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		Description

WARNING/ALERT/DANGER/CAUTION: This story contains age regression/diapers/etc. Please do not continue on if you do not enjoy this.

Twilight receives a mysterious letter, accepting her into Fantasy Omega’s Academy of Lora. What will happen during her time there? Who's the Headmaster, and why does nopony ever see him? Everything is not what it seems at F.O.A.L. Academy!
Academy Motto: To re-learn what was lost long ago
REDUCATION
Thank you, Zubric, for roleplaying this with me to iron out some details.
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		Prologue- The Letter


			Author's Notes: 
This is at a time period BEFORE Twilight Sparkle became an Alicorn Princess. Although that's fairly obvious.



Prologue- The Letter
Spike yawned as he got out of bed, early as usual, to help Twilight get ready for the day. He tossed off his blanket, folding it before sliding down the ladder with his claws, landing softly on the carpet below. Twilight was deep asleep in her bed, exhausted after a late-night study session. Books were scattered around the library, but Spike took no hesitation in restacking them, adjusting a few ink bottles, quills, and rolls of parchment paper. If Twilight was to get a good start on the day, she would need a good breakfast.
“We’re running low on milk…” Spike commented to himself, as he poked through the fridge. Hay bacon and biscuits sounded like a good bet. As he prepped the ingredients, he glanced over at Owlicious, also asleep, hooting softly. Ignoring the lighter controls, he used his dragon fire to ignite the stove, setting a pan down on top, tossing the hay bacon in, letting it heat up while he started the biscuit mix. He heard the clank of the mailbox outside. The pan would heat too quickly, he would have to wait until the bacon was finished frying, until he got the mail. Spike turned the bacon over, before pouring the mix into a biscuit tray, sliding it into the oven, now setting a plate down next to the stove. The smell of the food and the sound of his cooking would soon wake Twilight up. He spent a little time making sure the bacon wasn’t burning on one side, before he picked it up in a spatula, letting the grease drip off a little before setting it on the plate. Pattering out the door, Spike grabbed the mail, checking through it as he hurried back in. Most of it was junk, but there was a pale pink envelope for Twilight, with a fancy-looking crest stamped on it. Fantasy Omega’s Academy of Lora was written in fancy script across the top. It looks like yet another magic academy was interested in Twilight again. She regularly received full scholarships from academies, and of course, she attended many of them, to expand her knowledge. He browsed through the coupons, clipping out a few that looked useful, while he waited for the biscuits to finish cooking, plating it once they were done. He quickly prepared some coffee, setting it all on the table as Twilight trotted in.
“Morning, Spike.” She yawned, her mane a disheveled mess, as she took a seat at the table. “Thanks.”
“Twilight, you got a letter today.” He handed it off to her, Twilight opening the envelope as she sipped her coffee.
“Oh, this looks interesting.” She said, her eyes lighting up. “I’ve never heard of this academy, before, though.”
“So, are you going?” Spike asked her, as he cleaned the kitchen.
“Of course, there’s always more to learn.” Twilight quickly scanned the letter. “Spike, help me pack my bags, the deadline is tomorrow. Pack some clothes, and a few of my important books. Don’t forget the quills, ink bottles, and scrolls. And take a letter to the Princess, tell her that I’ll be away for some time.”
“Right-o.” he saluted, hurrying back to her room. Despite the amount of work he had to do, he enjoyed helping Twilight out with everything. It took a while to pack, but he soon brought down the two suitcases, near the door so Twilight could rush out tomorrow, if needed.
“Thanks, Spike.” Twilight called from the kitchen, hearing the suitcases thump. She smiled to herself. Finally another opportunity to learn something new. Twilight glanced back down at the letter.
Dear Twilight Sparkle,
Congratulations. You have been selected, by our distinguished panel of professors, as one of the new students of Fantasy Omega’s Academy of Lora. We pride ourselves on re-learning what was lost, to open up new opportunities-
“Hey! Twilight!” Twilight glanced up from the letter, seeing a certain rainbow-maned Pegasus knocking on her window. “We had a picnic today! Remember? Everypony’s waiting for you!”
“Oh!” Twilight stuffed the letter back into the envelope. “I’ll be right there!”
***
“Yeah… so I’ll be gone for a while, again.” Twilight took a sip of the cider Applejack provided.
“You’ll keep in touch, won’t you, darling?” Rarity had somehow managed to get her couch up the hill.
“Write to us every once in a while.” Fluttershy smiled at her.
“Yeah! Every other day! Or every day! Or every hour! Or-“ Pinkie was cut off by Applejack.
“I think she gets it, sugar cube.”
“I’m surprised they didn’t call it Egghead Academy for Eggheads.” Rainbow teased, smirking a little. “Nah, I’m only kidding, it’s all cool.”
The Mane Six gathered in a group hug. “I love you girls.”
***
“Spike, you’ll take care of the library while I’m gone, right?” Twilight had gotten barely any sleep, too excited to rest, and wanting to get up early.
“You can count on me, Twilight.” Spike held the door for her.
“Don’t overeat ice cream. Or gems. Or anything, for that matter.” Twilight reminded him.
“Yeah, yeah, I got it, I got it.” He pushed Twilight out the door. “Have fun!”
“Bye, Spike.” She climbed into the Pegasi Transport carriage, as Spike closed the door.
“Heh heh.” He cackled to himself, running for the fridge. He would eat ice cream, gems, and anything else he could get his claws on until he got sick. However, he bounced off the fridge once he got to it, a magical barrier, forming. There was a note shimmering on the barrier.
I told you, no, Spike! ~Twilight
Spike grumbled to himself, going back to organizing the library. Twilight had better make up to this somehow.
***
Twilight looked up at the academy. It had a nice courtyard, with colorful flowers and lush green trees. The Academy crest and name was above the giant entrance hall doors, with a hanging banner ‘Welcome, New Students!’ She smiled, galloping to the entrance doors, eager to begin her time at the Academy.

	
		1- Entrance



Chapter 1- Entrance
Twilight looked around the Entrance Hall. She seemed to be the first one there. A quick look at the giant clock set in an archway told her that she was a few minutes early.
“Hello, there. Are you a new student?” a brown earth pony stallion with white hair trotted up, in a black and white uniform, the academy crest on the chest pocket.

“Yes. My name is Twilight Sparkle.” She offered her hoof, remembering her manners. The Stallion shook her hoof.
“Stronghoof. May I see your letter?” he asked, taking it as she held it out. He scanned it over with his eyes, before passing it back. 
“Thank you, Twilight Sparkle. This way, please, we’re having the Entrance Ceremony in the auditorium. I’ll bring the other students in when they arrive.”
Twilight allowed him to lead the way, through a hallway filled with windows, showing a dark green meadow on one side, and a lake on the other. She was a little impressed at the beauty of it, stopping for a moment to admire the view. “Lora is a really nice place.” She commented.
“I’m glad you enjoy it.” Stronghoof also stopped walking, letting her gaze out the window for some time. “Our Academy is situated in one of the most expensive areas to live. We only want the best for our students, after all. Now, come on.”
They walked along the sunlit halls, eventually reaching a set of double doors, which Stronghoof pushed open. There was a podium set up, and a few rows of seats. A giant banner hung over the stage, the academy crest emblazoned on the center. Twilight was quick to take a seat at the front, as Stronghoof offered her a cup of tea.
“Thank you.” She said, taking the cup from him in her magic.
“Of course, Twilight.” He answered. “I must go and wait at the Entrance Hall for the others.”
It took a few minutes, but other ponies started to file in, slowly filling the auditorium. There had to be at least fifty ponies there. One mare, a light pink Pegasus with a sky-blue mane sat down next to Twilight. “Hello. I’m Dawn.”
“Twilight Sparkle.” Twilight noted that they were the only two seated at the front, the rest of the students taking up the back rows.
“It’s obvious that they don’t care about a proper education.” Dawn noted Twilight’s gaze. “Sitting in the back for something as important as this?”
