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		Description

After the so-called "Midday Invasion" of the Dazzlings, order has been re-established in Canterlot High, and school life has returned to its regular routine. 
This routine, naturally, involves exams and grades.
When offered the opportunity to get a slight raise of marks at the end of the school year, Sunset Shimmer and Fluttershy decide to take part to the same after-school project, one involving a daycare. Little they know, the title of the activity was misleading, and the presiding teacher isn't exactly going to keep it enclosed...
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		First Chapter



The Cafèteria of Canterlot High School, like every Cafèteria of every school at lunch hour, was bustling with voices, shouts, hand-waving and flying chunks of food. The usual groups gathered around in the same spot, exchanging informations to each other seamlessly, gossiping about the latest act of bravado from a collaborator, or just talking about anything and everything.
The group of six girls that had recently saved everybody from mass enslavement by the power of music was no exception to the situation presented above.
"So, girls, how did the Old Mongolian test go for you all? Five and half was my mark..." Rainbow Dash said as she took a leaf of her salad with her bare hands, and chewed it in a bovine way while almost lying on the eating bench, to much of Rarity's chagrin.
"Dash, please, stand upright and use cutlery." Rarity said with a sigh, as she cut a piece of soft cheese and put it on the bread "Anyway, my mark for that test was seven. Disappointing, to be honest, but it isn't the end of the world."
"I  got a six," Said Sunset Shimmer as she dressed her salad with salt and vinegar "I mean the piece was, like, ten lines full of verbs with only one noun!"
"Yeah, easy version my ass!" Applejack commented while munching down a ham and egg sandwich "The teacher just proved herself the bi..."
"Applejack, your mouth." Rarity said, before taking a bite of her cheese sandwich.
"Bah," she said, quickly gulping the bite before speaking again "you know that is true, Rarity. After all, she told us said she modified the text, but she didn't and caught us out of guard! Hell, even you got a worse mark than the previous, how can you deny it?"
"I was half-asleep and at empty stomach at the time, it's obvious I was not going to do it perfectly," Rarity said a bit scorned as she put the sandwich down "Also, she DID modify it."
"A comma in a different place doesn't mean she 'modified it for our level,' Rarity!"
"Mmm... please... stop." Fluttershy meeped from under the table. However, she was not heard, as the two contenders kept arguing about how much their version got modified, up until Pinkie, after a rather long silence, bursted in.
"I've got one!" Pinkie Pie cheerfully shouted, causing everybody of her group to stop and express their various degrees of confusion, simply saying "What?" in different tones and with gestures.
Pinkie Pie, still smiling widely, said.
"I taken One at this test! This means I've completed my collection of grades of this year!" 
Rarity, Applejack and Rainbow Dash promptly facepalmed at the statement and allowed Sunset and Fluttershy to gain some respite from the ongoing argument between their friends.
"What? Isn't that how it works?" Pinkie asked, breaking the relative silence that was born between the six girls.
"No, Pinkie... not at all..." Rainbow Dash said before sighing "If it worked like that, I would be the first of the class in English."
"And the last in Physical Education, or 'Uncoordinated Jumping' as I call it," Rarity commented while giving a quick adjustment to her hair. "Also, Extracurricular Activities giving credits for the State Exams would be something able to turn every year upside-down no matter what."
Rainbow Dash glared but remained silent, thusly allowing Sunset to come in.
"About those..." she said, taking out a sheet of paper with a couple of columns with names, dates and horarires filling the spaces. "Prof. Fluer De Lis just gave me, as Class Representative, the sheets for the after-school activities. Maybe you want to check them out now?"
Pinkie Pie quickly yanked it out of Sunset's hands, while Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash and Applejack formed a knot around Pinkie, and the others either kept eating while observing.
"This year the options are..." Pinkie announced, as she moved her finger along the lines "Football on Monday from 14:30 to 17:30 with Spitfire; Basque Basic Lessons on Friday and Saturday from 15:00 to 12:00, presided by Professor Bitter Leaf; Cineforum 'Cinema Trash' on Wednesday from 14:45 to 16:20, presided by Prof. Harshwhinny; Daycare every school day from 15:45 to 18:30, presided by Vice Principal Luna."
The eyebrows of the entire group arched their eyebrows and their stares immediately went to the sheet of paper.
"What?" Pinkie asked as she rose hear head away from the piece of paper "Did I just do something?"
Rainbow Dash quickly rip the piece of paper out of Pinkie's hands and put it at few millimeters from her face, her hands trembling slightly, clear sign of furious reading. Shortly after, Applejack ripped that out of Rainbow Dash's hands, who kept gripping onto the thin air, and looked at it, changing distance between eyes and paper several times over, clearly trying to be sure to read it correctly.
"So, was Pinkie for real?" Sunset Shimmer asked, looking at Applejack and the sheet interested.
"Yes... she was," Applejack said "I seriously don't get why  it is even an option, this begin a Classical Languages High School, and not a Child-Raising one."
"Well, why that would be a limitation?" Sunset asked "Can't somebody from this school become a teacher if they want? Or wish to be one when already in here, and wanting to get used to the gist of it?"
"Well... the one leading it, according to this paper, is Vice Principal Luna," Applejack answered, as she put the sheet down, allowing the others to read it. "you know, our Law teacher. The one left spinster and no kids whatsoever."
"Your point begin?" Rarity said "She doesn't have to be a mother, for being able to care for children. Maybe she used to do it for other reasons."
Applejack facepalmed at herself. "Right," she said while Rainbow Dash slowly lost her odd fury for go back eating, Pinkie imitated Arcimboldo with bread and salad, and Fluttershy and Sunset talked about the extra scholastic activities they wanted to take part in the following days.
"Anyways, any choices already, so that I can present them?" Rarity asked, in the attempt to return the conversation to topics with more reasons to exist.
"Football," Rainbow Dash said absently-minded.
"Basque Language course sounds fun, I'll take it." Pinkie Pie said "Also, it's lead by Professor Bitter Leaf, you know, Sweet Leaf's father, so it's guaranteed to be fun."
"As for me, nothing," Rarity said while inflating her chest a bit "I don't need no credit point."
Applejack glared at Rarity's boast, before saying "Cineforum. No effort required, not even actual attention, just go there, sit down, and chat while a crappy film is projected."
"Mmm... let me see..." Sunset Shimmer said while putting a finger under her chin thoughtfully, before taking it off and declaring "I think I'll take part to the 'Daycare' group. You know, just for try something new and different from what I usually do. And, who knows, maybe it will be more interesting and useful than it sounds!"
Fluttershy raised her head and whispered "I'm with Sunset..."
Rarity, after taking a pen out from one of her skirt's pockets, wrote down her friends' choices, and, as soon as she did that, the bell rang through all over the school canteen, announcing the end of the allowed time for lunch break.
"Time to go back to the class." Rarity simply stated as she got up from her spot "I will notify the Fleur De Lis whenever is possible."
"Okay," the others said, with various degrees of loudness and interest, before also getting up and walking away to their classroom, just like everybody else in the room.

Four days later, after the usual five hours at school, and a quick break at their homes, Sunset Shimmer and Fluttershy met again in front of the school's entrance yard, which was scarcely frequented at that time of day.
As she walked at Fluttershy's side, Sunset decided to try and strike a conversation with her timid friend.
"So, had a good lunch, Fluttershy?" She asked.
"Yes, a very good one." Fluttershy said, still looking down at the concrete-paved path leading to the actual entrance of the school.
"And it was...?" 
"Salad and feta," Fluttershy answered "Oh, and some vegetarian casserole. You?"
Sunset Shimmer looked at the entrance briefly, seeing the shape of other two people standing at the entrance door.
"I had some nice ribs dipped in kokok tlanelolistli, and some mais bread." She said, and Fluttershy nodded, a clearly awkward smile of non-understanding on her face.
"Oh, sorry, I always forgot," Sunset says with a hint of blush "the kokok tlanelolistli is a spicy sauce of the Tarascan cuisine."
Fluttershy nodded awkwardly again, as she made the first step onto the stairs of the entrance, shortly followed by Shimmer.
"Ah, forget it," she said after few seconds of dead silence, while doing the last steps of the stairs "I ate ribs with hot sauce, to cut it short."
As soon as she said that, Sunset accidentally walked into the glass door of the entrance, slamming her face flat against the glass, before bending over in the opposite direction and holding her nose with both hands.
"Need help?" A soft male voice called, quickly answered by another male voice, this one deeper than the previous "She is fine; I am sure of it, no assistance shall be brought to her."
"Are you okay, Sunset?" Fluttershy asked while helping Sunset to go back upright, to which Sunset replied "Yes, I am fine," she said as she turned around, only to see Fluttershy putting a hand on her shoulder.
"Thank you very much Flutters," she said as she took off her hands from the nose "But I'm fine."
Fluttershy nodded as she turned to the entrance, and Sunset reached it fully, finally seeing the three people that were going to work with her that afternoon. Specifically, there was a lily-white guy, dressed sharply in blue trousers, blue sweater and black jacket, sporting long blond hair and unkempt beard and mustaches, idly playing around with his phone and, at his side, there was an orange-skinned boy with dark orange and light green hair, wearing a blue shirt with jeans that were suspiciously too large on the legs but perfectly fitting around the crotch, that was looking at the ground in the attempt to avoid the two girl's gazes.
"Well, at this point, might as well speak with them since I will stay for them for a bit," Sunset whispered to herself, as she walked towards the floor-looking boy with her previous upbeat demeanor.
"Hello there," she said "I don't think I've ever seen you around. What's your name? Mine is Sunset Shimmer."
The boy rose his head timidly and said while bowing down.
"My name is Flameboy Shy, and.... uhm...," he said hesitantly, before continuing hastily "nice to meet you Sunset."
"Pleasure is mine, Flameboy Shy" she said, looking at him as he broke the bow, while pointing at the sharply-dressed young man  "Do you know the other guy over there?"
Shy turned around to look at him. "Oh, yes, I know him, his name is Blueblood, and..."
"Who am I? I am Blueblood Felipoglu, part of this School's Student Council." He said somewhat emphatically, interrupting Shy "So; I will ask you: what is the name you bear, and what are your intention towards me?"
Sunset looked sideways at Blueblood for the whole small speech, and kept doing so even when the young man had imitated the gesture of a hat tip with his fringe, so she resorted to say. "Aehm... was that really necessary?"
In front of this rhetorical question Blueblood nodded and said "Yes, it suits my position in society and my rank here in school."
Sunset shrugged at that statement, before saying "My name is Sunset Shimmer and... that's it. Kind of saved everybody's butts from begin mind-controlled, and became a daemon, but otherwise I'm as normal as white bread."
Blueblood had put his left hand under his chin, and was looking at Sunset interested "So, you were involved in what caused holes in several points of the roof, the missing books in the library, and the skyrocketing of the use of the free condoms in the bathrooms, right?"
"How'd you know all of that?" 
"I am interested in doing this part of my duty, alright?" Blueblood said slightly annoyed, thusly causing the conversation to die and leave spectral silence and tension behind, silence that lead the four to look at each other passingly before going back to either look the floor or, in case of Blueblood, to his phone, until the janitor, a jaundice-colored man with buck teeth dressed in a stained white tank top shirt with the drawing of a turnip in the middle, and a red baseball cap on his head.
"None too soon," Blueblood commented, as he stopped leaning on the wall and swept some dust away from his shirt's left sleeve. "I almost thought this activity had been canceled due to an unforeseen issue."
The janitor just shrugged, as he unlocked the glass door from inside, and pushed it outwards, thusly allowing the four students to walk in. As she did that, Sunset realized that there was an oddity in all of that so, while she walked alongside Fluttershy, Shy and Blueblood down the hallways that connected the main entrance of  the High School to the rest of the school complex, which contained the Middle and Grade School, so she decided to get an answer directly from the one involved.
"Lemme ask a question real quick, Blueblood," Sunset said, while passing through a narrow hallway with red ruined walls "why did you join this group exactly?"
"Why should I not?" He said, getting behind Sunset for pass through the alley. "The time for me to become a father is pressingly near, this, coupled with the lack of appeal of the rest of the courses, has lead me to consider the possibility of learning a few things about how to..."
"You know that this isn't a course for would-be fathers, right?" Sunset pointed out while going down one of the white-and-green hallways of the Middle School. Blueblood shrugged as he dodged a pillar with a fluid movement  while walking "Better than nothing. And, if it will not help me in that, it shall be something new I tried once."
"If that makes you happy," Sunset said as she had already moved her trajectory away from the above pillar "I won't say anything else." 
With this discovery made, Sunset's mouth closed, and nobody else talked, the only sound accompanying them were their own steps, the dripping sounds of water leaking in the most run-down parts of Grade School, and a vague suckling noise of unknown origin. Fluttershy, naturally, was almost cowering when walking, whispering what each sound was and where it came from, and getting no response in return.
Sunset even heard Blueblood comment "This is just an empty building, what she is afraid of?" 
"I would like to agree with him," Sunset thought, as she did the final steps that lead to a secondary gym, which in turn lead to the first hallway of the Kindergarten and their destination, the Daycare "but I feel it would be mean. Let's avoid think it."
With that thought of the way, the group stopped itself on the front of the door, a green formica door labeled with "Daycare" in red letters written on a piece of paper; that separated the corridor from the room they were supposed to be in
"Weird... I don't hear anything..." Shy suddenly said after making a popping sound, pointing out the lack of sounds "Shouldn't the kids be here already?"
"I think they will come a little bit later," Blueblood said while leaning against the door's wooden beam "maybe the Vice Principal has to tell us something, before starting."
Fluttershy remained silent while looking fearfully around her, and Sunset Shimmer shrugged at Blueblood's theory.
Then, all of sudden, the clicking sound of high heels on hard surface was heard, causing everybody in the group to turn their ears towards the source of the clicking.
"I see her," Sunset said, squinting her eyes as the woman approached, and saw her carrying four blue and green bags "she looks a bit too overloaded, thought... I mean, why four bags?"
"That is almost my question." Blueblood said while giving a brief look at what Luna was carrying, only to see they were blue bags, thusly causing him to go back to lean silently against the door's beam. However, by far, the stronger reaction by far was Shy's, who, after moving his head forward, whispered "Guys... something makes me think there ain't any little kids coming..."
"What makes you think so?" Blueblood asked to Shy while his face frowned in irritation. Sunset, on another hand, had moved away from the door for get a better view upon the upcoming Vice Principal, and also saw that those bags were barely closed tighter by a button.
"You see what I see?" Shy asked timidly to Sunset, but Sunset just murmured a word she could read from afar.
"Molicare..."

	
		Second Chapter



"That's what I was talking about," Shy said to Sunset with a little blush on his face "since those are.... ummm..."
"They are what?" Sunset asked to him, but receiving only a little squeak in return, and the fact that Blueblood had come near didn't help the matters.
"What? What are those? Speak up!" He said, pressing on Shy's face and spraying some saliva over him, causing him to just cower some more and put his arms around his head and squeak like a mouse even more.
"Blueblood, stop it!" Sunset scolded, before giving a light jab with he elbow in Blueblood's ribs, causing him to stop looming on Shy for turn around to face Sunset. "I am sorry if I was wishing to satisfy my curiosity, by asking to him what he was trying to say;" he said in a simil-falsetto, while moving his arms around like snakes, clearly attempting to taunt Sunset.
Sunset groaned, as she lend to Shy a hand for get him back on his feet. "You could have asked politely, y'know?" She said, while Shy gave a whispered "Thank you" to her, before leaving for reach the nearby door.
"I judged politeness to be wasted for this case," Blueblood said while inflating his chest a bit and jerking up for get a more upright composure, to which Sunset sighed again. And, before the little argument between the two could go on, the Vice Principal cut it short by simply greeting the four students.
"Hello," she said while adjusting her bags. 
Blueblood was the first one to greet back Luna, as he did a quick bow and said "Saikhan ödör, Principal." 
"Good day, ma'am," was Sunset's greet, while Shy's was a chocked "Hello..." As for Fluttershy, there was no response but a completely unintelligible whisper. Not that Vice Principal Luna seemed to mind, since she simply made a waving greeting gesture and a pointing hand movement at the same time with her left hand and unlocking the door after extracting the keys with her right one. 
The group of four students, understanding the silent command, immediately formed an horizontal line behind Luna and waited for her to open the door and, when that was done, they followed Luna inside the room.
Luna flipped a switch, turning on the light, and he four entered in the room, which had a green soft wall-to-wall carpeting , the walls decorated with paintings of colorful cartoon landscapes, a painted wooden bookcase-like piece of furniture keeping toys and books alike in the same place (the northern wall to be exact), and a changing table, whose size allowed to take care of multiple toddlers. There were also some training potties, in sizes that varied from proper to oddly big.
"Odd," Sunset murmured while looking at those things, and focusing especially on the size of the changing table and the potties "then again, who knows the kind of kids going in and out of here..."
"Very well," Luna said,  while walking to the wooden stool standing in a corner of the room "I have a question for all you four."
"Yes?" Fluttershy asked after a rather long timid silence, shortly followed by the more emphatically Blueblood's counter-question. "What is that, bagsh?"  to which Luna chuckled, while putting down the bags. 
"Do you really know what the course is about?" Vice Principal Luna asked, causing Shy to squeak loudly and blush again and Fluttershy to rush to help Shy get up, while Sunset and Blueblood kept their attention on Luna.
"Of course I do!" Blueblood said after few thoughtful seconds passed in stroking his small beard and giving another look around the room "It's a course for learn how to treat and educate little children  according to a certain method, be it Montessori's, Waldorf's, the Reggio Emilia Approach et cetera, while on-field, so to speak."
Luna shook her head sideways and made a clicking sound. "Any other guesses?"
Feeling brave, Sunset spoke up. "It's very simple, a course for lean how to take care of babies and little kids in general."
Luna made a "so-so" gesture with her left hand. "Not quite," she said "but you are near to it." The response caused Sunset to look at her right towards Blueblood with slightly widened eyes and a little frown, and he exchanged the courtesy by looking at Sunset the same way. Meanwhile, Shy walked forward, timidly rose his head, and, while raising his index finger, he said. "A-are we going to..." he blushed and gulped at the same time "you know... be babied..."
Blueblood, Fluttershy and Sunset immediately looked at Shy with sideway glances, accompanied by a frown of disgust, a head tilting and an eyebrow furrowing respectively. 
"You are correct! Yes, in this course, you'll be treated like little children, so that you will learn," the winked at the four "or, should I say 're-learn,' how to do actions have thoughts you lost during your process of growing up."
There was a tense silence, silence that the Vice Principal used for take out a clipboard and a pen from one of her bags. Then she said to the four, clearly dazzled, students. "Sit down on the floor please."
The four students complied and, with that done, Luna flipped the first page of the clipboard, then asked. "Before telling the rules, I want to know your names," Luna pointed with her pen towards Shy "Your name?"
"Flameboy Shy, Ma'am." He said quickly. After scribbling his name down, Luna pointed Fluttershy, Blueblood and Sunset, in this order, and, as soon as Sunset's name was written down, Luna put the pen back in a bag, and flipped the page again.
"The second step, before we start, are the rules of this course." She said, raising her head briefly "Pay close attention."
Naturally, the four passed from looking either to the floor, the roof or each other for keep their eyes on Luna.
"Number one, you may chat between yourselves, during the times I allow you to do so. Number two, respect me and your fellow classmates." Blueblood let out a "psch," while the rest nodded affirmatively to those rules. Then the third rule rolled around.
"Number three, you are not allowed to use the bathroom without my supervision, and, for avoid undesirable situation, you shall wear diapers until the end."
As soon as those words arrived to the ears of the four listeners, there was a sudden overall shift in mood. For starters, Fluttershy went back to blush, and Sunset herself reclined her head, let her jaw loose a little, and looked with squinted eyes towards Luna.
"I'm sorry ma'am, but..." Blueblood made a fake cough while he got up, before releasing up his concerns. "What?!" 
"I told you Blueblood!" Shy said, while slightly inflating his chest, to Blueblood, "But you didn't listen to me!"
"I would have listened to you, if you hadn't been too busy in doing your best impression of a broken-down radio!" Blueblood said, making a jerking movement towards Shy and extending his arms out, causing the Vice Principal to intervene.
"Don't fight," she said sternly "And, Blueblood, go back to your position." The two opponents stopped arguing and Blueblood went to sit down again with a groan.
"Now, where was I?" Luna asked to herself with a mumble that was however audible by her small audience. "Third rule," sunset Shimmer said, before adding a blush, at the idea of what diapering and escorted bathroom breaks implied "the one about getting diapers."
"Oh, alright, thank you Sunset," Luna said, as she returned her head on the clipboard. "Number four, do not speak ill of this activity, least receive a punishment back in school proper."
"I would say this is madness," Blueblood whispered with scorn to Sunset. "but I fear that she will kick me in a well that has suddenly appeared behind me."
"Yeah," Sunset whispered back with a nervous chuckle "that would be a big day-ruiner." Then Luna asked all of sudden, interrupting the conversation of the two students. "Who goes first?"
Taken aback by the question, Sunset recoiled a bit before turning towards her to ask. "Goes first for what?" Luna briefly looked at the ceiling while opening a bag, as she said. "The diapering."
Silence ensued in the room, as Fluttershy, Sunset and Blueblood exchanged stares (Shy was too busy in begin his name for look and be looked in the eyes) for several minutes.
"You got first!" Blueblood exclaimed, extending his arms to the extreme while pointing with the index to Fluttershy. "Me? Uuummm... could you please go first, Sunset? That is, if you don't mind..." Fluttershy asked with a blush, while pointing to Sunset, and the latter quickly reacted "Blueblood should go first!" At which point Blueblood, after another recoil, pointed back to Fluttershy. "Her first."
"No... I'd prefer Sunset..."
"Blueblood is a better choice!"
"Fluttershy is the finest choice in this room!"
"No... I'm not... Sunset is..."
"What about Shy?" Sunset said, breaking the cycle for point to Shy, who had been sitting in a corner all this time. "I'm sure he's gonna go first."
Hearing this, he got up and said. "Uuummm... I'm not the best one for that because..." He squeaked and blushed "See for yourself."
He unbuttoned and then unzipped his trousers, before slowly lowering them, revealing a white diaper. Vice Principal Luna said calmly "It's fine, really." Meanwhile, Fluttershy, after yet another cycling between frown and smile, she settled onto a small smile and squish her left cheek  against her hands joined together in a small fist, while letting out a whispered "Aaaww." 
Naturally, not everybody's reaction was as relaxed as Luna's and Fluttershy's. Sunset recoiled her head and frowned at the sight, unsure about what to do, but show her surprise at the situation. Blueblood's eyes widened, as he moved his arms behind his back, before quickly regaining composure, and started to adjust the neck of his shirt. "Shy," he said "I have the strong feeling that this whole situation was your doing..."
"N-no..." he said, as he zipped his trousers back up quickly and blushed even more "I mean... I thought this was something else... sure, kinda guessed where this was going after I peeked a name in the Vice Principal's bags, but still..."
"I'd call you a liar," Blueblood said scorned "But you are seemingly too ashamed and weak-minded for to do so." The answer caused Shy to look away and cower ashamed, and made Luna get up and say.
"For this pretty mean comment, Blueblood, you are going to get diapered first AND will not get to use the bathroom at all."
The expression on Blueblood's face expressed an emotion that no human mind can describe properly without extensive study and loss of sanity, as he shook a bit and growled, clearly wishing to swear about his most prized body possessions, but barely restraining himself from doing so. He walked slowly towards Luna with his fists clenches shut near his hips and the aforementioned expression plastered on his face, while Luna shrugged and extracted the necessary for put the diaper upon him.
The surreal sight made Shy smile and Sunset chuckle lightly. However, the latter's chuckle died down when she realized that, sooner or later, it was her turn.
"Well, I didn't think about that. " Sunset whispered to herself while blushing slightly and lookin at the floor. "Sure, I lived a good part of my life in a place that doesn't mind nudity, but I feel somewhat uncomfortable in doing it again... hopefully she will not stare to them."
As soon as Sunset rose her eyes, she saw that Blueblood's black boxers briefs were left on the floor limply, his crotch was covered by a pretty thick light blue diaper now, and Blueblood was struggling in closing his trousers over it murmuring something, most likely curses directed to the size of the trousers, the diaper and Vice Principal Luna. 
As Luna patted Blueblood's backside for get him to move away from the changing table, casuing Blueblood to walk away in another corner, and keep up his attempts to close the zip upon his diaper. Luna then pointed to Fluttershy with her right hand and said "Next!"
Fluttershy unsurely got up from her sitting position and walked to the changing table, where Luna prepared a new diaper and the powder. Once Fluttershy had climbed onto the table and laid down, Luna proceeded to slightly raise Fluttershy's skirt, slide Flutteshy's yellow butterfly panties off, and quickly raise, not without a great deal of blushing from the above girl, the skit for powder up and tape the diaper above Fluttershy's lower area. With that done, Fluttershy jumped down the table and went back to her previous position, where now Shy was blushing with her head turned around and a drop of nosebleed staining his bare upper lip. And, of course, where Sunset had been watching reluctantly all along.
"My turn I guess..." Sunset said, as she saw the Vice Principal pointing the finger at her and saying "And you, Sunset Shimmer, are the last!"
"My guess was correct," she snickered nervously at herself "How lucky I was!" That begin said, she walked to the changing table and lied down on the top of it while Luna took yet another diaper from the boxes. Luna then moved her arms underneath Susnet's purple and black skirt, and reached for the azure lacey panties she wore.
"Uuum," Sunset thought, as she felt her underwear slide down her legs, pulled out by Luna's hands, thusly causing some cold air to blow over there, causing her to blush slightly "wearing a skirt but no underwear... how long has it been since I did this? Must have been during the Cretaceous..."
But, before Sunset could finish her thought, Luna had already lifted her skirt for tape up the diaper over her crotch. "Done," Luna said in a low voice, at which point Sunset noticed how the diaper felt over her lower parts.
The diaper slightly warmed her groin, and spread her legs a bit, and, as she walked, it made an imperceptible crinkling sound, sound that repeated itself once she sat down on her padded butt.
"Uhu, it feels... nice," she murmured to herself while shifting around a bit. "It's like a pillow on my lower body." She blushed, at the thought of comparing diapers to something like pillows puts on the crouch and how it felt good. "No, this can't be right... it's a diaper. I shouldn't be wearing this."
Then she looked at Blueblood (still bottomless) and Fluttershy again and seeing their garments again, before murmuring. "Well, okay, it's only me, Fluttershy and Blueblood supposed to not wear them. But, hey, it's only me and them, so I guess it's fine, as long nobody says anything about it outside this room."
As soon as Sunset finished muttering those words, Luna clapped her hands tighter, attracting everybody's eyes, before flipping one of the clipboard's pages again. "First activity of this lesson: talk about ourselves with drawings." She said, as she pointed to the vast quantity of crayon and markers boxes stored on one of the shelves of the bookcase look-alike.
"Is it an order, or an invitation, bagsh?" Blueblood asked, as he idly pointed at the bookcase, clearly attempting to stall. As Sunset got up from the carpeted floor, she decided to have fun with him and turned around to say. "Well, it's a permission actually, since we are little kids. Little kids love drawing, after all." Then she stick out her tounge, causing Blueblood to groan loudly.
"I would state I am not one, but something tells me that this," He said, pointing at his fully-visible diaper "Disqualifies me from negating it, at least in this context." Then he got up with a loud crinkle and started to walk towards the stash of drawing supplies.
"Also, you're getting a 'special treatment,' Bluey," Shy said with a weak giggles as he kneeled down and started to sketch something up, "after all, you don't get to use the potty like a big boy."
Blueblood groaned again, as he took some pieces of paper and a box of markers. "My badly-wounded pride would lead me to assault you and feast upon you like Count Ugolino with Archbishop Ruggieri's head," He said "But I am afraid it would only lead to more issues."
"Blueblood... do you make these on the spot, or did you learn them from a magazine?" Sunset asked, her eyebrows furrowed due to the obscure reference made by Blueblood. "What?" He asked after letting out a little groan, clearly of frustration, "You mean my quotes and references? Well, I happen to read something else than the material that is presented to us in our English anthology, is that a problem?"
"No, just askin'." Sunset answered while lying down on her belly and taking out a black crayon. Left without anybody to talk with, Blueblood sighed, and went on to carefully draw onto the sheet of blank paper.

