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		Description

Fluttershy has kept her little secret for too long. When her friend Twilight finds out about her habit, she feels more than obliged to trust her friend. As time goes on, the two friends discover more about each other than they might like to have known.
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		Fluttershy's Mommy



	Inside the cozy cabin in the woods, laid a petite girl sobbing softly on her living room couch. She wore baggy yellow pajama pants with pink butterfly cast about them.
The southern draw of her southern friend’s accent sounded through the phone, “I ain’t going to say this again Fluttershy, and it ain’t your fault Winona passed away!” 
Fluttershy turned on her side. Still holding back sobs she yelled, “I-I know you say that Ap-ple-jack! But it is, and it-is my fault! I could-n’t do the one thing I’m good at. I-am-useless!”
In what appeared to be a more hostile town of voice, Applejack replied, “Y’all need to relax and remember I love ya!”
Fluttershy closed her eyes. Applejack was clearly drunk, and like Winona’s death, it was her own fault. Cautiously Fluttershy lifted the phone up to her ear. Her voice sounding extremely brittle, she squeaked, “If you really knew how I felt, you’d know that a bullet would fill that alcohol!”
Applejack’s line of the phone seemed to pause for a moment. Fluttershy wasn’t implying what she thought she was, now was she? “Sug…?”
The sobbing girl calmed herself, “Listen alright? I just gotta get this sorted out…”
The distorted static of the house phone rang as Applejack said her last words, “Alright hon, I ain’t gonna tell ya what to do. Just know that y’all are still special to me and there ain’t nothin’ y’all could’ve done about Wiona. She’d been sick for a long time.”
“Yeah, whatever.” Fluttershy replied hanging the phone on her friend.
She tossed her phone aside and sat up straight, leveraging her tired body. Her foot tapping kept increasing until the point it became absolutely rampant.
Despite not wanting to be honest with herself, the temptation that’d plagued Fluttershy for so many years was ringing heavily in the back of her head. It sucked too; it’d been almost a month since she thought she broke the habit.
Since then, clearly she’d become more mature, more grownup. She was strong… wasn’t she? She was almost positive; she didn’t need to wear diapers, or act like a baby, or do anything so bizarre. Yet, here she was; imagining herself wrapped warmly in the blankets of her cute white crib.
The thought of rang through Fluttershy’s mind a few times before she came upon a decision. Maybe a small peak at the nursery wouldn’t hurt? After all, maybe she just needed to be reminded she had somewhere safe to go.
The small girl ascended to the couch and unto her feet. Shortly she found herself inching through the pad-locked doorway in a surpassed anticipation for her inevitable sight. It’d been months since she’d last seen her beloved nursery. Yet here she was, standing on its pink faux sheepskin rug.
Fluttershy bent over grabbing a diaper from the changing table in front of her. She gripped the undergarments soft puffy material, she felt it got through the cracks between her fingers; she closed her eyes.
Nervously she looked at the doorway. Did she really want to break her streak. She had to have broken her habit by this point; it seemed so naughty yet so right at the same time. The doorway was closed; no one would ever know that she was doing it. She wasn’t even expecting Twilight to come by for another three or four hours! She had plenty of time to role play, even if only for a short while.
She hopped onto her changing table. With a bit of wiggling of the hips and an unbuttoning of her shirt, her pajamas fell onto the ground leaving her in nothing but her underwear.
She never liked being this naked, it made her feel… ‘dirty’. It wasn’t bad doing it by herself, but she’d never feel secure being this naked around a friend. Admitting, it might have been caused by her childish underwear. Her basic white bra wasn’t much of an issue, but her panties were. They were cotton white with a rainbow lace trim and cartoons with a similar color plastered on the backside.
Most girls her age were into underwear that was more ‘grown up’, most girls her age weren’t so small either. It’d never been much of an issue wearing childish underwear like she did. After all, other than Rainbow Dash, most of her friends had never seen her in her undies. She would be worried about a guy undressing her only to find her panties, but her relationships with guys never went past a peck of the cheek.
None of that mattered at the moment anyway; clearly no amount of childish design on her panties could hail in comparison with the humiliation that came with wearing a diaper. It was like wearing a child’s underwear, but much different. With a diaper you could wet herself discreetly and stay relatively comfortable. With a diaper, she’d always have the security of having something soft and cozy hugging her waist.
The anticipation was getting to her. She grabbed the elastic waist band of her panties and tugged down, revealing her most private parts in her entirety. 
In the heat of the moment, Fluttershy focused both her hands on unwrapping the puffy diaper in her hold. Once fully unwrapped, she set it on the changing table’s padded surface and adjusted it under her bottom.
Hesitantly, Fluttershy pulled the front of the diaper over her crotch. Using the back tabs, she pulled the diapers elastic sung around her waist. 
Her face by this point had turned undeniably crimson. Usually diapering herself didn’t make herself feel so guilty, but in this case it did. She’d been doing so well keeping her habit closed off from her, and her she was alone in her diaper, sitting on her changing table half naked.
Dejected, Fluttershy hopped off of her changing table and made her way towards a mirror on the side of the nursery. 
She looked at herself unable to grasp the site in front of her. In front of her stood a small girl, with weak arms, and slender body. She subliminally started to play with her long pink hair as she got more subconscious about her appearance. 
Her weak physique wasn’t her fault. Years of being orphaned left her with little food and plenty of time to rest. She never got a chance to grow up, and like so many other things wrong with her life, this too was out of her own control.
Slowly Fluttershy reached behind her back and unlatched her bra, it ofcourse fell flat unto the nursery’s soft rug. Naturally, Fluttershy turned away from her reflection and made her way over to her main dresser drawer were several items that in mind lay.
Firstly, she pulled out a small yellow onesie with a white trim that she loved to wear. Along with it, she pulled out a matching pair of ruffled white socks. Slowly but surely, she found herself pulling a sock over each of her feet, and buttoning the onesies snaps over the cute little designs on her diaper.
Between the padding of her diaper, and the suppression the onesie had on it, Fluttershy had no choice but to awkwardly wobble between steps. It was her fault for ever buying thick diapers in the first place, she had to go with the only one’s thick enough to appear visible through clothing.
Fluttershy grabbed unto the railing of her huge crib as she noticed the time, she still had hours to blow. Taking the opportunity to make her experience more genuine, Fluttershy opened the gate of the crib allowing herself easy access to its mattress and many pillows.
As Fluttershy got more and more comfortable in her crib, she found herself climbing underneath a heavy blanket covered with light hearted depictions of farm animals. 
Then it hit her. How could this be happening again? She grabbed her nearest stuff animal and held it closely to her small chest. She nuzzled it with her face, begging for comfort. How could she let herself do this again? It wasn’t right; yet, it felt so very nice.
It’d been nearly a month since she’d even seen the nursery, and that was only for light maintenance of it. She promised herself she’d never do it again, she’d never do anything that’d cause her to feel helpless. Yet her she was.
A single tear fell down Fluttershy’s face as she watched aimlessly at the mobile above her crib. She was just helpless anymore, undoubtedly helpless.  Fluttershy accepted her destiny as she hugged her bear even tighter than before. A sensation of warmth overtook her body as she started to relax; she closed her eyes and fell asleep…
“Fluttershy?” A timid voice asked from across the room.
The nursery door cracked open. From it a studious young girl with violet hair who wore a dress like attire stepped towards the crib.
She looked around. What was this room exactly? Was Fluttershy pregnant? No, Fluttershy was much too timid to have ‘relations’. Was she babysitting? She most certainly mentioned anything about it if she was. More importantly, who was snoozing in the crib? The crib and everything else looked irrationally disproportional for conventional purposes.
Twilight made her way to the crib, spotting inside the bars a young  pink hair girl. Seriously, what was happening?
“F-Fluttershy?” Twilight asked astounded by the reality that seemed so impossible.
The puzzled girl watched as her friend slowly opened her eyes in yawned. All of a sudden, a horrified expression grew on Fluttershy’s face as she squeaked;
“Eek! Twilight! H-how’d you get her, w-what time is it?!”
Twilight raised an eyebrow, “Umm… well it’s about five in the afternoon. What’s going on her Fluttershy? How come you’re sleeping in a crib?”
“Umm…” Fluttershy stalled shifting her legs a bit under the blanket, which made a clearly audible crinkle noise.
“A-are you dressed like a baby?” Twilight asked uneasy about this whole situation.
The attention of Fluttershy’s eyes shifted towards her small sleeve before she tugged her blanket higher up her chest, “Umm… no… please go away…”
Twilight’s curiosity got the best of her as she reached her arms down the crib grabbing hold of the big baby blanket. She tugged upwards revealing Fluttershy’s clothing in its entirety. Fluttershy was most definitely wearing baby clothes, but ones made for women, or at least Fluttershy’s size.
Fluttershy curled into the fetal position; she moved her hands behind her backside in a desperate attempt to cover her clearly diapered bottom. Her face flared a deep red as she begged to explain herself, “I… umm… I…I…” she couldn’t finish the sentence before breaking into an uncontrollable sob. How could her friend see her like this? She was so sure she locked the door. But just like everything else, she screwed up.
The observer’s expression turned to concern, “Fluttershy, did Discord put you up to this? I know the mafia has done some weird stuff before, but this seems a bit irrational. Is this a prank maybe?”
The diapered girl turned her head back and forth.
It was clear; whatever Fluttershy was doing was at her own discretion. Twilight opened the crib’s opening and reached her arms outwards and under Fluttershy’s armpits. Her strength wasn’t get but it was enough to pull Fluttershy in a hug, “F-Fluttershy…”
The babied girl looked up.
Twilight held her closer, “Y-you’re shaking. I-I wasn’t supposed to see this was I? No one was supposed to see this were they?”
Fluttershy shook her head. It was true, this was her secret and it burst like a bubble. If only she hadn’t taken that thought about indulging in herself again. This wouldn’t have happened had she only been able to rough things out for a little while longer. But no, she just had to comfort herself, and now she’d never be able to do it again.
Clearly Fluttershy needed help. Using her meager strength, Twilight escorted Fluttershy to rocking chair in the corner of the room and let her friend sit on her lap. Fluttershy wasn’t exactly a heavy one for her age.
She must have made some right decision coddling her friend; Fluttershy was not only hugging unto her, but also burying her face on her chest. The situation was a bit awkward for Twilight, she’d heard about this sort of life habit before, ‘age-play’ to be exact. Sadly, the topic lost its fascinating touch in the pursuite of other more interesting ones.
Still, she should have guessed Fluttershy was into something like this. She’d always been timid and lacked confidence. It’s safe to assume it had or has something to do with the same feelings attribute this ‘habit’ of hers.
Through the fabric and skin pressed against her mouth, the timid girl yelled, “Go a-ahead Twi-light! C-call me a fr-eak!”
A soft understanding smile formed on Twilight’s face. Using her hands, she grabbed unto Fluttershy’s and held them close to her chest, “Woah, woah, woah there Fluttershy! I think you need to relax. I’m not judging you.”
Fluttershy shook her head, “Yes you are! They always are!”
Twilight closed her eyes and brought her friend’s hand closer to her lips. Smiling, she gave her small friend’s hand a little peck, “They aren’t judging you Fluttershy, more importantly, I promise not to judge you.
A small bit of astonishment crossed Fluttershy’s mind as she lifted her tear soaked face from her friend’s breast. How come her friend was being so understanding? Nobody had ever been this understanding. Curious of her friend’s actions, Fluttershy asked, “W-why are you just a-accepting this?”
Twilight pondered the thought a moment; it was a good question with a difficult answer. A part of her wanted to say more, but instead she just answered cheerfully, “Cause I know you’re a sweet little angel, and I think you’re a very important friend.”
A bit of joy rushed through Fluttershy’s mind as she heard her friend’s words.
“You promise this is our little secret?” Fluttershy asked gripping her friend’s hands just a little harder.
Twilight smiled warmly, “Of course I will Fluttershy, I would never betray your trust…” the air went silent as Twilight carefully chose her next words. This situation felt unique, and holding Fluttershy in her arms made her feel all warm and fuzzy inside. Against her best judgment, Twilight spoke, “D-do you want me to stay with you for a l- a little while? I-I wouldn’t mind staying with you for a little bit…”
An eager hope was present in the air as Fluttershy asked, “C-can I wear my umm… baby cloths. I-I know this sounds dumb. B-but if you’re willing to d-do it, I wanna have a bit of an umm… ‘mommy’?
“A what?” Twilight asked cuffing her ear.
Fluttershy blushed, “I want an umm… mommy.”
The words passed through Twilight’s mind for a good few seconds before she nodded, “Oh Fluttershy, O-of course I’ll be your umm… ‘mommy’. A-anything to help a friend I suppose?”
Tears reformed in Fluttershy’s eyes as she let go of Twilight’s grip and hugged her arms back around her friend. She found her, she found her mommy, and her mommy is Twilight!”
Nervously, Fluttershy’s new ‘mommy’ figure started bouncing her leg. Rapidly she felt her friend’s diaper crinkle against her skirt. It was hard to admit it, but she wasn’t really expecting Fluttershy to want to continue to be babied. Her original hopes were to talk it over during a sleepover or something, but obviously her friend had other plans in mind.
This wasn’t the first time Twilight had to accept the role as some pony’s mother either. After all, she did adopt Spike as her own when she was just going into her academy. Maybe taking care of another kid would be… ‘fun’.
Twilight raised a curious eyebrow, “So… Fluttershy. What does being your ‘mommy’ imply exactly?”
Fluttershy didn’t bother raising her head from her friend’s chest, “Umm… feeding, dressing, changing, and sleeping…”
“What was that?” Twilight asked as if to suspend her friend’s comment.
Fluttershy swallowed hard, “I-I need you to change me, i-if that’s o.k?”
Twilight simply nodded. She really didn’t want to change her friend, but it really couldn’t do too much harm. Could it? Besides, how many diaper changes would a girl Fluttershy’s age even need? 
Fluttershy cuddled tighter next to her friend, allowing herself a steady source of warmth and a comforting heartbeat. She’d never heard such a comforting sound as the heartbeat of one who understands her. All of a sudden, her problems vanished into the air; almost like she couldn’t remember anything past the subtle heartbeat of her friend.
The two sat in the rocking chair as Fluttershy got accustom to the hold of another person. No one ever held, let alone so closely like Twilight did. All of sudden however, the world around Fluttershy came back to her as she realized the obscurity of her request.
“T-Twilight?” Fluttershy asked using her hand to tug on Twilight’s skirt.
Twilight turned her head to the side, “Yeah Flutters?”
“A-are you sure you wanna do this? I-I want you to know you can do as little or as much as you want. It’s the thought that counts you know? I-I’d be fine just spending forever in your arms.” Fluttershy said looking aimlessly upwards at her mommy figure.
Twilight blushed, nobody had ever cared about being with her before; even her brother didn’t enjoy affection. The student 
couldn’t help but smile, “I-I promise Fluttershy, I’ll be sure to take it easy. Alright? I wanna help you get through this little obsession of yours if want, if not, I’ll always be there to love you anyway.”
Fluttershy didn’t speak another word as she delved down by Twilight’s waist and hugged her arms around her friend’s slender figure. Twilight wouldn’t betray her trust, how dare she try to think such a thing. Twilight was an amazing friend and she knew she’d be an even better mommy.
Fluttershy smiled at the very thought of her and Twilight sharing time together. Her lips parted as she spoke, “S-so Twilight… W-what would you like to do first?”
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		She's So Heavy



	“What do we do is a good question…” Twilight said looking around the room, “I suppose we could try something like a bottle feeding? I don’t know, it’s been a while since I’ve babysat. You know Spike’s been pretty independent since he was just a toddler you know?”
Fluttershy loosened her hug and she hopped off of Twilight’s lap, “Yeah I know Twilight…” 
The baby girl walked herself to a cabinet on the opposite side of the nursery and grabbed a bottle of milk, “You know this whole nursery was built by myself and Rarity right? One night I told her all about this little secret of mine and we spent about a week together assembling every wooden structure you see…” 
The girl leaned her hand on the counter below the cabinet. She turned her head to look at Twilight, “R-rarity and I had a lot of fun making this nursery what it is, that was three years ago…”
Twilight sat back down in the rocking chair. Her feet on the tip of their toes, she spoke, “Wait, wasn’t that when you moved to Ponyville?”
The small girl started her way back over to her mother figure, “Yeah, it was when I first moved into this cottage a lot of years ago…” Fluttershy answered handing Twilight a bottle of cold milk, “Here, I got it from the mini fridge. Usually I’m not too eager to drink breast milk, but I felt like it was a special occasion, you know?”
The studious girl’s eyes grew as she leaned back in her chair. Her ‘daughter’ climbed unto her lap while she steady the chair for a few seconds. Blown away by the wonder of where her friend would get breast milk, Twilight’s curiosity stuck.
“Fluttershy? Where’d the milk come from?”
The smaller girl’s face flared as she thought of a way to avoid answering her friend. It couldn’t be done. She shifted her eyes, as to avoid contact with Twilight’s as she spoke, “I-It’s from the Cakes… I-I bought a lot of it from her and put it in the freezer section of the fridge a while back… I-it’s umm… sweeter.”
Twilight stared in amazement before a grin cracked on her lips upwards. She couldn’t help but chuckle at her friend’s explanation, “Haha! Why’d you buy breast milk from Mrs.Cake? Why not just conjure some formula? Heck! Why not just use your own?”
Twilight felt her sides being squeezed tightly, she looked down.
Fluttershy chuckled a bit too, as she held onto her friend, “Hehe! I know it sounds weird, but I don’t know any other mommy’s in our town. While I could use some medication and a breast pump, my umm… boobs, are too small.”
A curiosity overtook Twilight as she peaked her head over to look at Fluttershy’s chest. Shame washed her face as she realized how insensitive her comment was, “Oh. I-I’m sorry Fluttershy. I didn’t mean to offend you.”
The smaller girl shook her head, “No, no. It’s alright, really. I know I’m not much of an um… ‘woman’.”
Doubt made Twilight struggle to accept that comment. Despite Fluttershy’s obvious problems, she’d never admit to feeling so self-conscience about herself. She hugged unto the small girl and pushed the bottle’s amber nipple to her lips.
Fluttershy look bewildered by her friend’s reaction. How come Twilight didn’t respond? She was Twilight Sparkle, the protégé of several of the most brilliant people in the country, yet she wasn’t just a bit curious.
Reluctantly Fluttershy hugged her arms around Twilight again, and rested her head against her friend’s chest.
The taste of the breast milk was sweet and a little bit sour. It gradually became sweeter as she tasted the liquid. It seemed to condense and get thicker in her mouth. Around this time Fluttershy started contemplating the very idea of drinking anyone’s breast milk but her own.
Her face lit up bright red as she struggled to swallow the milk. She looked up at her friend, her eyes practically pleading to release the bottle from her mouth. 
It didn’t take long for Twilight to pick on how uncomfortable her friend appeared to be. “Oh my! Fluttershy, are you feeling alright?”
Fluttershy chuckled a little bit. Her dazed reality cleared up and she remembered she could control her body. Using her right hand, she pulled the bottle out of her mouth.
“Ech! That was umm… not exactly what I was expecting from breast milk.”
“Well what were you expecting silly?” Twilight teased setting the bottle down on the ground next to her, “You do recognize that you did just drank breast milk, from someone nearly twice as old as you right?”
Now Fluttershy really did feel a bit silly, “Yeah, I guess it was a bad call. I make a lot of bad calls anymore. I’m not going to lie; this baby stuff has taken a big part of my modeling money from me.”
“Your modeling money?” Twilight asked.
The smaller girl shrugged her shoulders, “I dunno. I worked with Rarity a bit back in the day before I moved to Ponyville. Of course, I’ve modeled for her since. I’ve spent a lot of money in this nursery.”
Twilight took her hand and ran it through her friend’s pristine pink hair, “You know, I’m really contemplating whether all this nursery stuff is contemplating for something.”
Fluttershy looked around the nursery, eventually her eyes met back with Twilight’s. She turned her head and gave a curious gaze, “What do you mean?”
Twilight really didn’t want to explain herself; ‘intimate’ things weren’t really in her realm of thinking. Whether that be sexual or not, she wasn’t really good at talking about her own feelings.
“You know what I mean Fluttershy. What is the nursery really supposed to accomplish for you?”
Fluttershy’s eyes lit up. She always had suspicions about why she held an affiliation with regression. The question was, did she really want anyone else to know her motives. More importantly, did she want to know them herself?
The small girl nestled up against her friend. In an attempt to prevent giving an explanation, she shot puppy eyes at her friend.
The caretaker’s curious expression faded as it became an understanding smirk. It doesn’t really matter the case for the regression. After all, sometimes being a caring friend means accepting who and what you are despite the circumstances.
The presence of empathy became apparent to Fluttershy. For whatever reason Twilight had to stay with her, she knew her friend would listen.
“T-twilight. Can we talk about Winona’s death?”
Twilight’s drew her friend into a hug and pecked her on the forehead. She knew this conversation was coming up, how it’ll go was what frightened her.
“Sure thing Fluttershy, what’s on your mind?”
The small girl made herself comfortable in her friend’s arms. She turned her head, avoiding eye contact as she spoke, “A-are you afraid of dying Twilight? I’ve struggled my whole life to overcome my fears… b-but everything I let go, I forget how it feels.”
Twilight hugged her friend tighter. She hated to see Fluttershy like this, “W-what do you mean ‘how it feels’.”
Fluttershy started breathing a bit more densely as she fought to maintain her breath. Her world spun around her as she desperately rubbed her hands up and down Twilight’s back, “I-I mean Twilight…. I mean the way you make me feel. I can’t explain it, but whenever someone holds onto me I get this weird warm and fuzzy feeling all over. But then you come along and hug me and all of a sudden, I start feeling like I want to be held even more!”
Twilight raised an eyebrow, “Fluttershy, do you have a crush on me? Do you have a crush on all your friends?!” she finished the statement with a stern look.
Fluttershy clung unto her friend even tighter, “No , please Twilight! Don’t leave me!”
Twilight stood up, making her friend do a hop unto the nursery floor in the process.
“I’m sorry Fluttershy, this was a mistake. Listen, I know what you need, and I’m definitely not her.” 
Fluttershy shook her head. She couldn’t believe it, she screwed up again! She wanted to say something but the weight of her grief overpowered her better judgment. So she just stood there in awh as her friend left her astray in the nursery. 
Twilight stormed out of the cottage’s front door. In her fit of rage, she made it down the trail into the heavily condensed forest that surrounded her. How could Fluttershy do that? She was always such a sweet and innocent girl, was that all just some sort of rouse? Was all that baby stuff some sort of ploy? 
The questions hankered at Twilight’s mind to the point where she was more frustrated at her own misunderstanding of her friend’s point of view.
A small tingle in the back Twilight’s head flared as she weighed the possibilities. Either Fluttershy was hitting on her, or she was… just… affectionate.
An image of Fluttershy cuddling up to her flashed in her mind as she took in consideration how things felt from her perspective. The truth was, maybe she felt just as inclined to display affection as Fluttershy did.
Remansisant thoughts of the way Fluttershy’s cute little figure wrapped into her own embrace, sent shock waves of warm thoughts throughout Twilight’s mind. 
“Oh.” Twilight muttered kicking the ground.
In the distance a faint chirping was heard in what Twilight could make out to be a brush.	It was almost definitely a bird. Squinting, Twilight’s perception increased. The bird was a blackbird; it appeared to have a small thorn stuck in its feather.
Twilight couldn’t let the bird die, it wasn’t even difficult to save. She’d just have to be very cautious though. As planned, the studious girl took one step off of the dirt trail; she tripped.
A sudden stinging of both her arms and knees made her produce a scream which she suppressed; she didn’t want to startle the bird after all.
Her sight readjusted and she was able to spot the bird. Slowly, she reached out her hand and pulled out the thorn which bonded the bird to the bush. She picked the creature up with one hand. It was beautiful and all of a sudden the several incisions on her skin seemed worth it.
Twilight broke into a subtle grin, she saved the bird. It fluttered out of her hand and into the twilight. Maybe it’d be best if she made her way back to Fluttershy’s place?
Fluttershy stumbled out of her bathroom. Tears running down her face, she leaned against the wall and sat. She was no longer sporting her baby attire, she’d since cast it off and put on her regular clothing.
On her small body, she wore black pajama pants more cartoon-ish designs on them, and a plain white tank top. Oddly though, she’d yet to take off her diaper. There was no clear explanation of why in the young girl’s mind either.
Without a thought of recourse, the young girl stood up and made her way to the kitchen. She stepped inside it, the cold hard tiles pressing against her bare feet made her shudder. She felt her stomach and cringed. 
Maybe it’d just be best to lie down and relax for a few moments?
Fluttershy made her way to her living room couch and sat down. As her petite body sank into the furniture’s soft padding, coherent thoughts of how she got in this situation popped into her mind.
What had made her ever think Twilight wanted to get romantic? Then again, what made her think Twilight really cared? Why did she ever have bring up ‘those’ sorta feelings with Twilight?
Fluttershy’s eyes fell heavy as she begged the explanation to all these questions.
Almost on que, Twilight opened the door and stepped into the living room, “F-Fluttershy?”
Fluttershy sat up straight, pulled her tank top down as much as she could, and stared bewildered at her friend, “Twilight! Y-you’re back!”
The studious girl closed the front door behind her. She made her way over to the couch and sat down. Subconsciously, she pulled down her short skirt; it appeared to be ripped down the side.
Fluttershy stared at her friend. A part of her wanted to tackle Twilight in a hug, but her other half stopped her; she really didn’t want to screw things up a second time.
“T-Twilight, what happened? Are you alright? You look like you just fell in a thorn bush or something!”
The cut up girl smiled, “Hehe, I did actually! I was trying to save a little black bird.”
Fluttershy cuffed her hand over her mouth, “Oh my, was it alright?”
Twilight nodded, “Mmmhmm, cost me one of my favorite outfits though…” Twilight looked down. Her back dark grey skirt, tie, vest; and her purple dress shirt were all ruined. With a small sigh, the girl spoke again, “You wouldn’t mind if I borrowed some clothes would you?” A coy smile made it on her face as she looked over at Fluttershy, “I mean, I don’t wanna be sleeping at your house tonight naked do I?”
Fluttershy blushed as she scanned Twilight’s body up and down, “D-do you?”
Twilight grinned, “Hehe, you’re cute. I-I think I like that about you?”
“Does it now?” Fluttershy said standing on her hands and knees. She crawled up to Twilight and nuzzled her head against her chest, “D-do you like being my Mommy Twilight?”
The studious girl’s face lit up as she pulled her friend into a hug, “Of course I love you Fluttershy! I-I mean, of course I love being your Mommy Fluttershy. I might not have much experience, but I-I feel umm… ‘special’ doing things like we did earlier.”
“I love you doing that too Twilight…” Fluttershy’s facial expression perked up as she hugged unto her friend’s lap, “I-I kinda got outta my baby clothes though.”
Twilight brushed her hand thought her friend’s soft pink hair, “Don’t worry baby, I-I don’t mind just cuddling with plain old Fluttershy. She’s such a special girl, and she deserves love.”
Tension grew in the air as the two girls held each other in close quarters, neither of them wanted to let go, there was no reason to.
The two stared in admiration of each other; Twilight looking down at her baby girl, and Fluttershy looking up at her mommy.
The caretaker blushed as she looked down at Fluttershy, her small breast imposed little shape on her basic white tank top. Cute, it was a good personification of Fluttershy’s innocence that she loved so much. In all honesty, she believed that both of them shared the same lack of intimacy in their life.
Luckily for both Fluttershy and Twilight, they were all they needed. Fluttershy fit so elegantly in her ‘mommy’s’ arms, just as had always dreamed of. She wanted more out of their connection, she knew they both did.
Slowly, the small girl ascended on her hands in knees; she watched as her friend did the same.
An even higher strung tension of affection heightened the twos connection. Something shined in the two’s eyes as they drew their lips closer to each other. The world seemingly spun around the two, in a desperate attempt to stay the course, they closed their eyes and let their faith guide them.