Twilight started to answer, but stopped as a white, fabric screen rolled down in front of the podium. Somepony got up behind it, but only the silhouette was visible.
“Welcome, new students.” His voice was deep and calming. “My name is Fantasy Omega. I am the Headmaster at this academy. I hope you all are doing well?”
There was a murmur of general assent, and he continued.
“Every year, we select forty to sixty ponies from around Equestria that fit our criteria. There are a number of elements we look for. The Academy is proud to have you all here. Our distinguished staff and professors will not only educate you, but nuture you, as you are very precious to us. My family always believed that we forget many things, as we grow and mature. This Academy is to help you retrieve those memories, experiences, and skills. We have a number of diverse classes, which I’m sure you’ll all find very interesting. However, additionally, we have a strict Academy Code, a set of guidelines. You’ll find a welcome package in your dorms, with all that you’ll need, including some supplies for your first few days.”
“Supplies?” Dawn whispered to Twilight. “I thought we were supposed to bring our own paper and ink.”
“They must mean something else.” Twilight answered in a low voice.
“Why doesn’t the headmaster show himself?”
“It must be some part of the ceremony… or tradition, something like that. I don’t know.”
They continued their conversation for some time, before being interrupted.
“Please be quiet and pay attention to the headmaster.” A pale yellow Unicorn mare, her mane pure white, glanced over at them. She was wearing one of the uniforms, with STAFF printed on the back. “Next time, there will be consequences.”
Twilight blushed and turned her attention back, feeling like a misbehaving filly. Dawn gave an embarrassed cough as she glanced to the stage, too.
The Headmaster was finishing his speech. “And with that, congratulations, once again, and we hope you enjoy your time here at the Academy. You are all dismissed, and will be shown to your dorms.” There was movement as students got up.
“Mares, follow me.” The Unicorn mare from before waved her hoof. “I’ll take you to the female dorms. My name is Professor Sonrisa. I’ll be able to better introduce myself in class tomorrow. Let’s just get you all comfortable first.” The ponies filed after her, walking up a set of winding stairs close to the auditorium, eventually reaching a hall with many doors on both side. “Two ponies to a room, you’ve already been assigned. If you have a conflict with the roommate assignments, you may come to the Headmaster’s office. Your names will be on the door. Any further questions, my dorm is the one at the end of the hall. Now, off to your rooms.”
“Hey, look.” Dawn pointed to the first door. Twilight Sparkle was printed on the left side, Dawn was printed on the right. “Come on.” They took the keys hanging to their names, Dawn inserting hers and letting Twilight walk in first. The room was fairly plain, with two beds with pink sheets and blankets, a wrapped box on top of both, with a tag Welcome.
“Well, let’s see what they have.” Twilight opened her box, Dawn doing the same. Twilight was stunned to see a foal bottle full of milk, pacifier, bundle of diapers, onesie, and a letter enclosed. She opened up the letter first, as Dawn muttered something in confusion.
Standard Rules and Dress code
1. All students must wear the standard school uniform: Diaper, Onesie, Pacifier (can be hung with the clip)
2. Students may not change their own diapers, staff must do this
3. Bottles must be used as the only drinking vessel
4. Bathrooms are for staff use only
5. Students may not eat outside of feeding time
6. Students may not feed themselves during feeding time, staff must do this
7. Students are not permitted to use profanities
8. Tardiness to class will not be tolerated
9. Students must sleep during bedtime, and must have a staff member tuck them in. Bedtime is 8:00 PM
10. Students must comply with staff members
The rules continued on to the next page, but Twilight had enough. “Is this some sort of joke?” Twilight asked Dawn, who looked stunned.
“It’s got to be some sort of really weird joke.”
The P.A. system, a magical crystal, broadcasted an announcement. “All students must be in the standard school uniform by lunchtime at noon.”
“That’s… in ten minutes.” Dawn looked up at the clock. “They can’t be serious about this.”
“Well… what if it is the rules? We can’t break rules. We just can’t.” Twilight glanced at the foalish apparel. “Come on, let’s just get this over with.”
“No way. Not happening.” Dawn folded her hooves, sitting down on the bed.
“We don’t want to get in trouble for breaking the rules.” Twilight applied the diaper to herself, knowing how it worked, after having changed Spike for quite some time. “It’s got to be a test of some sort, whether we really want to be here, and are willing to go through something silly like this for it.” She slid her onesie on with magic, attaching the pacifier to it with the provided clip. “Just go with it for now.” The diaper spread her legs apart, forcing her to waddle. However, it felt soft, as did the warm onesie. She tucked the bottle into a strap on the side of the onesie, like a canteen. Whenever she moved, the diaper crinkled audibly. “Come on, Dawn.”
“No.” Dawn said firmly.
“You’re going to get in trouble!”
“I am NOT wearing any of this! This is some stupid joke that I’m not playing along with!” Dawn seemed furious. “I’m leaving, first thing tomorrow morning. This is ridiculous.”
It was soon noon, and they exited the room. Dawn was not the only one to have refused to dress up, but likewise, Twilight was not alone in her choice to put on the ‘uniform’.
“Hmm.” Sonrisa exited her room, looking them over. “Why aren’t all of you in the uniform?”
“Because the uniform is a joke!” Dawn snapped, many ponies loudly agreeing with her.
Sonrisa frowned at this. “All right… those of you in the uniform, please wait here. Those of you who aren’t, come with me. Now.” There was a bit of authority in her voice, making the undressed ponies follow after her.
“Wow.” Twilight watched them go. “Were they really serious about the uniform?”
“They aren’t getting…. Disciplined, are they?” a younger gray Unicorn asked, from beside her. “This must have been to see if we would follow rules… and they didn’t make the cut.”
“That’s a really weird way to weed out the rule-breakers…” Twilight sighed. “At least we’re safe.”
The P.A. blared again. “Students may now make their way to the cafeteria for lunch. The cafeteria is located on the second floor, across from the auditorium.” 
“Come on, let’s go.” Twilight said to the others, waddling ahead. “We’ve got to show them that we’re willing to follow their rules.”
The group moved off to the staircase, the crinkling even louder as a group. Twilight was determined to do anything they said. She would prove that she was a good student that always followed the rules. She would come out top of the academy, as always.
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Chapter 2- Day Zero
The group walked into the cafeteria, where older stallions and mares were waiting, next to high chairs. Twilight hesitated, but was determined not to beaten. They were clearly testing their resolve. She would stick to the rules, no matter how hard they made them to follow.
Others didn’t seem to share her resolve, many of them muttering darkly, some even moving to leave. Twilight, however, walked up to one of the mares, a pink Earth Pony with a lime-green mane. “Hello, dear.” Before Twilight could do or say anything, the mare picked her up with her hooves and plopped her in the highchair, buckling the safety straps.
There were another few who had followed Twilight’s actions, although about one-third had simply walked out, the remainder hanging by the doors hesitantly.
“Attention here, sweetie, you need your nums.” The mare got Twilight’s attention again, as she opened a jar of crystal berry mush. “Now, open up.” She spooned some of the food up, and for a moment, Twilight hesitated. It was clearly foal food. She shook off her uncertainty, and opened her mouth. If this is what they did to get the best out of the best, then she would go through with it. “Oh, good filly.” The mare cooed, making Twilight blush. The spoonful was rather large, and the mare was quick to pull it back out, making food dribble out of Twilight’s mouth. “Oh, I forgot!” the mare tied a bib around Twilight. “There, now you can be as messy as you want!” The mare fed Twilight the jar of food rather quickly, Twilight’s muzzle and front covered in food by the end. The Earth Pony giggled, taking a wet towel and wiping Twilight off. “Now it’s time for your bottle.”
“Wait, what’s your name?” Twilight asked.
“You can call me Mommy.” The mare answered, popping a bottle into Twilight’s mouth, preventing her from saying anything further. “Now drink up.”
Stuck with no other choice, she started suckling from the bottle. It was sweet and creamy, and comfortably warm. Twilight was able to easily continue drinking, making the mare smile some more.
