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The rumor was all over the school by the time Parker heard it. The gerbil was usually one of the last to pick up on the latest gossip, but this little tidbit had spread like wildfire: a fourth grader was wearing DIAPERS to school.
He was glad that it had been his friend Rose who told him when they were at his house. His blush would’ve made him suspect anywhere else, or so he told himself.
Rose certainly commented on it. “I know, right? Super weird. Total social suicide.”
“Y-yeah,” Parker said. “That must be rough for him…”
“Totally,” Rose replied. The husky shook her head. “I heard even his sister’s getting the cold shoulder.”
“Did you hear anything about what they looked like?” Parker asked. “Ya know, so I can, uh, avoid them?”
His friend shrugged. “They’re a couple of squirrels. That’s all I heard.”
**********
From the basement door, Rose giggled. “You still get babysitters?”
“S-sometimes,” Parker muttered. “But Sydney’s really cool!”
Rose laughed. “You really are a big baby!”
Parker blushed. Sure, both girls knew, but they didn’t KNOW that the other knew about his secret. And he wasn’t sure if he wanted that to change.
“Now, now, be nice,” Sydney chided. “Parker, would you please introduce me to your friend?”
“Oh, right, Sydney, this is Rose, my best friend from school. Rose, this is Sydney, my, uh, babysitter,” Parker said.
Sydney strode confidently up to the husky, a paw outstretched. “Pleasure to meet you, Rose.”
**********
Sydney giggled. “Someone’s excited.”
“Well, duh,” Parker said. He laid himself down on the changing mat, watching curiously as Sydney pulled out the diaper. It had little astronauts up and down it. The gerbil smiled. It was very cute, and soon it’d be on him.
He gasped as Sydney lifted his legs, deftly slipping the diaper under him. His penis throbbed as she folded the padding over. One tape, then two, secured him into the diaper. She patted his groin, then slid her fingers around the sides.
**********
Parker grinned and kissed her cheek in return while she was in over him. He glanced down her body, getting a peek down her top at her bra and the breasts it held. “C-can I play with you, too?” he whispered.
Sydney bit her lip. “I’d like that, but it’s a little… dangerous… with your friend here…”
That was a good point. Rose could come up at any time. But she didn’t want to involve herself with his diaper stuff, so she’d probably stay downstairs… “Can we just a little? Please?”
The mouse looked nervous. But despite that, she removed her paw from his diaper… and brought her groin down. He could feel the mouse’s penis pressing against his padding. This was new.

