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Regular text- normal speech
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*Bell ringing*
“Dang-it! It’s my first day back and I’m already late!”

A young girl of sixteen currently rushed down the hallway of the school with her backpack over her left shoulder; She wears a yellow T-shirt and black pleated skirt. 
This girl previously had come down with a rather serious illness that kept her from school for two and a half weeks. Thanks to her friends though, she was able to keep up with much of her school work as her friends frequently came to visit her and teach her the days assignment. She also learned that a week into her illness that the school days for the next week would be half days for classroom renovations. 
She wondered at what the changes to the classrooms were, and on the Friday of the second week the renovations were evidently done as she noticed her friends seemed excited about it, both positive and negative, but unfortunately her friends refused to tell her what the changes were. Even looking on the internet turned up nothing, the only information she learned was that students were no longer allowed to leave the rooms for bathroom breaks, she didn’t really believe it though, so she figured she’d just have to wait till her illness had past, and on Wednesday she was feeling much better and actually looked forward to return to school, to finally see what all the fuss was about… 
“Nngh…” 

The young girl had quickly stopped her running and slowed to walking as she placed her right hand to her stomach.
“Oh no, looks like I’m not a hundred percent yet… Well, I’m already late, I might as well go to the bathroom first.”

The girl then heads down the hall at a little quicker pace and heading right down another hallway and reaching the bathrooms and pushes open the door to the girl’s bathroom, which didn’t have the ‘Girls’ sign anymore, but she knew it was the right door. She got a shock upon entering the room though, the entire left wall of the room was bare, the large mirror and the sinks were gone! The wall was covered in drywall.
“What the heck!?”
Her surprise was quickly cut short as her stomach cramped painfully as she nearly doubled over in pain.
“Ah!”

“I guess I’m not washing my hands then…”

She quickly headed to the first stall but was surprised to see that the toilet wasn’t there. This wasn’t too odd considering some bathrooms were missing one or two toilets. She headed to the next stall and again, no toilet, she didn’t think much of it, but then she saw that the third stall was lacking a toilet.
“What the…”

She then checked the fourth, last stall and to her shock, nothing! This room was no longer a bathroom!

“Oh my G*d! What happened!?”

The young girl then felt her stomach tighten painfully as she was forced to squat down holding her stomach and tightened her sphincter as hard as she could as she felt her waste trying to leave.

“No-No-No-No-No-No-No-No-No! I need to make it until I get to a bathroom! Come on, don’t quit on me!”

Fortunately, she survived the cramping with clean, dry panties and slowly stood, and sighed.
“Ok, just give me a few more minutes…”

The girl then slowly, as to not aggravate her stomach, walked out of the room, but once outside, felt another cramp coming. Becoming worried at not making it to the next girl’s bathroom, she looked to the boy’s bathroom, it’s door also lacked its sign. She looked around quickly to see that the hallway was clear, and quickly headed, into the boys bathroom and was shocked to see that the boys bathroom also lacked it’s sink and mirror, and also the urinals on the other side!

“It can’t be!?”

The girl felt the cramp had leveled off, it didn’t go away, but it wasn’t getting worse, so she quickly headed to the stalls and one by one, found that it mirrored the girl’s room, no toilets!

“What the heck is going on!? What happened to the bathrooms!?”

“Ah! Nngh!”

She gasped out again as the cramp suddenly intensified and she was brought to a squatting position again.

“No-No-No! Come on, hold out a little longer! Please!”

But unfortunately, the cramping didn’t fade and to her surprise, she felt a tingling in her urethra a gasped as she felt a trickle of pee leaving her, slowly creating a growing yellow spot on the crotch of her panties.

“Ohhh… Stop-Stop-Stop-Stop!”
She tensed her whole body with hard groan and a few seconds later, the trickle stopped. She felt a rumbling in her rectum as she felt the pressure relieve itself as it felt as though some of her waste traveled back up in her, giving up the fight, for now; as she was left with a manageable, lingering urge to void her bowels. Although her rectal urge took a recess, she quickly found that her bladder stepped up to the front line. As she slowly stood again, her pee seemed to make a dash for the exit as she gasped and quickly sent her left hand to her crotch and pressed her legs together.
“Ohh, your mean… tag-teaming me like this.”