The two connected hands, as they parted their lips. They melted in each others mouths. Twilight fell onto her knees as Fluttershy tackled her in a hug; the small girl’s rump fought against the force of gravity with the help of her lovers silky smooth hands.
A lustful pulse coursed through Twilight’s body as she found herself pulling down her friend’s childish pajama bottoms. The elastics of her friend’s diaper rose to make way for her grip.
Fluttershy felt her backside being held. A passionate wave of desire flooded every pore of her body making her moan slightly in her friend’s mouth. She wanted to return the affection, but her friend’s elegant clothing made it hard to unhinge her friend’s bra strap.
Fluttershy parted her lips, letting a string of drool between the two brake. After several deep breaths, Fluttershy opened her tired eyes, “T-twilight. Y-you’re going to make me wet my diaper.”
Twilight smiled warmly as she rub her hand teasingly up and down her friend’s butt, “Hehe, well you’re wearing a diaper silly. You can wet yourself all you want.”
Fluttershy blushed, “I-I mean the other kinda wet…”
The dominate girl laughed a bit under her breath, “Oh, Haha! And to think, this was supposed to be just a small get together.”
A grin appeared on Fluttershy’s face, “Hehe, yeah. I-I didn’t know you were so uh… ‘passionate’, especially with girls.”
Fluttershy shuttered as she awoke from her sensation,”O-oh my I-I never umm…”
Twilight grinned, “Feel better? Don’t get me wrong, I may not have a lot of experience with ‘romantic’ things, sometimes a simple kiss can relief a person of their grief…” Twilight removed her now hands from under her friend’s puffy diaper, and pulled it’s waist line up over her friend’s rump. “Then again, I think that was a little bit more than a kiss.”
Fluttershy let go of her hug and dropped unto the couch. Twilight grabbed her friend’s hand, “Come on baby, I wanna rest and I can’t have you wondering around the house all by yourself.”
Obedient to her friend, Fluttershy stood up and let herself be escorted into her own bedroom. Twilight hit the light illuminating the room. It was a bit messy, but nothing she couldn’t tolerate.
Twilight let go of Fluttershy hand and let her sit on the bed, while she started to rummage around the bedroom drawers.
Fluttershy struck a curious gaze as she watched her friend search up and down her bedroom’s cabinets, nothing seemed to fit her.
“Well shoot…” Twilight said as she started to undress, “I don’t mind sleeping in my undies, but my panties are sort of torn in the back, wait one second.” Twilight tugged at her skirt and allowed it to fall, displaying Twilight’s visibly purple panties in the process. On them was a little pink star that was cut down the center.
Fluttershy blushed again, “Oh my.” She’d seen her friend’s half naked before, but after that little incident, she felt a bit funny.
The half-naked girl rolled her eyes, “Hehe, hush up your dork.”
The smaller girl giggled a bit. She never really thought about it, “Hehe, it’s just seeing you act like this seems, well… naughty. I just wouldn’t have guessed you were that type of girl.”
Twilight smirked as she looked through Fluttershy’s underwear drawer, “Heh. I never really pegged you as a lesbian. Heck, I never thought I was capable of having feelings. Then again, your little quick burst of affection has been more than I’ve gotten from anybody else in years.”
She slid her purple panties down and pulled up a pair the biggest ones she could find. They were yellow, blue, and red; they also sported a childish looking “Still a bit of a tight fit, but it’ll do. ”
Fluttershy pointed towards a drawer, “Over there, I have some more pajama stuff. They’re a little bit ‘kiddish’, but I’m sure it’s nothing too embarrassing.”
Twilight flipped the rooms light switch before stepping over to her friend’s bed. She crawled up from behind her friend and hugged her arms around Fluttershy’s stomach, “Gotcha baby.”
Fluttershy backed in the embrace a bit, “Oh, hai! You didn’t put on any other clothes?”
The bigger girl laughed a bit. Using her nose she nuzzled the back of her friend’s hair, “Nah, you’re not afraid of being held by your Mommy all naked and stuff are you.”
The timid girl couldn’t help but smile, “Hehe, about that. Twilight, c-could I just be your baby girl? If you want to get romantic with me, I don’t think I feel comfortable with that sorta thing.”
“Hehe alright” Twilight said reaching her hands under Fluttershy’s tank top, “I gotcha, I have no problem just being your girlfriend… Fluttershy, can I just tell you I’m glad you’ve been so understanding tonight?”
“Whadda you mean?” Fluttershy cringed as her friend ran her hand lower on her stomach.
Twilight tilted her head back and forth, “You know, you’re just so adapt to this idea of love. You trusted me as soon as I came back.”
“Ow.” Fluttershy let out as she felt her friend’s run back up her stomach, “I have my reasons Twily, just please” Fluttershy closed her eyes, “Please don’t ever leave again.”
A sudden realization crossed Twilight’s face as she asked, “Fluttershy, did you get sad because you were all alone?”
Fluttershy grabbed onto her friend’s hands and pulled them close to her chest, “Please I just- I just need someone to love alright?”
Twilight didn’t question her girlfriend. She might as well not; she knew exactly what she needed now. She leaned her head in and kissed the back of her friend’s neck, “Goodnight baby… I love you.”
A smile struggled to stay on Fluttershy’s face as she fought conflicted emotions. Either her friend knew exactly what was going on or she didn’t mind. It didn’t matter; at least she could fall asleep happily in Twilight’s arms. So, she did…
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	Inside the cottage, the cabin was cool and quiet. The light reflected off the blinded windows were the sun’s light sank its way into Fluttershy’s bedroom. Within the confines of the room, Twilight Sparkle awoke, her arms wrapped snug around her girlfriend.
Her eyes fluttered open as she gained conscious thought. A smile cracked on her face as she realized the situation she was in. She was in bed with Fluttershy cuddling, so she hugged her friend again.
Quietly Twilight held Fluttershy in her arms, swaying her body back and forth in a soothing rocking motion. Many thoughts of Fluttershy’s quiet serenity brought a small smile to Twilight’s face. It was nice hearing her friend’ doze so peacefully.
The much smaller girl opened her eyes. Stretching a little bit, she let out a heartwarming yawn.
“Good morning Sunshine” Twilight said hugging her friend just a little tighter.
Fluttershy opened her eyes slowly, “T-twilight? A-am I dreaming?”
Letting out a small giggle, Twilight answered her friend’s question, “No Fluttershy, you and I slept together last night…”she leaned in kissing the nape of her friend’s neck, “and yes, this is all very real.”
Akwardly, Fluttershy shifted in her friend’s arms, “You-you and I are dating now?”
Twilight nodded, “Mmm-hmm. I guess so, remember last night?”
The smaller girl’s eyes lit up as her memory started to come back to her. Her jaw became slack, “Oh my, w-we smoothed didn’t we?” Fluttershy seemed to tense up a bit, the thought of the two’s compassion flooded her thoughts.
Using her nose, Twilight nuzzled the back of her friend’s neck, “We share did Flutters. You’re a good kisser by the way!”
Fluttershy closed her eyes. Her recollection seemed so distant, yet here she was in her friend’s arms being held tight like a precious possession.
“T-Twilight?”
“Yeah Fluttershy?”
“A-am I umm... wearing a-“
“Diaper? Why yes you are Fluttershy.”
“I see. A-are you not wearing-“
“I’m wearing undies Fluttershy. Your undies to be specific.”
Fluttershy blushed, “Oh my!”
Twilight raised an eyebrow, “Are you sure you’ve never been in a relationship before?”
The timid girl nodded, “Mmm-hmm! The closest I’ve ever been in a relationship with someone else, was with Rainbow. 	
Although she always treated me more like a little sister, I still got more affection from her than I could have ever hoped for though.”
“Wadda you mean Fluttershy?”
The shy girl’s expression sank as she frowned and looked aimlessly around the room. “Well, when Rainbow Dash and I used to have little sleepovers here. We’d goof around, eat stuff, and talk for hours about random things. She’d even tell me how important 		I was in her life and how she’d never let me feel lonely again…”
“Then what happened?” Twilight asked with the most genuine tone of empathy in her voice.
A tear washed down Fluttershy’s face as she answered, “S-she left… It’s not her fault, she’s part of the Royal Air force! She had to go, b…” Fluttershy hugged her friend’s arms closer to her chest, “B-but I wanted her to stay, I needed her to stay!”
Sobs choked the saddened little girl. Her body felt heavy, and she fought to dry tears that streamed down her face, “D-don’t leave me Twilight!”
Something was clearly wrong, Twilight thought to herself. Perhaps it’s an inferiority complex, or maybe something else. Psychology wasn’t Twilight’s best subject, but perhaps she is unto something…
Using one of her hands, Twilight pulled up on Fluttershy’s tank top. The smaller girl wanted to stop her, but something in her system compelled her to let Twilight reveal her tummy.
Shakily the studious girl asked, “F-Fluttershy? I-Is there a reason there are so many scars on your stomach?”
Fluttershy shook her head, “Please Twilight.”
Twilight asked again, “Is there a reason?”
Fluttershy shook her head as if telling Twilight that she was undeniably curtain.
A dull pain seemed to relentlessly cross Twilight’s brain as she struggled to come up with a way to get an answer. Willing to do anything for a decent answer, Twilight smirked as she teased a threat, “You know Fluttershy, being that I'm now associated with the Canterlot Royal Heir, I could have my private nurse take care of you full time? I’d place you under house arrest, and you’d always be watched over. I don’t want my friend doing anything she’d regret, now would I?”
The small girl shook her head. She was getting frustrated. Wasn’t it obvious to Twilight? “I don’t need or want some nurse giving her life just to make sure mine isn’t wasted! Twilight, I-I don’t want to be alone! Please, I want to be loved and cherished a-and… Twilight!”
The soft touch of Fluttershy’s skin versus her own made the girl cringe; it felt so delicate against her skin. How Fluttershy could ever see tearing it apart was another question. Slowly she arched her legs upwards and her head downwards, forming a safe little shell around Fluttershy’s small figure.
“Shh, shh!” Twilight repeated in an attempt to calm her friend, “I was just joking Flutters, I don’t even have a private nurse. That’s beside the point; I don’t wanna see you hurt yourself like you did.”
Fluttershy struggled to break her frown, “I-I know, I’m sorry! I’m so sorry! Twilight, it’s hard being strong when no one loves you, when no one has ever loved you! How would you feel if your mother abandoned you, when you were only in preschool? How would you feel if you were picked on every day for being yourself, no matter how nice you tried! I can’t stand being alone on this planet Twilight! I can’t be alone; being alone makes me feel so cold! Of course I’d hurt myself if someone like you left me! I-I- Ahh!” the girl yelled shaking in the grasp of her friend.
“You know what Fluttershy?” Twilight spoke while she used her grip to retain Fluttershy’s flailing arms, “I promise I won’t leave you. You’re one of the people that made my life great; that made me great! I’m not going to leave you. Just relax and enjoy being with me in the present.”
Fluttershy’s chest seemed to pulsate, each breath baring salvation to her heavy respiration. The warmth around her was helping though, as if her friend was acting as a make-shift blanket to provide her comfort. 
Ever so carefully, Twilight lifted an arm and used it to pet the back of her friend’s hair, “Oh Fluttershy, baby girl. You’re being way too heavy on yourself, just… just let it go and let me take care of you for today, alright?”
The smaller girl nodded, clearly Twilight proved herself more than capable of roleplaying and such. Even if the terms they’d come on yesterday were in effect, Twilight was still going to take care of her like a child. This made Fluttershy both terrified and excited all at once!
In admiration of her friend’s love, Fluttershy actually managed to smile just a bit.
Without a word of warning, Twilight dug her hands under Fluttershy’s body and brought her into a cradle. A soft grin made its way onto her face as she giggled, “Hehe, come on Fluttershy. I wanna get you into something a little bit more comfy for a baby alright?”
Fluttershy held unto Twilight, her arms locked tight around her friend’s neck. After a quick bit with the stairs, and a lot of careful steps, they both arrived in front of Fluttershy’s nursery door.
Twilight lent out her hand to open the door, only to be surprised that she needed clearance. “Oh my, what’s the password Fluttershy?”
“F-fluttercrinkle” the timid girl said with a whimper.
“Excuse me, I didn’t catch that?”
“F-fluttercrinkle.”
Twilight smirked, “Ooh! Fluttercrinkle! That’s clever of you…” Using her nimble fingers, Twilight managed to type in the security password with complete ease. Using her foot, she bunted open the door and stepped inside. “Awh, this nursery is still as impressive as ever. Anyhow, where are you baby clothes?”
The heat of the situation made Fluttershy feel like she was on fire. The very thought of her friend being this accepting of this most secret part of her life made her happy; what made her even more-so happy was the thought that she was really able to just act like a baby.
A devious smile appeared on Fluttershy’s face as she pointed towards her baby clothes cabinet. 
It didn’t take long for Fluttershy’s caregiver to find her girlfriend the perfect little outfit. It was a pink nightgown, with white crochet long sleeves, and ruffled socks to match.
“Like it?” Twilight said holding it into the air.
Fluttershy ducked her frail arms under her tank top and pulled upwards exposing her nearly naked top. She dawned her eyes at Twilight’s selection of clothes. The gown was so cute. Then again, she did buy it for herself, of course it was cute.
“It’s perfect” Fluttershy said nervously grabbing one arm with the other.
The bigger girl made her way in front of her smaller friend. Turning her head downward, Twilight noticed that her friend only came up to her chin in height. It was a bit funny to the both of them, but it didn’t matter either. If anything, Fluttershy enjoyed being the smaller of the two.
“Umm… A-are you going to remove my pajama bottoms, or should I?”
Without hearing a response from her friend, she felt a pair of hands grip the elastic hugging against her diaper. A cool breeze swept in-between her legs as she kicked the pants off from her ankles.
“Fluttershy?”
“Yeah Twily?”
“D-did you wet yourself?” the studious girl asked in disbelief.
Fluttershy looked down at her diaper. Her suspicions confirmed, she closed her eyes and nodded.
“I-is this something that usually happens? Are you incontinent?” 
The timid girl shook her head, “No, I-I have a weak bladder. I-I can control myself… but I usually don’t do well if I drink liquids before rest, or get in intense situations.”
“Which was it this time?” Twilight asked, kneeling down and poking the front of her friend’s diaper.
Fluttershy’s lips cracked upwards as she tried to retain some confidence, “Hehe… yes.”
Gracing her fingers along the plastic backing of her friend’s diaper, Twilight pulled the front of it to reveal the absorbent material was very yellow indeed. She let go of the diaper, which made an audible *crinkle* sound as it melded back into it’s original form. Looking back up, her friend’s face was now visibly red.
“What?” Twilight asked, lowering her arms under her friend’s.
“Y-You saw my…” Fluttershy struggled as she was lifted into the air.
Being as careful as possible, Twilight lifted Fluttershy with all her meager strength. Stepping quickly over to the nursery’s changing table, she quickly but hastily set her friend unto it’s padded surface.
Using her hands, Twilight parted her friend’s legs leaving her wet diaper in full view. A bit ecstatic about the scene in front of her, Twilight jabbed the front of her friend’s diaper again. “Hehe, squishy. How do diapers feel Fluttershy?”
Fluttershy’s face was red, her entire body felt hot. Her friend saw her naked, not really, but she saw her sex! Unable to conjure words, the girl squeaked in response to her friend’s question.
The studious girl couldn’t help but smile at her friend’s blatant cuteness. Years of toil and schoolwork made her so much more confident than when she was a little girl, Fluttershy reminded Twilight a whole lot of her younger self.
Curling her fingers around the brim of small girl’s diaper, Twilight peeled the tabs back undoing the diaper’s hug in the process.
“Awh, Baby! Now Twilight is gonna make you all nice and clean alright?” 
With great desperation, Fluttershy shook her head in disapproval, “No! Please! I don’t want you to-“
With a flick of the wrist, Twilight withdrew the diaper from under her friend, leaving her completely exposed.
Twilight blushed at the site of her friend’s exposed flesh, “Oh my, I should have guessed you were a virgin!”
Fluttershy’s face lit up. She couldn’t distinguish her own anger from embracement. ‘Why couldn’t she have changed herself, how come she didn’t say anything about it before she was exposed?’. Rolling her eyes, Fluttershy spoke, “Of course I’m a virgin Twilight. You think any man has touched me? He’d be way too afraid that he’d hurt me, that’s if a guy would even think about asking me out. I’m too shy to date Twilight, don’t hate me?”
Twilight yanked the diaper from under her friend’s bottom. Using a little process she’d form when she used to babysit her little brother; she first balled up and threw away the dirty diaper, before she grabbed a clean one from the side compartment.
Fluttershy watched in suppressed emotional anguish as her friend unfolded a new diaper in her hands. Never had the timid girl felt so ashamed, she had no control over her privacy; she had no privacy to protect in the first place!
A grin dawned on Twilight’s face, holding a diaper in her hand made her feel not only in power, but even a bit nostalgic. The sensation of the mysterious puffy material between her fingers made her smile.
Time was of the essence, and Twilight knew Fluttershy was getting uncomfortable being naked on the table. Using one hand, she lifted her friend’s legs in the air. Using her other hand, she slid the diaper underneath her friend’s little bottom.
No amount of vocal screaming or talking could express the helplessness Fluttershy felt in her heart. The humiliation of being naked was enough to make her want to curl up into a ball and die. Nobody had ever seen her naked, at least no body that she remembers fondly.
Twilight’s hands moved quickly while wrapping the babyish undergarment around her friend’s waist. Smiling, she pulled the tapes over the cartoonish designs on the front, “All better Flutters?”
The timid girl’s world seemed to calm down. Nothing but her and her caretaker existed in that moment. She thought she was embarrassed, but Twilight’s motherly tone of voice made everything seem alright. Without muttering a syllable, Fluttershy nodded.
The young studious girl extended her arms outward to her friend. Willingly, the much smaller one leapt into her friend’s arms and hugged unto her for dear life.
In that instant, both girls shut their eyes and held unto each other tighter. Perhaps it was just their emotions playing off of each other, but the bond they both formed felt unbreakable.
Twilight inhaled deeply, the smell of her girlfriend’s hair filled her sinuses. Something was different all of a sudden, she had no attraction to Fluttershy, but more of what felt like an empathetic pity. Oddly though, this made her feel even more attracted to the young girl.
Fluttershy meanwhile started rubbing her hand up and down her friend’s back. Her mind didn’t have to time to comprehend the immense guilt she felt from showing her shame. She seemed to know nothing but the soft cradle of her caretaker’s grasp around her fragile body.
She opened her eyes and whispered to her friend, “T-twilight… c-can I get dressed pleased?”
In confirmation, Twilight nodded. Kneeling nearer to the ground, the studious young girl set her friend unto the soft playmat of the nursery floor. Smiling, Twilight reached on top of the changing table and handed Fluttershy her gown and socks, “Listen Fluttershy, I gotta go get some real clothes on myself. I trust you can handle dressing yourself like a big girl?”
Fluttershy, half-knowingly nodded. Doubt rained in the young girl’s mind as she struggled to remember whether or not she really knew how to dress herself or not.
Still, the timid young girl watched as her caretaker made her way out of the nursery, and away from her sight.
***
“… Anyway Applejack, you wouldn’t happen to have any spare clothes would you?”
“I suppose I do, why are you askin’?”
“Well you see, your farm is the closest thing nearby.”
“… Sure, just give me time to start up the truck and everything.”
“Great, I’ll talk to you then?”
“Sure thing Twilight! I’ll talk to you then.”
Twilight pumped her fist into the air, proclaiming victory for her smooth talk. Out of the corner of her eye however, Fluttershy came stepping out in her night gown.
“T-Twilight?” the timid girl called, as if she’d literally just lost track of her mommy.
“I’m on the couch Flutters!” Twilight answered, signaling the young girl with the shake of her hand.
Fluttershy stepped over to the couch and climbed on top of it. Crawling to Twilight’s side of the couch, she leaned over to hug her much bigger friend.
“Huh?” Twilight sounded, startled by the arms that were hugging around her waist.
Using her little nose, Fluttershy nudged Twilight’s shoulder.
The affection Twilight got from her friend made her beam. Fluttershy is so innocent; from her long pink mane, to her frail touch. Everything about Fluttershy was absolutely adorable. “Awh Flutters, how’d you get so kawaii?”
“Hehe!” Fluttershy giggled crawling up unto her friend’s lap, “It’s one of the good things about being a small lady I guess? Say, what are we going to do now? I-I’m kinda hungry.”
A hand arched around the timid girls back and pulled her in for a hug. Twilight rubbed the hand up and down Fluttershy’s arm, “Oh I dunno. I’m going to wait for Applejack to get here; she says she wants to feed you.”
“Umm, Twilight? What did you umm… tell Applejack?”
“Nothing much, I just gave her a little update on or little roleplaying thing. I mean, she likes role playing. She’s been doing it with Applebloom since she was just a little baby. She told me she’d love to feed you. Oh! And that I needed clothes. Your undies are kinda tight, and I can’t go back to the castle manor without them.”
“Oh.” Fluttershy said hugging her friend even tighter, “I-I’m going to be a baby around Applejack?”
Using her hand, Twilight graced Fluttershy’s bangs away from her forehead and behind her ear, “Of course you are baby. I know it’s a lot to ask, but if you want to live your life as a baby girl, you outta at least feel comfortable around your friends.”
Fluttershy closed her eyes. Everything Twilight said was true, she wanted her friends to know eventually. Besides, it gave her a good excuse to snuggle up to Twilight if she got scared. Weakily smiling, Fluttershy tried to speak but was stopped by the rubber nipple of a pacifier.
Twilight hugged her friend, pressing the small girls head against her chest, “Don’t sweat it Fluttershy, everything will be fine. Now rest a bit, Applejack is a bit excited to do this!
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	Time droned on as Fluttershy anticipated her embarrassment. This is going to be humiliating! What will Applejack think when she finds out about the diapers and the roleplaying? These questions boggled Fluttershy’s mind, as she nuzzled her head more and more against her friend’s breast.
The small girl kept a frown as she tried to focus her attention on anything that didn’t involve giving her friend an explanation. She raised one hand into her eyesight and looked at it in fine detail, every small line drawing more and more attention to her naked palm.
“Fluttershy, are you alright? You look a bit hot.” Twilight said, petting her friend’s hair.
Fluttershy’s attention refocused on her friend’s statement. She didn’t feel hot, more flustered than anything. Of course she felt flustered, she didn’t agree to being baby-sat, she just wanted to relax a bit.
Doing a small sigh, She nuzzled her head against her friend’s chest again, “Its nothing Twily, I-I’m just nervous alright?”
Twilight nodded, “It’s alright Flutter baby! Applejack just really wanted to do this, and I figure it’d help you a lot!”
Rolling her eyes, the small girl used her hand to brush her bangs away from her face. ‘What was helpful about having another friend know about this part of her life, what was Twilight thinking?’ She closed her eyes and pretended that it wasn’t happening; that this all was happening.
Months and months of secrets all gone in the blink of an eye; and yet, the thought of Twilight helping her through it made it almost doable. 
“Are you comfy Fluttershy?” Twilight said, hugging Fluttershy with one arm. 
The timid girl nodded as she continued to think of her predicament.
Suddenly, the creaking noise coming from the doorway alarmed the two girls. Fluttershy of course clung harder unto Twilight’s figure, and turned her face completely towards her friend’s chest.
“Heh, you two doing alright?” A blond figure asked, stepping lightly through the door, “Also hey, I hope you didn’t mind me coming in uninvited!”
The cuddling duo drew their attention towards the intruder. The much bigger one smiled, gesturing her friend to come in, “Come on Applejack, you can sit right next to us!” Twilight readjusted her seat on the couch a few notches.
Applejack walked in, kicking the door behind her. In her hand, she carried a small brown canvas bag, filled with Twilight’s much needed clothing. She sat down, causing the other two girls to shake a bit in the process. Applejack wasn’t fat by any means; she was the fittest of them all at that. Obviously, hours of working on the farm gave her muscles which gained her a bit of weight.
Turning her attention towards her friends, Applejack grinned at the two’s sheer affection for each other. Without making too much noise, Applejack leaned over and set the bag on the floor, “Umm… your clothes are in there Twilight. I-I’m ready when you are.”
Fluttershy broke her head away from Twilight and stared her directly in her eyes. She noticed Twilight forming a small grin, it wasn’t much, but reassuring none the less. Likewise, Fluttershy grinned and let go of her tight hug around her friend.
Positions were exchanged as Twilight handed Fluttershy over to Applejack, who sat the small girl on her lap. Naturally, the small girl reached her fragile arms around her farmer friend’s neck for balance.
Blushing, the young girl squeaked, “Hey Applejack!” She closed her eyes, every crinkle her diaper made in the background sounded like a loud pop in her ears. ‘Did Applejack even know she was wearing them?’
Twilight stood up, taking the bag with her in the process, “I’ll be back guys. Applejack, there’s a bottle of milk by the couch. Don’t worry about accidents, I just changed Fluttershy, so she should be good for the next couple of hours alright?”
“Gotcha!” Applejack said, leaning over to grab the bottle of milk, “I suppose you’re wearing a diaper underneath your pretty little dress?”
Nervously, Fluttershy nodded in confirmation. There wasn’t a reason to deny her shame. Certainly anyone could feel her padded bottom through the dress, the diaper was awful poofy after all.
Applejack grinned sympathetically, “Are you havin’ bathroom troubles or something? Twilight told me about your little game of role play. I think it’s a bit cute to be honest, but you probley already know that. Now I ain’t sayin’ I understand you interest in dressin’ so young, but I ain’t gonna blame you for wanting to.”
Instinctively, Fluttershy nestled her head against Applejack, the same way she did with Twilight.
“A-are you o.k with this Applejack? D-do you think I’m a freak for liking this?”
Applejack hugged the small girl, one hand petting her back, the other one pressing the back of Fluttershy’s head closer to her plaid covered chest. After a small sigh, Applejack smiled, “Well Sugercube, I ain’t familiar with it, but I’m enjoying it enough. Heh. The real question is, are you enjoying this?”
Fluttershy likewise sighed, “I don’t even know Applejack.”
“Is something on your mind Suger? You’re usually not this uh… cuddly.” Applejack said, rubbing her hand up and down the girl’s back again.
Fluttershy blushed, “I’ve just been having some trust issues and stuff. I-I’ve been feeling so lonely and I-I umm…”
“You don’t have to tell me about it Fluttershy if you don’t wanna.”
The timid girl closed her eyes, “I-it’s alright Applejack. I’ve just been feeling really lonely, and Wiona’s ‘departure’ really made me start thinking about death and stuff. I don’t wanna die alone Applejack!”
“Is that why you were so quick to accepting Twilight right? Twilight, she loves you doesn’t she?”
“She does Applejack, she loves me a whole lot and I love her! S-she understands me, I think she knows what I’ve gone through. Maybe she wasn’t abandoned by her parents, but she knows the world like I do, and she’s just afraid like I am. I need her Applejack!”
Applejack closed her eyes, “You know y’all are taught from day one that two things have to fit perfectly together to be beautiful. As if there really was perfection in a world that founded on chaos and holy intervention. We all have different beliefs in this here world. But it seems you found what you were missing this whole time, and I’m certainly glad you did too.”
Fluttershy looked up, “Y-you’re giving us a blessing aren’t you?”
The farm girl nodded, “Yeah, somethin’ like that. I’m just giving you my two cents here. I don’t know much about Twilight, but she spent her whole life trapped in her room from what Shining told me. Don’t underestimate how fast she wants to move Fluttershy, she used to be lonelier than you think.”
“Oh my.” Fluttershy said giving her friend a slight smirk.
“Heh, you’re funny Fluttershy. Y’all want me to umm… feed you? I’m not sure how much longer that milk will stay cold. Then again, do you drink pasteurized milk?
“Sometimes…” Fluttershy said looking down at the bottle, “Mind feeding me? I don’t think Twilight wants me to feed myself, at least not for a little bit. It’s a bit of a thing we’re doing.”
