
Usagi got home from school. It was almost time for a much needed vacation. Only a one day left. Between fighting various monsters as Sailor Moon, not to mention school, Usagi definitely needed the long vacation. Not that she was ever any good at school. Even with Amy tutoring her, it was still extremely hard. Math was a particularly hard subject for her. It wasn't fair. First they had numbers, then were just throwing letters around to make it more confusing. Now they were talking about imaginary numbers! How could a number be imaginary? 


Her literature classes were getting on her nerves. Teachers kept asking her what an author's purpose was for writing something or trying to ramble on about symbolism. She had the sneaking suspicion that the things the teacher said were symbolic of something had no actual meaning. Even Amy found some of the teacher's ramblings dubious so at least that was a relief. Though apparently, “the author wants to make money” was not a suitable response to the “What was the author's purpose for writing this?”


History was not so much hard as it was boring. It was hard keeping up with things like dates and historical facts. It was doubly hard because it was the first class of the morning. Being Sailor Moon took a lot of energy out of her. Between the monster fighting and the magic her body was not ready for, she was usually fatigued and it offered carried over to the next morning. She was often falling asleep in class. Her mother thought it was because she spent too much time playing video games when she should have been sleeping. While this was sometimes true, the constant fighting also played a role. It wasn't like her favorite anime where the hero got in a big fight and still woke up refreshed the next day!


Gym class was surprisingly easier. At least when she wasn't recovering from a fight. Plus, she had a bit more motivation to participate now that they provided useful skills for her fights. She couldn't rely on Tuxedo Mask forever!


Chibiusa had the opposite problem. She was 900 years old and had knowledge and wisdom far beyond her appearance. Yet she had to act like a kindergartner day in and day out. Singing ABC songs and such. She even had to ask to be led to the bathroom and do the occasional potty dance to seem like a normal kindergartner. It drove her crazy to have to act like a barely literate kindergartner almost 24/7. She wasn't Amy-levels of smart but she could definitely do more. But if she revealed her true nature everyone would have so many questions that she couldn't answer. She couldn't exactly explain she was an immortal time-traveler who magically altered Usagi's family's memories to magically make them believe that she was Usagi's cousin. It wasn't like she didn't like her friends and teachers in kindergarten. And it certainly had its benefits. Being able to indulge in some little kid fantasies that she couldn't back home because she was royalty But having to act so young all the time was a bit grating.


What was worse was that she was starting to develop a new problem: Wetting the bed. She didn't have this problem in Crystal Tokyo. She didn't know why she was having it now.  Perhaps it was constantly having to run and hide from horrible monsters. Or maybe her body was magically adjusting to the age she was forced to portray. Whatever the reason, it had become a big problem for both her and Usagi. She had often snuck into bed with Usagi during the night. And it was finally becoming a problem. Ikkuko was getting sick of changing wet sheets. 


“Usagi you are 14 years old not four years old,” a frustrated Ikuko said to Usagi. “You shouldn't be wetting the bed!”


“I'm not the one wetting the bed!” Usagi shouted back in an uncharacteristic show of spine. “It's the little pink-haired monster over there!”


She could handle getting yelled at for her grades because they were her fault. But Chibiusa was the one wetting her bed! She'd been nice enough to help Chibiusa wash her clothes since Ikuko had threatened to put her back in Pull-Ups after a couple accidents. She didn't want her to be humiliated in kindergarten.


“Then why do I never see her in your room when your bed is wet?” Ikuko asked.


“Because she leaves the room!”


“Chibiusa!” Ikuko called “Come down here now!”


Chibiusa sheepishly walked down the stairs. Ikuko and Usagi looked at her.


“Usagi says that you have been having accidents in her bed,” Ikkuko said. “Is that true?”


Chibiusa knew what the right thing to do was. But she didn't want to go to kindergarten in Pull-Ups. So she decided to lie.


“Nope I haven't been in her room ever since that fight over Super Mario All Stars!”


“Why you lying little monster!” Usagi shouted. 


 Ikuko grabbed Usagi and swatted her on the bottom. 


“Go stand in the corner, young lady,” Ikuko ordered. “I'll have to get you some Pull-Ups when I go out.”


Usagi stood in the corner until Ikuko left. Chibiusa sheepishly walked over.


“Erm...” Chibiusa stuttered.


“Shut up!” Usagi barked.


“I can fix this!” Chibiusa said. “I can get Luna P and change Ikuko's memories.”


“You can't just change people's memories every time you want to,” Usagi said. “You want to fix this, then do the right thing! Until then you're staying in your own room at night.”


“B-but what if I have a nightmare?” Chibiusa asked.


“You find someone else's bed to pee in.”


Later that night, Ikuko went to Usagi to check to see if she put her Pull-Ups. Usagi had thrown 


“I'm not wearing them,” Usagi said. “Chibiusa is lying.”


“Well one of you is and since your bed was wet, we'll start with you,” Ikuko said.


“I'm not putting them on,” Usagi stomped her foot. 


“Do you need to get a spanking?” She glared at Usagi.