Fortunately, the stinging urge to pee faded, but didn’t go away, just like the lingering at her rear. She kept her hand pressed to her crotch before separating her thighs and turning to leave the bathroom. She peeked out of the doorway to see if anyone was walking the hall, it was clear and she quickly left the room and headed towards her classroom, figuring she may as well get counted as tardy then ask where a functional bathroom is.
On her way to the classroom though, she ran into the schools security officer, a man dressed in a blue police uniform with a gun visible at his side.

“Hey, hey, no running.” Warned the man as she neared him.

She quickly stopped in front of him.

“I’m sorry, but I REALLY gotta go to the bathroom! Where’s the nearest working one!?”

“The bathroom’s are moved to the classrooms. Replies the man.
“W-What!? How can the bathroom be in the classroom?”

“It’s actually worked out really well, you better go before you have an accident.”

“Fine…” 

She groaned as she walked past him, her bladder was starting to act up again.
“She’s in for one heck of a surprise…” commented the man smiling as he walked down the hall.

Other than the police man she encountered, the schools halls seem eerily void of life, even if school had just started. Unfortunately for her, once the girl made it to the closed door of the classroom, she gasped as she suddenly felt pee leaving her and trailing down her legs as she immediately squeezed them together desperately trying to clamp off the stream.

“NO! Stop! Stop it! Come on! Didn’t you hear Mr. Hanes, the bathroom is past this door!”

Her clamping slowly stopped the stream, but not before one of the trails down her left leg had reached her sock.

“Thank-you, relief is just behind this door, just a few more moments…”

The girl opened the door and walked into the room and was utterly shocked at what she saw; every chair of the student’s desk were toilets! Nearly all her classmates had there lower clothing at their ankles and- before she opened the door- were calmly doing there work, as the teacher, a short-haired blonde woman wearing a sleeveless black shirt and jeans stood at the front of the class at the chalk board. Everyone’s attention was now on her and her hand rooted firmly at her crotch. She also noticed a faint, pleasant aroma in the room; not quite what she expected to smell with a room full of toilets.
“Suki, being late your first day back isn’t a good sign.” Comments her teacher.

“I…” trailed off Suki, at a lost for words at the sight before her.

“Suki?” asked her teacher.

“I-I’m sorry, But I really have to go to the bathroom!” Replies Suki, snapping herself from the shock.

“Well take your seat then.” States her teacher as motions with her left hand to Suki’s seat, or rather, toilet, that was positioned near the room’s window.

“A-are you serious!? You really expect me to go here, in the classroom with everyone lo-Nngh!“

But Suki was quickly interrupted with her bladder and now her rectum coming back in the fight, causing her to double over holding her stomach, which earned the snicker of many students.
“NO… not now, the situations changed! I can’t go yet!”

Her teacher then placed the chalk in her hand down and walked to Suki, closed the door behind her and placed her left hand to Suki’s left and her right hand to Suki’s right shoulder.

“Suki, it’s alright, the entire class has adjusted well to it.” Comments the teacher as she helps Suki to her toilet. “Didn’t anyone tell you?”
Suki then looked toward a girl near designated seat, Sara, a long-haired brunette who wore a blue T-shirt and blue jean, but those were at her ankles, looking at her smiling.

“No…” replies Suki frowning.

Suki sits on the toilet looking very nervous and embarrassed. Her teacher then kneels beside her.
“Suki, there’s nothing to worry about.”
Her teacher noticed her looking past her to the students, and quickly turned around stating, “You have work to do! Do you need more?”

All the students quickly returned to the work on their desk, some with a groan, and the teacher turned back to Suki and whispered…
“You can go if you need to.”

“B-But, I can’t.” whispered back Suki. “What about… you know…”

“The sounds?”
Suki quickly nodded her head.

“Don’t worry, there’s no water in the toilet, instead there’s a tube where your ‘stuff’ travels, so there’s little to no sounds from your business. If you’re worried about the smell, I’m sure you noticed it doesn’t smell in here, plus, the inner bowl of the toilet has a filter  to reduce the smell; so with that and the scented air, there’s no odor. So pretty much, the only sound that should occur would be any gas you have. Does that make it any better?”
“Y-Yeah…” replies Suki lowly.

“Good, if you have any other questions, just raise your hand ok?”

“OK…”

The teacher then stands and returns to the front of the classroom.

Almost as soon as her teacher left her side, her body’s fight with her started again, casing her to lean over onto the desk groaning in agony.

“I know I said there’d be relief soon but PLEASE, don’t make me have an accident! PLEASE!”