“No problem.” The farm girl said, picking the bottle up from the ground. 
Slowly, she brought the bottle up to Fluttershy’s lips. Lovingly, Applejack anchored on arm around Fluttershy and pulled her in for a side hug. Closing her eyes, she rested her own forehead against the side of her friend’s head.
Fluttershy closed her eyes and rest the side of her head on her friend’s chest. Lightly she suckled steadily; the faint heartbeat of Applejack’s acted as a metronome for a perfect synchronization. 
Quietly, Twilight stepped into the room. She wore a light pink plaid shirt with the sleeves rolled half way up her arms, plain blue jeans, and black ankle socks. Odd it seemed Applejack was roughly the same size as her, but that couldn’t be the case. Perhaps they were just old clothes that Applejack outgrew?
It didn’t really matter much anyhow, all that mattered was Fluttershy seemed more than content in Applejack’s arms. It all went to plan; no, it when even better than expected.
For several more minutes, Twilight watched in admiration as Fluttershy strided to drink every last sip of her milk. Like any perfect moment however, Fluttershy eventually finished her bottle and fell quickly into the arms of Applejack.
“You know you’re awful cute right Fluttershy?” Applejack said swaying the timid girl gently back and forth in her arms, “How long did you keep this a secret? How long did you keep all this a secret?”
Pressure seemingly built up in the small girls mind as she fought back the urge to sob. Of course, no amount of suppression could hold back the tears in her increasingly redder eyes, “E-ever since I-I moved into this cottage.”
Applejack nodded a little bit, “I see. I suppose all this ties in with what you were sayin’ earlier bout’ death and all that. Well Fluttershy, I know love when I see it. If you’ve been waitin’ all this time for someone to spend now and eternity with, Twilight might just be the one.”
Fluttershy smiled, “D-do you really think so?”
“I know so Fluttershy.” Applejack said petting the back of Fluttershy’s hair.
The room remained silent as the two held each other tight, their eyes shut. Nothing could break the connection Fluttershy felt towards Applejack in that moment. It was as if Applejack really understood it all, at that she wanted to be with her regardless of returned affection.
Obviously the timid girl melted in the arms of Applejack. Why shouldn’t she? Applejack was holding her, caressing her, and in that moment she really felt loved. So loved she smiled.
Twilight broke the hug, calmly sitting next to her friends, “Hey guys.”
Fluttershy opened her eyes and turned attention to her girlfriend, “Oh, hey Twily. You look really nice in that outfit you know?”
Twilight smiled. It felt weird, now she was the timid one, “T-thank you baby. I think your little outfit looks really nice too. Same goes for you Applejack!”
Directing her attention towards the studious girl, Applejack nodded, “Thanks Sparkle-I mean Twilight! Hehe, my outfits basically the same as yours. Of course, my plaid is a bit redder and it’s a bit bigger too. I hope you found the underwear alright as well?”
Blushing, the purple haired girl nodded, “Hehe, yeah. I never thought you’d be one for pink and frilly Applejack. I suppose it’s better than the cartoonish ones Fluttershy had to wear.”
Slowly, Fluttershy sank a little bit, “Hehe, do you have something against Technicolor ponies hugging you butt?”
Rolling her eyes, Twilight laughed a little bit.	
“No Fluttershy, it’s a bit of a tight fit though. I suppose that’s expected. Quite frankly I should have just tried wearing a diaper. It’d be a lot more comfortable and a lot less chafing.”
Applejack handed Fluttershy back over to Twilight, “I hate to interrupt, but I gotta head on home. Applebloom needs me to take her to her Girl Scout Jamboree or whatever. Anyhow, call me again sometime and we can do this again. I had fun Fluttershy, I’m glad you shared.”
“Oh…” Fluttershy said blushing, “Well thanks for helping me out Applejack; I won’t hold you, goodbye!”
Applejack nodded as she walked out of the doorway, “Goodbye y’all, I’ll talk to ya later!”
The eerie quiet of the Applejack leaving the property shadowed Twilight and Fluttershy’s peace. Diligently, the two waited for the apparent starting of the truck engine to end. By and by, the sounds of the farmer’s over all quiet engine seized.
The living room went silent as the two struggled for an excuse to talk. The tension in the room felt so strong, yet so distant. After all, 	the two could say nothing to eachother that’d make them feel awkward.
Fluttershy closed her eyes and blindly hugged onto Twilight.
“Huh?” Twilight said lifting her arms into the air, “Oh, You’re an affectionate one aren’t you. I’m just a big teddy bear to you I see?” A grin appeared on the girl’s face as she drew her friend into a similar embrace, “Well, you’re my teddy bear too you know?”
“Hehe, I just like booby hugs is all” Fluttershy said nuzzling her head against Twilight’s chest.
Giggling, the friend asked in sardonic fashion, “Haha, Booby hugs?”
“You know what I said Twily, they’re comfy alright?”
“Hehe, take it easier their Flutters…” Twilight leaned in kissing her friend on the forehead, “You now I don’t actually prefer boobs over a man’s chest. I think it has to do with experience though?”
Dimly, the small girl opened her eyes again, “Experience you say?” 
“Well yeah Fluttershy, of course I’ve had experience.”
“W-what kind of experience?” 
Twilight sifted her head back and forth, “Oh, you know! When Shining and I used to spend late nights at home back in my Secondary School days, him and I used to spend all our time together.”
“Oh my, Twilight did you and your brother-“
“Did we what?” Twilight asked a bit confused by her girlfriend’s statement. Her eyes widened as she gasped the implications of her friend’s remarks, “Ooh! No no no! We just cuddled a lot, specifically at night. He sometimes read stories to me in bed. I know it sounds dumb cuddling up next to him at such an old age, I was around six-teen, but I’ll always remember bonding with him those cool winter nights. That of course was before her joined the MI6 and such. Heck, ironically I think it was a book he read to me one of those nights that triggered his military fascination.”
Fluttershy let go of her hug around Twilight. Like a patient school girl, Fluttershy crossed her legs, arms, and leaned her head on Twilight’s shoulder, “What was the story Twilight?”
Twilight placed a finger on her chin, trying to recollect her memory.
“Let’s see now. I remember it was a particularly snowy autumn day; one of those transition days in late November, if you know what I mean? 
Anyhow, the book was called ‘The Escapist”. It was a book all about a Secret Service Bauru member, specifically it’s about is espionage missions during the cold war. 
Long story short, it talks all about an agent known best for his ability to persuade his colleges, friendly or not, into revealing their secrets. He also had an amazing view on human libraties, and my god he give a lot of monologues about his respect for the Enlightenment Era .
When he was caught trying to install a coup in the Soviet controlled Hungary, he was prosecuted fully by the KBG. Of course, that happened only after he’d talked to several officials about his ‘Western’ ideas of freedoms and such.”
Fluttershy turned her head to the side, “What about the Escapist? Did he die?”
Twilight nodded, “Mmmhmm. Thankfully his journal was found, after the Soviet had collapsed.”
The timid girl squinted her eyes, “Umm… what was that story supposed to prove?”
Smiling, Twilight nodded, “Simple Fluttershy, he was given the name ‘The Escapist’ as a metaphor. Even the suppression of the Soviet Union couldn’t stop him from spreading his ideals. In the end, the writer of the biography stated that, ‘There was never a situation he couldn’t get himself out of, not even in death. Although he died at the hands of his oppressors, his ideas lived beyond his tomb.”
“I still fail to see the point Twilight.”
Sighing, Twilight grabbed her friend’s hand and locked eye contact with her, “The point is, that even though you might die scared and alone, doesn’t mean that it was ever in vain.”
The timid girl closed her eyes as she begged to be coddled by Twilight, “B-but I-I…”
“Fluttershy, open your eyes and look at me!” Twilight watched her friend’s beautiful aqua eyes come back into full view, “Listen! In all 8 billion people on the world, there’s not a single one that wasn’t important. You’re important Fluttershy, you and all my friends are. You’re the most important person I’ve ever met in my life, and I just really thought you should know that.”
Fluttershy blushed, “T-that story, you’re trying to make a point here aren’t-“
The timid girl’s speech was interrupted with a sudden impact on her lips. All of a sudden, the penetrations of her small mouth lead to a sudden grinding against her tongue. The girl strided to push back Twilight with her hands, but her weak strength proved insufficient.
The kiss tasted sour. It was hard to explain, but the wet rubbing inside her mouth tasted of more desperation than lust. It was as if Twilight needed this kiss and refused to stop when she should’ve.
She understood the full motive of Twilight’s advances on her; she honestly didn’t mind the affection at all. Infact, it was a nice little 	thing Twilight did.
A devious thought popped into her mind as she struggled to distract the forceful pushing of her own tongue, around her own mouth. Smiling, Fluttershy reach out her hands, pushing them firmly into the soft squeezable masses that were Twilight’s breast.
Twilight couldn’t help but moan violently as her lover gave her the affection she so viciously craved. It flattered her, most importantly; it reminded her that this moment was more than real.
The plush softness hugging her backside, coupled with the firm squishiness of the breast in her hands made Fluttershy melt in the embraced of her friend. Smiling, the girl moaned as she allowed the pleasurable acceptance of her friend’s tongue wrap around her own with full consent.
Twilight had since lost the grip of her friend’s hands and slowly moved her own towards Fluttershy’s hips. In the heat of the moment, the studious girl inched her hands over the tapes of her friend’s diaper. While the dress served barrier between her own skin and her girlfriend’s, it didn’t make gripping the diaper any more of a problem.
Smiling, Twilight ripped the tapes of the diaper, releasing the scent of Fluttershy’s increasing arousal as a whole. There was no denying it, Fluttershy was starting to become more and more like her.
The fragile girl broke the kiss and gasped heavily for air. Alleviated from the confines of her friend’s mouth, she cracked a grin, “Y-You’re not alone Twilight. I love you so much. I-I’ve never felt this ‘funny’ when I’m around someone else!”
Slowly, Twilight leaned her head forward, pressing her and her friend’s foreheads gently against each other. Their eyes in immediate presence of each other, Twilight spoke, “Y-you’re my world Fluttershy…” Without a word, she brought her friend into a hug, “Put you diaper back on, it’s too early to do anything kinky.”
Fluttershy giggled, “Hehe, right…” The girl lifted her dress up slightly, revealing her untapped tab, “I don’t want to have an accident I guess. Would you mind taping the other side, it’s a bit difficult.”
Twilight nodded, “Of course Sweetie!” She lifted friend’s dress up a bit more, revealing its puffy entireness as a whole. Her friend’s diaper fully revealed, Twilight patted the front of it, “Cute design, does it feel comfy?”
Playfully, the timid girl kicked her legs, “Yeah, it’s like a little crinkly cloud. You outta try it out some time. Actually, could we cuddle some more first? I kinda want to talk to you about your brother…”

			Author's Notes: 
In case you were curious, 'The Escapist' isn't a real novel. It's actually a play on the Youtuber "Escapist" main channel username.
He does really clever commentaries! ^-^ 
A link to his podcast channel: https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC-Q4WBqNtMF_2GbIsGjic4A
That being said, the next chapter should be more warm and fuzzy stuff. Also, my faithful editor "anoadragon435" will have the story well edited within the next couple of days or so! ^-^
Anyhow, I hope you all have a wonderful day! ~England ^-^


	
		A Good Listener



	Twilight flashed a grin at her friend, “Whatever do you mean Flutters, whadda you wanna know?”
Fluttershy shrugged her shoulders. Coyly, she leaned against her friend, “I dunno, your brother sounds like such a great guy. Tell me about you two though, I want to know what he did for you. Why did he do it? How come he was so loyal to you?”
Bringing her friend into warm embrace, she curved her body and laid back on the couch.
Responding in kind, Fluttershy turned unto her knees and leaned down, both her and Twilight’s stomach touched as she rested her head on Twilight’s breast. Her padded rump hung high in the air through the pastel colored dress, Fluttershy patiently waited for her friend to speak her mind.
Twilight smiled, one hand glided up and down Fluttershy’s back, while the other one pressed the small girl’s head softly against her breast.
“Are you sure you really wanna know the whole story?”
The small girl nodded.
Sighing in reluctance, Twilight spoke, “It all started when I was just a little girl, no older than 3 years old at that. My Dad, Night-Light, got elected into parliament which took up all his free time. I think his passion shifted from his kids to his job. Rightfully so though, it’s good that we have passionate men working for our mainland. Still, the nights got lonelier and lonelier and I eventually lost my connection with my parents.”
“What about Velvet?” Fluttershy resting her weary head, her eyes shuttering closed.
Twilight rolled her eyes, “What about her? She never cared, just a pawn in my father’s political imagery. I’d say I hate her, but that’s being too short sided. She just didn’t mind me, just like I never minded her. I haven’t even spoken to her since my last year in university.”
“Well, what of your brother then? H-how did he turn out so caring if-“
Impatient, Twilight intrupted her friend’s sentence, “MY dad used to be more of a father figure. My brother was my his kid, good grades, athletic, persistant, cheritable, he was all my dad could have hoped for. Of course, when Shining was older he gradually became responsible in taking care of me. It didn’t take long for Shining to become the only person I would talk to.”
Fluttershy’s hands tensed up behind her friend’s back. Obviously the situation was taking the toll on her nerves. Quietly, Fluttershy asked, “Y-you really like him don’t you? W-when you were younger, what did you two do together?”
The studious girl pressed her friend’s head against her chest a little bit tighter, “That’s the thing Flutters, him and I didn’t get to spend much time together and it’s all my fault!”
“Whadda you mean Twilight?”
The Studious girl closed her eyes, “I mean, I never wanted to do anything when I was younger. Atleast, I didn’t want to do much anything social. I guess I’ve always felt alone you know? I didn’t mind being alone much when I was young, I was productive and I was smart; always reading book and that sorta thing…”
Frowning, the timid girl nuzzled her friend’s chest a bit, “How could you live like that?”
“Fluttershy. When your young you just don't care if you're alone, as long as you feel accepted. Up until I started doing my independent studies, Spike was the only person who I ever even talked to, but he had to leave me for the military too. I’ve been alone ever since my last year of secondary school.”
“Oh my, that’s awful!” Fluttershy said, raising her head to look her friend in the eye, “ Y-you know I was the same way up until you introduced me to everyone else?”
Twilight graced the Fluttershy’s bangs to the side of her face, “You don’t say.”
The timid girl nodded opening her eys, “Like I said, Rainbow Dash was the only person I trusted for all those years. That’s the way you were with Shining, right?”
Twilight nodded.
Stuttering, the timid girl posed the question, “D-did you u-umm, ‘feel’ a certain way about him?”
“What do you mean?” Twilight said, her position shifting awkwardly around.
“I-I don’t know.” Fluttershy said unable to distinguish her point, “Did you ever just feel like being in his arms meant everything to you? Like having a special person that you could sure everything with would make your life complete, enough so that you loved them even on a sexual level.”
The girl being questioned tensed up. The question made her blush, the undeniable truth at her lips she answered, “Yes!”
Fluttershy looking downward as she posed her very personal question, “Are you telling me that you love Shining? I-I always guessed but, but does he really make you feel that special?”
Swallowing hard, the studious girl nodded, “I did at one point Fluttershy, but I think I was just a little bit confused. I mean, he was and is a really handsome looking man. But, I’m not really looking for some sort of incestuous relationship. Especially now since I have you…” Twilight blushed, “You’re much cuter than Shining.”
The small girl sat up, facing her friend. The soft poofyness of her diapered pressed against her friend’s crotch. She sprawled her legs wide open, revealing the padded undergarment underneath her dress; it was visibly wet.
Ignoring her friend’s accident, Twilight sat up as much as she could in her pinned position. Suddenly, Fluttershy had gotten down on her knees and leaned down. She smiled as her friend meekly pinned her arms to the couch padding, delivering a thousand little kisses to her cheeks in a display of passion.
Without warning, the bigger girl toppled the smaller one unto her back and started tickling her fragile sides. With little to no opposition from the timid girl, Twilight finished her barrage of tickles and brought her friend in a cradle position.
“Awh baby, aren’t you just a passionate little one?”
Fluttershy smiled as she playfully kicked her legs, “I wanted to kiss you, got something against that?”
Twilight brought her friend close to her chest and kissed her on the forehead. Of course she didn’t mind the kisses, why would she? Twilight stood up, still cradling her friend in her arms. Slowly she started walking back towards the bedroom.
Fluttereshy laid her head against her friend’s chest. Listening carefully, the steady heartbeat of her friend made her eyelids fall heavily upon her face. She cracked a grin as she rested her eyes.
Carefully, the studious girl kicked the bedroom door open and crawled unto the bed. Not bothering with the covers, she got in a similar laying position like the one she had on the couch.
“Huh?” Fluttershy said opening her eyes to her surroundings, “Why’d we go in here?”
Twilight sifted her head back in forth, “I dunno, I feel like we outta spend some time together just talking about stuff. I wanna relax and spend a lazy afternoon just talking with you, you know? Not to mention, I don’t think I could take you out in public looking like a toddler. No offense.”
“None taken” the small girl said, latching unto her friend’s hip from the side, “I like the idea, could you grab a bottle and maybe a diaper bag or something. I mean, If I am supposed to be your baby today?”
“Of course Flutters!” Twilight said, standing up from the bed, “I’ll be back in 10 minutes alright?”
With that, Fluttershy watched her friend leave the room. As the bedroom door dimmed, the room’s faint lighting faded even further. Cautiously, the girl lifted her hands in front of her face, as if to prove their existence.
Everything to her in this moment seemed like an illusion, like some clever trick being played in her mind. How could this be happening, how could any of this be happening? It seemed like only a week ago she was in the exact same situation, only without a girlfriend to wait on. be happening, like something was going to screw it up, she always screwed things up- always. 
Without a sound, Fluttershy turned to her side and hugged unto a nearby pillow. Digging her face into its soft plushness, she struggled to calm her thoughts. It felt like this was too good to
The bedroom door swung open, Twilight came in carrying a pink diaper bag over her shoulder, “Hey baby… baby?”
Sparing no time, Twilight hopped unto the bed carrying a bottle of milk in hand. She nudged her friend’s shoulder, “Hey, Fluttershy are you alright?”
The timid girl opened her eyes and let go of the pillow. Letting out a deep sigh, she nodded, “Mmmhmm, just…” The girl watched as Twilight scooted right next to her. Shutting her eyes closed again, she embraced her friend in a hug, “Actually no! I’ve been feeling really uneasy.”
“How come?” Twilight said, hugging her friend back.
The small girl crawled to Twilight’s side of the bed and nuzzled her head against her friend’s side, “I-I dunno.”
The girl in plaid leaned in kissing her friend on the forehead. Sitting down next to her friend, he cooed, “Awh baby! I know all that stuff with Applejack must have been rough for you, is that it maybe?”
“I umm… could we lay down maybe?”
“Sure thing.” Twilight said handing the bottle to Fluttershy and lying down. She watched as her friend seemed increasingly puzzled by the bottle in front of her face.
“Is something wrong Fluttershy?”
Fluttershy scooted away from Twilight, giving her room to rest. Almost instinctively, the small girl hugged her friend’s side again and patiently waited as she felt her friend’s arm wrap around her own shoulder.
“No Twily, I just kinda wanna cuddle. Cuddling feels nice and I’ve been really pretty tired lately. You’re also really uhm… ‘cute’, so there’s always that!”
Smiling, the violet haired girl started to brush her friend’s hair with her fingers, “Hmm, you know not many people find me ‘cute’.  I seem to always either be either ‘pretty’, or as Shining described ‘adorkable’.”
The small girl snickered as she heard her friend’s words. She'd actually been called ‘adorkable’ before. However, in her case it was more attributed to her small stature and admirably childish appearance.
Still, Fluttershy smiled and cheerfully spoke, “I’ve been called adokable before, and adorable; really anything ‘cutesy’ like that.”
Twilight nodded, “You are all those things Fluttershy. I don’t usually talk much to people about experiences, but you’re especially adorable. I don’t know how someone so old could look so young?”
Fluttershy closed her eyes and smiled. She enjoyed getting compliments, especially from people she cares about.
“Simple Twily, I just don’t really age much I guess.”
The bigger girl raised an eyebrow. What was Fluttershy on about? There was plenty of modern medicine and cosmetics that mimic a youthful appearance, but none that really ‘regressed one’s being’.
“What are you talking about Flutters?”
The small girl kept her eyes closed as she fended of an awkward laughter, “I umm- well I haven’t grown strong is what I should say. My body as you can tell is pretty uh… ‘fragile’, Nothing too bad, just fragile.”
“Whadda mean?” Twilight asked, her curiosity spiking, “You don’t have a medical condition do you?”
“Yes… well yes and no…” Fluttersh scooted up a bit, finding a position where she could make eye contact with Twilight. She didn’t know why, but she felt like Twilight should know the honest truth and that she should know from the start that it’s genuine.
Steadily, the timid girl made a feeble effort to look her friend in her magenta eyes, “I-I have a bladder problem. Y-you could probably tell, but I have a weak bladder, and sometimes I have actual accidents.  I-I-umm… Well, my whole body has been slow at aging and I don’t know why either.”
A grin came across Twilight’s face. Fluttershy’s shyness was the most innocently cherubic aspect about the young girl’s person. Maybe it was just the pride of know Fluttershy trusted her with such a personal secret, but she’d take it as respectfully even had she not been.
“You’re incontinent and have been aren’t you? It’d explain a lot, the diapers, the regression, the childish clothes, everything now wouldn’t it?”
Fluttershy frowned, shaking her head, “N-no Twilight, m-my bathroom problems are just another brick in the wall.”
“The wall you say?”
Fluttershy nuzzled her head in between Twilight’s boob and arm, “The nursery wall.”
“Oh…” Twilight said feeling silly for making assumptions, “You’ve always had these bladder problems haven’t you? How come you never talked about it before?”
The girl being questioned tensed up. Her nerves heated and she struggled to find the answer. She didn’t want to admit it, it was humiliating, being bound to the limitations a young child would be. Holding tears in her eyes, she whimpered, “C-cause I d-didn’t think you’d understand.”
Twilight frowned. Anymore, she could bear the sight of Fluttershy crying. Gathering the strength her friend seemed to have lost, Twilight posed the question, “Why did you bring this up?”
Fluttershy ducked her head into her friend’s side, letting out a heart breaking sob. She wiggled her padded rump in the air as indication.
Questioning her friend’s actions, Twilight watched as her friend shook her backside. The girl’s dress flowing around the diaper, she was clearly trying to tell her something. 
Curiously, Twilight reached her hands around her friend’s small figure and slowly slid them atop of the dress resting her hands on the padding. She clenched her hand, feeling the usually crinkly material making a dull *slosh* noise as she felt it’s well saturated material; it felt warm.
Breath taken by the harsh reality her friend was living, Twilight asked,  “Y-you wet your diaper? Y-you are incontid-“
“Don’t finish that!” Fluttershy said feeling highly on edge, “It’s just urinary incontinence, well weakness anyway. I-I know you’d never figure out on your own, I’d usually wear protection in my panties just in case. I-I usually can hold it, but dressed up like this, it feels so right to let it go.”
“It’s alright baby!” Twilight said patting her friend’s diapered rump, “It’s alright, cause’ babies should be allowed to have accidents.”
The small girl padded. That comment was so undignified, she couldn’t help but pout. How could Twilight be so insensitive, she knew it was just part of the act but still. Her mouth cracked in a malicious frown, “Shut up, y-you don’t understand.”
“Awh, what are you talking about crinklebutt?” the bigger girl said, rubbing her hands up and down the smaller girl’s behind.
“Ugh!” Fluttershy sounded, becoming increasingly annoyed with her friend’s patronization of her. Why did she bring this up again? She could have just biffed the truth and said it wasn’t an accident. 
“Twilight, y-you don’t understand! Shut up right now!”	
“Huh?” Twilight questioned, “Is something wrong Flutters?”
The frustrated girl shook her head, “You don’t get it do you? I thought you did, but you don’t! I wanted support, not more teasing. I’ve been teased my whole life, my size, the diapers, the accidents, the shyness, an-“ her burst of frustration quickly turned into bitter tears as her introverted emotions  became an external release.
Twilight interjected, wrapping her arms around her friend’s chest and pulling her in tight, “Woah woah woah Fluttershy! You don’t think I know what it’s like to be the outcast? You don’t think I know what it’s like to be the ‘weird loser’? My entire life; my entire life I’ve been ridiculed for who I am, and for what? All so I can become a puppet to the royal family?”
Fluttershy opened her tear soaked eyes and lodged her mouth against her friend’s side, “But you had family to help you out with your problems! You chose to be a beautiful mind. I’ve always had to a ‘baby girl’, the ‘helpless one’, and let me tell you Twily, kids don’t like the weakest ones.
My entire life I’ve been plagued with nothing but hardships. My father died in service, fighting for some god-forsaken dust bowl. 		My mother never cared for me, when I started having these bath-room issues, she did nothing to help.
Don’t even get me started on the kids at my school, they were always looking Twilight. They always look Twilight! They always see me as the weak one and no one wants to help. Rainbow Dash tried offering me help, but I just couldn’t keep up with her life style.
I-I want people to know I’m strong, that I can be more than a ‘responsibility’. But in all reality there’s nothing I can do to change what a shy baby I am. I-I wanna be strong, b-but I-I can’t do it by myself. I-I need help, I-I-Twily!”
Fluttershy broke into a full sob. She held unto her friend as she begged comfort from an embrace.
Twilight herself shed a tear in empathy. It was true; Fluttershy was really a hurt defenseless girl. Atleast she had wits to back her up in a tough situation, but looking at Fluttershy, Fluttershy just seemed to lack the confidence she needed.
“F-fluttershy, it’s alright baby. I-I’m not going to make fun of you Sweetie, I’m just going to hold you tight and love you forever… alright?”
A weak grin appeared on Fluttershy’s face, she was glad to accept her friend’s warm invitation. She trusted Twilight in full, she had to, she loved her.
Twilight moved on hand underneath her friend’s padded rump and padded it, “It’s alright baby, you’re not weak, you’re so much stronger than those scars on your stomach suggest. Y-you’re my girlfriend Fluttershy, a-and I’ve appreciated every moment of you listening alright? You’re a good listener… it’s nice having someone to talk to…”
Fluttershy’s attitude started to perk up as she melted in the warm embrace of her friend. It was nice being able to support someone else, even if it was just by talking. 
Twilight smiled, “You know Fluttershy, y-you and I make a good couple. As long as you keep listening, I’ll keep listening back… alright?”
The timid girl nodded.
The bigger girl squeezed her friend in once last big hug before closing her eyes, “I love you Fluttershy, you’re the best girl a nerd like me hope for!”
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		Fluttershy My Dear



	Several hours had passed and the timid girl found herself awake in the arms of her friend who had clearly fallen back asleep. Her head was rested against her friend’s breast, an arm anchored around her hip; there was no moving from her spot. There was no reason to either really, she felt quite content in her comfortable embrace.
Yet still, the thoughts of obligations the girl didn’t need to fulfil rang through her mind. Everything felt like a distraction, the slight breeze wear her skirt and ruffled socks didn’t meet, the subtle chiming of the ceiling fan which was just slight off balanced, and the over whelming sensation building up in the small girl’s diaper.
The diaper itself was rather soft and had a sinking sort of soothing padding to it. However, the tension of liquids would disappear every time the small girl inched her legs, so the inevitable soaking of her gentiles kept recurring.
Perhaps there’s an upside to wearing a wet diaper, Fluttershy couldn’t think of one though. After what seemed like eternity, her much bigger friend awoke.
“H-huh? Fluttershy, did we fall asleep?” Twilight asked, groggy from her nap.
The smaller girl cracked a smile in relief, there was a horizon to her situation. Smiling, Fluttershy kicked her legs, “Twily, can you change me?”
The taller girl blinked her eyes a few more times before cracking a grin of her own, “Oh yeah! You're still wet aren’t you? Hehe! Maybe I want my baby to get a rash?” Twilight said pulling her friend’s waist into a small noose with her arm.
