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		Chapter One: Foal Park



Rainbow Dash was walking down the road outside of Ponyville when she heard a new Carnival in town and heard it was rather fun. Pinkie was bouncing alongside her with a smile. "Heya Dashie, are you going to the carnival too?"
"Yeah, is it any fun?" Rainbow asked.
"Oh yeah! Tons of fun! This is my fifth time going! Come on, it'll only be here for one more day!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed. 
She took her pegasus friend by the hoof and led her to the Carnival, and already Rainbow Dash saw something was off. The sign overhead read, "Carnival Foal."
She looked up to see that the roller coaster towering overhead had baby carriages instead of normal cars. The Ferris wheel had baby bouncers for ponies instead of seats. Ponies were walking out of the Carnival, all pampered up, suckling on pacifiers, holding plushies, or suckling on baby bottles. 
Rainbow Dash was somewhat confused and was reluctant to go inside the Carnival. "Uh, Pinkie, why is there so much uh..foal stuff?"
"Oh, it's just the theme! Only a few rides require diapers!" Pinkie explained as she tugged on Rainbow's hoof.
"I guess that makes sense," Rainbow said, scratching her head not thinking about it too hard.
They went to the ticket booth, where Pinkie placed a bag of bits on the counter. "Two all-day passes, please."
"Of course!" the mare at the ticket booth chirped. She then popped a pacifier into both of their mouths.
Pinkie suckled on her's proudly while Rainbow spat her's out. "ugh, those are the passes!"
"Yep, but you don't have to suckle on them, silly!" Pinkie cheered as she took Rainbow's pacifier and tied it around her neck. "There, you wouldn't want to be caught without it. They might think you snuck in. You don't want to be put in time out, do you?"
"F...fine! Let's just go do something!" Rainbow Dash snapped as she walked along further into the Carnival with all sorts of sounds around her. Soon enough, the pegasus stopped by one of the rides blinking in confusion as she saw ponies running around bumping into each other with rather bulky diapers strapped around their waists. "Uh, what's this?" she pointed.
A pony wearing said thick diapers and a candy cane-themed hat waddled up with a smile. "Oh, this is Bumper Pumps!" She declared, gesturing to the fun inside. "You run around and bump into each other.
"Uh, the wait, isn't it called bumper cars?" Rainbow tilts her head confused, but something told her that she was the one who was wrong.
"Nope, it's definitely Bumper Pumps," Pinkie pointed to the sign as the operator hoofed over two huge pillow-thick diapers. "Oh look, Rainbow, they got spares."
Rainbow blushed as before she could comment; Pinkie zipped around her a few times in a blur. Rainbow found herself wearing the diaper with her legs forced apart when the pink tornado of sorts stopped. 
"Hey! Why did you do that!" Rainbow cried out as she scrunched the diaper and shoved her forelegs across her chest feeling so embarrassed. 
"It's part of the ride silly, can't bump without a big rump, hehe," Pinkie said logically.
Rainbow wanted to just tear the diaper off and go home at this point, but she didn't want to make Pinkie Pie feel bad either…" f...fine! I'm going to do this one ride, then go home! Ok!?"
"Alrighty, if that's what you want," Pinkie snickered as she took Rainbow Dash by the hoof and led her into the padded arena. The floor was made of a plush rubber material like the one you would find inside bouncy castles. Soon, a buzzer went off as ponies started to shove their diaper butt into each other, knocking over and laughing the whole time.
Rainbow Dash squeaked as her muzzle got a face full of diaper, sending a cloud of foal powder over her. She coughed and wheezed, then shouted, "oh no! You're getting it now!" She turned around and slammed her diaper into the rump that hit her, sending the stallion flying. Rainbow squealed, "Yeah, take that!" She darted along quickly soo shoving her padding-bottom this way and that, the arena full of crinkling sounds all throughout
Pinkie Pie was also having a blast bouncing around on her padding like a bouncy ball and booping ponies over. "Hehe, I'm the bouncing master! Nopony has ever been able to bump me!"
Rainbow smirked, "oh yeah! Well, your reign is going to come to an end!"
She then flew off after Pinkie, who bounced away Rainbow Dash. However, she was on top of her as she turned her entire body around and slammed her diaper rear right into Pinkie's padded rump. The pink mare squeaked as she fell on the ground, and Rainbow sat right down on Pinkie. She had her hooves crossed over her chest with a smirk. "So, who's the best now!"
"Ok, you win," Pinkie giggled as Rainbow got up then helped her friend up back on her hooves.
The buzzer went off again as an announcer shouted, "alright! Please go to the exit so we can let the next group in!"
Rainbow followed Pinkie back out into the Carnival, feeling so giddy as she shouted, "that was fun! We have to do that again!" She hardly notices how much she was waddling like a cute foal.
Pinkie Pie ruffled Rainbow's mane. "Oh, that's just the beginning! This place has tons of fun things to do!"
They waddled off, and the next thing to catch Rainbow's eye was a small booth with a whack-a-mole game. But instead of a hammer and moles, there was a giant rattle and plush teddies.
"Oh, that's whack-a-teddy! It's super fun! Wanna try it!?" Pinkie suggested nudging her friend towards it using her head against Rainbow's diaper.
"Wo-wow, ok, I'll try it," Rainbow said, almost stumbling when Pinkie stopped pushing her. She grabbed the rattle up, hearing the beads shake around inside, almost being tempted to shake it more before the light on the machine start to flash and the teddies began to pop out. "Take that!" The pegasus was a blur of motion as she smacked down on each, with the rattle loudly clattering away as she played. Soon after, the machine flashed and made bell sounds with a shrill voice going "winner!"
"Wow, you have a perfect score and can get the grand prize!" a stallion behind the booth exclaimed. 
Rainbow looked up and was handed the most oversized teddy she's ever seen. "Um...thanks?"
Pinkie clapped her hooves, "oh, that's so cool! What are you gonna name it?"
Rainbow cheeks flushed pink she hasn't named a plush animal since she was a toddler. "um..a...I don't know? Bolt, maybe?"
"Bolt, that's a cool name; I can store it, so we don't have to carry Bolt around." Pinkie suggested. Rainbow hoofed her the giant plush bear watching as Pinkie pulled open her diaper and shoved it down inside without a trace. Before Rainbow could question where it had done, Pinkie dragged along for the next event.
Rainbow Dash's belly soon growled moments later, "oh wow, didn't realize I was hungry."
"Oh, that's great to hear! This place has some delicious food!" she tugged Rainbow to another booth; this one had Bottles full of milk of different flavors. Pinkie Pie bounced over and asked, "hmmm, I'll have the cotton candy-flavored formula, please."
"Formula!? Like baby formula!?" Rainbow squeaked and watched the mare at the booth pouring some powders together and stirring it together in a pot with some thick-looking milk.
"Don't be so fussy Dashie, I thought you said you were hungry.?" Pinkie said, taking her bottle once it was done and sucking on it, making sure Rainbow watched her.  Rainbow started to get even more hungry watching her suckle the warm milk. 
Rainbow sighed as her tummy rumbled again and came up to the front, looking at all the flavors. "Um...uh...can I um have the uh...Zap Apple cider flavor?"
"Zap Apple Cider coming up!" the mare exclaimed; she then started to stir an orange powder into the thick milk. She poured the contents into a bottle and secured a rubble nipple over it. She then turned and asked, "do you need help drinking it?"
"What no! I can do this myself!" Rainbow at first tried to tug the nipple off, tugging on it and even biting down and pulling, but it was no use. "Ugh, I don't want this nipple thing!"
Pinkie rolled her eyes, "come on, Rainbow, there's a lot to do, and we don't have all day!" She took the bottle and just shoved it into her friend's mouth. The mare squeaked as the milk went down her throat.
Rainbow whined but continued to suckle down the contents, and it was rather delicious! It was like a mixture of a creamy milkshake with Zapp apple cider. Rainbow continued to drink the formula, savoring every moment she suckled the milk.  
Pinkie pulled Rainbow over her shoulder for a moment after drinking and patted her back rapidly to burp her. The resulting belch echoed in the air. "Phew, hehe, that was a big one, Rainbow."
"N..not my fault!" Rainbow whined like a toddler.
"Of course not silly, just teasing ya, now come on! We should go to the hall of mirrors next!"
"S-sure, lead the way," Rainbow said, waddling alongside her friend as they did. She looks at the Ferris wheel for a moment watching as ponies dangled from the bouncers as they went up and around.
"We can do that last; it's actually a good place to nap; you rock back and forth as you raise up and down." Pinkie commented.
"Yeah..it does look relaxing and fun," Rainbow added.
They quickly came to a giant booth with a sign "hall of mirrors" printed overhead. Pinkie held Rainbow's hoof. "Let's stick together, so we don't get lost."
