah laughed, pointing down between Blaine’s legs, “Looks like the little kit couldn’t even hold it!”

As the wolves laughed, Blaine pulled his tail up between his legs to hide his embarrassment. His modesty was short-lived, however, as Will pulled the fox back up to his feet by his collar.

“Better make sure that’s all you’ve got for a bit, the black wolf warned, “Because you’re gonna be going for a little ride, and I don’t want you getting me wet.”

Leslie grinned and turned Blaine around, using his legs to nudge the fox’s apart while holding him close so everyone could see.

“Better soak that diaper for everyone,” Leslie instructed, stroking down the fox’s abs and pressing a paw against the front of his padding, “Don’t want to give Will an excuse to give you a good spanking, do you?”

Blaine eeped a bit, wriggling against the wolf, but realized that he wasn’t getting out of it. The wolf’s paw still pressed against his diaper, Blaine relaxed as much as he could, slowly releasing his bladder into the soft padding. Once he started, his whole body started to relax, causing him to soak the front quickly until he had nothing left. Leslie murred softly and patted the front of the diaper, making it squish around Blaine’s sheath.
“Such a good little bitch.” Leslie affirmed as he pushed the fox forward toward Will. The black wolf caught Blaine and grinned down at him, reaching down and effortlessly scooping the lithe fox up in his arms. As Blaine yelped, Will carried him over to the couch and lied down, pulling the fox into his lap right on top of his bulging sheath.

“Think it’s time for this foxy to go for a ride…” the wolf said with a grin, pressing a paw against the fox’s diaper and squeezing around his sheath, “… how about you get me nice and hard?”

Blaine shuddered as the soaked padding rubbed against his bits, causing him to stiffen up in an instant. He began to roll his hips forward and back into the groping paw, which served to grind his diapered rear against the wolf’s sheath. Before long, he felt a firm cock pressing against the back of his diaper, and a paw giving him a light pat.

“Up with you, now.” Will commanded, causing the fox to obediently sit up on his knees. The wolf tugged the back of the fox’s diaper down, exposing his red-furred rear for everyone to see. Blaine was barely given time to protest before the wolf pushed his hips down, the tapered tip poking at the fox’s tailhole for only a moment before he was pulled down onto the entire length at once.
Blaine yelped and winced as he felt Will’s thick cock spread his cheeks and stretch his tailhole wide. The black wolf pressed the fox’s wet diaper against his hard length, murring as he gave it a firm squeeze. Blaine shuddered and pushed his hips forward a bit, but Will withdrew his paw before he could start to hump into his soggy padding.
“Not so fast,” the wolf scolded, “First you’ve gotta go for a ride… ‘Take a ride on my disco stick’, as it were.”

While Will snickered at his clever pun, Rhys and Leslie just rolled their eyes. Blaine simply blushed and clumsily positioned his legs so that he could simply push off the couch with his knees, lifting himself slowly up on Will’s length before letting gravity pull him back down. The fox moaned loudly, quickly getting a good rhythm going as he lifted and lowered himself faster and faster on the wolf.

Blaine meeped as he felt two paws rest on his shoulder. He looked back to see Micah grinning at him, helping to guide him, pushing him down harder onto Will as his knot swelled. Each time Blaine lifted his hips, he winced as the wolf’s growing knot popped out of his rear.

“Careful,” Micah growled into Blaine’s ear as he reached down to cup the fox’s cheeks in his paws, “Don’t want to be knotted into this wolf just yet.”

Blaine whimpered, trying to hump forward into his wet padding, but only managed to leave a spot of pre on the front. Each time the cold wet spot was pressed against his tip, he shuddered thinking of how desperate he was to cum. He squeezed his eyes shut, riding on Will’s cock as hard as he could. The black wolf growled in between moans, wanting to tie the fox, but Micah was insistent on keeping Blaine’s rear just above his knot. Before too long, the wolf threw back his head with a loud growl, squeezing Blaine’s padded crotch as he shot his load into the fox’s rear. Blaine gasped as he felt the warm spoo fill him, moaning loud as his length was squeezed through his diaper.