The staredown was tense before Usagi got the Pull-Ups and changed in front of Ikuko. It was humiliating to wear them. The package said they felt like real underwear but she thought they felt like a diaper. 


At least it would only be for the night. Once Chibiusa wet her bed this would be resolved.


During the night, Chibiusa knocked on Usagi's door. But Usagi ignored her even as she started crying. Usagi felt a little bad but Chibiusa had to learn a lesson.


The next morning Ikuko was yelling at Chibiusa.


“So you did wet the bed!” Ikuko confirmed. “I'm sorry Usagi.”


“Please don't make me go to school in Pull-Ups!” Chibiusa begged. “All the kids will make fun of me!”


“You didn't seem to care that your cousin would be humiliated,” Ikuko pointed out. “I'm not sure we can take you to the family trip. I can't be washing sheets every night.”


Chibiusa shot Usagi a pleading look. And it finally got to Usagi. Plus she realized Chibiusa would go around with Luna P erasing the memories of her teachers and classmates every day until this was over.  She wasn't totally sure how the magic worked but she was sure that altering people's memories multiple times a week couldn't be good.


“What if she wore diapers around the house instead of Pull-Ups at school?” Usagi suggested. “At least then, no one would have to know about it.”

This was odd to Ikuko. She thought Usagi would jump at the chance to see Chibiusa publicly humiliated after last night. Diapers were more humiliating in their own way but it seemed like Usagi was trying to help Chibiusa.


“How much did you know about Chibiusa's accidents?” Ikuko asked, glaring at her.


“Everything,” Usagi said, smart enough to know there was no way out of this mess now,


Ikuko sighed. She got the hairbrush while both girls gulped.


“Chibiusa,” Ikuko said, sitting on the couch. “You first.”


Chibiusa had to be nudged by Usagi but she eventually went to Ikuko and got over her knee . She made a high-pitched scream as Ikuko started whacking her bottom as hard as she could with the hairbrush. Chibiusa's bottom was bright red by the time she was done. Next, Usagi stepped forward. Despite all the times she had been attacked by monsters, the hairbrush was still more painful. Though she was considerably more quiet than Chibiusa.


Both had to eat breakfast standing up while Ikuko decided on what to do. When they were done Ikuko had made a decision.


“You're both foolish,” Ikuko said. “Chibiusa you're foolish for peeing in your sister's bed and lying about it. Usagi, you're foolish for helping her lie. So Sam, your father, and I will be going to the beach. You two will be staying here.”


“That's not fair!” Usagi said. “I wasn't the one wetting the bed.”


“You helped Chibiusa cover it up,” Ikuko said. “If I had known about this, I might have been able to help Chibiusa resolve it. But now it's too late and she has to stay here.  Because of that you'll have to stay in Pull-Ups around the house till we get back.”


Usagi gulped.


“As for you, Chibiusa, even though your cousin was trying to help you, foolish as it was, you hurt her and got her in trouble. You haven't earned the right to start potty-training as far as I'm concerned. But since Usagi was nice to you, I'll be nice and let you wear underwear for your last day at school. But at home, you'll be wearing and using diapers.”


“I don't wanna wear diapers!” Chibiusa shouted.


“Do you want another spanking?” Ikuko asked sternly.


“...No auntie.”


“Then come with me. We'll be going to the convenience store to get some things in your size. Usagi, I trust that you'll be putting your Pull-Ups on as well? Because you could be demoted to diapers as well.”


“Yes mom,” Usagi said plaintively.


The trip to the convenience store was humiliating for Chibiusa. Ikuko didn't just let Chibiusa stay in the car. She made Chibiusa go to the cash register and pay for the diapers. And judging from the packaging, these diapers would be thick. She dreaded going home that night. This was going to be a long “vacation.”


Usagi had managed to avoid any major embarrassment throughout the day. Mostly by being on her best behavior and not getting sent to the hallway. And she was the last to leave the classroom. If the teaches saw the Pull-Up under the dress, they didn't say anything. She spent much of the day thinking about how to get Chibiusa back for this and had come up with a few ideas and stopped by the store. She came home to find Chibiusa being put in a diaper. Chibiusa was whining the entire time. And she saw another source of whining: An actual baby playpen was in the corner of the room


“Hi mom,” she greeted politely. “I know I'm late but I stopped to get a few things for Chibiusa.”


“Oh?” Ikuko asked taping up the diaper and going to look what was in Usagi's bag.


Usagi had bought a few pacifiers and baby bottles. Ikuko couldn't help but smile a little. And she couldn't help but check to see if she was wearing her Pull-Up.


“I'm impressed that you kept your Pull-Up on Usagi,” Ikuko praised. “Now since you're being such a big girl, go get a bottle of juice for baby Chibiusa here.”


Usagi went to the kitchen and opened the fridge, wondering what juice to get. She saw mom got prune juice and she knew what that would do. Looks like Ikuko wanted Chibiusa to have an unpleasant return to diapers. When Usagi returned with the bottle, Chibiusa, stripped to her diaper, started whining again. She was more than smart enough to know what the prune juice would do. She tried standing up but the thick diaper basically immobilized her and she fell back on her padded butt. Usagi picked her up and carried her to the couch, popping the prune juice bottle in her mouth.