"Ugh, I'm not a foal," Rainbow muttered, but she held Pinkie's hoof regardless. They then trotted inside, and the first few mirrors made them look thin or fat. But then things got weird as they went further where they saw a mirror where Rainbow gasped, seeing she was wearing a pink onesie around her diaper. "Hey! Who put that on me!"
She looked over her body, seeing nothing, then turned to see in Pinkie's mirror she was wearing a cute little yellow dress. 
"Hehe, told you this place was fun! And look how cute I look!"
Rainbow sighed; they were just illusions of some kind. "Well, they don't have cool ones like wearing a Wonderbolt outfit."
Pinkie took Rainbow by the hoof and led her further to another set of mirrors; this time, Rainbow was sporting a Wonderbolt onesie that looked like a flight suit but had a button strap around her diaper. "Ok...this isn't that bad." She spread her wings out and giggled some as she wagged her rump back and forth. She turned to see Pinkie was wearing a Wonderbolt frilly dress." hehe, I wish they sold these for real."
"I bet for foals, but not for adults," Rainbow mumbled, sort of wishing they could buy stuff like this. They then continued down the mirrors, dressing them up in more embarrassing outfits, from tutus to fairy tale princess dresses, to various animal costumes. The oddest mirror was near the exit, where she saw a foal version of herself. "Oh wow, I look so cute as a foal!"
Pinkie snickered, "hehe, looks like the foal you peed her diaper."
"Wha!" Rainbow squeaked, looking down at her padding but saw nothing, and then she growled seeing Pinkie tricked her. "Oh, haha, so funny!"
"Oh, I know, right?" PInkie giggled as the last mirror before the exit showing off the onesies once again. The two exit the booth, Rainbow not seeing she is dressed in the silly pink onesie yet. After waddling down the path for a moment, Rainbow looked up to see the roller coaster and asked, "ok is the roller coaster fun?"
"Oh, it is! Trust me!" Pinkie chirped as she led Rainbow to the line. There Rainbow looked down to see she was wearing the pink onesie then asked, "um...Pinkie? Was I always wearing a onesie?"
"Yeah, of course! You came to the Carnival wearing it, remember?"
Rainbow tapped a hoof to her mouth, trying to remember then she started to suckle on it without realizing she was.
Rainbow then felt something rubbery pop into her mouth. "If you're gonna suckle while we wait, might as well be your pacifier, silly."
"Oh uh, y-yeah guess you're right, thanks, Pinkie." Rainbow lisped as she suckled away. The line didn't take too long as they reached the front. She saw each passenger being tucked under the covers in each carriage like it was the safety straps. 
Pinkie took Rainbow by the hoof. "Come on, let's go in the front."
Rainbow nodded as she was led off to the front of the line of cars, and the two were buckled in like the rest. Rainbow bounced on her rump, loving how the diaper gave her a comfy padded seat. "Better be awesome," she lisped, shifted the blanket, and looked ahead.
Unlike most roller coasters that went straight up for the first drop, the cars went off, but unlike most roller coasters that went straight up for the first drop, this one seemed to just stay the same as it went forward. Rainbow then gasped, seeing the landscape changed to a park, but everything was more significant. The trees and the ponies walking about.  The ponies looked down and cooed at them, waving their hooves. Rainbow cheeks flushed pink, "What's going on?"
"Oh, it's just magical effects to give us a foalish experience," Pinkie explained.
"Aww, who a cutie pie, yes you are." a voice said as a large mare was suddenly upfront of the carriage cooing at them. It oddly looked like Windy Whistles, Rainbow's mom.
They then came to the lake where they got to see giant ducks float on by, and Rainbow groaned as she realized she hadn't used the bathroom in some time. "Ugh, they have bathrooms here, right?"
"um...I think so? I just use my diaper, though." Pinkie replied.
"Seriously!" Rainbow cried out.
"Hey, I just pee, and you can have more fun without having to go to the bathroom." Pinkie explained logically again.
The ride began to tilt as it went uphill, Rainbow feeling like she might get some fun out of this ride instead of nearly falling asleep. The ride went up, and she gasped, seeing clouds and what had to be storks flying about. Then squeaked as the ride plunged down and the suddenness of it all caused Rainbow to start to wet herself. Luckily ponies were squealing and shouting, so nopony heard the hiss. Then the ride went through a dark tunnel with sounds of a heartbeat heard. When the carriage reached the other side, a pink bonnet was now tied around her neck. "Hey, what gives?"
"Oh, look, you're just born," Pinkie teased.
Rainbow saw Pinkie had a bonnet too that said, "it's a filly" on it. "Oh! I get it!"
They then came to a loop, and she squeaked as they started to loop around what looked like a hospital room, and other foals were sleeping inside little cribs. 
"What is this simulating birth?" Rainbow squeaked as the loops finally came to a stop.
"Yeah! This is the best part!" Pinkie squealed as she raised her hooves along with the rest of the ponies, and then they were all splashed with some slimy liquid making Rainbow cough. "Ugh! What was that!?"
"Just formula!" Pinkie snickered as she ate the stuff splashed on her.
They then came through the other side, and the scenery changed to a nursery. This was when she saw they would be going down another drop. Rainbow braced herself as the cars went down. She squealed, hoping not to pee again! But this time, she felt her onesie flap open up then coughed as foal powder flew into her face. It was like she was being changed mid-fall. When the cars started to go on even tracks, she looked down to see her diaper entirely changed. "Well...that was nice…."
"Hehe, don't worry, everypony pees on this ride Rainbow," Pinkie snickered, showing off her clean padding. The ride then came to a stop with the ponies all now back at the Carnival. Rainbow slowly got up and waddled off the ride, feeling so...relaxed? She felt like her entire body was given the best massage in her whole life. She rubbed a hoof to her face feeling her fur being so soft and squishy. "hey...um...Pinkie, am I chubbier than usual?"
Pinkie looked her over," oh, it's just a minor side effect from the ride; the fat will burn off after a few hours. Also, you gonna keep that bonnet?" Pinkie pointed her legs all around, looking 
Rainbow touched the bonnet on her head. "Um., yeah, it's nice to keep the sun out of my eyes."
"Okie Dokie!" Pinkie chirped as she bounced off. Rainbow then waddled after noticing her gait was a bit more awkward than normal. Her legs wobble a bit before he falls onto her stomach for a moment feeling dizzy. She then went over to a trash can then spat up some milk.
Pinkie came over and gave her back a few more pats, making her burp. "Oh, don't worry about another side effect; you're just a little gassy."
Rainbow's cheeks were pink as she got up and as Pinkie took a napkin and wiped her mouth. "There, there, auntie Pinkie Pie makes it all better." she sang as if to a foal. "
"PInkie!' Rainbow whined again, looking around at the other ponies wondering about. None seemed to care, though, about the pampered pegasus.
Pinkie pinched her cheek. "See, nopony cares about me babying you, now come on, you wanna go on the Ferris wheel, right?"
Rainbow nodded and grumbled as she rubbed her cheek. "Yeah, but before I go to my na- I...I mean, we go to the Ferris wheel. Can we get souvenirs?"
"Oh, sure!" Pinkie cheered as she led Rainbow to a booth full of plush animals. Rainbow's eyes lit up and then pointed at a small teddy bear with blue and yellow stripes. Rainbow then pointed at a pacifier with the wonderbolt logo.
"Okie Dokie!" Pinkie took out some bits and bought the teddy and placed it into her hooves and the new pacifier into her mouth. She nuzzled the plush and suckled on her pacifier as they then entered the line to the Ferris wheel.
Once at the front of the line, Rainbow was lifted up and placed into the bouncer harness dangling off the ground as the attendant secured the straps all snug. The frame supported Rainbow's weight and made sure she wouldn't slip. She wiggled her hooves, unable to touch the ground feeling sheepish. The attendant smiled. "There we go all set," she said before patting Rainbow's diaper and moving away. Rainbow had put her pacifier back in as she waited, soon feeling the wheel begin to move along to its first stop. The motion, of course, caused a slow sway as she dangled. The mare could swear she could hear a nursery rhyme as she swayed to the beat. Rainbow nuzzled her teddy bear and suckled on the pacifier, feeling so relaxed and loving this feeling. The wheel continued its slow ascent, never being too jarring or fast. Rainbow's limbs felt heavy as she felt so sleepy. Before sleep overtook her, she could have sworn a strange purple unicorn was watching her.
Rainbow sat up in bed feeling so relaxed, like a ton of stress just melted off her. She rubbed her forehead and mumbled to herself, "Wow, what a dream."
She then threw the covers and saw to relief no diaper was in sight. "Oh, thank Celestia."
The mare then got up and paused, seeing a giant plush teddy in the back of her room. "Huh...where did that come from?"

