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		Description

Its that time again, every one of Celestias student sooner or later wanted to understand why dark magic is forbidden. At the young age of 13 Twilight Sparkle is now showing the usually signs. Needling her with questions, purposing hypothetical situations, and glancing at the forbidden section of the library.  She learned a long time ago that for dark magic the best way to teach them why, was to simulate the bad end of toying with dark magic.
If you don't like diapers, embarrassment, and AB/DL things. then go find a story with things you do like, and just don't be THAT GUY.
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		you made your crib now you have to sleep in it.



	Thirteen year old Twilight Sparkle was sitting quietly in her room in Canterlot Castle, reading a book on magical terms for her class on enchantment magic.
“Spell book; a book detailing the process of how to cast a spell though mental memorization, non-magical. Spell tome; a book bound with magic used to cast complex and hard to comprehend magic. Example, the Solace Lunar tome had been use to cycle day and night by the magi counsel before Celestia took over the duties to raise the sun and moon. Tomes need only to be fueled by a pony’s magic and can adjust the variables when specifically needed. Tomes can have one or a series of spells to complete complex tasks sometimes even the best magi can’t perform off of mental memorization.	 Gem; common container for pure magic, gems can be used in combination with enchanted object, tomes, or built to hold enchantments themselves.”
Ding dong dong ding, Twilight looked up at the grandfather clock in her room, signaling it was 7 o’clock pm. She smiled “Good, Celestia should be leaving for her weekend business in Manehattan now, which leaves me free to check this out.” Twilight pulled out a black tome with four purple garnets on the spine. She rubbed her hoof over the cover feeling the indent of a title that had long sense lost the ink from when it had been pressed into the cover. The title she could tell was in pony Latin, which she was also studying, but sadly for her all she could make out was the word that translated to novice. She smiled at the tome as she flipped open the book and scanned the pages for a good spell to try.
meanwhile in Celestia chambers

Celestia sighed as she laid on her bed with a cup of tea watching her student through a crystal ball spy glass. Allowing her to see Twilight comb over the fake dark magic tome without her ever knowing. She smiled as she thought of the tome she so carefully crafted 900 years ago when she came up with the idea. Disguise a regular magic tome as if it was a tome of novice dark magic. In truth the long series of spells she had so meticulously worked into the tome would ensure it would parade her around the castle in the most embarrassing situation. All the castle staff currently knew what lesson was taking place. So they knew what to expect, and to play along. The gems where enchanted to forcibly exhaust Twilight's magic the moment she tried casting any of the fake dark magic, and repeat the process to keep Twilight trapped, and to also continue fueling the tome until the lesson was over. Though safe guards were in place to not endanger her students, and one of the gems full of her magic to use as backup in case events taxed the book more then what her student could put out. Such events hadn’t happened yet but it’s always better to be safe than sorry. Plus the continued exhausting of magic helped keep the simulation feeling real to the student.
“Oh Twilight, do you really think a magi would be so careless with such a tome as to drop it just outside the forbidden section? Teenagers, always so gullible.” She spoke to herself as she watched Twilight begin to channel her magic getting ready to try and cast one of the spells.
back in Twilight's room

Twilight was smiling as she gathered her magic. To what she could read in pony Latin the spell was a summoning spell for an imp to help her wright notes. “This is perfect, Spike is still in diapers, and I could really use the help with my weekend homework. Ok I’ve gathered enough magic now reach out and… hmmm this doesn’t feel coleeek Oh no no no.” Twilight said, panicking the moment the book grab her tether, and started to drain everything she had. The books pages where flipping back and forth as more and more the book took of her magic as it had a death grip on it. All to soon Twilight was dripping in sweat as she collapsed to the floor exhausted. The book took all she had only stopping just before she blacked out.
The book hummed with her magic as it lifted her up and laid her on her back. She was still awake but had no strength left to fight. A few pops and flashes went off as the book summoned objects. Twilight blush seeing a diaper, foal powder, a large onesie, and a pink blanket. The books magic lifted her hind legs up and slid the diaper under her rump, threaded her tail through the hole, and powdered her rump. The book then spread her legs and pulled the front of the diaper up between her legs and snugly taped it on.
“oh Celestia what have I gotten myself into.” Twilight thought as she was helpless to stop the book from dressing her in the onesie. It moved her exhausted body like she was it's personal doll. Once it was snapping the flaps between her legs she got a better look at the onesie, it was pink with her cutie mark on the front with frilled sleeves. Then four little pink booties and a pink bonnet started to work their way on to her. Apparently there where other things summoned outside her field of vision. Then twilight was levitated into the air as the pink blanket started to bundle her up snug and warm, and even more helpless as she was now just a little bundle of embarrassment.
She was held in the air as a bottle filled with a white liquid she could only guess to be ether poison, milk, or formula was pushed into her mouth. She could feel the magic forcing her muzzle to suckle and drink from it. She tasted a sweet cream as it went passed her tongue and into her tummy.  As she was being fed, the book had her tag along while it went around her room and in flashes and pop replaced the furniture. Her desk swapped for a changing table, her shelves with all her books gone in their place a toy chest and a lot of plush toys, thankfully Smarty Pants was still there now with a lot of friends. Finally her bed got replaced with a white and pink frilled bassinet which she was placed into. The now empty bottle was taken away then replaced with a pacifier that she felt stick to her lips like glue, and her muzzle start suckling on it as well. With what little strength she could muster she turned her head just enough to see the clock just as it struck 8 o’clock. Her exhausted mind had one last thought as she slowly fell asleep to the ding dong dong ding. “heh same time as Spike.”