“Just drink the bottle,” Usagi said. “She'll do worse if you fight it.”


As Chibiusa reluctantly sucked on the bottle, she had trouble contemplating how this could possibly be worse. As Ikuko talked on the cordless phone, both oversized toddlers got a sense of dread.


“Yeah Amy, both the girls  will be staying home from the beach,” Ikuko said. “They're being grounded and I can't trust them to abide by their punishment. Plus, leaving them alone wouldn't fit the theme.”


The duo blushed as Ikuko went into another room to explain their punishment, loud enough that they could hear. They thought the entire neighborhood could hear. 


“So I'll need some help,” she said. “Think you can babysit them? Great! I'll be packing their homework too.”


Usagi was glad it was Amy. Raye would have enjoyed this entirely too much. Lita would have probably used it as an excuse to be an overbearing mom. And Mina would probably blurt this out to everyone in Japan. Amy would be relatively considerate. But it's still humiliating to have your best friend treat you like a baby.


Chibiusa was having a different problem. Her stomach hurt. She had to use the potty but that was off limits. She wanted to get Luna P and erase everyone's memory of all this. But she could hardly crawl in the thick diaper she was wearing. Getting upstairs was out of the question. She was clutching her stomach and whimpering. Ikuko knew what was going on. So did Usagi. But there would be no reprieve. Chibiusa could only start bawling as the back of her diaper started expanding. Ikuko took her and plopped her in the playpen. She groaned from behind her paci. She knew she'd be stuck like this for a while.


Ikuko turned to Usagi.


“Now we need to go over the rules for you,” Ikuko said. “While you're at home, you must ask permission to go potty. And you won't be allowed to wear bottoms. So give me your skirt.”


Usagi groaned. But then she looked at the playpen with Chibiusa laying in nothing but a full diaper. And there was room in there for two! Reluctantly, she took off her skirt, showing off her princess Pull-Ups.


“Good decision,” Ikuko said. “Since you're being so obedient, you can help babysit Chibiusa. But for now you two should watch TV.”


Ikuko put in a VHS tape. It was Usagi's old potty training video. Usagi would watch this all the time. Sometimes even when she should have actually been going potty. Usagi found it mildly amusing. Chibiusa on the other hand found it torturous. Usagi even got in on the act.


“Mommy, I have to go potty!” Usagi said.


Ikuko smiled a bit and escorted her to the bathroom like a toddler. Usagi blushed at the hand-holding and then having to use the bathroom in front of her mom. While Ikuko looked down at her she started talking.


“You're going to be in charge of spanking your cousin,” Ikuko said.


Normally, Usagi wouldn't be enthusiastic about hurting someone. But Chibiusa had earned this. Plus, she didn't want to get another spanking. She stood up and had Ikuko pull up her Pull-Ups. After washing her hands, Ikuko handed her a hairbrush and led her out. When Chibiusa saw the hairbrush, she gulped.


She started screaming and crying as Ikuko brought her out of the playpen and handed her to Usagi. Usagi put her “cousin” over her knee.


“Oh come on Usagi!” Chibiusa screamed. “You don't really want to do this!”


“But I kinda need to,” Usagi said before WHACKING Chibiusa's messy bottom.


The squishing sound was kind of sickening but Usagi pressed on. It was Chibiusa that got her in this situation to start with. And even before the bedwetting, she acted like a royal brat even as Usagi tried to accommodate her. Usgi continued WHACKING Chibiusa's bottom. By the time Chibiusa was broken down crying, Ikuko grabbed her hand.


“I think she's had enough,”Ikuko said. “I'll change the baby's diaper, you can stay up for a little longer but you are gettng an earlier bedtime too.


Ikuko took Chibiusa away for a diaper change. The night would otherwise proceed as normal. With some changes. Usagi's food was cut up. Chibiusa was being spoonfed in Ikuko's lap. Sam was of course getting a kick out of all this.


“I guess this makes me the big brother to two stinky babies!” He taunted. “I never knew what it was like to be the oldest.”


“I suggest you keep your comments to yourself,” Ikuko warned. “I'm more than willing to get some diapers for you. Amy has more than enough room to have a third baby over.”


For once, her snotty little brother shut up. Usagi put food in her mouth to avoid grinning or showing any visible pleasure at the warning. 


The next morning, Ikuko was getting the girls ready to go to Amy's. As a small, mercy, Chibiusa got a diaper This of  course meant a hard spanking for both girls and an age-appropriate breakfast. Usagi had her food cut up by Sam. Oddly, he seemed to remember yesterday's warning. Usagi would get a major warning of her own too!


Ikuko made sure that Usagi saw that she was packing diapers, bottles, and a pacifier in Usagi's size. She must have gotten them while Usagi was at school yesterday. Ikuko didn't need to say it. Amy could demote her at any time!


The duo was brought to Amy's condo. Her mom was out for a major medical conference. Had to keep up with the latest medical knowledge after all. 