Rolling her eyes, the girl being held tight whined, “Twilight! Let go! I’m wet, I need a change! You don’t know how cold it feels!”
“Alright, alright…” Twilight opening her arms, letting her friend go, “I’ll change you in a bit, perhaps give a change in outfit. It’s getting quite late.
Looking at the clock, the two realized that time was rounding seven in the afternoon.
“Woah, Fluttershy! How long was I out exactly?”
Sighing, Fluttershy answered, “I dunno when we started, it’s been about 3 hours. It’s been real calm honestly. I’ve just staring at the ceiling, thinking about things.”
“Really?” Twilight half-sat up, “What kinda things?”
The timid girl scooted her body up the bed to be on level with her friend. She leaned her head on Twilight’s shoulder and grabbed her arm, “I’ve just been thinking about us, about this house, our future really.”
“Hmm?” Twilight sounded curiously, “Whadda you mean Flutters? We’re pretty young, although we pretty well have boundless money I suppose. I’m tied up with the royal family you know?”
“Well duh silly!” Fluttershy said sardonically, “Besides that I have a lot of modeling money when I did all that fashion stuff about a year ago. I don’t think money is the concern. I was just thinking about all the wonderful things we can do together. Walks in the park, visiting museums, festivals, Oh this will be so much fun!”
The bigger girl grinned, “You’re right Fluttershy, I never really thought about all the sorta things that I can do now that we’re a couple…” She said curling up in her friend’s lap, “Of course, we can do so much more than just holding hands in public.”
“Mmm…” Fluttershy hummed, staring lovey at her girlfriend. She lent her head down and kissed Twilight on the lips. Resting her forehead against Twilight’s, she smiled, “You’re the real cutie Twilight, are you sure you don’t wanna be the baby?”
The studious girl blushed, “Hehe, of course not Flutters. I’m too big to be your baby, plus somebody needs to change your diaper. You wouldn’t want the baby changing your diaper now would you.”
“I guess not.” Fluttershy said, half expecting the response she got. Without another word, she leaned her lips forward again and pecked her friend on the lips, “Mmm, Twily!”
“Awh, Flutters!” Twilight moaned between breathes as she prodded her friend’s mouth.
Fluttershy broke away from the kiss, resting her forehead on her friend’s again, “Hehe, where’d you learn to kiss like that?”
Twilight flared a smirk, “Shining”
“Hehe, neat!” Fluttershy quibbled before returning to her kiss. Slowly, she  made her small hands around Twilight’s back and gave her friend a tight embrace.
Twilight responded in kindness. Wrapping her hand’s around her friend’s back, she slowly lowered them until she felt the padded material underneath her friend’s dress. When she did, she let go, leaving her timid friend desperate for more.
“W-why’d you stop?” Fluttershy asked impatiently.
“Cause’ silly, I still gotta change your diaper.”
“Couldn’t that wait Twilight?”
“I don’t want to go down on a dirty diaper Fluttershy.”
Fluttershy blushed, giving a subtle nod of acknowledgement, “Oh, gotcha!”
There was a brief pause in the room, like the both of them knew what needed to be done, but neither one of them wanted to get out of their embrace. Feeling a bit awkward, Fluttershy looked around the room, “Uhh, could you just take me to the nursery? I-I could really use the change, I’m starting to itch.”
Twilight nodded, picking her friend up and bringing her in a cradle. Without a word, she carried Fluttershy all the way to the nursery. Maneuvering around several stuffed animals on the carpeted floor, she set her friend on the changing table.
Fluttershy stared up dreamy eye at her friend. She melted at the warm touch of her friend’s hands as they edged their way under her dress’s skirt. The tight squeeze on her hip bones gave way to a subtle *rip* noise as she felt the diaper wrapped snug around her waist loosen.
Very slowly, the diaper slowly peeled away from the girl’s rump, giving way to a powerful cool blast of air.
“Oh my.” Fluttershy sounded, cringing a little bit in relief. Blinking her eyes, she looked at Twilight, “That feels really good.”
“I thought it would baby!” the bigger girl said lifting her friend’s skirt up, “Now let’s see about cleaning you up, I-“Twilight paused.
“What?” the timid girl asked, starting to feel insecure, “Is something wrong?”
A hand clasped Twilight’s mouth as she held back her chuckle. She didn’t pay much attention to it, Fluttershy shaved off all her body hair.
“What Twilight?” Fluttershy said grabbing unto her own left arm.
“Nothing Flutters, I didn’t think you were so snippy about staying clean.”
“Wha-“ The thought caught up to the small girl, “Are you talking about my uh, ‘private hair’?”
“Yeah.” Twilight replied, half invested in the conversation. She reached for the wipes beside the table and started rubbing them up and down her friend’s cracks and crevasses. 
The timid girl closed her eyes as she felt the damp cloth rub itself against her most delicate of places, “It’s not my fault Twilight. I-I’m really low in estrogen… you aren’t as short as I am without a reason.”
“Oh.” Twilight said raising her friend’s small butt and slipping a puffy diaper underneath it, “I’m sorry Flutters, I didn’t mean to insult you!”
“Nah, it’s fine Twilight. Unless body hair and big boobies were your thing, I think we should be just fine!”
Twilight poured powder on her friend’s crouch before taping the diaper snug around her waist, “Fluttershy, I’d love you no matter what. Trust me, body hair or not, you’re still just as lovable.”
The small girl couldn’t help but smile, Twilight was really sweet. She felt the diaper hugging at her waist. Grinning, she leaned her body weight forward sitting her upright. She looked at her girlfriend with loving eyes, “T-Twilight, c-can I wear something a little bit more comfortable? Come on, I wanna get on a t-shirt or something!”
Occupied with putting the changing supplies back, Twilight nodded, “Mmm-hmm, you sure can Flutters. Just be sure it’s baby-esc, I wouldn’t want to pull you out of the immersion too much.”
Clapping her hands together, Fluttershy hopped off the table and skippered towards the dresser. She opened the cabinets and started rampantly rummaging through her wardrobe looking for the perfect outfit.
Eventually the girl reached her hands around the hangers and pulled down giving way to a small pink t-shirt.
Twilight walked over to were Fluttershy’s wardrobe was. She leaned against the wall, watching as her friend eagerly removed her dress, exposing everything but what her diaper and ankle socks didn’t cover up.
“Geez Fluttershy…” the girl in plaid said, dodging the dress thrown at her feet, “You really wanted out of that dress didn’t you.”
“No-no it’s just- ugh!” the girl grunted, pulling the pink shirt over her head, “It’s just, this is my favorite shirt! Look, isn’t it adorable?” 
Twilight skimmed the logo positioned where any other girl would have breast, “My Little Pony?”
Fluttershy closed her eye  and nodded, “Mmmhmm, it was my favorite show growing up you know? Aren’t the ponies just so cute?!”
The bigger girl nodded, “Yeah, they look very cute Fluttershy. How come you never talked about it?”
Fluttershy ducked her head back into the cabinet and started rummaging through the bottom shelf again, “Oh, I dunno. I guess I just never thought it was very important. I’m very into cartoons though; I like to watch them from time to time.”
Twilight walked behind her friend and placed her hands on the girl’s rump, “Awh, I see some pony has a bit of a tushie.”
Reacting almost instantly, Fluttershy jumped into the air, “Ah, oh my. I was just grabbing this… you like?” the timid girl said, holding up a white ruffled diaper cover with a pink trim.
Reaching her hand, Twilight grabbed the diaper cover and squeezed it in her hand. I was soft cotton, implying it was for decoration rather than functionality. She nodded, “Yeah, it looks cute, actually is looks a bit like panties minus the front.
Fluttershy bent a leg up, slipping it through the leg hole. She repeated the process with the other one until it fully covered her backside.
“There you go Twilight. Do you like it? I think it makes me look girly!”
“It does baby!” Twilight said, spinning her girlfriend to face her. Smiling, she wrapped her arms around her friend and landed a kiss on the nose. 
The timid girl blushed as her close intimacy made her a bit uneasy. It wasn’t that she wasn’t attracted to Twilight, but she still wasn’t used to little acts of love like this. It was beginning to worry her in all honesty. Why wasn’t she used to little intimate moments like this?
Unable to contain her emotions, she just let out a meager, *eep!* before hugging her arms around her friend. This only made things worse and made her blush an even deeper shade of red. Why was she being so shy again, what was it?”
The more affectionate one stared confused over her girlfriend’s sensitivity to a peck on the nose, “Is something wrong Flutters? I just touched your butt and you weren’t this high-strung, now you seem to be in some sort of tissy! You didn’t bruise your nose or something did you?”
“Nah, it’s not that Twily. I just got a bit nervous is all. I-I feel like I should have kisses you back or something, b-but I just sorta tensed up. I’m sorry.” The shy girl frowned.
Twilight responded as confidently and as heart felt as always. Grabbing her friend’s shoulders, she ducked to be at eye level with her short friend, “Woah woah woah Flutterwonder, you’re being too harsh on yourself. I’m your girlfriend; don’t feel so uneasy, anything goes you know that right?”
Fluttershy took a moment to grasp the information, ‘of course Twilight didn’t care about dumb little foibles, what was she thinking?’. The small girl closed her eyes and nodded, “I know Twily, I promise I’ll get better.”
“Hehe, good.” Twilight giggled making her way out of the nursery.
“Wait!” Fluttershy yelled, running after her friend, “You do realize that I wanna do stuff tonight right?”
“Huh? What kinda stuff do you have in mind Fluttershy?” Twilight asked, her curiosity was peaked.
The timid girl kicked the ground as if she really had some sort of shame in what she was about to say, “Oh you know…” She turned her head to the ground, “Uh… ‘kinky’ stuff.” She whispered.
“I didn’t quite catch that!” Twilight said, cuffing her ears.
Fluttershy smiled before she  hugged her friend from behind, “I wanna feel you Twilight. I wanna feel your boobs… and touch your butt!”
“Oh!” Twilight said quite to the point, she turned around picking her friend up from beneath her arms. A devious smile came over her face as she plowed through the hallway and into the living room.
Her hands wrapped around the midriff of Fluttershy’s waist and reached down holding the girl steady by her rump. Like a wrestler she slammed her friend on the couch before hopping a top of her. Her legs sprawled, she used her own hands to pin her small friend to the padding of the couch.
“Awh, such a cutie pie!” Twilight said ducking her head close to Fluttershy’s. Her magenta eyes met with Fluttershy’s aqua eyes as she delivered a series of short kisses among the side of the small girl’s face.
Fluttershy froze like a block, this was happening so suddenly. She wanted to stop, but she couldn’t. She had to keep going, this was so exciting! It was so unkempt, so reckless, so new!
The small girl opened her mouth ever so slightly. She bobbed her head up to kiss her friend on the lips. A bit awkward at first, but she soon found her friend’s mutual liking for her; she felt her friend’s lips push against her own.
“Mmm, such a naughty baby!” Twilight said in between the kisses. Her mind filled with anticipation, Twilight pressed her forehead against her friend’s, “I wanna try something baby…”
“A-alright.” Fluttershy nodded.
Without a word, Twilight forcefully flipped her friend unto her tummy. With Fluttershy’s padded bottom hug high in the air, Twilight raised her hand and swatted at Fluttershy’s padded rump with several powerful blows.
The first spank made Fluttershy jump up in surprise. It wasn’t so much the feeling, the diaper cushioned her backside for the most part. It was most the humiliation, Twilight was so obviously the stronger one. There was nothing she could do to stop her friend so she just let it happen.
“Bad baby!” Twilight swatted, “Bad baby!” she swatted her friend’s rump again.
A playful grin appeared on Fluttershy’s face; all of a sudden the bond the two held on a sexual level was apparent. Twilight, she was her mother, she was her lover, she wanted nothing other than to arouse the most intimate personal feelings a girl like her could feel- personal ones.
This wasn’t a time to hold back any sort of situation to hold back her feelings, she was a being dominated and she wanted to show that.
“I’m sorry Twily!” she yelled half containing a playful laugh, “Please, I’ll be a good girl!”
Twilight landed both hands on her friend’s padded rump as she leaned in, pressing the full weight of her friend’s body down into the couch cushion. 
Using her meager strength, Fluttershy turned unto her backside, underneath her friend. Her eyes met up with the top of Twilight’s breast. In a lustful act of passion, Fluttershy tugged as hard as she could on her friend’s buttoned down shirt. 
Twilight raised an eyebrow, weakily she got on her hands and knees. She felt her friend tugging at her shirt, so she let it go. It was Applejack’s old shirt anyway, she probably didn’t need it back.
Smiling Fluttershy tugged at her shirt again, but it wouldn’t budge.
The girl in question fought back laughter as she rolled her eyes. Fluttershy was too weak to ruin her button up shirt. Feeling sympathetique, Twilight undid her shirt right untop of her friend.
The girl in pink watched in awe as her friend’s shirt came undone, revealing her friend’s relatively fit body as a whole. It looked so tempting; underneath her friend’s white bra were her breast. Not waiting a second longer, the girl grabbed the bridge between the two bra cups. Yanking down, she didn’t get the bra’s cloth material, yet shrieking pain from her friend.
“Oh my Celestia Twilight, are you alright?!” Fluttershy said cuffing her hands over her mouth.
Twilight got on her knees and signaled for her friend to do the same. One her friend was on equal or near-equal ground as her. She started hastily taking off her shirt and soon enough her bra revealing her rather decently sized breast.
Fluttershy stared in awe as her friend exposed half her naked body.
“T-twily… I-I wanna… I want you to dress down to your undies... I-I can do the same…” Without a second doubt, Fluttershy removed her shirt revealing her flat skinny top, “I-I’m sorry I could be more uh-“
Fluttershy was distracted; her friend was on the other side of the couch hastily wiggling her legs out of her pants. She grinned, was this going to turn into sex? If so, sex was kind of funny. It didn’t matter anyway she guessed.
Twilight got back on her knees before resting her back on her arm chair. She’d clearly picked up a bit of inner tension herself. Her face red, her hands shaky, she nodded, “I-I know you wanna try Fluttershy” she finished opening her arms to her friend.
Fluttershy kicked off her ruffled socks. Slowly, she got on her hands and knees crawling a top of her friend. She smiled as she hugged onto her friend’s waist like she’d done so many times before. Except this time, she could rest her head.
The timid girl’s ‘mommy’ slowly kicked off her socks, as she felt the increasing wait of her friend’s body place weight on her own abdomen.
Her mind washed over by all sorts of shame and passion, Twilight stared at her girlfriend as time seemed to move in slow motion. This was it; Fluttershy was really going through with.
Slowly, ever so slowly; the timid girl rested her head on Twilight’s left boob. She closed her eyes, the steady heartbeat of her friend made her want to fall asleep, but not yet. She turned her head, eyes still closed, and sucked on her friend’s breast.
Of course, there was minimal milk, Twilight wasn’t pregnant after all. Still, the gentle suckling of her mouth and heartbeat of her friend made the experience so flawlessly perfect. It was perfect, absolutely perfect. All of a sudden a warm spout of milk broke into the small girl’s mouth, she moaned in pleasure as she happily swallowed her friend’s milk.
Twilight hugged her friend close, one arm behind her friend’s back, the other gently pressing her head close to her chest. Ducking her head close to her friend’s, she smiled, “It’s alright if you taste milk, Princesses are kept uh… ‘fertile’ at all times- Anyway, you deserve it baby. It’s all yours, it’s all yours baby. Mommy is all yours’ baby.”
Fluttershy smiled taking in the warm message from her friend. She had her girlfriend and a mommy. It just made her feel so safe, and warm despite being naked. She was happy, so happy she melted into the warm embrace of her friend. She stopped her sucking and rested her head up against her friend’s chest letting the subtle heartbeat guide her into her dreams.
Twilight smiled shifting slightly to get comfortable. This was interesting, this was really interesting. She just had to reflect on it tomorrow, but being underneath her lover was really comfy. She’ll write about it tomorrow. Closing her eyes she drifted off to sleep…
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		The Bird has Flown



	“H-hello?” A mysterious voice questioned the sight in front of her. It was around early in the morning, not even dawn. She couldn’t see anything in the room. Then again, Fluttershy probably wasn’t even in the living room. Maybe this was a bad idea.
“Gah, huh?” Twilight sounded, “Ahh!” she screamed seeing a mysterious silhouette infront of her.
“What?” Fluttershy asked, still weary in her sleep.
“I-It’s me, Rainbow Dash...” A girl with rainbow hair said leaning next to the couch to turn on a lamp, “I didn’t figure you two were having a sleep-ahh!”
Both the mostly naked girl’s eyes went wide open when they saw the girl in leather attire. This was unexpected. Why did anyone have to intrude, especially when they were like this?
Rainbow’s jaw almost hit the floor in sheer shock, “Y-you’re naked. Fluttershy, you’re naked w-with Twilight? Y-you’re wearing diapers, y-you soiled yourself. Just-what?”
Fluttershy ducked her head into Twilight’s chest, unable to fathom an explanation. ‘This was so embarrassing. Rainbow knew, how could she explain this to Rainbow? It was-was-‘ Fluttershy burst into tears.
Twilight sighed, closing her eyes. She stroked her friend’s hair and back as she thought of the explanation. Confident she had a decent answer, she opened her eyes and looked at her tomboy friend, “Listen, Fluttershy and I have been doing some… ‘talking’. She’s incontinent. She never had the confidence to tell anyone before because she has a bit of social anxiety. As for our nakedness, well… we’re in love Rainbow Dash.”
Rainbow Dash cooled herself down, “Alright…” she said taking her seat on the living room table, “You’re telling me you two are in a relationship. Also that Fluttershy has a bit of a potty problem?”
Twilight rolled her eyes, “Yes, and that’s not nice. She really has a problem Rainbow, and she’s just starting to be open about it.
Rainbow looked at her timid friend. She was cowering in the arms of the ‘egghead’. It was sad, sad and confusing. There was a part of her that wanted to help Fluttershy but she didn’t know how. A bit angry with herself, Rainbow sighed, “Whatever… I was just going to surprise Fluttershy.”
“You got let off early didn’t you?” Twilight said, patting her friend’s bottom.
The girl in leather nodded, “I certainly did. God bless The State’s, I got off my duty early because they took over. I wasn’t supposed to get back for another two months, but when Spitfire gave me the thumbs up to bomb that opium facility, I blew it up. There really wasn’t much need for any AMN’s to be there, so all airforce was sent home early.”
Twilight hugged her sobbing friend, rubbing her hand up and down the timid girl’s naked back; every once in a while taking the opportunity to pat her diapered bottom. She looked up at her friend, “Huh, you’re usually not this contained about this sorta thing.”
Shrugging her shoulders, Rainbow Dash picked a pink t-shirt off the ground, “You know, I don’t wanna do anything else to hurt Fluttershy’s feelings…” She squinted at the shirt, “Huh, she’s a brony isn’t she? Or a pegasister?”
“I don’t what you’re talking about.” Twilight said kissing the top of her friend’s head, “Shh, shh. Just rest your sleepy head alright Flutters?” the violet haired girl looked back up at Rainbow Dash, “She likes the show. She has, ever since she was little. I won’t get into it, but she has this thing for acting younger than she is.”
“I’ve noticed.” Rainbow said folding the shirt on her lap, “She wears uh- ‘childish’ stuff all the time.” She paused; the temptation to say ‘babyish’ was strong. Still, she had to be strong for Fluttershy’s sake, “My co-pilot Thunderlane was into the show too. 
Anyway, you wouldn’t mind if I crashed upstairs do you? I kinda rode right from the airport, to the here on my motorcycle.”
Twilight nodded, “Listen, don’t come back downstairs until I’ve calmed down Fluttershy. She isn’t particularly used to people knowing about her in this way yet. Alright?”
Rainbow Dash nodded, “Gotcha…” she said trailing upstairs. This really made no sense, the diapers, the childish stuff. There was some correlation, but none the girl could think of. Whatever, it could wait until morning she guessed.
*****
It was around nine in the morning now. The sun had arisen in full, the impact of last night just now sinking in.
“It’s alright Fluttershy, I promise you it’ll be alright.” Twilight cooed, slowly petting her friend’s hair.
“You don’t even know…” Fluttershy said nuzzling her head against her friend’s breast, “I-I never told her about this all. She still doesn’t even know about the nursery. My god, she’ll think I’m a freak. She’s so closed minded. I know it’s cause she’s insecure too, but it’s upsetting and I don’t know!”
Twilight smiled kissing her friend on the forehead, “It’ll be alright baby. First of all though, we might wanna get dressed.” The girl said, holding up the folded pink shirt.
“No.” Fluttershy said, standing up, “I-I don’t want to side whined this anymore than I need to. I-I think it’d be best if I dressed like a baby. She has to know Twilight, she has to accept me!” the timid girl finished wiping another tear from her eye.
Twilight put on her bra and plaid shirt. She chased her friend into the nursery, “Wait up Flutters!”
Fluttershy opened the nursery door and stormed towards the dresser, “Twilight, what’s the most babyish thing you can think of wearing?”
The girl put a finger on her lip, contemplating her friend’s question, “Well Fluttershy, uhh- Either a onesie or a blanket sleeper.”
The timid girl on cue, picked out a pink onesie with a sunflower design, “Like this?”
“Yeah…” Twilight said taking the onesie from Fluttershy and throwing it on the bedroom table, “But I’m your mommy and I say you wear what you wore last night.”
“Huh?” Fluttershy asked confused, “B-but I want Rainbow to know I’m a baby!”
“Here, let me take you back.” Twilight said picking her friend up in a cradle, “Ugh, my muscles aren’t as sturdy in the mornings.”
At a reasonable pace, Twilight went out the nursery door, leaving it wide open, and made her way back into the living room. She sat on the couch with her friend in her lap. Smiling she leaned over grabbing the shirt, “Listen Flutters, you’re not a baby. You just have enuresis that has made your life harder is all.”
Reluctantly, Fluttershy grabbed the shirt, “B-But I am a baby. I’m your baby!”
“I know that!” the studious young girl said helping her friend get the shirt over her head, “But you’re not just another little girl. You’re a hurt, scared, anxious little girl…” Twilight leaned in kissing her friend on the forehead, “But you’re also a beautiful, smart, fantastic baby that deserves dignity and respect. I don’t want to humiliate you; I want you to get comfortable with yourself.”
Fluttershy blushed a bit before she giggled, “Awe, Twilight…” She hugged her friend, “I-I’ll put back on the diaper cover and socks alright?”
“That’s my girl.” Twilight said pulling her friend for another embrace before letting her off to dress. She smiled proudly at her decision. It was good she got in a diaper change before she talked about this stuff; it definitely would’ve make Fluttershy a whole lot less confident.
Fluttershy smiled warmly at her friend as she shimmied her feet into each of the individual ruffled socks. She gripped her ruffled white and pink diaper cover, pulling it up like a pair of training pants, “Hehe, like it?”
Twilight walked up to her friend, kissing her on the cheek, “I love it Fluttershy.”
Fluttershy blushed an even deeper shade of red as her friend grabbed her hand.
“Listen, I’ve got a special idea that I think will help you…” Twilght said pulling up her jeans from the ground, “Fellow me to the nursery…”
Excited, Fluttershy scampered behind her friend as the they both made their way into Fluttershy’s little secret room…
*****
“Ugh! What happened?” Rainbow Dash said checking around the room for the time, “Noon? I slept til’ noon? Oh I hope Fluttershy has got herself together…”
Rainbow Dash got up from beneath her friend’s heavy white covers, they were comfy, but she had things that needed to be done. She got out of bed, looking down at what she was wearing. A white graphic t-shirt of The Beatles and pair of white lacey panties.
“Perfect!” She smirked as she walked out of the doorway downstairs. She heard nothing at all as she walked down the stairs aside from the subtle creaking coming from the hallway.
“Fluttershy? Twilight?” She called, her voice meek and curious. Carefully she approached the usually locked door. ‘Weird, this was the first time it’s ever been open’, Rainbow thought to herself as she entered in on another moment between Twilight and her best friend.
It was hard to grasp. The couple had their eyes closed as they swayed back in forth in a rocking chair. Twilight’s shirt buttons were undone, and Fluttershy censored her friend’s breast with her face, really her lips.
What was even more perplexing was Fluttershy’s attire. She was wearing the same Mlp t-shirt from this morning, only now she sported a matching ruffled pair of panties and socks.
Twilight whispered into her friend’s ear, “It’s alright baby, Mommy is so proud of you.”
Rainbow’s jaw dropped yet again as she made direct eye contact with Twilight, “Y-you’re breast-feeding…”
Twilight just winked and Fluttershy didn’t even break her connection. There was nothing that could separate Fluttershy from 	Twilight at that moment. The soothing rocking of the chair and the sweet taste of her friend’s breast milk made everything about it too good to miss.
“I don’t understand. I-I…” Tears fell from Rainbow’s eyes as she fell unto her knees, “I don’t know!”
Twilight smiled nuzzling her friend. Smiling warmly, she looked at Fluttershy’s tuckered expression as she spoke to Rainbow, 		“It’s simple Rainbow, Fluttershy is hurt. She can’t deny what her desires and disabilities make her so she just lived to coop with her. 		She loves being my baby Rainbow, I- Well I love being her Mommy!”
Rainbow started gasping for air as she struggled to maintain a cool composter, “I-I wanted to be there for her! I-I wanted to be the strong one. I-I love her too Twilight!”
Twilight reached her hand into her pocket pulling out a pacifier that matched her ‘little girl’s outfit. She popped it into Fluttershy’s mouth before carrying her to the crib’s railing. Lifting her over the side bars, she slowly set her friend inside, tossing a colorful mlp style throw blanket over her.
Refocusing her attention on her friend, Twilight walked up to Rainbow Dash and ducked next to her. She sat on her rump and reached into her pocket again, “I know you love her Rainbow, she’s such a special little angel. Now I can’t say I’ll let you take her from me…” Twilight gripped something plastic and pulled it out of her pocket, “I can offer you to be her sister.”
Rainbow watched in horror as a white pacifier was practically shoved right up into her face. She didn’t want to accept it; 	Fluttershy couldn’t have left her that easily. After all the time they had together. How could Fluttershy keep all these feelings of rejection, humiliation, and regression away from her?
To the hardened Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy was what ever gave her a soft side. She’d talked to the girl before about her past, she knew it so well. How could Fluttershy abuse their trust this way? There was no way she could trust Fluttershy now, especially if the feeling wasn’t mutual.
Reluctantly, the rainbow haired girl reached for the pacifier with shaky hands. There was nothing salvageable in her dignity now. There really wasn’t another person to trust. Without a second thought, Rainbow Dash stuck the pacifier in her mouth and burst into full tears.”
“Awh, my baby!” Twilight said, embracing her athletic friend in a full hug, “It’s alright baby! Let it all out!” she said patting her friend on the back.
“I-I’m not a b-baby- “ Rainbow couldn’t finish the sentence before Twilight quieted her.
“But don’t you want to be swaddled and loved. Afterall those years in the R.A, aren’t you just a little bit too ‘tough’?” The studious girl said rubbing circles in her friend’s back.
Twilight closed her eyes. Slowly she panned her head forwards, pressing it against the girl with rainbow hair’s head. She reached her hand in the air and ripped the pacifier from her friend’s mouth; surely but surely connecting lips with her.
“Mmph?” Rainbow raised her eye brows. A sudden jolt in her arms pushed her friend back several feet, “Twilight? What’s wrong with you?”
“I-I just thought that umm…” The girl begged an answer. Rainbow didn’t want affection?
“Get away from me, no. Don’t even talk to me, don’t ever talk to me. You and Fluttershy can live your weird bondage fetish your whole life. Just leave me and everyone else out of it!” Rainbow said stomping her way out of the nursery.
‘Oh man’, Twilight mentally thought to herself. Her eyes lit up, as she started chasing after her friend, “No please! Stop!”
Rainbow stopped at the nursery’s doorway, “Why should I? Why should I listen to you?”
Twilight dropped on her knees, “Because… because Fluttershy wants you. She might not admit it, but she loves you a whole lot and she cares about you!”
