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This third installment of the Sakura Series 

came along when I realized Sakura’s adventures 

were far from over. It was near Christmas at the 

time, so I set about to write an original story (if 

using a somewhat unoriginal title for it…) 

So, settle back as we once again look in on 

Sakura’s family. As usual, the story does retain all 

we love about the personalities of the main 

characters, and we see more points of view than 

just Sakura’s. It progresses the story line a bit and 

as part of the timeline comes at the first Christmas 

after Sakura moves back to the USA, to live with 

Felicia … and Stephanie and Megan. We’ll see a 

friend from a past story join this one as well, and a 

couple of different dramatic twists!  

This story is shorter than all the other Sakura 

Series stories since it was written just to be a 

Holiday short. I hope you enjoy reading it as much 

as I enjoyed writing it.  
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A Very Sakura 
Christmas 

“Sakura! It's time to get up,” Felicia called out, walking into 

Sakura's nursery and opening the curtains so that sunlight 

streamed into the room. 

“Mmph Nupple gack!” said Sakura. At least, that's what it 

sounded like she said with her voice muffled by the pillows in her 

crib, as she pulled the blanket over her head. Sakura wasn't much of 

a morning person. 

“I'm gonna slip an ice cube down your diaper if you don't get 

up,” Felicia commented calmly, staring into the crib at the lump 

Sakura made under the blanket. The lump visibly cringed. Sakura 

knew Felicia would really do it - she already had once before. Okay, 

maybe twice. 

“Can I have coffee?” she asked from her cozy nest. 

Felicia sighed. “I suppose… half a cup,” she relented. One eye 

peered at her from an opening in the covers. “More than that will 

stunt your growth,” she said, resorting to the old wives' tale. 

“You drink it,” Sakura pointed out, her head finally poking 

out, her hair tousled all over her head. Felicia was six feet tall. 

“Not when I was your age, kiddo,” Felicia said, absent-

mindedly trying to brush some of Sakura's hair into place with her 

fingers. It was going to take forever to brush it today, she thought. 

“Come on - let's get your diaper changed and get you dressed,” she 

said, picking Sakura up out of the crib. 
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“Meep!” Sakura wasn't used to being carried anymore. 

Usually, Felicia let her get up and dressed by herself in the 

mornings, but today she was impatient. “I don't see why we gotta go 

shopping today anyway,” Sakura pouted. It was Friday after 

Thanksgiving, a school vacation day, and Sakura liked to spend 

school vacation mornings sleeping. 

“Because today is when I have off work. And all the good 

sales are today too,” Felicia explained… again. “Besides, I thought 

you liked going to the mall.” 

Sakura shrugged non-committally. “I guess. Is Megan coming 

too?” she asked, as Felicia undid the blanket sleeper zipper and 

helped Sakura out of her sleeper, before setting her on the changing 

table. 

“She was much better about getting up than you,” Felicia said 

pointedly while nodding. 

“Stephanie too?” Sakura asked. 

“No, she has a paper due Monday,” Felicia said.  

Since buying the house, Stephanie had decided to go back to 

school and take some college classes. Of all things she could have 

taken, she was taking classes in Child Psychology, and driving 

Sakura and Megan crazy by analyzing everything they did 

sometimes. She didn't appreciate it when Sakura analyzed her as 

being a tad too forceful. Well, okay, what she really said was 

“control freak,” but still… 

“Can I call Stacey and see if she wants to c… HEY! That's 

cold!” She jumped as the cold wipe came into contact with her skin. 

“Sorry,” Felicia said, looking very amused and not very sorry 

at all. “I guess we need to get a new wipe warmer.” She continued to 

clean Sakura up. “You know, you knew all this about the shopping 

trip yesterday. Why didn't you call Stacey then?” 
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Sakura shrugged. “I dunno,” she answered honestly, even 

though she knew Felicia hated that answer. What was she supposed 

to do, lie? 

As Felicia powdered Sakura and then fastened the new 

diaper, Megan came skipping into the room.  