Ten minutes of relatively silent drawing later, there was a crinkling sound, followed by the sound of a plastic cap popping.
"I'm done." Shy said, as he got up and handed his drawing to Luna, who examined it with exaggeratedly widened eyes, before putting it in a pile. "So, who has their drawing ready?"
Sunset, who up at that point had been half actually drawing herself and her home crudely, half doodling, sped up, and, while holding red, yellow and black crayon in the spaces between her fingers like if she had them as implant, then she started to color up the sketch at a fast pace. Once she was done, Sunset looked at her work, only to see that she had a good reason for making the sketch.
"Well, it looks like crap, but, hey, what did I expect, when I decided to put the crayons that way?" She murmured to herself, while looking back and forth from drawing to the Vice Principal, until she shrugged, saying "Eh, whatever, it adds itself to the 'regression' factor she wants, and it's not a contest anyway." That said, she took the piece of paper, got up, and quickly walked to Luna before dropping it in her hands hurriedly, causing Luna to chuckle very lightly while Sunset sat back near Blueblood, whom was delicately moving a yellow marker on the paper.
"What'ca doing?" She asked, to which Blueblood turned his head around, still moving it. "Drawing. What else do you think am I doing?" He said with a small shower of saliva and a frown. the sigh caused Sunset to cover her mouth with her left hand while chuckling.
"Stop laughing," Blueblood said while rolling his eyes and groaning "because this isn't very funny."
"Sure I don't find this very serious," she said "I mean, we're in diapers, in a Daycare room, with the Vice Principal overlooking us and already showing where she wants to head to... okay, kinda, I'm not really sure, but still..."
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Once Fluttershy and, a long time later, Blueblood were done drawing, and once they had given those to the Vice Principal, the latter started to shuffle them around while saying "Sit down in a circle around me." And the four did just that in a symphony of crinkles and a couple of sighs.
"The first one is..." Luna took a piece of paper in her right hand, and turned it around, showing off a very crude depiction of a cowering boy in orange clothes, a marsh and something somewhat resembling a dilapidated house in the background. "Who did this one?"
Shy timidly rose his hand, causing Luna to let out a little clap of approvation, and causing Blueblood to snicker a little.
"You are a very good drawer, Shy," she said, causing him to blush "wanna explain it to us?"
"Yeah," he said unusrely, as he took it in his hands, and emphatically pointed at each detail. "This is me in my favourite hoodie, and I'm standing in the middle of the park," he pointed to what it was supposed to be the marsh of the park, then to the house " the one in front of my house. I'm like that because, well... as you can see... I'm kinda shy around new people."
Luna made a quick gesture for encourage the three spectators to clap. Sunset Shimmer and Fluttershy obeyed once they saw it, Blueblood crossed his arms and ignored it altogether. Once the weak clapping died down in the span of two seconds, Luna looked at Shy again.
"Anything else you want to say about yourself, Shy?" She asked, causing him to lower his hand and say "No" before going to sit down again. Luna put Shy's drawing at the bottom of the pile for pull out the second one and show it.
Sunset could clearly see it was made by Fluttershy, if anything else by the fact that the main figure was a distorted version of Fluttershy wearing only a skirt and a bra while having two birds on each one of her shoulders, and some shapes resembling a gray cat and a brown dog near her legs. 
"This  one is from... ?" Luna asked, holding up. Fluttershy rose her arm shakily and slowly like if she was trying to get out form a pile of rubble.
"Oh, it's you, Fluttershy," Vice Principal Luan said "Want to talk about it?" Fluttershy, naturally, shook her index finger for express her refusal, to which Luan reacted with a disappointed "Aaaw," before shuffling the drawings again for pick a new one.
"Uuummm... this is really pretty," Luna said, as she showed the picture to the four "Who made this?"
It was the sketch of a young man, dressed with a landsknecht dress and wearing a conquistador hat while leaning against a pole-lance flying a flag made by a yellow background an an oblique red stripe, flag that reminded Sunset of something she had seen in History Class.
Blueblood proudly got up and walked towards Luna, before preying it out from her hands. "Yes, indeed, this is me," he said extremely emphatically, as if he was making a speech to a large crowd of people, "dressed in the attire that, according to family legend, was worn by the men that gave their lives, commanded my ancestors for the kings that asked not the prize. The flag is Baden's, the last land to fall under the control of the Altan Ord, and the first one that broke free for form the nation that we know today as Swabia. My weapons here are the pike and the arquebus, as to be ready to fulfill either the pike or shot part of the namesake military formation, and they represent my eagerness to fight for what I wish. As you could have guessed, I'm a traditionalist, but also ready to accept change..."
Sunset, who had been snickering all the way through, wasted no time and rose her hand to say "Even diaper changes? Because you may need to get used to them today!"
Fluttershy and Shy burst into a barely-suppressed laugh, and Luna chuckled quite a bit, as Blueblood groaned and rolled his eyes before he said, "If that shall be done, I will accept it. If." With that said, he put his drawing in a visible position again, "I was saying, this drawing represents my ability to accept changes. Last but not least, I feel proud and deserving respect."
Chuckles, followed by forceful claps ensued, as Blueblood groaned again, handed the picture and went to sit down on the floor carpet again. Realizing it was her turn, Sunset immediately got up and took her creation from Luna's hands.
"Well, what can I say? This is me in front of my house," she said, pointing at herself in the drawing, then moving her finger slowly to the building "it's nothing special, but I think I should point it out. Well, I consider myself to be a friendly and open person, and, well, I think that the rest of myself can be discovered oly by staying with me, so... that's it. I'm done."
"Very good," Vice Principal Luan said, as she gestured towards Sunset's previous sitting post "now that everybody has showed off, it's time to start  our first activity, which is..."
Sunset and Shy leaned slightly forwards in interest.
"A nice reading!" Luna said while she moved one of her bags near, and extracted a wide but not very high book with a red cover, then she got up only to sit down, legs crossed, on the floor near the four.
"Make yourself comfortable," she said, and, at this order, Sunset went at Luna's left side and lied down, while Shy occupied the other side and still lied down, while FLuttershy kept her sitting position. As for Blueblood, he crawled towards Luna, then took a seal-like position for look at the ceiling and not at the book's pages.
Now that it bothered Luna, since she opened the book on the first page anyway, and start to read the first words.
"Once upon a time, in the far away land of Çita, there it lived a boy..."

Once the reading was over, Luna delicately closed the book, and then asked, "Did you like it, my precious?"
"Simplicity may be the best tool to deal with the little ones," Blueblood answered rapidly "but, that is, for little ones. We're not, even if..."
Sunset gave him a playful elbow nudge in his lower ribs, before saying. "What are you talking about, Blue? Aren't we all little kids here?"
He glared to Sunset and basically scratched his mustaches with his lower teeth. However, before he could speak up, Shy had gotten the attention of everybody, by shrieking out "Kitty plushies!"
The four turned their heands, and saw him showing off triumphantly a stuffed cat with green buttons as eyes. Seeing this, Blueblood facepalmed and groaned, as Fluttershy let out an heartily laugh and Sunset smiled at Shy.
"Oh well, Shy kind of got me," Luan said with a chuckle "Yes, you can go play freely now."
Fluttershy and Sunset got up and rushed towards Shy, and Blueblood started to aimlessly walk around the room, his exposed diaper crinkling about like a newspaper moved by the wind in an empty street during the Fariae Augustae.
"Uumm.." Shy said with a blush, as she hugged the plush animal tightly and looked at Fluttershy unsurely "Wanna join me?" To which she kneeled down and pet his hair a little before saying. "But of course, you little cutie!"
Shy blushed again, as he hugged the plush animal even stronger, causing Fluttershy to get a little closer.
"Cute!" Sunset murmured to herself at the sight of Shy curling up and Fluttershy, cooing, petting his hair and giving him very brief hugs that he, without failure, answered with another one.
"Maybe, just maybe, I could join them? That looks like a wonderful way to relax and pass time." Susnet murmured to herself, before shrugging her shoudlers, and walk near them. Once she was near the two, Sunset attempted to hug them both, causing Shy's eyes to bug out and for Flutterhsy to blush heavily and let out a "Eeep."
"Eheh," sunset chuckled as she undid her embrace "Sorry, thought I could join you two in your snuggles." Shy's eyes went back to normal and he blushed after emitting a squeak, while Fluttershy turned as red as pepper and lowered her head. Once again, Sunset smiled and chuckled.
Once her soft laugh died down, Sunset asked "So, what do you want to do now?" And, at this question, Shy held up the plush cat with his right hand and pointed at the other stuffed animals with his left one, while Flutterhsy extracted from a box kept on a shelve of the bookcase some plastic teacups and a toy teapot. 
Sunset, getting the clue, nodded as she sat on her knees. "Oooh, a tea party? I haven't done one in years," She said with a giggle as she took out a stuffed bear and a plush duck from the container, while Shy settled his plush down and Fluttershy unloaded the play set in front of Shy's face.
Once the three had set everything up, they started up their game.

"More, Ma'am?" Fluttershy made the stuffed duck say by moving its head.
"But of course!" Shy answered as he gripped onto the teapot, and moved it over the cup, filling the empty cup with invisible tea. "Thank you very much."
"No problem ma'am." Shy said, as she moved the stuffed cat's right paw towards the cup and moved said cup near the aforementioned stuffed animal's mouth. Meanwhile, Sunset was shifting the light pink plastic teacup in her fingers, as she thought to a good moment for break into the game. In the meanwhile, she observed how Fluttershy and Shy played with the stuffed animals and the playstet, and how Shy was switching back and forth from blushing to cooling down and smile.
In a moment of lull during the game,  there was a loud toot followed by a bad smell, as Shy suddenly turned beet red and curled up a bit; and, in return, Fluttershy asked "What happened Shy?" He squeaked, before getting up and walk backwards like a crab towards Vice Principal Luna.
"What he's doing?" Sunset murmured to Fluttershy, before noticing that, once he had tapped Luna's shoulders and once her eyes were on him, he pointed to his bottom, at which point Sunset facepalmed.
"Oh, right, the poor guy's incontinent." She murmured to herself, as Shy went near the table, lowered his trousers, revealing his messy diaper, then climbed onto the changing table. There, Luna went near, took the wipes and a pack of diapers from underneath the table.
Sunset, at first unsure whether keep looking or give him privacy, quickly decided to go with the latter, and turned her head around to Fluttershy, who had been putting the toys back in the meanwhile.
"Well, that was fun," Sunset said with a shrug to Fluttershy, to which  Fluttershy answered with "Yeah. Shy was..." She took a moment for let out a small sigh and look at the ceiling briefly "a cutie patootie." Said comment made Sunset chuckle a little and think "Sure she loves him after only two hours since they met for the first time."
As she said that, she turned around briefly, only to see that Shy had jumped down the changing table, and that he was putting his trousers back on. Susnet could notice glimpses of the diaper's colorful designs, which were very alike to the one worn by babies and actual toddlers, and that he was seemingly struggling to fit his trousers over it. Six tries later, noticing it didn't work, he sighed, as he let the pants drop off his padded crotch and walked back to the two girls while slightly blushing.
Sunset suppressed a chuckle, before asking. "So, what now, Shy?"
"I-I don't know, actually... your choice I guess..." He said as he sat down again, as he tired to hide his face from Fluttershy's gaze. There was silence, as FLuttershy and Shy idly played a game of "I see you- I can't see you" by standing still, and Susnet bobbed her head while watching the only truly moving person in the room: Blueblood.
Despite Luna's invitation to join his companions, Blueblood had been walking in circles around the room for a long time by now, his neatly-shaved legs and the diaper in plain sight, muttering something to himself all the way. By now, Susnet could notice the presence of a small depression in the area of floor stomped by Blueblood.
"Well," Sunset thought as she put her left hand under her chin in a thoughtful way "he has been doing this for a while now. Maybe I could..." her eyes glittered a bit "annoy him a bit!" She immediately turned around to the other two and said "Hey, wanna bother Bluey a bit?"
Fluttershy looked at Shy and Shy looked at Fluttershy's legs, and did this for around a minute, at which point Fluttershy rose her index before nodding and Shy failed to suppress a giggle before saying. "Yeah, let's do it!"
With that said, Sunset put herself in Blueblood's path, causing him to bump on her and, with a grunt, bounce off both him and her.
"Watch your step!" Blueblood said annoyed as he got up again; and sunset quickly replied "No, you should have watched your step, because this is my territory!"
"Your  territory?" He said hastily and letting out some spit "What are you talking about?" sunset, attempting to keep her face straight while Shy sneaked behind Blueblood. "You will have to pay a toll for get through my domain!"
Blueblood looked sideways at Sunset before facepalming "Why? Why did I had to be stuck with people of the lik-" He was cut short by Shy, who had put his left hand briefly in his diaper. Due to this, Blueblood turned sharply around with a roar, and Shy ran away giggling, in turn spreading the giggling to Sunset and Fluttershy.
"Shy, jijig chötgör! This isn't funny, this is unspeakably uncouth!" Blueblood said pointing at Shy who was still going in his laugh. Then Blueblood noticed that the two girls were also laughing, causing him to turn slightly red and huff before murmuring "These ladies..."
Sunset's giggled turned in a full-blown laugh, at Blueblood's murmur.
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Once that little prank on Blueblood had been done, and once Blueblood had calmed down for then go back to grumble and walk in circles, the two girls and Shy went back to their position near the toy boxes.
"What now?" Sunset idly asked, as she shifted around in her diaper, crinkling a bit as she did so. Shy was the first to answer Sunset's question, by rummaging through the toys until he extracted a plastic doctor playset, and a little nurse cap clearly stolen from an old Carnival costume, due to the amount of random spots of washed-out colors and wear it had, not that it had dissuaded Shy from picking it and put it on Fluttershy's head with a giggle.
"Maybe we could play doctor? And not in that sense?" He asked, as he set the toy set on the floor near Sunset and Fluttershy, and Fluttershy, checking what Shy had put on her head, nodded with a smile as Sunset said "Sure, we can play that." 
"So, who's is who?" Shy asked, before adding "I want to be the patient!" Causing Fluttershy to giggle a little as she scratched his chin, and Sunset to look for something to wear on her head as she said "I'm the mommy of the little patient Shy."
Said phrase made Shy blush and curl up a little with a squeak, as Fluttershy  let out yet another soft laugh at him, as she picked up the plastic reproductions of medical instruments in her hands, whispering "Shy... you are incredibly adorable when you do that" in the meanwhile.
Once Shy had uncurled up, Fluttershy went near him and puts her left arm on hi shoulders, and let sunset adjust the nurse cap on her head, before starting.
"What do we have here? A little baby in need of a check-up?" Susnet said, pinching shy's cheek, once more causing Shy's face to turn red, as Fluttershy said with a giggle "Yes, a little one, and, yes, he needs to be checked...." she made a clicking sound "thoroughly."
And Sunset, without further ado, set the plastic stethoscope on Shy's bare chest, then move it around, mumbling nonsense while she moved the stethoscope around a little. Shy wiggled a bit, and, in turn Fluttershy pet his hair, whispering something in his ear, obviously something about his looks, considered that it made him blush.
Once she was done with passing the stethoscope, sunset chuckled as she took a plastic thermometer from the pile and put it in Shy's mouth, before leaning over it, and declare said "My goodness, sure you are sick, Shy-shy! You need to get a shot right away!"
Fluttershy grinned at Shy, as he looked down and mumbled. "Uuummm..."

