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		Description

Being a wise and honorable ruler of Equestria is indeed hard work. Princess Celestia, the sun of Equestria, never finds rest when she tries to please everyone. To keep harmony, freedom and peace you must work hard like a farmpony, but what If you never can find some rest? What if you always have to think about how to solve every problem day and night?  Celestia's solution against her sleeplessness is to think back to a time where life was a lot easier, a life without sorrows... 
( Warning: Contains diapers, diaper usage)
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			Author's Notes: 
( Warning: It's an ABDL story, that means it's a fetish story about diapers)



It was a ordinary evening in the peaceful land of Equestria. For the princesses, it was the usual routine as two white hooves lowered the sun of the day, followed by two dark-blue hooves who raised the moon for the night. The dusk of the day was over and the sisters of day and night smiled to each other.
Celestia and her little sister Luna wished each other a good night before the white alicorn trotted away. The day was exhausting, more than usual. So many things needing to be done, so many choices to be decided. Being a wise and honorable ruler of Equestria was indeed hard work.
The white mare halted and sighed in exhaustion. She closed her eyes, took a deep breath and tried her best to move on. But she stopped again as she felt a snout under her chin. Luna seemed to notice her sister’s weak moment.
Princess Luna pushed and cuddled her body against her dear sister, trying her best to cheer Celestia up. “Don’t push yourself so much, sister! I know, life can be hard sometimes. Just relax a bit while I do the rest!"
Her sister’s words were soothing. Luna understood Celestia's troubles well, and was always there to lean on for support. What would she do without her?  “Thank you, my sister. You’re my light in the darkness!” replied the white alicorn, lovingly nuzzling her sister before she moved on to her chambers.
“Don’t let the bedbugs bite you!” said Luna with a smile on her lips as her sister left her sight.
Celestia stumbled through the corridors of the castle. Rows of guards saluted to their princess while she trotted through the doors and winding halls. She felt safer the nearer she came to her room. Soon she reached her destination, the door to her personal chambers.

It was guarded by her royal guards, two white pegasus stallions in shiny golden armor with blue manes. As the white mare passed the golden door she ordered them to close it behind her and to let no one in, just like every other day. They nodded without question, leaving their Princess to her own devices. The lights flickered on, and she was home.

Here she felt happier. Here in her chambers, safe and snug…
Celestia loosened her golden horseshoes and kicked them off her hooves right against the wall. They fell with a loud thump to the ground, but she didn’t care about the noise, nor did she care what her guards thought behind the door. This was her room and she could do whatever she wanted to do here.

The white mare took off her golden necklace and threw it on the nightstand. Ready for bed, she stepped on the huge and fluffy mattress of her bed and finally let loose, doing exactly what she wanted to do...
And there she was, the mighty alicorn princess upright on her own bed. No one would expect to see her jumping up and down on her bed like a playful foal, but that’s what she wanted to do, and that's exactly what she did. A wide grin on her face, creaking bedposts and tears of joy, she felt a bit relieved without the usual pressure of the world on her shoulders.
Some enjoyable moments later she collapsed into her comfy pillows and cuddled one of them with all her hooves, while she rolled around on her bed. She was sleepy and exhausted, but wasn’t able to find sleep. The mare felt a little too stressed to let go, to find some rest and to just fall asleep. She needed something and she knew what she needed. She needed it badly. She hugged her pillow even tighter while these needs overwhelmed her mind.

Celestia, with her flushed cheeks standing out through her brilliant white coat, laid herself on her back and released the pillow from her firm grip. A playful mewl left her mouth while she used her magic to levitate a big saddle bag from a hidden compartment in the room. It was a white cotton bag with little red engraved hearts and golden edges, which she gently landed on the edge of her bed.

Imbued by a golden magical Aura, it opened and revealed Celestia’s best stress-reliever. The bag was filled with big, fluffy diapers. The crinkling was loud and clear and the white Alicorn began to drool a little, letting out a joyful gurgle as she bowed her front hooves under her chin like a little puppy.
She spread out her hind hooves while her magical aura fetched a pink diaper out the saddlebag. It crinkled loudly as the diaper got unfolded. The princess wiggled her hind hooves in joy while she waited in anticipation for her diapering.  

The white mare put her hind hooves together as her magic lifted her body at the ankles. The diaper slipped under her bum and her magic pulled her tail through the opening. A golden tape sealed the opening tightly, but snugly.

Next flew a silver canister out the saddlebag, which began to sprinkle baby powder on the waiting sun-princess' butt. Celestia loosed a little cute sneeze as the cloud of baby powder reached her nostrils. She moaned in relief as her sorrows and worries melted in her happy thoughts, replaced by warm, cuddly feelings and this sweet smell.
She smiled while her hind hooves got lowered and spread. Her rear met the padding of the diaper and she felt as if her duties and responsibilities would just be sucked up by the garment she was laid on.
The feeling of security relaxed her stiff body, and she moaned with pleasure while her privates were dusted in baby powder. Her Magic pulled the front of the diaper over her crotch and the little pony wiggled her hind hooves in joy while her magic sealed her diaper with 2 golden tapes.
She felt safe. Safe and secure. Forgotten were her daily problems, all the duties and responsibilities, all just because her foalish garment. The Princess felt so naughty right now, maybe she could toddle around the room for a bit, maybe she could play with some of her toys?
She could do so many things to make her happy, but first she knew what she would do.
Just to think about it brought back the blush onto her white furred cheeks. But she had to just let go.

Celestia closed her eyes and released her mind, then she tried to imagine herself as little foal. How would her life be if she was just a little foal? If she could just play all day and sleep like a baby at night? No worries in life, no responsibility, and nothing to care about. Someone else would take care of it while baby Celestia could just lie on her bed, suckle her hooves, and pee into her diaper...
She started to do just that. Her flushed cheeks began to burn while her diaper soaked and warmed up. She was just a foal. Here in her chambers, she was just a big, cuddly foal.
Stress became meaningless, there was no pain, no undone work, no difficult decisions. Just the simple, free mind of a foal for this short moment.  Her body felt so much warmer now, so much better! Today she would be able to sleep like a filly.

After the climax was over, Celestia sat up and looked downwards at what she had done. The discolored diaper was unmistakably used. She poked it a bit with her front hooves and giggled at the squishy, wet feeling. Maybe now, I can finally get some sleep. She thought, as a loud yawn escaped her throat.

She closed her eyes and let herself fall back into her pillows, but something stopped her fall. It was cuddly but it wasn’t what she expected. The mare opened her eyes slowly. There was someone behind her and a face looked from above her into her sleepy eyes. Her breath stopped for a moment out of fear and she hoped it wasn’t true what she saw.
Luna looked down at her, cradling Celestia's head in her arms.
And the blue mare of the night said with a smile: “Dawww, My adorable little sister!”
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