	
		Teasing Hope



	Twilight awoke in the dark her eyes working to adjust. It was night time, she was at least cozy all bundle up but her body had woken her up cause she needed to pee and really needed to poop. Thankfully she had regained some strength. She struggled trying to get out of the bundle, but it barely seemed to stretch. As comfy as it was, she couldn't wiggle out of it. On instinct she called onto a little bit of magic trying to unwrap the blanket. The moment she did however the book grabbed her magic to drain her of the little bit she had. In a second she was back to square one exhausted, helpless, and what was worse it caused her to just let go of her bladder and bowels filling her diaper, soaking it as she made it warm and squishy. 
“No no dam it gross so gross.” She thought as she could hear her mentor in the back of her mind.
“ Drain is one of the most common elements of dark magic, use your own magic as sparingly as possible and never tap into your soul for more no matter how dire the need may be the moment dark magic has a link to your soul it’s over.” Celestias voice echoed in her mind as she whimpered, now more scared with her situation as her mind started to wonder what the tome was going to do to her. 
She hadn’t realized it until the book pulled the pacifier out of her mouth, but she had been suckling it willingly from her fear that had built up. Now that it was gone she closed her eyes as she felt panic rise in her chest. Suddenly she felt a nipple pushed in, and she started to suckle again. The sensation calming her a bit, but now she tasted the sweet cream again as she was drinking another bottle. Blushing as the magic kept her drinking regardless as the moment of calm helped her to think.
“Ok Twi stay calm, it has to break you mentally before it can do anything more than hurt you or worse. Out of control dark magic wants a vessel to fester in, it can’t do anything with a corpse alone, I just need to hold out till someone saves me. Be strong Twi you can do this.” She thought as her moment of clarity gave her some drive to push forward. Soon she felt the empty bottle pulled away, and before she could say something the pacifier was pushed back in. She hadn’t noticed or it was added after she was asleep a little mobile just above her was getting wound up and started to play twinkle twinkle. As little wood suns, stars, and comets twirled gently above her head and exhaustion quickly swept her away to dream land.
some time later