“Good morning!” she chirped cheerfully. Megan, as opposed 

to Sakura, WAS a morning person and had the audacity to actually 

be perky about it. This was a source of annoyance to Sakura 

sometimes, although she loved Megan. 

“Don't you think we should see if Stacey wants to come 

shopping with us?” Sakura asked Megan, ignoring the overly-

cheerful greeting. If she could get Megan on her side, they could 

both give Felicia Bambi eyes and quite possibly get away with it. 

Felicia was immune to Sakura's Bambi eyes alone, but with the both 

of them, it was cuteness overload. 

As it turned out, they didn't need to.  

“Call her and tell her she can come if she wants and if she can 

get ready in 15 minutes,” Felicia said to Megan, as she grabbed a 

pair of jeans and a sweater from Sakura's dresser drawer. She 

handed them to Sakura, telling her to go wash up a little and then 

get dressed. “And don't dawdle, or I'll do it for you,” she warned, as 

Sakura stopped a minute at her dresser to exchange the jeans for a 

skirt and a pair of tights. 

Sakura slipped into the bathroom and washed up, then 

began to dress. “Don't forget deodorant!” Felicia called as though 

she were watching Sakura right through the bathroom door. 

“I wasn't gonna!” Sakura defended herself, slipping her 

sweater back off and using the deodorant. She had only started to 

use it recently, as Felicia had said she was (finally) starting puberty, 

and it was time. 
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“And don't forget to brush your teeth!” Sakura was already 

putting toothpaste on her brush, so this time she felt justified in 

sticking her tongue out at the closed door. 

When she emerged, she found a cup half-filled with coffee 

already on the table. She sat down and began to sip it, holding her 

hairbrush out to Felicia when she passed by.  

“What am I s'posed to do with this?” Felicia asked, taking the 

brush and holding it up. “Spank you?” 

Stephanie came up behind Felicia and pulled it from her 

hand. “No, I'm going to use it to spank you for teasing your sister too 

much!” she teased, swatting Felicia playfully on the bottom with the 

hairbrush. The result was a loud swat, signifying that Felicia was 

wearing diapers. A few months before, when Stephanie bought the 

house, she had imposed a rule on Felicia that she was going to have 

to wear diapers a lot more often. Actually, it was more for Felicia's 

own sake than anything else. Stephanie could tell that Felicia was 

burdened with concern over raising her little sister and she felt 

Felicia really needed that outlet. Felicia obviously didn't mind the 

“rule”. 

Felicia let out a surprised “eep!” and Sakura giggled at the 

thought of her big sister actually getting a spanking. She smiled as 

Stephanie started to brush her hair. Felicia was impatient that 

morning and probably would have brushed quickly through the 

knots in Sakura's hair, so she was much happier to have Stephanie 

do it. As she attended to Sakura's hair, Stephanie suggested Felicia 

should go and see if Megan was ready to go yet. 
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Chapter 2 
“No car seats today?” Megan asked as they climbed into the 

car.  

Honestly, Felicia had thought about it, but Stacey was 

coming along and she didn't want to embarrass her sister and 

Megan. Stacey knew all about them being in diapers and had seen 

their nurseries even, but there was no use in overdoing things when 

others were present. Besides, there was the other side of the issue 

that might embarrass Stacey. 

They were already lugging along an extra-full diaper bag. 

Keeping two girls in diapers made it full enough, but Felicia had a 

feeling Stacey was going to be in diapers as well. Ever since summer 

camp, when she had “borrowed” a few of Sakura and Megan's 

diapers to try herself, she had been visiting a lot. Every time she 

visited, Felicia or Stephanie ended up diapering her, or changing a 

diaper she was already wearing when she arrived. This would be 

the first time she would be on an outing with them, though. 

Stacey had already broached the subject that morning with 

Megan on the phone. “Do you and 'Kura wear diapers to the mall?” 

she asked bluntly. 

Megan thought this was a silly question. “Of course,” she 

answered. “If we didn't, we'd probably end up with wet pants!”  

