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It was a great day on the Island of Club Penguin. The inhabitants of the island were doing many things. Penguins were having parties, walking their puffles, shopping for clothes, having snowball fights, and much more. They were all having fun…. well….. some of them.
“Oh come on! Why won’t this thing work?” A blue penguin said to himself. This certain penguin was none other than the inventor of the Island named Gary the Gadget Guy, who is currently working on an improvement for the jet packs. “Good grief, 2319 tries and I still can’t figure out how to make this right! How am I going to improve the jet packs so they can have a longer flying time?” Gary sighs,” I might as well take a break.”
Ding dong! Gary’s doorbell rang. He sprang from his chair and opened the door. Standing at the door was Aunt Arctic, the editor of the Club Penguin Times.
“Aunt Arctic? What are you doing here at this time?” Gary asked Arctic.
“I am here because I was wondering if I could interview you about your improvements on the jet packs.” Aunt Arctic replied.
Gary rubbed his forehead, “Sorry, but I’m a bit stressed right now. In fact, I was going to take a break.”
Arctic smiled, “You’re stressed? I can help you with that. Come to my Igloo if you want. I know something that can make you happy.”
“Really? If you do then yes, I’ll go with you,” Gary responded.

They then took a walk all the way down to Arctic’s igloo, seeing others play. When they got there, Arctic opened the door and they entered. Her igloo was a small, but habitable. There was a fireplace installed on one of the walls, a desk with a globe and typewriter on it, a recycle bin in one of the corners, a couch in front of a TV, a kitchen, and some furniture for puffles. But one thing was odd about it. “Why is there a trap door over there?” Gary thought to himself. Arctic then went over to the trapdoor and opened it.
“Gary? Can you stay here while I check on something?” Arctic asked.
“Okay, but what is down there?” Gary asked.
“It’s a surprise that I made just for you. I’ll be back.” She answered.
“A surprise for me? I wonder what’s down there.” Gary thought to himself.
 A few minutes later, Arctic came back up.
“Okay! You can come down now. Can you please close your eyes when coming down?”
“Sure.” Gary answered.
Arctic and Gary (with his eyes closed) then climbed down the ladder to the mysterious room. One there, Gary could smell… Baby powder?
“Okay, you can open your eyes now.”
The room that both of the penguins were in was painted blue and had colorful painted baby blocks on it. There was a hamper and a changing table on the left wall with a sign above it that said, “Time for a Change!” The right wall had a wardrobe cabinet, and a big crib for most adult penguins. The front wall had a toy chest, a bookcase, a beanbag chair, and some oversized baby furniture. 
Gary was shocked. “It’s a nursery?” He thought to himself. “Oh fish sticks, I hope she doesn’t know about my secret.”
Arctic placed one of her flippers on Gary’s shoulder, “Gary, I know that you might be weirded out, possibly worried, but don’t. Look, I know about your love of being a baby and your love of diapers. I saw you passing by your igloo one day dressed in a diaper and playing with some stuffed dinosaurs. I was shocked seeing you do this, but then I thought about it. You want to go back to your early years don’t you? You’re overwhelmed with the pressure of everyday life. I understand now. I want you to know that I want to make your fantasies real and take away the stress. I want to be your mommy. Gary, would you like to be my baby?”
Gary was stunned. Yes he wanted the stress to go away. Yes he wanted to go back to his early years. Yes he wanted to be a bay again. Gary hugged her and his eyes watered.
“Mommy!” Gary said to her crying.
“It’s okay. Mommy’s here. Let it all out. Would you like a pacifier?” Arctic said hugging him back.
“Y-Y-Yes please.” Gary said back, tears falling down his cheek.
Arctic then placed a blue and white pacifier in Gary’s mouth, automatically sucking it. He then closed his eyes, feeling a bit calmer. His eyes stopped producing tears with Arctic wiping the remaining tears off.
“Now, how about we get you into a diaper? We don’t want you wetting the floor now, do we?” Arctic said.
Gary was sniffling, “S-S-Sure. That will be nice.”
“Okay, let’s take those clothes off,” Arctic said before taking Gary’s clothes off, placing them in the hamper.
Arctic then carried Gary to the changing table, laying him down on it. She then grabbed a thick, poofy diaper with red tapes and science flasks printed on it, and placed it under him. Next up was the powder. Arctic shook the powder onto Gary and taped up the diaper, completing the change.
Arctic then kissed him on the cheek. “There we go, now how about an onesie?”
She then went to the wardrobe and brought out two onesies. She picked a blue one with puffles of various kinds, and a black onesie with various planets and stars.
“Now, which one do you like best?” Arctic asked Gary in a soothing voice.
Gary took out his pacifier.
“Well…. I like the black one. It’s wonderful to look at the planets and stars,” Gary said with wonderment.
Arctic then giggled, “Okay my little astronaut, stand up and let’s put this onesie on.”
Gary then got off the changing table and stood up. Arctic put the onesie over him and began to fit his arms through the arm holes. Once that was done, she went to the flap and buttoned it up to the front.
Arctic then stood back and took a good look at him.
“I think we forgot something….. Oh! Where’s your binky?” 
Arctic found the pacifier still clutched in Gary’s flipper. She took the pacifier and put it in his mouth, beginning to suck on it.
“Now….. How does playtime sound?” Arctic asked.
“That sounds wonderful mommy!” Gary giggled.
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