Twilight awoke once more feeling some strength once again. It wasn’t as dark from before the little bit of light she could tell the moon was getting low in the sky. She had some times gotten up early to watch the sun rise and found the moon would shine right into her room as it got close to sun rise. She turned her head looking at the grandfather clock seeing it was 5:30. Twilight sighed getting up this early wouldn’t be a problem if she wasn’t all bundled up.
“Ok Twi no magic lets not make the same mistake twice, but dam it I need out of this diaper it's cold, clammy and sooo much grosser after sleeping in it for hours.” Twilight whimpered as she helplessly struggled. Sadly she was still not strong enough to free herself. She was stuck lying there awake and squirming in a soggy and messy diaper for hours. This only grossed her out more as she felt the front squish and the back mush with each time she wiggled. Finally 7 o’clock came around. The sun rose up shining into the room calling the book to act as twilight was lifted out of the crib and unbundled from the blanket.
“Yes finally I can move. Now where is that book?” Twilight looked around the room seeing the book lying on the toy chest easily outside of physical reach. Twilight look at her booties and onesie assessing her situation. Deciding to wait for a better chance she was still covered in a lot of stuff the book made. There were too many unknowns to assure escape. 
Twilight's attention was caught when she heard a pop and saw a little light below her. As she looked down she noticed a large pony high chair and could only whimper as she was set down into it, and into her mess in the diaper. Then straps came down buckling her in, further pushing her into the mess. She lifted her front hooves up as the tray was pushed in. “ha not going to trap my hooves chair.” she smiled for the small victory though it was short lived as the moment she set her bootee covered hooves on the table they seem to glue themselves in place. Twilight hung her head in defeat. Now that her limbs had finally woken up from being bundled up, something else was calling out to her. Her morning pee and was now accompanied with a morning need to poop, but for now she could hold it. If she could find her chance to escape soon she could get out of this diaper, and use the bathroom like the adult she was.
As she lifted her head the pacifier was pull out of her mouth and another bottle was pushed in, but just past the bottle she could see a styrofoam bowl being filled with six jars of foal food. From the labels she could guess two where apple sauce, two were smashed peaches, and the last two were smashed bananas. “SIX JARS!!! is it trying to keep me docile by over stuffing me?!” 
Twilight sat there as she finished her bottle trying to come up with a plan of escape. She was thinking of letting it over fill her and when the book got close, hit herself in the gut to try and ruin the books pages with her puke, it was something at least. 
Once the bottle was taken away a large rubber covered spoon had pop out and started to feed twilight the mixed up mush. She didn’t fight it, though she could feel the magic guiding her movements.  The bowl floated above twilight out of her reach even if she could move her hooves. Half way through the bowl she felt full, but she knew she had to keep going for her plan to work, so she opened her mouth for more except no spoon came. She blink and the moment she looked up at the bowl it turned and shot at her with great speed. Twilight being the skilled magi she was summoned a shield as a knee jerk reaction. Just as quickly the book took hold draining her magic away. The sudden struggle on her magic weekend her shield. It didn’t stop the food but slowed it down so it splatted against her face more like pie rather than the cannon ball it was before. 
Twilight panted it hadn’t taken so much she was near blacking out like the other times, but she was still taxed enough it was unlikely she wouldn’t be any stronger than a foal now. What’s worse she was covered in the mush and, that same little voice in the back of her mind was taunting her. This time it was her mother’s voice saying the cliché thing parents always said while feeding a foal.
“They get more on them then in them, such messy eaters.” Twilight wanted to ground her teeth in annoyance but the pacifier had been pushed back in to her mouth. 
"At least my seats not cold... oh no it tired me out enough I used my diaper again and this time I didn't notice it!" Twilight just put her hooves over her muzzle in embarrassment, not even noticing they were free.
She sat there for a minute before she noticed the sound of running water from her bathroom. She looked up and noticed the door was open.
“It’s going to give me a bath which means it will take off this diaper and all the clothes this is my chance… to not be able to escape cause it drained me again... No I can’t let it beat me stay positive you’re getting out of this gross diaper.” Twilight smiled as she tried to keep positive. After a minute more twilight heard the water stop, a few pops and flashes from the bathroom, then she was released from the chair and floated off to get clean.
Once inside she was stripped of all her clothing. She hung there in the air as she was just in a diaper and suckling on a pacifier.  She was laid down on the floor, her diaper was undone, and she felt it clean her off some with a few wipes that had floated in from the changing table.  											 		She was then set in the tub and in a brisk pace scrubbers and soap got to work. 
Even though she was too tired to fight back the magic from the book seem to make sure she couldn’t do anything as it kept her off balance in the 3 inches of warm water. It would scrub one area then change to another area that made her have to re position every five or so seconds. First scrubbing her belly causing her to giggle from it tickling, then she was forced on to her belly as it scrubbed her back. Then onto her side for under her foreleg. Next she was on her back, and her legs pulled up as it scrubbed her rump. Then pulled back into a sitting position to do the top of her forelegs. She got turned to her other side for a leg. then pushed on to her back for under her other foreleg. Rolled back over for the other leg, and back to a sitting pose for her mane and tail. She was finally able to catch her breath when she heard the shower head sprayer turn on and was suddenly hosed down with cold water.
Twilight shivered as the towels dried her off and she was floated over to the changing table and buckled in. the towels simultaneously dried her limbs while keeping her pinned and moving her into position. A new diaper floated out and laid under her tush, and her tail thread through the hole. She then flinched when she felt a cold cream applied to her rump, followed by sprits of foal powder. The diaper was folded onto her and taped snug.
The towels finished drying her off as more pink booties were put on her fore hooves and white frilled socks on her hind hooves. Twilight arched a brow then blushed as she saw her outfit for today. A pink with white trim onesie dress complete with built in frilly diaper cover and fluffy petticoat the main difference was it zipped up in the back rather than buttoned between the legs.
A fancy Mary Jane hoof shoe was attached to each hind hoof. The buckle around her waist came undone, and she found her booties and hoof shoes now had control of her limbs. They made her move each leg into the dress and it was pulled onto her then zipped up. She whimpered as she felt a tingle and a fade spell enacted. The zipper disappear from the back turning the dress into a solid piece of clothing. Even if she did escape she'd be stuck in the dress and anything underneath till she could cut it away assuming there wasn’t durability spells in the dress.
She was set on her rump as a comb styled her main and then tied pink bows giving her the twin tail look. Then her tail was braided with a bow at the end. A pop and flash later there was a fully stocked basket stroller in front of the changing table and she was set into it with a bunch of the plush toys including smarty pants.
Twilight face was beat red as the doors opened. Her instinct to run made her try to jump out of the stroller the moment it was out of the room, though she was yanked painfully back into the stroller by her tail ribbon.
"Ouch!! Stupid book, stupid stroller, this is so embarrassing." Though twilight was still hopeful once a guard saw her they’d call more to rescue her. She would be in trouble but safe and free. At least that's what she thought, but the moment two guards came a cross her in the halls during their patrol they paused, blinked, then started giggling and laughing as they continued on their rout.
“What oh if they think this is some kind of prank I swear when I do get out of this I'll have Celestia put them on latrine duty for life, if she doesn’t drop me from being her student that is.” Twilight shook her head reminding herself to stay positive. After a few more turns and another set of giggling guards twilight knew where the basket was taking her. 