“Mmm… such a good foxybitch…” Will moaned as Micah helped lift the fox off his length. The white wolf grinned as he pulled the back of Blaine’s diaper back up, giving him a pat on the rear as he helped readjust everything.
Blaine whimpered as his erection strained at the padding of his diaper. He was somewhat amazed that he didn’t just poke right through it as he reached down to prod at the tip of his bulge. His paw was quickly swatted away by Micah, however.

“Not so fast there,” the wolf growled, holding the fox’s paw and turning him around, “Naughty foxes who wet their diapers don’t get to touch themselves.”

Will pulled himself upright, reaching forward and giving the fox’s rear a squeeze, making the plastic diaper crinkle.

“I think we need to up the ante,” the wolf proposed, pulling the fox’s diaper back down in the back and giving his bare rear a firm swat, “Keep him here – I’ve got just the thing for this bitch.”

Blaine whimpered and folded his ears back, but made no moves to escape. Rhys stepped behind the fox and patted his rear gently a few times before giving it a hard slap. As the wolf began to repeatedly spank Blaine, Will disappeared from the room, reappearing a few minutes later with a thick buttplug in his paw. He smeared a drop of lube over it and walked over to Blaine, unceremoniously yanking up his tail and pushing the toy into his tailhole. After the wolf’s thick cock, the toy slid in easily, the fox’s tailhole locking it into place with the tip pressed right against his prostate. With a press on the base, the toy started to buzz inside Blaine, who’s diaper was pulled back up.
“There we go. This’ll encourage him a bit.” Will taunted as Micah pushed the fox back down to his knees, lowering his shorts and pressing Blaine’s muzzle against his length.

This time, the fox needed no encouragement. He wrapped his lips around Micah’s cock and began to bob his head up and down, dragging his tongue along the warm shaft. Rhys knelt down behind the fox, wrapping an arm around Blaine’s chest and grinding his hips against the fox’s.

“I warned them you’d try to touch yourself,” Rhys murred into Blaine’s ear as the fox reached up to hold onto Micah’s sac as he sucked, “I told them that you couldn’t be trusted. I was going to have Leslie put you in chastity before coming here so you’d be forced to behave.”

The wolf growled as he reached down to squeeze at the front of Blaine’s diaper, the plastic crinkling and squishing in his paw.

“So when you’re serving me like the little girl you are, with me making your cock strain at your diaper, just remember who it was that was going to have mercy on you.”

Rhys grinned and stood back up, walking into the kitchen as Blaine serviced the white wolf in front of him. The wolf hardly lasted for ten minutes before grabbing the fox’s head and forcing it down, practically tying his muzzle as he shot his load down the fox’s throat. The crowd of wolves laughed as Micah released Blaine, who collapsed on the ground, moaning as he arched his back, trying to hump the air as his length tented out the front of his diaper.
“You’re almost there, foxy.” Rhys chuckled as he stepped back out. He pulled the back of Blaine’s diaper down yet again, twisting the buttplug inside him a few times before slowly pulling it out. The fox gasped and looked back at Rhys, who’s sheath was bulging inside his red jockstrap. Blaine thought about thanking the wolf, but quickly reconsidered as he felt two fingers poking at the back of his diaper. With a soft pop, Rhys’s claws tore a small hole in the rear of his diaper, slipping in and pressing against the fox’s tailhole.
The wolf grinned down at Blaine, pulling him back and grinding against the fox, his diaper crinkling loudly for everyone to hear. The fox whimpered as Rhys lowered his jock, positioning his length inside the hole in his diaper. Rhys wrapped a paw around the fox’s chest, holding him back against himself as he pushed his length inside of Blaine’s abused tailhole.