"W-was that really necessary?" Shy asked, as he refitted the diaper on his rump, his face beet red and his mouth forming a frown.  "Not really, but, you know," Sunset said to Shy with a smile "it helps getting in the part."
Shy looked away from Sunset, his face still red, as he sat down and looked at the floor, shortly followed by Fluttershy, who started to pet his hair. However, it didn't last for very long, as Vice Principal Luna clapped her hands, causing Blueblood to stop walking in circles and to Sunset, Shy and Fluttershy to look at her.
"Time's up," she said, pointing at the changing table with her left hand and keeping the underwear on the fingers of her right one "let's get you changed back to your normal underwear..." she winked at Shy "Or diapers."
Blueblood, with elàn, sprinted towards the Vice Principal, took his black boxers away from the Vice Principal's hand and making her back down, as Blueblood untapped the diaper quickly, and, with a swift hand trick, he managed to get the underwear on his butt and privates at the same time the diaper hit the ground. With that done, he took his trousers, put them on rushed to the door wavign and saying "Goodbye, Ma'am!" Before slamming the door behind him.
"Rude..." Fluttershy whispered, as she walked towards the changing table and lied down, letting the vice Principal move the skirt away quickly, untapped her diaper and slip her yellow panties up her legs, all in few swift moves. When Fluttershy left the table, the Vice Principal gestured to Susnet to come over, and sunset got up.
"Well... the diaper feels nice... but I think it's better to get my underwear on again." She murmured to herself, as she reached the table and climbed it "I could always ask for a pack to Luna anyway." As she mumbled that, the Vice Principal lifted Susnet's skirt, and untapped her diaper, before sliding the underwear on her legs.
When that was done, Sunset looked at Luna with slightly shining eyes and with her hands united, as she asked "Can I.... Can I...?"
"Can you what?" Vice Principal Luna asked, causing Susnet to blush and say with one breath "Getapackofdiapers?"
The Vice Principal pointed her nose upwards, before giving a nearby pack to Sunset, saying "Sure thing!" And prompting Sunset to grab it and walk to the door while hugging it tightly. As Sunset left the room in a hurry, she heard Shy whisper to Luna "I actually like this one... do you have less thick one, thought? You know... for fit with my trousers?"
As Sunset quickly walked outside in the dark and empty corridors of the school, she noticed that the Sun was already going to violate other nights that were beyond the mountains.
"Jeez, it's pretty late," Sunset said, as she slowed down "and I have an hot load to hide at home now. Oh well... I will find a way. Wait..."
Sunset slowly stopped running, until she was in front of a metal window-door facing an impluvium, at which point she moved her arms forward to examine the labels on the pack, scanning each and every millimeter of the pack, looking for... something. "Why did I take this?" she asked to herself "Was it really that comfy? So much to make me wish to have more?" As she thought that, she started to move up again "I mean, it ain't right, I don't piss or poop myself without control like Shy, and I'm not a baby, why would I wear them?"
She rose her head away from the box, and noticed she was passing in front of a carved festoon of cornucopiae carved on a raised floor's parapet.
"Well, I'm very near to the exit, so I can't go back to the Vice Principal to give it back," she murmured to herself, as she kept moving "I think I will keep them for now. If I happen to change my mind, I'll just open it and wear one. As for the hiding spot, the higest shelf of my wardrobe should be enough."
That thought, she accelerated her step, passing through the empty and dimly-lit alleys of the empty school until she reached the exit, at which point she rushed out in the courtyard to the street, and then to her home.
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The walk towards home in the street felt particularly long to Sunset that evening. As she walked on the cracked sidewalk dimly illuminated by the lamp posts, she was keeping the pack of diapers under her armpit, and her posture was arched down.
"I mustn't let this thing to be seen," she murmured to herself, as she passed in front of a dilapidated wall of a nearby park "or else I will be the laughingstock of everybody."
Sunset then looked inside the park. Near to a now-deserted playground, a small pond shone in the combined union of artificial light and moonlight, thus creating a sight that made Sunset stop and sigh. "But why would they do that? I'm sure they would be better than that. Then again, I don't need them, so they would have reasons... or not?"
A loud chant composed by only two words and throat-sung, followed by a small trumpet composition, came from westwards from Sunset's position, and it repeated itself for seven times, thusly causing Sunset to move up again as she muttered under her breath "Shit! It's seven o' clock already, my mother will kill me!" 
She kept running and running, dodging the occasional beggar waiting to the last before give up for the day, and the various lamp posts and road signs that were in her way. After a while, Sunset saw the familiar shape of a pony-shaped cypress in the distance, thusly causing her to do the final rush to it, and, once she did it, she started to pant, while walking on the concrete path to the mahogany door with a brass handle and a rope flystopper in front of the door proper. Sunset moved away the ropes of said flystopper, then took the door's keys from one of her skirt's pockets and put the right key, a rounded-out one, in the keyhole, then turns it left until the door clicked, at which point she pushed the door  inwards, and finally saw the familiar sight of the blue carpet in the entrance of her own and the white wooden stairs right in front of her leading to the second floor containing the bedrooms of each member of Sunset's family.
Sunset panted as she walked forward to the stairs, her legs slightly aching as she moved. "Ufff... that was... a pretty long.... rush.." she murmured to herself, as she checked if the pack was still in her grip, only to find it right in her left armpit. Susnet took in in her hands and walked upstairs to her room, and there she dropped her black jacket on the lilac flower-patterned covers of her bed with bronze curvy ends, dropping the pack of diapers on the ground with a soft thud.
"Alright, let's see if I do have enough room for this," she said, opening the lime-colored doors of her wardrobe, and revealing, aside from a small internal drawer containing the underwear, three bronze shelves: the lowest one had all the trousers and skirts neatly folded up and divided by color and shade of it. The second shelf had the same think but for shirts, t-shirts, tank tops, sweatshirts et cetera clothing. As for the third shelf, it contained mostly hats and a handful of bags.
"Uuummm..." she looked at the pack of diaper, then to the third shelf, then back at the diapers, until she shrugged before taking them and putting it behind a large orange beach bag. "There," she mumbled, while she put herself on her toes, and delicately moved around bag and package "that way, only me knows  the place where I store the diapers."
As soon as Sunset Shimmer felt that her shameful take-away was hidden well enough, she heard a feminime voice call from downstairs "Sunny, dinner's ready!"
Susnet sighed of relief, as she exited from her room and went downstairs into the kitchen, a small room with a black-and-white checkered ceramic floor and the once-white walls now greyed out due to smoke, and sat on one of the purple plastic chairs near the table made of steel, where her father, a fat light red man with balding head and an unkempt beard,  was sitting while smoking a cigar. "Hello Sunset, how did your day go?" He asked, before inhaling a good deal of smoke, causing Sunset to put herself upwind in prevention to the huge cloud of toxic smoke her father was going to expel soon, before actually answering with "It went very well, had fun during my Credit Course and did a good stroll through the park at sunset."
Sunset's father expelled a cloud of dark gray smoke that briefly took the shape of skull and crossbones, before dissolving again and joining the smoke coming form the ongoing  on the ceiling.
"Oh, really?" Sunset's mother, a lime-colored  short and thin woman with long dark gray hair and strokes of black, said while averting her eyes from the casserole where she was cooking beans and pig meat for look at her daughter "Who was with you at the course? And who held it?"
Sunset Shimmer blushed a little, at the thought of mentioning who was with her and what she did there. However, keeping her head up, she said "Fluttershy was with me. I also met two guys, one is called Flameboy Shy, the other called himself Blueblood Felipeoglu and said I should know him since he's part of the School Council or something."
Sunset's mother let out a suppressed laugh as she said "You like one of them, don't you?" and Sunset deadpanned, as she adjusted her chair and started to fiddle around with the metallic spoon in her hand "No, I don't."
"I just know you do, but you don't want to tell me, as always," Sunset's mother said as she turned off the gas and took a orange rubber hotpad  that then she slapped on the table "but I will find out who is he." "Good luck, then, because you won't find anything," Sunset said, as she awaited for her mother to serve her the bean and meat soup in her white bowl.
"Are you so sure?" Sunset's mother asked, to which Sunset's father let out a groan as he commented "Stop bothering our daughter, please, and sit down." And she obeyed with an eye roll, then she also served herself and her husband.
The rest of the dinner went on silently and, when Sunset was done, she got up, left the kitchen, and went back to her room, where she undressed from her clothes, and took her purple pajama she kept folded under the pillow of her bed. With that done, she went on and made the rucksack for the next day at school and, as she did so, she let her thoughts run free.
"Thankfully tomorrow the Vice Principal does not teach to our classroom, or else I wouldn't have the spine to look at her in the face!" She thought, closing her diary and putting it in the rucksack "Then again... why would I? I mean, I don't think it's something she wants others to know either. But, let's be honest here, there is nothing wrong with it... right?" Sunset reflected, as she put the exercise books inside, and prepared the textbooks "I mean, if those type of diapers exist, there must be people doing it, no?"
Sunset closed her rucksack with a shrug "Right." She turned off the main light in her room for then turn on the lamp's one on and pick a red book, a novel to be more precise, up. "I do wonder if they are the same people that design those night-time pull-ups for pre-teen girls, because, seriously, ballerians and butterflies as design for an eleven years old? If they weren't interested in pushing... whatever they wanted to push, what the heck they were smoking?" As she murmured that to herself, she cracker the novel open at the page where she had left the dog-ear as tracker "But whatever."
And then she started to immerse herself in that piece of literature about lizardmen from outer space invading Earth in the midst World War Two.

The next day, after her usual morning routine and after reaching her classroom, Sunset sat down at her usual position, the third desk from the window of the first row in the middle column, put the rucksack hanging on the seatback of her chair. Looking around her, she noticed that she had been the first inside the classroom, at which she shrugged and said to herself "No teacher around here and the lessons have yet to start in all school, guess I could chat with the others in the meanwhile," and she went on the door's threshold on lookout for new arrivals.
The first one to come was Fluttershy, who was wearing her usual attire under a yellow raincoat and her usual black-and-light green bag sitting across her left shoulder and chest, and was keeping her head up, wearing a neutral frown on her face as she walked to the door.
"'Morning, Fluttershy," Susnet said while waving "How are you today?" "Oh, hello Sunset," Fluttershy said as she cancelled her previous expression for back down a bit and look at Sunset with slightly larger pupils in her eyes "I didn't see you. I'm good, you?"
As Fluttershy took her place in the first desk of the last row in the column near the window, Sunset followed. "I'm good too, my breakfast was not oatmeal for the tenth day in a row, and my clothes were still there this morning."
"Why, do they tend to disappear? And why?" Fluttershy asked, opening the rucksack for take out the coverless Mongolian textbook and the exercise book with a photo of red roses as cover, and Sunset took the seat near Fluttershy's usual one, turning the chair around and using the seatback, saying "Yeah, my clothes fit my mother too, so they are kind of borrowed by her sometimes."
"Oh, I see." Fluttershy said, before dropping her head on the desk for look in front of her aimlessly. Seeing that, as per usual, Fluttershy was not in a chatty mood, usnet decided to go back to the door and wait for more people to come in. From the threshold, she noticed Rainbow Dash carrying a stereo on her back along with her book sack, Applejack carrying two large loudspeaker at her sides like if they were pistols and her red rucksack loosely on her shoulders, with Appiano behind her keeping a leather-cover booklet in his right hand while gesturing with his left towards the ceiling and singing in a low voice.
"Hey there, what'ca doing?" Sunset asked to the little group, to which Applejack answered "Me and Dash are carrying the loudspeakers and the stereo for Appiano, Flitter and Billy Cobra's plan." Applejack said that as she stepped inside, adjusted the cables around her waist, lowered her rucksack on her arms and patted her skirt's left pocket causing a small clang, causing her to mutter "Good, my keys are still there."
"And what's their plan, if you don't mind me asking?" Sunset asked, as she waved and smiled at Rainbow Dash and Appiano, to which Appiano made bowed while still chanting and Dash grunted and dropped the stereo on the teacher's desk. Applejack went to the desk in the left corner of the room, "They say that, since only a divine intervention could save Appiano and Flitter from flunking in English, and since Dash, in her words, 'in a phase of mutual screwing' with studying, and since Father sky didn't grant their wishes, they are gonna try to pray to a god of one of those middle eastern religions."
"Oh," Sunset said, as she saw Flitter and Billy Cobra entering the classroom, the latter dressed in a white robe with a purple loose scarf with golden rims laying on his shoulders, while the former was dressed normally. 
"Hopefully it'll work... those things were very expensive." Flitter muttered and almost slumped against the desk, which causing Billy Cobra to remark 
"The Lord shall reward your generosity,"  as he then chuckled, taking his position in the first desk in the last column in the first row. Dash had put the stereo under a random desk of the middle column and then she had thrown the rucksack on hers before sitting down with an huff, and Applejack sat down, the loudspeakers still on her body. While this happened, the rest of the class had already came in without Sunset noticing it.
"Tired?" Sunset asked to Dash and she turned around with spirited eyes. However, before she could say anything, the second bell rang, causing Sunset to rush to her desk with a "Talk to you later." A minute later, Ma'am Cloudkicker entered inside the classroom in her usual formal attire.
"Who will come for oral test?" Cloudkicker said in a monotonous tone of voice as she put down the register and her pencil case. Her question was followed by Rarity raising her hand and then getting up and walk to the blackboard.
Sunset and a handful of others followed, the rest of the class dozed off or formed book walls where, behind them, they could either play mobile phones games or Battleship with the nearby classmate without getting caught.

When the Mongolian lesson ended and Cloudkicker had left the class' morale in tatters, due to the heaviness of her explanation of the most advanced past tenses of Mongolian. Also, she had bombarded Rarity with questions thought impossible to answer to, and, to much of Cloudkicker's apparent dismay and the class' disbelief, Rarity answered all of them correctly.
"How'd you do that, Rares?!" Dash asked, her mouth agape and her arms hanging from her shoulders "How any human begin was supposed to know them?"
"Ignorant and inconstant human begins don't know;" Rarity said haughtily as she went back to her desk "Studious ones, however, do."
"Do you have to show off?" Applejack said, while Dash sighed and rolled her eyes, crossing her arms and glaring at Rarity, and Rarity wrinkled her nose before sitting down again. A brief minute of silence ensued, broken by Billy Cobra's shrill voice saying "Quick! the audio system!"
And with that said, Rainbow Dash jumped away from her desk and jump-slided under the desks for take the stereo (not without getting an handful of bonks), Flitter brought the cross to the teacher's desk and put that atop of it, Applejack ran to the electrical sockets and plugged them in and then hooked those loudspeakers to Dash's stereo, and, finally, Appiano put himself at Billy's side as he skimmed through a leathered booklet and murmured something. 
All of this in one minute and half, chronometered by a surprised and dazzled Sunset. And, before she could understand anything, Billy spread his arms out, breathed deeply, then he solemnly said.
"May the Peace of the Lord always be with you, oh ye faithful, for I've been called to call a blessing upon you for the trials you are going to face soon!" As he said that, he extracted a small cross from under his tunic, then started to wave it around and mutter something. As he did so Rainbow Dash, Flitter, Derpy, Fluttershy and whoever else felt the need to get some reassurance for the upcoming test, united their hands and lowered their heads, as Appiani pressed the "Play" button of the stereo, then pointed at the ceiling with the index of his left hand and sang along.
 

Vidi terram novam
sanctam civitatem
O vidi terram novam
sancta civitates Dei 
vidi caelum novum
terram novam a Deo
primum caelum abiit
et e prima terra abiit

terra novum et caelum a Deo
Deo descedentem a Deo

et Deus omnem lacrimam absterget
a oculis eorum et mors ultra non
erit neque luctus neque clamor terra prima abierunt...

He was interrupted by the door slamming, and the teacher, Mr. Jet Set, entering inside, shouting "What is all this noise? Why are you singing? And who authorized you to do so?"
Appiano stopped singing for looking with a smirk at the teacher, as Dash, Derpy and the others prayers stopped and looked at the teacher, and Flitter ran back at her desk, just like Billy.
"Dè, we were praying."  Appiano said with his usual Piombinian accent, closing the booklet and turning off the stereo "Do you take issue with that, sir?" 
Jet Set walked swiftly near Appiano "I do not usually have issues with my students praying," he said making his nose clash with Appiano's "however, loudness and general disruption is not permitted!"
"Say that to Rainbow Dash, Billy and Flitter," Appiano said, pushing the teacher away "They were the one providing the audio and that orchestrated all of this. Oh, and, by the way, professor, you should take a clue, because, as they say from my parts, dove vai son cipolle if you make everything too difficult."
There was a collective gasp, as Dash gritted her teeth, glaring at Appiano and shaking her first at him, Billy Cobra let his head almost fall behind his shoulders and his arms point down for throat-sing "Tengri  brutalized by a syphilitic goat!" and Flitter cried very loudly "Betrayal! Betrayal!" causing glasses and windows to shatter outwards.
Jet Set grumbled, as he cracked the register open "Billy, since this is your very first time in doing mischief, you will only get a warning." He said, before pointing at the door "As for Dash, Flitter and Appiano, you are off to presidency!"
And the three got up and walked away, with Appiano making the horns to Jet Set before running away.
Sunset, whom had been assisting to all of that in silence, sighed and murmured to herself "This is going to be a looonnnggg and bizarre day..."
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		Sixth Chapter



Once Jet Set had left the classroom, Flitter, Appiano and Rainbow Dash returned inside, taking their usual spots. Seeing this, Sunset decided to ask why they had take so long to get back in the classroom, so she got up and walked to Dash's desk, saying "What happened? Why the long wait?"
"The secretary told me and the others to wait for the principal to come," Dash said as she looked around her a bit, before stretching her arms outwards and putting them behind her neck "but, it turns out she's not here and she'll be away for a week," she snickered a little "and, to no one's surprise, it's at the same time and it's for the same days professor Cranky took a leave. Anyways, once the secretary managed to get in-tune once more, she told us to go in anyway, since the Vice Principal was inside,"
"You had to wait for so long?" Sunset asked as she widened her eyes a little and stared at Dash, and the latter answered while looking at her left "The longest part was actually inside, but, yeah, we had to wait for quite a bit. Now, the meeting with the Vice Principal herself was a bit different, as she asked us why we where there." Dash then pointed at a sitting Appiano with the thumb of her left hand while looking at him sideways dismissively "He told everything like one of his town's typical plays and Luna answered in tone with her scolding, chewing out us all like dog toys," Dash said, now pointing to Flitter, who had her skirt a little tattered on the hem "then, when this was done, she offered the choice between detention or taking part to the Daycare Afternoon Course."
Sunset burst in a chuckle at the mention of the aforementioned course, and at the mental image of Dash taking part to it. Not that Dash noticed  Sunset snickering, as she kept going. "We picked the Daycare course, because, seriously, how hard can it be, to deal with kids?"
Susnet opened her mouth for directly tell Rainbow Dash what the course actually meant, but, before she could so, she was interrupted by "Quite hard, Dash, quite hard."
"Ah!" Sunset said, backing down a little as she turned around to the source of the voice "You scared me there, Rarity!" meanwhile Dash crossed her arms then said "Shut up, Rarity, you don't know it either."
"I do," Rarity said just before turning her head to the door, at which point she walked back at her desk saying "I tend to babysit as training for my far-flung future. But it's no time of chatter now."
Dash groaned and looked down at her desk, as Sunset went back to her desk and took the rucksack in her hands, as the teacher, Ms. Fluer De Lis, entered in the classroom and, as she adjusted her long and elaborately-styled pink hair, she said "Take out your History books, we are hopefully going to start a more interesting chapter today, starting from page 122."
Sunset and the others took their books and opened their books at that page.
"So, today we will talk about Post-Mongol Gran Khaganate France and the Tengrist Reformation..."

Three hours and a lunch later, Sunset Shimmer was in her rom again, laying on her bed while reading a paragraph of her History textbook, and repeating the events and dates to herself from time to time. As she did that, she sometimes glanced at the wall clock in her room. 
"Karlomann V, Duke of Breisgau, after a string of defeats, was finally deposed in the July of the 1535 after the battle of Todtnau, ending once and for all the attempts of re-converting Western Europe back to Christianity..."
Soon after saying that, Sunset stopped for a second to talk for then get up and walk around the room, murmuring to herself "What was next? Was it all? Did I already mentioned the Blue Bull? Lutheran Sycretism? Something else I forgot?"
Susnet went to take her book and read. As she did so, she noticed that the page where she had put the dog ear did not have the number crossed out, unlike the previous ones.
"Okay then, I'm done with it." she said to herself, closing  the book again and dropping it on the bed, as she turned her head towards the wall clock "Now, what time it is?"
The clock's hands pointed at 15:30, thusly making Susnet sigh and smile. "A quarter of an hour before the Vice Principal starts that... thingie. Better get ready for it then," She said with a giggle, going near the wardrobe, opening it, moving the bags away, and then stopping short of taking the diapers.
"Wait... what am I doing again?" She asked to herself, her fingers twitching and yearning to take the pack, but her legs firmly on the floor and refusing to help with the action. "Am I really going to put a diaper on myself? Again? That doesn't sound too right..."
"Then again, I've been a daemon once, so, how bad of decision and attempt this may be?" She thought as she shrugged "What kidn of harm could come form this anyway?"
This seemingly satisfied herself, as her legs started to work again, allowing her ot grab the pack in her hands, put it on the bed, and, since it had already been opened, she took one of the nappies contained inside the pack, she lied on her back on her bed, before lifting her skirt up and pulling off her white lacy panties from her thighs. With the panties on the floor, Sunset proceeded to slide the diaper udner her lower area, then taping the diaper up onto it, she got up and folded her previous underwear, putting it atop of the bed, before putting her keys in her skirt's pocket and walking out of the room. Going down the stairs, she waved at her parents, then opened the door, walking out on the street, her walk at the moment characterized by a slight waddle.
After around ten minutes of walking, Sunset Shimmer arrived at her destination, namely, the school entrance. Sunset looked around her, but saw nobody around, so she decided to lean against the wall and wait for somebody else to come in, not that her waiting was long, since, shortly after leaning against the wall, Flutter and Flameboy Shy appeared in Sunset's line of vision. As they got near, it was possible to see that Fluttershy was eyeing shy and that the latter had his head lowered. Once they got near, Susnet could hear a glimpise of htier conversation.
"C'mon, don't be afraid of using it. After all, what would be the bs place otherwise?"
"I-I dunno... I'm used to use it only at home," he said, going up the steps that lead to the entrance "I mean, I do use it at home... sometimes." Sunset leant forward, in case Shy was going to whisper it, but Fluttershy made it pointless, as she said while walking up the steps "But with a pacifier in your mouth you would look even more adorable!" And, as soon as Fluttershy said that she rose her head and saw Susnet, at which point she squeaked and looked down, while Flameboy Shy just squeaked.
Sunset remained silent, her hands fiddling around on her lap, unsure how to react to that. "Um... hello Fluttershy and Flameboy, I guess?" Fluttershy waved, as silence befell betwen the three, the only sounds begin the rusting of leafs and Flambeboy's heavy breath and small continuos mouse-like squeaks.
"Dè, here already?" 
As Sunset turned around, she saw Appiano walking towards them whiel wearing a white shirt with a checkered red stripe passing across his chest. Behind him, Flitter and Rainbow Dash followed in their normal clothes, and with the expression of somebody that is going to get a very awkward medical exam done.
"Yeah." Aunset stated, as Appiano walked up the steps with exaggerated ease, saying "Dè, thought this thing was supposed to start later." "Well... yeah, it is supposed to start in five minutes, if memory doesn't fail me," Sunset said, as she looked at Dash and Flitter walking up.
"G'day Sunset." Rainbow Dash said a bit annoyed, while Flitter simply waved weakly with a grin that could be further forced only if she had hooks in her cheeks pulling them, not that it stopped Sunset from greeting them with "Hello Dash and Flitters! How's going?"
"Could be a lot better," Dash said with a groan, as she put her left hand against the glass door and looked at the inside of the school "I'm late with things I gotta do, and I have to look over some kids instead." Sunset let out a "Oh" and then she said "Well, actually..." once again, she could not finish her sentence, as Flitter exclaimed.
"Why are you using a pacifier you.... you... you there?" "Uuummm..."
Dahs and sunset immediately turned around, and saw Flameboy crouching in a corner a little while delicately suckling a green pacifier, while Flitter looked at him with mouth agape and messed-up brows. Flutter was immediately onto Flameboy, as she went over him, put her left arm around his shoulders and said. "He's his way to relax, there's nothing to worry about." Flitter shrugged "Weird..." to which Appiano kept going with "Dè, I've seen people sucking onto exhausted batteries and playing with a Swiss knife near their crotches." "And we needed to know that because... ?" Dash said, as she scotched her head a bit. Appiano shrugged "Just saying."
Sunset noticed that Flameboy, during this conversation, had been suckling a bit harder and that his eyes had gotten a bit water. Seemingly, Fluttershy noticed it, and had started to pet his head and he almost let his head fall into Fluttershy's arms.
This cute little moment was cut short by a loud clicking sound and the janitor's voice declaring. "Get inside." Appiano rushed along before anyone else, while Flitter and Dash with a collective sigh walked inside with their heads lowered. Flameboy, with the help of Fluttershy, got up, and also walked inside, albeit with a skipped stride.
Seeing that she had yet to enter, Sunset shrugged and walked isnde as she thought "Well, here it goes nothing. This should be as good as yesterday."
Sunset and the others made the travel of the Daycare without an hitch, and, once there, Flitter went near Appiano, who was staning just in front of the door and chat with him, while Dash leaned against the wall, eyeing Fluttershy and Flameboy with unsure eyes. Before Sunset could go on, and ask the obvious to Dash, the unmistakable sound of clicking heels came from behind, causing Sunset to turn around and say "Good day" to the incoming and bag-carrying Vice Principal.
Vice Principal Luna simply said "Good day everyone" and went to the door to open it, while Appiano jumped out of her away and bowed a little, Shy waved at her blushing while putting away his pacifier, and the others whispered a "Good day" either in frustration or shyness.
Inside the colorfully-decorated Daycare room, Vice Principal Luna went to sit down on one of the stools, and, extracting her notebook from one of her bags, she gestured for all to sit down on the floor, to Which Sunset and the other complied immediately.
"Well," Sunset said, noticing the grin on the Vice Principal's face "she sure looks she knows this will be fun to watch." As she thought that, Vice Principal Luna asked the faithful question again, but in a slower way "Do you really know what the course is about? And why did I picked it for you, punished ones?"
"Because dealing with kids is hard, and you want us to..." Dash said monotonously with her head leaning on her left hand, before getting cut off with a "Wrong! Who else?" Appiano rose his hand then said, in his usual accent "Dè, I don't know, if it isn't that, then there are  no options." A brief second of silence followed, as he added thoguthfully "Well, aside from treating us as little kids."
"That's the answer," Vice Principal Luna said as she crossed her legs and her grin grew in size "yes, your punishment is treating you as toddlers. Or, better yet, since there are others interested in begin little kids" the Vice Principla visibly winked at Sunset, Fluttershy and a  blushing Flameboy Shy "you will have some additional rules."
Dash, Flitter an Appiano looked at each other dismayed, with Appiano uttering a curse under his breath, while the Vice Principal started to read out loud. "Number one, you may chat between yourselves, during the times I allow you to do so. Number two, respect me and your fellow classmates. Number three, you are not allowed to use the bathroom without my supervision, and, for avoid undesirable situation, you shall wear diapers until the end."
"Are those supposed to be the rules for them, for us or..." Dash said, but she was cut off by Fluttershy whispering in her ear, causing Dash to blush furiously and stick her tounge out with her eyes slightly bugging out.
"Now, onto the rules only for Rainbow Dash, Appiano di Livorno and Flitter..." the Vice Principal said, flipping he page, as the mentioned ones looked anxiously at  her "You may not go to the bathroom at will. In fact, the restroom is forbidden for you, instead," Luna pointed at the plastic training potties just under the changing table "these will be used. At times yet to be chosen, I will order you to take one of those out, and take off your garment, before sitting onto them and using them. Remember: that will be the only time you will be able to use them, and any attempt to do so before my mark shall be properly punished."
There was silence. Then, a shout.
"Boia dè, ma che cazzo di schifo!"
With Appiano's shout, all of sudden, Flitter came out from her silent for gag visibly after a few second of thinking, while Dash turned her head away uttering "Nope!" These sights prompted a barely-suppressed loud laugh coming from Flameboy Shy.
"Well, that is pretty..." Sunset thought as she cringed "nasty, I guess. Thought, she DID say we didn't have to use our diapers." Sunset glanced, and saw that Dash was shaking her head, Flitter was staring silently at the ceiling, and Appiano was muttering something "Still, poor guys." 