“Good filly.” She praised, waiting for Twilight to finish. The mare suddenly pulled Twilight close, patting her back and burping her. 
Twilight blushed once more, as the mare giggled. “All right, go on now, your class schedules should be in your dorm room mailbox now.”
“Thanks.” Twilight decided to head directly to her dorm, to find out her class lineup. She wondered to herself how long the Academy would keep this up. It was a little demeaning, but somehow, Twilight felt something, deep down inside, enjoying it. Shaking the feeling off, Twilight headed back to her dorm, noting, when she got there, that Dawn still was not back. On both of their beds was a piece of paper, with classes listed down on it. However, before Twilight could look at it, Dawn trotted in through the door, dressed in the school ‘uniform’.
“Ugh, just… don’t. The Headmaster spoke with us and said that if we wanted to continue, we would have to follow the school rules… I just don’t want to give a chance like this up, I did some research while I was in the office, they had some shelves of books. The Omega family is really huge, I just couldn’t let go of an opportunity like this. He still didn’t show his face, though.” She shrugged. “A few left… but the most of us decided to just go with it…”
“It’s not that bad. Did you get to eat lunch?” Twilight asked. “They’re serving it now.”
“No, and I’m starving. I’ll see you later.” Dawn exited again, leaving Twilight alone with her class schedule.
Class Schedule for: Twilight Sparkle
Monday
Timeframe 1: 10 AM – 10:45 AM- Language 307 A
Timeframe 2: 11 AM – 11:45 PM- Sports- Gymnasium
Timeframe 3: 12 PM – 1 PM- Lunch- Cafeteria
Timeframe 4: 1:15 PM – 3 PM- Naptime- Dormitories
Timeframe 5: 3:15 PM – 4 PM- Stage- Auditorium 
Timeframe 6: 4:15 PM – 6 PM- (Full Academy)- Visual- Auditorium 
Timeframe 7: 6:15 PM – 7 PM- Dinner- Cafeteria
Timeframe 8: 7:15 PM – 8 PM- Free Time
8 PM- Bed Time

Twilight looked over the rest of the schedule, other normal-looking classes for the other days, some repeating. She suddenly realized that she had to use the bathroom, glancing around, before remembering the academy rules. Of course, that had to be a joke, right? She headed out of her dorm, knocking on the door of Sonrisa’s dorm. She answered almost immediately.
“Yes, dear?” she asked, opening the door, smiling sweetly.
“Er…” Twilight tried to find a way to word it that didn’t sound embarrassing. “I have to… go.”
“Go? Go where?” Sonrisa answered.
Twilight shifted around, still searching for words, interrupted yet again by the P.A.
“The following students have been marked as Star students. Please go to your RAs for further information. From the males, Blue Star, Eagle Eye, Dynamo. From the females, Twilight Sparkle, Bright Jewels, Midnight.”
“Oh, how convenient, come on in.” Sonrisa allowed Twilight to enter. Sonrisa’s room was much larger than the student dorms, and elaborately decorated. “Now, you’re a star student, so you have a different set of rules.” She went into a box, pulling out a training diaper, meant for foals just learning to use the potty. “Congratulations, you can wear this now. But you can’t enter the bathrooms without the help of a staff member. If you need to go, you need to tell one of our staff. The revised rules will be magically updated in your guidelines book.”
“Um…” Twilight was speechless, but decided to go with it. At least she didn’t have to wear the bulky diaper she was now. “Okay.”
Sonrisa motioned to a changing table. “Hop up, I’ll get this on you.”
Twilight turned positively red at this. “Please, can’t I do this myself?”
“Nope, you know the rules.” She patted the table. “Come on, dear.” 
Sighing, Twilight resigned herself to the rules, climbing up onto the table and laying down, still beet-red.
Sonrisa hummed to herself as she unbuttoned the hatch to the onesie, removing Twilight’s unused diaper, sliding on the training pants. “Now, dear, do you need to go to the potty?”
Twilight didn’t think it was possible to blush any more, but she did as she nodded. “Y-yes.”
“Okay.” Sonrisa looked up at a knock at the door. “Wait here, sweetie.” She went to the door, and she heard a voice.
“I’m Midnight? I was told to come here?”
“Ah, yes, come on in.” Sonrisa led a threstal in, the ‘batpony’ looking a bit uncomfortable. Sonrisa explained to Midnight the same thing as Twilight heard just a few minutes ago. At this point, Twilight was struggling to hold it in, crossing her legs, although the training pants made it difficult.
“Sonrisa, I need to-“ she started.
“One moment, sweetie.” Sonrisa lifted Midnight to the changing table, performing the swap of garments. Twilight stood up, hoping she could finally get some relief, but there was a knock on the door again.
Midnight left, as another pony walked in, presumably Bright Jewels, a light blue Unicorn with a rather shiny pink mane. It was the same drill with her, and Twilight waited for Sonrisa to finish, but Sonrisa was answering questions Bright had.
“Sonrisa, please, I-“ she felt a little leak out as she squirmed.
“Please, Twilight, wait for your turn.” Sonrisa didn’t turn around, continuing to talk to Bright.
At this point, Twilight couldn’t hold it any longer, humiliated as she felt her bladder release, her training pants warming, and growing squishy.
Sonrisa turned at the soft hissing. “Oh, dear, I’m so sorry, I forgot that you needed to go!”
For some reason, Twilight felt like crying as Sonrisa rushed over, hugging her. “I’m… so sorry…”
“Shh.” Sonrisa popped the pacifier on Twilight’s onesie into her mouth. “I’ll get you cleaned up.”
Twilight suckled, finding it oddly calming, as Sonrisa lifted Twilight to the changing table once more. She looked over at Bright, embarrassed.
“Whoops.” Bright moved off to the side, looking the other way to give her some privacy.
Sonrisa gently stroked Twilight’s mane, humming as she took off the soaked garment, wiping her off. “Relax, I have foals of my own. I know what I’m doing.” She said as Twilight squirmed.
Eventually, Twilight was in a dry set of training pants, still suckling as Sonrisa set her back down. “T-tahnks…” she lisped a little through the pacifier.
“No problem, sweetie.” She picked up Bright next. “Is that it?”
“Yeah. Um… good night.” Twilight answered.
“Good night, dear.” Sonrisa nodded, as Twilight exited.
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Chapter 3- Dinner
It had been a few hours since Twilight had her ‘accident’. Dawn and Twilight were in their dorms. “I won’t be broken, I’ve been through a lot stricter academies.
We’ve been through a lot worse.” Twilight sat back on her bed. “There was one academy where you would have your magic restricted for six hours every demerit you had. That was a nightmare, but I only got demerited once, and that was for accidentally damaging something in the lab.”
“This is worse, in my opinion.” Dawn shook her head. “Hey, what did they mean by Star Student?”
“Oh, right.” Twilight explained how it worked to Dawn.
“So basically, you guys have it easier.” Dawn paused. “Wait, based on what you told me, that makes them seem serious about… using… these.” She looked down at the bulge in her onesie.
“I think… I really think they are…” Twilight hesitated. “I mean… she seemed really serious about me asking to use the bathroom… and even changed me once 
I…” Twilight stopped, not wanting anypony to know of her embarrassment.
Dawn got the message, despite Twilight’s attempts to cover it up. “I have a really bad feeling about this place… maybe we should just leave.”
“Don’t you get it? They’re pushing the rules to the extreme to see if we’re disciplined enough to follow them! We have to follow the rules, if we’re to make it to the end!” Twilight insisted.
Dawn sighed, leaning on her bed. “You better be right about this, Twilight.”
“I am right. You’ll see. We’ll be happy in the end, I know it.”
“I hope so.” Dawn sat up again, looking out the window. “But still… there are no rules against leaving the academy, just in case, right? If we want to walk out, we can just do so. After… taking these off, of course.” She nodded at the foalish apparel on them.
