“Now girls” said the Miss Tinkle, “this is the
most important part of the class, so | want you
all to pay special attention!”. All the girls looked
up at her as she bent herself over the desk
showing her fresh pull-ups peeking out under a
short black skirt.

“I'm wearing a pull-up for this demonstration,
but you girls can do this in whatever you wear:
thick diapers both disposable and cloth, pull-
ups or just regular panties! The important part
is that you should be wearing something, little
girls like us can’t be trusted to use potties!
Remember that!”

“You just have to push and strain...” she was
saying as a loud fart erupted from her causing
all the girls to giggle,

“... until you feel the mess beginning to force its
way out into your padding!”. The class watched
as the seat of her white pull-up began to droop
with soft crinkling noises. Letting out a large
sigh in relief, her hand reached back to feel and
squeeze the large mess that sat drooping
between her legs.

“Now girls, let’s see if you can do that and I'll come round and check”. The classroom began to fill

m

with noises of little groans, soft panting, “hmmpphss’ and “Mmhhpphs’”.

Miss Tinkle was so proud, every girl in her class was just as stinky as she was! What good little girls
they'd all become...