	
		Chapter two: Foal-Mart



"Morning, Applejack!" Somepony exclaimed, Applejack turning to see who had just spoken.
She saw Apple Bloom standing over her. "Ready to see the new store in town?" She asked, beaming.
Applejack was confused; wasn't she the big sister. "Hey? Apple Bloom, aren't ya supposed to be younger than me?"
"Of course not, silly, now come on! We don't want to be late!" The older mare replied; she then unveiled the sheets, and Applejack squeaked, seeing a diaper around her rump. "Hey, I dun wet the bed!"
"Of course not; it's just in case ya have an accident." Apple Bloom cooed; she gave the padding a few pats. "See all dry! You're doing well in your potty training!"
"Can' I take it off then," Applejack blushed, climbing down off the bed.
Apple Bloom went to her drawer, pulling out a cute frilly green dress as she replied, "hmm, let's keep it on while we're out, dun wanna have an accident in the store."
"Guess you're right…." Applejack grumbled as she lifted her little forehooves up, letting Apple Bloom slip the dress over her. The filly fixed the dress seeing it barely hid the padding, but it was better than nothing. Apple Bloom took out a sippy cup full of milk and some apple fritters. "Now snack on this while we walk, ok? We're gonna be late!"
Applejack drooled as she took her little snack and followed her 'older sister' out of the house and the streets. It was so early Celestia didn't even raise the sun yet. She gave a small sigh of relief nopony was out to see her walking about in her diaper. So she continued to follow Apple Bloom as she chomped on the fritters and suckled on the milk. Being the little sister wasn't that bad if she gets to eat fritters for breakfast! She didn't even notice Apple Bloom just smiling at her, and she snapped back, "what! Why ya giving me that look!?"
"Oh, you just have the cutest waddle in your pampers," Apple Bloom teased.
Applejack's cheeks flushed red, "Nah, uh! Stop embarrassin' me!" She fixed her dress, trying to cover more of her diaper, but it might have grown shorter somehow with more of her padding exposed. "
They eventually made it to the new store; it was huge! The building had two massive screen doors with a sign overhead "Flim and Flam's Foal Supply Store."
"Wait! Foal supply store, but I'm not a baby!" Applejack whined, stomping her hoof. 
Apple Bloom ruffled her sister's mane. "Oh, you're growing up so fast; I just wanted to baby you one more time before you started kindergarten, just for old times sake. Besides, Flim and Flam said we can take whatever we want, and they'll pay for it. I'm sure there's stuff you'll like."
Applejack thought it over...she heard Flim and Flam actually changed and are helping ponies instead of scamming them...and she wouldn't mind getting a doll and some toys. "Fine! I'll play along…."
"Thank you!" Apple Bloom squealed as she tugged on her sister's hoof as they came through the front doors to see the floor was covered in pink and white tiles; there were rows of cash registers. A giant cut out of a stork hanging above them, Applejack eyes scanning around the very vibrant isles within sight. Rows of toys, plushies, and all kinds of times, all for her to play with.
Flim and Flam then appeared, both wearing aprons. Film exclaimed, "Welcome to Flim and Flan's foal supply store! We're still working on a better name!"
Flam grumbled, "I wanted to call it Diapers R Us."
Applejack giggled, finding they were still the silly crazy stallions even if they 'reformed' she then asked, "um...so ya letting us buy anything we want for free?"
"Well...not exactly ya see, yes you can take whatever ya want, but you gotta agree to be our new mascot!"
"What!?" Applejack cried out. 
Flam gulped, "oh, we know you're not a foal anymore...but you do look so cute in...um...diapers, and we thought we could use your likeness for some advertisements."
"No way! Not happening," Applejack snapped.
Apple Bloom bent down, "hey, it's just one photo opt, plus you're already padded up, so it'll be easy. Besides, Diamond Tiara would totally be jealous."
Applejack giggled, thinking how Diamond Tiara, her rival, would totally freak out seeing her face on newspapers and posters! "Yeah, and she's still in diapers too! Yeah, that would be awesome!"
Flim waved a hoof, "well, my brother will set up the place where we'll do the photoshoot, so why don't we go spruce up Applejack a bit."
Applejack waddled across the store to the 'bathrooms' where she was plopped on a counter. Flim bowed and asked, "how can I remove your dress?"
"S..sure?" Applejack replied as Flim did so, removing the filly's dress then taking out a small dropper. 
"Alright, this is a little potion my brother and I cooked up; it's gonna make you look a little more like a foal; just give ya some foal fat is all."
Applejack grinds her teeth; this deal keeps getting worse and worse...but Apple Bloom whispered, "how long will it last?"
"Only a few hours; she'll be back to normal not long after she leaves," Flim explained.
Applejack sighed, "fine! Guess I gotta look the part?"
Flim then dropped a slight drop in her mouth; she groaned as her body bloated out, and she could see her tummy poking out and felt her face swell. Then Flim nodded with a smile, "very nice!"
He hoofed Apple Bloom a diaper. "Can you pad her up in this?"
"Oh! This is so soft!" Apple Bloom squeaked, feeling the padding,
"They are called Cloudies, a trendy brand for pegasi foals, but we think we can make them for unicorns and earth ponies too. Besides, ya can't beat enchanted clouds."
Applejack snickered, thinking about Rainbow Dash modeling for Cloudies. "Hey, I think my friend models those diapees."
"She does!" Apple Bloom giggled, showing the package, and she saw a foal Rainbow Dash on the package. 
Flim nodded, patting Applejack's head. "well, isn't that sweet? Once you're padded up, meet us out in the front of the store."
The stallion then left to give the two some privacy. Applejack laid down, and Apple Bloom did a quick diaper change. The little farm filly squeaked, feeling the new padding hit her bottom. It was soft and comfortable, more so than anything she'd ever felt. The filly kicked about in her padding and sighed, "otay, I admit it, these diapees are the best!"
"Oh, glad you like them," Apple Bloom cooed, giving her sister's padding a few pats. But I thought you didn't want to be in diapers anymore?"
"Um...can I change my mind?" Applejack squeaked Apple Bloom hoisted her off the changing table and on the ground. "Of course, and if you want, we can baby you after kindergarten."
"Yay!" Applejack giggled as she ran out of the bathroom and when she saw the little setup. It was a bunch of packages of cloudies all strewn about with a giant cloud with an actual Stork; he had a sack in its beak. "Can you hurry up! I have to get back to the factory!"
"Wait...do babies really come from storks!?" Applejack cried out.
Apple Bloom's cheeks flushed red, "of course they do! Now don't keep the stork waiting!"
Applejack ran over as she was scooped into the cloth. She was then given a package of clourdies to hold. 
"Alright, just hold the diapers to the camera and give us a big smile!" Flam exclaimed.
Applejack gave them a smile and held the package up as they took pictures of her. She started to do poses standing up and then hugging the stork. He laughed, cradling her in his wing. "Aww, I remember when I delivered you! You were such an anxious little cutie that nearly kicked me off course!"
"Eep! Sorry! Bucking is just what we apples do," Applejack apologized. 
"It's ok; ya should've seen ya, grandma, when I delivered her." The stork commented as he placed her down. "Alright, I gotta go! We got the pictures, right?"
Flim and Flam both nodded, with Flam replying, "yep! Thanks for doing that!"
Applejack got up as she was now ready to go into the store and pick out anything she wanted... She was about to go running off, but Apple Bloom scooped the filly and placed her in a shopping cart. "Nope, your gonna get lost, little one."
"Fine," Applejack grumbled and plopped down as Apple Bloom pushed her along. She noticed something was off; her legs seemed to be stubbier "um...Apple Bloom, how old am I?" Applejack asked.
"Oh, your only two, sweetie.." Apple bloom cooed as Applejack shoved a hoof in her mouth. "Two...guess that's right…well, I guess that means more cloudies for me!"
Apple Bloom, of course, went to the diaper aisle full of all kinds of brands. "Hmm, of course, you want cloudies." she threw in a couple packages. 
"We should get Diamond Tiara princess filly diapers for her birthday party." Apple Bloom cooed, placing some of those in the shopping cart. "Oh, apple-scented foal powder!"
Applejack clapped her hooves, and Apple Bloom let her whiff the container as it smelt like apple cinnamon. Then they went down the aisle Applejack saw nighttime diapers with Luna's face printed on the packaging. 
"Oh yes, you're such a heavy wetter, better get a few of these, "Apple Bloom chimed as she placed them in the shopping cart.
"Dun say that out loud!" Applejack whined, kicking about.
"Oh, nopony is even in the shop yet," Apple Bloom snickered as they went to the end of the aisle; they then turned around and entered the foal clothing aisle. Applejack groaned, "ugh, ya gonna buy like a dozen foal outfits I never gonna wear."