“I trust that this isn't too much of an imposition for you, Amy?” Ikuko asked, having Usagi bring in the travel playpen.


“It was a little late notice and the circumstances are unusual,” she said giggling at Chibiusa's clearly exposed padding. “But I'm probably the best person for this job.”


“I know you are!” Ikuko said. “If you want to delay their changes, sticking them in the travel playpen would be best. Now you two be good!”


After Ikuko left, Chibiusa spoke up.


“Ugh can you just let us out of these darn things already?” Chibiusa asked.


“I'm afraid not,” Amy said. “Your aunt was quite clear about the terms of your punishment.”


“We can just say we did what Auntie said! Who would know?”


“We'd know,” Usagi said. “We got ourselves into this mess. It's called integrity.”


“I could have just erased Ikuko's memory. We could be headed to the beach right now.”


“This is the absolute last I want to hear of you trying to get out of your punishment Chibiusa,” Amy said putting her foot down.


“Why does it matter to you?” Chibiusa whined.


Amy had speculated that Chibiusa's inability to grow up physically was the result of her immaturity. It was probably one of the many quirks of 30th century Silver Crystal magic. Not that she'd be able to test that hypothesis in this time period. But if it was true, the best way to get her to grow up would be an attitude adjustment. She dragged Chibiusa to the couch and swung her over her knee.


“Oh come on is this really-” Chibiusa would find her question interrupted by a hard spanking on her diapered bottom! “Oh  come on!”


Chibiusa would flail about as Amy spanked her relentlessly. She would try to squirm off Amy's lap only to be yanked back on and spanked harder. The girl finally went limp, being a whimpering mess. Usagi had never seen that side of Amy. Amy stood Chibiusa in the corner and took her bottoms off. Then, Amy yanked Chibiusa's diaper down, revealing her reddened bottom. Seeing where this was going, Usagi took her bottoms off and brought them to Amy.


“Aw, you're being a very well-behaved little girl!” Amy said patting her head like she was a toddler. “I see why you'll eventually be queen!”


Usagi blushed at being cooed at like this. But she smiled a bit.


“Would you like a binky?” Amy asked, only half-teasing. 


“I'm too old for those!”


“Fair enough,”  Amy teased. “Now for another rule, if either of you try to avoid having to go to the potty or use your diapers by not eating and drinking, I will feed you myself and you'll get paddled. And while your homework will come first but there will be time for fun too as long as you're polite to me and to each other. Are we clear on the rules?”

The toddler duo nodded and were met with an enthusiastic smile and clap from Amy.

“Wonderful!” Amy exclaimed with the enthusiasm of a kindergarten teacher. “We probably should get started with your homework. This punishment seems quite fortuitous for you, Usagi. With me helping with your homework, you might actually get some good grades.”


“Ugh, now I wish I was a baby,” Usagi said, groaning.

“I certainly could arrange to put you in diapers if that is what you prefer but you're still doing your homework regardless of what underwear you wear,” Amy said firmly. “And when I say you'll be doing it, I mean you'll be the one doing it. I will only help. I expect you to do the bulk of the work. Got it?”


“Yes, Amy,” 

“Now I found a book from the reading list you might like,” Amy said. “It's a romance! Now I better get Chibiusa started on her homework.”

Pulling Chibiusa's diaper up, she brought her to an area she set aside for her to do her work and helped her get started on a geography diorama. Being a nationally ranked genius, she had already finished some of her work, The rest she could do during naptimes and after the early bedtimes Ikuko devised. Now it was a matter of supervising her charges. She'd occasionally have to prod Usagi or check her work.

“You should probably go over that answer again after reading the passage more closely,” she'd say.

She would also bring them drinks. In Chibiusa's case, she'd bring a bottle. 

“Do you really need to make me drink from a bottle?” Chibiusa whined.

“I hope you don't need another spanking so quickly,” Amy warned. “I'm more than willing to do it but I'm sure you wouldn't like it.”

Chibiusa immediately started sucking on the bottle. Usagi couldn't resist audibly snickering after Amy's warning. Amy went over to her.

“Usagi, can you stand up for a second?” Amy asked.

“Sure, why?” Usagi asked before giving Amy gave sharp pop on the back of her Pull-Up. “Hey!”

“You really shouldn't gloat at other people's punishments. Especially when you know you could wind up in the same predicament. You're only out of diapers at my discretion. Remember that.”

Usagi gulped and resumed her homework, making sure to drink the water provided. After she finished a bit more of the reading comprehension homework, she raised her hand. 

“Amy can I go to the bathroom please?” Usagi asked

“Sure, I'll take you to the potty, little Usagi,” Amy said, leading her to the bathroom by the hand.

While Usagi was being led to the bathroom, Chibiusa had an idea. When they were in the bathroom, Chibiusa got up, took the pacifier out of her mouth, and started going up the stairs to the extra bathroom in Amy's mom's room. She was a little slower because of her diaper. She never had to go upstairs in a diaper by herself so it was a little scary. She finally got upstairs, thankful she didn't fall. It took her a bit to find the master bedroom since she had only been to Amy's house a few times. She even went to the opposite end of the 2nd floor before finding the right door. As she started to open the door to the master bathroom, she heard a noise from behind her.