If this wasn't 100% true, it wasn't far from it. Neither of the 

girls had much need to try and hold it back anymore, so they both 

actually needed diapers now. 

“Do you think I ought to?” Stacey asked, sounding a bit 

embarrassed. 

Megan shrugged, even though Stacey couldn't see it.  

“I dunno. If you want to. Felicia doesn't seem to mind when 

you do, and it is a lot easier to shop if you don't hafta worry about 
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finding a restroom and possibly waiting in line to use it. Only, don't 

wear those cloth diapers you found, and don't use the Dampers if 

you wanna be comfortable.”  

Megan couldn't believe Stacey actually seemed to enjoy 

wearing Dampers. She and Sakura hated them, as they were a type 

of diaper made to “encourage” older children to get out of diapers. 

They had a liner that turned cool and felt wet when you used them. 

They wouldn't mention their dislike of them to Felicia or Stephanie 

however. There was no use in giving them any ideas to use when 

they wanted to “encourage” the girls to do better at something. 

Stacey giggled at the cloth diapers idea. No, she definitely 

wouldn't wear those if she was going out. It was too difficult to 

carry them around once they were used, and besides, what if she 

had to poop? She wouldn't do that in the cloth diapers as she 

wanted to continue using them and didn't want them to be stained. 

She still wasn't sure just how she got them. They just seemed to 

show up in her dresser drawer one day, along with two pairs of 

pink plastic panties that fit her. She tried to watch her parents for 

any signs, but if they knew of her diaper use, they certainly didn't 

show it. She finally just put it down to her mother having some 

extra diapers left over, perhaps for when she babysat Lana and 

putting them in Stacey's dresser for storage. Stacey's cousin, Lana, 

had been her sole source of diapers for a while, although most of 

them were too small for her to wear correctly. The Gerber pants 

stretched well enough for her to slip on, though. 

Stacey grabbed one of the diapers Megan had given her from 

her secret hiding place between her mattresses. She felt guilty 

sometimes getting so many diapers for free from Megan, but Megan 

told her she got them free also from some sort of testing program. 

Once in a while, she asked Stacey to fill out a form with some 

questions about the diapers. There were some questions she was 

never sure how to answer, like how the diapers worked for bowel 

movements or how many she had to use in a day. Usually, she just 
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estimated that by how long the diaper held up and seeing how 

many it would then take for a day for her. She never wore diapers 

all day and night, nor had she messed in them. Megan just giggled 

when she gave her the form back and told her that and said she 

would fill out those blanks. That's how Stacey knew Megan used 

diapers for everything - yuck! 

She had checked with her Mom and gotten permission 

before she started getting dressed (well, before she even got off the 

phone with Megan), and by the time she had her diaper on and was 

reasonably sure it didn't really show under her clothes, she heard 

the car outside. As she got into the back seat with Megan, she 

giggled as she noticed Sakura in the front sipping on a baby bottle 

of coffee.  

“Well, it was too hot to gulp when we left, and I wasn't about 

to waste it!” Sakura defended herself. 

“Okay, but at least keep it out of sight until we are off this 

street,” Stacey admonished. “If my Mom sees it, I don't know how 

I'd explain you drinking from a baby bottle!” 

Felicia grinned. “You could just tell her it's the only way I let 

Sakura have a drink in the car,” she said.  

This was actually true. Sakura was legendary for how often 

she spilled her drink. The number of times she dropped or knocked 

over her baby bottle proved that it was a good idea to use it rather 

than an open cup often. All the same, Sakura stuck her tongue out at 

Felicia when she thought she wasn't watching.  

“I saw that,” she said. 

“Make sure you don't carry that into the mall with you, 

'Kura,” Felicia reminded her. “We're going to the local mall, 

remember. You're bound to see some of your friends from school 

there today.” 
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“Oh yeah...” Sakura took the now empty baby bottle and 

shoved it back down into the diaper bag. “What about the diaper 

bag though?” she asked. 