Once the three punished students had gotten over the shock of the regulations regarding them, thusly stopping making too much noise, Vice Principal Luna got up, took one of her bags, and then went at the changing table. "Who wants to go first?" She said, causing Appiano to point at Dash and say "First you go!" In turn making Dash point at Flitter saying "She must go, she's the better-equipped one!" And Flitter silently pointed at Appiano, closing the circle and making it restart. As the three did this, Fluttershy crawled ot Susnet and whispered in her ear "Well.. wanna get changed first?"to Which Sunset smiled and lifted her skirt, showing off her diaper. At this sight, after a "Oh," Fluttershy got up and said while blushing "Uuummm... I want to go first... if that is okay..." "It is perfectly fine." Vice Principal Luna said while gesturing for Fluttershy to come over and get her panties swapped with a diaper. As he waited for everything to start, Shy sat against the wall, looking at Sunset with eyes that expressed an extreme desire to ask something to the watched but too craven to satisfy it.
"Do you need anything, Shy?" Sunset whispered to him after a rather short crawl. Flameboy jumped in the air a bit and stared with wide eyes at sunset, before sighing and saying "N-not really... why d-do you ask?" "Well, you seemed in need of something, by the look of your face," sunset said, caressing his hair a little and causing Flameboy to blush a little. "Hey! He's my baby boy!" Fluttershy said with a chuckle as she moved Sunset's hand away slowly "I'm the only one that can cuddle with him!" Sunset giggled as well "Aaaww, c'mon, can't we share him a bit?" "Like, one day is yours nad one day is mine?" "Yeah, like that."
"P-please s-stop it." Flameboy said, his face as red as a slap mark on a baby's bare butt, while he looked at the floor and let out a squeak. the sight caused Fluttershy and Sunset to let out an heartily laugh, before patting his head at the unison. With that done, Sunset turned her head towards the changing table.
Currently, Dash was blushing, as Vice Principal Luna was glaring at her while unfolding the diaper. Turnign her head to her left, she saw that Appiano was in a corner with his face firmly planted in his right hand, while a obvious bulge around his crothc made for a good warning sign of his current underwear. When she returned her eyes at the table, she noticed that white boxer briefs where there, but that no other underwear was there.
"Wait.. does it means Rainbow Dash went without underwear all day?" She thought, before noticing that the Vice Principal was just taping the diaper on Dash's lower area "she should have removed Dash's panties already, unless..." She realized "she wnet naked all day! Quite a feat, I must say. Tends to get cold down there." She then giggled "Maybe she has mini-icicles on her labias!"
When Sunset was done chuckling, she saw Flitter walked slowly towards the changing table, where she hopped on on the Vice Principal's gestured request, and where she lied on her back. Vice Principal quickly lifted her skirt and pulled off Flitter's lavender and light blue striped and lacy undies, dropping them on the floor before rapidly taking a light blue bulk diaper to tape up over Flitter's privates. Flitter then jumped down while blushing, letting her pretty short skit allow multiple peeks to her new absorbent garment as she walked back at her two companions. 
Sunset then turned towards Fluttershy and Flameboy again. However, before hse could manage to get a decent look at them, the Vice Principal's voice was heard again.
"Very well, now it's time to start with our first activity of the day," she extracted a red beach ball "a game of answering ball!"
There was a collective sigh, as the Vice Principal gestured for Flitter, Appiano and Dash to come, while sunset, Flameboy and Fluttershy already took their places in the circle. Luna pushed the ball towards Sunset. "So, tell me, what is your favorite color?"
"Bronze," she said, rolling the ball towards Appiano and asking him "Why the verbal tic?"
"Dè, I am from Livorno, didn't you guessed that?" And then he rolled it to Flitter, asking "Why don't you speak often?

Once the ball game had ended, once the Vice Principal had given to all the students present a punctured trash bag as makeshift smocks and squirmed the rainbow's colours from bottles on plastic dishes, she had told them to start to finger-paint whatever they wanted to paint up.
"No!" Flitter sternly said as she moved away from Appiano "You are not going to paint over my diaper!" "Dè, why not? Thougth you could always use something for find your fanny under all that fat!"  A slap from Flitter ensued, as Appiano then rubbed his cheek stained by red and green paint while shrugging, before moving around his red paint-stained fingers around his sheet of paper "I was expecting that."
Sunset checkled at this sight, before dipping her left index in the small amount of violet left in the plastic dish and making swirling movements on the paper, and, as she did so, Fluttershy leant forward and, as she cleaned her finger on the coorner of a paper sheet, asked "What'ca drawing Sunset?" "Oh, just making some abstract arts," she started to paint out broken segments resembling stairs and some greek spirals "What about you? What are you painting?" Fluttershy turned her torso around and took her drawing with her left hand, showing off a crude representation of Fluttershy standing on a marsh full of trees, which had not only the normal green leaves, but also violet, red and even black foliage. Also, the trees' logs were little off in their brown, having streaks of indigo in points. "I'm just fignerpainting some landscapes I like. What do oyu think of it?"
"It's totally like a little kid would draw it," Sunset said, before smiling a little "Not that is bad, given the place." Fluttershy giggled in response, then Sunset asked "What about Shy? What is he drawing?" Flameboy, clearly hearing that, turned around, smiling proudly behind his pacifier, as he showed off his colour-covered makeshift smock and his piece of art, which was just random spots of colour and simple shapes. Sunset also noticed that he had painted a smiling sun on the front part of his otherwise plain white diaper, and that his trousers were in the underwears' pile in a corner.
"Good job Shy!" Fluttershy said, pinching his right cheek, leaving a green paint stain on his bare skin "You are a very good artist!" "Fank yoo, Fluttews," she said behind his pacifier, blushing gradually harder as he realized he had lisped.
Fluttershy let out a giggled "Aaawww, how cute!" as Sunset simply smiled at him. "He looks adorable, and he takes his condition pretty well... he's shy, thought. A pity, because I think he would be a good friend for me."
There was an hiss, as Shy blushed really hard and his diaper's front expanded and got slightly yellow all around.
"A good friend that pisses and craps himself? Yeah, such a good taste you have!" A part of Sunset scolded herself, as she then cringed visibly, before looking away, feeling a bit mortified "Seriously, brain? Are you trying to dissuade me from having friendship with him because he's disabled? Okay, not disabled in the usual sense of the word, but still, are you really that petty?"
"Begin pretty isn't the point here, it's the concept. He needs those diapers, and if wearing baby-like ones helps him, more power to him, but you should not attempt to mockingly wear these diapers and use them at random!" Sunset's other part answered.
"Who said anything about peeing in them, or pooping in them, for that matter? I just want to feel them around my privates, I'm pretty sure that urine and poop don't feel so nice on skin."  As soon as she argued this, her other part shut up, allowing Sunset to go back to look at the ongoing situation. She noticed that Flameboy had been changed in a pink diaper and he was putting his trousers back on, while the Vice Principal examined his drawing. Fluttershy made some jerky movements on her sheet, while Appiano and Dash glared at each other for reasons unknown to Sunset and Flitter drew with concentration on her face.
Susnet shrugged, and gave her drawing to Vice Principla Luna. She took it form susnet'shands, and put it on a nearby table. Fluttershy followed shortly after, and, when Fluttershy gave it to the Vice Principal, the latter clapped and said "Time's up! Give your drawings to me." 
Appiano, Dash and Flitter immediately stopped to do whatever they were doing, and they took their sheets from the corner, bringing them to Luna. Once they all did so, Vice Principal Luna said "Now Fluttershy, Flameboy and Sunset will go to the bathroom with me for clean themselves. Appiano, Dash and Flitter will remain here and will not clean themselves!"
"Well, there's always Flitter to clean myself on!" Appiano said, before tackling Flitter and gleefully smearing his fingers against the forefront of the girl, which reacted with a spit and a punch in his chest that made Appiano roll away while laughing mad.
"Flitter, you will get a punishment later." Luna said, before walking off with Flameboy. Fluttershy and sunset looked at each other, nodded understandingly, and then followed the Vice Principal in the bathroom, where they could get the spots of paint off of them.

When Sunset and the others returned n the Daycare's room,Vice Principal Luan quickly clapped her hands, saying.
"Potty time! Take your potties now!"
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Sunset grinned as she joined her palms together, sitting near the door at Fluttershy and Flameboy's side murmuring "Let's see how this goes, shall we?" "Yeah, this will be fun..." "if a bit messy!" 
Sunset and Fluttershy chuckled at Flameboy's joke, while he simply giggled and took out his pacifier yet again to suckle on it.
Meanwhile, Appiano had already taken a red plain training potty in his hands and he was standing up as he tried to hold it over his knees, as Rainbow Dash extracted a cloud-themed light blue one from the pile under the table, and Flitter was kneeling near thre aforementioned pile, her head down, as she delicately rose each one to inspect them quickly. Vice Principal Luna tapped her left feet on the floor, before going near Flitter, pulling out a purple training potty with flower motifs printed onto it, and giving it in Flitter's hands, to much of Flitter's  clear dismay.
Once Appiano, Dash and Flitter were in position, Appiano said, his accent now even stronger "Dè, what now Vice Principal?" "Guess, jackass." Flitter muttered, just before the Vice Principal yelled out "Language!" causing Flitter and Dash to cower slightly, but leaving Appiano unfazed. 
"Now you will untape your diapers," Appiano and Dash immediately took the tpaes in their hands and yanked them off, throwing the unused adsorbent garments not too far away from where they stood. Flitter, after a little hesitation, was going to do so, but the Vice Principal quickly added "Except Flitter. She will sit on the potty with the diaper still on her." There was a loud grumble from the girl and a general giggling and chuckling form everybody else.
"Anyways," she continued "Sit down, and use the potty as you would do using a toiler. At the end..." she turned around and winked at Sunset, prompting Dash and Appiano to comment at the unison "I don't like where this is going..." this occurrence made them point their fingers at each other chuckling, as they sat down, and Flitter lowered herself onto the potty, her face visibly red despite the fact she had her head lowered.
Once all three sat on their potties, Vice Principal Luna snapped her fingers, saying "Now you can go." Appiano got up, showing his bare ass as he walked to his underwear, only for Vice Principal Luan to ask sternly ""here are you going?" "Dè, you said I could go," he said, looking at the Vice Principal with a smirk and opening his arms out, his shirt making a decent job in covering his privates "and I'm going." Dash barely managed to suppress a chuckle, just like Fluttershy and Flameboy.
Naturally, the Vice Principal Luna didn't like it, as she said "Go back on the potty,"  just before asking "How's going down there, Flittery?" there was no response from her, as she simply looked down on the floor silently. Once Appiano was back at his place, there was silence for around a minute, where Appiano squinted her eyes and Dash fidgeted with her fingers while blushing. A farting sound and a hiss broke the silence, and, looking at the source, it was clear that Appiano had made those sounds. As the smell slowly grew strong, Dash wrinkled her face and Flitter murmured something that sunset could lip-read as "Filthy pig." "I'm done with that," Appiano said "do you want n'a fettina di 'ulo too?" Vice Principal Luna shook her head, as she opened a drawer of the changing table and said "I will clean you up, but only when the others will be done." And Appiano, naturally, groaned, amusing Sunset and company once more.
Five minutes passed with tension. Rainbow Dash sighed, squinted and grunted, as a hiss came form her, blushing furiously once said hissing stopped. Now the Vice Principal and Sunset's eyes were concentrated on Flitter.
"I... I... I can't do it." She muttered, to which Vice Principal Luna  crossed her arms, as Appiano gestured at her tauntingly, until she sighed again, asking "Can I use the toilet?" "Yes. You're sitting on it."
Flitter leto ut another sigh, then, she she squinted her eyes, pushing down, until a toot came. Shortly after, another ldoeur one came, then she said, green in her face "All done ma'am."
"Good, now," Vice Principal Luan said as she opened the changing table's drawers to extract the cleaning wipes "Let me clean you up!" "Dè, really?" Appiano muttered "Gladly clean up my ass instead of letting me do so? Is this bizarro world or what?"

"Pink, she got me pink!" Dash lamented, pointing at her pink and frilly diaper she was now wearing, now that she had been just cleaned up. "Dè, I'm more annoyed by showing off of my crap to others." "That too. What is she thinking?" Dash added, as she showed clear signs of shuddering at the remembrance of the images, and Sunset slightly nodded as she thought "She looks disgusted. I'm too kinda," she had flashes of what she had seen moments before "Vice Principal Luna is really weird in her choices sometimes..." 
With that said, Vice Principal took the two fully potties and said as she walked to the door "I'll be back in a moment." Sunset and the rest nodded at that statement, just before going back to their conversation, with Dash saying "At least we don't have to scrub it out by hand." "Well, she didn't let you clean up your own butt, so that was expected," Sunset said, to which Dash shrugged "Could have added that to the punishment." "But she will double-diaper you and force you to put a pacifier in your mouth." 
Sunset  turned her head towards the changing table, and saw that Flitter was waddling towards them with a lavender pacifier in her mouth, her pink diaper clearly visible under the skirt. Susent managed to barely hold in her chuckles, as she looked at the reactions of her peers, noticing that Flameboy was smiling at her while blushing deeply, Appiano, after a brief moment of chuckles, started to roll on the floor like a rolling pin on a table while laughing, Dash furrowed her eyebrows and reclined her head, and Fluttershy got up to hug her, saying out loud "Don't worry, you're in good company with Shy," causing Flitter to blush furiously and look away, her arms almost glued to her torso.
"Yeah," Flameboy said, as he took his pacifier out from his mouth for show it off, and then poked his butt with a crinkling sound "you're not the only one with a paci and a nice poofy diaper snug on you!" "I never asked for that, nor I need it." Flitter said, pushing Fluttershy away and going to sit away in a corner, causing Fluttershy to get up and point at her while Sunset frowned at that statement. Flameboy however shrugged, as she pulled Fluttershy's skirt to himself, saying "Don't bother, really. It's fine. I didn't ask for my inability to control myself, but, then again, I wouldn't have met as many people either." Fluttershy nodded with a sigh and stood down near Flameboy. Appiano and Dash had went on to whisper at each other, talking about something that Sunset resister the urge to overhear.
"Rude." Susnet simply thought, as she still glared at Flitter. Around a minute later, Vice Principal Luna came back with the potties dropping with water. She went to the changing table, piled those  up with the other ones, then, after drying her hands on her trousers, Vice Principal Luna went back to her bags, unzipping one of them open and revealing a light green large book with a picture of a horseman archer  galloping while loosening an arrow against an out-of-frame target on the cover. Susnet, udnerstnadin immediately, walked near to the Vice Principal's stool, as the others did too shortly after. Vice Principal chuckled as she sat down, saying "Pretty eager, eh?" She opened the book to the first page "
The six just nodded, and let the Vice Principal start with the narration.

When "story time" was over, the Vice Principal closed down the book, saying "Did you like it?" Appiano quickly rose his right hand and said "Dè, could be better, at least something that we could use in Mongol Classes." "It's the translated version of a work originally in Old Mongolian," Flitter said, rolling her eyes as she spat out her pacifier "works just as well." "Dè, didn't know that fables where material for versions," Appiano said, just before Vice Principal Luna bent over, took Flitter's pacifier and set it in her mouth again, putting her left index on her mouth and hissing a "Ssssh," to which Flittered answered with a groan and a slight blush. Sunset giggled softly once more at the sight, just like several times before, and, not surprisingly, when she turned at her side she saw Flameboy and Fluttershy begin close and hugging together, exchanging pettings. She also noticed in the corner of her eye that Dash was poking Flitte'rs double diaper while Appiano gestured and winked at her.
"Anyways," Vice Principal Luna said "any other?" There was silence. "I will take that as a 'no' " she said with a chuckle "Well, then, you're free to play 'til the time comes." She then clapped her hands together.
Sunset Shimmer snapped out of her watching trance for look up at the Vice Principal, almost moving her left arm on her forefront, before stopping mid-way and looked down, just before jolting her head up again towards Vice Principal Luna once more, asking "What is it?" the Vice Principal chuckled, as she put away the book "It's free playtime now, so, join your mates!"
Susnet wiped with her left hand her brows sighing, before looking around her for opportunities. She saw that Fluttershywas embracing Shy and petting his head smiling, as he curled up and let out several small squeaks. "Let those two not-yet lovebirds to enjoy themselves," Sunset thought, as she turned to Appiano and saw he was creating with building blocks something that either wasn't very out of place in a fescennine play or was an unfortunately-shaped temple. Tehn Appiano started to put it over his crotch and making it wave slightly, disproving the second theory altogether, thusly making Sunset to shrug and walk towards him, asking "What are you doing?" "Uuum.." he quickly fidgeted with the creation "Made a dick out of blocks just because." "Okay then," Sunset said with a shrug, leaving silence behind. That is, until Appiano said "Dè, wanna join me and Dash? Maybe we can find something fun to do in this bright hellhole." Sunset nodded, saying "I'll join you... even if I don't find this place to be all that bad." Appiano got up slowly as he said "Dè, tastes are tastes I guess," then he walked to Dash, who was looking inside the toy boxes.
"Dè Dash, what are you looking for?" "Something to use," she said, still rummaging in the boxes, causing loud noises in the process "but I still don't find anything..." Sunset kneeled near the box and joined the search "Lemme help with that!" Then she started to pick out the toys, scrutinizing it thoroughly before either putting it back in the box or on the carpeted floor. Dash, with a shrug, also did so.
The search was interrupted when a clap of hands was heard.
"Time's up," she said, pointing at the changing table with her left hand and keeping the underwear on the fingers of her right one "let's get you changed back to your normal underwear..." she winked at Shy ", diapers," then she glared Dash "or an indecent lack of either of them."
"Aaaw, I was just starting!" Sunset whispered to herself as she put the toys back in the boxes, Appiano rushed to the changing table and Dash snorted and blushed brightly. Putting the toys back in the box, sunset turned her head towards the changing table for tell what was going on, and she saw Appiano taking his underpants with his left hand, unzipping his trousers with his right one, letting them fall, then taking a tape while pulling up the underwear quickly, so that, as soon as the diaper dropped off, he could pull up his underwear and trousers a couple of seconds later. With this done, he ran out while zipping up his trousers saying "Dè, goodbye!" causing Dash to raise her skirt, untaped her diaper away and rush out shouting "Wait for me Appiano!"
Sunset covered her mouth with her left hand as she laughed a little at the sight, only for turn her head around as soon as it was Fluttershy's turn to get changed. Sunset then waved goodbye to the Vice Principal, before also rushing out towards home.

	
		Eight Chapter



Once Sunset Shimmer reached her home, she went in her bedroom, lied down, and untapped her diaper away, before taking the panties from the same spot on the bed where she had left them, and pulling them up her legs over her lower parts, and, ocne this was done, Sunset walked down into the kitchen, but saw nobody in there.
"Mom?" Sunset called, as she walked inside the room, before noticing a note on the table. Shee picked it up and read it outloud.
"I'll be at a house party 'till late, take care of your own dinner." Ocne she read that, Sunset shrugged and walked the stairs back to her room, murmuring "Guess I will just call Tripe Express and order some tartarian tripe for dinner..." once she was inside her room, she started to look on the shelves dedicated to schools books, picking out the Mongol Literature book "But I have two hours before it will be a reasonable time to eat. In the meanwhile, let's study some verses of Jangar's Epic."
And, with that said, she opened up the book, and, focusing her hands on the original text, she took the book by the sides, and then she started to read out loud.
"Ujung Aldar avakhluy-a shirkheg ni khas tsagaan süü shig..."