“Ahem!” Amy said, appearing behind her. “I thought I heard noise from up here. Care to explain what you think you're doing, Chibiusa?”

Chibiusa froze. She hadn't expected the insulation between the floor and ceiling to be so bad. She tried to think of a lie.

“I was looking for craft supplies,” Chibiusa said. “For the homework assignment about animals?”

“And you thought they'd be in my mom's room?” Amy asked, not believing her in the slightest.

“Um.. Maybe?” Chibiusa said, clutching her tummy.

“Because it looks like you were trying to sneak out of your diaper while I was busy with Usagi. Is that what you were doing?”


“Yes Amy,” Chibiusa said doing a potty dance. “Please please please let me go to the potty!”

Amy listened to Chibiusa beg and picked her up. Chibiusa got her hopes up when Amy took her into the bathroom. Her hopes were quickly dashed when she was sat on the toilet while still wearing her diaper.

“Oh come on!” Chibiusa whined.

“How exactly did you think this was going to end, Chibiusa?” Amy asked. “You would have to put the diaper back on. And I very much doubt you could do a good job of it. I would have known the diaper was tampered with when it fell off.”

Chibiusa whined as the diaper began to sag. This arguably felt even more humiliating than messing herself in the playpen.

“Granted, it might have worked on Usagi but the other grown-ups in your life aren't nearly as easily deceived.”

“I don't know how it was going to work!” Chibiusa whined. “I wasn't thinking!”

“Well we made some progress,” Amy said, taking her out to the master bedroom and standing Chibiusa in front of the full-body mirror. “You admitted you weren't thinking.”

Chibiusa groaned. She was standing there in nothing but a shirt and a sagging and discolored diaper. She looked at herself for a few minutes but it felt like an eternity.

“You're going to spank me now aren't you?” Chibiusa whimpered, looking defeated.

“There's still the matter of your diaper,” Amy said, carrying her back downstairs.

Usagi had been helpful and already unfurled the changing mat and supplies. She wasn't sure what Amy wanted to do so she brought out both Chibiusa's normal and big nighttime diapers. Amy smiled.

“You're a very good helper Usagi,” Amy complimented before laying a whining Chibiusa on the  changing mat.

Chibiusa had been expecting the standard routine of a diaper change but Amy was doing something different! She was skipping the change portion of the diaper change. She just slid the big diaper under Chibiusa and taped it up. She'd be wearing this full diaper for sometime by the look of it! Chibiusa found that this was serving a dual purpose. Not only was she humiliated but she was restrained! She could barely crawl! Walking up the stairs was out of the question. She started bawling even more when Amy picked her up and flung her over her knee! Amy showed Chibiusa the hairbrush before giving her solid WHACKS with it. Amy was being as thorough as she could be, hitting as many of Chibiusa's sit spots as possible, though that proved difficult. Strangely enough, Chibiusa could barely feel anything through all the padding even at Amy's hardest. But the humiliation of the situation created an even worse feeling. She felt like the biggest baby in Japan. Especially with a snickering Usagi in the background! Chibiusa would find herself plopped in the playpen with a sickening squish. Then Amy turned to Usagi.

“Since you're so entertained, I would say it's your turn,” Amy said. Over here please.”

“I'm sorry.” Usagi said trying to talk Amy down. “After everything she put me through at home, it's really hard not to laugh at this.”

“And I think a slightly reddened bottom will give you a good reminder,”

“Oh c'mon Amy I won't do it again!”

“Either you get over my knee or you'll be in diapers for the rest of the day,” Amy said in a commanding voice.

Usagi immediately scurried over and threw herself over Amy's knee. She didn't want to test Amy's patience. Amy pulled down Usagi's Pull-Ups and started giving her hard WHACKS on her bare-bottom! Usagi groaned and started whining a little more as the spanking went on. By the end, her bottom was nice and pink. Once the spankings were done, Amy made sure to give both girls some hugs.

“You two are better than you're acting right now,” Amy said in a lecturing tone. “Ikuko gave you a lecture about the bedwetting issue that put all this in motion. But now I need to talk to you as a Sailor Scout because I don't think your mom and Amy Mizuno are getting through your heads. Usagi you want Sailor Moon to be a role-model for young girls and I see that you're trying. But you need to try harder. And that means applying yourself in school and knowing when and where to be nice. Being kind about Chibiusa's bedwetting was good. Helping her hide it was not.”

“No more laughing at Chibiusa, got it.” Usagi said.

“Chibiusa you're a sweetie but you think you can use deception to solve all your problems. Your constant pattern of lying is as plain as that filthy diaper on your bottom. You lied to Ikuko about the bedwetting. You've spent a non-trivial portion of time trying to find ways out of your punishment and have as a result made your situation worse at every turn.” 

Chibiusa looked at herself. She had to admit, her situation couldn't get much worse.