"Hey, the way you go through clothes, it's always good to stock up," Apple Bloom chimed. She took a few onesies, various green ones, pink ones, some play overalls. Applejack then spotted a small cowcolt hat and gasped, "can I get that!"
"Oh, of course!" Apple Bloom placed the small hat on her sister's head. She adjusted it, but for some reason, it would always cover her eyes a little, and she had to smack it to keep it from blinding her. Then they went down the foal furniture aisle. Apple Bloom squealed as she zoomed over to a giant crib, "oh, the Flim Flam brothers just made this; it's the sleeper 9000! It will make any foal go to sleep in a matter of minutes!"
"Yeah, right!" Applejack shouted, "let me test it!"
Applejack hoisted her little sister into the crib and then pressed the "test" button.
A scanner went over Applejack, and she eeped as the mobile overhead turned to apples and cows jumping over moons. The filly squeaked as mechanical arms tucked her under some sheets and then tucked her in. A pacifier was plopped in her mouth as nursery rhyme began to play, and it sounded very familiar...like something her mom sang to her...then she felt the crib begin to rock back and forth. She felt so at peace being tucked in the crib…
She squeaked when suddenly being woken up by Apple Bloom carrying her out, "had a nice nap, sleepyhead?"
Applejack stretched her limbs and then squeaked, hearing her diaper squelch. Apple Bloom gave the padding a few pats. "Oh, you just had an accident while naping."
She was then laid down on a changing pad in the aisle where her 'older sister' did a quick diaper change. Applejack didn't fight back, letting her sister strap her up in another pair of cloudies before plopping her back in the cart. 
"Now, why don't ya go to the aisle you really want to go!" Apple Bloom squealed as she pushed her to what was the toy aisle. Dolls, plush animals, and flashing toys were boxed and laid out in the long aisle. Apple Bloom placed her down and gave her fresh diaper a pat." now, ya go on and play."
Applejack didn't need any more incentive; she was already crawling about, wondering what she should get! The filly picked out a plush bear, a flashy-looking rattle, a miniature farm set with little apple trees. She then continued to walk down the aisle, with her mind getting lost with all the bright lights flashing about and sounds playing. She then spotted two doors and saw them above labeled "Doll Room."
Applejack moved through the swinging back doors into the storage room, soon seeing the various boxes of clothes and other things lying about. She was also free of all her clothing, but she hadn't noticed. Next to one large machine was a strange empty doll box sitting next to a short conveyer belt. "Huh, what this then?" Moving up the panel with all sorts of blinky lights, the farmer spotted a button with 'press me 'on it. Seeing no reason not to, she pushed it immediately, hearing the machine come to life. Being momentarily startled, gloved mechanical hands grabbed her around her barrel, lifting her up and moving her onto the belt. "Hey, stop that," she said, confused, but was soon tackled by another set of arms. With the distraction, the machine pulled out the first item as she was lifted off her hooves just enough for something pink to be slid up her hind legs. The farmer gasped, cheeks going red when she realized she was being put into a thicker diaper. However, the ticking hands kept her from fussing too much as it was secured, the weight of which would have sent her falling onto her rump if not for the set of hands holding her up.
"Haha, no, hehe, stop ticking, haha!" Applejack kept squealing as her forelegs were raised up, and a blue and white dress went over her head and onto her form. She did find it awfully cute, though. Stopping her struggling, she watched as matching green and white socks were snaked up each of her legs along with a white bonnet and, lastly, a red bib around her neck with white apples on it. Still being held up, a mirror was lowered down so she could see herself. The mare can't help but laugh as she saw what she looked like. "Oh look, I'm a doll," she chimed, soon feeling a red pacifier pop in her mouth to finish the look. She felt oddly giddy as the machine gently lowered her into the box, securing her in with Velcro straps…
Hearing somepony coming, Applejack sniffled her giggles, soon seeing Flam walking into the room. "Flim, have you seen Applejack around?" He called as Flim entered behind him.
"Can't say I have, but we'd better get this new doll on display," Flim said as he lifted the box up in his magic.
It took quite the willpower not to start snickering as Applejack was carried along. The filly was then placed in the "doll" section and waited patiently to be bought. She almost felt like calling out to Apple Bloom when she walked on by wheeling the shopping car along. Sitting in the foal seat was another small Applejack who idly waved her way. The small doll kept suckling on the pacifier, taking the time to relax, and after some time, she saw Big Mac coming up to her spot.
"Oh, this one will do nicely," Mac said, lifting up the box and into his cart. Applejack giggled quietly as she was taken along. Not long after, she felt herself being placed on a conveyor belt facing upward and saw Flim at the cash register. "So you just wanted to buy this doll?"
"Ey'yup!" Big Mac exclaimed. 
Flim looked down and scratched his mane, "huh, this one looks like Applejack; I wonder why?" The stallion looked over the box and snickered, seeing a "press my belly" button. He presses it, and the doll squeaked out, "I applejackie! And I love my diapee!"
Applejack's cheeks flushed red seeing the soundbox said that not her! While Flim shrugged, "Better talk to Flam and figure out if we're making dolls like this." He then scanned the doll, "that will be twenty bits."
Applejack snickered, seeing she was a rather expensive doll, but Big Mac hoofed him over a bag of bits nonetheless.
Within no time, she saw she was being taken into the living room of her farmhouse, spotting a small Applejack hopping in place of her new doll.
Applejack giggled a bit as her box was opened as; she soon sat down before her smaller self. Moments later, she felt her belly being pushed again. "Hi, I'm Applejackie!" she chimed happily as her counterpart clapped and moved her body around. Applejack laughing more.
Big Mac ruffled the filly's mane. "Such a cute doll! Let's do some tests." Taking the doll, he placed her down on a small plastic chair and popped a fake bottle of milk in its mouth. Applejack was surprised when she suckled on it automatically. The stallion dawwed then pressed her belly as the voice box made her burp. 
"Uh oh, I go potty!" Applejack sang out, eeping as she naturally soaked the padding.
"Oh wow! She almost seems realistic!" Big Mac exclaimed. He then changed her diaper like an actual foal being relatively gentle and making sure to give her rump some powdering and a fresh diaper strapped around her bottom.
The stallion noticed the filly felt off. It wasn't a plastic feel or a felt...it felt like actual fur! "Huh!? These dolls are getting more realistic, I guess…."
Applejack thought this was rather funny, kind of like a prank besides being babied by her big brother. It was kind of fun, and he wasn't that bad at caring for foals...maybe he'll be a dad someday. She amended up, laughing a bit as she was hugged by him. "I love you!" Her voice box spoke for her.
"Awww, love you too!" Big Mac cried out and hugged Applejack close. 
Big Mac then placed her down at a small tea party, her belly poked a few more times. "I love to play," she sang with a constant smile as she did her job being a toy. As she played, she saw one pony doll at the table looking at her, its mane all purple and sparkly stars.
But she barely even had time to think it over as she had a sippy cup full of tea plopped into her mouth. She looked to see the strange plush doll having a sippy cup too. She wanted to ask who she was, but she couldn't move her mouth even if it didn't have a sippy cup shoved into her mouth. 
Applejack finished suckling down the tea then felt her diaper get soaked again! But Big Mac already noticed scooping her up for another diaper change before he took her to his bed. Where he hugged her close as he laid under the covers.
"Night, little babyjack," he whispered.
"Nighty night," her voice box chimed, and she felt her eyelids close on their own. She just snuggled next to her big brother, hearing his heartbeat with its thumping, luring her into a deep sleep...
Applejack sat up in bed, rubbing her head as the dream came to her. "Wow, now that was rather random." Feeling something against her side, she turned her head to see Smarty Pant lying next to her. "I wonder how that doll got there."
She got out of bed, momentarily giving her belly a rub before looking out the window to see her brother looking around the yard. Walking outside, Applejack snickered, taking the doll from her back. "Ya looking for this!"
"He..hey! Give that back!" Big Mac squeaked, snatching the doll away making Applejack laugh, 
"Sorry, I didn't take it honestly; I just found it."
"Yeah, right…" Big Mac grumbled as he walked off. 
Applejack scratched her mane...how did that doll end up in her bed. "Eh, whatever, now I gotta go po...I...I mean, use the bathroom!" the farm mare meeped; feeling somewhat embarrassed, she almost said "potty" out loud. She ran off feeling the pang in her bladder and secretly hoping she made it.