"...And thus Menhbayar set off for his journey, with Jangar resting on his back, his small hands pointed towards the rampaged-throguth town, desperately crying for a comfort that only his mother could give. Alas, that was not be, as his mother remained with his husband for defend Bomba from Goljing's foul attackers." 
When Sunset finished to repeat this piece, she sighed as she put the Literature book down on the table. "Hopefully the teacher will not ask me how to analyze it all, or I'm screwed," she sighed again, as she started to look around her table, moving some doodled loose papers away and scattering them on the floor "Mongolian script is just too complicated for me to understand... then again, who am I to talk about that? I'm Tarascan... and next to nobody can read the hieroglyphs if they are not native speakers, while Mongolian script is used more widely..." 
As she muttered that, she finally found her phone under a small stack of discarded sticky notes, which she swept aside. With that doen, she took the phone in her hands. She made the screen come to life with the pressing of one button and she brought out the on-screen numeric keyboard, and she pressed the keys of the phone, number before putting her phone near the ear, hopping on her bed as she waited for an answer on the phone.
After a short waiting in line accompanied with a very distorted and botched rendition of the Turkish March, a deep and screeching male voice answered "Trippa Express, je debbo porta' qualcosa?" to which Sunset sighed and said "Speak Anglian or Nahuatl please."
The voice on the other side of the line let ut a groan and said. "Tripe Express, want delivered something?" "Yeah, some tartarian tripe with a side of salad please." The voice then said "Minute," then he shouted "Antoniè, c' abbiamo er barattelo dela salsa tartara?" A voice in the dtisnce replied, and the voice on the phone muttered "Il terzo jiorno de fila senza la salsa tartara alla sera... all' anima de li mortacci di quell fijio de una mignotta der regazzino delle consegne."
Sunset, with her eyes blankly fixed on the wall, simply said "What." "Sorry, sauce is finished. Want other tripe?" Sunset nodded by reflex and said unsurely "Uumm... Florentine tripe with parmesan at the top?" "We have it. It'll be there in twenty minutes." Then the call was closed by the other side, leaving Sunset with her phone still hanging in her hand. When she got over the confusion, Sunset put the phone down, muttering. "They hire the weirdest people," she said to herself, as she went to extract the money from a drawer of her desk, taking out two banknotes of twenty cacahuatls each, putting them in her skirt's pockets. This done, she went back to her bed, took her phone, and pressed upon a icon of a slightly rounded-out  "p" on black field on her phone, saying "Let's see what happened  on the chat while I was away."
Once she entered in the app and in the group labeled as "Cedar Creek's Classical High School 'Monteczuma I' General Student Chat." As soon as Sunset started to view it, her phone's screen was flooded with lines upon lines of Mongolian Script, the username of the sender begin "Blueblood Von Bamberg d' Ivrea Felipoglu." She sighed, as she turned the phone up-side down, only to have the phone automatically re-adjust the screen, at which Sunset bent her neck by the sides, so that she could try to read it properly, but, alas, her neck wasn't as elastic as she wanted it to be. Frustrated, she decided to go on and write inside the chat.
"Could you please psot the message in Latin alphabet? I can't read it."
"I dislike when my displays of scholarship and knowledge are castrated like that, but, as you will..." When this was written, somebody with the name "TengriRoadkill AKA Appiano Appiani" wrote "Blueblood, that brought disturbing image to my mind, you know?"
"Appiano, not everything is always about genitalia," wrote a certain "Rarity De Bretagne," and Appiano answered "It's still from the root of 'castration,' besides, you can't blame me for begin a bit horny." 
"If you call satyrs 'a bit horny,' then sure."
Sunset let out  a little laugh at this exchange, which got interrupted by Blueblood's next post.
"Oh veritable scum of this land, oh mechanic of San Paolo, oh wench of Baden, oh dung-gatherer of Austin, oh old harpy of St. Gallen, oh brewer of Uaxacac, oh Babylonian scullion, oh wheelwright of Tenochtitlan; your usage of your disgusting cravings as punishment for the ones having done faults in school is most despicable form your part. The Principal shall be notified as soon as she will return form her leave, and you, Vice Principal, shall be deposed at once for this!"
"Oh my," Sunset quickly wrote down "you sure look angry." "I am so, and beyond words too. Vice Principal Luna has to shut down that 'Daycare' of hers, or, at very least, stop using scholastic structures for improper usage like that!" Blueblood answered, and Appiano answered "Nah, it's a lot of fun, as long as you have somebody to taunt in the meanwhile. That, or a female partner, like Flitter! :P Also, what's the point of writing this here?"
"I hate you so much at times, Appiano. It's a message that I've copied-and-pasted in all groups, since I'm in all of them as School Representative and highest member of the Students' Council." Blueblood said "Still, my point has been shown. Expect proportionate reactions in the upcoming days."
"As you will, Blueblood." Appiano commented back, before adding "Well, since my phone will ide in a few seconds, see you all tomorrow morning."
"Cya Appiano," sunset quickly typed, and soon all the others did so. After a moment of silence in which Sunset idly watched the chat's history and check if anything amusing happened in the meanwhile, Pinkie Pie, under the guise of "P1nki3 Piiee," asked "Hey, wass'up?"
"You have not missed anything meaningful," Pinkie" Rarity typed "Blueblood has simply ranted about something that he deems 'disgusting' and he doesn't like, but only Tengri knows what he was referring to. Oh, and Appiano made the usual fescennine jokes."
"Okie." Pinkie simply answered "How're u all?" "Fine." was Rarity's answer. "Good," Sunset typed "had a nice day with Fluttershy and a certain boy called Shy Flames." "Oooh, kewl. Where? What did you do?" She typed back to Sunset. "In school, during an afternoon project," sunset typed, blushing a little at the thought of the Daycare "we kinda took care of babies." "Babysitting service? Like mine with the Cakes' twins?"
Sunset blushed a little more, as she slowly wrote and sent "Yeah, we could say that they are similar." "Kewl! Anything funny happened during it?" "Well..." Sunset typed, as she thought "Don't tell her, don't tell her, don't tell her!"
"No, nothing interesting happened." Susnet finally typed, and Pinkie said "Oh, shame."
As soon as Pinkie typed that, Susnet's doorbell rang, and he quickly typed "BRB, dinner," before going down at the door, where a burly man basically throw a white plastic box with a tasparent lid of the same material, which Sunset roiled for take up and not make it spill. 
"Ten cacahuatls." He said, to which Sunset answered with "Just a moment..." as she put the box on the floor and extracted one of the banknotes form her skirt's pockets, which she gave to the man, and he brought out two five cacahuatls banknotes he gave to Sunset, before rushing away towards his scooter parked bovinically on the lawn.
Sunset, after a moment of confusion at the sight of the guy speeding off furiously, shrugged and went in the kitchen, and, taking off the lid and taking a fork from a drawer, she started to eat the tripe slowly, each sporkful resulting in a little moan of pleasure. When she was oden with the tripe, she wnet back upstairs, changed into her purple pjs, and returned to the chat, uuntil she fell asleep onto her phone.

			Author's Notes: 
I know, I know, this sucks really hard. Shedules gotta be respected, thought.


	
		Ninth Chapter



The next day came, and morning at school passed like a breeze.
Sunset was now in her bedroom, stuffed with a nice meal composed of beans, paprika, hard tortillias and beef; her exercise books on the desk and the textbook open on the page where her assignment's version were. 
"And so, if one feels unhappy and broken by a choice of Fate that does not confirm to one's desires, then patience above all must be practiced, for one's wits can hardly overcome the ills brought by the whims of Fate, rather than the whims of mortals." Sunset read in a low voice as she wrote down those words.
Gee, Khnebish Bokhirnokhoi is sooo hard to translate, Sunset thought, as she wrote the final word of the  paragraph.
As she passed to do the last few lines of the text to translate, Sunset's phone, with the signature ring tone of a short bell tune. Sunset quickly grabbed it, clicked on the button and quickly tapped on the icon for the Incoming Messages feed of the chat. She saw Pinkie Pie's nickname pop up, the message's preview reading "Hiya Sunny! Can the Cake Twins com-"
Sunset tapped it, and, soon, her phone's screen showed the chat's logs and the current message, which now read "Hiya! Can the Cake Twins come 2 Daycare? Philosophy’s hard, can't keep them and can't cancel."
Well, technically, it's just for grown-ups,  Sunset wrote "No," just before pausing then again, the Vice Principal has enough stuffs for toddlers too, so I don't think that would be a problem. Also, knowing Pinkie, she may forgot about this real soon.
"Yes, you can bring them to the Daycare at school, it's no problem, really," Sunset quickly wrote... before canceling it again.
Actually, I don't think that it'll be good for the kids, to stay in the same place where I and the others wear diapers. She wrote "Sorry, Pinkie, you can't, you should have called the administration before." She wrote,  before sending the message, for then go back to translate the Mongolian version.

Around half and hour later, Sunset had finished her homework for the day and went to the school's entrance, ready for another afternoon spent at the Daycare along with her companions. As she stood in lookout ofr them at the door, Sunset fiddled with her phone around from time to time, reading old messages, checking other commitments.
After around ten minutes later, Sunset rose her head away from the phone. Looking at the gate, she saw Flameboy and Fluttershy walk side by side, with Flameboy, unusually wearing gray trousers and an orange sweatshirt, keeping his head down and Fluttershy patting his back at regular intervals.
"Hello there Shy and Flame!" Sunset said with a hand wave as she put her phone away.
"Hello Sunset!" Fluttershy said and Flameboy waved while saying "Um... hello." 
"How are you two today?" Sunset asked, leaning against the wall while Flutterhsy and Flameboy walked up the stairs.
"Really good, thanks." Fluttershy said, and Flameboy shortly followed with "Um.. I've been good too, nothing interesting has happened..."
Before the conversation could go on further, the jaundice-colored janitor wearing a stained white tank top shirt and a red baseball cap arrived at the door, unlocking it silently.
Sunset walked in and gestured for the other two to follow her inside the corridors, Flameboy and Flutterhsy did so while still going side-by-side, exchanging quick glances and whispers along the way.
The walk to destination inside the empty building was fairly quiet, if still a bit unsettling and due this, Sunset felt almost tempted to try to overhear the whispered conversation between her two companions.
Then again, I think it would be better ask them first, Sunset thought, as she stopped briefly, allowing Flamboy and Flutterhsy to catch up on her, and thus allowing Sunset to be at Fluttershy's side, managing to understand fragments like "at the table," "kiss" and "cuddle."
"So, what are you talking about?" She asked, making both Flameboy and Fluttershy gasp.
"W-weell...." he said, looking away with a hint of blush "w-we..."
"We're talking about meeting... um, somewhere else. Y'know, at the resturant then at my place..." Fluttershy quickly added, also lookign down with her face red. 
Caught them talking dirty riiight on the spot! Sunset thought as she giggled and shook her head, saying to the two "Oh, so, showing collections of butterflies?" before winking.
Flameboy heavily blushed, while Fluttershy looked at Sunset with a mixture of an embarrassed glare and pleading eyes, to which she answered "Oh, sorry Flutters if I'm too nosy aobut that."
Flutterhsy sighed in response, as she also went to lean against the door's wooden beam along with Flameboy Shy, her alleged boyfriend, and apparently looking a each other silently. Within the span of ten minutes, the clicking  of heels on the floor came from afar and only got louder and, by conditioned reflex, Sunset turned around towards the source saying "Good day Vice Principal." Once her eyes were actually set on the Vice Principal, Sunset saw that she was carrying a small red baggage trolley along with the blue blags that she carried around up that point.
"Good day, Vice Principal Luna!" Fluttershy and Flameboy said at the unison and Luna greeted back with a wave and a "Hello." 
A baggage? Sunset walked inside the Daycare room, sitting at the center of the room near the usual stool, Fluttershy and Flameboy doing the same a few seconds later That's curious, and knowing Vice Principal Luna, it'll be interesting for sure.
"I see that the usual three little ones are here," Vice Principal Luna said, as she laid the bags down "Let's start up then. Who goes first?"
Flameboy, while he was blushing, swiftly touched the front part of his trousers, making the diaper underneath make the unmistakable squishing sound. Once he had put his pacifier in his mouth, got up with his right hand raised saying "Me," while he walked to the table, where Vice Principal Luna, after pulling his trousers down, lifted him on the table.
As Flameboy fidgeted around a little with a red face, Sunset turned the other way and turned back around only when Flameboy had let out a loud squeak; what Sunset saw made her look sideways.
Flameboy Shy? In a pink diaper? She thought, as he jumped down the table, extraction his pacifier from one of the trousers' pockets and putting said pacifier in his mouth. As he suckled, he started to walk (or better yet, waddle) towards Fluttershy, his slow movement allowing a clear sight on the flower and butterflies patterns on light pink background with noticeable purple  frills in the rear part that was Flameboy's current garment. Sunset's small frown turned into a small smile over the span of seconds He looks so adorably silly in one...
Fluttershy went on to the changing table, allowing the Vice Principal to change her from her white granny panties to likewise white diaper with purple swirls designs on the front, before helping Flutterhsy to jump down the table and adjust her skirt over her diaper. Meanwhile, Susnet had went to the table. removed her purple panties, and jumped onto it, waiting for the Vice Principal to be done with Fluttershy.
Once Flutterhsy had left for join Flameboy, Luna took a diaper from the diaper box used for Fluttershy, unfolded it, then quickly lifted Sunset’s skirt for slide it under her bottom.
Sunset blushed at her touch over her lower area, as Luna taped it up securely on her. When this was done, Sunset jumped down the changing table and rushed towards Flutterhsy and Flameboy.
Vice Principal Luna took the baggage and went to sit on the stool,and she said "Today it's a special day..."
The three leaned forward and looked at the Vice Principal carefully.
"Because, today, I brought something for you to dress up with!" She said, opening the baggage slowly, and revealing several folded clothes.
There was silence.
So, clothes in the baggage? Why did I expect something different? Sunset thought, as Luna took out a light blue teen-sized romper with a yellow sun stitched around what was, supposedly, the navel area. I like that thingy, I'll take that, actually.
"Can I have that?" Sunset asked, and the Vice Principal threw it to her, making her catch mid-fligt and put it at her side, while Luna revealed a bird-themed plastic diaper cover and a white t-shirt with the words "Little adorable girl" stamped in red letters. Fluttershy rose her hand, blushing heavily as Vice Principal Luna gave it to her. The last item combination was a brihgt pink onesie with a built-in tutu, poofy sleeves, a white hearth printed on the chest area, plus frills aroudn the lower hems. The other items were a pink-trasparent diaper cover and a red hair bow.
Vice Principal Luna clearly eyed at Flameboy, and he looked back at Luna, fiddling his fingers while biting his lower lip, blushing and looking down. The tense silence was broken by a suppressed giggle and Flameboy walking to Luna for get those clothes.
"Oooh, you're dressing up, pretty girly?" Fluttershy cooed, as Flameboy blushed, hugging those clothes tightly and whispering "I'm not that girly..." ensuing that Vice Principal Luna, Fluttershy and Sunset could chuckle all together at his reaction, which in turn made him cower and squeak. 
Once the chuckles died down, Fluttershy immediately took the diaper cover and sldied it over her legs to the diaper, as Flameboy unusrely took the bow and gathered a lock of his dark orange hair to tie the bow. Sunset looked at her romper, then at her clothes, and she quickly realized that, in order to fit that on her, she had to take off most of her clothing.
Well... let's try to be quick with this, then, Sunset thought, blushing a little, as she unbuttoned her skirt to take it off and fold into a a square shape, setting the fodled skirt under her left armpit and the romper udner right one before walking in a free corner of the room.
Sunset put the folded skirt and romper on the floor, took a deep breath, she took off her shirt, briefly flashing her dark red bra holding up her not-quite-developed breasts.
Now, now, now! She thought, grabbing the romper and unbuttoning it, before fitting her head inside the garment, until she peeked her head out form the romper's neck. Now the hardest part.
She put her arms inside, scrambling blindly and madly to find the short sleeves to fit her arms throught the romper, muttering swar under her breath.
When, finally, her left hand peeked form the sleeve, Sunset pushed it throguth while cheering silently to herself. Once the garment was on her, she snapped the buttons of the hatch over her diaper, fittingly on her snugly.
Feels really warm... she looked at herself and it kinda highlights my curves too! If it wasn't a romper owned by the Vice Principal, I'd used this as winterwear. She gave it another thought look, noticing that her bra was somewhat visible form under the romper's fabric.
Not gonna remove it. She thought, before raising her head to look at what her compasiosn were doing. She saw Flameboy, dressed up in the onesie-tutu (whose fabric only partially covered his diaper) and the diaper cover given to him before, now hugging tightly a big fish plush while suckling on his green pacifier. Nearby, Fluttershy, also dressed with the clothes given by the Vice Principal, plus a white bonnet, was laying on her back while gesturing to the ceiling, a white pacifier installed on a pacifier clip on her shirt.
Uumm... they look... I don't know... a bit funky? Sunset frowned as she watched I don't know, seeing Fluttershy in that outfit feels weirder than her playing while wearing just a diaper... okay, maybe it's because it's new, so I'll see.
Sunset shrugged as she took her clothes, fodled them and placed them next to the changing table and reaching her two friends, sitting next to Flameboy and poking his left arm. He jumped away startled, looking at Sunset while hugging his stuffed fish even tighter before looseing the grip.
"Y-you scared me there, Sunset!" He exclaimed blushing and pouting, causing her to giggle lightly before ruffling his hair, prompting even more blushing.
With this done, Vice Principal Luna clapped her hands together. Susnet and flameboy immediately took positions again, just like Fluttershy did. Vice Principal Luna sat on the stool and, with an able move with her feet, she brought a baf in front of her, then she bent over to take out three small colouring books, a stack of blank papers and two crayon boxes, before setting them near her stool.
Oooh, colouring books! Susnet thought, as she mindlessly crawled towards the stool and taking one of the books in the process Rarity says that they are relaxing. Okay, she colours stuffs that look like rose windows, but I think it'll work anyway.
Crawling back to another spot, Sunset settled down, waiting for Flutterhsy and Flaemboy to come near and, sure enough they did, bringing the crayons with them. After sneakily taking away the orange and red crayon, Sunset opened the colouring book to a random page, landing a page with a cartoon urban landscape awaiting to be filled with colours.
Sunset took the  red crayon, slowly colouring the brick of the houses on the forefront of the picture, slowly letting herself get adsorbed by the colour filling.

Some time passed very quitely, and Sunset was near to fill the picture completely, by completing the sky and covering the last uncoloured spots left in the drawing. As she moved the light blue crayon up and down in the blank spaces, she felt her lwoer body achin and ready to expel the liquid wastes.
Uhuh, forgot to use the bathroom before, Sunset slowed down I know, could ask Luna if she can bring me to the bathroom, but, um... 
Sunset blushed, at the thought projected in her mind, of Vice Principal Luna standing tall in a bathroom stall and watching closely as she did her buisness on the toilet, and, on top of that, dressed up in a romper.
That'd be so embarassing, but my other option is using my diaper... She thought, as she stopped colouring for put her left hand udner her chin and look up at the ceiling. Well, never did it, so why not try?
No point in it plus an incontinent guy jsut next to you? Susnet turned towards Flameboy, who was drawing a version of himself with cat ears, and, apparently, a knack for showing off his (perfectly normal) underwear. As for Fluttershy, she was cooing over him, her sheet begin the rapresentation of her hugging Flamboy while Appiano watched.
Guess that's a normal fantasy for the poor guy... and Fluttershy surely has odd likings.  Ssunet thought. But the need to pee didn't go away for long, as Sunset felt the pressure build up in her bladder yet again, thusly prompting Ssunet to grab the front part of her diaper with a crinkling sound.
C'mon, choose! Vice Principal in the bahtrom or diaper change? Sunset toyed with the crayon in her right hand nervously. Which? Which?
As the dilemma continued, the pressure kept getting higher.
"You okay, Sunny?" Flutterhsy asked, putting a hand on Susnet's shoudler.
"Yes, I am, just... uum, unsue if use the diaper or aks the vice Principal to escort me to the bathroom..." Susnet said, droppign the crayon and facing Fluttershy, who replied with a slight blush, pointing at her diaper.
"UUmm... can't help you... I'd use it,if I were you." Fluttershy said lookign down. Sunset sighed, as she squinted her eyes and psuhed.
Let's do this then.
At first, Ssuent coudl feel only a trickle of urine coming out and getting adsobed by the diaper's padding. However, as the time went on, the stream got bigger, and ssuent srted to feel relieved. Once she felt that her bladder was completely empty, Sunset turned herslef arund to look at her lwoer area, where she saw that her diaper had gotten warmer and had expanded as result of she peeing in it.
"Feel nice actually," she muttered to herself, trying to clsoe her legs but failing (with a squish) to do so properly due to the newfound thickness of her diaper. Curious she touched it, and the wet padding brushed off agianst her lower areas, over to warm her skin a little more, casuing Sunset to moan very slightly.
I wasn't expecting this, like, at all. Guess that peeing diapers has its advantages then. She giggled, as the rest of her mind grumbled annoyed at herself.
Vice Principal Luna clapped her hands together, asking for the drawings to be given to her to be evalutated, Susnet, Flutterhsy and Flameboy did so, and, naturally, Vice Principal Luna foudn all of them to be well-done.
"As reward, I'll bring you to the park for a  stroll and soem fresh air!"
Flameboy bowed his head down blushing and making the hems of his tutu flap with his hands, as Fluttershy did, but with an added whimper and without the clothing-flapping, replaced by a more nervous suckling on the dummy. As for Sunset, she recoiled a bit, warm padding squishing agaisnt her lower parts, frowning just beofre raising her hand.
"Can we wear our normal clothes over... you know... these?" Sunset meekly aksed, pointing to her onesie and thento the pile of her discarded clothes. Vice Principal Luna smiled.
"Yes, you can." Vice Principal Luan turned towards Flutterhsy and Flameboy "Anyone else wants their old clothes back on?" Both the boy in a pink onesie and the girl in a gag shirt shook their head in refusal.
"Perfect then, I'll go to take the necessary for the stroll. Meanwhile, suit oyurself, Susnet." And Vice Principal Luna srated to gather her bags.
Sunset went to take her clothes and put them back. However, she noticed that her romper was somewhat visible from under the skirt, no little part thansk to the fact that the diaper had swollen up by then. Also, her romper was somewhat visible under her shirt.
Man, I hate when my skrit doesn't fit anymore, she thought, trying to pull the skirt down enough to cover up the hatch of her clothing, but failing to do so.
Oh Tengri, please, let that nobody I know will ever see me like this... She thought, blushing as she kept trying, until she stopped doing so sighing. She got up and saw Vice Principal Luna, now with three of the five bags on her shoulders, smilining towards Flameboy as she unbuttoned the hatch of his onesie to touch it.
"You're dry and clean," she said, passing her hand against Flameboy's diapered rump, just before patting it "You're good to go!"
He blushed a bit harder as he unbuttoned the pink hatch back up and made the diaper underneath crinkle. Meanwhile, Fluttershy laid down and pulled the cover off, waiting for Lune to check the status of her diaper, and Sunset quickly understanding that she was next, went next to the changing table and lied atop of it.
"You're also fine, Fluttershy!" The Vice Principal said before pinching Fluttershy's left cheeck, leaving a slight pink mark on the delciate skin of the girl and making said sign of pinching quickly disappear under a light blush.
"Yo- Oh, I see you've already put yourself in position!"
Sunset chuckled weakly at the Vice Principal's small laugh, also watching as Luna took a pack of nappies, got near the table and unbuttoned away the hatch of Sunset's light blue onesie, just before movign her finger up to untape the yellowed diaper with signs of the faded swirls previously visible on the diaper.
Sunset bit her lip  and shivered a little as she felt the wet diaper begin slided away from her lower parts,  thusly causing some cold air to blow over her private areas. Said cold grew in its intensity, as the wipes were moved carefully aroudn Sunset's privates, but Susnet twitched a little, closed her eyes and suffucated a moan when the Vice Principal started to get nearer to Sunset's private. Shortly after, a generosu sprinklng of baby powder came down on Susnet's neathr regions, and they were quickly sealed by a white diaper.
Uh-hu. It's thicker than the previosu one. Susnet mentally noted, as she noticed that the hatch had difficulties in closing and that, when she tired to join her les together, she could not do it properly. The thickness became evnem ore apparent when Susnet found herself waddling, once she had been helped off the table by Vice Principal Luna.
I don't know.. feels awkard and nice at the same time, she thought as the Vice Principal clapped her hands together.
"Let's move up now, shall we?" She said, wlaking out of the door followed by Fluttershy and a waddling Flameboy, and, shortly after, Sunset.

The walk from the Daycare room to the school's yard and then outside school altogether towards Vcie Principal Luna's public park of choice went without any issues arising in the meanwhile.
Now Sunset and Fluttershy were sitting on a stone bench near the park's fountain.
"It's weird, such a nice day on the weekend and almost no one is around," Sunset said, as she shifted aroudn with a crinkle, lookign both at the green gentle small hills nearby and at the three bronze statues representing heads of plumed snakes that were at the base of the fountain's statuary complex.
"Actually... I think it's a good thing," flutterhsy blushed, as she re-adjsuted the pacifier pin on her shirt.
"How so, Flutters?"
"Nobody can see me dressed like this..." Fluttershy said, lowering her head and blushing as she pointed to both the shirt and her diaper cover. Sunset suppressed a chuckle, before pointing to Flameboy, who was kneeling in the sandbox in the  fenced playgroudn not very far from the fountain.
"I think that he'll agree with you on that," Sunset said smiling "I mean, he's almost more shy than you."
Fluttershy looked at flameboy and giggled a little, before saying "Well, maybe he doesn't mind begin seen liek this. Maybe he woudl be more comfortable begin seen like this..."
"I doubt that, but it's a nice thought," Sunset said, as she shifted around again with a crinkle. Fluttershy shrugged, leavign silence behind for several minutes, before getting up with a loud crinkling sound.
"I'll join Flameboy now, wanna come?"
Sunset went form her lyign position to a sitting one as she said "Yeah, why not?" jsut before also getting up to walk towards him.
Fluttershy surely doesn't ever get tired of him. Sunset thought as she walked behind a hopping Fluttershy Then again, if I understood their words before we started correctly, they're lovers. Still makes little sense, but whatever.
Sunset returned to watch in fornt of her to see Fluttershy kneeling in the sandbox as she filled a blue plastic bucket with sand, while Flameboy was sitting on a nearby see-saw, clearly waiting for somebody to join him. Well, migth as well join. Susnet thought, walking to the see-saw to ask Flameboy "Can I hop on?"
"Sure!" He pusehd himself down to lower the plank, allowing susnet to get on, and start the simpel game up.

