The Dream
Chapter 4
I was afraid. I mean I was really afraid. I was about to go into a store, strapped in a big stroller wearing a Skymin costume and diaper. I was terrified of what might happen. All of sudden Dawn peaked down at me. I was shaking like a leaf. Not even my pacifier helped. 
“Hey if you want I can take you back to the car. I’m sure your friends would be ok to watch you.”
Dawn’s face was showing much understanding of the situation. She was acting as a true mother should. She was putting her child before herself. Something my old parents rarely ever did. I looked down keeping myself from making eye contact. Dawn looked at me and smiled. She disappeared for a few seconds then reappeared.
“I know someone that could help!”
Dawn gently lowered one if not my favorite plushie ever. It was a ground form Shaymin that I used to cuddle every night. It has been with me for almost a year. Every time I was sad or lonely I would cuddle Shaymin till I felt better. I hugged my favorite companion tightly. Dawn smiled and then disappeared again. I wasn’t nearly as scared anymore with my trusty friend by my side. Once we entered the store immediately I got weird stares and people began to whisper to each other. Now I again I wasn’t as scared with Shaymin around, but I was nervous. Dawn was not fazed at all by the commotion. She in fact acted like everything was normal. 
“I need to get something for your parents to eat. Maybe lobster?”
I was never a fan of big seafood like that though I did like fish. 
“Ali could you push Shaymin for me while I push the cart?”
“Of course Dawn.”
After Dawn was done with seafood she headed over to the Starbucks that rested near the entrance of the store. This is where I most regretted being a baby. I was not allowed a Vanilla bean for I am too young as Dawn said. Whilst everyone was sipping on their drinks I was sitting in my stroller staring. I was given a bottle to tide me over, but I refused to drink it and this resulted in it being taken away. 
“I wanna vanilla bean!”
“I told you Shaymin. A Pokémon as young as you is not allowed one.”
I begin to pout crossing my arms. Dawn simply giggled thinking it was cute. I was truly angry, I was their only child and they deny me something I wanted. After the episode we went and got everything we needed and then headed out to the car. The ride home was typical. The only thing I noticed was that I wet again. Once we were home Dawn had Ali take me and my friends up to my room while she made dinner. The reaction from everyone was typical. Lots of gasping, questions, and awe were involved. Whilst my friends were playing with my stuff I sat down and watched just suckling away. Eventually Dawn comes in wearing her apron from last time and lets us all know that dinner is ready. Everyone was let downstairs except for me. 
“Hold on baby I have to check your diaper and see if you need a changie!” 
Dawn put her hand down into my diaper to find that I was extremely wet.
“My my someone has been using their diaper!”
I blush my cheeks glowing red at this point. Dawn carefully, but quickly. I was then carried down. There everyone was devouring pizza that Dawn had hand baked. I was strapped into my high chair and a pre cut pieces of a few pizza slices were put on the tray. I ate them gladly. I was finally enjoying my life the way I see fit along with my friends. It only got better with what Dawn had said after I finished. 
“Well someone was hungry! This is perfect. If you be good for the entire time the parents are here then I will tell you some special news!”
Dawn then left to go setup the backyard for the guests. I was excited and nervous to hear this news, but more concerned on getting out of this highchair. I struggled at the straps and tried getting them off. This was bad timing as Dawn had come back.
“Shaymin stop!”
I froze.
“Bad! You are not to mess with your straps! Do you understand me?”
I nod lightly looking down ashamed. I was soon released and allowed to crawl about till the parents arrived. I was only inside for a few minutes before Dawn picked me up and carried me out side. This is where my friends had gone. The outside had large picnic tables in a vertical row with tiki torches in various places. I could smell the lobster steaming from the grill. Dawn had a stroller setup next to one of the seats it appears. Though instead of laying me in it she let me down so I could roam about outside.
“You’re allowed to walk Shaymin, but be good! If not your staying with me in the stroller with me the rest of the night.”
I stood up for the first time in quite some time and almost fell down again. Dawn being right there caught me.
“Oop! Someone’s a little clumsy.”
I got right back up and began my walk to the slide. By this time the parents had arrived, greeted Dawn, and sat down. As soon as I saw them I hid in the little plastic fort that was in the wooden play area. I was again terrified and this time my Shay plushie was in my nursery and not my hands. As time passed I got more and more bored slowly even getting tired. Dawn noticed this and came over.
“Shaymin sweetie. Are you ok?”
I was leaning on the plastic window sill of the fort. Dawn picked me up after no response and carried me upstairs. Once she brought the covers up and over me she kissed my head.
“I know this isn’t the best time, but tomorrow is your sex change surgery date. Sleep tight baby.”
I couldn’t be excited nor could I be happy for I was so tired. I just passed out. 