	
		Chapter three: Rarity Plays House



Rarity whined as her mom nudged her along towards the living room of their family home, her younger sister hopping about, looking eager for playtime. "But mom, I want to work on my dress," The fashion filly was no older than ten while Sweetie was around four.
Cookie Crumbles shook her head. "Now come on, your sister wants to play. Don't you want to spend time with your sister?"
"Ya sissy play!" Sweetie chimed, skipping about as Rarity begrudgingly walked into the room yet was smiling all the while. It was just something about Sweetie's energy that was infectious.
"Okay, we can play," Rarity said, setting her small red glasses somewhere safe before turning to her sister. "What do you want to play?"
Sweetie sat down, tapping her chin as she thought about it. "Well, we could draw, oh oh or make a puzzle, or dance!" She clapped her hooves before staring at the dollhouse in one corner and the baby pony doll. "I know we playhouse!"
"House?" Rarity asked, seeing what her sister was staring at. Moving over to the dollhouse, she sat down waiting, although Sweetie giggled.
"Yeah, House, I play mommy, and you be da foal," Sweetie Belle said with a slight voice squeak.
Still thinking Sweetie meant the dolls, Rarity picks up the small foal doll. "Why can't I play the mommy?"
"No, I wanna be mommy," The filly stomped her hoof before glancing at the doll and back at her sister. "Hehe, foal needs to dress up!" With that, she scampered across the room to a small trunk pulling open the lid with a grin.
Rarity blinked, staring at the doll in her hooves. "This doll looks fine to me, Sweetie Belle."
"No, sissy needs to dress up," Sweetie replied as she dug around soon, showing off items.
Rarity instantly started to blush upon seeing them. An oversized foal diaper was perfect for her size, along with a pink bubble sleeve dress and matching bonnet. "W-what? B-but it is just a game; I do not need to dress up." The thought of why they had such items was not even crossing her mind.
"You foal, you need to look the part," the filly insisted as she brought the items over.
"B-but that is so embarrassing!"
Sweetie pouted before taking a breath. "Mooom, Rarity will not play with me!"
Cookie replied from the kitchen a second later, apparently now making a meal. "Rarity, play nice or no trip to the sewing store."
"Ugh!" Rarity moans, putting her hooves to her beat red face. "Fine, I will dress up." Upon Sweetie cheering, Rarity hesitantly laid down, having to help lead her younger sister on how to apply that thick garment to her flanks. It only added to her embarrassment of telling her each step, having to assist in some spots as her tail was tucked through, and watching her sister pull it up into place. Once they would work together to make sure the diaper was secured snuggly, Rarity cannot help noticing how soft the garment was and rather loud she had to note too.
"Now the dress," Sweetie sang as Rarity wobbled as she sat up, having to lean over so her sister could slide the dress over her head and the forelegs in the sleeves. "Aww, pretty."
Rarity muzzle could not possibly be any more flushed as she shifted around, looking at a mirror that was in the living room as well. Something about the dress seemed familiar, like she had seen it in her foal pictures in the family album. "Is that all?"
As if to answer, her sister rushed back to the trunk, giggling as she digs a bit more before returning to Rarity with more items. "Nu-uh, mommy's foal needs more." She held up the large white bib with a duck on it, securing it around Rarity's neck before happily sliding purple booties on each hoof secured by velcro. "Yay, the foal will help mommy dress up too?"
"A-alright, Sweetie, I will help," Rarity said as she got up only to slip and fall back on her rump with a poof of air, a scent of foal powder in the air despite not having been applied. She groaned as her younger sister laughed a bit as she got back over hooves carefully and felt sheepish as she had no choice but to waddle her way to the trunk. Shifting through the blankets and other outfits within, the elder sister soon found what she figured would work as she lifted out a dark purple dress with a large white apron with pockets. "I think this should work."
"Yay!" Sweetie cheered happily, lifting her hooves as her sister helped dress her up, even adding a pink sun hat with flowers embroidered into the fabric placed on her head. Once done, the little sister smiled, reaching up and booping her sister's nose. "Good foal."  
"So, what are you going to do first?" Rarity asked, watching as her sister digs out a comb and some ribbons.
"Brushies then feeding," Sweetie replied, beaming as Rarity sits down once more next to the couch as her sister climbed up on it so she could reach before starting to groom the mane. "Foal's mane smells nice," she muttered as the filly kept brushing. A few minutes passed before Rarity felt a light tug as Sweetie managed to tie a large bow into the mane. "Hehe, okay, now mommy is going to feed you." Hopping down, she grabbed Rarity hoof, walking her along towards the kitchen.
When they reach the kitchen, Cookie Crumbles immediately awwed and was trying to hold back a snicker. "Oh are you playing house, little one," she asked Sweetie Belle."
"Uh-huh, now mommy gotta feed her foal," Sweetie said as she patted Rarity's big diaper.