Once the novelty of the see-saw ended, Flameboy had jumped off and joined Fluttershy in usign the monkey bars. Meanwhile, Sunset had been thinking abotu her buisness near the park's fountain. By the time her train of thought was broken, she realzied that seh had been standign there for a while now.
Wow, was i so absorbed in my thoughts? Seems so. sunset thought, as she got up and looked aroudn her for see if anythign new was going on right now. Ssunet saw Vice Principal Luna changing Fameboy'd diaepr on the paved path and Fluttershy quitely sitting nearby, she saw some crowds flyign around, and she saw Blueblood sitting on a bench  atop of a slope and reading something.
Well, I have nothing to do right now, She said, getting up slowly due to the diaper's bulk and makign the first few steps to destination Might as well mess aroudn with him.
That thought, Sunset took the longer path to reach the hill's top, isntead of directly climign it from the front. Walking (or, better yet, waddling) at full gallop onto the stone-paved path  surronded by poplars and oaks, Sunset Shimmer reached the top, wehre the path kept going on down the hill, and where Blueblood's benc was, which was just next to a metal round trashcan and a Victorian-styled green lamp post. Susnet now could see that Blueblood was reading and, judging by the headlines written in Mongol alphabet and with translation like "Joyful Happening at Local Nosocomium" and "The Crying Wolf: Why the Italian Federation failed to propagate its economic model," it was clear that it was not a publication for the average newspaper reader.
What did I expect? He's so pretentious... Sunset thought But  could keep him line with juuusstt a pat on his head.
That begin said, Sunset started to walk-waddle towards destination, looking absently at the sky for not attract suspiciousness from him. As she passed besides him while he flipped a page, Sunset brushed her left hand against his blonde hair.
Blueblood slowly looked up. He saw Sunset, and he groaned. Then he seemingly noticed the onesie, and he looked sideways, thren frowned and made an "Eugh" sound.
Susnet then smiled widely and pointed in the distance, where Vice Princpal Luna coudl be see clearly snapping a photo of Flutterhsy and Flameboy hugging together.
Blueblood's frown remaiend fixed on his face ofr a few seconds, before starting to shake his hand whiel gripping firmly on his newspaper. Shortly after, a soudn of grindign teeth came as hsi frown of digust turned in a frown of rage and as his pupisl shrunk and the veians started to spread around in the white of his eyes.

"What. Is. That. Awful. Sigh. Of. Wated. Money. And. Perversion. Down. There!" He roared, as he ripped the newspapersin two parts.

			Author's Notes: 
Took me a lot to write this, but thanfully it's done now.
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Sunset, who did not expect that reaction from Blueblood, jumped away startled, as he quickly grabbed his phone from his trousers and tapped on it furiously, shouting "Accursed phone, why don't you answer to my input? Why don't you answer? Why? Why? WHY?"
Sunset, quickly eating the leaf about what was going to happen, ran away, muttering "I'll never be seen in this outfit!" to herself. 
Meanwhile, Blueblood shouted "Turn around and face me! I need to show in what depravity you and Luna enage in!" Sunset turned around, and saw that he was frothing and keeping the phone in his hands like if he was keeping a prickly hot potato in his grasp. With a small laugh, she blew a raspberry towards him and incresed her speed, trying to defy her diaper's thickness at all costs.
Shortly after, Susnet foudn herslef at the base of the hill. Sighing of relief, Sunset wiped her forefront clean from the sweat, while she bent down and panted heavily.
That was a really close, she thought, as she regained breah and composure little by little, soft crinkles coming from her butt but I think he didn't get a clear picture of me wearing... this.
Once she felt that her strenght was fully restored, Sunset started to walk again, muttering to herself. "Time to re-join the Vice Principal."

Sunset was at home once again, after another hour passed in company of Fluttershy and Flameboy. 
"These will stay with the others!" Sunset muttered, as she pushed inwards on the third shelf of her wardrobe the new pack of diapers given out by Vice Principal Luna. With this done, Sunset sighed, as she moved the bed's only pillow away, revealing her folded purple pajamas, which Sunset took and unfolded it on the bed. she then unbuttoned her skirt, letting it drop down on the floor, and pulled away her shirt, throwing it on the chair near the desk.
Done so, Sunset took the sides of her panties, pulling them off and also leavign them on the floor, jsut before unpinnign her bra. With both pieces of udnerwear down, Sunset put herself in the pajama. Doen so, she looked at the clock in the room.
Five past twenty one? Sunset thought, grabbing her phone from the desk it lay on Lots of time for the Internets!
Once the phoen was turned on by the pression of one button, Sunset pressed upon the icon of a slightly rounded-out  "p" on black field on her phone.
Once she entered in the app and in the group labeled as "Cedar Creek's Classical High School 'Monteczuma I' General Student Chat."
As soon as she logged inside, she was met with three photos posted in rapid succession, the speed and subject of which made Sunset blush, grin, twitch, gag a little, and overall makign her feel uneasy.
The first photo showed Flameboy smiling with a pacifier in his mouth, while begin pushed on a swing by Vice Principal Luna. The second one had as subject Fluttershy curled up on a bench, seemingly asleep. teh third one, at last, was a group shot of Sunset, Fluttershy and Flameboy huggign together.
All these photos were captioned, in red letters, with "Degenerate Money Waste."
Sunset, reading it, felt her eyes water up, as she grabbed her chest and bit her lip. Then the comments from the rest of the group ensued followed.
"Blueblood, are you at it again?" TengriRoadkill wrote first.
"Yes, I am, do you think I would watch idly as the funds of the school are syphoned in such depravated and disgusting activities?" Was Blueblood's response, under the obvious nickname he had chosen. The response made Sunset's heart wrench a little more, bringing soem tears out.
Am I wrong? Am I bad for doing this? I'm so sure about doing it?
"Disgusting? Depravated? Blueblood, are you high on Nobility again?"
"No, I am not, you satyromaniac!"
"Cut it off, it's just getting ridicolous." TengriRoadkill said.
"Disgusting?" A certain "Diamond Courtesan" said "I dunno Blueblood, I'm pretty sure that one of the persons in the picture kinda cannot control when he goes."
"Yeah." Was the simple response of a "Croatian Silver." 
"He should it at all costs! I mean, for the Ninty Spirits' sakes, that isn't something to go around and wave like a flag, and, besides, he should not act like a baby anyways!"
"Why not? If it's something he likes, let him be." Croatian Sivler answered, follwoed by Diamond Courtesan.
"Indeed. Besides, he's not even that obnoxious about it, so..."
"But it's wasted cash on something that does not serve anybody but him, a couple of stupid girls and the misplaced and frankly horrifying wishes of the Vice Principal!"
"Are you on repeat today? You already said that it's a waste of cash, can you now tell me, please, please, please, PLEASE what are other reasons for shut it down?" 
"The fact it consumes liquidity that could go in renew the condom stashes in the bathrooms and to upgrade the laboratories is enough."
"The laboratories were renewed last year," TengriRoadkill wrote "Do you want to try to buy out the NASA? Maybe hire the entire population of a small village in France and learn true French from them? Or would you settle on a 1:10 reproduction of Alexandria's Library for the school's Library?" 
Sunset chuckled at the above message, temporarily forgetting what Blueblood had said before.
"The money is never enough! One day, maybe you, or one of your worthless clods you call classmates," Bleublood sent the message. He was apparently going to write the other half, when Diamond Courtesan interrupted.
"Indeed, he is right in that regard. Besides, Blueblood, some of the cash could go in a vanity project, no?"
There was a brief radio silence, in which Susnet decided to take a deep breath. As soon as she had done so a coupele of times, the discussion started up again.
"Quite a, literally, crappy project, isn't it? We could buy a stable and a shooting range for horseback archery, instead of spending money for oversized baby clothing and diapers with degrading designs."
"Except that they will never build a stable plus shooting rage here because we lack of space IN THE FIRST PLACE! C'mon, drop down your cards and tell us why that bothers you so much!" Diamond Courtesan added.
"Blueblood, if they'll ever build something like a stable here, I'll eat out my own balls. Plus, the money isn't even yours, so why the fuck do you care so much about it?" 
"Take a wild guess, you cretins. Come on, do it, I will wait, no matter how long it will take your tiny minds to find one, take just one guess."
"Because you're a stuck-up asshole that has strict canons on how everything should happen and everybody should behave, losing your mind and calling 'evil' whatever and whoever goes against those patterns for any reason, instead of an healthy dislike, and attempt to erease it?"
"Stop taking the moral high ground! You have non one of it!"
"Me? Taking the moral high ground? I think you are confusing 'you' with 'me', because the one turning this in a moral and ideological crusade, if there is one, is you and you only. I'm just standing on the normal ground, because you have sunk as soon as you started to post here. Why?Maybe because you are posting pictures of people, most likely without their consent, doing things they may be understandbly embarassed about? Even better, could it be because you think that an incontinent boy doing anything about his handicap but destroying his clothes and crying against the sky is something that should not exist?" Diamond Courtesan wrote down quite rapidly, leaving behind brief silence, some elipses from Blueblood, and a sense of relief in Sunset.
"It is rare to make me so angry, so enraged, so lost in my wrath, that I do this. But I must. Fuck you. Fuck you all. If you are too dense to stop the depravated and exclude them from social life, then I will out them and destroy their source of enjoyment here! Principal Celestia shall hear my plea!"
"You lost that battle, pal." TengriRoadkill commented, adding a winking emoticon to his message. Blueblood soudned unamused.
"Keep laughing, you wrothless clod, for this will be the last time you will for the next decade!"

	
		Eleventh Chapter



After that message from Blueblood, TengriRoadkill put a link to a song, and wrote "Dance, free puppets, dance!"
"That makes no sense... but I get the idea. Yes, the song is fitting." DiamondCourtesan wrote down "But now, let me go back to work on Batu Tannyer, before Ms. Fluer De Lis decides to use my neck as a toilet due to my ignorance in her subject."
"Okay, night Diamond. I'm going to bed then, goodnight." Croatian Silver wrote down, adding a kissing emoticon at the end of the message.
Sunset giggled at that comment, before tapping on the link. After a bit of loading, the sounds of little bells started to pass from the speakers, quite clearly, despite the necessary low quality of the phone's speakers. A woman narrated the prologue of the story presented in the song, then the song itself started.
Sunset Shimmer, after lowering the volume a bit, quickly squirmed herslef under the covers, rest her head on the pillow, as she listed to the tale of a soldier galloping from Karakorum to Samarkand, persecuted by a daemon, until the soldier was freed from it by a drunken but benevolent spirit.
Lovely... she thought just lovely.
Sunset dozed off into sleep, the music still playing...

The next day, Sunset got up feeling lighter in the hearth and, why not, bold. 
Perhaps... I could go to school diapered? she thought, as she looked inside the wardrobe, wearing nothing but her purple sport bra, looking for appropriate clothing and, why not, underwear.
What about what Blueblood said? she thought, as Sunset reached for the small drawer, picking up dark red striped granny panties from it I mean, he has a point, somewhat at least. 
Sunset stretched the elastic waist of the underwear in her hands, inspecting it  with her eyes, a small frown on her face as did so, until she shrugged.
Who cares about Blueblood? It's up to you and you only, and, besides, what's the worse it could happen? She thought back, as she folded those panties back carefully and put them back in the small drawer full of undies, just before grabbing one of the diaper pack that she had put on the third shelf of the wardrobe. 
I'll use the non-baby print, she blushed a little, as she pushed aside the pack of the baby-print ones, and picked the other kind in the deep of the  shelf in midst of bags, putting it on the floor just for check if my friends are cool with it. I could use the other kind another time.
She extracted one of the diapers from the pack, unfolded it, and, after jumping on her bed to lay on it, she slided it under her butt and taped it up. Sitting up, Sunset heard her diaper crinkle loudly and the padding feeling even more snug against her lower body.
Hopefully no one will hear the noise... she thought, as she went back to the wardrobe, and picked an orange skirt, a dark pink shirt and a dark gray jacket. Once she was fully dressed, she took her phone, shut it off, put it in the rucksack, set it on her shoudlers, before walking downstairs, ready to get some breakfast for the day.
In the kitchen, Sunset's father, wearing a sweaty blue wifebeater and gray pail shorts, was looking inside his coffee cup, whiel the table was set with washed-up yellow  tablecloth, a white somewhat splintered dish containing loads and loads of ham and a pieces of butter, a yellow dish with sun designs on it with toasted bread atop, three, one por chair, black cup holders with four skull high reliefs as decoration, and a blue-transparent little bowl full of sugar nearby.
"Accursed flies," he muttered, as he shook the cup around, the black liquid sloshing, as Sunset walked near him "their crap looks like coffee." Sunset suppressed a chuckle, as she went on to pick up two pieces of toast from the aforementioned dish, plus some soft cheese inside the fridge.
"Oh, good morning Sunny," he said, putting the cup down and grabbing a pieces of "did you sleep well?" 
"Yes, I did, father. What about you?" She asked, her butt lightly crinkling still as she moved, putting the toast on the cup holder and takign a butter knife from a drawer just behind her.
"Oh, I also slept well, strangely enough," Sunset's father said, as he dumped the cup's contents on the floor "dreamnt that you turned in a demon and turned all your mother's sisters into ashes. Seriously, I needed it after their attempts to kill me with their cooking last Spring's Feast."
"C'mon, it wasn't all that bad," Sunset bit her  lip briefly, as she sat down with a loud crinkling sound "they just overcooked the roast spits a little bit."
"If by 'overcooked' you mean 'turned the spits into strings of coal', then yes, they were overcooked." He said, before finishing up his slice of ham, and a slice of ham, and ate it by reclining his head and trying to bite it by that position "Also, their shrimp tortillas were awful."
"Everything with shrimps is awful for you," Sunset said, as she took a piece of the soft cheese with the butter knife and cheesed up a slice of her bread "and could you please eat normally and not dump coffee on the floor?"
Sunset's father shrugged, as he ate that slice of ham, just before picking another, muttering a "Whatever." Sunset shrugged and rolled her eyes, as she went on to eat her toast.
He didn't notice and he didn't listen, guess I'm safe for now. She thought, as she ate her food. When she was done, Sunset got up and waved his father goodbye.
"See you this afternoon dad." She said, her father failing to answer back as he kept eating ham, while Sunset went for the door and proceeded to walk out on the sidewalks, until she arrived in front of her school, which, thanks to the fact she had arrived quite early, meant that very few students had arrived there, allowing Sunset to quickly access to the stairs of the entrance, where she saw down crinkling and waited for school to start.
When the starting bell rang, Sunset walked inside, reaching her classroom before the human wave could trample her down. As she walked down the corridors, Sunset noticed that Rainbow Dash was walking quickly behind her, while Rarity, Applejack and Pinkie Pie followed behind, talking to each other, judging by their expressions, about something serious, and Fluttershy wasn't seemingly around.
Oh no... Sunset thought, as Rainbow Dash poked Sunset's shoulder.
"Hey Sunset," she said, looking down "do you know what happened to Fluttershy? She has called in sick yesterday, saying that she didn't study enough for Mongolian Literature, but Applejack said that she sounded pretty upset today, when she passed in front of her house. Maybe you know what happened?"
Sunset felt her hearth clench, as she tried to find a way to word what happened exactly.
Can't say they are nudes because everybody will find that out immediately, can't directly say that they were dressed like babies because that'd be like twisting the knife in the wound, and deny would be wrong... what shall I do?
"See, um, yesterday..." Sunset said, as her struggle kept going on. 
"Yesterday... ?" Dash said in the attempt to make Sunset continue, as she turned and walked inside the classroom, reaching for their usual desks.
Truth may hurt, but it's the best... or maybe not? Maybe they won't like what they will see, after all, it's weird... but they forgave me, a girl that turned into a mind-controlling deamon, why would they refuse to talk with one of their friends?
"Well..." Sunset sighed, as she put the rucksack onto the desk, opened it, and took out her phone, turning it on mid- extraction "I'll let you see some pictures from last night's chat."
Dash nodded, while the rest of the class entered, still chatting or using their phones as they did so. Sunset made a swiping motion over the monochrome screen saver of her phone, making the screen come to life fully, allowing Sunset to tap onto the chat application's icon and bring it up full-screen, Sunset went inside the usual chatroom, and, swiping the screen upwards she brought up the chat's history of the night before, sure enough stopping just at Blueblood's unauthorized photos.
"This," Sunset said, pointing with her left index at the photo where Fluttershy was laying on the bench sleeping while suckling on the pacifier "or, rather, this photo posted here, could be the reason she isn't coming out from her house today." 
Turning her head around, Sunset saw Rainbow Dash look with widened eyes at the picture, recoling a little. "Is... is that for real?" She asked, a frown on her face "Fluttershy dressed like that even outside... that place? And with that... Kindergartener-like outfit, to boot?"
"Well, yes," Sunset said with a blush and a small sigh "she kinda likes it."
Rainbow Dash looked surprised at sunset one last time, before tip-toeing to her desk.
Well... no violent reaction there. Better than Blueblood's for sure, Sunset went to her desk, putting her phone away in the skirt's pocket, and sat down, as she saw Applejack and Rarity, accompanied by Appiano, walking towards her, while Pinkie remained near the door with her phone in her hands. Applejack looked somewhat sideways at Appiano, who was smirking, while Rarity was keeping her usual composure and sense of stiffness and properness.
"Dè, Sunset, do you have the phone?" Appiano said, and Sunset extracted it silently with a nod. "Do you still have the pictures sent from Blueblood?" 
Sunset swiped the screen on, lighting up the screen right at Blueblood's photo posts, and Sunset gave her phone to Appiano, saying "there they are." 
"Dè, thanks Sunset," he said, before turning around, sitting on the desk as he gestured for applejack and Rarity to come closer and see for themselves. Sunset remained seated, shifting on her padded bottom and waiting to see what was going to be Rarity and Applejack's reaction to the photos of Fluttershy dressed like a toddler.
Applejack tilted her head and squinted her eyes, while Rarity grabbed her chin with her left hand and looked with a frown of mild interest.
“I-is that a diaper?” Applejack asked.
Appiano said “Dè, yes.” Applejack's frown turned into one of worry, as she put her left hand over her mouth.
“Oh Tengri, what happened to her?” Applejack asked.
“Dè she is still good, she just likes it.” Appiano said with a shrug.
“Oh, interesting,” Rarity said, joining her legs together and humming some more, while Applejack  wrinkled her face “do you know, perchance, why does she likes it?”
“Dè, some guys choke the chicken over it, but to me it feels like I'm doing it over my little cousin.”
“Once more, too much information Appiano, and you did not even answer me.” Rarity said after quickly facepalming and groaning, and Appiano in turn rolled his eyes as he tapped on the photo to zoom on it.
“Dè, I don't know, just taking a guess,” He shrugged, as he zoomed on the picture representing  Flameboy and Fluttershy hugging together “ 'sides, if she's not trying to hit on him, I don't know what she's doing here.”
Rarity grabbed the phone and looked at the screen intensely for a few seconds... and she smiled a little.
“Well, that is unusually heartwarming to watch,” Rarity said, as she put her free hand over her chest “I could say that, yes, pretty weird, but I think there's far worse in obscenity and smuttiness out.”
“Dè, true, I still remember  Green Clover,” Appiano said, licking his upper lip “not that her insistence to go in her birthday suit was unnerving to me. Oh the nigths I passed thinking over her body...” 
Applejack and Sunset facepalmed as Rarity sighed.
“Appiano, you should get lessons about continence and common decency.” Rarity said.
“I don't get it... but if it makes her happy, then why stop her?”
“That is true. With this said, Appiano, I guess that she doesn't want to show herself at school because you an Sunset caught her on camera with that boy.”
 Hey! Sunset thought, rising her head and looking at Rarity  I didn't want to photograph them, Blueblood did! 
Thankfully, Appiano rectified that, by lifting his left ring finger and sharply making a sideway gesture with his head.
“Dè, not quite that. Blueblood took the photos and called her depravated, then he went on and ranted, saying he was going to tell everything to Principal Celestia.”
“Where does Principal Celestia figures in all of this?” Rarity asked. Before Appiano could answer, the bell signaling the proper start of the lesson rang, and everybody rushed to their seats just as the current teacher, Ma'am Harshwhinny. Susnet and narly everybody else went to fetch their books from their rucksacks.
“Whooo wiilll cooommmeee voooluuuooonteerrrr?” Harshwhinny said in her usual whining and shrill voice “IIII neeeedddd tooooo heeeaaarr Biiilllyyyy Cooobraaa.”
 And you need something for make you stop whinign at all times. Sunset said, uniting her voice to the choir of groans that ensued.

The next three hours passed in-between classroom exercises and oral tests, nothing unusual happening. After the first hour with Harshwhinny, two hours with Madam Fluer De Lis followed, repeating the previosu pattern of classwork mixed with the oral test.
As Flue De Lis was listening to Flitter translating and analyzing Khnebish Bokhirnokhoi's text about the need of patience, Sunset idly doodled on the schoolbook and muttered the text's analysis to herself, squishing her cheek against her free hand.
As she did so, Sunset felt the pressure on her lower body that meant she had to go to the bathroom. She would have rose her hand on a normal day, but, since she was wearing a diaper, she thought about using it.
I mean, this diaper looks like it could take a couple of pisses or three, she prodded the front of her own diaper, makign it crinkle but that also means I gotta wear it all day and hope nobody smells anything, so that's not really smart. I'll wet myself willingly later.
As she thought that, the bell for recess rang, making Flue De Lis closed the book on Flitter's hands -- who was basically laying on her desk -- sand go to the blackboard.
"I will wirte down your homework for the next lesson in two days." She said "Also, keep studying Bokhirnokhoi, even if you already took the exam, because I may ask questions at random."
Now that's a moot point, I'll go to the bathroom. Susnet said, getting up and walkign outside her classroom to reach the girl's bathroom of the floor, which was at the opposite side of the building. Walkign trhougth the crowd of students and teachers alike going around, Sunset finally managed to get to the handleless half-clsoed door of the bathroom. Pushing it inwards, a big puff of gray smoke came out and the stench of smoked tobacco and other somewhat less legal substances hit Sunset's nostrils, making her flinch and cough loudly.
Ugh, why does this has to happen everytime? Susnet thought, as she coughed some more, before looking up, only to see three long lines to the three avaible bathroom stalls. Sunset groaned, as she felt her lower body incresingly aching.
I'll never get inside them in time, nor I will manage to keep my lungs clean in such a place, Sunset went on to rush herself down the stairs let's try the other floor girls' bathroom.
As she went down the stairs, the urge increasing, she saw by glance Appiano talking with other guys, and Blueblood stomping his fist over the secretary's table, probabyly trying to get the Principal's attention over what the Vice Principal was doing udner the lieu of a "School Credit Activity." 
Let's go unremarkable now, Susnet thought, as she looked the other way, bobbing her head around and slowing down her walk as her urge grew stronger. Ugh, at this rate, I'm going to pee myself.
"You there, Sunrise or whatever you are called! Come over here!"
The stern shout made Sunset stop dead in her tracks with a jerking motion, as she felt her bladder partially realizing. Ignoring this, Sunset turned around towards the soruce, and saw Blueblood pointing his left middle finger at her.
"W-what?" Sunset stuttered, holding her head with her hands and and shaking it, as her legs tired to join their knees togehter, only to result in a squishing sound and wamrth going all over Sunset's lower parts.
"You know really well what do I want from you! Speak up, tell me, confess, reveal what you do every day after school using some of the rroms for..."
Blueblood was interrupted when, from the small crowd it had formed, Appiano rushed in, also shouting.
"Dè, Blueblood, are you done with begin an asshole for no reason?" He said, raising his fist and shaking it at Blueblood, and he quickly answered.
"Walk away, you buffoon, this is not something that regards oyu in the slightest!" Blueblood said, makign gestures that made him look like he was milking angrily a giant cow, thusly making Sunset giggle nervously.
"Yes, it does," Appiano said, making way and walking next to Blueblood, as the crowd and a stunned secretary watched over the scene unfolding. Sunset kept her eyes fixed and ears ready, trying to ignore the new incoming spectators that bumped agianst her and made the diaper create noise easily dronwed by the bustle. "If anything else, because she is my classmate."
"Oh, and that would justify her doing that? Really?" Blueblood put the palms of his hands over his face, as he looked at the ceiling "One minute and I cannot deal with this stupity already."
"Dè, sure you suck, if you cannot keep up a discussion. If you're so good and I'm dumb, you can prove it anytime!"
"That anytime isn't now!" Blueblood undid the facepalm and groaned as he said it, as Appiano quickly quipped.
"Dè, then you can say that to the secretary anytime later, after all, where's the hurry?"
Blueblood glared at Appiano, who smirked at him.
"No, it cannot be done later, that has to stop here and now! It's disgusting and..." he shook his head "Gah, I can't wrap my head aroudn it, for how horrible, money-wasting, demented, irregular and..."
"Dè, tu mà è irregolare a farsi pagà per sucarmi i coglioni, and the 'horrible, demented and money-wasting' fits you quite a lot. I mean, your parents could afford to increse your dick's size, but it's a pity that, if you go naked, they still mistake you for a toddler!"
Blueblood gritted his teeth, his eyes had glimpsies of fire and flames and his fists were clenched. Then, a savage roar and a leap that made everybody leap back and, for the ones witj weak bladders (or desperate already) to lose control.
"I'LL KILL YOU AND ALL YOUR MISERABLE LOT, YOU BA-" Appiano moved away, making Blueblood stumble and hit the floor face-first. Appiano quickly kicked Blueblood in the chest, just before begin dragged away kicking from ten other students, while Blueblood, twisting in suffering, whimpered a "I will... duel for... my and your... honor... soon."