“No no no please no its almost 9 the maids will be out tending the gardens, even if I get out I’ll never stop hearing about it.” Twilight squirmed in her seat as she hugged Smarty Pants. Sadly she was right and into the gardens she was paraded. The maids giggled and commenting at how cute she look yet still none seem to think it was odd. Some of the maids even treated her like this was how she always dressed and acted, and as if she like being teased about it.
“Ok what the heck is going on why… wait there was something Celestia said I can’t remember something about sight or the way people see. Perception magic that’s it!! oh that’s not good if the book has got me in a perception field most pony's will act the way the book wants them to act. Seeing me as a foal and treating me as such. That’s why no one’s thought to help me. That also means only a strong enough mage like Celestia, my brother, or Cadence will be my only hope for help.”
Twilight sighed lifting her head she noticed the basket had stopped in a little clearing surround by purple and pink roses. A white blanket with a sun and moon motif was laid on the grass and she was floated down on it with all the plush toys. Now that she was out of the basket she could see the book was on the bottom basket with the diaper bag. She was trying to think of a way to get it, and throw it as far away from her as she could when her ears caught the sound of a familiar voice. Except it wasn’t one she knew would be able to help her. She could only whimper as a maid she knew as Loven care pushed out a little basket and came near her. 
“Well look who it is Spike, it's your little friend Twilight.” Said the unicorn maid with curly yellow hair, a brown coat, and a foal bottle for a cutie mark . Little baby Spike just giggled and flailed his arm around happy to see Twilight.
“Oh there are more foals in the castle?” Another voice said that Twilight didn’t recognize. A white pegasus maid with a pink mane followed around the corner her cutie mark was a sun coming over some clouds. Twilight got the weirdest sense of da ja vu looking at her but couldn’t tell why.
“Oh Twilight has been in the castle for a few years now. You want to take care of her while I handle Spike Sunny Skies?” Loven care said. Sunny nodded and fluttered over to Twilight and knelled down to her.
“Hello Twilight I’m Sunny, can you say Sunny?” Twilight was going to roll her eyes when she felt a hoof poke in though the side leg hole of the diaper, causing her to blush again as she got checked. 
“Is ok if you can’t sweetie I’m sure you’ll learn to talk someday. Now how about we play with sma-ahhchoo.” Sunny quickly turned her head sneezing into a hankie her wing had quickly pulled out. Twilight arched a brow.
“Was she about too… no she’s a new maid right she hasn’t even heard of me much less Smarty Pants maybe it was the sneeze that came about.” Twilight still gave sunny an odd look.
“Now how about we play with some plush toys?” Sunny quickly got one of the bunny stuff toys and hopped it over to twilight. Meanwhile Spike finally crawled over after Loven Care finished a diaper change for him. Her mane had a few new black ends. They played with the plush toys for a bit simply because Sunny wouldn’t stop trying to keep her attention on them. After that her clothing took control of her again as she seemed to start putting something together. She had pulled the two baskets strollers closer and tied a second blanket to each making a curtain then pulled a chalk board and chalk out from her basket and started writing. Twilight whimpered as she saw the book had made her write out 'cutest foal show' in sloppy mouth writing. She set it against her basket and turned around walked over to the curtain and saw the two maids had gotten all the plush toys and spike set up like a crowd.
“Oh come on I can’t talk but I can write notice the inconsistencies pony’s save me from this humiliation.” Twilight whined behind her pacifier as her clothing made her waddle around in front of the curtain like she was doing a poor imitation of a model walking on a run way. It was then she felt her bladder signal its need for release. Twi decided to hold it she didn’t want to feel a soggy diaper right now or have one of the maids change her if they even could with how her dress was. The show went on as she seemed to try and dance, then juggle plush toys. That was just her tossing three plushies up and having them each drop and bop her on the head. The maids just giggled and clapped their hooves going along with the show. Next a pretend magic show where she pulled a bottle from her basket, showed it off then her pacifier fell out and she laid back and started to drink.
“No not another bottle, not right now.” Twilight was unable to stop any thing as she felt the books magic make her drink the bottle of sweet cream as fast as she could. In under a minute she downed the twelve ounces, and then sat up showing off the bottle like she made the liquid disappear. The maids clapped and made pretend oohs and aws. Twilight just wanted to cry as her bladder was now begging for release. The show then ended as Spike hiccuped and lit his basket stroller on fire. Loven care and Sunny Skies both acted quick getting Twilight away and putting it out. The only things lost was the baskets side and part of the shows curtain.
“It seems we will need a stronger fire resistance spell on the next one.” Loven Care said with a sigh. Twilight was just lying on her back crossing her hind legs trying not to pee now that the clothing stopped controlling her. Just as suddenly Spike decided to hop on Twilight and bounce. Usually Twilight happily played this game with Spike, only now it was the final straw with her bladder as she felt it release and soak her diaper. Twilight just blushed, whimpering as Spike continued bouncing, giggling and making gurgle noise of a happy baby dragon. The cute look of Spike made her smile. An idea popped into her head if she could get Spike to light her basket on fire just maybe she could destroy the book and free herself. Twilight rotated her body, and while Sunny and Loven were cleaning up the mess from the first fire. She started to bounce spike a little more then she usually did when she played. That’s because she nearly got roasted the first time they played this game. Spike giggled and squealed as he was having fun. A few seconds later and Spike hiccuped a burst of fire right at the basket. In a streak of pink Sunny had shot over and moved the basket out of the way just in time.
“Bucking dam it.” Twilight said then she realized that she spoke, and that the pacifier it never got put back in after she drank the bottle. 
“Little foal we do not say bad words.” Loven Care said as she quickly pulled a bar of soap and started to wash Twilight’s mouth. Twilight on the other hoof was trying to say something to hopefully get them to see though the perception magic, but it was garbled from the bar of soap as Loven Care soaped up her mouth. Once the unicorn had finish she quickly pulled a new pacifier out of Twilight's diaper bag and popped in between her lips as it glued itself their like the last one. Twilight started to tear up. 
“Two solid chances, two!! one with Spike and the other I missed cause I was too busy worrying about peeing my diaper.” Twilight thought as she mentally beat herself up. The tears now falling freely as Loven Care hugged her. 
“I know I know it don’t taste good but we need to learn those words leave a bad taste in everyone’s mouth.” Twilight leaned in she knew Loven Care didn’t understand why she was upset, but it felt nice feeling some compassion right now.
“It’s getting close to lunch Sunny could you take little Twilight back to her room, and I’ll get Spike to his.” Loven Care lifted both twilight and Spike with her magic as she set Spike on her back and put Twilight in her basket stroller.
“Yeah I can do that.” Sunny said as she started to pack up all the stuff and put it in Twilight's diaper bag. Loven Care trotted off with spike as he gave a wobbly wave goodbye to Twilight. Twilight now felt her stomach gurgle and the need to poop. She just let it go while she sat in the basket waiting for Sunny. 
“Its gross but my bladder distracted me last time. I just need to keep focused on finding another chance even if it mean using my diaper so I’m not distracted by pain. Hey maybe if Sunny tries changing me and she sees I’m in a solid onesie it will confuse her enough to break her out of the perception magic.” Twilight put on a strong look as she gathered her determination and pushed filling her diaper more as there was a slight odor coming from her now. She smiled as she saw Sunny coming over and set the diaper bag on the bottom rung of the basket with the book. Oddly enough after she did that the basket just started moving without Sunny. Twilight whimpered as she watched Sunny while she was strolled away. Sunny seemed to blink and look around then started trotting off to another part of the garden.
following Sunny