“Please keep in mind that if I deliver a bad report to Ikuko, she may decide to extend your punishment. And I'm willing to not focus too hard on your rough first day so far but both of you are going to have to give me more good things to say. Now let's have a lunch break.”

Amy had been a good cook. Not that Chibiusa would know. The mush she was fed tasted bland to her. She was sure the mushy food she was being fed was meant to make her use her diaper more. But she knew if she didn't let Amy feed her, she'd find herself getting another mushy spanking! 

The two oversized toddlers were put down for a nap so Amy could do her own homework. At first, Chibiusa wasn't sure she could sleep in her condition but after being pacified and stuck in the playpen, she found herself falling asleep pretty easily.  Amy wondered if Silver Crystal magic was making her body adjust to her treatment. No way a normal person would go to sleep so easily in a messy diaper otherwise.

Usagi took her nap but woke up a little earlier than Amy anticipated. Amy was still getting dressed from her shower.  She looked at some of Amy's homework. It was the same math assignment Usagi got. She thought. Part of her really wanted to have integrity. But the temptation was extreme. The new math she was learning was highly complicated for her. It seemed impossible. 

And her brain was slowly leaning towards copying from Amy. After all, who would it hurt? And it's not like anyone would notice. Math only had one right answer so it wasn't like a teacher would catch on like with an essay question. And would she ever use this anyway?

She toddled to get her math worksheets and brought them to the coffee table. Chibiusa was awakened by the movement and started watching the whole thing.

“Usagi, what are you doing?” Chibiusa asked.

“I need some help,” Usagi said.

“Is that what you'll call this?” Chibiusa asked.

“Just be quiet,” Usagi muttered as she started copying answers. “I can't be Sailor Moon if I'm constantly getting grounded over school work.

“I'm not sure you're ready to be Sailor Moon right now, baby Usagi,” Amy said from the stairs and walking towards her.

“Uh oh.. This isn't what it looks like,”

“Has that line ever worked on anybody?” Amy asked, grabbing Usagi and pulling her over her knee. “I've really tried to be the nice babysitter but both of you clearly need a sterner hand.”

And Usagi's bottom would get a stern hand indeed! The back of Usagi's Pull-Ups and started WHACKING Usagi's bare-bottom as hard as she could. Chibiusa started counting the swats in her head. It took the mind off her own itchy bottom. She had wanted to remain dignified and silent during her spanking but that just motivated Amy to spank her even harder. Chibiusa counted 60 swats before Usagi started whimpering pathetically. Another 40 more caused Usagi to break down and cry like a baby. 

Amy would then take off the Pull-Ups. Usagi wouldn't be needing them and stood her in the corner while she got all the changing supplies for both of them and something Ikuko packed but didn't show Usagi. Then, she brought Usagi to the big changing mat and laid her down. Usagi noticed some Vaseline.

“Amy...?” A skeptical Usagi asked. “What's that for?”

Amy quickly put a pink binky in Usagi's mouth, done hearing whining from either of the babies. She got an enema bag out next and dipped the nozzle in the Vaseline.

“Amy wha-” Usagi was cut off by a sharp WHACK to the bottom.

“Both of you be quiet!” Amy ordered as she slid the nozzle inside Usagi's bottom.

Usagi groaned from behind the binky as she was filled with the soapy water. Her tummy was slightly distended after. She'd find herself thickly diapered and like Chibiusa, unable to walk. Amy would then put a second diaper on Usagi. Usagi didn't know what was happening but whatever it was, she wouldn't be getting out of this diaper in the near-future. Amy took off Usagi's shirt, shooed Usagi off the changing mat, and got Chibiusa next. Chibiusa was grateful to finally be changed out of the mushy diapers and be given some rash cream. Though she wasn't getting a change with the standard enjoyable coo-ing and teasing like she expected. Once Chibiusa was changed, she was stripped of her shirt too.

Amy was angry and it showed. She had felt hurt. She was going to walk Usagi through everything and she did this to her instead! 


Usagi started groaning as she started filling her big diaper uncontrollably. It wouldn't stop and it felt disgusting. She was doing this in front of her friends too! Chibiusa wasn't getting any enjoyment out of this either.  Amy sat Chibiusa right next to Usagi once she was also thickly diapered.

“Chibiusa I had been hoping to call Ikuko get permission to let you wear Pull-Ups in the next day or two,” Amy said. And I had been hoping to see if I could let you out of Pull-Ups, Usagi. But before me I see two baby brats who don't know how to behave. I thought Ikuko was being a little hard on you but considering I can't turn my back without one of you misbehaving I can see why she's doing these. You two are nothing but big babies to me and you'll wear nothing but your diapers until you earn your clothes back. I'm not even sure you'll get to underwear by the time school starts.”

“Amy I'm really sorry!” Usagi whined as Amy brought out two spare notebooks and some pencils.

“Please don't tell Auntie Ikuko to keep us in diapers!” Chibiusa whined.

“Sorry I don't understand baby babble,” Amy said firmly. “I'll consider you two capable of proper speech when you complete a writing assignment. Usagi you're going to write 'I will not cheat off my friend' 1000 times. Chibiusa you're going to write 'I will not try to get out of my punishments. 1000 times.”