Sunset jsut stood there, watchign the crowd disperse and the two opponents exhange the last insults, before lookign at the aftermath, and, apparently, Susnet wasn't the only one that got scared enough to lose control over her bladder and bowels, as a bad stench had filled the air and puddles of pee were everywhere, with the culprits sheepsly wandering around with bulges or wet stains in their trousers.
Well, at least nobody noticed my accident. Still, what a scene. But I better walk away, least they think I was directly involved.
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After that fight and the general lack of continence of most of the school, Sunset had returned in the classroom to attend the last two hours of lesson, trying her best to not look suspicious to the teachers' eyes. When the relief of the ending bell, Sunset rushed otu of the classroom and went stright at home and from there to her room, so to not get detected by her parents.
Sunset went to her wardrobe, put herself on her toes, moved the variosu bags away on the third shelf, took the pack containing the baby-print diapers and threw it on her bed. Done so, she lied on her bed, lifted her ksirt up and untaped the wet diaper away, grabbing a new one once it was unfolded under her butt. With new diaper in her grip, she lowered her skirt again, grabbed the wet diaper, and then opened the door, peeking the corridor, looking out for her parents. Seeing that nobody was walking in the corridor, Sunset shimmer rushed to the bathroom. There, she threw the old diaper in the dust bin under the sink, then she set the diaper pack next to it, took a can of baby powder from a shelf above the bathtub and placed it on the border of it. Once she had buttoned away her skirt, she cleaned herself up with warm water in the bathtub, before powdering herself and taping up the new diaper. 
With this done, she buttoned her skirt back and went downstairs in the kitchen, waiting for her parents to come back before cooking lunch.

After having lunch with her parents without them noticing her padding, and after completing part of her Math and Mongolian homework for the day,  Sunset headed out towards school, ready for yet another day in that "Daycare" organzied by the Vice Principal. As Sunset passed next to the park, whiel she distactely looked at the pond, thought, she remembered something about one of her companions.
What about Fluttershy? I think I should visit her, if anything else, because I'd like to have her at the Daycare, Susnet thought, stopping to contemplate the pond while holding her chin Maybe I should visit her and see if I can cheer her up a bit.
With that thought, Sunset walked inside the park, going to the opposite end of it on a dirt path, exiting and then turning right, down a road with Art Decò-styled villas and cottages at the sides. Susnet passed in fornt of ten of them, befre findign a small granite statue of a sitting horse with a "11" engraved on the head, next to a paved stone path passing throught a fied of high grass leading to a somewaht run-down wooden and mud simple little cottage.
"Wow. When Fluttershy said that her parents were simple people that liked simple things, she wasn't kidding around!" Sunset muttered to herself, as she saw a gray tabby cat walking across the path, looking quite scrawny, if not outright weak and sick. Said cat quickly jumped towards Sunset's legs, rubbing against it profusely, making her feel somewhat uncomfortable. 
"Shooo!" Susnet said to the cat, movign her left leg around but withoout kicking, but the cat kept rubign against Susnet's legs, casually taking a couple of weak swifts in its chest. Sunset was tempted to simply take it and move it away in the grass, but doing that also sounded like sending an invitation for toxoplasmosis to infect her, with fleas playing instruments all the while. Left without nay option, Sunset walked foward to the door.
Knocking on it, the door fell off the hignes with a loud crack and several squeaks and chirps of scared animals, all while Sunset was watching it happen.
Wow, was it really that rotten? I didn't even knock it that strong and not for three times!
"Who's there? Be careful with that door!" A male voice barked from inside the house, making Sunset recoil somewhat, as the cat finally left her aloen to rush isnde the house. 
"Um... good day, Mr. Pavese?" Sunset said unsurely, looking isnde, and seeing only dim-lit shapes and half-broken windows "Can I go in? I want to speak with Fluttershy."
"You can," the man said once more, hsi vocie still somewhat sounding liek a dog's bark. Once he siad this, Susnet walked in, lookign at the floor -- which was a mixture mixture of a half-decayed parquet and a smelly purple moquette -- and trying to not stomp any unfortunate animal that might have crossed her path and any "presents" that the bigger animals could have left, looking in front of her only the light became too little for allow a decent line of sigh. At this point, Sunset leaned agiasnt a wall and walked against it fall its lenght, until the wall finished, at which point she turned towards the aperture. Realizing that they were stiars, Sunset walked up them carefully.
At the top of the stairs, an incredibly loud burp resonated, as all of sudden the lights turned on.
"Sorry, I forgot to turn on the lights," said a thin bald man with an ill-kept  bear, he was wearing a once-white shirt caked with dirt, sweat spots and food stains and a couple of very used slip underwear. He also emanated a strong scent of old sweat, wet dog and burned chicken, which, combinated with his external look, made Sunset Shimmer gag in disgust a little, just before pinchign her nose.
Tengri, is Fluttershy's dad really that awful in self-hygene? I mean, at least put some trosuers on! She thought, as she waved and walked down the small corridor, which had two broken formica chair broken in half in them middle of it, which Sunset climbed over without any problems. The dark green door that Sunset had in front of her was full of small holes, likely caused by termites and its cylindrical handle was rusty, which made it unpleasant to touch, as Sunset could test. Openign the door with a creack, a room with walls covered in yellow flower wallpaper which was heavily scraped off in place and a suspiciouslly black moquette as floor was revealed to Sunset, as Fluttershy curled up on a low bed with plywood base and stained light green and pink dots covers.
"Fluttershy..."
"H-hello Sunset," Fluttershy said "Sorry, I'm not in the mood to talk... not after what happened last night."
"You mean Blueblood leaking those photos?" Sunset said, walkign towards her friends and kneeling next to her bed "Yeah, I know it's bad, but, look at the bright side."
"And what's that?" Fluttershy said whiel turnign aroudn to face Sunset, her face clearly staiend with tears and with bags under her eyes, insticntively making Sunset pat Fluttershy's head.
"Blueblood has no account on most popular sites, so very few peoplr have seen it, and the ones that have seen it don't seem to mind. Some, like Rarity and Billy Cobra, even find you cute, whiele you are dressed that way." Fluttershy mvoed her arms away from her knees and movign her legs further from her breasts.
"You say so? But what if..." 
"No, Fluttershy, they are not lying, they don't knwo I'm in it too," Sunset said with a sigh "just... believe me. I'll find a way to cancel those pictures, but now, please, trust me and get out of your room."
Fluttershy sighed and nodded, before fully undoign her curling up and putting her legs otu of the bed.
"Guess you're right..."
Sunset smiled and nodded at Fluttershy, as she gave her a quick hug -- which Fluttershy weakly reciprocated -- then she got up and asked. "Wanna join me at the Daycare? I'll aks the Vice Principal to not go outside the Daycare room, if you want."
Fluttershy made a upwards-downwards gesture for answer negatively at Sunset's question.
"Aaaww, pity," Sunset said, wearing a quick frown before cheering back up "Oh well, you can join it back at any anytime. For now, bye-bye"
Fluttershy waved at Susnet and Susnet waved back, then the latter rushed out of the former's home, attempting to escape the stench.
After Daycare, I'll shower myself throughly. She thought, once at a fair distance from Fluttershy's house, as she made dusting gesture all over herself.

"Where's Fluttershy?" Flameboy Shy asked to Sunset as she leaned against the wall.
"She's at home, she has had a mental breakdown today and doesn't want to come here." She explained, hoping that he wasn't going to ask any fruther. Not such luck.
"Why?" He asked with a little squeak as he frowned a little, clenching his fists a little "Who did it?"
"Umm... Blueblood did it. Kinda... you know, insulted her for coming here." Sunset said somewhat heistantly, hopinn that she wasn't overly so. 
"That prick!" He said, waving his fists around "I hate him! Why doesn't he do his own damn busienss? And who cares about what she does here?"
"Some people do care," susnet said, not payign attention to the door begin opened by the usual janitor "mostly because it looks bizarre and some pick up some bad vibes from it."
Flameboy stopped to blush soft and say "Oh."
"Anyways, let's go in, Shy, and try to forget this issue for a while." Sunset siad, and Flameboy nodded and followed Sunset.
The unmistakable sound of clicking heels came from behind, causing Sunset to turn around and say "Good day" to the incoming and bag-carrying Vice Principal following the two.
"Hello there, my precious," Vice Principal Luna said "I see that one of us is missing. Do you know why?"
Sunset made some steps back, before saying.
"It's a bit of a secret," Sunset said, walking directly at at the vice Principal's side "can I tell that in your ear?"
"That's a bit rude, but I can accept it. Go ahead."
Sunset leaned against Vice Principal's Luna shoudler, covering mouth and ear with her left hand and whispering with words all the story behind Fluttershy's breakdown, whihc the Vice Principal listened without a single word or comment. When Sunset was done narrating the tale, as she, Flameboy and the Vice Principal walked inside the Daycare room, Vice Principal Luna simply said "He will be taken care of later."
Vice Principal Lune took the usual stool and set the bags next to it, sitting down and extracting the clipboard, scannign what was written on it, all while Susnet and Flameboy sat down crossing -- better yet, attempting to cross -- their legs with a crinkle. 
"Alrighty, now, before we go, let's start the diaper check!" Vice Principal Luna said, getting up from the stool. Flameboy immediately got up and unbuttoned his trousers, showing off his light blue cloud-patterned diaper. He blushed, as the Vice Principal touched the front and moved the back aside a bit, looking for mess. 
"You're clean Flameboy," Vice Principal Luna patted his padded rump "Go on and play a bit while I check Sunset." Sunset, immediately understnading, lifted her skirt and, as she heavily blushed, she let the Vice Principal check her diaper.
"You're clean too, Sunny. Good girl!" Vice Principal Luna said, also patting Sunset's diaper, causing Sunset to blush even more and go sitting next to Shy, who was playing around with an orange stuffed cat.
"Out first activity for today is," Vice Principal Luna took out a big book, a picture of a girl and a boy holding their hands together and waving while holding their hands together on the cover "Learning more about your body!" 
Sunset and Flameboy looekd at each other, then blushed, at the thought of what that strongly implied. At least, later on, because Vice Principal Luna started off with "Let's start from the head: this  are the eyes..."

"This is the belly button," Vice Principal Luna said that by pointing it on both the drawings "Can you tell me where is in your bodies?"
Sunsett was still blushing, after the request from the vice Principal to remove her bra, albeit briefly, to show her breasts to an equally-embarassed Flameboy. The fact that she was still in just her bra made her worry about what else she was going to ask to remove next. But, for now, she tried to forget and, forcing a smile, she poitned at her bully button just as Flameboy did.
"Very well!" Vice Principal Luna said, giving a quick glance to her wristwatch befroe lowering herself to extract two baby bottles full of milk, four packs of biscuits and a ligth pink napkin. "Now it's time for a snack!"
Oh my, baby bottles and biscuits as snack, Sunset thought, giggling softly, not caring about her somewhat exposed situation she was in that looks tasty and somewhat silly. Flameboy had already jumped to take a baby bottle, specifically one with pink rubber ring and pink pois as decoration. Sunset crawled towards the Vice Principal to take the remaning one with lighe blue rubber and sun motifs as decoration, and the Vcie Principal gave it iwht a smile, before moving Flameboy clsoer to the stool, so that she could hold the baby bottle high enough to make it flow down, making Flameboy blush and curl up a little. 
Sunset shrugged and let herself fall on her back before fitting it in her mouth. Susnet gaveit a tempative suckle. A drip of warm milk came out, flowing down her tounge and into her stomach, fillign it up slowly and nicely, until the bottle was empty. Sunset patted her slightly-inflated belly, smiling at the filling sensation she had.
That was really nice, Sunset thought, lickign her lips and getting up to grab her shirt backI'd be almsot tempted to try this at home... sometimes... when no one is looking...
"Still thristy, Luna," Flameboy said, his eyes wide and his lip quivering as he was showing his empty baby bottle to the Vice Principal. She patted Flameboy's head. 
"Do you want some more milk now or do you want biscuits first?"  She asked. Flameboy answered with "I'd liek to have some more milk now. thought, do you have a carton in those bags, or..." he stopped and blushed brightly while lookign down.
Vice Principal Luna started to unbutton her shirt slowly. "Well, I have no carton, so that's the only choice, sweetie," Flameboy crawled to Luna and moved his arms foward for reach her, and she pciked him up, setting him on her knees and near he chest, before delicatley moving away the dark blue lacy bra, revealing the full teat and the nipple. Flameboy set his arms around the Vice Principal's neck, then slowly neared his mouth to the nipple of her breast, before starting to drink Luna's milk, a small trickle of milk going down his chin and neck as he did do.
Sunset watched with wide eyes at the scene that was developing in front of her. She definitely wasn't expecting to see that.
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Once Shy was done with sucking breast milk from the Vice Principal as snack, she put the bra back up and gently separated Flameboy from her nipple. He licked his lips clear of milk, before walking back to Sunset, who had been watching with baffled insterest at the whole scene.
"That took quite a lot of guts to do, didn't it?" Sunset whispered to Flameboy, as he went towards a stuffed cat that Sunset had nex to her.
"No, not at all, it was..." he blushed as he hugged the stuffed animal tightly "Really nice..."
"If you say so, Flameboy, I'm not gonna contradict you," she said, shrugging, as she grabbed some toys for her and him to play with for the rest of their permanence there.

Once the Daycare was over, and the Vcie Principal had sent both Flameboy and Sunset, the latter noticed Principal Celestia walking towards the entrance. Despite the dim light, Sunset could notice a frown that wrinkled all her face and a glare. Principal Celestia's walk was also pretty fast-paced, and she was holding on her purple puruse like a lame man would grab a poel to get back up.
Uh-oh, this doesn't look to good, Sunset thought, as she instictively put herself behind a bush of a hedge next to the school's  borders I hope she isn't too mad with the vice Principal... althought it's the most likely reason for why she's angry.
Vice Principal Luna shortly after cameout, all her bags on her shoulders, and a slow pace in movemnts, pace that became faster once she had seen the Principal coming in her direction.
So, Vice Principal Luna seems to know why the Principal is angry... Susnet said, archign her back and rushign next to a corner of the building I wanna hear what they are going to say. Let's eversordrop!
"Dearest sister, we have to talk right now," Principal Celestia said "I have received some worrying reports about what do with soem students..."
Vice Principal Luna silently took oen of the bags and opened it, revealing the diapers inside.
"Yes, I am letting my maternity wishes control me. And with that? The students that have joined liked it, never forcing anyone to join it,"
"What the Head of the Students' Council, Blueblood Felipeoglu Von Bamberg, says goes agaisnt your words," Principal Celestia said "I can show the proof to oyu right now."
"Do it. I really want to see," Vice Principal Lune said aggressively whiel clenching her fist. Sunset sighed, knowing well that the Principal was saying the truth. Princiapl Celestia took the phoen out and shwoed it to the Vice Principal, which moaned in frustration.
"Lies! Lies and slander!"
"And yet he has never lied during his duty, and, in this case, I trust him more than I trust your word." Principal Celestia said.
"Yes, but I stopped doing that! Only willing partecipants come there now!"  Vice Principal Luna said with a hint of whine, lowering her arms in frustration. Principal Celestia crossed her arms and looked unamsued.
"That doesn't change you've forced some of them to be punished by begin treated like toddlers. That counts as Unusual Punishment, you know?"
"Before the half of this century, not slapping a student's hand if they misbehaved counted as unusual punishment or negligence, depending how generous the public felt that day." Vice Principal Luna said with a groan and a facepalm "Besides, I've done it just once!"
"That's enough to count. In fact, I'll not repert you only if you provide me with proofs that there were actual willing partecipants in your 'course,' otherwise, i'm afraid that's back to suspension from work again, and, this time, it will not be ten months lake last time."
Vice Principal Luan sighed and said "I will find them and prove it."
Sunset was tempted to jump out, say that hse was a partecipant, and maybe even mention that Blueblood had spread around phoos of the Daycare's partecipants on social media. However, she did not.
I need to find a way to stop Blueblood from erasing evidence first, she said, getting up, as the Principl and Vice Principal walked away Now it's tiem for me to go home and do my duty.
Sunset hurried out of the gate towards her home, passing in fornt of the empty park as usual, as the throath singer signaled it was ten past seven. 
At home, once she had entered inside, Sunset found a note lyingo n the table of the entrance. Sunset took it in her hands and read it aloud to herself.
"Sunny, we'll be out tonight for the Rotary Club meeting, take care."
Sunset sighed, as she went in the perfectly-cleaned kitchen.
"Ye another dinner alone," she muttered to herself, as she opened the cupboard, scanned it, and took out the ready-to-make cheese and ham maccaroni.
"It's a bit early for dine," she said, takign a pot and filling it with water from the sink and turning on the gas "but, honestly, I don't feel like doing homework, or anything else for that matter, without something in my stomach. This will do the trick quite nicely."
Susnet set the pot over the gas, waiting until it boiled, at which point, she opened the pack, and poured its dried-out contenet isnde the water, lowering the gas' power, then setting up a dish, a fork and a simple placemat of cork. Whne the food was done, she turned off the gas, poured hte fodo in the dish, put the pot in the sink, then ate her food.
"Gummy, but tasty and filling," she muttered to herself, as she ate it, slowly and carefully, attempting to dispel all the negative thoguths that were assaulting her right now, after she had seen that argument between Principal and Vice Principal.
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The next day, after her usual morning routine and after reaching her classroom, Sunset sat down at her usual position, the third desk from the window of the first row in the middle column, put the rucksack hanging on the seat's back of her chair. Looking around her, she noticed that she had been the first inside the classroom, at which she shrugged and said to herself "No teacher around here, the lessons have yet to start in all school, so guess I could chat with the others in the meanwhile," and she went on the door's threshold on lookout for new arrivals.
The first one, this time, was Appiano. Today he wasn't wearing his usual outfit, but he kept the color scheme of white with red, and the symbol of the checkered oblique stripe. As for the clothing in itself, he was wearing poofed-up tights in white and bright red rib stitching. He had a codpiece which had been obviously filled with a couple of round objects, probably oranges judging from the scent Appiano was emanating. His torso was covered in a coat made in rib stitching, which was open and allowed the sight of the red shirt with white oblique checkered stripe, which was cat off in half for show off a rampant golden lion standing on a shell on green background.
"Quite the fancy dress you have here," Sunset said, letting out a little giggle "you look a tiny bit silly in it, thought."
Appiano curled up his nose and caressed his short and unkempt beard with his right hand.
"Dè, you should have told it to my ancestors armed with halberds and arquebois, and see what they would've answered to you!" He said.
Sunset looked down and frowned a little.
"Oh, okay, sorry Appiano. by the way, why are you wearing it?"
Appiano inflated his chest a little, as he pretended to rest against a pike and chew on something at the same time.
"Dè, Blueblood has challenged me to duel against him in a horseback shooting competition. I took the appropriate clothes, dressed as a horseback shooter under my forefathers' command."
"Oh no, don't tell me you and Blueblood are gonna shoot yourselves!" She said, an higher pitch in her voice, as she brought her hands to her mouth and looked with wide eyes at Appiano. He chuckled.
"Dè, we just shoot a target and sees who is the sharpest shooter. We won't actually have a fight on horseback."
Sunset breathed a sigh of relief, at Appiano's statement about the objective of the duel in itself, before actually sitting down at her desk. She was tempted to ask what was the reason for the duel between the two, but Sunset decided to not ask, sure that she didn't want to know why they were fighting, either because it was something she wasn't going to understand or because it was something petty amped up to eleven.
Soon the rest of Sunset's class entered, commenting and asking questions to Appiano, nodding unsurely or widening their eyes whenever he was done answering them.
The bell rang again, and everybody took their seats at their desks, while the teacher, Vice Principal Luna, entered in the classroom. Judging from how she had dropped the books onto the teacher's desk and by her accentuated frown, Sunset could tell the Vice Principal was still bitter about yesterday's happenings.
"Is everybody here?" She asked with a hint of annoyed  grunt in her voice that made the least brave in the class to huddle to themselves or hug between each other.
"Yes," was the unanimous response of the ones not doing the above "We are all present."
"Good, a communication to some of you, before we start our lesson." Vice Principal Luna said, still somewhat grunting "my afternoon course has been canceled on the orders of the Principal."
"Cuuuooossaaa?!" Appiano shouted, as he got up "It's canceled?"
Vice Principal Luna sighed, facepalmed and nodded, in this order, bringing Appiano to clench his first.
"Blueblood!" He shouted to the ceiling "You backstabbing asshole! You said that we were going to settle that with a sharpshooting duel!"
"Appiano, sit down immediately!" Vice Principal Luna ordered, frowning even more and pointing with her left index towards his chair. Appiano slammed his first against his desk, creating a crack on it.
"Not! Portatememi quel figlio di troia, cosicchè possa castrate quel viscido insetto con i miei stivali!" 
Sunset and most of the classroom looked sideways at Blueblood's statement, only getting that he was angry, but Vice Principal Luna seemingly understood all of it.
"Appiano, go to the Principal right now!"
Appiano nodded, and rushed out, saying "Gladly!"
Wow. So eager to get there? I think that he's gonna do something really big soon! Sunset thought, as she looked at the now-deserted door, then back at Vice Principal Luna who, after taking a deep breath, sat down and said.
"Anyways, let's start out our lesson. Open up at page 401..."