“Is that all?” Rainbow added, while she impatiently leaned against her doorway.
The caretaker looked back at Fluttershy, “Y-yeah.”
Rainbow Dash shook her head, leaving the confused Twilight behind, closing the nursery door never uttering a word.
Twilight walked towards her little girl, she leaned over the crib railing and looked at Fluttershy who was starting to kick her feet under her comforter.
“H-huh?” Fluttershy said letting out a cute little yawn, cracking her eyes open slightly. Doing a small stretch, she asked, 		“What was that noise?”
“Oh, nothing Flutter Wonder…” Twilight said picking up a stuffed teddy bear by the crib and handing it to her girlfriend, “The bird has flown, don’t worry about it Sweetie.”
Reaching her hand down the crib, she brushed her little girl’s hair to the side, “I’ll have lunch ready when you’re up.”
*****
It’d been about an hour into Fluttershy’s nap, diligently Twilight was moving back and forth between the rims of the kitchen. Her compulsive behavior was helpful in not only cooking, but also in keeping the kitchen clean.
Finishing her little entrée of a sandwich, fruit salad, and whipped banana pudding; she reached over grabbing a glass of apple cider and sippy cup filled with juice for her little girl.
Careful in her movements, the studious girl moved precisely making sure not to spill any of the food. She set the right platters and such on the table, Fluttershy’s of course being served on a decorative plastic plate.
Returning the tray back to the kitchen, Twilight had nothing left to do but wonder about the house. Curiously, she peaked her head through front door’s window. It was obvious that Rainbow’s motorcycle followed the trail, the same direction towards Applejack’s farm.
The girl sighed, locking the front door shut; no more intrusions.
“Twily!” The she heard from the nursery.
Happy to hear her girlfriend up and functional, Twilight stepped up her pace making her way to the nursery in seconds flat.
“Awe, is my baby girl all happy now?” Twilight said, reaching down picking up her friend in a cradle.
Fluttershy nodded, but with a small frown on her face.
“Twilight, could you uh… help me with something?”
“Anything you want!” The violet hair girl said happily, as she brought her friend to the living room area.
As the two sat down, Fluttershy moved off her friend’s lap, taking a seat right next to her.
“So what’s wrong Flutters?” Twilight said taking a bite out of her sandwich.
Fluttershy looked down at her food, partly because she was kinda hungry, partially because her problem was embrassing. Taking a small bite out of her sandwich half, she closed her eyes, “Could you uh- help me with the bathroom.”
“Huh?” Twilight questioned her mouth half filled with food. She was a fast eater. Swallowing she asked, “Did someone have an accident?”
Fluttershy shook her head, finishing more of her sandwich, “I umm-I can’t go potty. I-I’m having trouble using the potty…”
Twilight finished her sandwich. Wiping her face off she picked up her friend’s cup, “Do you have any laxatives?”
“Uh-“ Fluttershy thought a moment, “I actually have some powder in my restroom I think. It’s in the cabinet by the sink. Hehe, it’s been a while since I’ve been in there actually.”
Fluttershy’s ‘mommy’ had made her way into the kitchen. She opened Fluttershy’s sippy cup and poured in a plentiful amount of the powder, making sure that it served its intended effects. Rushing back, she made her way to the living room in no time at all.
“Here you go baby!” Twilight said, handing her daughter the collide mixture. Impatiently, she started munching away at her fruit salad. She looked at her friend’s dish; she’d already finished for the most part, aside from the pudding.
A few minutes went by as the two finished their eating. There wasn’t much to say, especially now that they both knew the awkward scene that was bound to happen when Fluttershy takes her first sip.
Eventually there’s nothing left on the table but the sippy cup; it was actually about half full. Fluttershy must have already started while Twilight was finishing the last of her meal.
“A-are you sure I can’t use the potty?” Fluttershy asked, feeling the slight pressure on her lower stomach.
“I’m sorry baby, the rules are rules. You’re my baby girl and you will be until I say you’re ready…” Twilight says opening her arms to her friend.
Like so many times before, Fluttershy climbed into her friend’s lap, leaning against Twilight’s chest for balance. Using both hands, the timid girl downed the remaining 4 ounces of the sippy cup.
She let her friend set the empty cup on the table.
“Y-you really don’t need to be there for me. I-it’s embarrassing.”
Slowly, Fluttershy turned to her friend, so their chest touch eachother. Fluttershy sprawled her legs, allowing friend legs to be used as a seat to squat on. The pressure in her stomach hit, as she hugged her arms back around her friend’s waist, her head resting on Twilight’s breast.
Fluttershy’s cheeks flushed as she starting letting out small, *enns* as she felt the impending messing. All of a sudden, a small tide of relief came over her as she felt a warm mass form, expanding he back side of her diaper.
After the rather unusual experience, Fluttershy found her face felt hot, small tears cooling down her face. This was the first time somebody had seen her mess herself outside of kindergarten. It was like there was going to be the harse teasing of her peers, mocking her around the room at any second.
But instead, the harsh ridicule of her past was replaced with the warm embrace and soothing praise from her mother.
“That’s it baby!” Twilight said, patting her daughter dirty padded backside, “It’s all over baby.” She said using her hands to hug Fluttershy's pelvis closer to her body.
Fluttershy nuzzled her head against Twilight’s shoulder, “Please don’t make me potty myself anymore.”
Twilight nodded, hugging her friend tighter, “We'll see baby...”
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		Fixing a Hole



	Several minutes passes as Fluttershy hung unto her friend. Her eyes closed the entire time, she opened them every once in a while to seek movement from her friend.
“Twilight…”
The caretaker brushed her friend’s hair, “Yes Flutters?”
Fluttershy shifted awkwardly on top of her friend’s hands, “C-could you please get me out of this thing, it feels icky.”
Grinning, Twilight took the opportunity to play with her friend. 
“Hehe, if baby wants to be changed, she has to ask.” She teased.
The small girl rolled her eyes, “Twilight please change me.”
“Hehe, ask like a baby!” Twilight said, clapping her hands.
“Fine…” Fluttershy said as she hopped up and down; a bit more playfulness in her voice, she yelled, “Changies! Changies!”
Twilight quieted her friend, placing her a single finger in front of her face. She picked the small girl up in a cradle, “Haha! Good enough. Listen, how about we get you changed, then we’ll head out to the store. Alright?”
“Oh, alright…” Fluttershy said as they entered the nursery. Before she knew it, she was on her back lying on the changing table. She watched observantly as her friend unfolded a large puffy diaper, right in front of her face.
“You know you’re too old for this right missy?” Twilight said untaping Fluttershy’s diaper.
Smirking, Fluttershy rolled her eyes. ‘Obviously Twilight knows it isn’t her fault’.
Still, Twilight continued to tease, “Awe, someone did a load in their diaper…” still teasing, she wiped her friend’s bottom, “Only babies would do this in their pants.”
Fluttershy fought the urge to smile. She knew she was just being teased, but everything felt so… mean. Perhaps it was just the awkward feeling of the mess; or maybe it was just the sensation of being changed? Still, holding back the urge to blush she just nodded and went along with her girlfriend’s comments.
“There… whew, I’m finally done with your bottom Miss. Stinky pants…” she said, bawling up Fluttershy’s old diaper and throwing it into a diaper pail. “Hehe, you must have really-”
“Stop!” Fluttershy shouted indignantly, “I-I can’t help myself sometimes- I-I mean you made me do it. I promise I won’t do it again, just stop!” she finished crossing her arms and pouting.
The caretaker frowned, “Awe, I’m sorry Fluttershy…” she said as she finished powdering her friend, “I forgot you were so sensitive, I won’t let it happen again. Alright baby?”
Fluttershy felt the diaper taped snug around her waist as she rolled unto her padded bottom, “No problem. I-I don’t know why I can’t stand it Twilight. I just dislike when people uh-um-“
“Patronize you?” Twilight said pulling the diaper cover over Fluttershy’s bottom and helping her step unto the nursery’s floor.
“Something like that” Fluttershy said as she walked around a bit, “You think we can get ice-cream or something? I want something filling in my tummy.”
“Of course baby…” Twilight said trailing out of the room.
Fluttershy meanwhile stepped closer to her crib. Reaching inside, she pulled out a large table bear which she gave a squeeze, “Awe, my baby. You’re so big and strong.” she said, nuzzling the animal. Giving it several small kisses, she finished off with a huge smooth, “Mmm, Mr.Snuggles!”
“Hehe, Fluttershy?” The girl in plaid said walking into the room.
Fluttershy’s eyes lit up as everything went silent, “Oh umm… you didn’t see that did you?”
Twilight smiled, walking up to her friend, “Only all of it sweetie. I got you these from your room; I suppose you can put them and pair of gym shoes on?”
Fluttershy looked down; it was a pair of black running shorts with a white strip on the side. They were actually her favorite pair. But was Twilight expecting her to wear them over the diaper? What if somebody sees through them?
“Oh no no no!” the timid girl says stepping back, “T-they’d see my uh… diaper.”
Twilight booped her friend on the nose, “Hey, don’t be so pessimistic. Even if people do see your cute little diapered rump, they’re not going to tease you. Well, maybe little kids, but I’m sure adults have a little bit more respect for others nowadays.”
“I guess so.” Fluttershy nodded.
The two cleaned up around the house a little bit; putting away all the loose pacifiers, serving trays, bottles, and what not into their proper location. Twilight grabbed her wallet and headed out the door, holding onto the hand of her timid companion.
***
“So, whadda you think of the ice cream?” Twilight said taking another bite from a frozen chocolate fudge. Wiping her mouth, she took the same napkin and did likewise to her friend, “Pinkie told me this is the place to go for ice cream.”
Fluttershy dipped her spoon in the vanilla mush, taking a bite, she finished her little cup of ice cream. “Uhh… it’s really good. I usually don’t go out to eat. But being on this veranda with you sure makes me glad we decided to.”
Twilight scooted her chair, next to her friends. Quietly, she took her spoon and dipped in the chocolate ice cream. “Open wide!” She said, lifting it to Fluttershy’s mouth.
“Oh… Mmm!” Fluttershy let out a small moan as she smiled, “That’s really good!”
“Hehe, you know chocolate is a women’s favorite flavor right?”
Fluttershy blinked her eyes before smiling, “Hehe, I guess so. Do you always get chocolate?”
Twilight looked as the bystanders walked by the ice cream shop, “No, I sometimes get one of the unique flavors I guess. They have like 63 different verities here; although, a lot of them taste similar.”
The usually timid girl was awestruck by Twilight’s messy hair in the breeze. It’d been the first time she’d seen her friend outside, she looked absolutely angelic. Well… aside from the clothes, they outta go clothes shopping.
“Is something the matter?” Twilight said staring up at the clock, “Ooh, 3o’clock! We might wanna head downtown if we wanna catch the sale.”
“Hehe, what’s a sale matter to you? You’re rich!” Fluttershy said, standing up from her chair.
Twilight shrugged her shoulders, “I like finding sale items, I miss the challenges of having a budget…” She continued standing up, “What about your diaper? How’s it holding up?”
“Uh, a little wet… no need to stop though. Come on, it’s barely noticeable!” Fluttershy said exiting the veranda. 
***
Twilight followed her friend down the road. Catching up with her again, she grabbed her hand, “Hehe, thought you forgot about our little compromise?”
The timid girl blushed at her friend’s sign of affection, “Hehe, no…” She said grinning a bit, “You’re so lovey nowadays. How come you’re being so uh… affectionate?”
Crossing the street, Twilight smiled, “Cause, I want everyone in town to know that the royal heir is dating a little cutie pie!” she finished, landing a peck on Fluttershy’s face.
“Oh my.” The smaller girl said, grasping her friend’s hand weakly, but firmer than before.
The two girls traveled through town stopping from shop to shop. While they did buy clothes elsewhere, they thought it’d be more than suiting to make a trip by Rarity’s 
“You think she’ll notice?” Fluttershy asked cautiously as she was dragged thought the front entrance of the shop.
Rolling her eyes, Twilight continued to drag her friend through the shop’s entrance. ‘Did Fluttershy seriously forget about building the nursery. Rarity has probably had clients in the past that have had to wear diapers.’
“Hello Rarity!” she said, waving her hand at her frined. Rarity seemed to be busy working with a sewing machine in the corner. Her attention was definitely focused on whatever she was making, that was for sure.
“Oh…” Rarity said looking up for a moment before getting back to her work. A smile on her face, she sang, “Just a minute Darling!”
Twilight felt her friend’s grip get shaky and cold. Squinting, she looked at her friend, “Fluttershy, it’s alright. I hardly doubt that-“
“Hello!” Rarity sang again fast approaching the couple. She blushed, “Oh my, am I interrupting something?”
Shaking her head, Twilights took a deep breath. Smirking she answered, “No-no, Fluttershy and I were just discussing something and-she wears diapers now!”
“Hey!” Fluttershy said breaking away from her friend’s grip to cover the front of her shorts, “That was a mean move I-I…”
“Hehe, it’s quite alright Fluttershy dear…” She said tracing around the girl, “I figured you had some bit of illness, building a nursery like you did. Either that or you had some sort of ‘liking’ with being treated like a baby. It’s understandable, I could completely see you being a sub Fluttershy.” She finished, looking at her sketchbook like it was nothing.
A dead silence filled the air as no one wanted to say anything. It was a bit awkward really. Fluttershy just stood there blushing, Twilight was busying raising an eyebrow at Rarity, and Rarity was hardly paying attention at all.
“What?” Rarity said looking at her friends. Looking around, she noticed the large mess of assorted fabrics thrown everywhere around her gallery. All sorts of colors, patterns, and an assortment of spools were everywhere. Blushing, Rarity shrugged her shoulders, “What? I had a large shipment due a few days ago and I’m waiting for Coco to get back from New York before I start cleaning up.
Twilight placed her hand on Rarity’s shoulder, “It’s fine, really. I was just wondering if you could maybe, well… Could you make Fluttershy a pair of Footie Pajamas?”
The timid girl’s eye opened wide, “What? No- I umm…”
“Again, it’s fine dear. I understand your obsession with ‘infantile’ objects. All I’ll need is a reference of sorts to help get me started. What’s the general design of the blanket sleep going to be like?”
Twilight smiled as she ‘shoowd’ away her friend. Whispering in her ear, she watched as Rarity wrote down a quick sketch of what the design should look like.
“Oh my, that’s adorable!” Rarity said clapping her hands together. She invited Fluttershy over, “Fluttershy dear, I’ll need your shirt though.”
“Oh umm…” Fluttershy said stalling. All of a sudden, a firm grip on each shoulder drew the shirt off her body, exposing her completely naked top. She smiled a little bit, covering up what she could. Blushing, she nudged Twilight and gave her loudest whisper, “Twilight! I wasn’t wearing a bra!”
“Well I can see that now silly!” The caretaker said booping Fluttershy on the nose.
“Grr!” Fluttershy sounded, in a playful anger.
Rarity looked at the couple; their eye contact, their hand holding, their closeness. She blinked a few times before smiling, “Wait, a-are you two a thing now?”
Fluttershy took the chance to embrace her friend.  She nodded, “Mmmhmm,Twily and I have been spending all our time together. She just loves my little diapered tushie!” finishing off her statement, Fluttershy’s turned around and grinded her diaper against the front of Twilight’s pants.
Rarity let out a small chuckle, “Awe, well that’s cute. I always thought you and Rainbow Dash would get together, but this is a nice change of pace.”
“You think I’m better for Fluttershy than Rainbow Dash?” Twilight asked clasping her hands together.
Rarity nodded, “Yep, you’re both introverts after all. You love reading, nature, and you also both love quiet time. Rainbow is always wanting to do something wild or exotic with us. I’m not imposing, but I’m sure if Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy ever got into a romp, that it’d be too much for her gentle soul.”
The timid girl blushed, “Hehe, I can’t imagine Rainbow Dash in bed. She’s straight though, I doubt she’d even consider me.” She finished by clutching unto Twilight’s arm.
Shaking the clutch free, Twlight grabbed unto her friend’s hand, “Hehe, well I think Fluttershy and I outta be on our way. Well actually, do you have blouse per chance?”
“Why of course dear!” Rarity said running to and from the backroom, carrying a white t-shirt.
“Thanks!” Fluttershy said sliding her hands then head through the t-shirt’s openings.
Twilight lead Fluttershy out the door, “So, how about we go to the groceries to pick up some milk and stuff, then we’ll head home.”
Fluttershy nodded, she was doing so well. No one seemed to have noticed her diaper and if they had, they at least didn’t point it out. The sun shined warmly on her face as she sank her head in her friend’s shoulder.
***
It’d been another half hour of back tracking the same direction towards Fluttershy’s house. They would have gone sooner, but it would have been more groceries to carry. They didn’t really need to pick up much anyway; just baby powder, wipes, and milk.
The two had agreed to split up, as the baby and dairy isles were on separate sections of the small mini-mart. 
Cautiously, Fluttershy reached down to pick up milk in a large clear refrigerator compartment. She checked the milk’s fat percentage rating, making sure it wasn’t whole. All of a sudden, a shill voice called out behind her, “Are you a bwaby?”
Fluttershy blushed. Looking behind her, she noticed a young girl about 4 years of age. Trying to remain cool, she kneeled in front of the girl; laying a hand on her shoulder she said, “No sweetie, I-I’m ‘potty-training’.” She said trying to think of terms a toddler could understand.
“But your big girl, you poopy yourself?” The child asked matter of factly.
Her cheeks got redder as she begged a decent way to phrase it. Taking a deep breath, the timid girl shook her head, “No, I just have trouble making pee-p-“ Fluttershy looked up at a rather burly looking women. Her smile shrunk, “Oh my, Ma’am uh- I-is this your child?”
The women pushed Fluttershy across the ground, grabbing her child in a retaliating hug, “What are you doing with my daughter?”
Across the store, Twilight noticed the shouting;
“I-I was just-“ Fluttershy’s voice was interrupted.
“She was just talking to me about diapers. She still uses them hehe!” The shrill girl’s voice giggled.
“You sick freak, what are you doing wearing diapers? Huh! You’re a pedophile aren’t you?” A masculine voice shouted.
Twilight shut her eyes before running across the small store. Gathering the attention of the manager, he joined in on the commotion.
By the time Twilight got there, Fluttershy was sitting on her bottom crying with her hands planted in front of her face, “I-I’m so sorry Ma’am, I promise I didn’t mean to touch her.”
The women in her rage was relentless though, “What’s that smell? Did you piss yourself? What kind of a weird ass girl are you?”
Twilight flashed her teeth as she got angrier at the lady. Walking up right behind the grotesque women, she joined her head in a  clasp and used the base of her right elbow to strike a direct blow to the neck. As expected the lady collapsed and her alleged child started crying.
Wearing his dress shirt, a very nerdy looking man tipped his glasses, “Well… Umm… I have to call the cops now don’t I?”
Twilight turned around looking the man in the eyes, “You’re the manager right?” She dug into her back pocket and flashed a bright gold-scribed card from a protective purse case, “’Princess Twilight Sparkle of Celestia’s United Kingdoms’, right there…” She said pointing at the very official bolded lettering, “Call an ambulance if you want, she’ll be up in an hour..”
The Princess walked over to her friend and helped her on her feet. It took a few minutes to get Fluttershy to look up at her. Poor girl looked terrified. Smiling warmly, Twilight brushed her friend’s bangs to the side.
“Listen Fluttershy, that was just a really obnoxious beast. She was defensive of her child, probably a soccer mom. Listen, the manager doesn’t care that you wear diapers. Does he now?”
The manager looked up, still confused form the ordeal. He straightened his sky blue top as he smiled, “Hehe, I don’t ma’am. Plenty of girls your age have the same problem; We do sell incontinent supplies after all.”
Twilight smiled. Her friend content with herself again, Twilight crouched in front of the little girl, “I’m sorry I had to uh- detain your mommy.”
“She wasn’t my mommy, she was my aunt.” The girl said, avoiding eye contact with the Princess by dittling her fingers.
Smiling warmly, Twilight pointed at the manager, “Listen, you follow him and he’ll take care of everything. Again, I’m really sorry I had to do that. Don’t think too much of it alright, it wasn’t your fault.”
Twilight walked over to the manager and handed him several hundred euros, “Say nothing to the media…” she put her wallet back in her back pocket, “Now if you excuse me, my girlfriend and I while just be heading out…”
***
“That was completely insane!” Fluttershy said pacing back and forth.
Twilight entered the front door and dropped her shopping bags, “Hehe, it was definitely something else.”
“I just can’t believe it happened at all. I can’t believe you were right. I mean, the lady laughed at me, but it was just because she was an ass. That’s amazing! Only asses would make fun of me for my diapers!” Fluttershy finished, clapping her hands together.
“Hehe, yeah. I still can’t believe I gave that guy 200 quid for his troubles!”
Fluttershy ran up hugging her friend around the waist. She reached her hands down and put her hands in Twilight’s back pants pockets. She blushed, “Hehe, my big jelly butt!” She said, nuzzling her head against Twilight’s chest.
Twilight blushed beat red, “Hehe, my baby. Listen, how about I get you changed alright my padded princess? Quite frankly, I just can’t stand Applejack’s panties! The lace is ichy… and apple scented.”
Fluttershy melted in her friend’s embrace enjoying the moment. Of course she loved her friend, but she just did the number one thing Rainbow Dash never managed to do; she gained self-confidence… pride… her obsession wasn’t so bad all of a sudden.
Smiling, the girl in plaid back away from the hug, “Hehe! Come on baby, let’s get you some changes, nommies, and then we’ll sit down alright?”
“Alright!” Fluttershy said claping her hands together again, before running to the nursery.
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	Griping the door handle, Fluttershy opened the doorway to her little sanctuary. Although now, it was no longer a sanctuary; It felt more like a playroom, or maybe a little salon? It didn’t matter; she no longer felt any guilt in residing within its pastel colored walls.
“So, you wanna continue wearing diapers Fluttershy?” Twilight said, guiding her friend to the changing table.
Fluttershy giggled a bit. ‘Of course she wanted to wear diapers. They were so much more comfortable than protection pads. Not to mention she a million of them… well not a literal million, but a good thousand.’ She nodded, “Course’ I do Twily, I can’t be a baby without diapers!”
“You’re not a baby you know?” The girl in plaid said carefully unfolding a diaper, “I don’t feel like I’m taking care of a baby. I just feel like I’m bonding with really cute little women.”
“Y-You think I’m a woman?” Fluttershy mouthed, not fully believing those words. ‘No one believed she was a women, perhaps a lady, but never a women.’
“Whadda you mean Twilight?” Fluttershy asked shifting her rump awkwardly in the air. 
“Well, I think you’re really maturing. Maybe not physically, but you seem so much better socially. It seems like a week ago, you would have completely freaked out when Rarity saw you naked, or after the whole ordeal at the store. But now you seem different…” Twilight pushed the diaper under her friend’s naked bottom.
Fluttershy let go of the suspension in her backside, dropping it on top of the warm touch of her friend’s silky hands. Feeling her retract them, the timid girl felt her bottom fall upon a puffy padded surface. Strangely enough, her bottom squashed against the plush material, only to flatten like a balloon.
“Huh? Is there something different with this diaper?” Fluttershy asked as the very crinkly diaper wrapped around her hips.
“Oh…” Twilight sounded, securing the diaper’s tapes around her friend’s waist, “They’re new diapers, plastic backed as I recall. They’re a whole lot more ‘poofy’ aren’t they?”
Fluttershy giggled, sitting up and shifting awkwardly in her seat, “Hehe, they’re really funny feeling, but SO comfy! Why wasn’t I wearing these diapers earlier?”
Twilight smiled, “Cause’ silly, the other diapers I was putting on you were designed to look like baby diapers. The difference is they’re made for adults who have enuresis, not total incontinence.” 
“Really?” Fluttershy asked, striking a curious glare at the front of her diaper, “But there’s pictures!”
The caretaker shrugged, “I dunno sweetie, they’re shaped for a teenager. I suppose you buy them all to look childish though, don’t you?”
“Oh…” Fluttershy kicking her diaper cover to ground, “See, I’m just a child at best!”
“You are not!” Twilight said helping Fluttershy off from the changing table, “You’re beautiful young women with some… desires.”
“Thanks Twily.” Fluttershy smiled,
With a forceful clasp, Twilight grabbed her friend’s hand, “Come on Crinkle-pants, I wanna get changed too!”
“But I thought we were eating first?”
Twilight stopped, letting go of Fluttershy’s hand in the living room. Spotting her bags by the door, she rushed over to pull out something; new pajamas to be exact.
Ignoring her friend, Fluttershy walked over to her couch and sat down. The diaper still crinkling louder than ever, it offered a bizarre comfort to her rump. Almost as if she were sitting on a balloon, it felt… nice.
Smiling, she shifted around, finding herself a comfortable groove to sink into. Finding her legs hanging off the side of the couch, not far enough to reach the floor, she began instinctively swinging them. She moved her attention back at her now half naked friend. Twilight looked to be removing her pants.
Twilight was focused in getting out of Applejack’s spare clothes. They were fine looking, but they fit tight in painful places. She kicked her pants off her ankles and pulled a silky pearl colored night gown over top of her body. Taking a small stock from her back, she placed it on top of her head and posed,
“You like it?” She asked.
It took a moment for Fluttershy to catch up to her friend’s inquisition. She blinked a few times before smiling, “Oh yeah-yeah. I’m sorry, I was just thinking about what I wanted to wear to bed…”
Twilight pulled out a set of white booties and slipped them over her feed, “Oh, I think I might have something that you might enjoy. I’m not sure though, you wanna eat first?”
Fluttershy shrugged her shoulders, “I dunno, I suppose it’d be alright. Uh, what’s for dinner?”
“I dunno Flutterwonder…” Twilight said walking into the kitchen, “How about some baby food and mommy milk?”
Blushing the timid girl shook her head, “Oh, please no! I can’t stand anymore baby food, it’s so un-filling. Between my pottying earlier and the lack of food, I’m really starting to get hungry!”
Twilight looked around, “Oh…” she said walking over to the house phone, “How about pizza?”
The timid girl nodded, “Mmm-mmhm! That sounds yummy!”. Turning unto her back, she rested her head on the couch’s arm.
She closed her eyes. Crossing her arms, she relaxed and listened to the soothing background noise of her air conditioning unit as it kicked in. The gentle whisping sound the AC produced made the air a delight to listen to. Of the experience was short lived as Twilight was close by to impede on the gentle willowing noise of the room around her.
Hopping unto the couch, Twilight delved into her friend’s arms; her skirt flittering gently as she sprawled her legs open, over her small friend’s stomach.
Fluttershy squirmed a little bit, shifting under the full weight of her girlfriend. Taking a deep breath, she tried pushing against her friend’s stomach; it couldn’t be done.
“Hehe, you have really nice abs, you know that Twily?” the small girl commented, blushing at the intimacy of her and her friend.
“I know. I like to stay in shape you know? Momma bear has to keep her little cub safe after all!” Twilight said, lifting her dress.
The small girl’s aqua eyes immediately set focus to Twilight’s nether as they grinded against her flat tummy. Of course this was the opposite of a problem. Nothing divided Twilight’s radiating flesh from her own but a set of cotton panties.
“Fluttershy? Fluttershy?” Twilight questioned, dropping her dress, gaining the attention from her friend. “You’re not trying to be a naughty girl are you?” 
“Hehe, no…” The timid girl said looking into her friend’s eyes and smirking, “I’m not a bad girl… I promise.”
“I believe you…” Twilight said getting up and walking towards the house phone by the door.
Blinking her eyes a few times in disbelief, Fluttershy sat up and pouted. ‘Twilight is such a tease!’ she thought to herself. She watched as Twilight as she dialed the number and made the order. Waiting patiently, she leaned over to grab the remote control.
“Wanna watch cartoons Flutterbuns?” Twilight asked, sitting down next to her friend.
“I dunno…” Fluttershy said, leaning her head against Twilight’s shoulder, “I’m happy just to spend time with you.”