“That's too much!” They both said.

“I know you want your ba-bas and I'll get them,” Amy said, blowing them off. “And if both of you don't have this completed in an hour, you're going over my lap for a hairbrush spanking. And each line better be legible. If you want to be treated like grown-ups, you better produce quality work.”

Amy then started an egg timer and set it for one hour. With fresh memories of their thoroughly reddened bottoms in mind, they started writing as Amy brought them bottles. Stopping only to suck on their bottles or wet and/or mess themselves. When either of them wanted a bottle, they found that asking for one wouldn't get them a refill. They had to cry or say ba-ba. Other than that occasional baby talk, the room was punctuated with silence. 

Amy didn't care much for the silence either. She had planned all kinds of fun, if somewhat childish activities for Japan's biggest babies in between homework and food and bedtime. They were supposed to be on vacation after all. Looking through her old things, she even found a couple childish edu-tainment games they could play on the computer so they could experience the fun parts of being a little kid. Instead, she had to do this. As the egg timer went off, she looked at how pitiful the pants-fillers looked. Chibiusa had messed herself again. Amy had known they wouldn't complete the assignment that hour. She wanted to call the punishment off. To go back to being fun Amy.

But if being a Sailor Scout had taught her anything, she had to be firm in the face of wrongdoing. Otherwise, they'd be right back here tomorrow, It was better that they got the full picture of what Amy could be like as the stern babysitter.

“Pencils down, babies,” she ordered, checking over their work. “Get on all fours and present your diapered backsides. Though your penmanship is good for what you're capable of, you haven't totally completed the assignment.”

They each got on all fours. Amy started hitting their bottoms as hard as she could, alternating between them. They both grunted and whined from behind their pacifiers as they were thoroughly spanked. They were then sent back to work. It took another 2 hours, plus another spanking session before they were done. But once they were, Amy brightened up.

“Now have you two babies learned your lesson?” Amy asked.

“Yes, Amy,” they both said meekly.

“Very good,” Amy said. “I'm going to make dinner. You two have been hard at work all day and I think you've earned a reprieve.”

“From diapers?” Chibiusa asked hopefully.

“Not in the slightest,” Amy said, ruffling Chibiusa's hair. “But you certainly earned some TV. The new satellite TV service we got has a TV network for kids your age. Though my mom and I question the educational value of TV for babies.”

The two girls sat on the floor in their stinky diapers watching some preschool show while Amy went to the kitchen. The duo could  hear the blender going. By now the girls knew they were getting mush or something else that would make them continue to use their diapers. Usagi was first to be dragged in the kitchen and fed. Then Chibiusa had her turn. It was some form of vegetables and some ground up chicken but it was rather bland. 

“Ugh I can't taste anything,” Chibiusa whined.

“Maybe if you're good tomorrow, we can try solid food the day after tomorrow,” Amy said before feeding her another prune juice bottle, same as Usagi got.

The girls were miserable after dinner. Watching the anime adaptation of Little Women was mildly tolerable but constantly wondering when they'd have to wet and mess themselves was driving them crazy. The smell didn't help things much either.

“Ugggghhh...” Usagi whined. “It's hard to believe so many babies fight potty-training so hard. I can't wait till I'm allowed to use the bathroom properly.”

“Well of course babies fight it,” Amy said. “They don't know any better. They don't even know what's happening. Though if this goes on long enough, you'll be the same as them.”

Both of them shuddered at the thought of being so thoroughly dependent on their diapers as they did some last minute homework before the early bedtime. Would Ikuko really un-pottytrain them if they didn't improve their behavior? Chibiusa was hopeful that she wouldn't. But Usagi wasn't sure. She remembered the day so far. Usagi had been more focused on academics than ever before! She had actually finished one of her reading comprehension assignments in a way that satisfied someone as academically strict as Amy! If Ikuko knew just how effective the threat of being put back in diapers and thoroughly spanked was, it would always hang over her head.

Near the end of the night, Chibiusa would find herself being flung over Amy;s lap! She squirmed and whined as Amy once more spanked her on her messy diaper! She hated it! She never felt so helpless. Each whack produced a highly audible squish! It felt like the entire world could hear it! She whined and started sucking her pacifier harder. It was oddly comforting. Then it was Usagi's turn. Because Usagi was bigger, she got a hairbrush with her spanking, which made the squishes from her diaper even louder.

Then, it was time for their changes. Their bottoms, thoroughly reddened from delayed changes and severe spankings, were exposed. But this time, Amy was far more affectionate with them compared to the afternoon of stern glaring and strict punishments.

“You two can be very good if you try!” Amy praised after diapering them up. “And I think you earned your shirts back.”

As Chibiusa and Usagi put some clean shirts on, Amy was looking over Usagi's work. She smiled. 

“See Usagi?” Amy praised. “You can be good at school. I never would have imagined it would take yanking away your potty privileges to force you to prove that to yourself but here we are.”

“Yeah she'll be Japan's first diapered super-heroine,” Chibiusa blurted out.