Sunny made her way into the hedge maze once she was positive Twilight couldn't see her due to the doors to the castle closing, she started laughing her but off. "oh gosh Twilight you tried so hard you even filled your diaper willing at the end. May be you thought the smell would free me from some kind of perception spell I don't know. I have to give you credit though, burning it with Spikes fire I almost didn't see."
"You’re lucky she didn't see your tail Aunty.” Cadence said as she was now standing next to the giggling pegasus. Who stopped laughing long enough to see a little tuff of rainbow hair no longer hidden. She still giggled as her disguise fell away revealing the alicorn monarch.
"Must have been Spikes fire, but she definitely didn't notice or I think she'd look really mad rather than worried as she was strolled back into the castle. Now did you get the pictures?" Celestia said grinning like a cheshire cat. Cadence just matched the grin as she held up the camera.
“I think she’s going to love her new foal album when this is over." Both alicorns started giggling.

	
		A Glutton for Embarrassment



Twilight could only whimper as she was teased about needing a change by every maid that passed her on the way back to her room. Sadly once twilight was back in her room she was lifted and set in a large foal bouncer rather than on the changing table. “What?! No you stupid book, change me! Ewww gross, I don’t want to bounce in this mess!” 
To Twilights dismay she had no choice as the rope started pulling and bouncing her in her seat causing her to squish on her full diapered rump. The book simply sat there on the table, while twilight squirmed in the bouncing seat. For 20 long minute’s twilight try anything except magic to get out, sadly the bouncer was set in a way only a feat of pure strength would allow her to climb the moving ropes and get out. A feat which twilight was not strong enough to do. Once she finally gave up, and just sat there waiting for the book to decide when it was time to change her. The book decided then to come over and open the front page where normally there was a blank page there where words.
“Want a diaper change little foal?”
Twilight blushed and nodded. “It can communicate? Is some kind of witch or dark mage trapped in the book?”
The words changed on the page. “Feed me.” 
Twilight immediately shook her head no glaring at the book.
“Then no lunch and no change until after nap time in 40 minutes.”
Twilight blushed she was already feeling some itching on her rear. Her pride wouldn’t allow it though as she shook her head no again. The book simply went back to the table, and twilight was left to the bouncers mercy. Ten minutes later twilight was regretting her choice as the itching was getting unbearable and she was tired of feeling her but kneed the mess in her diaper. When she started to cry, the book came back. 
“Want a diaper change little foal?”
Twilight nodded again though she noted the books repetition which would indicate this was written in the books spell rather than some form of a soul or being trap in the book.
“If there’s no soul fused with it then it probably just feeds on a pony to store magic. There are four pretty quality garnets on the spine. That would hold a huge amount of magic even with how complex this tome must be I doubt it really needs that much magic to run. That’s it it’s a dark magic milking tome its designed to keep a pony trapped while it milks them for their magic for the witch or dark mage  to use. But there’s no huge storage for it to deposit the magic if I can fill it full beyond its capacity maybe I can overload the book allowing me to cast freely and escape.”
The book had just been sitting there with the words feed me while twilight was thinking. She grinned and gave the book what it wanted and poured all her regular magic pool into the book and it just took it. She gave it all she had till she was sweating and panting and her body felt nub like when she over practice her magic and couldn’t move. The book just closed up lifted her out of the bouncer and took her to the changing table.
“Guess it wasn’t enough. No matter I just need to outpace the tomes use of magic I can feed it more once I eat and sleep.” Twilight mused while the book undressed her and a strap held her down on the table. Magic floated a lot of wipes over as it started to clean her messy bottom. Twilight shiver each time a new wipe got to work. It was pleasant to feel the itching go away but the wipes where ice cold. Once the wipes finished cleaning her, the used diaper was balled up and dropped into a trash can. A new diaper was laid under twilight’s rear, powder was added, then taped up nice and snug. Twilight was unstrapped from the table carried over to the high chair and set in it. A moment later twilight was being fed some red and white mush that she could only guess from the taste was cherries and peaches. After the mush she was lifted out of the chair and bundled up like she was for bed before, and fed another bottle of cream, though she noticed it wasn’t as sweet.
“Great, that’s why I’ve messed a ton it’s been feeding me laxative in the bottles.” Twilight just groaned as she was set in the bassinet, the mobile wound up, and she was left to finish her bottle before napping. 
Back with Princess Celestia and Princess Cadence