“Well… I guess so…” Twilight shrugged. “But I’m not giving up now.”
“Yeah, I’ll keep on going for a while, too.” Dawn agreed, looking up at the clock. “It’s almost dinner. We should go.” 
***
“Come on, open up.” The same pony from before was feeding her.
“After you answer my question, please. How much longer will the Academy be doing this?”
“There’s no dessert if you don’t open up.”
Twilight sighed. She was obviously wasting her time continuing to ask questions. She opened up, allowing the Earth Pony to spoon the food in. She couldn’t help but smile a little at the taste of strawberries.
“See? Not so bad, after all, am I right?” the staff member giggled, continuing to spoon-feed her. “Keep up this good behavior, and I’ll see to it that you get extra dessert.”
Twilight blushed as she realized that she needed to use the bathroom again, soon after she had finished the mush. “Erm…” she hesitated.
“Yes, Twily? Do you need to tell Mommy something?”
Twilight blinked a little at the nickname. “I… I have to….” She hesitated again, then not wanting the embarrassment of another accident, spoke out. “I need to use the bathroom.”
“Sorry, dear, I don’t know what you mean by ‘bathroom’. Too big of a word for a filly like you. And remember what you’re supposed to call me?”
Twilight blushed crimson-red, something that was happening at a regular basis now. “M-mommy, I need to go potty.” She mumbled, barely audible.
“What was that, dear?” the staff member asked, although, with her proximity, it was obvious she heard Twilight.
“I have to go potty, Mommy.” Twilight spoke a little louder.
“You’ll have to speak up, Mommy can’t hear you.” She gave a playful smile.
“I need to go potty, Mommy, please!” Twilight’s voice was now loud enough to catch the attention of the two adjacent ponies.
“All right, let’s hurry, then.” She was lifted out of the chair and onto the ground. “Now, follow Mommy.”
Twilight trotted after her, still having to waddle a little, the training pants not as thick as the diaper, but still enough to spread her legs apart to the point where it hindered her normal movement.
“Here you are.” She unlocked the bathroom door, leading Twilight inside. “Now let Mommy help you.” She took Twilight by the hoof, leading her to a toilet meant for foals in potty training. “Come on, dear.” The Earth Pony mare unbuttoned the hatch, and despite Twilight’s protests that she could do it on her own, pulled the training pants down. “No, no, Mommy has to do these things for you.” Twilight found herself seated on the rim, the mare watching her.
“D-do you have to watch?” Twilight mumbled, ducking her head in embarrassment.
“But of course, dear, don’t you want to do this for Mommy? I know you can do it, you can be a big filly.”
Twilight was more humiliated than that time she had blown up the lab back in one of her old academies, but at this point, she really couldn’t hold it any longer, and the sounds of her using the potty was audible in the empty bathroom.
“Good filly!” the mare cheered, clapping her hooves, stacking on Twilight’s embarrassment. “Now can you clean yourself up, or do you need Mommy’s help?”
“I… I can do it myself…” Twilight wiped herself off, before getting up. The mare pulled Twilight’s training pants back up, rebuttoning the hatch on her onesie.
“Such a big filly, Mommy’s proud of you.” The mare hugged her, and instinct made Twilight hug back. The mare smiled more at this, rubbing her back comfortingly. Twilight felt her embarrassment melt away into a calm feeling, brought back to the days where her mother cradled her during her early years. The mare’s mane smelled of flowers, her fur soft and gentle. She felt herself getting sleepy, despite it being early in the evening, before curfew. “Shh... It’s okay, Mommy’s got you, just rest, if you want to.” Twilight was kept in the warm hug, soon closing her eyes, falling into a peaceful slumber.
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Chapter 4- Class 1: Language
Twilight yawned as she sat up in bed, confused for a moment, before remembering the events of yesterday. She gasped as she felt a wet squishing around her flank. She had wet the bed, something she hadn’t done in many years. But… it felt thicker. “Oh no.” she groaned, looking over where Dawn’s bed was. The bed was empty, Dawn probably got up earlier. Twilight got out of bed, waddling out of the room, to Sonrisa, knocking.
“Oh, hello, Twilight.” She smiled.
“Um… I… I wet…”Twilight blushed.
“Oh, bedwetting? I thought that would happen, so I instructed for you to be put into a nighttime diaper. Come, come, let’s get you changed.”
“But… I haven’t bedwet since…”
“Oh, it’s all right.” Sonrisa hugged Twilight close. “You were just too tired last night. You missed breakfast, by the way, but hopefully, you won’t be late for class.”
“What time is it?” Twilight asked, wincing as she heard her diaper squish again.
“9:50.” Sonrisa lifted Twilight up, unbuttoning the hatch and removing the old diaper, beginning to wipe her off. “I’ll make you a quick breakfast after this.”
“Th-thanks…” Twilight answered, squirming at the cold wipes.
“Hey, calm down.” Sonrisa pulled on a new pair of training pants onto Twilight. “There you go. Now wait here, I’ll get you some breakfast.” She set Twilight down onto her bed, soon returning with a bottle. Before Twilight could protest, she popped it in. “Drink up, quickly, or you’ll be late for class.”
Not wanting to be tardy, Twilight suckled quickly, making Sonrisa smile. It didn’t take long for her to finish, and Sonrisa quickly burped her before setting her down, patting her diapered rump.
“Run along, now.” Sonrisa nodded, giggling as Twilight waddled out of the room. The training pants were still thick enough to prevent normal movement.
***
Twilight rushed into 307A, taking a seat, just in time. The pale yellow Unicorn mare from the ceremony walked in.
“Good morning, class. Welcome to your Language course. My name is Golden Eye” She faced the class. “Now, you all will probably fail the first test.” She took chalk in her magic, drawing an image of a bottle on the board. “What is this?”
Twilight raised her hoof, but another pony called out first. “A bottle.” He answered, a green earth pony with a golden mane.
“Wrong.” The Professor had a bored voice. “It’s called ‘baba’”
There was muttering at this.
“This is crazy.” Twilight realized Dawn was next to her, whispering. “I am so not saying that.”
“It’s so embarrassing.” Twilight whispered back. “But if we show we’re devoted to any class, no matter which one, we can prove we’re good students.”
They looked up to see the Professor at their desks, clearing her throat. “I did warn you two earlier about this.” She sighed. “Come with me.”
Twilight felt panicked, having never gotten in trouble in class before, nervously glancing at Dawn as they followed her to the back of the class. They were lifted with magic into highchairs, buckled in and bibs tied around them that read “Little Filly”.
“Now please stay quiet and don’t interrupt the class.” She magicked the pacifiers in their mouth, Twilight and Dawn finding they couldn’t remove it or spit it out on their own. “I’ll remove it when I think you two have been good enough.” She went back to the front of the class, continuing her lesson.
Twilight suckled, upset that she wasn’t able to continue in the class. Time passed, before she felt pressure down below. She squirmed, whining through the pacifier, trying to signal the professor that she needed to go. However, the highchair kept her hooves on the tray with some sort of magic, so her muffled whining was all she could do. The students in the back shot her looks of annoyance, as Twilight felt the pressure build. Despite her best efforts, she couldn’t hold it in long enough, flooding her training pants, feeling a warmth spread along her flank. The professor chose to come back at this time, noting the squishing sound.
“Aww, did you have an accident?” she cooed, lifting Twilight up. “That’s okay, you’ll be perfect to show the class something.”
Twilight squirmed in her magic, not having a good feeling about this. Her instincts were right, as the professor rolled out a changing table.
“Do you know what this is?” she held up a thick pink diaper to the class. “It’s a diapee. Now wittle Twily here had an accident. This isn’t really meant for Language class, but there are no classes for this.” She unbuttoned Twilight’s onesie hatch, removing the wet training pants, the class laughing a little. “Shh, you can’t be in training pants after having an accident in the day and night. You’re not ready for them yet.” The professor cooed at Twilight.
Twilight almost burst out wailing at this, but the pacifier seemed to calm her down. Despite this, tears still showed in her eyes.
