[bookmark: _GoBack]Ralphy, the little red haired fox, stood swishing his tail

back and forth; making his clean pull-up cringle slightly.

He was being watched, carefully by his older cousin

Millo, a wolf with green and grey, spiked fur. Carefully

Millo lifted Ralphy up on to the chair to play the electric

Piano that lay in Millo's room. Ralphy loved the piano

and would noisily play it whenever the chance found

itself.
The little red haired fox played happily, and Millo lifted

him up and sat him back down, placing Ralphy on his

lap. Ralphy continued to play, inattentive to the

interruption. He was also, for the moment, inattentive to

Millo's thumb and fore- finger, softly pinching the

crotch of his un-used pull-up.
Millo loved his cousin and wanted to make him feel

good, and have fun with him. After a while the pinching

and feeling, had made little Ralphy's bladder need to

empty it self.
In the middle of potty training, the red little fox, knew

he should use the potty like a big boy, but he did not

want to stop playing. and so he asked in his little voice.
"Illo, I havta potty...?"
Millo smiled and knew Ralphy probably did not want to

stop having fun, so he replied. "It's ok Ralphy, you can

go in your pull-up, it will be our secret. But I have to go

go too, ok?"
Ralphy didn’t understand the last part, but he was so

happy he didn't have to stop playing he didn't care.
Millo unzipped his jeans, and with drawing his privates,

he slid his slightly hard penis in to Ralphy’s pull-up.

Millo hard pink penis slid on the underside of little

Ralphy’s balls.
The new visitor in his pull-up made the little

fox buck his hips, and a strong flow of pee pee gushed

from his little penis.
Ralphy's hand went his crotch, and Millo opened his

pull-up and guided the little red hand in. Wonder of

wonders when his hand went it, there were two things

in there!! and one was big!  He began to rub his privets,

and in part Millo’s, in the nice wet warmth. Milo began to

gush pee pee too, filling Ralphy's pull-up even more.

"Oo, oo" was all Ralphy’s young mind could put to the

situation, and he rocked himself back and forth more

on the his new second private part. s
"Ralphy, now I have to change you, you may as well use

it all up before I do..." Again Ralphy didn't not quite

understand, but Millo, put his free hand down the back

of the fox's pull-up and firmly shoved a finger up his

little bottom, wiggling it wildly.
The little fox whined and the violation, and when the

finger left him, a new word crossed his lips.
"Poopy!" He said franticly grabbing at his

bottom and wiggling, he couldn’t hold it. His little talk

twitched, and a loud "Uhg!!" he began to force out his

poop in to his pull-ups.
Millo's penis pulsed wildly at the mushy

feeling, and clutching Ralphy tightly to him, he squirted

hot sperm in to the pull-up/
Ralphy was still not done pooping, but when

the hot sperm shot forcefully against his penis over and

over, it became ridged, and he placed his hand back in

to the from of his pull-up, and pinched and pulled the

head frantically.
"Nuh!Uhg!" Ralphy grunted loudly, and the

climax  of pitching his little penis, and the sensation

of releasing the rest his bowls simultaneously hit him, and he

began humping his hand furiously.
Little soft yips escaped the red fox as he

slowed down and Millo withdrew with penis from the

pull-up leaving nothing to drip out, all of it being held

by the soaked, disgraced pull-up. 
“Now lets get you changed.” Millo said, carrying the, now sleeping fox, to the changing table. He placed him down gently, removed the pull-up and tossed it away, and began carefully, lovingly liking him clean. In his sleep his gently humped against his cousin and dreamed sweet dreams .
The end 


