You wake up in the bedroom of your house. It had been a few months since you moved to the Island and it started to really feel like home to you. More and more neighbors moved in and you have a good relationship with most of them. You even grew to like those villagers who you initially thought were snooty and arrogant. 

You jump out of the bed. It is time for the daily announcement, so you turn on the TV and switch to the Island News channel. Isabelle sits at her desk, reading a book, when she realizes that it's about time for her to make the announcement. Quickly, she puts the book down and looks into the camera. “Good morning, everyone! Today, I have some rather sad news for you. It seems that Cole has moved out without telling anyone. Hopefully we didn't do anything that upset him. And that's it for today.”

With that, the pure dog girl resumes reading her book.

You switch off the TV and sigh. Cole, the cute black rabbit had moved out. You had liked him and feel a little sad. But you tell yourself that he was going to have more fun at the new place he moved to. If you only knew...

You grab your equipment and leave your beautifully decorated house. You hope that on next Sunday, the Happy Home Academy would appreciate your efforts and give you an S-Ranking. The sun is shining bright up at the cloudless sky and you are ready for a new day on your island. A new day of hunting bugs, fishing and shaking trees for items. And of course talking to your neighbors. You spot the first one in front of your house. Melba, the friendly koala, is inspecting the flowers of your carefully arranged garden and when she looks up and sees you, a smile appears on her face. “Hello, P-bug!”

P-bug. That's what the villagers call you at the moment. And you are totally okay with it. At least you think that that's better than how they have called you before: Dr. P.

You wave and approach her. 

“P-bug, do you know why Cole left the island?”, she asks you. You shake your head. 

“So he didn't tell you anything either, toasty.”, she sighs. You shake your head once more.

She seems to be a little sad and her attention is shifting to the flowers again. 

You leave Melba behind for a tour around the island. After catching some fish, you see another villager. Whitney. The white wolf in a blue dress. Normally that was all she wore. But today, there was something different. Today, she wears a thick diaper around her privates. And even from the distance you can see how full it is. 

The wind turns and blows the foul smell of wolf poop directly into your face. You cough and she notices you. You can almost see the exclamation mark above her head when she runs up to you. “P-bug, listen!”, she calls from a distance and you are polite enough to not run away from the stench that definitely comes from Whitney's soiled diaper that rustles and sloshes with every step she makes toward you. 

When she stops in front of you, she smiles. “I have a request for you... This Baby Romper. Take it, please. I have too many of these things already and want to reduce my stock. I sincerely hope that you have usage for my gift, snappy.” 

While saying that, she pulls out a green Baby Romper and presents it to you. Flabbergasted you reach out and take it without thinking twice, putting it into your bag. 

You notice how big Whitney's belly is in comparison to how small it was yesterday. She seems to notice you staring at her belly and smiles. “I think I've eaten some bad food for dinner yesterday. It's bloating me up and making me lose my precious bowel control, snappy. That's why I wear diapers today. Otherwise I wouldn't be able to leave my home because I would be sitting on the toilet all day.”, she explains and you nod understandingly. “Anyway, I hope you enjoy my present, snappy.”

She turns around and as she wanders off, you hear a loud fart, followed by a relieved sigh and the diaper around Whitney's waist that is already brown in the back, bulges out even more with another batch of lumpy wolf poop. The intoxicating smell slowly fades away and you realize what you had just put into your bag.

You take out the green Baby Romper again and inspect it. The onesie has two visible buttons and a bib that covers another one. Why would Whitney have a collection of these things? Other villagers had gifted you a lot of weird stuff already, but this Baby Romper tops everything.

Normally you don't have a problem with trying on clothes that others have given you. But this time? You are not a baby anymore, so why should you even bother wearing this? But this thing doesn't look like it was made for a baby. It is even your size.

And now you are curious.

But will you try it on?

It can't hurt to try, right?
Of course not! What a silly thought!