Blaine quickly found that, while not as thick as Will, Rhys certainly made up the difference in ferocity. He growled loudly as he pushed the fox over the armrest of the couch, humping forward into his tender rear. Blaine cried out softly, but was ignored as the wolves surrounding him laughed and cheered Rhys on.
Whimpering softly, Blaine spread his legs for the wolf, allowing him every ease of access he could get as he was humped right through his diaper. Rhys murred as Blaine clawed at the couch armrest, pushing his hips back against the wolf. Blaine bit his lower lip, his diaper crinkled loudly as the wolf rammed his cock into his ass, each thrust reminding the fox of his place as a diapered foxybitch.
With a loud moan from Rhys, Blaine felt his rear being filled with warm, thick wolfcum. The fox moaned loud as Rhys slowly pulled his length out, grabbing him by his collar and gingerly bringing him back out into the middle of the living room, setting him back down in the proper position on his knees.
Panting heavily, Blaine sat on his knees in the middle of the living room. His cock strained at the inside of his diaper, a wet spot of pre pressed right against his tip. His felt a dull ache in his rear from being filled by two wolves in such quick succession. He whimpered and folded his ears back submissively, looking up at Leslie with pleading eyes.
“You’ve been a very good bitch for us tonight,” Leslie affirmed as he reached down to pet the fox between the ears, “And as a special reward, we’ve found a bitch for you to have some fun with.”

Blaine perked his ears up, a hopeful look spreading across his face. His hopes were quickly dashed, however, as Rhys tossed a large pink beanbag chair into the middle of the room in front of Blaine.

“Obviously, as bitch you don’t get to hump any of us. And as a little kit who wets his diapers, we can’t just let you touch yourself. It’s a quandary, but we managed to find quite a suitable solution.”
Blaine whined in protest, but he could hardly argue with the erection in his diaper. Will nudged the large beanbag chair closer to the fox, while Rhys pushed Blaine forward onto it. Knowing that it was the only chance he’d have, Blaine took over and climbed up onto the chair, starting to grind forward against it. Blushing deep red as his length rubbed against the inside of his soaked diaper.
“What a good bitch… he thinks he’s actually a big boy, humping that chair!”

The wolves laughed among themselves, Micah pulling out a cameraphone and beginning to film the padded fox humping his beanbag chair. Blaine’s cheeks burned as he panted, holding the front of the chair to himself as he moaned. As humiliating as the situation was, the fox was so pent up that the warm padding was more than enough to push him over the edge. With a loud yip, Blaine shot his own load into the front of his diaper. He gripped the beanbag chair tightly as he kept up humping it, his padding failing to soak up any of his spoo, leaving the front sticky against Blaine’s fur.
After helping Blaine to his feet, Leslie gave the fox’s padded crotch one last grope before popping open the tapes on his diaper, letting it fall. Micah balled up the diaper and took it away while the other wolves helped Blaine into the bathroom. Once Micah rejoined them, they all climbed into the large shower and took great care to wash the fox down. In just a few brief seconds, the crowd of jeering wolves quickly became the most caring pack the young fox could ask for, each of them scrubbing away at their pet. Blaine murred as the larger wolves crowded around him, resting against their chests as they held him securely. The fox felt like he could have just spent all night in the shower, being soaped up and scrubbed down by the group of wolves.

Once they finished washing and drying Blaine, the fox was brought into Will and Micah’s bedroom, where a diaper was already laid out.

“I-I gotta wear another one?” Blaine protested as he was laid out on the bed.

“Well, I sort of forgot to bring a change of clothes for you,” Leslie chuckled, folding the fresh diaper over the fox’s crotch and taping it up nice and tight, “And nobody here has clothes that’ll fit you.”

Blaine whined and blushed, but allowed himself to be diapered up nice and tight. Will ordered a pizza for delivery, and the five enjoyed the rest of the night like any casual wolf pack would, with the exception of one of them being a fox in a thick diaper. At the end of the night, Leslie almost had to usher Blaine out the door again, the fox seeming much more confident and practically strutting down the hall and back to the car.
On the drive home, Blaine was quiet the entire time. They listened to loud techno the entire drive, with Blaine not trying to make any efforts to cover himself on the far-less-crowded highway. Once they pulled into Leslie’s driveway, the fox practically ran into the wolf’s house. Leslie chuckled and followed Blaine in casually, finding the fox sprawled out on his bed.

“So,” Blaine said happily, hugging his tail to his chest with his legs splayed out in front of him, “Rhys said something about a friend of his. I get to meet him next time, right?”
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