Rarity wondered what Sweetie Belle was going to feed her? Hopefully, Sweetie Belle was not cooking! She burnt juice before!
"Oh, don't you pout. I have gotten a lot better at cooking." Sweetie Belle explained that an easy bake oven was in one corner. Rarity watched as the filly hurried over the toy and began muttering and doing random things and somehow came back to the table with a large bowl of applesauce. Her mom fetched her over the colorful spoons as well.  
"Oh, do not forget the baby needs her milk too!" Cookie Crumble exclaimed as she placed a foal bottle on Rarity's table tray
"T... that is not breastmilk, is it". Rarity whined, poking at the bottle. It even felt warm to the touch.
Cookie Crumble winked, "of course, only fresh mama milk for the baby."
"Moooom!' Rarity whined and watched as Sweetie spooned up some of the applesauce to her lips. 
"Hehe, come on, open up, choo choo," Sweetie sang, giggling every once in a while.
Rarity shook her head, placing her hooves over her mouth, and snapped, "I wana feed myself."
"No, I'm the mommy, and mommies feed their foals," Sweetie said matter a factly as she pokes the spoon on Rarity's cheeks to get them dirty. "Uh oh, you messy eater, hehe. You da foal remember?"
"Mmmm, b-but," Rarity started but felt her sister pop the spoon in her mouth when she tried to retort. Their mom giggled at the adorable sight. 
"Oh come on, Rarity, let Sweetie have her fun," Cookie mothered, wagging her hoof.
Rarity chomped down on the food eventually, but with a pout, this was beyond humiliating...but the applesauce at least was not bad. She let her sister continue feeding her, the bottle almost taunting her with what would come next as it went on. Bit of the sauce ended up on her cheeks and her duck-themed bib regardless. Sweetie lifts a cloth dabbing at her sister's cheeks. 
"Baba time," Sweetie said before quickly popping the nipple into her sister's mouth.
Rarity was hesitant to drink it at first but looking into Sweetie's puppy dog eyes made her give in as she began to slowly suckle and swallow down the milk, feeling fuller the move she drank.
Something felt off after the bottle popped out of her mouth; she felt bloated, and her mind was hazy… "oh, my head hurts…." Rarity mumbled, rubbing a hoof over her head, feeling almost tempted to suckle on it.
"Oh dear, I think the baby needs a checkup." Cookie Crumbles chimed. "Better pat her back, Sweetie Belle. The foal has gas."
"Okay," Sweetie did as she was told, happily patting her sister's back, waiting for the burp to happen.
Rarity whined a bit as the pressure in her tummy grew before she felt a sizable unladylike belch leave her mouth, letting out a sigh when she felt better. She eeped suddenly when Sweetie poked at the diaper too. "H-hey! I most certainly will not be using this thing." 
Sweetie gave her sister a hug nuzzling her. "Mommy loves her foal." She then nudged Rarity to move back to the living room. "I wanna read to the foal."
Getting up, the older sister waddled next to her sister till they returned to the living room Rarity seeing a bookshelf full of picture books and asked, "Can I pick one out, mama?"
Sweetie Belle dawwed, "aww, you called me mama."
Rarity squealed, feeling a bit embarrassed. "Just part of the game," she said, slimming the various colorful covers with cartoon critters on them. However, the names of them would seem to change whenever she would blink.
She then squeaked as she felt a hoof pat her bottom and turned to see Sweetie Belle with her cheeks flushed pink. "Sorry, just checking."
"N...not gonna use my diaper! Do not have to check it every few minutes." Rarity snapped before picking out a book with a white cat on it. It reminded her of Opel.
"Oh, this is going to be a good one," Sweetie Belle chimed as she led her sister to a soft armchair. She then tapped the seat Rarity sat down, letting her sister sit between her forelegs. Sweetie smiled as she opened up the cover, slowly reading out the words. Rarity rubbed her eyes some as the words never seem to be the same for very long. "Once upon a time." As the story went on, Rarity started to feel sleepy, slumping a bit as she listened to Sweetie's voice read, the filly stumbling on a few words here or there. After another minute, the big foal dozed off, closing her eyes fully.

When Rarity woke up, she was now strapped in a stroller hugging a plush bunny, and straps went around her. She felt something rubbery in her mouth...and she suckled on it, realizing it was a pacifier in her mouth. "Mmmm?" She looked around, confused cheeks starting to turn crimson again. The suckling was somewhat soothing, however, which just encouraged her to keep going.
She looked around, seeing she was at some park with trees, fields all over. She scrunched the diaper around her rump, and her cheeks flushed pink as she found she would wet herself. "Mmm!"
"Oh, do not worry. I know you are wet, but it's only a little; we'll be wasting a diaper if I change you right now." Sweetie said as she came into view. She was now somehow much older, while Rarity was much smaller.
"Mm mmhm," Rarity whined, holding the plush up her muzzle as if to hide from view. Somepony might see her like this; how dreadful. Her suckling only increased, helping her to stay calm the more she did it.
Other ponies were walking around the park and saw that they weren't shocked and treated her like a foal dawwing and waving their hooves at her. Sweetie reached down and began to tickle Rarity's tummy. "Coochy coo, who a happy filly, yes you are!"
"Nuuuu hahaha!" Rarity squealed, kicking her hooves about as she tickled, pushing her hooves against her sister's in an attempt to stop it 
"Oh, what a cute little foal," a strange mare commented as she came over Rarity. The mare in question had a dark purple coat and a very strange mane being an ethereal blue with shimmering stars in the mane. Her eyes were a dark violet as well and were quite calming. It felt rather soothing to stare at her. 
"Hehe, this is Rarity, my little sister," Sweetie said, patting Rarity's head.
Rarity blushed, looking into the mare's eyes, slowly lifting up her hoof and waving. "Hewwo," she lisped.
"Oh, such a cutie trying to talk, can you say mama?" the mare asked.
Rarity sheepishly partly hid behind her plush. "Mmm, a mama."
"Oh good filly," the mare coo lifting the foal out of the stroller and kissing the forehead, soon placing Rarity into a foal swing. "Time to fly."
The white-coated filly squealed, throwing her hooves in the air, having so much fun as she got higher and higher with each push... Her laughter was heard all over as she chanted, "fly fly fly hehe," She felt like a pegasus as she was pushed. 
Sweetie Belle, after a few minutes, gave Rarity's diaper another check, "oh, I think it's time for a change."
Rarity kicked and whined, "no diaper change! Keep playing!"
Sweetie Belle snickered, "now, now don't want a rash, do you?"
"Mmm, guess not," Rarity grumbled, not even being mad about using her diaper.
The purple mare watched from the side as the foal was changed; Rarity wiggled around during the process. Sweetie cooed. "Aww, aren't you excited  little sis?" 
Rarity couldn't help but kick and giggle; she had so much energy! Sweetie Belle struggled a bit but was able to tape a fresh diaper over her little sister's bottom. "Hehe, that tickles!"
"Oh, maybe she would like the sandbox," the ethereal maned mare suggested pointing over to it where a little Fluttershy was playing.
Rarity got excited, bouncing up and down on her diaper. "Wana play with Fluttershy!"
"Okay, come on, but you have to stay in the sandbox, okay?" Sweetie Belle replied as she placed her sister down in the sandbox. 
Rarity shouted, "Yes, mama!" She then toddled  over to Fluttershy, who looked up, "Hey Rarity, wana help me make a sandcastle?"
"Yeah! I'm gonna help!" Rarity exclaimed as she clapped her hooves and started to dig through the sand, looking for diamonds. She found all kinds of jewels helping to make the sandcastle look "pretty" while Fluttershy built the towers and placed a plush bunny in the middle of the castle.
"Tis is king bunny!" Fluttershy explained.
Rarity tapped a hoof," taking needs a crown." She then dug around the sandbox and gasped, seeing a little plastic crown. "Look what I found!"
"Oh! That looks cool!" Fluttershy cooed as she placid on her plush.
The purple mare soon leaned down and nuzzled the two. "Hehe, see, aren't you having fun?" She asked Rarity directly.
"Uh-huh," Rarity nodded, shifting about and crinkling. 
"That is good, just remember to have fun all the time," she said before walking away.
Rarity scratched her mane, wondering who that strange mare was; she shrugged and went back to playing without a care in the world. A lot of time must have passed when Sweetie Belle picked her up, and her diaper was changed again (this time, it was much more used than before) 
Rarity realized she must have shrunk even more, and Sweetie Belle hasn't changed much, looking down with a smile at her. Although she found her mouth lacking teeth, the filly wanted to speak, only having two small one's upfront. She wanted teeth on something too. Sweetie cooed at her, slowly cradling her in her huge hooves. Rarity was then placed into a foal carriage being laid down and wrapped up in some blankets, hugging her from all sides and holding her head in its wrap. A pacifier was then popped into her mouth, which she happily began to suckle away on.
"Alright, just get some sleep," Sweetie whispered as she pushed her sister through the park. Rarity started to close her eyes as she did instead feel tired after a gentle hisss, and she felt her bottom feeling warm. However, it didn't matter to her because she was feeling so relaxed being a newborn foal…

