
The riolu was the only one in the gym at this hour. This was his typical routine – waking up early to get a light workout it before anyone else arrived. 


Rai weakly punched the sandbag, causing a slight jiggle in the contents. He started to deliver another...but as his fist reached it, it had lost all speed. What was the point? 


He flopped onto the floor and stared up at the gym’s ceiling. It looked so much bigger when he was a young riolu. So much more lustrous. Now, it felt like a place where his dreams had stagnated. 


In his younger years, he’d been an up and coming talent. He’d won every single tournament he’d entered. Many thought he might be the next champion. But he’d burned too bright too fast. Pokemon had a set growth limit. Unfortunately for Rai, he’d reached his before he ever evolved into a Lucario. This meant that he effectively had capped his stats young. He could lose them, but he couldn’t gain them. And he couldn’t evolve. Training wasn’t going to make him better and he wasn’t good enough to beat every fully evolved Pokemon he came across. His win-loss record had become somewhat of a 50-50 coin flip. 


Maybe it was time to throw in the towel. 

____________________________________


After travelling home, Rai was surprised to find that he had a baby brother. His parents were equally surprised to see that he’d returned. He’d always proclaimed he wouldn’t come back until he was the champion. He’d sent home plenty of money and kept in contact, but had returned without so much as a phone call. 


They were delighted to have him back, of course. But they were also worried. He was spending most of his time in his former room, sulking. He’d bounce back eventually, though. Their son was indomitable, or so they believed. In the meantime, they decided to give him his space and let him come to terms with whatever he needed to do. 

____________________________________


Rai looked at the clock. Was it already noon? He hadn’t slept in this late since...well, since yesterday. He stared at his phone at the end of the nightstand and decided not to look. He’d left a note at his gym saying he was leaving and wasn’t sure when he’d be back. If he looked at his phone, he might feel guilty enough to return. 


He didn’t want to go back. Looking back on the fights, what was he even looking for? To be world champ...but why? Rai couldn’t even remember when or why he’d started fighting. 


Breathing a deep sigh, Rai got up from his bed and went looking for his family. Maybe talking to his parents would cheer him up.


They didn’t seem to be around, but he could hear the sounds of his little brother playing in the other room. It wasn’t abnormal for his parents to go for a few minutes especially when he was home. The little guy couldn’t get up to too much trouble at his age.


“Hey there little Oliver,” Rai said, poking his head around the corner. 


The child regarded him with curiosity. Given that they were both riolu, they weren’t very different in size aside from Rai’s toned muscles and Oliver’s babyish attire which at this moment included a diaper with pichus printed on it and his everstone collar put on young children to ensure that they didn’t evolve too young. “Baby!” he called out, pointing at his older brother.


Rai just laughed. “No. I’m your big brother. Rai. Can you say, Rai?”


Oliver tilted his head in confusion. He must’ve been too young to understand. 


The older Pokemon jumped up over the railing and landed onto the other side, eyeing the child’s toys. “Do you want to play with your big brother, Oliver?”


Once again, the child seemed confused, instead proclaiming “baby!” as he pointed at Rai. 


Rai snickered, starting to give an example of what he meant by picking up some of Oliver’s blocks and stacking them on top of the pre-existing ones.


“No!” the younger Riolu exclaimed, grasping onto his brother in an attempt to stop him. In doing so, he subconsciously activated a move. 


Sensing danger, Rai safely took Oliver down to the playmat, being careful not to harm his little brother in the process. But something felt off after his brother had tackled him. He felt out of breath from that short bit of effort. He didn’t yet know it, but some of his aura, the essential energy that contained the essence of riolus and lucarios, had been stolen. 


“Are you okay?” he asked Oliver, kneeling down to check on him.


“Uh-huh,” the toddler exclaimed, no longer having a vacant expression. Oliver felt strong…smart…and more grown up all of a sudden. “Sorry. I didn’t want you to take my toys.”


Rai’s eyes went wide. “You can understand me after all?”