Twilight smirked, “Hehe, glad to hear it baby! Maybe I’ll just turn on the nature channel and we could cuddle?”
Fluttershy smiled, “I-I’d like that a lot.”
Taking the remote from her friend, Twilight turned on the T.V and entered the station number. It’d been forever since she’d used a T.V, there was never time to watch T.V when you had books to read and she always did.
“Mmm!” Fluttershy moaned as she nuzzled her forehead against Twilight’s arm, “You’re so pretty in your little dress. I like it a lot, very soft!”
“You think?” Twilight said, wrapping her arm around Fluttershy’s waist and pulling them closer together. Being with Fluttershy made Twilight smiled, not only was the girl cuddly, but she was also really lovey too.
“Mmm!” the timid girl moaned again, as she turned on her back and laid her head into Twilight’s lap. Smiling, she looked upwards at her girlfriend’s subtle features. Twilight’s face was a little bit innocent. Not so much to make her look extremely young, but still enough to give her a joyful smile. But the way her eyes seemed to glimmer made her attractive, it reminded her that Twilight wasn’t the reclusive book worm she once knew.
“My baby…” Twilight said brushing Fluttershy’s hair with her hand.
The moment passed as the two found each other grossed in their eyes. The company of the each other’s touch was enough to keep them fascinated; enough so that they’d completely forgotten about watching T.V all together.
A sudden ringing at the door bell, alarmed them both and sent Twilight hopping up on her feet. Throwing a nearby blanket to her half naked girlfriend, Twilight shouted, “Just a minute!” before running to the door.
“Sorry about that…” Twilight said bending down to get the wallet she’d left in her pants on the ground.
“No problem ma’am” a rather charismatic male voice sang.
Twilight looked up, it was a guy with straight brunette hair, wearing a yellow t-shirt with a iron colored wrist watch. Handing him the money, she asked, “What’s your name?”
“The name is caramel…” He said enticed by the girl’s smile. Suddenly, the realization hit him as he recognized the royal face, “Oh, Princess Twilight!” He nodded, bowing and handing the pizza up like an offer.
“Hehe, that’s right. It’s nice to meet you. I’ll uh… I’ll see you later…” she finished grabbing the pizza and shutting the door.
“Foods here!” Twilight cheered, walking over to Fluttershy.
“Hehe, yum!” Fluttershy smiled, looking up with anticipation at her friend. ‘Finally, solid food at last!’
“Are you excited baby?” Twilight said, sitting on the couch and opening the box. It was obvious that Fluttershy was excited, she was bouncing her knee up and down uncontrollably; Not to mention that adorable goofy grin she was giving the pizza box.
Fluttershy nodded, reaching for a slice of the pizza. At first it seemed she was going to take a big bit, but she ended up only eating a small nibble.
“Mmm…” she moaned, taking more small nibbles.
Twilight grabbed a pizza and took a bite. Following proper etiquette, she waited until she was done eating the slice to talk, “Hehe, it is. I hope you don’t mind that it’s cheese? I know you’re kinda a picky eater.”
It was obvious Fluttershy’s attention was absorbed by the slice of pizza she was diligently munching away on. Each time she sank her mouth into the pizza, she let out cute little squeaks of joy.
“Hehe, you’re like a little mousy.” The caretaker teased, bringing her friend in for a hug.
Fluttershy smiled, enjoying her friend’s simile. It made her giggle a little bit, she did think mice were pretty cute after all. Nuzzling her friend’s shoulder, Fluttershy asked, “Am I mommy’s little mousy?”
Shaking her head, the timid girl’s girlfriend correct, “Nope. You’re mommy bear’s little cub, remember?”
“Hehe, you’re right!” the smaller girl, cheered, nuzzling her friend’s shoulder.
Twilight nodded, before taking a bite of her pizza. Looking over at her friend, the corners of her mouth peeked. Fluttershy had stained her white shirt somehow, almost like she dropped the pizza on the tummy.
“Awe, does baby need to be fed?” she teased, pointing to the tomato stain on her friend’s shirt.
Fluttershy shook her head, “Uh-unh, I just need a bib I think. I’m almost full anyway…” Fluttershy said, working on her third and final slice of pizza.
“Hehe, a light weight I see?” the girl in the pearly white gown said, taking another bite of her pizza. It’d been a bit heavy for herself; she wasn’t used to eating junk food. Especially with her assistance’s home cooking. He of course was working military with Shining.
Fluttershy put her half-finished slice back in the box and blushed, “Uh-just full… I-I wanna save some room for something else.” She said blushing.
Twilight finished the slice and shut the pizza box, most of the pizza was gone, but for one lasts slice. She pushed the box to the far end of the table, lovingly looking at her best friend. Perhaps it was just the full tummy, but she felt all warm and fuzzy inside, “Come on baby, you wanna sit on Mommy’s lap?”
Nodding, the small girl scotched her rump so she was sitting on top of her friend’s lap, her back to her friend’s face, “Hehe, like that?”
“Hehe, something like that Crinkle-butt!” Twilight said, wrapping her arms around Fluttershy’s chest, “Aren’t you just the most adorable little thing?” she said, subliminally bouncing Fluttershy up and down with her knee.
Fluttershy melted in her friend’s arms, enjoying the steady beat that Twilight was producing. It was soothing in a way, like rocking but faster paced. Of course, that was the opposite of a problem for her. Despite being so introverted, she spontainious things sometimes. It was a bit funny to her how each time she bounced; a loud crinkle could be heard from her diaper.
Twilight calmed her knee and lowered her arms to fit around her friend’s waist, “Awe, my baby!” she said before kissing the back of Fluttershy’s neck. 
A devious thought came to mind as Twilight grabbed the bottom of Fluttershy’s white-t and pulled upwards and over her head. After a few tugs, her friend was exposed; the shirt tossed to the side of the couch.
All of a sudden, the small girl herself froze as her body slowly radiated a tangible heat. It was cute really; she must have been flustered by this point.
Weakly smiling, Fluttershy squirmed in her friend’s arms, “No T-shirt? How come?”
“Cause babies are naked sometimes…” Twilight said, kissing her friend’s neck, “Plus you’re not my baby really, you’re my girlfriend. I wanna see you naked sometimes…” She finished, brushing her friend’s hair with a wave of her hand, “Brilliant girl.”
Resting her neck backwards, the timid girl smirked, “Am I your girl now? Or am I your baby girl? You make me seem like I’m all cutesy and adorable, then you go ahead calling me attractive. What am I to you?”
Twilight placed both her hands on the hips of her friend. Moving them up and down, she slowly leaned in to kiss the nape of her friend’s neck.
“You nothing and everything I’ve ever loved. My Soul of flame, hell in high heels, you’re my impossible girl.”
Blushing, Fluttershy smiled. Shifting her body around on her friend’s lap, she turned the same direction on the couch as if she’d been lying on it.
“And you’re my mommy Twilight, you’re my caretaker, you’re the apple of my eye… you’re my companion.”
“You’re really too good to me Fluttershy. You know I’ve waited my whole life for someone to be there for me the way you do; holding my hand each day of the year. Making me feel like I’ve been born for a reason, as if my was, now, and forever were all formulated so we could share just a few perfect moments with eachother.”
“I know how you feel Twilight…” Fluttershy said, staring star eyed at her best friend in the world, “I-I wanna spend my life with you, you know; cuddling, talking, and eating. I-I don’t ever wanna see you go; never, not even for a second. Please always be there for me.”
Breathing a bit heavier now, the girl leaned in to draw her lips upon her friend’s forehead, “Fluttershy, you know I always will.”
“You-uh…” Fluttershy smiled. Her face lit up with a shade of red that got progressively hotter and hotter. Her arms wrapped around her friend’s neck, she leaned her looked upwards at her friend.
Closing their eyes, the aligned their lips and kissed, smashing the puckered flesh against each other. Slowly, the two’s tongues entered each other’s mouths as they formulated incomprehensible moans.
Suddenly, the two became touchier. Fluttershy started grinding her sprawled legs into the front of Twilght’s skirt. Twilight meanwhile rubbed her hands up and down Fluttershy’s sides, pulling her naked body close to her own.
As the two were enticed with each other, the sound of a stopping car and sights of a bright light came through the room’s windows...
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		Rainbow Daring Dash



	“Hello?” A voice rang out before several loud pounds to the door. The pounds were enough to break Twilight and Fluttershy out of their enticement in each other, the moment was ruined.
Angrily, Twilight stormed up to the front door and opened it. Fire in her eyes, she looked straight ahead of her at the person knocking on the door.
“Rainbow Dash? W-what are you doing here?” 
Fluttershy heard Rainbow's name being called. She shyly got off the couch. Not minding her partial nakedness, she walked behind Twilight and hugged her from behind. Curiously, she turned her head to look at her rainbow haired friend, “Rainbow Dash? Is everything alright? Why do you keep coming back here?”
The girl in question avoided her eye contact with her friends; she was never any good with sappy sentiment, even when it was vital. She looked up at Twilight before looking over at Fluttershy, “I-I’m sorry, alright! I’m sorry I acted like a jerk and I’m sorry I was so inconsiderate. I don’t wanna lose you or egghead here…”
Twilight rolled her eyes.
“But I just couldn’t understand this-this… ‘fetish’ thing you have going on here. I mean, it’s so close to pedophilia but it’s obviously not. I figured it out… it’s bondage isn’t it? You two have some sort of weird bondage thing going on?”
In reality Rainbow Dash’s words were relatively quiet, but to her two friends, they were like loud stereos broadcasting a message to all of Fluttershy’s non-existent neighbors.
Annoyed, Twilight grabbed Rainbows hand and pulled her in. She shut the front door and turned back to face her friend. An embarrassed smirk on her face she scolded Rainbow, “Rainbow Daring Dash! Don’t say that out loud! Fluttershy is very sensitive… it’s not right to talk about… it’s not polite to talk about that sorta thing in public!”
Rainbow Dash brushed herself off and stood up, “Woah woah woah, I didn’t mean to send you into some sort of tizzy. I was just saying sorry, also I need my jacket back.”
Twilight crossed her arms, “Rainbow, I know you have a real reason to be here. There’s something you’re holding back.”
The usually tough girl bit her lip before breaking down to sigh, “Ugh, fine. I just wanted to spend some time with Flutters. I’ve been there her whole life and I wanna be there for her every step of the way…” Rainbow Dash walked behind Twilight and stared at her half naked friend, “I do love after all, even if it’s not in a kissy sorta way!”
Fluttershy let go of her grip on Twilight and faced Rainbow, “I-I’m sorry I never trusted you…”
The timid girl stared teary eyed at Rainbow. Her body was nearly fully exposed. Her skinny arms, legs, flat chest, and all was in full visibility. Grabbing the tabs of the diaper, she ripped the tapes and let the puffy undergarment fall to the floor. 
Blushing, she kicked the diaper off her foot and looked at Rainbow, “I-I’m Twilight’s baby, b-but you’re like family. I-I’ve wanted you to see me like I really am, no hair and all…” she said, not even trying to cover her nethers.
Rainbow staired in awe at her friend. Fluttershy was such a beautiful creature; it was like she was innocence personified. There was no body hair; no sign of stress- Rainbow cancelled that thought. 
Concerned, Rainbow kneeled in front of Fluttershy’s tummy and took a good long look at the vivid scars. She looked up at her friend, tears forming in her own eyes, “F-Fluttershy…”
Fluttershy started to sob as she turned her wrist to her friend; small red cuts similar to the one’s on her tummy were noticeable as well.
Rainbow stood up, trying desperately to stay cool. Fluttershy had self-harmed ever since they’d graduated from secondary school. But this- well this was an eye opener. She didn’t think it was still a problem for the timid girl.
She grabbed Fluttershy and hugged her close to her chest. Her friend’s sobs being shielded by her t-shirt and her abs, she stroked her friend’s hair. She placed her lips on the timid girl’s forehead as she tracked onto Twilight with her eyes.
Closing her eyes, she whispered, “Listen, I’ll never stop loving you Fluttershy. You are like my sister, you’re my best friend… I-I don’t wanna lose you, ever! Please forgive me for leaving you, I-I love you.”
Fluttershy opened her eyes and back out of the hug, awkwardly stumbling backwards unto her bottom. She rubbed her rump as she looked up at her friend, “Hehe, sorry; I think I just got rug burn. Anyway, I-it wasn’t your fault Rainbow. I was kinda going through some stuff. I promise I’d never really go through with it though.
Rainbow Dash nodded, regaining her usual tough composter. Her eyes stared focused wearily back towards Fluttershy as she thought to herself, ‘That’s what they all say, until they actually go through with it.’
There was a moment of tension in the air were the three girls remained in their own little worlds. Twilight was busy analyzing Rainbow and Fluttershy’s relationship, Rainbow was busy contemplating Fluttershy’s scars, and Fluttershy was kept still now that her adrenaline had worn off and she’d realized she was completely naked.
Twilight gathered the attention of her friend with a wave of the hand, “Rainbow, maybe you outta go to bed. You can hang around with Fluttershy and I for the next couple of days. Who knows, maybe you’ll even like her new life style.”
Rainbow Dash shook her head, breaking out of her own trance. “Wait-wha? Oh yeah, I’d love to hang with you guys for a while…” she grabbed Fluttershy and pulled her unto her feet, “Just make sure this one gets plenty of attention and maybe some clothes if that’s not too much to ask.
“Right…” Twilight smirked, attending to her baby’s state. She helped her friend back into her diaper, retaping the plastic backed diaper unto her friend’s waist. She gave her friend a few playful pats to the front, her own little way of saying ‘all done’ to her friend.
Truthfully, Fluttershy probably only needs to wear a diaper, her chest was flat enough that it resembled that of a boy’s. Twilight thought to herself that there was no use in giving her friend the additional privacy a shirt would provide, Rainbow had already seen the small girl naked anyway.
Twilight wrapped her hands from behind Fluttershy’s scarred tummy and pulled her in for a hug, “I’mma get my baby girl to bed alright? We’ll see you in the morning! If we’re not up, don’t bother waking us!”
Rainbow Dash nodded her head and headed stairs, while Twilight hit the living room lights. Carefully the two girls stumbled through the darkness and into the shadowed nursery…
***
“Oh my gosh, did you see the way? Rainbow stared at me?” Fluttershy asked nervously as she cuddled up next to Twilight.
The two were lying down in the crib together. While not the most roomy place to be, the crib did offer an excuse for the two to hug each other. Not to mention, it was arguably the most comfortable bed in the house.
Peacefully, Twilight pet Fluttershy’s back to the subtle ambience of the AC’s humming. It was relaxing to just spend time in the arms on her girlfriend and the consistent back stokes made locked her attention solely on repeating each one precisely like the last; she didn’t want to disturb her baby after all.
Fluttershy melted in the embrace of her friend. Her head pressed against Twilight’s breast, she listened softly for a heartbeat.
All was quiet and Twilight planned on keeping it that way. From the neck, she slowly started to unbutton her night gown’s collar allowing her to slip her arm out of the neck hole. She undid her bra. Pulling it off of her from the back, she tossed it outside of the crib.
She watched as her usually timid ‘daughter’ latched onto her flesh with her lips and tongue; her tiny arms wrapping around her stomach. Carefully, ever so carefully Twilight pulled the comforter over her and her friend’s waist.
Instinctively, Twilight used her one hand to pet her friend’s hair, she used the other one to pat Fluttershy’s bottom. She kissed her friend’s forehead and whispered her words of encouragement, “That’s it baby… good girl. You’re such a beautiful young baby…”
Fluttershy blushed as her mother’s words warmed her heart. The experience felt so ritual, yet completely natural. It was as if her mouth was perfectly cuffed to be part of Twilight’s breast. 
Her friend’s warm milk tasted so sweet, like honey or sugar water. It was indescribable, and it was entirely hers.
The two stayed in their embrace, neither of them wanting to move a muscle. Eventually, Fluttershy’s tongue got tired of suckling and she let go of her friend’s breast.
“O-oh Twily…” she said, nuzzling her head close to Twilight’s chest. She listened for her friend’s steady heartbeat as she got more comfortable in her spot.
Twilight pulled the blanket up further, covering the two up all the way.  “You know that I wanted to go all the way with you tonight…” she tangled her fingers in her baby’s hair, “I’m sorry we keep getting interrupted, we’ll make time for it though. I promise.”
“Hmm.” Fluttershy moaned as she closed her eyes and winced. She didn’t really think ‘going all the way’ mattered much. After all, she’d spent nearly a week with Twilight and its all felt just as special. The cuddling, the kissing, it all made her feel loved; there was no need to rush things.
The sun that omitted through the room’s open blinds faded to black as the two got cozier in their embrace. A smile on both their faces, the two fell fast asleep.
***
“H-huh?” The girl in the unbutton nightgown questioned.
The nursery was dimly lit. The various ‘girly’ decorations that coated the room and it’s furniture were back in full visibility. The room itself looked rather clean, aside from Twilight’s white bra which she tossed yesterday.
The jump back into reality was weird to Twilight, but she remembered now… she bunked with Fluttershy in the nursery. She made quiet movements, making sure not to wake her ‘daughter’ as she hopped out of the crib and unto the rug down below.
She looked back over at Fluttershy, “Good.” She muttered, her ‘baby’ was still asleep.
The fact that it was morning and it’d been at least a good eight hours, according to the sun, mean’t that Fluttershy most likely had an accident; especially with the milk she had from the prior night.
Making her way over to the changing table, she started prepping it for her little girl. The girl had gone through the changing process so many times now, she knew exactly what she needed for the change. 
She checked off her mental list as she brought each of the individual items out of their appropriate , ‘A diaper, wipes, oil, powder, box- wait what?’ she thought to herself, opening the small box. Inside were several little bullet shaped enemas.
“Oh my, better save those for later… or never.” The girl in the gown said, slipping the enema back into the box and putting it on its drawer.
Her preparation complete, Twilight tip-toed over to the crib, “Fluttershy… wakey wakey baby.” She sang, budging on her baby’s exposed shoulder.
The timid girl let out a few adorable yawns as she fidgeted around to get comfortable again.
While Twilight couldn’t swaddle her friend, she was however able to pick the small girl up and right so she did. Her friend struggled in her arms, but it she managed to calm the timid girl down.
“G-goodmorning T-Twilight.” Fluttershy said, as she was carried unto of the changing table.
Twilight gently laid her girlfriend unto the table and untapped the sagging diaper around her waist. She pulled out a wipe and started brushing away at Fluttershy’s skin, “Well good morning to you too Sunshine! I just thought I’d get you up bright and early, I don’t want you over sleeping now.”
Fluttershy rolled her eyes sardonically, “Yeah, that’d be tragic now wouldn’t it?”
“Hehe…” The mommy giggled, beginning to powder her naked daughter, “It’s not my fault you’re a heavy wetter, I don’t want you getting a diaper rash after all.” She smiled, lifting her friend’s backside and pushing a new plastic backed diaper underneath it.
She wrapped the thick garment snug around her friend’s waist, “All done! Now what do you think a nice outfit for you sounds like? Perhaps a onesie? Maybe you wanna wear a dress.
Fluttershy thought a moment, contemplating her outfit like it actually mattered. She rolled up unto her bottom and smiled, “Onesie!” she cheered, clapping her hands together. 
“Alrighty?” The mommy said, scanning through the dresser’s cabnet, “How about a simple white one, alright?” she rummaged through the skirts looking for the perfect one. Smiling, she grabbed another thing out of the cabinet, a pink skirt.
“Here you go baby…” Twilight said, handing the clothes off to her daughter. She walked towards the doorway and smiled, “I’m going see if your big sister Rainbow is outta bed. Meet me in the living room when you’re done dressing!” she waved a hand and shut the door behind herself.
***
In the kitchen, Rainbow was productive in making her breakfast; hot porridge to be exact. It wasn’t the most extravagant breakfast, but it could have been much worse… like if she served the first batch of porridge, which she burned.
Twilight walked into the kitchen and laid against the wall.
“Hai Rainbow, how are you feeling this morning?”
Rainbow turned around, with two bowls in her hands, “Oh you know, fine…” She walked over to the kitchen counter and set the bowls down, “Sorry about the nakedness, I still had my jeans on from yesterday. I uh- well I guess I just didn’t feel like putting them on this afternoon.” She said, a blush forming around her cheek bones.
Ignoring her friend’s partial nudity, Twilight sat down at the table, “Well it was certainly nice for you to do make us breakfast. Don’t mind the nakedness by the way, I’ve seen a lot more of it this week then I was ready for already.”
Rainbow Dash pulled up a chair and sat down, “Haha, you don’t say. You know I’d never think Fluttershy would show her body to anyone. You must be doing some really kinky stuff if you got her to do that for you.”
Twilight spooned some of the cinnamon flavored mush into her mouth before raising an eyebrow at her friend, “Well, I don’t know about ‘kinky’. I thought you weren’t into girls though?”
Leaning her chair back, the rainbow haired shrugged her shoulders, “I dunno, just like the oatmeal, I’m usually straight until things get hot.”
That line made Twilight choke a bit on her food. She went wide eyed and looked up, “Y-you’re kidding me right? You couldn’t be bi, could you? I mean, bondage isn’t the exact same thing as what Fluttershy and I are doing. I mean, it’s part of it. But Fluttershy is already my ‘sub’ and I’m already the ‘dom’… and I’m not going to be dominated in front of my baby girl.”
Rainbow picked up the bowl and took a big sip out of it like it was coffee. She contemplated her friend’s words for a split second before she made her bluff, “Fine, I can be your ‘baby’. It couldn’t be that difficult could it, actually being a baby seems kinda good. Nothing but bottle feedings and bed times, I’ve been looking to unwind anyway."
Twilight smirked. She knew Rainbow was one to never back down. ‘Who knows? Maybe a second baby could be fun. Especially one that’s rough around the edges like Rainbow Dash…’
“Deal!” she shouted.
Perhaps it was just the warm cereal heating her cheeks up, but Rainbow’s body seemed to get hot as her agreement came around full swing. It felt wrong, yet so exciting. She loved these moments; they felt so devious and daring. It was no doubt the same rush that made her piloting job so much fun for her.
An overwhelming sensation of joy came over Twilight as the dead air created a stress inducing situation for Rainbow. 
Panning the last of the oatmeal into her mouth, Rainbow Dash frowned ‘Why is Twilight looking at me like that.’ Curiously, Rainbow Dash rubbed her back and asked, “So… what exactly is in store for me again…”
“Oh you know…” Twilight ate a spoonful of her cereal before pushing the bowl away, “Diapers, pacifiers, breast milk…”
“Oh, that doesn’t sound too-“
Twilight put her hand up in the air to stop Dash’s mid-sentence, “Well that’s if you were my baby. You do want a bondage situation don’t you?”
Blushing, Rainbow Dash nodded.
The studious girl smiled, “That means you also get spankings, force feedings, gags, and no control… still wanna do this?”
Rainbow Dash swallowed awkwardly, feeling even less sure about this now. But the new scenario was so enticing, how could she resist? “Of course…” she said, faking confidence, “Just leave Fluttershy out of our kinky stuff. I don’t want her to see me like some sort of wimp.”
“Oh she will.” Twilight whispered.
“What’s that?”
Distracting her friend, Rainbow’s new mommy pointed at Fluttershy arriving on the scene, “Hey look! It’s you little friend. Wave high to her Dashie!”
Rainbow Dash raised an eyebrow and meekily waved her hand, “Hai Flutters.”
Fluttershy walked into the room, wearing her white onesie and pink pleaded skirt; that and a pair of white ruffled socks. It was a simple outfit, but it was perfect for summer. Smiling, she kicked the ground beneath her and asked, “So, what have you two been up to?”
Twilight smirked again, “Just stuff… Rainbow Dash will be staying with us for the next week or so. It’ll be ‘fun’.” She said, making air quotes.
Nervously, Twilight’s new baby smiled, “Hehe yeah… ‘fun’.”
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	Twilight smiled, looking first at Fluttershy then back at Rainbow Dash. A grin wide on her face, she wasted no time in explaining her satisfaction.
As The Twilight and Rainbow Dash got Fluttershy situated in her high chair, they couldn’t help but exchanged their shared anticipation. Twilight adjusted her timid friend’s straps and dropped the try. “Finished!” she exclaimed.
Fluttershy pushed up on the tray, doing a cute little backstretch. She smiled happily as Twilight set a bowl of oatmeal on the table and started to spoon feed her.
“See Rainbow...” Twilight said, looking over at her rainbow maned friend, “This is how you will be fed from now on. See how Fluttershy is obediently eating every drop? She’s a good baby; you wanna be a good baby.”
The timid girl raised her eyebrows. She wanted to ask what was going on, but every time she opened her mouth, a wave of cinnamon flavored mush was shoveled into her mouth. 
“Good babies always listen to their mommy…” Twilight cooed, looking at Rainbow again, “Good babies always listen to their mommy; always.” She turned her head back towards Fluttershy and patiently spooned the oatmeal into her daughter’s mouth.
After another 15 minutes of spooning the mush into her daughter’s mouth, she managed to spoon the last of the oatmeal into her mouth. She rushed the process to get Fluttershy out of the highchair. No relaxation time for Fluttershy to settle her tummy, she’d have to sit elsewhere.
“Come on Fluttershy…” she said, helping her friend out of the highchair. Not wasting a second, she turned attention to Rainbow, giving her a devious smile.
“What?” Rainbow whined.
Rainbow’s eyes grew wide as her friend gripped her panties and peeled them down her legs. She felt the warm cotton brace against her chilled skin. Her naked nethers felt exposed to the breeze around her.
Fluttershy’s face was engulfing in a hot blush as she saw her best friend’s naked flesh exposed to her. Dazed, the timid girl stood up, left the room,  and plumped herself on the couch. Her head buried in the array of pillows on the couch, her diapered backside exposed to the air.
Grabbing the panties from around Rainbow’s ankles, Twilight disposed of them in the nearby trash bin. She pointed at the nursery and sang, “Nursery, five minutes, if you need to use the bathroom do so now!”
***
After a quick trip to the restroom, Rainbow Dash found herself stumbling awkwardly into the nursery. Thankfully, Fluttershy didn’t want to feel more embarrassed around her friend any more than she was about to be. The first thing she noticed was her new mommy holding a diaper and something else that she wasn’t familiar with.
“I-I suppose the diaper comes first?” Rainbow asked as she trailed up to the changing table.
Twilight put down her diaper and the small pill looking bullet next on top of the changing table. Shifting items, she picked up a small pair of scissors and a razor.
Instinctively, Rainbow looked down at her crotch, “Y-You’re not going to…”
“Oh yeah!” her new mommy chirped.
Rainbow Dash cringed as she felt a painful pull on her bush, followed by several cold tugs against her sensitive skin. The front felt awkward, but the sensation got much worse as Twilight shaved the hair ‘elsewhere’. 
Twilight cold help but giggle as she poured babyish scented oil into her hands, “You know Rainbow... I thought military people were supposed to be neater than this.”
“They-ugh. They are if they’re ground troops, I’m a p-piolet.” Rainbow tried to mutter, the awkward rubbing around her privates made it hard to focus on words. What was worse was the baby powder that splashed against her backside and front. It wouldn’t have been as bad if it stayed there. Twilight decided to shoot the powder way into the air so it coated her whole body in the babyish smelling powder.
Smiling, Rainbow’s new mommy tugged down on her arms, making her sit on the carpeted ground below. She closed her eyes and leaned back, she knew what was next.
To her surprise however, the first thing Twilight did was diaper her. Instead, a set of hands separated her butt-cheeks apart and what felt like a small rock shoved into her hole. She attempted to remove whatever the object was; however, her mommy’s hands swatted her own away.
“No Rainbow Dash, babies aren’t allowed to play with themselves.” Twilight said, pushing a considerably puffy diaper under her friends behind. She taped the garment shut and gave it a little pat on the front to make sure it was secure.
“But Twilight. Y-you did something other than diaper me… did you give me a butt-plug?”
“No…” Twilight said, walking over to the closet to find and outfit, “Just an enema…”
Rainbow Dash’s eyes shot wide open as fear coursed her veins. ‘Twilight wasn’t serious was she? An enema is a little extreme, even for role play.’