Felicia smiled slightly. “I'll be carrying it of course. I have 

two...” She paused a moment to glance back at Stacey's lap. “No… I 

have three girls in diapers, and we'll definitely be needing it!” 

Stacey blushed furiously, much to Sakura's merriment. Stacey didn't 

think anybody would be able to notice, but Felicia was rather 

proficient at spotting a diapered girl. Felicia went on, “We'll just 

have to take our chances on that.” 

Felicia liked to embarrass the girls just a little, but not 

overly. She would never expose them completely to public 

humiliation. 

“Four girls in diapers,” Megan giggled, looking pointedly at 

Felicia's lap. 

“Well… erm ... yeah,” Felicia admitted sheepishly. She was 

wearing diapers almost constantly due to Stephanie's new rule. 

Honestly, she had packed three or four diapers in her size in the 

diaper bag, as well as enough extra of the smaller diapers for 

Stacey. Luckily, it was a large diaper bag. 

Felicia pulled into the parking lot a few minutes later, and 

after driving for about 10 minutes she was finally able to get a 

parking spot.  

“See? This is one reason I don't like shopping on the day 

after Thanksgiving,” Sakura griped. “We must be a mile away!”  

She put her hand over her eyes and squinted as though she 

were trying to see something very far away. The others ignored her, 

and in seconds, four girls (all crinkling slightly) walked toward the 

Mall. 
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Chapter 3 
 

“Hey look, strollers!” Megan said as they entered the Mall. 

There was a long line of rental strollers in their queue by the door. 

“Yeah, you want one?” Felicia teased. Megan's eyes grew 

wide as she looked around quickly to make sure no one she knew 

might have heard, although Felicia had already made sure no one 

would. 

“I thought more would be rented out than that,” commented 

Stacey, but as soon as she said it, she looked around and realized 

that most people with young children had already counted on a 

long day and brought their own strollers. Felicia had a stroller for 

Sakura, and Stephanie had found one for Megan as well. They had 

been used in malls away from home, but not close by where they 

might run into anyone they knew. They had also talked about 

getting a twin stroller for both girls at once since sometimes only 

Felicia or Stephanie had both girls and could only push one stroller, 

but there just weren't any twin strollers big enough for the two 

growing girls. As it was, the strollers they were using were really 

converted wheelchairs. Also, there was the question of just how 

heavy it would be. 

Felicia was getting good at converting things. She had 

converted twin beds into cribs, wheelchairs into strollers, and bar 

stools into highchairs, not to mention a porch into a nursery. 

Stephanie had taken to the sewing side and was good at keeping the 

girls stocked with babyish clothes like onesies and footed blanket 

sleepers. Sakura had even been given a baby dress that she liked to 

wear around the house sometimes, an endless reason for giggling 

and playful teasing from Megan, and Stacey when she saw it. It was 

too bad there wasn't a bigger market for such things. 
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Megan stopped walking for just a moment and stared into 

space, almost causing Stacey to walk right into her. Sakura giggled 

with the knowledge of what Megan was doing. She never could 

seem to just wet her diaper while she was walking, she had to stop 

for a second to get it started. Stephanie was convinced that this 

meant Megan could hold it if she really wanted to, but Megan 

denied this was true. 

Ignoring Megan for the moment, Stacey asked Sakura, “Kura, 

will you see your parents at Christmas?” Sakura frowned slightly. 

This was a subject she had hoped to put off and out of her mind for 

a few days. 

“I dunno yet,” she said finally. “If I do, it won’t be here. 

Christmas isn’t such a big deal in Japan and Daddy can’t get the time 

off work to fly here. They offered to fly me there of course…” Megan 

had caught up to them and was watching Sakura now. “But I haven’t 

made up my mind yet,” she finished.  

She was torn between the two. She really wanted to spend 

Christmas in America. They didn’t do much for it in Japan anyway 

and it didn't seem as much like the holiday season, but it was more 

because she wanted to spend it with Felicia and Stephanie, and 

Megan. However, she also really wanted to see her parents, and the 

next probable time she could go wouldn’t be until Spring Break. 