Rarity yawned as she awoke the following day. Slipping off her mask, she looked at herself, overseeing that she was a grown adult. She lifted the blankets to ensure she wasn't wearing a diaper and saw nothing of the sort.
"Oh, that is a relief," Rarity sighed and shrugged, "it was just a strange dream."
Climbing out of bed, she stretched out her limbs. She was thinking about the dream despite it being not very comfortable. It was a pleasant and relaxing dream. "Mmm, I shall have to give mam-no..my sister a big hug the next time I see her."
The white-coated mare's face turned red, hoping nopony heard that, "maybe I should have Twilight send a letter to Luna for me." She walked off, going downstairs to make breakfast for herself and her sister, secretly having a craving for applesauce.

	
		Chapter Four: Pinkie Pie defeats a tickle monster



Pinkie hummed happily as she skipped into the large nursery with a pink teddy bear upon her back. "I'm back!" she sang, smiling at Pound and Pumpkin Cake, who were surrounded by the scattering of toys. The party pony was a foal sitting once more, and she loved every moment of it. Setting the teddy bear on the floor, she waves one paw at the two. "Hi there."
Pumpkin laughed at the silliness, waving back as she waddled over and hugs the bear. Her brother, meanwhile, moved over to Pinkie, clutching her leg. As Pinkie pats his head, the little colt pointed towards the crib babbling something although their caretaker didn't understand.
"Oh, it's not nap time yet, silly," Pinkie chimed as the two foals looked at each other for a moment and went to the pile of toys digging around for something. Pinkie, of course, kept a good eye on them.  Soon after, she watched the two find the plastic toy clock with big numbers and a silly image of Luna's face upon the surface as if the hands were a mustache. "Oh, you two want to learn how to tell time?" she asked as the two foals clapped and giggled. "Alright, let me show you. Well, not sure you two can count yet." 
The two foals let the big pony sit down and start to explain it, but Pound soon got bored and grabbed the hour hand and began to spin it clockwise, amused by the music that came out of the clock... Pinkie, however, found that the room was steadily getting bigger, or maybe she was getting smaller. She gasped in surprise as she looked down, observing as her belly grew rounder and her limbs got shorter. The pink pony began to giggle, her voice getting even more high pitch as she changed. Once it was all over, Pinkie turned to look at herself, seeing she was now sporting a diaper with pink balloon prints all over the padding. 
"Yay, now you can see the cave!" Pound cheered as his hoof pointed towards the crib once more.  
Pinkie, wondering what he was talking about, looked over, gasping as she saw that the mouth of a cave made out of bedsheets was under the crib. "Wow, where did dat come from?"
"You gotta help us, Pinkie. We need to defeat the tickle monster." Pumpkin said as she held out plush knight armor along with a foam sword.
Strapping the armor on, Pinkie beamed, swishing the sword about with a smile. "Oh no, not the tickle monster. We'll have to teach it a good lesson." She reached into the toy box nearby to fetch feather dusters for the other foals. "What better way to beat a tickle monster than with tickles!"
The two cheer, taking hold of the dusters before waddling along towards the cave.

Pinkie soon leading the way with a skip in her step. Nothing was quite so fun as a foals' runaway imagination. The mouth of the plush cave was lit by little night lights along the walls as they headed inside, the floor feeling lovely and soft too.
After descending for a moment, they eventually came upon a giant door with three holes, a triangle, a square, and a circle; it looked like one of those simple puzzle toys foals play with. Pinkie plopped onto her padded rump as she looked around and saw three giant plastic shapes. "Hmm, something is wrong?"
Pound turned to Pinkie. "What's that? You know these shapes, right? Ya gotta teach us."
"um...I...I did! But something is messing with me; I can't seem to remember which shape goes where?" Pinkie Pie confessed. 
"Maybe ya just need your think binky," Pumpkin chimed, popping a large blue pacifier into Pinkie's mouth with a soft giggle.
Pinkie tapped her chin as she began to suckle upon the pacifier, trying to recall what shape was which. Although the colorful patterns upon the plush walls were somewhat distracting, they always seemed to make her forget her train of thought for a moment or two.
Pound Cake soon got bored and picked up the triangle block knocking it against the square hole, the shape making a funny squeak sound with each smack.
Pumpkin Cake picked up the circle block and tried to place it in the square slot. "Hehe, this is making funny noises too!"
Pinkie watched the two as she kept thinking. "Hmmm, which shape was which...oh a lever!" Spotting a bright-colored lever. She waddled over and pulled it, watching as a rubber ball rolled out from the ball. Being easily amused, the pink foal picked up and bounced it about. "Oh, I  know we just try each hole until one of the shapes fits." She replied as the three spent a bit of time passing the ball around.
Pumpkin coo. "Oh, that sounds smart. You da best, Pinkie." She chimed, sending the ball back to her brother.
Pinkie soon got up and nodded "uh-huh, I'm smart," She stood up while still suckling the pacifier as she took the circle and smacked it against each hole until it slid in place. She giggled, clapping her hooves. "Look, I did it!" The other two cheered at her simple achievement as Pinkie got the other two in place despite still not being sure which shape was which.  The door soon flashes various colors before sliding open, showing off the hallway ahead. The three foals waddle along further before reaching the next chamber, the next door looking like a large canvas with several pots of different colored paint next to it.
Pound stared at the door tilting his head. "What do you think it wants us to do?" He asked, watching Pinkie waddle over to the jars. 
She tapped a hoof to her chin as she was also somewhat confused about the situation and wasn't sure how they would proceed. Then above, there was a small picture of three balloons, two blue and one yellow. "Huh, I think this one wants us to paint my cutie mark."
"That's easy enough! It's just two colors!" the two foals exclaimed; they then started taking some of the paints and shoving their hooves into them and started to smear random colors onto the canvas. During the process, Pound flicks some blue paint into Pinkie's muzzle, giggling happily. "Oops."
Pinkie chewed on it and giggled, "yum! Tastes like cotton candy!"
Pound was now curious as he tips his hoof into the blue paint jar and licks at it, cooing, "ooh yay candy" He begins to suckle on his hoof with delight as his sister tries out the red paint and smiles too.
"Apples!" Pumpkin smiled, licking her hoof some more.
Pinkie tummy rumbles some as she licks up some more blue paint. "Mmm, tasty," She said to drool as they continued to enjoy the oddly tasty hoof paint. They soon found they gained polka dots all over their bodies from eating so much.  The foals burst out into laughter over how silly they looked. Pinkie soon looked at the canvas with the random colors on it. "Hehe, oops, I don't think those are the right colors."
She then took a pot full of white paint and dumped it over the canvas as it became pure white again. "Okay, this time, we should try paying close attention! We still have a tickle monster to take down!"
Pound and Pumpkin nodded in agreement, "okay, Pinkie!"
The two foals then took some blue paint and placed it down on the canvas as they began to paint giant blue ovals looking like the balloons that made up Pinkie's cutie mark. She then took a yellow pot and began to paint the giant yellow balloon. It was sloppy, and they looked rather blobby, but the painting looked a lot better than last time. Pinkie then took out a giant pencil and traced lines beneath the circles to finish it off. Then the painting flashed a bright light as it shined a light onto Pinkie Pie's diaper, which now had her cutie mark printed on the padded seat. The light then shot out at the door, and it opened up for the foals' delight. Pinkie bounced, "yay, let's get going." She held on her hind legs sitting on her rump before bouncing her way down the passage on her diaper, making it a trampoline-like surface. Pound and Pumpkin Cake followed suit, reflecting on their diapers through the entrance. 