“Umm, yeah!” the young Riolu proclaimed. He didn’t understand what had happened, but as he thought back on the last few moments, his newly improved brain started filling in the gaps. Pokemon generally gained an understanding of moves they learned so long as they were old enough to understand them. In his case, he’d gained a rare move known as “aura transfer” that sapped some of the target’s stats. The effect varied depending on a number of factors such as the strength of the target and their relationship to you. If he had to estimate, he’d stolen roughly 30% of his brother’s stats. But he was still curious. He liked how this felt. He felt like he was a big kid all of a sudden!


Rai wasn’t sure what had happened, but he was just glad he hadn’t hurt his baby brother. But he sniffed the air and found the source of the smell. “Ummm. I think you need a change before you play any more, kid.”


Oliver blushed. He didn’t even know when that had happened. Now with a more grown-up perspective, he was suddenly embarrassed to have used his diaper. 


“I’ll be back. It’ll be a bit hard to jump the railings with you in my arms Just wait here a minute,” Rai explained. He once more jumped from the playpen, this time nearly tripping over the railing as he’d misjudged exactly how much strength he should use. Putting aside the slight mistake, he grabbed the changing supplies from the closet before returning to help out his brother.


During the change, the younger riolu asked, “How come you don’t have to wear a diaper too?”


“Well, I’m much older. I might look like you, but I’m closer to mom and dad’s age. Once you get a little older, you won’t have to wear them either. Just like that collar,” Rai explained.


“Collar?” Oliver asked, inferring from the older riolu’s gaze that he had something around his neck. “How come I have it on?”


“Well, it lets the adults know that you’re a baby Pokemon still just in case you get lost. And it makes it to where you won’t suddenly evolve. If you did, mom and dad might not recognize you if you were out and about,” Rai patiently responded, finishing the change.


“Ummm...Could we play pretend then?” Oliver asked, inspecting the diaper and suddenly feeling very self-conscious about it.


Rai was curious at the younger boy’s sudden chattiness and nervousness. He’d very much seemed like a babbling toddler in the days since he’d returned, granted that he wasn’t really paying too much heed to his little brother at the time. “I don’t really like playing pretend all that much…but since you want to, I’ll try to play along. At least for a little while.”


“Promise?” Oliver asked, excitedly bounding as a plan had been cooked up in his head.


Rai’s muzzle contorted in discomfort, but he nodded. 


“Okay! Then I wanna pretend to be a big riolu! And I want you to pretend to be a baby riolu!” Oliver exclaimed.


Rai nearly groaned. As soon as he heard it, he knew it was going to be something embarrasing. “Alright,” he said, holding back a sigh. “How do you wanna pretend that?”


Oliver pointed to where Rai had gotten the diaper he’d been changed into.


It was Rai’s turn to blush, but he maintained his composure. It was just a piece of clothing. Taking a deep breath to center himself, he bounded out from the playpen and started to unfurl the diaper. 


“Noooo!” I gotta help put it on you!” Oliver cried as he saw the older riolu through the mesh netting. 


Rai turned his head and briefly pressed his paw over his lip, almost as if forcing the expression to change. “Okay,” he responded, mustering up a forced smile. 


With another bound, he was back in the playpen and laid down patiently with the diaper in-paw. As expected, he needed to help the young riolu with the change as he didn’t really explain how to put it on, and he’d used entirely too much baby powder. As he was coughing, he felt as if his brother had tackled him again, but instead, he was just laying on top of him, nuzzling him affectionately. He smiled, but set him to the side, feeling even weaker.


Oliver had deliberately used too much baby powder to disguise another use of aura transfer. At this rate, he’d stolen another 30% of what remained. With his more adult understanding, he recognized that meant he should be equally as strong or even stronger. But he didn’t want to risk his plan just yet. 


Rai held his head after sitting up and inspecting the diaper. It felt strange to be wearing it. He couldn’t remember ever having worn one before...but it felt comfortable, strangely. His head felt foggy, like he’d forgotten something. Maybe he needed more sleep or maybe that was just a side effect of putting on something comfy. 


