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Anna,  a  cheerful  flight  attendant  with  a

bouncy ponytail, had been soaring through the

night  sky  for  twelve  long  hours  on  a

transatlantic flight.  She’d sipped on coffee and

water to stay alert, but now her tummy rumbled

with  a  very  urgent  feeling.  Her  smile  was

starting to feel a little strained.
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Suddenly, the seatbelt sign flashed on with a

friendly  ding,  and  stayed  on!  Anna  couldn't

leave  the  cabin,  even as  her  need grew more

insistent.  She  crossed  her  legs  and  tried  to

distract herself by tidying stray magazines, but

her  focus  kept  wandering  to  her  bursting

bladder.
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Just as the plane began its gentle descent,

the cabin lights dimmed, and everyone buckled

up.  Anna,  trying  to  maintain  her  professional

poise, bent down to retrieve a dropped blanket

for a passenger. It was then, with a little jiggle,

that a warm, undeniable trickle started.
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A  dark,  spreading  dampness  bloomed  on

her smart blue uniform trousers, quickly seeping

down her tights and into her shiny shoes. Anna

stood perfectly still, a fixed, wide smile plastered

on her  face,  hoping no one would  notice  the

tell-tale puddle growing around her. The landing

felt like an eternity.
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Finally, with a soft bump, the plane touched

down, and the passengers began to disembark.

Anna, feeling utterly squishy from head to toe,

managed  to  wave  goodbye  with  extra

enthusiasm,  dreaming  only  of  a  quick  change

and a fresh pair of trousers in the crew lounge.

Her cheeks were slightly flushed, but her spirit

remained bright.
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Noora,  a  bubbly  young  woman  with  a

fashionably oversized shopping bag,  had been

exploring the mall all day, fueled by two giant,

delicious smoothies. Now, however, her bladder

was protesting loudly, and the restroom queue

stretched  out  like  a  never-ending  noodle.  She

bounced on her toes, trying to hold it in.
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She  finally  reached  the  checkout  line,

clutching her new sparkly scarf, but the wait felt

endless. Her legs were tightly crossed, her face

scrunched  in  concentration.  With  a  tiny,

involuntary wiggle, a small, warm drop escaped,

then  another,  and  then  a  steady,  unstoppable

stream.
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The front of Noora's bright yellow trousers

darkened dramatically, and then the back, as a

small,  spreading puddle began to form on the

polished  mall  floor.  A  few  shoppers  glanced

over,  their  cartoonishly  wide  eyes  widening

further.  Noora  blushed  a  vibrant  cherry  red,

trying  to  hide  the  growing  stain  with  her

shopping bag, but it was far too late.
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Rushing to catch her train, Noora, with her

hair  flying,  made  it  just  as  the  doors  were

closing, squeezing into a packed carriage. There

wasn't a single seat, and the rocking motion of

the train only made her urgent need even more

intense. She squeezed her legs together tightly,

a bead of sweat trickling down her temple.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


joonas vähäkuopus

10

The train pulled into the next station with a

sudden  jerk,  and  the  doors  hissed  open,

releasing  a  flood  of  passengers.  Just  as  the

crowd  surged  out,  the  pressure  became  too

much  for  Noora.  A  warm  gush  soaked  her

trousers,  running  down  her  legs  and  into  her

socks and shoes, making a squishy sound with

every  step.  She  stood  frozen,  a  little  puddle

forming  beneath  her,  as  the  station  crowd

bustled past.
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