Princess Celestia and Princess Cadence where sitting on the bed and watching twilight though the crystal ball spy glass.
“Don’t you think this is a little cruel aunty maybe we can just end it here.” Cadence looked and sounded like she wasn’t having fun anymore.
“I understand you're concern Cadence I really do. This lesson, however cruel would end up losing most, if not all its impact if I let it end here. I’ve learned that one’s lessons must feel like they have a proper conclusion for the lesson to be learned.” Celestia spoke giving a thousand yard star at the crystal ball. While she seemed to enjoy teasing Twilight during the outing, Cadence could see she didn’t enjoy the whole lesson. After Twilight had been laid down for her nap Cadence held out her hoof to Celestia and Celestia clapped her hoof against it. “Tag your in.”
After Twilights nap

Twilight awoke to the feeling of being held against a warm body as she was rocked. As her eyes cleared the grogginess away she saw Cadence looking down at her with a smile. 
“Cadence oh thanks you now I can get out of this mess.”
“Awwww there my wittle filly did you enjoy your nap?” Cadence said in a tone you’d use for a foal.
“What? Cadence no you’re an alicorn, your magic should be strong enough to let you see though the perception spell. Unless… I boosted it when I fed the tom, Celestia dame it all!” Twilight squirmed in the bundle as she wished she could just bang her head against a wall.
“Uh oh is someone needing a change after her nap?” Cadence said as she patted Twilight's diaper though the blanket. “hmmm no, oh I know!” Cadence then rested the blushing twilight against her shoulder and started to pat Twilight's back. After a couple of pats twilight let out a small burp nothing that was really bothering twilight, but the fact she was just burped made twilight blush more.
“Ugh! If more blood rushes to my head from sheer embarrassment I swear my head is going to pop. What do I do now? If I keep trying max out the tome Cadence won’t be able to see though the perception spell, but I can’t be sure it will drain fast enough for Cadence to see though it while she’s here.” Twilight contemplated her choices while Cadence unbundled Twilight and set her on the changing table as she dressed Twilight in some pink hoof mittens and a bonnet.
“Aww who’s a cute filly.” Cadence mused as she then blew raspberries on Twilights tummy causing her to giggles and squeal. Once Cadence stop and Twilight still didn’t look happy Cadence carried her over to a blanket and set her down. “Twilight let see if I can teach you my favorite Hoof shake hmm.” Twilights looked at Cadence as she bent down. Twilight knew full well what Cadence wanted she had already taught her this and at the same time she couldn’t help herself as she mirrored Cadence.
“Sunshine sunshine ladybugs awake clap your hoofs and do a little shake.” Cadence sang as Twilight copied though her word were lisped thanks to the pacifier, although judging from the smile Twilight now had, she didn’t care even as she shook her diaper but at Cadence.
“Even when she’s treating me like a foal she knows how to cheer me up. Ok there’s no point in back tracking now if I’m going to max the book out, this just means I’ve got to push a little more, and I think I can take this if Cadence is taking care of me.” With her mind made up she looked for the tome in the room. It was sitting right on the table like before Twilight grabbed it with levitation and once she felt the book grab hold she dumped all she had into the book. She was now back to feeling exhausted, though as she sat down with her magic pool empty she noticed something different. Her diaper felt thicker and her pacifier now seemed to fill her mouth completely.
Cadence simply giggled. "Oh my, did you want me to read you a story Twilight I think I can find something better than some big old tome." 
Twilight just sat there her nose scrunched up as she thought. "It’s unloading some of the magic into my clothing it must already be getting close to full if it has to do that. Good one or two more times and I should be free to cast magic and escape.”
Twilight was lifted by Cadences magic as she was then set in the pink princesses lap and a childish looking picture book was held in front of her while Cadence hugged Twilight. Twilight for once didn’t mind she still blushed but only because she remembered doing this back when she was young enough that it was normal, though then she wasn’t in diapers. Twilight look down at the book and read the title.
To Stop a Cute-Ceañera 
“That’s odd why would anyone want to stop a cute-ceañera and why would that be a children picture book?” Twilight thought as Cadence opened the book.
“Look Twilight this little filly just got her cutie mark.” Cadence said as she showed Twilight the first page. There was a little white filly that looked like Twilight back when she did her yes dance. Cadence then turned the page. 
“It seems the filly’s parents are planning the filly’s Cute-Ceañera.” The next page showed the parents looking at party supplies. But the next picture showed the same parents informing the filly of the new chores and responsibility’s the filly would have when she grew up. After Cadence explained the next page to twilight she flipped the page.
“Oh my, it seems the little filly didn’t like the idea of having more work and now doesn’t think growing up is all that cool anymore.” Cadence giggled as the next pic showed the filly trying to wash off her cute mark. Then trying to paint over it, and finally resorting to staple a piece of paper over it, with comedic effect. Cadence turned the page once more.
“Look Twilight it seems the filly found some diapers and other foal stuff.” Cadence giggled more as these pages showed the filly finding everything, getting an idea, putting on the diapers, foal attire, and then getting happy as the diapers covered her cutie mark. “Seems the little filly thinks she can stop growing up by acting like you Twilight.”
This comment made twilight blush again which grew to her whole head as she suddenly felt herself trickling into her own diaper without control. “What!! No stop I didn’t want to…why… the book it had to of done something, used the extra magic to make me incontinent or something, I didn’t even feels the need to go… I hope it’s not permanent.” At the pace she felt herself wetting she take ten maybe fifth teen minutes to finish peeing. 
“Oh look Twilight seem she’s really serious about not growing up she’s using the diaper.” Cadence said pulling Twilight's attention away from her predicament as she saw the pages. The filly was holding a rattle now and the pictures showed her diaper getting slightly more yellow. The final picture was the parents finding the filly in the soggy diaper.
Cadence turned the page once more showing the parents talking with the filly about her cute-ceañera, but this time the filly was asking them to stop it. The next picture was the parents trying to tell her to still go through with it, that she’d love growing up. “It seems the filly’s rather stubborn Twily.” Cadence said as the last picture was the filly stomping her hoof and demanding no cute-ceañera and the parent just face hoofing.
Twilight finally relaxed as her body finished soaking her diaper at the slow pace. Cadence turned the page showing the parent laying the filly down to change her diaper and trying once more to convince her to let the party happen. They bartered with the filly saying that it won’t be a cute-ceañera just a party for her and her friends. This got the filly to agree saying how she could warn them of growing up and too go back to diapers.
Twilight suddenly felt a hoof peek its way into her diaper leg cuff. “Seems like the filly in the story is not the only soggy one.” Cadences picked Twilight up and carried her over to the changing table. Twilight on the other hoof while it was a children’s picture book still wanted to know what would happen. The one thing she hated was stopping in the middle of a book, especially stopping on a cliffhanger.
“Come now twilight you need a change and its din din time.” Cadence said as she strapped the squirming Twilight to the changing table. Twilight stopped and whimpered as she got changed into a fresh diaper.
“Oh don’t cry Twilight I’ll finish reading you the book when I come back tomorrow OK. I’ve busy princess things to do so I need to let the maid feed you and put you to bed.” Cadence set Twilight in her high chair and buckled her in then started for the door.
“NOOOOO!!! Finish it finish it, if you leave you’ll forget about this and possibly never finish reading it to me!!!!!!!” Sadly Twilight couldn’t say any of that from the big binky in her mouth and could only slump down as Cadence left. For the first time she cried like a foal as the book made up her mushy dinner. 
Back in Princess Celestia room