The professor smiled, wiping her tears and humming as she changed Twilight, soon taping up the thick garment, buttoning the hatch once more. “And that’s how we change our little one’s diapees here. Can you all say ‘diapee’ for me?” she asked the class, the class murmuring the word back. “Okay, what do we say when we need a change?” She pointed to a mare.
The white Pegasus blushed, ducking her head down. “P-please change my diapee, Mommy.” She mumbled.
“Good. Top marks.” Golden smiled at her. She then pointed to a gray Unicorn colt. “What about if you’re hungry or thirsty?”
“M-mommy, I’m hungry, can I have a baba?” he was equally humiliated as Golden clapped her hooves. “Yes, wonderful!” The rest of the class was also forced to say something foalish.
“All of you are wonderful, here, you all must be thirsty.” She passed out bottles. “Drink up.”
The students reluctantly drank, knowing there wasn’t much of a choice. One tried to speak again. “We’we not foawls, why awe we doin dis?” he clapped a hoof over his mouth.
“Aww, your lisps are so adorable!” she giggled. “That’s it for now, class dismissed!” She let Twilight down from the changing table, unbuckling Dawn, checking her diaper. “Oh, who here needs a change?” she asked, looking around. A few tentatively raised their hooves. Some stayed silent, despite obviously needing changes. Others looked like they wanted to run, but there was nowhere to go from the room, other than out the window, several stories up. “Good, anypony who needs a change, stay behind. The rest of you can head off, your next class is in fifteen minutes. Have fun, little ones!”
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Chapter 5- Resistance and Discipline
“We’ve got ta get outta hewe.” Dawn shook her head.
Twilight finally realized that something was wrong with this place. It no longer seemed like a test, it had just gotten strange. “Yeah.” She agreed, as they walked to the entrance hall. Luckily, no staff seemed to have noticed them just yet. However, there was something wrong. The front doors were shut tight. “Hold on.” She closed her eyes, channeling her magic through her horn, focusing an Unlock spell. However, she felt a sudden weakness, falling onto her padded bottom, dazed, the spell fizzling out.
“What’s wong?” Dawn asked with concern.
“My magic… it’s not wowkin….” Twilight lisped, dizzy.
“That’s because little fillies can’t us magic.”
They whipped around to see a tall coal-black Earth Pony with a neon-blue mane watching them with a smile.
“We… We wewe’nt twying ta…” Dawn tried to think up of an excuse.
“Naughty fillies.” He waved a hoof at them. “Sorry, but with you breaking Academy Regulations, you’re subjected to discipline.” With surprising strength, he lifted both of them onto his back, slipping foal booties onto their hooves.
Twilight felt her coordination drop, swaying on his back, the Earth Pony steadying them.
“Now come on, come with Coal.” He trotted lightly down the corridor, both Dawn and Twilight hanging onto him tightly to keep him from falling off. A few students they passed gave questioning glances, but kept silent, Coal leading them to another room and shutting the door, setting them down. They wobbled, unable to stand, falling onto their rumps. He chuckled. “Silly, fillies as young as you have to crawl.” He turned to face them. “Now who’s first?”
“Wh-what?” Dawn stammered.
“Both of you need a spanking.” He answered, matter-of-factly. “So who’s first?” he repeated his question. There was no reply, and he sighed. “Fine, alphabetical order.” He picked up Dawn and laid her over his lap. He unbuttoned the hatch on the onesie, pulling back her diaper.
“Wait! I’m sowwy!” she squirmed as much as she could.
“I know you are, but I have to do this.” He raised a hoof and gave her a few quick swats, not enough to really hurt, but stinging nevertheless. 
Twilight tried to run, but the foal booties prevented her, causing her to tumble in a heap. Coal frowned some more, rediapering Dawn before picking up Twilight.
“I’m going to have to give you some extra swats for that.” He sighed, unbuttoning the hatch on her onesie.
“No, pwease!” Twilight begged him.
He ignored her, untaping her diaper and moving her into position, beginning the spanking. Probably due to her escape attempt, he spanked with a little more force, enough to bring tears to Twilight’s eyes. After about ten swats, he taped up her diaper again, closing the hatch, setting her down.
“Have you two learned your lesson?” he asked in a firm but kind tone.
Twilight and Dawn nodded, Twilight still in tears.
“Shh.” He took the pacifier and popped it in her mouth, the pacifier glowing. Twilight found herself suckling, unable to stop, at the same time, a calming feeling spreading through her body and mind. The tears stopped, Coal wiping them away. “Now run along to your next classes. Ah, well… crawl.” He looked down at the foal booties. 
“Y-you won’t take dem off?” Dawn looked at the professor desperately.
“No, it’s part of your punishment.” He responded, matter-of-factly. “Go on, before you’re late.”
“Why- why awe you doin dis?” Twilight asked Coal.
“Isn’t it obvious? When you grow up, you forget many things. You forget and lose your ability to be innocent. We’re here to show you that you can still be innocent, no matter what your age.”
“But why dis way?”
“Sometimes, you just have to be very direct about it.” He folded his hooves, watching them with complete clarity. “Hurry up, you don’t want to be late and have to serve detention.”
“Oh no!” they scrambled off, crawling as fast as they could.
***
“We’we pwaying what?” a blue Unicorn stared at the Coach, a mottled brown earth pony in disbelief.
“Hide and seek. Simple, don’t you know how to play? One pony counts-“
“I KNOW how to PWAY!” the Unicorn snapped at him.
Coach frowned, dribbling a basketball. “No need to take up that tone with me, young colt, don’t make me give you detention.”
“Scwew you!” was the response, making Coach sigh.
“All right, then.” He nodded at his assistant, a very light brown earth pony mare. “Sunny, Please take Deep Ocean to the Headmaster’s office.”
“Sure thing.” She nudged the Unicorn. “Come on, now.”
Twilight watched the misbehaving pony go, wondering if he was going to get spanked, too. She was done with this academy. She would write to Princess Celestia as soon as she could, and inform her of this place, to get rescued, and this establishment shut down. Twilight was lost in her thoughts for some time.
“You seem distracted, do you need a change?” she was shocked back into the real world by Sunny, who had returned when Coach was explaining a few things. Before Twilight could answer, Sunny patted her diaper, hearing a wet squish. “Whoops, you do!”
Twilight was aghast at this, she hadn’t even noticed she had wet. “I-“ she started.
“It’s all right, we’ll get you back to class soon.” Sunny picked her up onto her back, trotting out of the room to a side one, with a few changing tables. Twilight groaned as she felt herself further soak her diaper. Sunny smiled, knowing the potty face when she saw it, waiting for Twilight to finish, before picking her up, laying her on the table and applying the safety straps. “It’s a good thing you were caught by Coal. He’s one of the more lenient ones.” She commented, beginning the change.
“Wh-what? He spanked us!” Twilight squirmed indignantly.
“Hold still.” Sunny continued to clean up Twilight. “Detention would have been worse, you know. Detentions come straight from the Headmaster.”
Twilight fell silent. Even though she had lost her respect for the academy, she still felt bad going against a Headmaster of an academy.
“There, all done.” Sunny smiled, hugging Twilight close. Twilight felt a warm feeling, like a blanket being draped over her, spread through her body.
Twilight was surprised. “Dat was fast…”
“Call me a professional.” Sunny winked at her, beginning to tickle.
“C-cut it out!” Twilight giggled against her will, which was odd, as she was not normally a ticklish pony.
“Aww, the little filly is ticklish!” Sunny tickled her some more, keeping it up for a while before moving back to let Twilight catch her breath. “Time for class now, sweetie.”
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“So. Hmm.” Coach looked them over. “There will be one seeker, but if you’re found, you join the seeker’s team. Simple enough. Any volunteers?”
The class was pretty much silent, until one young mare slowly raised her hoof in the air.
“Great.” Sunny gave her a nod. “Everypony else…” she touched an enchanted crystal, causing bracken to pop up along the massive gymnasium. The fauna glittered, being made of magic. “Go on and hide.”