The hours passed slow, and Sunset had taken notes with very little stops, and, by now, her hand started to feel a bit sore.
Ugh, when he's going to be done with this? She thought, as she looked at her right side. Appiano was there, sitting and writing, a big smirk on his face, one who he had been wearing since he had come back from the Principal's office. 
I don't know what he did, she thought, as she distractedly doodled on the paper but, if he looks so satisfied with himself, there gotta be a good reason.
The bell rang, and everybody left their desks, extracting cash or their own food from their rucksack. Appiano took out a greasy chicken leg wrapped inside a green piece of cloth and started to slowly eat it, some of the dark brown sauce falling onto the floor.
Well... guess that's as good as any other snack, Sunset thought, as she got up and walked next to him, taking a slightly bowing posture out of instinct. He turned around, still chewing a bite of the chicken leg.
"Dè, what do you want Sunset? Want a piece of this?" He asked, moving the hand with the chicken leg inside and letting said leg drip a few millimeters away from him, while with the other hand he pointed to his codpiece "Or do you want a piece of my dick?"
Sunset recoiled a little, before shaking her head and glaring a little at him.
Ugh, why does he has to mention sex at every turn?
"Neither, actually, I just wanted to know..." Sunset said with an hint of sternness in her voice. He shrugged, before taking another bite, speaking with mouth full "What did I do at the Principal's office? Get to the shooting range and find it out!"
Sunset widened her eyes and backed off a little, this time in surprise, instead of disgust.
"How did you guess that?" She asked, trying to ignore the fact that Appiano was still chewing while he spoke, which resulted in some pieces of chicken to fall on her shoulders "Yes, I wanted to know that. But, where's the shooting range? And when the duel will happen?"
He quickly chomped down the last bite, before gulping,  casually throwing the bone towards the trash can nearby, only to hit Rarity on the head, which responded with a huff and a glare directed at Appiano.
"Dè, it's in Toltecatl Bentivoglio Street number 41. It's easy to find, it's just next to the  Yokan de Auilnelistli, one of the best theathers in town. I and Blueblood will meet there around half past four."
"Okay, thank you." Sunset grinned and nodded at the last part, immediately understanding perfectly what films that place projected in the evenings, and why Appiano deemed it the best in town. 
"No problem," Appiano said, and as soo nas he said that, the bell rang again, and he sat down at his desk. Sunset followed suit, and the rest of the class did the same, once they were all back inside.

Two hours of school, a quick lunch and two hours and half of homework later, Sunset had taken a bag and set off to walk towards the shooting range where Blueblood and Appiano were going to duel at.
Sunset went towards the center of the town, passing in front of her neighbors' houses, which presented a style which mixed the concept of the "fixed yurta" with Spanish and, more broadly, Tarascan architecture. Going forward and deeper inside town, Sunset saw the houses with gardens begin slowly replaced by taller buildings, which had a blocky design, with yellow, red, aqamarine and black tiles with both geometrical and spiraling motifs, which reminded Sunset of a couple of artifacts that Sunset's parents kept hidden in the basement. The apartment complexes also shown signs of Baroque influence, with bent steel parapets bulging out and small statues on the corners.
Sunset passed past all of it, looking distractedly around her. Sometimes her attention was caught a billboard with an advertisement for a stylist making elegant saddles or a food brand claiming to make pastries "like the Mexica before the invasion," which made her chuckle a little, at the idea of her ancestors using modern industrial food-making techniques for make sweets. Other times, Sunset's gaze laid upon a resturant that had painted on the main window the map of the easternmost Tlaxcalian-American border, claiming that it was possible to get a taste of the authentic cuisine of the area there, which made Sunset quickly point out to herself that the restaurant was most likely part of a chain, as she lived at fours and half hours of car from said border and thus the local cuisine wasn't all that different.
Finally, after walking through the unusually scarcely-populated center of the city and going through some lanes,  Sunset foudn herself in a small square with brick and limestone pavimentation, and two half-dead bushes as sign of goodwill in creating spots of green in the concrete.
Sunset rose her head and looked at the street sign just next to her
"Toltecatl Bentivoglio Street!" She read shounting, before giving herself a fist pump and then in frotn of her. She saw a low smooth stone wall, an hedge and some steel bars surmounted by an horseshoe atop said wall. Beyond this, there was a round, tent-shaped building, with the roof begin dark green and getting grayer and grayer as it reached the ground. Three bullseye targets were hanging by the entrance's big wooden lodge.
"Looks like the shooting range," she said, walking towards the widen entrance, stepping insde the building by the door labeled with a yellow sign as "Dismounted only."
Entering inside, there was a desk and four orange curved wooden chairs around an octagonal table covered in sports magazines. Seeing that not even the receptionist was there, and seeing that the revolving door that lead to the bleachers and bathrooms was locked by a bike lock, Sunset sighed and sat down on the chairs, waiting for Appiano and Blueblood to come over and duel.

"Dè, what are you waiting for, Blueblood?" Appiano said, adjusting the support structure of his cavalry arquebus onto the engraved leather and pine wood saddle, which made his light gray sturdy horse whinny lightly.
"Nothing, I'm just studying the bullseye," he said, scrutinizing the target at several meters away from him and at the opposite side of the circuit, while he held the bridles of his dark brown and skinny-looking horse, which stood almost perfectly still. 
"Dè, didn't know you had to actually study a target to hit it!" Appiano chuckled loudly, as he finished adjusting the wooden structure on his horse, just before giving a gentle pat to the latter's shoulder. Blueblood groaned, as he took the bow from the neaby table and climbed onto his light brown wooden simple saddle.  He then extracted an arrow from the quiver, setting it on the bow's string.
"Dè, do we start?" Appiano asked, adjusting his feathered hat coordinated with his clothing "Or are we waiting for something?"
Blueblood spurred his horse to walk, and so did Appiano. Soon they both spurred their horses to trot and then, they spurred them to gallop.
Sunset looked intensely at the ongoing scene, awaiting for the result. Appiano moved his finger on the trigger and Blueblood tensed the bow...
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The galloping sound of the horses on the bare ground echoed across the whole stadium, forbidding Sunset to ever get distracted from the race. As the horses reached the half of the track, where the targets were apparently in range of the arquebuise, Appiano shot first.
The Thunderous roar of the firearm, accompanied by the loud thump made by the target falling down and a lots of white smoke coming out of the weapon's muzzle, made Sunset jolt into place  and briefly quake at the loud sound. As the echoes of the gunshot dispersed, a more subtle whooshing sound and lighter thump signaled that Blueblood had released the arrow. Sunset looked closely, as the arrow went straight to the target.
Now both were galloping towards the targets, passing through them before slowing their steeds down, Appiano by violently pulling the rein and clashing the bit against the horse's denture, which made it whinny and nearly rear. Blueblood, instead, stopped his mount by patting his horse's back in a short rhythm. Sunset rose from her seat and walked even clsoer to the circuit, so to hear the conversation of the two even better.
"Dè." Appiano simply interjected, as he guided his horse towards a hook next to a water trodge, where he tied it by the bridles, allowing it to lower its head and drink.
"I must say, your marksmanship seems impressive," Blueblood said, as he also tied his horse next to the trodge "but your ability to ride a horse is appalling. Stop your mount in such a way tends to spook and make your horse rear."
"Dè, but it works, that's enough for me."  Appiano said,  shrugging, as he gestured to wipe the circuit's dust off his clothes "Now, are we going to check our targets or not?"
Blueblood groaned and nodded, as he started to walk towards the targets, his walking posture more rhythmical and coordinated than Appiano's, and his chest slightly inflated in a way that suggested a provocation to a hand-to-hand duel. 
He looks really convinced he won, Sunset thought, frowning of worry as she limply sat down and bent inwards I hope he's wrong.
Sunset then looked up, at the circuit's other end, and saw Blueblood fist-pumping. Quickly, she got up and hurried to the other side, rushing between the green plastic seats and trying to not fall down the concrete steps of the bleachers.
Lemme see, oh Tengri, lemme see! Sunset thought, as she hopped over two seats, before sitting on one covered in vulgar graffiti, that however gave a perfect visual and hearing of the events. Sunset saw the target's bullseye pierced perfectly in the center by a short arrow, while, on another target, there was a scorch mark on the left part in the second innermost circle of the target.
"-fore that money-eating abomination that is called 'Daycare' is henceforth closed." Blueblood said, making a short bowing movement.
"Dè, so be it. But, do you mind if we go take a drink outside?" Appiano said, gesturing casually with his right hand and lookign around while leaning on the target's supports. 
Uh-hu? Appiano isn't angry? This is interesting... I should follow him and see what he has in mind. Sunset thought, as she got up and walked away towards the exit.
"Very well. I will accept your offer of a drink for sanction this duel as proof it has been justly done." Blueblood said, walking towards where he and Appiano had left their horses drinking.
Meanwhile, Sunset walked out of the bleachers, passed through the revolving door. Seeing that the receptionist had left again, Sunset didn't bother herself to remain inside the shooting range's lobby, and instead directly walked out into the small square in front of the building.
"Alright, now, where do I go?" Sunset asked to herself, going at the dead center of the plaza, as she looked around her to find, aside from the street she had came from, other streets she may had missed in the fist place, and that contained a bar or somesuch. She saw another two streets, aside from the one she had walked throught for get here. One was at the right end of the square, the other was parallel to the one Sunset had walked throught.
There was the oh-so-beloved-by-Appiano Yokan de Auilnelistli, with its neon insignia currently shut off, right in front of the shooting rage, several apartment complexes with baroque architecture and Trascan-styled frescos in the empty spaces, there was even a Cuban laundry shop, but no bars to be seen.
"Nothing. Well, looks like I'll have to go and find the entrance for the ones on a horse," Sunset whispered to herself, as she moved back at the shooting range's external hedge, following it circular path starting from the left side of it, walking next to it. A few steps later, and Sunset saw Appiano walking next to Blueblood, who was riding his horse.
"Well, there they are," Sunset said, as she sprung forward onto the sidwalk, until she was at few meters from the two guys, at which point she just walked wherever they went.
Around five minutes of walking later, Appiano gestured towards a place with a blue and white striped tent, several steel chairs and matching tables in a style resembling the one of early years of the past century, plus ten wooden mini-stables, of which only two were occupied currently.
Blueblood hopped off his horse and brought it inside one of the small stables, while Appiano went under the tent, sitting down at one of the available tables, crossing his legs and arms while he waited for Blueblood to be done with his horse. Sunset checked her skirt's pocket, extracting two bills.
"Twenty cacahuatls. Should be enough to get a drink and a snack," Sunset whisperedto herself, as she casually went under the tent, sitting down at the table, grabbing the menu and putting it directly in front of her face for look as inconspicuous as possible to Appiano and Blueblood.
"What would the lady like?"
Sunset put down her menu to see the waiter, a thin man in black coat and white shirt, who spoke in a slight German accent, in frotn of her. Sunset quickly scanned the menu, looking for somethign she could drink legally and that was also of her liking, until she found a item she liked.
"I'd like to have a contradiction on terms." Sunset said.
"A Haiti Degagè?" The waiter said with a small smile, and Sunset nodded, chuckling at herself.
"Anything else?" Teh wiater said, signing up the drink on his block notes.
"No that will be all, thanks," Susnet said, moving her left hand up and down, makign the waiter leave immediately. Sunset then crossed her legs, looekd at her right where Appiano and Blueblood were sitting, and waited to see what it was going to happen.
However, for now, there was complete tense silence, awkward stares and some twitches, but nothing major.
Half an hour later, Susnet had already drunk two of her cocktails, while Blueblood was downing the last drops of his airag and Appiano had just started his can of fizzy soda by opening ti with a quick snap. Soon, the can was emptied in one swift sip, done by setting the can just above his mouth and tipping it foward slightly, so to make the blue liquid to drop in his mouth.
When he was done with that, Appiano wiped his mouth clear with his right sleeve and then burped, which made Blueblood groan slightly.
"Dè, that was really good. What about the airag?" Appiano asked, as he released the can on the table, making it roll onto the surface before hitting the ground with a soft jingle.
"Yes."
Appiano nodded and turned around, smirking. Sunset also turned around, and saw both Principal Celestia and Vice Principal Luna walking towards them, wearing brown fur coats over their usual clothes. Principal Celestia was carrying a plain black cloth bag, while Luan had one made of jute.
What are they doing here? Why are they... Sunset then recollected all the events that happened beforehand. Appiano had stayed in the Principal's office for a long time, nobody knew about Blueblood leaking the photos...
Susnet smirked and rubbed her hands together, as Principal Celestia walked next to Blueblood, her right hand fiddling aroudn in her bag.
"Good day, Mr. Blueblood and Mr. Appiano" Principal Celestia said, as she extracted her tablet and turned it on by the pressure of the three buttons on one of the sides. 
"Dè, good day." Appiano said dryly, pulling soem of his hair away to immitate an hat tip while still sitting.
"Good day, bagsh, what brings you and your sister here?" Blueblood said, getting up and bowing a little, before sitting down again. 
Sunset smirked, as she saw Principal Celestia fiddling around with her tablet, and then showing off one of the captioned images that Blueblood had posted in the past days, which made Blueblood recoil, and made Appiano smirk and rub his hands together.
"I have one, single, solitary, pressing question for you, about these pictures." Principal Celestia said slowly and with a lower pitch than her usual voice, her face showing a slight frown, the wrinkles on her face begin highlighted by her expression. 
"And that would be?" Blueblood asked, keeping his demeanor, seemingly not intimidated at all by the Principal's expression or by the question that could follow up.
"Did you ask them permission, before making these?"
Sunset covered her mouth to stifle a giggle, Appiano chuckled evilly, and Blueblood pointed at his chest with his left hand.
"Me?! Asking permission to them for take photos? Why would I do that? They're just perverts!" Blueblood said, sounding surprised by that question, as if Principal Celestia had asked him if the Earth was round or not. Vice Principal Luna glared at him and frowned harder, while Principal Celestia sighed and put her right hand over her chest.
"Even if the subjects in the pictures -- who, by the way, are some peers of yours that, according to my sources, have met multiple times already -- were the worst perverts of all the nation, which I highly doubt-"
"But-" Blueblood interrupted, bending his torso forward, before getting counter-interrupted by Principal Celestia. 
"Let me finish first, mr. Blueblood, and then you will be able to counter-argument." She said without any emotional inflexion, before clearing her throat "I was saying, even if they were the worst perverts in the entire nation, that still doesn't make it right to photograph them and post their pictures on social medias without their consent in part part of it. You should be quite ashamed of yourself."
Appiano took a dramatic sip from his drink, still looking at Blueblood with eyes that clearly expressed that he had enjoyed of each and every second of the Principal's small speech. Sunset felt that justice served now, which lightened her heart, made her sight and caused her to slump on her chair for smile and look at Blueblood, who was inflating his chest once again.
"Me? Feeling ashamed? I did not commit felony, they were the ones that could arguably be charged with Indecent Exposure." Blueblood said, his cockiness regained but not completely restored in his tone, which was only a reason that brought Celestia to dig deeper in the wound.
"They were in a public place, yes, and they aren't completely in the right. But you photographed them in compromising positions and sent it all around. That is a felony as well. It's called 'Violation of Privacy,' with penalties ranging from fines from five hundreds to one thousand cacahuatls, to a one-year prison sentence."
Blueblood faked a couple of coughs, re-asseted himself, then took a deep breath.
"So be it, then. I will face the Law." Blueblood said, keeping composure and cold blood, which disappointed Sunset slightly, as she expected him to blow up instead. "So, who has pressed the charges on me?"
Appiano pointed at his chest with his right thumb, inflating his chest a bit and smirking, while the Principal kept looking at Blueblood with the same expression she had used during the entire course of her lecture, while Vice Principal Luna was sipping on a Bloody Mary ordered in the meanwhile.
"Dè, I don't know if she did yet, but I think I convinced Fluttershy to do it." Appiano said, turning his head to the right and pointing his chin up, speaking in a voice matching to his expression " If she didn't, Flameboy Shy will do it tomorrow."
Blueblood glared at Appiano. Principal Celestia also glared at Appiano, but added a slight frown to her expression, which Sunset and, seemingly, also Appiano, understood the meaning.
"Dè, I chase skirts, but I don't usually rip panties off or beat somebody to pulp." Appiano said, which immediately soothed Principal Celestia, but not Blueblood. A few seconds of silence ensued.
Should I get in? Maybe I can still be useful, Sunset thought Maybe I can convince Principal Celestia to restore the Daycare now.
"Dè, my job is done and so is justice. I'm off to pay for my drink at the bar." Appiano said, as he got up from his chair, adjusting his clothes' poofy sleeves, before walking towards the bar's inside with a rhythmic movement based on a melody unknown to Sunset and, likely, everybody else. As for Blueblood, he started to quake and froth a little, until, all of the sudden, he flipped the table off, throwing his empty glass onto the floor but not shattering it and, before Principal Celestia, Vice Principal Luna -- or anyone, for that matter -- could stop him, Blueblood stomped off enraged, untying his horse and galloping away in the streets.
Sunset Shimmer chuckled at this sight, while Principal Ceelestia shrugged and put her tables back in her black bag and vice Principal turned around and started to leave.
Gotta act fast! Sunset said, as she took her cash, left the five cacahuatls banknote on the table, and quickly got up, following the two women into the secondary street they were going in.
"Excuse me, Ma'am..." Sunset said, raising her left index up, and Principal Celestia and Vice Principal Luna stopped their walk to turn around towards Sunset.
"What is it?" Principal Celestia said, sounding vaguely uninterested "Speak quick, please, I don't have much time."
Sunset felt her hearth begin gripped by fear, as she nearly curled up. However, she felt the need to ask it, to try to ask to reinstall the "Daycare," to re-allow Vice Principal Luna to exercise her wishes freely. So she took a deep breath and asked.
"Can you please put the Daycare up as Afternoon Activity? There's somebody interested..." Sunset said quickly, panting and looking up at Celestia afterward. Principal Celestia adjusted her  tie under the coat, humphing, while Vice Principal Luna smiled weakly at Sunset.
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Flameboy Shy was beet red in the face, as he covered his private parts with his left hand, while lowering himself inside the white bathtub full of warm water, while Fluttershy was smiling while watching him getting inside the bathtub.
"Aaawww, don't be embarassed baby,"  Fluttershy said, as she took the can of castile soap from the bathroom shelf "it's okay for babies to be naked in front of their mommies1"
Flameboy hung his head low, blushign even more, as his body from the chest under was dunked in warm water and Fluttershy spashed his back before pouring the soap onto his wet back, for then massage it delicately. Flameboy remained still, as Fluttershy did so.
Oh Tengri, what do I do? He asked to himself, as fluttershy kept massaging and cleaning his back and his small shoulders I like this, but... it's soo embarassing! I mean... I haven't been bathed by someone else since I was five, and my mom always did it, not a girl of my age... sure, I like her, but, do I like her that way? I mean... she's cute and all, but to the point of ler her see, and, maybe, touch my lower parts?
Flameboy Shy's train of thought was interruped when a trickle of soap went down his chest, as Fluttershy started to spalsh water onto Flameboy's chest, which made him whimper a little, and, in turn, makign Fluttershy giggle.
"Do you want a bath toy, Shy-shy?" Fluttershy asked, as she rubbed Flameboy's bare chest and, with it, his soft nipples. Flameboy, blushing, nodded slightly, as he then started to pass his wet hands over his body, while Fluttershy let out a quick giggle and turned around to grab a yellow rubber ducky.
"Do you want this one?" Fluttershy asked, squeezing the bath toy in her hands and making it squee lightly. Flameboy nodded and smiled, as he reached for it. Fluttershy giggled, as she dropped it in fornt of flameboy's face, making it splash a little.
Flameboy instictively grabbed it and squeezed it, letting the soft sound fill his ears and his embarassment melt and flow away like rain on a round smooth roof. He didn't mind nakedness in front of Fluttershy, no matter how novel it was or how odd it sounded to be bathed instead of bathing, and in fact he felt that it was just a natural thing, that it was always going to be that way, and that all he had to do was to play while 
not movign around too much in the bathtub. He squeezed the duck, pushed it away and let it float just before grabbing it again, submerged it, passed it over his arms... he felt fuzzy and warm as he did so, and was only stopped by a sudden plopping sound and th nosie made by a water whirl.
"It's time for bed, Shy-shy, my baby," Fluttershy said, as she set her arms udner Flameboy's armpits, to much of his shock.
I've been playing for that long and without noticing anything? He thought, as he was laid down on the green tile-laden floor of the bathroom and dried off with a white towel by Fluttershy.  Odd... wonderfully odd.
"Now that you're all dry and nice, let's get you ready for bed!" Fluttershy said, as she got up, taking up the back of diapers just next to the bathroom door, putting siad pack next ot Flameboy, before also taking the can of baby powder on the nearby sink. Flameboy blushed slightly, as he resisted the urge to give himself modesty and cover his crotch with his hands, watching as Fluttershy pured powder over his crotch and then sliding the diaper under his butt.
Flameboy yelped, as he felt his penis begin delicately changed in position by Fluttershy's delicate touch from limply pointing down to leanign against the crotch proper, just before getting the diaper taped up.
"there, so you won't have problems when oyu wet yourself," flutterhsy said with a weak chuckle, a light blush on her face too, which in turn made Flameboy smile and forget about what Flutteshy had jsut done.
"I-it's okay... I don't mind too much..." he said, as he slowly got up with the aid of the sink, and then walked out of the bed room "Guess I'll eave the bathroom for you... Imma change in my pjs while I wait."
Flutterhsy nodded and Flameboy walked out of the bathrom and went into the room at the opposite side of the corridor. He went towards his bed and pulled out his green payajamas from under the light blue pillow of his bed. Just as he finished to pull up the trousers over his diaper, Fluttershy entered inside the room, wearing a couple of green pants with matching unbuttoned shirt on her upper half. Fluttershy walked to bed and hopped onto it, before movign away the dark blue, star-themed covers of Flameboy's bed.
"Ready for bed, Shy-shy?" fluttershy asked with a wink, as she started to make circles on the mattress with her right index finger. Flameboy blushed and slowly moved towards his own bed, his heart racing a little at the thought of what was going to do.
Sleep with Fluttershy... he thought, as he weight each step made towards his bed, just before sitting down and taking up the covers that he then set over his knees. Fluttershy laid down and carefully lead Flameboy to lay down on his back. Seh then rushed to the switch and turned off the light, plunging the bedroom in darkness.
Fluttershy booped Flameboy Shy's nose, making hsi nose scrunch up, before goign udner the covers and tuckign herself and him udner the covers of the bed. Flameboy squirmed a little, a bit uncomfortable in begin so sleepign so close to somebody else but, at the same time, feeling reassued and protected by Fluttershy's closeness.
"Do you need anything else, baby?" Fluttershy asked, as she petted Flameboy's head with one hand and lockign him to her chest with her other hand. Flameboy blushed in the dark.
"Um... no, I'm good to go." Flaemboy said, his uneasiness slowly vanishing and his feelings of comfort and warm safety overpowering him and causing his eyelids to get heavy. Fluttershy giggled and patted his head.
"Nini, little one."
Flameboy blusehd one last time, before closing his eyes fully and dozing off to sleep.

Flameboy's eye were hit by the sunlight comign from the window. His mind, slowly waking up, ordered him to open up his eyes, turn on the rest of his senses, and check the situation at hand. As he did so, he felt... something stuck in his mouth.
A bit startled, he immediately looked at his mouth, only to see that one of fluttershy's breasts was right in front of him. Flaemboy squeaked and jolted away, leaving a small strand of salive from the nipple to his mouth behind as he did so.
Uuuuh... this is so, so, so, so embarassing! Flaemboy thought, as he curled up a little, at the thougth of what he had done. I hope she'll forgive me...
Suddenly, Fluttershy ywaned loudly, saying.
"Ah! Had a wodnerful sleep. Dremant of breastfeeding you, Flameboy. Was qutie weird, especially beca-" Fluttershy siad, before stopping. Flameboy Shy's face turned in oen giant frown of terror, at her stop in speech.
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