“Wow…” Stacey didn’t know what to say. She could feel her 

friend's emotions and loyalties being pulled in two different 

directions. “You'll make the right decision, 'Kura,” she said.  

In her mind, she wasn't worried that Sakura wouldn’t make 

the right choice, since as far as she could see, either choice would be 

the “right” decision. She knew she wouldn’t want to have to make 

such a choice, though. 

The mall was much more crowded once they got into the 

main corridor. People bustled in and out of the many stores. Felicia 

took a right and started toward Sears, and for now, the other girls 
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stayed with her. Sakura was pretty certain Felicia was going to 

want her there at least, to try on some clothes. Three years had 

gone by since Sakura had gone back to playing baby, and Felicia still 

never tired of taking her to the stores and using her as her own 

living doll to try on all manner of outfits. 

Sure enough, they went into the Sears. The girls looked at 

the clothes they liked while Felicia looked at the clothes she liked. 

Since there wasn't too big an age gap, as with parents, there wasn't 

too bad of a fashion gap either. There was a lot of crossover when it 

came right down to it. The only difference was that Felicia also liked 

to find quite childish-looking clothes (or clothes that Stephanie 

could easily modify) for them as well. 

“Felicia!” Sakura hissed, as her older sister held a 

particularly childish-looking dress up to gauge the size on her 

sister. Her eyes quickly darted around to see if anyone had noticed 

this and to her dismay, she noted a few teenage girls in the vicinity. 

None of them seemed to be paying much attention though, and 

none of them looked like girls she knew from school. 

Felicia giggled apologetically. She had warned the girls about 

being careful with what they did, and here she was almost outing 

her own little sister.  

“Sorry,” she said. “Any of your friends around?” Sakura 

shook her head. “Good - let's go try this on then,” she said, herding 

all three girls and a cart of clothing to the changing room.  

Since you could take in three items per girl, this allowed 

them a lot to take in with them. Felicia circulated the three changing 

rooms, checking the fit of the clothes on each of the younger girls. 

Stacey was not expecting this kind of attention and was 

rather embarrassed when Felicia walked in on her as she was 

stripped down to her diaper. It wasn't anything that Felicia hadn’t 

already seen - she had changed Stacey more than once - but it was 
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just a surprise that made her blush. She quickly pulled a skirt on to 

check the size. 

“It looks a little tight on you,” Felicia said, eyeing the skirt 

critically. 

“Then again, I'm not usually wearing diapers,” Stacey 

answered quietly, nervous that someone else may hear. 

“Really?” Felicia crossed her arms and raised an eyebrow at 

Stacey. “That's funny, 'cause, every time I see you, you are. Usually a 

wet one.” Stacey blushed even more and prayed to any Gods she 

could think of that no one else could hear this conversation except 

Sakura who was giggling uncontrollably in the next stall. After 

another moment, Felicia said, “Yeah, I suppose it will be okay as 

long as you wear it only when you aren’t diapered.” 

Felicia wasn't really sure if she should cross the line and 

make decisions on what Stacey could buy or not, but she had a 

feeling that if Stacey's Mom was trusting her with the safety of her 

daughter in the car and at the mall, she should also assume some 

responsibility of supervision in what Stacey bought. Besides, with 

Megan being younger, she took her cues on what to wear from 

Sakura and Stacey, and this way she could keep an eye on that as 

well. 

After checking the fit of Megan's first choice outfit - a red 

plaid jumper that was quite “Christmasy”, as she put it - Felicia 

moved on to help her sister with the dress that Sakura had found so 

embarrassing out in the store. 
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Chapter 4 
Truth be told, Sakura liked the dress. It was blue velvet with 

a black skirt and a silver tie about the waist. It was just the sort of 

dress she liked - privately. Normally only girls much younger than 

she would wear such a dress. Felicia could tell that Sakura was in 

love with it as soon as she had it on. It was a good fit as well, and 

she decided to buy it for Sakura. She purchased it and several other 

outfits (both for herself and for Megan), and Stacey decided against 

the skirt. After paying, they moved out into the mall again. 