“Every diapered super-heroine would need a diapered sidekick,” Amy chided. “Though I wonder what role the other scouts would play if we were being guardians for two baby super-heroes.”

“You'd probably be the one that's hyper-concerned about whether or not the TV or video games were educational enough,” Usagi blurted out, getting into the joke. “But you'd still be pretty nice as long as we were good.”

Amy giggled. This sounded about right. 

“Perhaps we should meet with the other girls and see what kind of babysitters they'd be.”

“I'd rather have another spanking,” Usagi said. 

“Oh really?” Amy asked, amused.

“Definitely,” Usagi said.

To show she was serious, Usagi got down on all fours in the position that she assumed during the writing assignment. The fact that Usagi did this so readily was a small shock to Amy. But then again, if she were in the same position, she'd probably prefer the spanking. Being babysat by Rei didn't seem like the best prospect if she had permission to spank. Amy started spanking Usagi again with the hairbrush. She groaned. Spankings weren't fun but it was better than all the scouts taking turns babysitting them. During her post spanking cuddle, she started thinking on the other possibilities, and she started to feel bad for the way she acted that day.

Amy then escorted the two babies to the guest room and tucked them into bed. She would also read a book of Japanese Fairy Tales to them. Then she gave them an order

“You two aren't allowed out of here,” Amy said. “Cry if you need something.”

The duo fell asleep. Later Chibiusa woke up. She had to mess herself. Her tummy was driving her crazy. She groaned as she started messing the bed like a baby. She started to cry and Amy came in.

“What's wrong, baby Chibiusa?” Amy asked, taking a second to check Usagi's diaper too.

“I need a diaper change. I messed my diaper.”

“Alright,” Amy said, escorting her to a changing mat in the living room. Chibiusa felt a little bad.

When Chibiusa was brought back and Amy left, Chibiusa shook Usagi who was sleeping rather uneasily.

“Huh?” Usagi said.

“We need to talk,” Chibiusa said.

The next morning after their change and feedings, Amy noticed that the two girls looked like they had something on their minds.

“Is something wrong?” Amy asked, handing them bottles.

“It's about yesterday,” Usagi said. “I was such a jerk. You were so nice to give up your vacation just for us. Look at how much trouble you're going through!”

“Think nothing of it,” Amy said. “It gets lonely around here anyway.”

“I'm sorry Amy but I can't,” Usagi said “I tried to cheat off you. And I know you hate that,”

“And I was a brat from the start,” Chibiusa said. “I think we both kinda came here thinking you'd be more lenient on us.”

“There might be a possibility you did that,” Amy said. “But I'm not mad at  you. Your bottoms are probably still red from the morning's spankings.”

“But we're a little mad at ourselves,” Chibiusa said.

Amy smiled at them. The apology they were giving was just adorable in their current condition.

“So what exactly would you like me to do about it?”

“We both talked last night,” Usagi said. “And we know you were probably planning on calling mom to let us off of our punishments early.”

Amy nodded. It was true that depending on how the next day went, she was sure she could convince Ikuko to at least let them wear Pull-Ups.

“Go on,” Amy gestured.

“Don't call mom and ask her to be nice,” Chibiusa said, blushing deeply at the thought of what she was literally asking for. “We both talked and we think we deserve to stay in diapers for the whole vacation.”

“Is this true?” Amy said, looking a tad amused.

“Yes it is,” Usagi said. “Last night I kept seeing the face you made when you gave us the writing assignments. At first I thought you were mad. But now I see you were hurt. We deserve all the spankings and diapers and mush feedings you can dish out.”

“I was hurt,” Amy nodded. “And you're 100% sure this is the only way you could think of to make it up to me?”

They both nodded.

“Follow me,” Amy said grabbing the hairbrush.

When they got to the living room, Chibiusa went over Amy's knee first, She started getting SWAT after SWAT with the hairbrush. But this time, there wasn't the usual screaming and squirming routine! Just resignation. It was painful but this was what Chibiusa deserved. Usagi would find herself in the same position soon enough. Then, they were put in separate corners. Amy soon came back with two bottles and put them on the coffee table.

“Front and center, you two.”

When Usagi and Chibiusa walked in front of her, she removed their shirts and handed them their bottles filled with milk and an appropriate dose of laxative for each of them.

“You two are among my best friends,” Amy started off. “But you're also big giant babies. And when you're not doing homework, your actions will reflect that fact. You'll watch baby shows, drink from bottles, eat mush. and wet and mess your diapers. You will sit in your messy diapers for however long I see fit. And you'll get spanked as often as I see fit. Are we clear, babies?”

The girls nodded and started sucking on their bottles. After some more homework time. Amy took a break to give Ikuko a call.

“Hi Amy!” Ikuko answered. “I trust those two are behaving well?”

“They are behaving quite well,” Amy said. “I'd say they'll have earned their training pants by the time you get back. But until then, they're wearing exactly what they should wear.”

Though Ikuko couldn't hear it, Usagi and Chibiusa groaned as they once more started filling their big baby diapers, knowing they couldn't expect a change anytime soon.