She sat up on her bottom, red cheeked and all as she shook her head, “No-no-no! T-this is weird!”
“Whatever do you mean Rainbow?”
Rainbow blushed, “I-I can’t do it. I-I’m no baby.”
Twilight gave her friend a sympathetic smile as she leaned next to her, “I though you wanted to be a little baby.”
With an acute panic in her movements, Rainbow shook her head like a panicking child, “No no no! I don’t want this leave! I-I’m going to get this stupid enema out of my backside… just leave!” she shouted, pointing at the door.
“Fine, whatever…” Twilight sighed, disappointed. Lazily, she trailed out of the nursery and out to the living room.
In the living room, everything was quiet as the calming morning birds chirping filled the room with a delightful background ambiance. On the couch, Fluttershy laid on her back, admiring the cartoons on the T.V.
“Hey Twilight…” Fluttershy said, waving her hand “Is everything alright with Rainbow Dash?”
Twilight walked over to the couch and kneeled down next to her friend. She squinted her eyes; the sun shining through the open window’s made it hard to keep them open.  Naturally, the corner of her mouth perked as she closed one eye,
“Well that could’ve gone better; maybe I just didn’t use enough foreplay…”
A loud stomping came from the nursery, up the stairs, then back down the stairs and out the door.  Without a word spoken, a blushing Rainbow Dash exited the front door.
“Yeah, I think it could have gone better.”
The two waited in silence as the sound of Rainbow Dash’s car roared. What started as snickers, soon turned into an uncontrollable laughter from the two girls. 
Twilight planted her hand against her face and leaned her head against the couch. 
“Hahah… It’s alright Twilight.” Fluttershy stopped her chuckling and petted her mommy’s hair. A big grin formed on her face as she hugged her Twily’s head.
Slowly, Twilight crawled on the couch with Fluttershy and laid a top of her. She closed her eyes and wrapped her arms around her friend’s chest, “Ooh, Fluttershy. Sometimes I don’t think we even know what we’re doing anymore.”
***
Several hours had passed as the Two watched T.V with each other. It was such a nice lazy day; everything was so calm… too calm in fact. That’s when Twilight got the idea.
“So…” Twilight said, leaning against Fluttershy, “You wanna go on I stroll. I know this is a mostly rural area. I think it might be interested if we take a walk through the forest.”
Fluttershy smiled, “Ooh, you want it to be a romantic walk? Maybe I wear something breezy for a change.”
A devious grin gave way to a blush on Twilight’s smile as she exclaimed, “Well… how about a tank top, a bonnet, and a diaper… just a diaper.”
“Ooh, that does sound delightfully babyish!” 
“So you think we should?”
Fluttershy nodded, “Mmmhmm!” she grabbed her friend’s hand and pulled Twilight to her feet. Smiling, she pulled Twilight nearer to the nursery, “Come on! Let’s go now!”
Twilight followed through with her proposition as she trailed into the nursery with her girlfriend. It took her several minutes and a lot of rummaging, but Twilight found all she needed. In her hands, she held a yellow tank top, white ruffled socks, and a white bonnet with a yellow trim.
Submissive to her mommy, Fluttershy helped her every step of the way in stripping to her skinny little body. After several minutes of undressing, Fluttershy started lacing her feet and and arms into their appropriate clothing.
Fluttershy looked down at her half naked body. The diaper separated her leg as always, but the tank top didn’t do much in covering anything below her belly button. She smirked as a sudden string wrapped around her head and was tied somewhat tight at the bottom.
“Finished!” Twilight said smiling, “Actually…” she pulled out a pair of cheap white Velcro gym shoes, “Put those on and we can head on our way.”
The outfit made Fluttershy blush. She really did look babyish now, this was an outfit designed for a baby. How Twilight ever thought of it was another thing… actually, perhaps it was meant for Rainbow Dash at some point or another.
“Hehe! Finished!” Fluttershy chirped, clapping her hands together. She stood on her feet and followed her mommy eagerly, grabbing her by the hand, “Lead the way!”
Twilight smiled twittling her fingers between Fluttershy’s. Her small hands felt so soft and warm under her own. She squeezed it lightly, making sure not to lose the timid girl as they made it out front door.
About half way though, Twilight stopped, “Wait, there’s something I need to do. Wait right there!” 
Fluttershy watched curiously as her friend ran upstairs, only to come back down a moment later in a casual outfit. A pair of Dockers, blue jeans, a basic purple T-shirt, and Rainbow Dash’s leather jacket. A grin on her ‘mommy’s’ face, she laughed a little bit, “Hehe, I think I wear it better.”
“That you do! Now come on! I wanna go!” the small girl whined, playfully jumping up and down.
“Alright baby…” Twilight said, grabbing her friend’s hand. Opening the door again, she walked out carefully, being sure not to trip on the door step.
The rays of sun outside hit Fluttershy immediately. A grin grew on her face as she smiled aimlessly at the forest that surrounded her. 
Twilight let go of her ‘daughter’s hand and let her roam free. Although ‘roam’ was giving her movements a lot of credit, the girl was waddling more than anything.
Awkwardly, Fluttershy stumbled over to a patch of flowers and took a big whiff. She bent one of the flower’s stem and picked it off from its root. She walked back to her mommy and stuck the stem in her purple hair.
“Perfect!” she chirped, adjusting the green stem so it fit perfectly into the crevice behind her friend’s ear. The flower itself was really a daisy. Its snowy white pedal and sun yellow center complimented Twilight’s outfit well.
Twilight couldn’t help but smile. The prideful grin upon Fluttershy’s face was enough to make her heart melt. She closed her eyes and brought Fluttershy in for a welcomed embrace, “My baby girl, you’re so adorable! I love it!”
The timid girl beamed at her mother’s praise. She just loved making her mommy happy. It was an easy thing to do too. Especially in a beautiful lively forest on a sunny afternoon.
The two traveled the beautifully evergreen forest for nearly  an hour until they found a nice grassy spot by the running crystal clear river. Without a doubt, this was a great place to just relax.
Sitting down, Twilight tied the jacket around her waist as to use it as a towel. She patted her lap and let Fluttershy crawl atop of it. Her daughter was quick to nuzzle her head against her chest.
“Hehe, enjoying yourself there Flutterwonder?” Twilight asked, brushing her hand through her daughter’s hair.
Fluttershy smiled, enjoying the warm of Twilight’s body against her own. She was so busy listening for her friend’s heart beat that she barely noticed the world around her.
It was like she was trapped in time. Her eyes closed as she felt the overwhelming heat come from both her friend’s body and the sun. It was so sensational, a perfect tide of bliss and tranquility.
“My baby…” Twilight joined the fray, resting her lips on her daughter’s head. Her eyes closed as she enjoyed the soothing smell of her daughter’s clean pink hair, “I know I don’t say it enough, but I think you’re the most wonderful person in my life.
Twilight kissed her daughter’s bonnet before craning her neck over her head again, “You’re so perfect baby, you don’t even know…” she move her hands down her the small girl’s body and under her diaper.
Using her fingers, she entered the back of her daughter’s plastic backed diaper and squeezed her butt a little bit, “Oh my, you’re getting a bit wet…”
The timid girl didn’t respond to her mommy’s actions. She was starting to feel her body give way to the state of relaxation her world was providing her. She felt the pair of hands separate her numbed backside for a bit, before leaving.
She wasn’t exactly turned on, but she was defiantly feeling warm and fuzzy all over. Butterflies started rushing around her insides as she felt a sudden pressure hit her stomach. Despite to relive the tension that was making her uncomfortably achy, she started flexing her stomach in hopes to relief some of the pressure.
What could have only been a result of the laxative she’d taken yesterday, her body’s natural functions gained way as they took their course.
The girl was too relaxed to notice, but the seat of her pants was soon filled up with her mess as she felt a tide of relief overcome her body.
The stench was almost immediately noticeable as Twilight took inhaled what was supposed to be the fresh forest air. Under normal circumstances, she might freak out, but this time things were different. 
After all, it wasn’t her fault that the laxative was still in effect. Not to mention her small tummy. It’s no wonder she wasn’t able to hold her food that long. Still, the problem remained. Fluttershy was now in a dirty diaper and Twilight had no spare.
Fluttershy whimpered a bit under her breath. The sensation of a full diaper was one that was an exotic one. The heavy mush coating her bottom would usually make her feel nauseous, but it felt really good now for some reason. Almost like it was natural.
A little wire in the timid girl’s brain snapped as she melted into her friend’s lap, holding unto her mommy close and sighing. She didn’t feel like moving, she couldn’t find the power to. She opened her mouth and drooled.
Twilight puckered her eyebrow, “Umm Fluttershy… how about we get you home. ‘kay?”
She scooped her daughter up close to her chest and waited as the small girl wrapped her arms and legs around her figure. Responding to her daughter’s attachments, she wrapped a hand around her baby’s back and another under her diaper.
Fluttershy seemed absolutely dazed. She wanted to react more, but her eyes fell heavily on her face. Smiling, she closed her eyes and fell asleep.
Twilight continued to carry her daughter through the evergreen, being sure to dodge all of the obstacles among the beaten dirt path. The sun on her back and the added weight of her daughter made walking all the more difficult.
The sun’s rays continued to heat her cool purple shirt. With every step an unbearable chafing ached her back which made each movement cost more and more of her strength.
The thought of a nice cool cottage kept her going through and after all, Fluttershy really didn’t weigh that much. Poor girl, her accident must have taken it all outta her.
After what seemed like hours of hauling her friend like heavy box, the mommy finally made it back to her friend’s backyard. Carefully, she set her daughter down in her yellow canvas lawn chair, making sure not the shake the girl awake.
Twilight’s plans didn’t work as Fluttershy weakly opened her eyes. Her surroundings popped up around her as she realized she was back at her house. She cautiously looked around to see if someone was there; there wasn’t.
The timid girl sat confused as she subconsciously pulled her knees up close to her chin. She didn’t want anyone seeing her messy diaper after all. She took another double take and looked around her; there was still no one there.
Slowly, she moved her leg over the side of the lawn chair. The creamy mess in her diaper made her cringe with each inch of movement. She looked up to the surprise that Twilight turned the corner carrying a diaper bag.
Twilight smiled as she approached her friend; thank goodness the whole backyard was shrouded by forest. It makes it a lot easier to justify what she was about to do.
“W-what are you doing? H-how’d I get here so fast? I-I could’ve sworn I only closed my eyes for a minute.” Fluttershy squeaked in disbelief.
Smiling, Twilight reached into the diaper bag and pulled out a large changing mat. She rolled it in front of Fluttershy, the end of it rolling into the girl’s feet. The mommy watched as her baby raised her bottom to position herself on top of the mat.
“You’re not gonna struggle at all, are you know?” Twilight questioned, pulling out the rest of her need supplies. Of course Fluttershy would never resist, she’s too much of a scardy cat.
Fluttershy shook her head and laid back on the mat, sprawling her legs apart. The smell hit her again as the sun continued to bear down on everything that existed below it.
“Oh wow…” Twilight said untaping the diaper, “I didn’t think you needed to go. Why didn’t you tell me.”
A red over tint came to Fluttershy’s face as she smirked, “I-I could’ve told you but… well it was more fun this way.”
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	Twilight swallowed a bit hard as she gripped the tabs of her friend’s diaper. Sure it was one thing to have an accident, but intentionally messing herself was the last thing she’d expect Fluttershy to do; perhaps she was giving her too much credit.
Shrugging off her opinion Twilight took a deep breath in preparation for the inevitable. Cringing on the inside, she tore down the front of her friend’s messy diaper. To her discomfort, she immediately noticed the mess caked unto her friend’s body, the smell strongly followed.
“Oh my…” she said, grabbing wipes and widely rubbing her friend’s bottom. She took massive consideration of her friend’s dignity as she diligently cleaned her friend’s dirty behind, wipe by wipe.
After several minutes of disgust, Twilight had formed a small pile of wipes within her friend’s old dirty diaper. It didn’t matter though. The mess was gone and her friend’s bottom was clean again. 
Proud of herself, Twilight wrapped the diaper into a small ball and tossed it into a plastic bag. She grabbed the baby powder and started working her hands all around her friend’s crooks and crevices, “Geez Fluttershy, how about from now on we just carry the diaper bag everywhere. It’d make cleaning up your messes less, well… ‘messy’. By the way, do you wanna keep having these types of ‘accidents’? I found your enemas, although I of course will only use them with your consent!”
The small girl’s body tensed up as she thought long and hard about the answer. She’d never ‘forced’ herself into messing, it was always natural. Then again, she just had a big accident. So what was the worst she could to do herself?
With reluctantly in her tone, she nodded, “Umm… yes. I wouldn’t mind using enemas. We’re not going anywhere anyhow. It might be a little bit uh- ‘fun’.”
Twilight picked up the baby powder and angled it over her friend’s rump. Squeezing it tightly, she unleashed a wave of babyish smelling white powder that coated her daughter’s behind.
“You know, I didn’t expect you to be this brave about the enema thing…” she chirped, grabbing the sides of Fluttershy’s diaper. Pulling them around to the front of her daughter’s diaper she cooed, “My baby girl is just so quick to regress.”
Smiling, Fluttershy sat up on her tiny padded bottom “Hehe, yeah. Well I just don’t wanna have to worry about pottying from now on. I am your baby now; I don’t see why you wouldn’t have to do everything for me.”
Twilight reached her hands out and brought her friend close to her chest. Smiling, she cradled her friend, kissing her on the forehead. 
Ignoring the mess she made from the diaper change, Twilight walked over to the other side of the cottage’s veranda and laid back on one of Fluttershy’s other canvas lawn chairs.
Relaxing a bit, Twilight leaned her head back into the chair’s long backing; closing her eyes. Gently, she pressed her daughter’s head against her chest, as if to encourage the small girl to rest her head too.
Following her mommy’s lead, Fluttershy nestled her head against her mommy’s chest. Pinned between the warmth of the sun and her guardian, she couldn’t help but smile as she drifted into her sleep.
The two smiled, holding each other tightly as their conscience faded into the dreamscape. Both of them weary, they fell asleep entirely.
***
“Huh- Oh my gosh!” Twilight yelled, started at the surprise around her. It was late, maybe not sunset, but it was late. Patting her friend on her diaper, she pointed at the sun, “Fluttershy, it’s like probably seven in the afternoon. We’ve been asleep for a while, that’s for sure.”
“Huh? Oh yeah, hehe! I suppose we have.” The timid girl said, crawling further unto her mommy’s chest.  Smiling, she gave her mommy a big peck on the nose.
Twilight blinked a few times. She smiled and wiped her nose, “Cheap shot cuddle butt.” Turning her legs to the side of the lawn chair, she stood up and walked over to the mess of changing supplies on the floor. With her one free hand, she put all the items in her diaper bag and walked through the backdoor of the cottage.
Entering the living room, she dropped the bag and sat on the couch- her child still in her arms, she leaned back against the couch.
“I gotta say baby, I never thought I’d be sleeping so much. Heck, I never thought I could be so tired after sleeping so much, how do you do it?”
The small girl stretched her legs a little bit and nuzzled her head into Twilight’s chest. Resting her head softly against her mommy’s flesh, she whispered, “I gotta really fast metabolism Twily. One minute I’m eating and the next I gotta potty. It’s really bad for my energy too, it’s part of the reason I get so much sleep.”
Twilight pet her friend’s hair, curling little strands of it with her fingers. Slowly, she leaned in to peck her friend on the forehead, “Mmm, you’re so adorable baby. I think I outta get you outta that outfit soon though. It’s not exactly the best attire.”
Fluttershy pushed herself away from her Twilight and stood up. Turning her back toward her friend, she took off her tank top and shoes. She shook her head a bit and pulled off the bonnet. Leaving her in nothing but a saggy wet diaper.
A set of hands reached around Fluttershy’s sides and pulled her back into a hug. The set of hands glided down her sides and reached into the elastic around the back legs of her diaper.
Smiling, the timid girl felt her friend’s warm hands protruding into the cold dampness that surrounded her backside. The sensation of the touch reached closer to her delicate flower; the finger graced the entrance only slightly before retracting.
Blushing, Fluttershy crawled onto the couch and laid her head on the arm rest. Her mind racing with wild lustful urges, she took a moment to calm herself down. She best not get ahead of herself, there was still plenty of time before bed.
Reaching over to grab the supplies out of her diaper bag again, Twilight held several items at hand. She set them aside and ripped the tabs of her friend’s diaper.
She bit her lip as she removed the diaper, exposing her friend’s naked sex and all. Carefully she wiped away at her friend’s bottom, making sure not to miss a spot. Carefully, she poured the powder, being careful not to spill it on the couch.
Fluttershy fidgeted around a bit awkwardly, trying to accommodate for the vague cold feeling on her bottom. It was so displeasing, yet sensational. Each touch from her friend’s hand made her spark a bit on the inside.
Anxiously, she felt her friend’s hands slip a soft padding underneath her bottom. It was left at that as her mommy stood up and made a run towards the nursery.
The timid girl was left alone for only a few seconds as Twilight left to get the enema. On her friend’s arrival, she grabbed both her feet and pulled them upwards to reveal her small powdered rump. 
The subtle feeling of convulsion and expansion overtook her senses as she accommodated for the small bullet in her behind. A quick semi-painful push and it was in. 
She sat down on her diaper as her mommy pull the garment’s side tabs snug, sealing it around her waist. Her bottom still feeling a bit sore, she leaned forward and plummeted into her Mommy’s lap.
Twilight pet her baby’s hair as she laid naked on the couch. The pour girl looked exhausted, almost like she’d gone the day without sleeping; but that obviously wasn’t it.
Pulling Fluttershy’ up on her lap, she took it upon herself to pick the girl up in a cradle again. Carrying her was getting tiresome on the girl’s muscles by this point. It was like a small burning sensation in her biceps each time she lifted now. 
It was really just muscle development. Thankfully quick trip to the nursery was only some dozen feet for her.
She entered the nursery in no time at all. The quick imagery of her baby’s crib in sight, gave her a fantastically kinky idea. Carrying her friend over to the piece, she lifted the girl over the side bars.
Confused, Fluttershy raised an eyebrow, “Mommy, what’re you doing? I just got done taking a nap.” She stood up. Her whole body naked aside from her diaper, the way her knees buckled made her look all the more sweet.
Twilight walked over to her friend’s cabinet and pulled out not only a few jars of baby food, but also a small suction device. Grabbing a spoon, she walked over to her friend’s dazed position and set the items down on the nearby nightstand.
A devious smile on her face, Twilight started to undo her bra once again, “Baby food and Breast milk. I wanna see how long my baby can last without have an accident. It’ll be fun!”
Fluttershy raised an eyebrow confused at her friend’s motivations, ‘was this something she was going to do with Rainbow Dash?’ Regardless, it sounded like a good idea to the girl; for some reason or another. 
“I do it!” she chirped, jumping up and down on her padded rump.
A smile on her face, Twilight looked at the crib. ‘How could she make this a little bit more kinky?’ she thought to herself as she analyzed the shape of the crib. She could always add restraints, but what would make Fluttershy’s submissive? Ropes.
“Fluttershy, is there any equipment you use when you restrain your animals? Any ropes or restraints or-“
“If you’re looking for some bondage stuff, it’s in the closet too. It’s all new too, well-kinda new. I tried self-bondage before and it ended up with a very akward encounter with Rarity.” Fluttershy said, laying her head down on her pillow.
Curious, Twilight walked into her friend’s closet and took a long gander around at all the boxes of baby furniture and clothes. Inside a small box in the bottom corner of the closet were a dozen black variants of leather restraints.
Twilight picked up a pair of cuffs and looked at them long and hard. She really didn’t want to hurt Fluttershy, just give her a good time. She’s such a gentle girl; she shouldn’t have to deal with bondage.
Reluctantly, the girl put back the cuffs and stood up. She looked around the closet at the various other pieces of baby furniture. A smug look on her face, she reached over and grabbed a huge arrangement of metal rods.
Carefully, she turned the metal roads to their side and slowly dragged them into the nursery area. Thankfully, the metal rods slid easily on the carpeted floor and into the room’s open space.
“There you go…” Twilight said, helping her diapered friend out of the crib and near her a hanging white plastic chair with colorful pink interior. She lifted Fluttershy into the swing’s open seat. Strapping the small girl’s chest against the swing, she dropped the white tray, sealing her friend it.
Ever so carefully, Twilight hovered over the swing’s metallic foundation to find a small dial like operating system. That was good; the seat was automated.
Twittling her fingers on top of the swing, Twilight asked her question, “Do you wanna go through with some real bondage? I don’t wanna hurt you. I’m fine with just playing with you in the swing if you’d like. But I really don’t wanna pressure you into doing anything you can’t handle.
Fluttershy cranked her head back to look at Twilight. A small grin appeared on her face as she giggled, “Hehe, Twilight. I got all this stuff for the reason. Literally thousands of dollars have gone into building this nursery. Of course I wanna try bondage, you do remember how to be safe and everything, now don’t you?”
Smiling, Twilight nodded at her baby, “Of course. Although it might be a little bit physiologically distressing. Just be sure to holler if you need me. For safety reasons, just yell the word ‘butterfly’ if you need to.”
“Gotcha…” Fluttershy replied, laying her head against the back of the swing. She took a deep breath as she patiently waited for her friend to return with the needed supplies.
From behind, a set of hands dropped several items on the floor. From what it appeared to be, it was a pair of pink mittens, a blindfold, and a set of ear plugs.
Twilight’s hand grabbed her own, as a roll of animal tape was fasted in and around each of her own fingers. Weakly, she tried to wiggle them, but she couldn’t. After the next hand was done, a large pink mitten covered and was fastened around each individual hand.
Relaxed, Fluttershy smiled at her mommy one last time, making sure to give her a big smile and a glimpse of strong eye contact. She closed her eyes as she felt the blindfold being fastened around her head.
Fluttershy felt uneasy as a spongy squishing noise segway into an eerie silence. Twilight had pressed the plugs into her ears.
Twilight smiled in observation of her work. It made her feel something inside, her face got hotter as she stared at her baby girl helplessly bound to her chair.
Satisfied with her work, Twilight walked over to where she had set the baby food any gathered all the glass jars together. She carried them near Fluttershy’s cocooned state and started undoing them.
Fluttershy meanwhile was already getting panicky. She couldn’t put her finger on her own discomfort, but everything seemed cold; like her entire world was empty.
Every time she opened her eyes for reassurance, she was reminded that she was blinded by fabric which she couldn’t remove. She wanted to feel and she wanted to touch, but all she could do was relax and feel the gentle swaying motion of the swing put her at ease; she might as well not have existed.
Without warning, a cold spoon carrying a like warm mush pushed into her mouth as she was forced to swallow the overly sweet substance. The pattern was repeated over and over again for what seemed like hours until the cycle was replaced with the insertion of a rubber nipple.
From the outside, Twilight was holding a bottle filled with pre-made formula. She was prepared to use her real breast milk, but that was best kept for later.
Fluttershy wrapped her lips around the nipple and started gently suckling away. Each suckle, her tongue pressed against the nipple, gushing more of the luke warm sweet liquid into her mouth. It was bizarre, she could hear every small sound her body made; the suckling of the bottle, her stomach churning, not to mention the weird convulsing noises that were made each time her ears accommodated for the plugs.
The bottle lasted only for a short while in her mind. Everything felt so empty, like a void within a black hole. She wasn’t to move and interact, but the only feeling she was getting was an upset stomach.
It was plain obvious that the pain in her tummy was coming from the laxative; but the overbearing shakiness of her state wasn’t helping at all.
So on edge and so relaxed at the same time- almost like a doe unware of its predator. She couldn’t quite shake the barren stillness of it all. The only thing that was keeping her occupied was a combination of an upset stomach and bad breath from her formula.
She could feel her stomach convulsing on the inside as a large mass processed though her stomach. It couldn’t possibly be her recent force feeding; it was the large amount of oatmeal she had this morning making its second load out of her stomach.
The final bout’ was felt as it neared her backside. The glycerin in her nerves made impossible to hold on for long. She tried passing off a small bit of gas, but then it all went wrong. 
A wave of the warm mush filled her pants as she struggled to stop it. It wasn’t like the prior times, there was no stopping it and it kept going. Each time it felt like it was about to end, another load pressed out of her now gaping hole and filled her diaper.
Shivering, she calmed a bit as she felt the load form around her small backside. Her diaper bulging, she involuntarily released her meek bladder, wetting the only remain part of the diaper with a stale yellow urine.
She wanted to cry, but she felt so relived; like she was weightless aside for her accident. However, the smell became overbearing and not being able to move much was getting to her.
“Uh… Butterfly?” she said timidly, the inability to hear her own words made it hard for her to construct them. ‘I probably said that right.’ She thought to herself as she weakly kicked her feet back and forth.
Twilight puckered her eyebrows as she made her way over to her friend. She kneeled in front of the swing, cringing at the foal odor of her friend’s mess; it reeked of urine and something else unpleasant.
Ignoring the overbearing smell, Twilight reached her hands over and pulled out her friend’s ear plugs. Quickly, she reached her hands behind Fluttershy’s head and worked the blindfold’s knot.
Fluttershy blinked a few times, adapting to the dim florescent lighting around her. Smiling, she looked up at Twilight and rested her eagerly bound hands on the swing’s tray, “So Twilight. How long did I last?”
Twilight rolled her eyes, walking the blindfold and earplugs back to their proper position in the closet. She walked back out of the closet and turned her baby’s swing to a lower setting.
“How did I do?” Fluttershy asked again, impatiently kicking her feet a bit.
“Well baby…” Twilight said, kneeling and pressing Fluttershy’s soaked diaper a bit, “About twenty five minutes of bondage, about twenty with your accident…”
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	Fluttershy’s eyes opened wide as she let her words set in, “Twenty five minutes?” she whispered under her breath. She knew she wasn’t in there forever, but it felt like more time than a half hour. Looking up sadly at her friend, Fluttershy asked, “A-are you sure about that?”
Twilight nodded.
The timid girl let out a long drawn out sigh. How could she only make it 25 minutes? It should have been like taking a nap, or like being completely comforting at the least. But every small detail of her punishment felt like torture; at least the earplugs were anyway.
Doing her best to cheer her baby up, Twilight smiled and looked cheerfully into her daughter’s eyes, “Listen baby, we’ve still got plenty of time left. How about I do something for you that you might be able to endure a bit better?”
The question sparked interest in Fluttershy’s head. She did have plenty of bondage equipment after all, there was bound to be something of there; hopefully there was something a little bit less ‘sensory’ oriented.
A smile on her face, Twilight lifted her finger and shouted, “Wait here!” A hop in her step, Twilight jolted into and out of the closet in 10 seconds flat. “Look…” she said, holding an electronic road of sorts, “I think I know what this is. It’s awful big through, don’t you think?”
“Oh my…” Fluttershy said, blushing at the object of her desire, “I um… Rarity sorta bought it for me. I told her it was too big, but she thought I was just being silly.” 
Staring at the device for a second, Twilight nodded her head. She admired the ball on top of the vibrator, she had never bothered with sex toys. Giving the switch a quick flicker, she grabbed the ball with her hand, almost immediately retracting it.
“Woah, that’s powerful. I don’t know how you’re going to handle this Fluttershy. Although I suppose it’ll end pretty neatly…” she said with a devious smile on her face.
Without warning, she knelt down in front of her friend and started rubbing the ball up and down the front of her friend’s diaper. She could feel the power of the instrument, it made her own hand shake with an unstoppable giddiness.
It was entering looking at Fluttershy, she started off calm, but soon the sensation got to her. She started fidgeting around and then her legs became shaky. Unable to stop herself, she jerked her hips upwards and started to pant loudly.
Her eyes became watery as she bridged on the edge of ecstasy. Her mind engulfed in her own warm hot indulgence, she spared only a few seconds trying to enjoy each vibration. The tension built up in her tense flower as she tried desperately to hold on.
