
“Thank you for riding Drifloon’s Driftway. Please come again for another flight of fun!” The announcer 

voice you’d heard a hundred times came over the speaker once more, that same recorded line 

announcing that the ride had come to an end. On cue, the padded bar over your chest and shoulders 

unlatched itself, allowing you to push it up and out of the way so you could exit your seat, stepping off of 

the ride and onto the little platform next to it. The drifloon wrapped around your wrist seemed 

overjoyed – it was their favorite ride, after all! They always loved to bring you back to this one, the two 

of you usually riding it together a few times a day! 

 

You couldn’t help but giggle too, you loved riding around on it with them! You glanced back at the ride, 

looking at the silly little drifloon-themed seats all lined back to back, your eyes following over the simple 

loop the kitty coaster made, with the one little hill on the other end. It was always such a thrill whenever 

you went over that! Though your head quickly snapped back forward as your drifloon friend tugged you 

forward out of the exit queue, already wanting to make your way onto the next attraction. It always felt a 

little exhausting, keeping up with their nearly boundless energy… but you didn’t mind. It was too much 

fun playing in the park on all the attractions with your new best friend! 

 

You reached out to grab your drifloon-themed backpack from where you’d left it on the table at the 

entrance of the ride, slipping it right back on and taking the sippy cup out of the little side pouch where 

you kept it. It was important to stay extra hydrated while you were running around the theme park all 

day, and the current state of the diaper underneath your shortalls was testament to how seriously you 

took it. With how much of a waddle it was giving you at this point, it was pretty difficult to keep up with 

the pace your drifloon friend wanted to explore around at, but you’d gotten pretty good at walking with 

a waddle at this point. You felt like you could probably use a change soon… but Drifloon could handle 

making sure you got to a changing station before you had any leaks. 

 

Your blinky light-up sneakers flashed with each step you took around the park, following the guidance of 

the drifloon wrapped around your wrist. You weren’t sure where you were going next; they always 

seemed to know what ride or attraction would be the most fun to go to next, and they were always 

right! You’d had so much fun exploring the park ever since meeting them, getting to go on fun rides and 

have lots of yummy food and drinks every day! It had been a while since you first hopped the fence into 

the old park, wanting to explore the place after it had been shut down years ago… but it was kinda hard 

to remember those things now. You were more focused on having fun with your best friend instead! 

 

You looked around as you were led around the abandoned theme park, looking at the various rides and 

attractions you walked past. You were never very good at Ursaluna’s Mighty Mallets, struggling to lift up 

the big hammer you were supposed to smash down… but Drifloon always helped you lift it up as high as 

you could and just drop it down onto the thing you were supposed to hit, and even though the striker 

thing didn’t go very high, they always decided it was good enough to win a prize! Baltoy’s Bumper Cars 

always seemed so fun, but without anyone else here to ride in the other cars, you never really got to try 

it. 



 

Braviary’s High Flight caught your eye as you passed by, just like it always did. That was the biggest, 

coolest coaster in the whole park! You were tall enough to be allowed on, according to the sign, even 

though Drifloon didn’t think you were big enough for it. You really wanted to try riding it, but… every 

time you made the long climb up the stairs to the top, you just couldn’t work up the courage to actually 

ride it. It always seemed to end with you having an accident from looking down from that high up, and 

going back down the stairs to ride Drifloon’s Driftway again. That ride was much less scary! 

 

You snapped back to the present as you were led into Clefable’s Castle – that’s the place where you and 

Drifloon had made your playtime fort! Your bed was there, with all the plushies you’d earned, and all 

your other stuff too! Was it already naptime? You suckled on your pacifier as you were led inside, though 

rather than being taken to your room, the drifloon changed course towards a different area. Oh, it was 

bouncy time! 

 

You started to feel all bubbly and excited as you walked into the bouncy room. You remembered the first 

time Drifloon took you in here, you were so scared for some reason, trying to pull away and leave. Even 

more scared than you are of Braviary’s High Flight! But now you knew it wasn’t so bad, bouncy time was 

one of your favorite rides! It didn’t look as fancy as the rest of the things in the park, but it was tons of 

fun. 

 

Drifloon let go of your arm as it reached under your armpits, lifting you up to set you down in the 

bouncer. You could feel your diaper pressing up against you already, squishing as all of your weight was 

put onto it, the bouncer high enough that you just barely touched the floor when you bounced all the 

way down. You felt excited as they helped put the headphones onto your head, looking up at the screen 

in front of you as you waited for the fun ride to start. The happy music started up in your ears as the 

playful voice started talking, making you feel even more excited! 

 

As the screen came to life with a pretty swirl on it, you were instantly mesmerized, quickly starting to 

bounce up and down through a combination of your own efforts and the automated functions of the 

machine, listening to the happy voice in your ears talk to you about how happy you were playing with 

your best friend every day. And it was right! As you bounced along to the pretty music, you felt the 

buzzies start, getting stronger as you bounced lower, and weaker as you went up, encouraging you to 

keep bouncing, as if you needed the encouragement. But you loved the buzzies, and you loved bouncing 

all your thoughts away, just like the happy voice said! 

 

You giggled as you bounced up and down, happily buzzing away more and more silly thoughts and 

replacing them with thoughts of fun forever with your best friend. 