Twilight hurried off, not wanting further punishment. She decided to go with things for now. She decided to slide herself into the roots of a twisted tree, keeping in the shadows. The bulk of the diaper made it a bit more difficult to squeeze herself in. However, despite her best efforts, it didn’t take long before she was spotted. “Found you!” a voice said, a hoof tagging her padded flank. She gasped, turning around, to see a white Earth Pony mare who had moved her hoof through some loose vines.
Twilight sighed in defeat. “Okay…” she reluctantly made her way out, looking around. “Any idea whewe the othews could be?” she asked.
“Um, wewl, we haven’t wooked mowe dan hawfway into da gym…” she said. “By the way… What’s youw name? Mine’s Ebony.”
“Twiwight Spawkle.” She answered with a nod. “Pweased to meet you.”
“So, um… What do we do?” Ebony asked. “You know… to get out?”
“I… I dunno…” she shook her head. “Shh… dun wet dem heaw you.” She glanced around. “Besides, I’m Cewestia’s pwized student, she’ww come and find me.”
“Dat’s good.” Ebony sounded more confident. The rustling of bushes distracted them. It was Twilight this time who tagged a brown earth pony with a white tail and mane.
Eventually, the game finished, with all the ponies found. Diapers were checked, a few moved off for a change, Twilight glancing at her schedule again. It was time for lunch, which meant that she had to head to the cafeteria.
It was just as humiliating as she feared, the staff members plopping her into a highchair. “Bottles for lunch, dear.” A soft green Pegasus mare smiled, holding one for Twilight. “Open up, sweetie.”
She reluctantly did so, without many options, starting to suckle. It wasn’t until halfway through until she felt odd below, then her diaper growing warm. She blushed with embarrassment, the mare giving a knowing smile. She wanted to be out of the thing as soon as possible, but the mare shook her head.
“Once you finish your baba, I’ll get you into a nice, clean diapee.” She patted the garment, making it squish audibly, attracting the attention of students and staff nearby. “Silly soggy filly.”
It had to be impossible to blush as red as Twilight was, but it only made the mare and other staff giggle more. The humiliation lasted almost half an hour with the oversize bottle, before Twilight’s back was patted, making her burp.
“C-can I have a change, pwease?” Twilight begged.
“Of course you can.” The mare smiled, setting Twilight on her back with another squish. They passed other students and staff on the way, but Twilight saw something that threw her off. There was one student giggling and bouncing, just like a foal on a delighted looking Unicorn Stallion’s back.
“See how happy he is, being carefree?” one of the staff members asked Twilight, noticing her stare. “You’ll see the joy in this soon enough.”
“Wh-“ Twilight started to protest before the staff member pushed her pacifier in, tapping it. Twilight felt an urge to suckle, doing so. She started to panic. Would she become like that? A happy, bouncing, foal? Another part of her reminded her that she was under a lot of stress from her recent studies, and rather enjoyed the pampering she got at the hot springs that Rarity gave her. Maybe not having to worry about- Twilight shook her head. What was getting into her?
“Aww, you’re so restless.” The mare cooed, setting her on a changing table, beginning the change.
Unable to answer, Twilight only squirmed, the mare holding her still.
“There, time for your naptime.” She smiled, nuzzling Twilight before lifting her up again. As the mare said so, Twilight found, for some reason, she was tired. “Shh. Just rest.” The mare started rocking her, and eventually, Twilight fell asleep.
***
When she woke up, she found herself in a crib, once again, in a soaked diaper. However, to add to this, she felt something soft and squishing in her diaper. She had messed it, too. The pacifier had fallen out of her mouth, the enchantment gone. “Ugh…” she groaned.
A mare pacing around the cribs in the nursery noticed her instantly. “Uh-oh, filly needs a change!” She picked Twilight up, bouncing her. The mess squished and spread around, making Twilight whimper. “Sorry, dear, let’s get you cleaned up.” She moved over to a changing table, making quick work of her change, the diaper being even thicker than before. “We have to get you in a poofy diaper, because you seem to love using your diapees lots.” She cooed, patting the garment, with a crinkle. “How’s that?”
“It’s too thick!” Twilight protested. “I can’t even cwawl in dis!”
“Oh, silly filly, that’s what strollers and Mommy’s back are for!” she began tickling Twilight before she could protest, not stopping until Twilight was all-out laughing. “See? Isn’t it nice?”
Twilight had to admit that the caring treatment, ponies catering to her every need, was kind of nice. It was like what Spike did, only a whole lot more. If she ever asked Spike to do too much, he would still do it, but complain about it from time to time. Having ponies who were so sweet and kind about it the entire time was pretty fun. She felt her mane being stroked as the mare picked her up again, and she closed her eyes, relaxing, eventually falling asleep once more, happy thoughts, and a peaceful mind more than enough for her to go back into her gentle slumber.
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Chapter 7- Just acting?
“What?” Twilight blinked at the professor’s instructions. The stage lights were flashing a few different colors, as the stagehands adjusted them.
It had been a short time after she had awakened, and now found herself on the Stage for her class. She had been carried there when asleep, then woken up before class started. The class had slightly less thick diapers “just for this class”.
“It’s simple, dear.” The mare said. “You students will act like you’re in a daycare, and you’re all little foals. That means only babbling, and crawling, among other foal things. Okay, sweetie?”
At the nice tone, Twilight felt compelled to obey, and based off of the reactions of the other students, she wasn’t the only one.
“Good! Places, everypony!” the mare clapped her hooves, and they moved off.
It actually wasn’t that embarrassing, as with only one caretaker, Twilight just had to push around a toy cart, with occasional coos when the professor ‘checked’ on her. That was until-
“Dear, you need a change.” The mare lifted Twilight in magic, the sudden movement making her squirm and wet further.
She then noticed the state of her diaper- soggy and drooping. Twilight whimpered a bit, but calmed down almost immediately once the mare nuzzled her, murmuring soft words of comfort. “That’s it…” the mare cooed in a very soft, very motherly tone, stroking Twilight’s mane. Twilight barely paid attention to the change, finding focusing on things for long periods of time much harder.
“There! Now go play with your friends! You know you love it!” The mare nudged her, patting Twilight’s padded rump. She giggled at this feeling, crawling over to another group. As the mare suspected, Twilight enjoyed the simple act of stacking blocks into a tower, then pushing it over. Pure and simple delight welled up in her heart.
This went on for some time, the class over before Twilight even knew it. “Good job, everypony!” the professor praised, clapping her hooves. Twilight felt an odd bit of inner pride. But it was just an act… right?
Two stagehoofs moved a projector between the aisles. “You all get to watch a movie next, isn’t that nice?” one asked, a golden yellow Pegasus stallion, as the other students started to file in. “It’s a very special movie, I’m sure you’ll all love it.”
“That’s right, could you all please find a seat?” the mare instructor asked sweetly. “If you need help getting down, please just ask an instructor to hold your hoof or carry you.”
As Twilight’s diaper was far too thick, she had no other choice, but to ask for assistance. She sank into the plush-like softness of her padding as she was carried off-stage, and seated in one of the many kiddy chairs that lined the auditorium. Something vaguely went in her mind that it wasn’t kiddie chairs before. But it suddenly didn’t matter to her, as a familiar pony poked her in the side. It was Dawn.
“Hey!” she giggled happily.
“Hi!” Twilight responded happily. “Wasn’t dat fun?”
“Uh-huh!” Dawn nodded. “I weally enjoyed when dey pwetended to change my diapew… Wewl… they actuawwy did have to change me… I made messies and wetties…”
“Oh.” Twilight thought for a while. “I think I only made wetties dat time.”
“It’s fun hewe. I’m gwad I came.” Dawn put in her pacifier, suckling.