“Are you honestly sure that was necessary. You know Twilight loves books, and even for a silly foalish book it broke my heart seeing her break down from being left on a cliff hanger like that.” Cadence said the moment she closed the door from returning.
“Yes my niece, it’s all part of my conclusion.” Celestia sipped from her tea as she floated a second cup to Cadence.
“And which part is that?” Cadence took a seat on the bed.
“The healing part.”
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		The healing part



Twilight awoke the next morning in the crib bundled up like always as she felt her bladder slowly filling her diaper. Right now she didn’t care she hadn’t slept well last night. Her mind kept pondering the books ending. Even in her dreams, every book she read keep saying to reference the ending of To Stop a Cute-Ceañera. “Sigh, why I do I have to love books so much?”
She just laid there as her body finished soaking her diaper. It was soaked all the way to the back so she guessed she had soaked it in her sleep as well. She remembered a part of her dream when she had been trying to find where the leak was in her library, fearing the water would ruin her books including To Stop a Cute-Ceañera.
Twilight laid there waiting for the book to come and change her and so she could shove her magic into it so hard the gems would explode and she could forget this whole mess from ever happening hopefully. Unfortunately, she heard her door open, some pony walked in, and Princess Celestia smiling face came into view.This caused Twilights face to turn every shade of red.
“Well don’t you look so cute my student,” Celestia said picking Twilight up by hoof cradling her in her forelegs. One hoof unbundling her and checking her diaper. “My my you even need a change.” Celestia then floated the blushing Twilight over to the changing table and strapped her down over the belly.
“At least this is over though I’m sure I’ll never hear the end of this. I just hope she doesn’t kick me from being her student.” Twilight thought as she was cleaned up only to have a new diaper taped on her. Twilight looked at Celestia with befuddlement and worry.
“Don’t worry Twilight. I’m not keeping you like this for good. Just for today as we have a lot to go over, and the inconstancies spell won’t fade for another 12 or so hours,” Celestia said as she pulled the pacifier out of Twilights mouth.  Then she lifted and floated Twilight over to the high chair.
“Princess I’m really sorry I didn’t listen to you. I should never have tried exploring dark magic and I promise I never will. I’ll understand if you know longer wish for me to be your student.” Twilight said with full sincerity.
“I am glad to hear that, my student. And yes you are still my student. Also, that book wasn’t a real tome of dark magic. I made it simulate what can happen if you explore dark magic without a lot of safety and even then it can go very bad. At the same time, this is not as cruel as the real thing.” Celestia said as she mixed up some of the mushed foal food.
Twilight's face was beet red. “So there was no perception spell? everypony will remember seeing me in diapers and being treated like a foal?” Celestia nodded.
“They will tease for a time after but I promise none of them will use it against you, to do so would go against their promise to me and there DNR agreement they signed for working this weekend,”  Celestia said as she fed Twilight some of the mush.
Twilight nervously took a bite only to happily swallow as she tasted mixed fruit with vanilla yogurt. “So what now, you’re just going to continue embarrassing me for today as punishment?”
“Not exactly my student. This was a lesson so after breakfast will review your experience and what you learned, then lunch followed by a diaper change probably, then a nap while I take care of some things, then I think will stroll on out to the garden again and finish reading To Stop a Cute-Ceañera.” Celestia said as she continued feeding Twilight. A flurry of emotion most of which was embarrassment ran across Twilight’s face.  She wanted to finish hearing the story of To Stop a Cute-Ceañera, but she also really didn’t want to go outside and be teased… again.
“I won’t have to put on a show for everybody will I?” Twilight asked as she was lifted out of the high chair and cradled in Celestia’s forelegs. The princess smiled as she shook her head no. Pressing a bottle into Twilights mouth she let her drink while her horn’s magic moved pillows, and what looked like a picture album all together in a comfy study spot. Celestia sat down on her set of pillows and rubbed Twilights back as she finished drinking the bottle. Once the bottle was empty Celestia adjusted Twilight and patted her back. A moment later Twilight burped then gave an annoyed sigh. Celestia just giggled as she set Twilight down on her own pillow next to her.
“Now then with breakfast finished let’s start the review. What have you learned from this experience besides not messing with dark magic?” Celestia said
“Well it seemed very volatile, once enough of my magic mixed with the books everything was immediate, I had no time to disconnect before it started draining my magic, and it quickly made sure to get me set up, not sure if dark magic feeds off emotions but as this seemed focused on embarrassment it’s a possibility. Next the fact that you had everyone play into the lesson mean it was still supposed to simulate a perception spell, hmmm it seems like dark magic itself understands a lot about pony psychology.” Twilight said as she keeps going with every nod Celestia gave her smiling warmly.
“Very good Twilight we have never been able to understand this sense of consciousness dark magic seems to have. Many past unicorns who have studied dark magic both legally and illegally have found that any dark magic spell seems to gain or retain a sense of consciousness but no pony and I mean NO pony has ever delved deep enough into dark magic and come out with enough sanity to answer why, and that's why it’s better to just not mess with dark magic Twilight. We deal not just with magic energies or aspects of the world to bend or change with consistent rules we seem to be dealing with something that can act, or think of its own accord. This, in turn, makes it impossible to get any consistency that is useful or helpful in any way especially since it seems to always want bad things to happen.” Celestia explained hugging Twilight as she did.
“Yeah, I’m seeing how you tried to simulate that, the book conversing with you, how it seemed to change its tactics with how I acted. I felt like I was playing chess with you which should have been a big red flag.” Twilight said puffing her cheeks out as Celestia giggled.
“Oh, there were many more flags Twilight,” Celestia said as she pulled out the photo album that looked just like foal album. Twilight blush.
“You didn’t, please tell me this is a joke,” Twilight said nervously seeing the foalish cover with the title Twilights foal Album on it. She blushes as Celestia just opened it showing a pic of Twilight all bundled up in the bassinet sleeping soundly. She didn’t know if she could blush any harder as Celestia leaned down next to Twilight.
“Look how cute you are, you suckled that paci in such an adorable rhythm.” Celestia teased as she turned the page showing when Twilight got fed by the book although the angle seemed to sit perfectly with the book out of frame as she ate happily in one picture and was getting pied in the face with the leftover mush in the second picture. “this parts always so adorable foals always make such a mess.”
“Wait, how did you even take these I know no one was in the room, where you somehow watching me the whole time?” Twilight asked still embarrassed but now she was curious.
Celestia smiled “Of course Twilight, I needed to monitor everything, and watch your progress in case something went wrong, and to see all the adorableness that is my wittle baby student.” She said pinching Twilights cheeks. Twilight just grumbled as they went on Celestia having a blast teasing her of all the cute things Twilight had done throughout the day.
Then they got to the picture of the park and the last few pic Twilight noticed something. “Wait, Sunny Skys tail in this pic it has a bit of rainbow at the end,” realization dawned on Twilight. “You were Sunny Skies! Then who was taking the pictures?”
“Cadence, of course, I have to say, you almost got me with Spikes fire breath it hadn't crossed my mind till the last second,” Celestia said as they finished looking through the album though Twilight was still blushing and covering her face with her hooves. She was about to comfort Twilight when her nose told her why. “uh ho’s some pony made a stinky didn’t she.” Twilight just whimpered in embarrassment as Celestia lifted her up in her magic making sure to put Twilights weight on her diaper making Twilight sit in the mess.
“PPrincess,” Twilight said with a slight whine, but being floated in a levitation spell meant there was nothing for her to pull or struggle against for her to get off her messy diaper.
“Shhh, I’m gonna get you changed okay,” Celestia said as she pushed a pacifier back into her mouth, laid her on the changing table, and got to work.
“Oh my gosh I'm getting another diaper change from the Princess this is so humiliating this gives me a weird feeling seeing her as a second mother and she's having so much fun with it.” Twilight shivered at the cold wipes as she was cleaned up. Once clean Celestia laid a new diaper under Twilights bottom powdered her and taped it up nice and snug. Lifting Twilight up and setting her on her back she proceeded out the door. Twilight wanted to ask where they were going except the pacifier still had the sticky spell on it keep her from talking. She could only blush as guards and maids giggled seeing the foalified filly sitting on Celestia’s back perfectly on display. After a minute Twilight could tell where they were going, the dining hall.
They entered and Twilight could only squirm as Cadence had just sat down. “Greetings Aunty and how's my favorite little foal? Is she excited to finish To Stop a Cute-Ceañera?” Cadence said with glee.
Celestia smiled as a couple of maids moved a highchair between Cadence and Celestia. Celestia set Twilight in the highchair, and removed her pacifier. “um yes,” Twilight said meekly.
Cadence giggled “you really are the cutest thing Twilight.” Twilight laid her head on the tray and covered her face with her hooves. Cadence gently pet Twilights head “everything is gonna be ok Twilight.”
Twilight took a deep breath, and sat up still blushing, but nodded. A bowl of mashed up veggies with sunflower petals mixed in was set on the tray in front of Twilight. Celestia tied a bib around Twilight neck that had ‘little troublemaker’ written on it. Twilight puff her cheeks out as the two alicorns smiled. “Come now Twilight if you be a good little foal, and let us feed you till our food comes we'll let you feed yourself the rest while we eat. We may even let you drink from a normal cup.” Cadence said as Celestia passed her a second foal spoon.
“Alright,” Twilight said a little happy for a chance to act more grown up. Cadence and Celestia took turns feeding Twilight spoonfuls of the mush. Every so often made the choo-choo sound or call in for a charoite landing. Twilight just ate the mush letting them have their fun. After a dozen spoonfuls, the maids came with their lunch Celestia had a bowl of soup and cadence a sandwich and fries. Twilight happily got to use a spoon herself from then on. “So I'm curious Princess have you use this lesson with all your students?” Twilight asked in between bites.
“It's more like I've ‘had’ to use it with all my students as no matter how hard I try, I've yet found a good enough explanation that gets through to them about the dangers of dark magic,” Celestia said as they chatted although for a moment Celestia seemed to get a bit of a far-off look before her smile returned.
“So does that mean Cadence went through this lesson as well? Oh does she have a foal album too?” Celestia giggled as Cadence blushed.
“Well, technically Cadence was never officially a student of mine. Though as my niece I did teach her so she did end up going through this lesson as well. So, yes she does have a foal album we could look It over after we finish To Stop a Cute-Ceañera if you want?” Celestia said with a grin. By this time twilight had finished and just as a cup of milk was floating to Twilight, Cadences magic suddenly took hold of it and it shifted it into a foal bottle.
“What, but I've been good?” Twilight said as she was lifted out of the highchair and cradled in Cadence hooves. Cadence pushed the nipple into Twilight’s mouth.
“Says the little troublemaker who's got me scheduled for an embarrassing photo album showing,” Cadence said while Twilight was blushing she had a slight grin.
“Well, I think you can put her down for her nap then Cadence. The sooner I get my work for today done the sooner I can enjoy spending time with you two,” Celestia said as she finished and took her leave. Cadence happily carrying Twilight while she fed her as they headed back to Twilight’s room. Cadence laid Twilight down in the bassinet with the now half full bottle. Twilight was just happy to not be all bundled up like a mummy this time. she had decided early on not to whine about nap time. She didn’t want to give them any more reason to tease her. Cadence tucked Twilight in and kissed her forehead just below her horn.