Felicia was not blind and knew that one of her charges was 

already wearing a wet diaper. She did not, however, relish the idea 

of three separate trips to the restrooms to change each girl 

separately. 

“Can we go off on our own a bit?” Sakura asked. Felicia 

normally would be a little nervous to let any of them go by herself, 

but if all three stayed together they should be fine. 

“I want to change you first,” she said. 

“But I don’t need to be changed yet,” Sakura said, blushing 

because she actually had to think a bit to be able to tell if she was 

wet or not. 

“I know, but Megan does, and I don't want to make three 

trips,” Felicia said. “So, could you… umm…?” 

Sakura's eyes widened a bit. “Oh! I guess so…” she said. She 

had never really been asked to do that before, but… 

Stacey, on the other hand, was completely confused. Denied 

the experience of having a sister, she had no idea how Sakura and 

Felicia could communicate and understand each other so easily. 

“Could we what?” she finally asked. 
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Sakura leaned over so she could whisper in Stacey's ear. 

“She wants us to go ahead and wet our diapers now, so she can 

change all of us together.” 

“Oh!” Stacey did a repeat of Sakura's reaction, with a lot 

more blushing. 

Sakura, for her part, was already done doing what Felicia 

asked. Mostly she just wet her diaper without thinking, but if she 

had to, she thought she could still control herself. Well, maybe she 

could, anyway. 

“Umm… well I wasn't really sure I would use it,” Stacey 

reasoned. “I can wait.” 

“You'll be uncomfortable if you go later and I can't change 

you,” Felicia warned. 

“I can change her!” Sakura offered. 

Stacey had once watched Sakura change Megan. Sakura had 

changed Megan many times and was usually quite good, but Stacey 

had only seen the time that Sakura happened to spill half a canister 

of baby powder on Megan. This made her suspicious of Sakura's 

actual skill at this.  

“No!” she quickly answered. “That's okay - I'll do it now.” 

Then she noticed all three girls watching her expectantly. 

“Um… I can’t with you all watching me,” she confessed. 

“Tell you what. We'll go in the restroom and you go in 

another stall and… take care of business, while I change these two,” 

Felicia decided.  

Stacey nodded, and it was settled as they headed for the 

restroom. The whole thing seemed somewhat surreal to Stacey. She 

was obviously not used to standing around in the middle of the mall 

discussing when she should have her diaper changed, and she was 

amused by the aspect of all these people walking by them and not 



A Very Sakura Christmas 

22 

having a clue what they were talking about. Of course, had she 

stopped to think about it, she would have realized that right now 

she was walking past dozens of different conversations that were 

taking place, and not having any idea what was being discussed in 

any of them. 

They went into the restroom and fortunately, there wasn't a 

line, as there sometimes was when it was particularly crowded in 

the mall and Stacey went into the stall next to the diaper changing 

area. She could hear the sounds of Megan's (or was it Sakura's?) 

diaper tapes being pulled open as she concentrated on letting 

herself go. 

It was very strange to her to be able to just pee while 

standing up instead of having to sit down and to do so without 

undressing first. She had to concentrate more to let herself go in a 

diaper which was ironic. Finally, she felt a slight trickle, and then it 

turned into a stream, causing that tingling feeling that coursed 

through her as the warmth crept through the diaper. She had 

already used the toilet not that long before, so it wasn't too wet 

when she was done, but as usual, she felt wet at the back of her legs, 

and she instinctively reached back to feel and make sure she wasn't 

leaking. 

When she was sure everything was as it should be, she 

walked over to the other stall just in time to see Sakura climbing up 

(so it was Megan being changed first, she thought) on the changing 

table - or “shelf” as she usually thought of it. The thing was designed 

for real babies, and though it could hold an incredible amount of 

weight (she had heard 400 lbs once), it wasn't exactly very wide or 

long. There were two of them on the wall here, and Megan pulled 

the other one down and spread out a disposable liner on it, and 

invited Stacey to lay down. 