Twilight was about to answer, but the lights dimmed, as the projector started up, displaying in foalish block letters “Little Foal’s Big Adventures”, a TV show targeted at very young foals. It was something Twilight remembered watching when she was younger. It was one of the movie adaptations, a silly one about an evil potty trying to take over Diaper Town. The tape must have been damaged, as it flickered a bit every once in a while. However, the entire class seemed to be enjoying themselves, their diapers being checked every once in a while, although any that did need a change simply had their diapers patted before the professor’s moved off to check on others. Twilight felt a mess squish against her bottom as a professor did this to her. “We’ll change you after the movie.” The professor whispered, smiling at her kindly. Twilight didn’t mind, the squishing feeling even made her giggle. The more the movie went on, the happier and more blissful she felt. It was like any worries that she had or that came up melted away almost instantly, as her attention was focused on the projection wall. She didn’t care that her diaper grew warm later on. It wasn’t odd to her that the professors seemed to deliberately avoid looking at the movie. It didn’t matter that she was drooling until her pacifier was put in by a smiling mare. All that mattered was how enjoyable and immersive the movie was.
She felt her tummy growling with hunger in the middle of the movie, but it was okay, as the professors were getting out bottles, feeding them. They were small-sized bottles, as dinnertime was soon. Each kiddie chair conveniently rose up into a highchair, a safety bar falling into place, so they could see over the professors to continue watching the movie. The professors stooped a bit, so as the students were higher up than them. Before Twilight had finished enjoying it, the movie was over, with the evil potty vanquished, and the residents of diaper down safe and padded, forever ever after.
“Did you all enjoy that?” a professor asked the assembly, as the projector was switched off. “Ah, I can tell by all your cute little faces that you did!” she smiled. “And now I’m sure your tummies are hungry, so it’s time for dinner! We’ll change you after you eat.”
Twilight smiled happily at Dawn as they were picked up and put on a professor’s back, their diapers crinkling and squishing delightfully. It felt so squishy and nice, neither of them minded waiting for a change. After all, that small little bottle didn’t go far at all, both of them were very hungry.
“Don’t worry dears, we’ll get those tummies of yours all filled up, then your rumps into a clean, poofy diaper!” the mare cooed, making both of them giggle. “Don’t worry about anything. Worrying is for us big ponies to do!”
“But I am a…” Twilight frowned. She wanted to say she was a big pony, but it didn’t sound right.
“Shh.” The mare set her pacifier back in gently, stroking her mane. Twilight closed her eyes at the contact, instantly calmed by it. “That’s right. Just relax, little ones. Just relax.”
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8- Suppertime and Funtime
Some time had passed after the movie. The students were back in the cafeteria for dinner. The dining hall was filled with the sounds of chatter, giggles, and the banging of hooves on trays. To her delight, she was set next to Dawn.
“You two seemed like such good friends, we thought you would like that!” the professor smiled at them, kissing their heads.
“Tank yoo!” Dawn said with delight. “My new best fwiend!”
“Time for your bottles!” a mare sang, as a cart full of bottles was rolled in. The bottles were filled with a creamy yellow substance, and had a sweet smell to them, unlike the regular white milk that was in them before.
“Here you go, sweetie.” Another mare trotted over, popping it in her mouth.
Twilight began suckling immediately, the contents of the milk smooth, sweet, and delicious. She suckled more eagerly, feeling some more of her concerns evaporate as she drank.
“That’s right… good foal…” the mare cooed, picking her up and cradling her. “Drink it all up…”
Twilight felt herself calmed further by this, the mare humming and slightly rocking Twilight. She felt her mane being gently stroked, the bottle slowly emptying out. For a while, all she could focus on was the sweet-tasting bottle, and the comforting warmth of the mare’s embrace as she suckled rhythmically.
“Hehe, sweetie, the bottle’s empty.”
Twilight blinked, realizing she was suckling on an empty bottle. She giggled a bit, letting the mare burp her, then pop the pacifier back in. She suckled on the binky with a smile, as the mare bounced her lightly.
“Do you want to play with Twilight, Dawn?” a stallion asked her new friend. Dawn nodded eagerly, clapping her hooves.
“Yeah!” Dawn squealed. “Come on, Twi, wet’s pway!”
“All right, then to the playroom.” The mare lifted Twi over her head. “Whoosh!” she galloped down the hall (“No running in the cafeteria!” a cook shouted), the stallion with Dawn close behind them. “And we’ve touched down!” she declared as they reached a heavily decorated playroom. There were multicolored moons and stars on the ceiling, animals on the walls, and lettered carpeting on the ground. Toys littered the room, from colorful foam blocks, to soft plushies and glittery rubber balls. She set Twilight down, the stallion setting Dawn down next to her. “All right you two, have fun.” The mare encouraged, moving off with the stallion to a set of chairs to supervise their safe play.
Twilight picked up an extra-soft-looking teddy bear. For some reason, it comforted her and reminded her of a teddy she had when she was a little filly. Wait- when she was a little filly? She was already one. She giggled, snuggling with the teddy. Dawn picked out a griffon, smiling at Twilight.
“Come on, wet’s pway!” she rolled one of the sparkling balls to Twilight.
“Otay!” she bounced the ball back, smiling.
Eventually, other foals and fillies flowed in, each of them separating in their own groups to play. A few even joined in on their small game of ball. Twilight noted a bit later that her diaper felt funny, but she was too busy playing to care.
“Oopsies!” she suddenly felt herself scooped up. “Somepony made a messy!” it was a light green Pegasus. “Does wittle Twily need a change?” she bounced Twilight, spreading the mess in her diaper. “Bouncy bouncy!”
Twilight giggled, enjoying the feeling of this. Why had she ever been upset about a wet and messy diaper before? It was normal for little fillies like her, and felt really nice!
“I’ll take that as a ‘not yet’” the mare set Twi back next to Dawn. “I’ll be back later then, sweetie.”
“Yay, we can pway mowe!” Dawn said delightedly, hugging her.
Twilight hugged back, giving a friendly pat on the head to her friend. “Yup!” she agreed, forgetting about the state of her diaper, only knowing there was a pleasantly warm feeling around her rump. She continued to play with Dawn and the others for some time, before the warm, soft, and squishy feeling became cold and uncomfortable. For some reason, tears filled her eyes, and she started crying, wanting the bad feeling to be gone.
“Ohhh, shhh shhh…” the same Pegasus from a while ago scooped her up and cradled her. “Shhh…” Twilight felt herself being rocked in the gentle wings as she was walked to a changing table. “It’s okay, little filly…”
She sniffled, calming down a little, as the Pegasus continued to coo at her, removing the soiled diaper and wiping Twilight up. The Pegasus smiled, ticking Twilight with a wing, making her giggle.
“That’s a happy filly!” the Pegasus encouraged, powdering Twilight up as she slid a new diaper under her. This diaper was so thick, Twilight could barely move her legs. “This way, you can have lots of playtime before a change!” the Pegasus told her. “And, of course, being the dependent little filly you are, Mommies and Daddies have to carry you everywhere!” The diaper was so thick in fact, that the onesie didn’t fit anymore, and the Pegasus moved it off, putting on a shirt instead that said ‘Messy little filly’. Her pacifier was moved back in. “You’re going to be using that diaper lots, we put a special mix in that formula to make sure you little foals and fillies make lots of messies and wetties!” the Pegasus hugged her.
What was this mare saying? Twilight didn’t understand anymore, as she suckled on the pacifier. She barely noticed a faint glow to the pacifier. However, despite the mare’s silly grown-up gibberish, she could perfectly understand the other little ones. That was all that mattered, after all. She just wanted to talk to her friends, and let the grown-ups handle whatever silly things grown-ups did.
“Now I’m sure you want to get back to play, so-“
‘Play!’ She knew that word! Play was fun! Twilight clapped her hooves eagerly as she was set back down. Her increasingly simple mind found it hard to focus on anything, other than her friends and the ball game. But nothing mattered, if something did really matter, the big ponies would help out.
Eventually, the little ponies grew tired, some of them falling asleep where they were. Twilight wanted to keep on playing, but the mare who picked her up insisted she get some sleep. She was brought to a soft crib, and she smiled at how comfy it was. But she still didn’t want to sleep.