“Sleep well Twilight,” Cadence said as she turned off the light and she walked out. Twilight laid there comfy sucking the nipple of her bottle, it was almost empty when she fell asleep.
3 hours later 
Twilight awoke feeling her mouth suckle on something and her hoof touching the guard told her it was a pacifier. As sat up, she saw Princess Celestia and Cadence sitting at a table in her room though she couldn’t hear anything they were saying. Looking at the floor there was a ring of chalk around them and their table common for marking out spell borders. A hoof crossed out of the ring drawing Twilight attention to Celestia who had noticed Twilight was awake.
“There's my little filly did you sleep well?” Celestia said as she lifted Twilight out of the bassinet. Twilight nodded then blushed as she felt Celestia’s hoof check her diaper. “Well this should be last or second to last diaper for the day as the spell should wear off soon.” Celestia laid Twilight down smiling all while changing her. Once Twilight was in a clean diaper Cadence passed Celestia a pink onesie with puff sleeves, pink booties, and a pink bonnet. Twilight just glared grumpily as she was dressed and set on Celestia back on full display again while they walked out. Celestia held a couple of foal albums while Cadence was holding the foal book as they trotted down the hall, guards giggling as they passed.
Once they reached the garden they saw Loven care cradling Spike. “Greetings Princesses and Twilight. Look spike is you little foal friend we are all gonna gets story time.” She said as they joined her in the garden. Twilight blushed as she was set on a blanket with Spike while they got the pillows and things to gather.
Spike smiled as he crawled over and hug Twilight. Twilight just hugged back, only to blush as she heard the click of a camera and chores of aw’s. once everything was set up Twilight was set on a pillow as Loven Care set next to twilight holding spike. Cadence sat next to them and Celestia sat on the other side of Twilight.
“Now then to continue To Stop a Cute-Ceañera.” Cadence opened the book where they left off as the next page showed the filly in a playpen while the parents set up the party. “I can only wonder how the filly’s friends are going to act once they see her?” Cadence turned page showing her greeting her friends some giggling others looking confused as the filly blushing. The next page showed her telling them about why she is dressed as a foal, and all the new responsibility of a grown up pony has to deal with.
“I wonder what her friend will do,” Cadence said as Spike babbled a little. She turns the page as it showed all of her friends were shocked! Suddenly all of them didn’t like the idea of growing up either. Thay asked the filly if they could get diapers too. Then next page had all the kids in diapers and the parent either surprised or face hoofing as they now had a party of foals. Cadence turn the page as the next two pages where a collage of pictures showed the foals all enjoying the party while in diapers, drinking from bottles, sucking on pacifiers, and giggling as they pretended to talk like foals.
“They look like they're having fun Twily,” Cadence said as she turns the page to a new set of pictures of the kids getting diaper changes. Being set in high chairs. And the parents only letting them play with foal toys each picture showing the kids slowly getting sadder. Twilight pulled her legs together feeling her bladder was full and for a moment just let go as she started soaking her diaper. Only for it to dawn on her halfway through peeing that she could feel her bladder and just chose to wet herself. She blushed but decided she would just pretend to not notice as this should be the last diaper after all.
“Uh ho seem that changed quickly once they found out what they lost,” Celestia said as the next page showed all the fillies where being put into a set of cribs the parents had set up for the party’s sleepover. After that, the next couple of pages showed the foals talking about how they didn’t like being changed and how their parent talked to them like foals or being stuck in a high chair while being fed. Finally, they talked about how maybe dealing with the new responsibility wouldn’t be so bad sens they also got more freedom with it.
“It seems they finally seeing sense. It is so funny how little foal seems to need to learn some lessons the hard way to get them.” Celestia commented as she patted Twilight diaper. Twilight merely groaned as the last two pictures showed the kids apologizing to there parents and the filly had a proper Cute-Ceañera, though Twilight looked closely she could see hidden in the filly’s room a pacifier and some diapers.
“The end,” Cadence said as she finished reading. “Now how about we look though twilights foal album. We’ve got a few new pictures to add.”
Celestia smiled picking up the other foal album she had. “Nope, we can do that later I think Twilight would like to see how cute her foal-sitter was when she learned the same lesson.”
Cadence merely puffed out her cheeks and mumbled under her breath about something as Celestia opened the album. The first picture in the album was similar to Twilights. Young cadence all buddle up snug as a bug in a rug in a bassinet. Though she had a death glare at the book instead of her asleep. There were similar pictures of Cadence getting pied in the face, and one of her clinging to the book in the air as she seems to be trying to smash the gems on its spine. Though the next picture showed her with booties that look more like someone wrapped pillows on her hooves and her punching the book with no effect.
Twilight was giggling. “How did you even get a hold of the book? It never got close enough for me to grab.”
“Well, wings help until they get strapped down that is.” Cadence explained as all the rest of the picture had Cadence in one outfit or another with no wing holes trapping her wings. This continued till Loven Care noticed spike was fast asleep. They all agree it was a good time to go in. Cadence had to go do some work of her own. Celestia carried Twilight back through the halls of giggling teasing guards and maids. Once they got to the room Celestia laid Twilight on the changing table and started to change Twilight. When she was going to tell Celestia she had control back she stopped herself and just let Celestia put her in another diaper. The day finished out as they swapped back out all the furniture after dinner though Twilight didn’t tell Celestia she had control back so she just kept wearing until the next morning. When she aptly started making a list, a private list of things she wanted.
THE END

	