Stacey hesitated for just a moment, then went ahead and 

climbed up on the table. She allowed Megan to remove her jeans, 

but when Megan reached for a diaper tape, she stopped her. “I 
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think,” she said, “that I would be more comfortable with Felicia 

doing the rest.” 

Felicia smiled. “Would you like to help with Sakura instead?” 

she asked Megan, who happily nodded and moved over to that table 

to pull Sakura's diaper into place and tape it. Felicia came over and 

changed Stacey. Once they were sorted and washed their hands, 

they split up and Felicia gave them a time and told them she would 

meet them at the center food court. 

The three friends spent the next couple of hours browsing 

stores, doing some shopping, and looking at the mall Christmas 

displays. When the time drew near to meet Felicia, they moved 

toward center court. This just happened to be where the mall had 

set up for children to tell Santa what they wanted for Christmas and 

have their pictures taken with him. 
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Chapter 5 
Felicia's eyes scanned the court several times, looking for 

the girls. Just as she was about to sit down, thinking she had beat 

them there, she noticed them lingering near the Santa Claus display. 

They all seemed to be watching the line of children with a certain 

wistfulness, and on a whim, Felicia walked over and herded them 

right into the line. 

“What are we doing?” asked Sakura. 

“You're going to tell Santa what you want for Christmas of 

course,” Felicia said with a small smile. 

“WHAT?” Stacey tried to get out of line, only to be pulled 

back by Felicia. “But - but what if someone we know sees us?” she 

asked nervously. 

Felicia shrugged. “They'll think it is all just for fun,” she 

answered, pointing out that right now Santa had two college-age 

girls, one on each knee. Santa also appeared to be a bit more jolly 

than he had been two minutes ago… 

It was a long wait in line, and it had been several hours since 

they had changed and soon, Stacey was moving from foot to foot. 

“What are you doing?” Sakura asked. 

“I really have to go,” Stacey whispered urgently. 

“Go where?” Sakura whispered back, rolling her eyes with a 

giggle. “Gee Stacey - you don’t see me and Megan having any 

trouble, now do you?” She smiled as a look of recognition came over 

Stacey's face. 

“Oh yeah, I kinda forgot,” she said. However, she was having 

trouble doing so in front of all these people. Finally, she felt her 

bladder let loose and a spring erupt in her diaper. When she 

finished, she blushed as she noticed Sakura had been watching her 

the whole time. 
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“Kinda a rush doing it in front of everyone, but them not 

having any idea, isn’t it?” she observed. 

If it had been physically possible, Stacey would have blushed 

even more at this, for it was exactly what she had been thinking, but 

she never would have admitted it to anyone, not even her best 

friends. As it was, her old paranoia came back, and she whispered, 

“I'm not leaking, am I?” 

“Course not,” Megan answered, overhearing her. “'Licia 

brought along the good diapers for today. I've never had a leak in 

these.” Stacey shrugged and felt a little better - if anyone would 

know how well a diaper held up, it would be Megan. 

Her embarrassment returned when they got to the front of 

the line, and Sakura and Megan made her go first. When she sat on 

Santa's lap she felt a definite squish, and from the momentary 

surprise in his eyes, she knew he felt it too. His eyes twinkled as he 

asked what she wanted, and she told him, and then they took the 

picture. 

The same was repeated with Megan, again with surprise 

registering on Santa's face when a bit of a crinkle could be heard 

when she sat down in his lap. He quickly recovered. If they had 

heard what Megan wanted, people standing nearby may have 

wondered why a girl her age would want a Disney Princesses Crib 

Mobile, but she knew Santa would understand. 

When it came Sakura's turn, he showed no surprise at all 

when he felt her diaper. When she told him what she wanted, she 

leaned over and whispered it in his ear, and he looked sad.  

“What did you ask for?” Megan asked when she was done. 

“I can't tell you, or it won’t come true,” she stated. 

“'Kura… that's birthday wishes…” Stacey told her. 

Regardless, Sakura would not tell them what she had asked for. 