“Stubborn little filly, are we?” the mare who took her there smiled, setting her teddy in the crib. “Just sleep, little one.” The mobile was switched on, and Twilight felt drowsy, nodding off in seconds, her teddy hugged tightly to her.
She had wet again, but she didn’t care, the warm garment only added comfort to her as she slept.
“Your Mommies and Daddies will be here to pick you up tomorrow.” The mare whispered, stroking her mane. “All of you were so receptive. You completed your uneducation in one single day. Fontaine and your parents must be so proud of you. Good night, sweetie.” The mare kissed her head, closing the door to the nursery. “Good night, students.”

	
		9- Closing Ceremonies



9- Closing Ceremonies
Twilight slowly opened her eyes. She felt warm, comforted, and happy. But she was still sleepy….
“Is little Twily awake?” a soft, sweet voice cooed. “Good timing, sweetie, it’s about time for the closing ceremonies.”
Twilight heard the words, but couldn’t comprehend their meaning. But she knew it was just some silly adult talk. It didn’t matter to her what they meant. She knew just by the tone it was nice. The sweet mare lifted her out of the crib. Twilight’s diaper was heavily used, but the mare didn’t take her to the changing table. She noticed Twilight’s glance at the changing table though.
“Oh, don’t worry, dear, your Mommy will take care of that for you.” She smiled, patting the soggy and squishy garment.
Twilight giggled, squirming happily in the mare’s hooves. She tried to talk, but the mare didn’t seem to understand what she was saying. 
“Silly filly, thinking she’s big enough to talk.” The mare pet her mane. There were plenty of other adults with foals all headed to the auditorium. Rows of foal carriers, usually meant for carts, were set up in neat lines. Twilight found herself set in one, buckled into place. Her friend, Dawn, was put in the carrier next to her.
The mare from before- what was her name again? Twilight couldn’t remember- trotted up to the stage. “Students, you have all been specially selected for this academy due to a certain quality of all of you- high stress levels. We discussed with your parents about a method to relieve that stress, and bring back their happy, bouncy foals that they loved. You don’t need to be strong and independent anymore. Foals are dependent on their mommies and daddies, and carefree. This academy’s true operations are kept secret by Royal Decree, due to its nature. But regardless, we were all happy to have you here. It’s time for all of you to ‘graduate’!”
The mare talked a lot. Twilight got bored, finding great joy in sticking her hind hoof in her mouth, sucking on it. Dawn watched her for a while, then imitated, giggling.
Caretakers roamed around, redressing them in light blue sleepers for colts, light pink ones for fillies. These sleepers had a lighter and softer feel to them. Matching bonnets, with a fun little tassel, were tied onto their heads.
“Now in a bit, we’ll let your parents in. But unlike other graduation ceremonies, instead of a diploma, you’ll be receiving a very special yearbook. It contains pictures of you throughout your many years. With this book, if your mommy or daddy so chooses, they can select an age for you to regress back to. They can keep you at that age, let you grow up again, or let it be temporary. That way, they’ll always have their little foal or filly if they want!” the mare pulled out a foal’s book, one made completely out of plush material.
Twilight was too busy chewing on the tassel to pay attention, feeling her diaper warm up some more. That was good, it was starting to get cold. She giggled, drool dripping out of her mouth.
“Oh, such a messy filly.” A caretaker stooped down and wiped Twilight off, moving the tassel back to the side, putting the pacifier back in. “Don’t chew on random things, little filly.”
“We now welcome your parents for the graduation ceremony!” a set of double doors opened and ponies flowed in. Twilight immediately recognized her parents once she saw them. Mommy! Daddy! She squealed with delight, squirming in the carrier, eager to get to them. Her diaper gave squishes and crinkles with every little movement, making her even more delighted.
“Calm down, sweetie, you’ll get to see them soon enough.” A mare cooed, nuzzling Twilight.
One by one, names were called. Caretakers moved up with the foal carriers, placing the yearbook into the carrier with the foal, before passing the foal off to the parents. It took a while, but eventually, it was Twilight’s turn. She was fascinated by all the pretty colors of the backdrop, distracted, only snapping back when she felt herself being lifted up in the carrier. Twilight cooed softly as the carrier swung when the caretaker walked, making her feel so at peace. Something soft and cloth was set into her carrier. Then… an oh so familiar voice.
“Twily?” it was her Mommy!
“Hey, my little filly.” Daddy!
She kicked her hooves happily, reaching up for her Mommy and Daddy, smiling down at her. They leaned down, nuzzling her gently.
“Oh, sweetie….” Her Mommy said. “I’m so glad that you’re happy. And don’t worry about your friends, they said that just because you’re a bouncy little filly doesn’t mean that your friendship ended.”
Friend! She knew that word. She thought of Dawn, and realized she wasn’t near. Twilight started to cry, squirming in the carrier.
“Oh, you’re going to miss your friends here, aren’t you?” her Daddy spoke in a soft tone. “It’s okay, we can set up play dates with them.”
Dawn’s mother came over with Dawn. “It sounds like a good idea. They told me that Twilight and Dawn were very close to each other. I’d hate for my cute Dawn to miss a friend.”
Twilight waved at Dawn, instantly stopping her tears. Dawn waved back with a big smile. They babbled at each other while their parents talked.
‘Hi, Dawn!’ Twilight gurgled. ‘Missed oo!’
‘Me miss oo, too!’ Dawn responded in a chipper tone. ‘Me thought me nevew see oo again!’
‘Mommy and Daddy say we can pway, wight?’ Twilight looked up at the adults. She could only understand one or two words every many they spoke. Silly grown-ups, having their own language.
‘Me tink so…’ Dawn tilted her head. She squirmed a bit. ‘Me wanna change….’ Her eyes teared up. A combination of seeing her friend cry, and reminding her of her own cooling diaper, made Twilight cry, too. Soon, both of them were wailing. Almost immediately, their parents were hushing and calming them.
“Looks like they need a change.” Dawn’s mother commented. “The changing stations are nearby, we can talk while we clean them up.”
“Sounds good.” Twi’s Mommy responded, as they moved off to another room. “Hey, I have a fun idea.” She giggled. “How about you change Twily, and I’ll change little Dawn?”
“Great!” Dawn’s mother nodded, as they reached the changing station. There were already other parents with their foals there, but also some spare changing stations. Twilight was unbuckled and set on a station next to one that Dawn was on. She found herself surprised as Dawn’s mother untaped her soaked garment.
“Don’t worry, sweetie, I know what I’m doing.” Dawn’s mother tickled Twilight’s nose, making her giggle. She used this opportunity to expertly wipe Twilight off, before she could notice or complain about the cold wipes. “Good filly!” Dawn’s mother praised as she slid a new diaper under Twilight, powdering heavily. The familiar and calming scent of foal powder rose into the air.
Twilight smiled, closing her eyes, hearing Dawn’s mother humming softly as she carefully rubbed in the powder. A few moments later, she felt herself lifted up and being set back into the carrier. She opened her eyes again, facing Dawn once more. She gave her friend a quick smile, before looking up at her Mommy and Daddy.
“Yes, sweetie, it’s time to go. But good news, as soon as we leave, you and Dawn can play together! We’re going to her home!”
Play! Dawn! Yay! Twilight squealed in response, getting giggles from the parents around her.
“Thank you all! Congratulations!” the caretakers waved to the parents and foals as they left. “Remember, we’re always in operation! If you think anypony else needs a re-education, don’t hesitate to ask!”
The morning sun shone down brightly, the skies a clear blue, a breeze wafting through Twilight’s mane. Everything was so perfect. She felt so calm, peaceful, and happy. Not a single worry was in her mind. Nothing but blissful happiness was in her mind. And to make it better- she was going to play with her new friend again!
“Don’t worry about a thing. Mommy and Daddy will take care of everything.” She heard her Mommy’s voice. “We love you, little Twily.”
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