With one final strong push from her friend, the vibrator sent a large shock wave through her body and… a sudden retraction of the vibrator killed the tension. Panning her head up confused and a bit agitated, Fluttershy raised an eyebrow, “W-why’d you stop?”
“Cause we’re doing something more fun tonight. I wouldn’t want you making your diaper any dirtier anyway. Come on, let’s get you changed and we’ll do a little bit of cuddling!”
Rolling her eyes, the small girl lifted her arms. Her mommy’s hands grabbed her from underneath the arms and a loving arm rested underneath her messy seat.
After only a short while, she found herself laying back first on the changing table. She sprawled her legs out, her arousal gave her an uncanny tension throughout her body that made her every movement shake.
Twilight lingered over her daughter’s point of view, her tall figure taking her daughter’s full attention. Giving her baby a small smile, she grabbed the tabs to her daughter’s diaper and lightly tugged them off.
She cringed at the sight and smell, her daughter had one big accident; bigger than the one before at that. Still, it was just another one of her girlfriend’s accidents. Then again, perhaps she was just getting used to her new role as ‘mommy’.
Looking the opposite direction, she took a deep breath and started diligently working to clean her daughter of her mess. She bawled the dirty diaper and threw it in the nearby trash bin.
Still working quickly with her hands, she grabbed a fresh diaper from the shelf below her and unfolded it in front of her daughter, “So Flutters, does having a clean bottom feel nice and well?”
“I-it feels like tingling…” the timid girl answered, fidgeting awkwardly on her table.  Her ecstasy still peaked, her aching flower begged for a relief in tension.
The only chance for relief she had was quickly refused as her friend lifted her bottom and pushed a poofy diaper underneath her backside. She felt back pull over to the front, sealing the diaper snug around her waist.
Twilight lent out her arms, pulling her friend unto her squirmy diapered bottom.
“Feel good?” Twilight questioned?
“Hardly…” Fluttershy responded, as she was pulled into a tight cradle against her friend’s chest.
Smiling, Twilight started towards the nursery’s door and out into the living room. She had been looking forward to cuddling some more, it was so much more relaxing than her bondage experience. Bondage was supposed to be fun after all, or sexually devious at the very least; the whole dom/mommy thing just didn’t have the flare she wanted.
She turned her body and sat on the couch. Her baby’s legs wrapped around her waist, Fluttershy’s head was rested on her own boobs.  Maybe Fluttershy should get some relief.  After all, she did want to do some stuff with her later tonight.
“Come on baby…” Twilight said, grabbing the front end of her baby’s diaper and rubbing it up and down a bit, “Wet your diaper…”
Fluttershy’s eyes tuned over as her face grew a deeper rouse tint to it. It was torture; the diaper was so plush and dry. It felt so foreign against her clit; like rubbing it with her most plush pillow.
She moaned at the pleasure. It was so intense, every fiber and her body felt so hot whined. She could feel her folds pulsating. Against her will, her pelvis pressed into her mommy’s hand as she let out a wave after wave of her shame.
Several strands of white liquid coated her diaper as she fell into her mommy’s loving embrace. She melted as her sight turned fuzzy and black. Nothing mattered now, Twilight just made her cum. It felt wonderful, like the best reassurance she could of ever wished for. Her mommy was there… she fell asleep.
***
“Hello baby…” Twilight chimed to her girlfriend. The scene around the two hadn’t changed a lot since the smaller one had last been awake.
Wearily opening her eyes, Fluttershy glanced at the room around her. Her hands were still covered by the mittens, she was still naked, but she was lying on her own on the opposite end of the couch.
“Ugh, what happened to me?” she asked, sitting up against the couch’s arm. She rubbed her eyes a little and looked at her friend confused, “Why am I sleepy all the time?”
Giggling, Twilight stood up and walked to the kitchen. It was late, far past dusk at that. Fluttershy would probably be hungry again. It would be best to grab a bottle of milk to feed her baby with.
Walking back into the living room, Twilight took her spot right next to the timid girl. Her friend look so cute all cozy under her blanket, it was always a joy to see her baby all wrapped up snug and cuddly. Reaching her arms out, Twilight pulled her friend into a hug, the blanket still wrapped around the small girl. 
Fluttershy felt so loved in her mommy’s embarrassed. Everything was so warm, too warm actually. Her blanket stayed on though and the sudden arrive of a cool bottle of milk offered some comfort from the heat.
She wrapped her lips around the bottle’s nipple as she rested her head on Twilight’s breast. The cold milk came in wave after wave of her mouth, combating the overbearing temperature of her tiny body. She fidgeted a bit, getting comfortable in her bound up position.
Looking up hopefully at her mommy, she pulled back from the bottle a moment and smiled, “Uh, could you toss the blanket to the side. It’s a bit unbearable under here.
Twilight nodded as she pulled the blanket to the side, eventually tossing in unto the ground next to the couch. She hugged her daughter tight to her chest again, this time stroking her daughter’s back with gentle strokes every few seconds.
Melding further into her friend’s embrace, Fluttershy started to coo with each pet. Just the thought of being held so tight and so sensuously was driving her crazy. She was Twilight’s baby, now and always. There was no denying it and it was really starting to turn her on again.
A devious thought popped into her mind as she started grinding her little pelvis against her friend’s front. Her legs wrapped around Twilight’s, she slowly started to rub up and down in slow motion.
Gradually, Fluttershy peaked her head up to look at her friend. Her mind elsewhere, she stared intrinsically into her girlfriend’s eyes as she kept grinding away.
Eyes opened wide, Twilight smirked as her baby humped her tummy. This was bizarre, she never expected Fluttershy to be so ‘intimate’. To be honest, it was making her a bit comfortable. She was never expecting this from her innocent girl.
Moving her hands further down her baby’s back, she placed her hands firmly on her bottom and squeezed them. She smiled as her daughter yelped in response.
Confused, the timid girl stopped her movement and rested her head on Twilight’s breast. Her head weary with thoughts of sexual attention, she needed a moment to relax; it was too soon to have sex again.
Patting her baby’s bottom, Twilight used a free arm to hug Fluttershy closer to her chest. Giving her a subtle kiss to the forehead, she moaned, “Oh Flutter baby, when did you start wanting sex?”
“Since I had an orgasm…” the timid girl said, peeking her eyes out above her mommy’s boobs.
Twilight smiled, patting her daughter’s bottom some more. Rubbing her hand up and down, she gave her a few more pats. 
“Ugh. This is boring…” Fluttershy said, sitting up. She hopped off the couch and stood up, “I’ll be in the nursery if you want me.”
The timid girl did a small hop over the discarded blanket and ran towards the nursery without saying a word. 
Ignoring her friend, Twilight laid back on the couch’s arm rest and smiled. It felt nice to have a few minutes of solitude. At least now she didn’t have to worry about waking up her daughter, or coddling Fluttershy while she slept.
Although coddling Fluttershy did make her feel special inside, honestly she did feel like a real mother in some respects. It was nice to have someone to love and someone that loved you back. She actually hadn’t felt this strong a connection since Shining and her were teens.
A small smirk appeared on her face as warm memories of childhood flooded back into her mind. She stared up at the ceiling fan for a moment, just appreciating what she had. She loved being a ‘mommy’.
***
Inside the nursery, the small girl had gathered herself a small outfit. She wore the same bright yellow booties that she had one from days prior, but now she sported a small lingerie top, a cloth diaper and transparent yellow plastic panties.
She sat inside her playpen, cuddling with some stuffed animals. Her knees molded to the colorful foam plastic below her as she intrinsically looked at the T.V.
Her mind wondered about as she looked at the cartoonish feminine characters move around on the screen. A pacifier in her mouth kept her mind steady as each individual suckle paced her thoughts.
She shifted a bit in her seat, lying back against the play pen’s wall. She didn’t have the volume on the T.V turned on, but she could still vividly make out the animations. It was obvious what was going on, just a little sister conflict plot; it was nothing spectacular but it looked nice.
Fluttershy looked down at her chest. Of course there was nothing there, but the mis-fit silky top almost mimicked the missing chest that she had. The shirt didn’t cover up her tummy at all though.
The timid girl frowned beneath her pacifier, looking down at the small red mark along her ads. She closed her eyes, quickly clenching a stuffed animal close to her stomach. She didn’t want to have to look at her scars, they were behind her.
Still keeping her eyes closed, her suckling became a little bit more rampant as she tried to get her mind off her suicidal thoughts. It was impossible, like a gun pointed to her head. What would Twilight think, what would her friend’s think.
What would happen if she just gave up? Could she be forgiven anymore? Would her love ones detest her? What would have happened if Twilight hadn’t ever came?
Her emotions swelled up as she took another small look at her scars. How could she have ever been so foolish? To think her life wasn’t worth living, there was always something to live for. Tears from her eyes as she hugged her bear even tighter.
Sobbing, she planted the bear against her face as she gathered her emotions. She knew she wouldn’t have to worry about those thoughts anymore, but the pain still remained, and she could still see it.
“Fluttershy?” Twilight questioned, stepping into the nursery’s door, “I heard you crying, are you alright?”
Fluttershy smiled, wiping the tears from her eye. She tossed her teddy bear aside and pulled her knees close to her chest, “Yeah… this kid show has really gotten to me.” She said sardonically, laughing a bit under her breath.
Chuckling a bit herself, Twilight stepped into the nursery and shut the door behind her. She walked over to the old disposable diaper on the floor and picked it up, examining its condition, “It’s clean. Just felt like a change I guess?
The timid girl placed her hands between her legs and rubbed up and down the plastic covered padding, “Cloth is a lot thicker and I can’t be uh… ‘naughty’ with it. You could run the vibrator up all you , I wouldn’t ever feel it.”
Walking over to the changing table with the diaper at hand, Twilight smiled, “Hehe, I see.” She said, climbing on top of it. Laying back she sighed, running the thick padding between her fingers.
A devious smile appeared on her face as she looked over at her baby, “Hey Fluttershy, how about I diaper myself. Maybe later tonight we could have a little romp in bed. It’ll be fun!”
She watched as her half naked friend’s ears peaked. Fluttershy looked surprised at her statement; she must have never expected she’d have a diaper mate.
Cautiously grabbing her nearby teddy bear, the small girl ran her fingers up and down the stuffed animal’s velvety fabric. Her mind completely buzzed, she looked up at her mommy. “I-I mean I guess we could do that…” she said, hiding an eager smile behind her closed expression.
Unwilling to get up, Fluttershy watched in awe as her mommy undid her belt. Her pants soon followed, scrunched around her ankles. On her waist was nothing other than the thin layer of cotton offered by her basic white panties.
Her curiosity peaked. Fluttershy stood up and went to the edge of her play pen. Gripping unto the railing tight, she watched in great excitement as her mommy’s sex was exposed to her in it’s full glistening glory.
She drooled at the sight. Her teddy bear at hand she used one arm to hug it close to her chest. Her other naughty hand rubbed up and down the front of her diaper, trying to earn herself an undeserved climax.
Twilight meanwhile ignored her daughter’s dirty actions. She raised her bottom, sliding a new bigger diaper under her bottom. She lowered her bottom unto the thick cloudy like padding. Pulling the front over her privates, she wrapped the elastic around her waist.
Sitting up, she hopped off the changing table and waddled over to the pay pen, making sure not to trip. She smiled as her legs had to accommodate for the extra bulk between her legs.
Having a diaper between her legs felt bizarre, like a plush padded spreader bar. She really couldn’t close her legs; then again perhaps that wasn’t a problem.
Fluttershy stood up, her legs buckling at the knees. She couldn’t help but tremble at the site of her girlfriend in a diaper. It made her feel so powerless; like being raised by a baby. But it made her feel so protected at the same time, she didn’t have to deal with her desires alone.
Teasing her daughter, Twilight walked away from the play pen. She walked back over to the changing table and bent over, revealing her backside in its padded whole.
She intentionally swayed her diaper from side to side as she grabbed a hold of the baby powder. She stood back up and lightly poured it all over her chest and back, making sure to make her and the baby powder’s smell one and the same.
Fluttershy ducked her head into her teddy bear as she ignored her friend’s movements. Twilight was so obviously trying to screw with her and it was really working. She couldn’t even begin to fathom the intense feeling of tension that coaxed her every fiber. She wanted to screw and she wanted to do it now.
She planted her teddy bear to her face like a small child trying to ignore the situation. Her privacy was immediately removed as her girlfriend took her teddy bear from her hands. Looking up, she was asked the questioned, “Does my baby wanna play?”
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	Unable to speak a word, Fluttershy opened her mouth for only a second and then nodded. She was excited and terrified all at once. Her blood ran white hot as her moves became shaky and controllable. She looked up excitingly at her girlfriend, “Um… yes.”
“Alright!” Twilight says, giving her friend a subtle grin. She helped her daughter back onto her feed, holding her shoulders firmly. She leaned over the play pens rubber mesh fencing and smoothed her friend on her cheek.
Teasingly, she swiped her hand under Fluttershy’s chin before doing a full turn. She placed her hand on her padded backside as she scanned the room, “What to do first?” she questioned.
Fluttershy looked around the room, not knowing whether or not her girlfriend was trying to prolong the wait. Looking at her dresser, she pointed a finger at it, “Dwess!” she chanted in a delightfully innocent tone. 
She knew that she’d just be taking it off Twilight’s body anyway. Still, it was good for foreplay and it gave her an excuse to strip her friend naked.
Following her friend’s ‘advice’, Twilight waddled over to the large wooden cabinet. Her bulky diaper still making it hard for her to walk, she struggled to reach the cabinet in her usual elegantly seductive manner.
Opening the shutters of the wooden furniture, she scanned the clothing with her hand, “Mmm… how about purple!” she said, grabbing a hold of some silk like top.”
Reaching her arms high into the air, she switched her current top for the lacy like gown. She let it flow down her body and on top of her torso, covering her chest. She adjusted her arms a little bit and gave her girlfriend a teasing little twirl to show off her new outfit.
Skipping back over to her babied friend, she grabbed unto the mesh railing and leaned down, revealing her restrained breast in all their glory. A bit dauntless, she unbuttoned the front of the shirt before stepping back a bit.
Fluttershy clung unto the mesh fence, gripping hard at it with her fingers. It wasn’t like she hadn’t seen her friend naked before, but this was different; this was foreplay.
Sitting on her floor, she crawled unto her padded mat and ducked her head into the play pen’s padded flooring. Giggling, she waved her diapered backside in the air. 
The plastic crinkled as the soft cloth inside budged at the back. Her bottom looked huge, much huger than usual. She couldn’t tell if her friend was watching, but if she was it was a complete spectacle.
Biting her lip, the mommy watched as Fluttershy tried to tease her back. Her eyes lit up as Fluttershy started to giggle. The naughty tone in her voice sent shivers down her spine. She her baby was just trying to turn her on.
The smart girl’s patience was ended. She felt her insides light up, her mind encapsulated with images of her naked girlfriend; from her small slender stomach, to her small little bottom. Every thought send her closer and closer to the edge until she just didn’t want to have to think of it any more.
Walking over to the entrance of the playpen, Twilight opened the interest and stepped in. Grabbing her daughter from behind the back, she lifted the small girl high into the air.
Smiling she lifted her girlfriend into the air like a mommy trying to check her baby’s diaper. A devious grin was flash as she started walking out of the nursery, “Awe, bad baby! Some girl had herself an accident.”
Fluttershy playfully struggled as she carried, fidgeting as they went. Her mind elsewhere, she started sighting mere nonsense to pass the time, “No potty pants! No potty pants!” she yelled losing her temper.
Without warning, she entered her room and was immediately tossed unto the bed. She bounced a few times before she settled. Her padded rump pressing against her bed, she looked eagerly up at her mommy figure.
Her hands were shaky as she stabilized herself on her hands. She sprawled her legs wide open giving her mommy a view of her puffy diaper. While arousing her girlfriend was one thing, she was really just trying to cool herself down. Her diaper let out no heat and keeping the padding so bound up to her crouch felt uncomfortably wet.
“Mmm…” Twilight moaned as she closed the door and locked it shut. The bedroom windows were shut, her light’s room was shadily so elegantly, it was perfect.
She ran over to her bed and pounced on the small girl, pinning her meek arms to the bed. With a not so subtle lust in her eyes, she pushed her pelvis against her friend’s, grinding the two’s padded fronts together.
Her face hovered right over her baby’s as their eyes met with each other. Violet on turquoise, turquoise on violet, they almost simultaneously closed as they edged closer to each other. Her hips puckered, she pressed them against her friend’s, giving the small girl no room to breathe.
Gradually, her tongue pressed through the tight barrier Fluttershy had made herself. At first there was nothing but a wet heat in her girlfriend’s mouth, but the shy movement of her tongue soon turned into a symphony of orchestrated movements.
Every time her tongue pressed forward, her friend’s tongue would push back, or wrap around, or rub, and it felt tremendously great; like two vines entangling each other.
Her mind a blank, depictions of her naked, exposed girlfriend filled her mind. Fluttershy was always so vulnerable, so weak, so defenseless. Yet here she was, being bold and open with her. It was a sick pride but it felt so good and she planned on showing just how prideful she really was.
She lowered her hands, down her girlfriend’s slender arms and figure until that reached her sides, where the elastic of the plastic pants were. Her finger dug underneath the think rubber layer and pulled down, stripping the diaper cover to around the girl’s thighs.
Fluttershy fidgeted around, the leg holes of the plastic pants making it hard to move her legs, she could only feel as her girlfriend started poking around the thick cloth padding that spread apart her legs so elegantly.
She felt as her diaper was prodded at. Over and over again, she could feel her diaper pressing against her eager sex, its thirsty material quickly absorbed every bit of moisture she produced. It felt hot and it felt arid like the outside of a hot tea pot.
Her heart pasted faster as she felt a slight adjusting of the pins around her diaper. At first it was subtle, but the sudden release in tension around her waist suggested something new. Her girlfriend had successfully undone her cloth diaper.
A gentle soft touch slowly peeled down the layers of her padding. As soon as the fabric fell, the gentle touch of her girlfriend replaced the moist cloth with a new cold touch.
Twilight had moved her hands into Fluttershy’s most sensitive of regions. Her hands traced in-between her friend’s two hairless legs and around her exposed flesh. With her finger experimentally placed on top of her friend’s folds, she gave an experimental flick of her finger.
Responding to her friend’s actions, Fluttershy jerked her hips up, corresponding with each subtle rub. Her mind went blank as she found a subtle rhythm of which her friend kept moving in.
She smiled as her caretaker leaned in, covering her in a small hug as she was ‘messaged’.  Her mind was aghast with a sensation of pleasure as she found herself drawing lazy closer to her climax.
With one final faithful stoke, a sensitive tension filled nerve pulsated, spurting out round after round of her white excitement all over her friend’s hand. 
A grin forming wide on her face, she dozed off drearily into the embrace of her best friend. Her vision went cloud as she found her mind unable to function a simple thought; she passed out.
***
“I can’t really say I expected her to last as long as she did…” Twilight thought to herself as she plugged in a breast pump from inside the nursery. Still new to the process, she paced over the instructions quickly to make sure everything went according to plan.
Smiling, she turned a switch and let the pump do its work. It felt very similar to the way her daughter breast fed aside from the small vacuum noise that came from within the contraption.
Closing her eyes, she leaned back against the wall and smiled at the gentle sensation of the machine. She missed the sensation so much. Odd how it hadn’t been that long since she fed Fluttershy.
It was probably just her imagination, but her boobs were getting tense, quicker and quicker by the day. It probably was just her body’s way of trying to support her baby; she did have a baby to take care of now…
She noticed the bottle was full as she hit the switch to the vacuum. A whole bottle of breast milk at hand, she walked it over to the nursery’s dresser shelf. Reaching her hand to pick up a pacifier, she glanced up to look at herself in the mirror.
“Bizarre…” she thought to herself, doing small poses and twisting around a little, “I never thought I’d be so found of this all. But the diapers do look good!” She said, smacking the side of her hips were her diapered rump.
A smirk on her face, she rubbed her hands down the back of her crinkling padding, “I’m really not sure whether or not I should keep this diaper on. There’s always a chance Fluttershy will wake up but she’s such a heavy sleeper. I guess one night in a diaper wouldn’t hurt…”
Curiously, she walked to the other side of the nursery, towards the baby swing she’d set up for her friend. Her set her hand on the back of the seat and started taping the seat’s plastic in an organized pattern of three.
She smiled, grabbing a hold of the seat’s cozy cotton interior. Warm thoughts of Fluttershy happily dozing off to dreamland swirled around in her head. Perhaps that’s where she belonged. It was the late night after all, even if she was playing mommy she was still human.
Twilight sat on the ground and looked at the vacant nursery in front of her. Everything, the toys, furniture, the television, playpen, it was all so tempting for some reason.
Not tempting in the meer physical form however-no. No, it all brought to mind a simple ideology of regression, a simple metaphor behind it all, it was Fluttershy’s catharsis. At least, it used to be.
Perhaps things had changed in her daughter’s mind; perhaps all this talk about sex had sullied her to the idea of being a complete baby. Then again, perhaps among the chaos, the additional dependence had only served as a magnet for all the timid girl’s pented up stress.
And like any magnet, the nursery served as more of a gathering place for all of her wicked fantasies of regression and sex. Fluttershy had defiantly become submissive in their short time together. Perhaps it was inevitable with any of her relationships, but that submission only accented her ability to hold a role of someone who’s being dominated. Fluttershy couldn’t last more than half an hour of bondage, let alone something more extreme.
As Twilight took a seat next to the nursery’s swing, her mind kept flooding with ideas of regret and sorrow. How could she be so blind to her mistake? How could put Fluttershy through something she didn’t want to go through? That’s not something mothers would do to their child.
But then it hit her, Fluttershy really wasn’t her child; she was more of her baby. There was no doubt in her mind that the small girl needed as much nurturing care as she could get. Perhaps she outta go back to bed now. Perhaps there’s something that she could say, to make everything fit into place again, even after the shock of the ‘sex’ they had together.
She stood up, being sure to grab her bottle of milk and pacifier as she bolted out the door. Her baby outta be cuddled and loved as much as possible. She knew that her baby wasn’t the sex type, she couldn’t handle that, and that’s okay.
Cautiously, Twilight entered the room, kicking the door open and revealing a silhouetted bed and tiny body on the room’s mattress. As closely and as carefully as possible, Twilight ducked under the covers she’d tucked her baby in and crawled up behind the timid girl.
A smile of her face, she wrapped her hands around her baby’s tummy and formed a small cocoon around her friend’s fetal position. She could feel her knees budge up against her baby’s padded plastic bottom. 
“T-twilight?” Fluttershy whispered. She scooted back a little bit only to be hushed by her mommy. A nuzzle to the nape of her neck sent a warm sensation down her back, judging by the subtle kisses it was Twilight.
“Shh, be quiet sweetie. You’ve been having one heck of a dream…” Twilight replied, pushing the rubber nipple of a pacifier into her baby’s mouth.
Uneasily, the timid girl accepted the pacifier, letting it suppress her tongue as she started gently suckling it in and out. She smiled a bit, unable to think much more about the situation. Her eyes fell heavy as she felt herself dozing off again…
Twilight felt her baby’s temperature heat up and mellow out as the small girl seemed to quiet her breathing with the soothing suckling sound of her new pacifier.
The room was silent, but for those angelic suckles. Nothing else occupied the room’s peaceful atmosphere. If anything, the sheer pitch blackness from the lack of moonlight made things that much more special between the two girls.
Fluttershy cooed at the embrace of her girlfriend. The corner of her mouth cracked up a bit, a warm gooey trail of dribbling spit slowly leaked from her mouth, signaling a whole new level of blissful rest.
The small girl’s body relaxed a bit, forming idly into the shape that Twilight surrounded her in. Her mind well tired, she made a few light grunting noises, voiding her bowels into her awaiting diaper. The smell would have made it apparent at first. But the immediate release of her urinary flood gates inflated the padding around her accident, making her diaper produce a distinct ‘squish’ noise each time she moved her legs.
From Twilight’s perspective, all was normal aside from the familiar smell that lingered in the air now. Unable to recognize it  at first, soon the smell of dry urine was in the air as it started to form into more of an odor.
Something in Fluttershy’s mind told her that have such tantalizing actions lead to negative consequences. However, a greater feeling of comfort and relaxation told her to remain perfectly still and just enjoy comfort; so she did.
Smiling, the timid girl kept her sleepy eyes closed, unable to fathom a comprehendible sentence of words. Whatever she was dreaming about, she was well out of the mindset of a functioning adult. Rightfully she should be, she was now a ‘baby’ now.
Twilight offered little time for Fluttershy to bask in her accident induced mumbling. She scooped her baby into her arms, trying her best to keep her at rest.
For Fluttershy, her Mommy’s efforts were futile as a small hop in her cradle woke her up. She blinked her eyes a few times, rubbing them slightly. She kicked her legs a bit, looking up at Twilight, “Oh my gosh. W-what happened?”
Entering the nursery, Twilight was swift in carrying her girlfriend to the changing table. She helped her baby lay down and began readying the supplies.
Still confused by the ordeal of motion around her, Fluttershy asked again, “What’s going on, what happened? How did I have another accident already?”
The small girl was frustrated. The accidents weren’t all her fault, but they’re preventable. She’d never tried suppositories in the past. ‘Was this what they did to her? They couldn’t possibly last more than 12 hours.’ She thought to herself as Twilight prepared a new cloth diaper.
Twilight’s reached her hands around Fluttershy’s plastic pants and tugged them around her ankles. Undoing both the safety pins, she pulled the front of the cloth diaper open to reveal her baby’s messy bottom. Smiling a bit at the sight, she looked up at her baby, “Hehe… gross. Also, you kinda passed out around your orgasm. Poor baby, you must not be old enough to hand a little bit of fun.”
A rouge tint on Fluttershy’s face resonated as the thought filled her physic with shame. She graduated from college, she had a job, she shouldn’t be letting this all happen! How could this happen?
Still, no amount of blushing could keep her girlfriend from raising her bottom and wiping her clean. In a way, she enjoyed the close understanding she had with Twilight. But on the other hand, she still had no control over the situation. She was really becoming more and more like a real baby.
Tears formed in her eyes, there was some much wrong with this relationship. Why was she such a baby, why did she feel so helpless?
“T-Twilight?”
“Yeah Fluttershy…” Twilight asked as she unfolded a new cloth diaper, “What is it baby?”
Fluttershy bit her lip as she looked around the room. Everything made her panic, the dirty wipes and diaper sitting on top of the diaper pail, the carousel of cartoonish characters spinning over her head, and the ambience of her nursery filling every corner of her eye.
“I-I’m not bothering you with all this am I?” the timid girl muttered.
Paying little attention to her baby, Twilight ripped the tabs off her own diaper. As the diaper dropped to the ground, Twilight reached down to pull on her panties from earlier in the evening.
Lifting her baby’s legs, Twilight was quick in folding the two back ends around to the front. Working her hands slowly, she redid the diaper pins, taking pride in her efficiency. She grabbed the rim of Fluttershy’s plastic pants and tugged them back over the bulky diaper that hung around her baby’s little bottom.
She smiled warmly at her baby, her eyes making a loving contact with her girlfriend. She reached her hands out, helping her love unto her freshly padded backside, “What was that Fluttershy?” she questioned.”
Fluttershy wiped the growing moisture around her eyes as she shook her head. She reached over to Twilight and hugged her closely, resting her tired head on her mommy’s shoulder.
“N-nevermind.” The Fluttershy said smiling. She buried her face in her friend's chest and lightly whispered the words, "I love you."

			Author's Notes: 
Well it's finally done. It's going to be interesting moving onto a new story after I've spent so many months on this one.But fear not, for I have plenty of other padded pony ideas that I've been planning for a while. While most of the new padded pony stories will be one offs, I do plan on starting my next big story within the next month.
That being said, I plan on releasing a short story within the next (7-10) as per usual. I haven't completely decided on the characters I'll use, but I'm thinking it'll be a Rarity/Coco story!
I hope you've enjoyed the story and I hope you all have a wonderful day! ^-^ ~England
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