Thinking to finish this game sooner rather than later, Rai asked, “well? What do I do now that I’m a ‘baby?’”


“Well...we’re not done dressing you up yet,” Oliver said, pointing to his collar. 


It was simple enough for an adult to get off, but it couldn’t easily be undone by a child. It’d probably be fine to take it off for a short while. “Alright...fine. But we’re only playing for a few minutes, okay?”


“Okay!” Oliver declared, lifting up his head to allow access to the device.


A brief moment later, Rai had taken it off. He started to hand it to the young riolu, but thought better of it when he realized that it was better if the kid didn’t know how to put it on or take it off. Turning around, he began latching the collar on himself. 


As the clasp locked, all the strength was draining from him. He felt a pair of arms wrap around him in a hug. “Oliver...stop. I don’t feel so good. I need you to let go,” Rai said, putting his paws back up to take off the collar in a panic. Did everstones drain strength from Pokemon? He didn’t remember that being the case. 


Oliver didn’t let go and activated the aura transfer move again. The 4th time. At this point, Rai should’ve been at about ¼ his original stats. But it wasn’t enough. He activated a 5th time...then a 6th. 1/10th of his original stats now. 


Rai’s brain was going fuzzy. He couldn’t remember how to get the collar off suddenly. He tried to force Oliver’s arms off of him, but he saw that his toned arms had become rather chubby while Oliver’s had grown substantially more thick. Seeing that difference, he fought with all his might to push his brother off of him, but the hug was solid. “Noooo! Stop!” he begged, “let me go!”


Oliver didn’t relent. 7, 8, 9, 10 times. Rai was now at 3/100ths his original stats.


“Buh! Buuuuhhhhhh” Rai said, tears flowing from his eyes. In his mind, he understood that something was wrong, but he didn’t understand what anymore. He was just crying for mommy and daddy to save him. All the while, he felt the diaper between his legs begin to grow warm. He’d pissed himself. The last fleeting thought of maturity knew that he should be ashamed of himself, but he didn’t care in that moment. 


Oliver wouldn’t leave it to chance. He had 15 uses of aura transfer. After 5 more uses, the crying had stopped and the babbling riolu in his arms began to fill the seat of his diaper. 


Rai giggled, hearing the funny noise come from his diaper. 


“Whoopsie daisy,” Oliver said, picking up Rai in his arms with his newfound strength and watching the formerly crying ‘baby’ turn into a giggling little boy. 


“Looks like you need a change, baby,” Oliver said, looking down at his own diaper. “Well...I guess I don’t need this one anymore.” 


Oliver proceeded to take his diaper off and change his older brother into it. 


He was surprised by how adorable the little guy seemed. Now that he had all of his stats, he could easily move him around. 


Despite being the same size, being an adult really was different. He was overflowing with strength. Too much. It felt like it would burst out from him. Wait...was he...getting bigger? Oliver looked in the mirror and saw the face of a Lucario, like his parents. He now towered over his older brother. 


“Everything alright in here?” their mom came in to ask. “Ohh! Honey come in here! Rai evolved!”


Oliver breathed a sigh of relief that his plan had come to fruition before his parents had come to investigate. He picked up Rai into his arms and stepped up over the railing. Looking at the giggling baby in his arms, he smiled. He was glad that Rai seemed to enjoy being a baby so much because he didn’t plan on letting him recover any of his aura.

______________________________________________


Seven years later…


Oliver sat at the edge of Rai’s bed, stroking the riolu’s fur, who tussled in his sleep. He stared up at the potty chart with all of its rain clouds and the name “Oliver” written on it and chuckled a bit at the fact that it was mostly rainclouds until recently. 


“I’m sorry, but I’ve got another tournament to win,” the Lucario said, activating his aura transfer ability in quick succession. 


Rai stirred awake, feeling something amiss, only to feel himself beginning to have an accident. He whimpered, grasping onto his ‘big brother’s’ strong arms as his bladder wouldn’t obey his command. 


“Shhhh. It’s okay. I’m here,” Oliver said with a devious smile. “We’ll get you changed in just a minute.”