Her body though, seemed to answer her with a F-you response as her body fought her no holds barred as she felt her sphincter weakening, but her control on her bladder was doing well.
But then it happened, Suki couldn’t maintain the pressure on her sphincter and felt a hot jet of diarrhea shoot out of her rectum into her once white panties. Suki immediately sat up and re-clinched her sphincter with all her strength.
“Ok! OK! I get it-I get it!”

Suki quickly lifted her rear from the toilet just enough to pull her skirt and panties from her waist. Now with her nude butt on the toilet, Suki looked to her left and noticed a few students looking at her; Suki quickly looked back to her desk.
“I’m sorry; I can’t, not with people looking at me!”

Suki then felt her bladder take it’s turn at betraying her, Suki felt her bladder suddenly release her pee, but unlike her rectal betrayal, Suki couldn’t stop her peeing as it was a rather thick deep yellow stream. But like her teacher said, there wasn’t any sound; no one knew she actually lost her bladder control.

“NO! Stop! Please! I don’t wanna pee!”

Despite her pleas, the expression on Suki face was one of pleasurable relief as a big grin was plastered on her face. There may have not been any sound, but the expression on her face immediately told anyone who was looking at her, she was doing one of the two releases.

“This is so humiliating! But it feels soooo gooooood!”

From the pleasurable release, Suki momentarily lost her rectal control as a hard stream of diarrhea shot from her. Again, there was no sound, but it burned, badly. Suki was delayed in stopping it because it felt good as well despite the burning, but eventually did so, taking a breathe before clenching her two holes closed, but her diarrhea gain a few more spurts before Suki was able to get a solid clench of her sphincter. Her bladder was now, of course less urgent to be emptied. 
“I can’t believe I just peed and crapped! But, there really wasn’t any sound…”
Suki looked to her left and noticed Sara was looking at her.
“You just did it didn’t you?” whispers Sara smiling.

Suki simply frowned and blushed.

“Hey, I’m taking a crap right now and it’s a big one-” states Sara, but her teacher caught her…
“Sara! Leave Suki alone and get back to your work!”

“Ok, ok…” replies Sara.
“Well, I already let some out, it wasn’t so bad- Nngh!”

Suki suddenly lost her rectal control again as she felt a gurgling in her stomach and along with her bladder, began peeing from both ends. Suki submitted to her body’s need and let it evacuate its waste. Just after her peeing ended though…
*FFFHHHHHHPPPPP!*
A fart, which immediately shocked Suki into clenching up again. The sound gained the attention of nearly every student, even the teacher, who after a few seconds stated…
“Hey! Back to your assignment!”
Suki then laid her head on her desk and covered her head with her arms as she laxed up again, allowing her diarrhea freedom in a series of wet, rapid farts.

“This has to be the worse day of my life! I’m not coming back until I KNOW I’m better!”
As Suki continued to willingly relive herself, the number of farts quickly lowered until they stopped and Suki simply peed from her a*s. The burning had faded as well. Now five minutes into it, the diarrhea ended and Suki felt a vibration coming from her stomach before feeling a solid pressure moving through her bowels.

“Finally, no more peeing from my butt…”

Suki then raised her head from her desk as she felt a long, soft piece of crap snaking its way out of her, She tried, but could stop a smile from forming on her face.

“Geez, how long is it?”

The long snake leaving her was like a reward from her body, to Suki, it felt like a massage on her sphincter from the smoothness of the waste leaving her.

This pleasure lasted just twenty seconds and after it ended, Suki felt her stomach was now calm, but she still ‘sensed’ that she wasn’t done, she knew she have to go again in the near future. Still, Suki sighed in relief and looked on her desk for a moment to see that it was empty, then looked to the right side of her desk and noticed a small square container with tissue, which Suki took one piece out and looked at it, before silently gasping.
“Wait a minute! What do I wipe with!? There’s no tissue. But wait, even if there was tissue, I couldn’t just lift and wipe…”

Suki saw her teacher was sitting behind her desk and thought about raising her hand but quickly thought against it.

“There must be something here…”

Suki looked to  the right of the desk again and noticed a white button, curious, Suki pressed it.

“AH!” gasped Suki aloud as she felt a short jet of water hit her anus, causing her to jump up from the seat for a moment.
This little outburst earned the attention of the class once more.

“I-I… uh, f-found out what the button on the side does…” states Suki nervously, smiling.

Suki found the comment amused many of the students as they laughed a little.

“Heh, this is probably one thing they shouldn’tve added…”

Suki then pressed the button and held it down, smiling as she felt the continuous stream hitting her anus.

“No more boring days!”
END