After making another turn, the group reaches a large open room with a plush tiled floor and walls with posters on them. The entire room looked like a massive playroom with toys of all kinds just left scattered around from some other foal's playtime. It reminded Pinkie of the tornado the twins made when they played for a few hours.
There was a giant toy chest at the end of the room, and the sign above it read 'Put away the toys."
A motherly voice was heard giggling. "Aww, what a hard challenge you foals must face." It teased. "However, will you do it to face the tickle monster?" 
Pound and Pumpkin were pouting, "we wana play!"
Pinkie Pie turned to face the two foals and shook her head, "we can play after we defeat the tickle monster, okay? For now, I need your help cleaning up."
Pound pointed to the toy train with little flashy lights. "But PInkie, choo train!"
The Pumpkin was already waddling over to a rubber chicken and was chewing on it. Pinkie rubbed a hoof over her face. "Okay, this is going to be a lot like me babysitting again...how do I get foals to do something they don't want to do?" She then had a lightbulb appear over her head. "ah-ha! Persuasion!"
Pinkie Pie took out two foal bottles filled to the brim with chocolate milk. "Hey, Pound and Pumpkin Cake, you want some chocolate-flavored formula!"
"Yeah!" the two foals cheered as they waddled over Pinkie Pie, then held out a hoof. "Wait before you can have this; I need your help to clean up the place."
Pumpkin and Pound Cake both nodded, "otay Pinkie, that's a deal!" they then went about scooping up the toys and trotting to the toy chest to dump them in. Pinkie Pie beamed a smile as she helped the foals gather the toys and plopped them in the trunk as well; luckily, the two foals were staying on task. But then she noticed a light-up piano with colorful lights and making sounds. "Oh dear," she mumbled, seeing Pumpkin and Pound Cake now memorized by this new fancy foal toy. 
Pinkie Pie bounced over, "Hey, remember my promise! We have to put all the toys away or no chocolate formula!"
But the foals seemed to not hear her being wholly absorbed with the piano and mashed their hooves on the keyboard, making sounds and flashing more lights at them. 
Pinkie Pie knew that getting their attention would be rather tricky; she would have to look more distracting than that toy. She then saw a random bag of flour nearby, and she smacked a hoof to her face. "Ugh, of course! I never understood why these foals like seeing me covered in flour!?"
Pinkie Pie picked up the bag of flour and got in front of the foals; she then got on her hind legs with her cheeks turning red (seeing her diaper was now in full view), took the bag over her body, and then plopped the powdery substance over her. But the starchy smell of flour wasn't there. Instead, she sniffed the air and realized it was foal powder! She felt even more embarrassed with her pink coat turning red. 
But despite the embarrassing nature of the foal powder now all over her body, the foals were laughing and giggling, seeing her having the white powdery substance over her body. The two clapped and cooed like they usually did. "Yay ya!" Pumpkin smiled "do it again!"
"No, we gotta clean up, or we'll never get to the tickle monster." PInkie retorted, still blushing and letting out a few sneezes.
"Aww, why doesn't the pink filly want to play with toys too. Don't they look fun," the motherly voice calls out from the walls as it pushes Pinkie along. Not that the idea doesn't sound fun, and she didn't mind wearing diapers and acting like a foal….but something felt off following this voice, and there was this urge to defeat it. "Sorry, I will have to decline that offer!" Pinkie Pie chirped as she bounced over, took the flashy toy, and threw it across the room and into the toy chest.
As the last toy was put away, the doors opened up, and a happy chine rang out, "Good foals, for cleaning up after your playtime. Yes, you are."
Pinkie rose up, and with a puff of foal powder poofing from her body, she cheered, "All Alright, everypony! Let's go and take down this tickle monster!" She then bounced off once more, feeling excited to see this tickle monster and hopefully find out whether or not this is a dream. 

As the three came through the door into the final room, the same motherly yet silly mare's voice was soon heard calling out to them, "hahaha, so some foals are trying to come and stop me? I guess they want to be tickled till they pee." the voice teased with more laughter.
Pinkie gasped, "oh no! The tickle monster! Pound and Pumpkin Cake, get ready!"
The two foals took out their feather dusters as a giant blue teddy came into the large room ahead... "Are you sure you foals aren't skipping out on your nap?" The bear wagged its paw around, still smiling. 
"We gonna defeat you tickle monster. You want to make us Pee." PInkie declared, having her foam sword. "We shall be free to not nap and play all day."
The Cake Twins chimed in shouting, "yeah, no naps for us!"
They then all rushed ahead, trying to use their feather dusters to tickle the giant teddy bear. The bear, however, took Pinkie Pie into her paws and started to massage her relentlessly. "Hehe, coochy coo!"
Pinkie Pie giggled and cooed the entire time, not unlike a foal but squeaked, feeling her padding starting to warm up, and she realized she was peeing herself!
"Hehe, you were right about one thing: I love tickling foals to make them pee." The teddy snickered, blowing a raspberry into PInkie Pie's belly as well, causing more squeals and laughter. Not that Pinkie minded.
Pound and Pumpkin were trying their best to tickle the teddy with their feather dusters, but nothing seemed to be working. Pound pouted, "ugh, what do we do!? At this point, Pinkie is gonna leak her diaper before we save her."
"We hug its legs and knock it over!" Pumpkin said, rushing over grabbing a leg to snuggle it.
Pound shrugged, "it's worth a shot." 
The two foals ran into the teddy's giant plush legs, and it squeaked as she started to feel unbalanced. She squealed as her plush body tumbled over, and Pinkie Pie escaped its clutches. She squealed, plopping down onto the tickle monster's belly using her diaper to bounce on the tickle monster's plush belly. It was rather bouncy, which gave the other two an idea.  
The twins climbed on the giant Teddy's belly quickly and started to jump on it like a trampoline, the bear beginning to laugh and kick its legs. "Hehe, how do ya like it?" Pound teased, giggling with joy at the bouncing, and Pumpkin joined in as well. The three foals continued to bounce up and down on the giant plush teddy making her giggle and bellow out laughter. Pinkie Pie was smiling, seeing that they had defeated the tickle monster; however...she wanted to pay back by pissing herself. She took a giant diaper from out of nowhere. "Let's finish it off by padding it up!"
"Yeah!" the other foals cheered.
"W..wait!? What! How did you do that!?" the tickle monster cried out, being somewhat surprised.
Pinkie Pie shrugged and replied, "eh, I do stuff like this all the time!? Not sure why you're surprised?"
She and the other foals padded up the teddy in the massive diaper; due to its size and weight, the tickle monster couldn't get up. Pinkie cheered, "Yay! We defeated the tickle monster!"
The little pink foal then gave a loud yawn as she ended up laying on the teddy's belly once more, feeling that it was now nice and warm too…

Pinkie woke up seeing she was in her bed and then turned to a mirror and saw she was wearing a set of footed pajamas with a noticeable diaper bulge. A pacifier was in her mouth, and she was hugging a plush teddy.
The mare scratched her head, "huh? How did I end up dressed like this?"
Pinkie poked the diaper bulge, hearing it crinkle and the smell of foal powder wafted over her. It was actually rather calming, and she wasn't upset or embarrassed about the strange attire. But what made her worry was how did it get on her in the first place? 
She thought it over, asking out loud, "it could've been Rainbow Dash playing a prank on me? Or maybe princess Luna? Discord perhaps?" But each answer seemed to ring hollow. It might be somepony she hasn't met yet… The pink-coated mare then gave a tired yawn as it was still rather late, and she was still sleepy and shrugged. "Mmm, oh well," and gave her teddy bear a hug. "Hmm, I wonder if that was just a dream?"
Pinkie Pie then snuggled under the covers, tucked in her adorable little outfit, scrunching the diaper between her legs and feeling secure and happy...with the hopes that as she slept that she received another sweet and fun dream.

	
		chapter five: Fluttershy's Trip to the Zoo



The many sounds of the zoo rang out as Fluttershy waddled her way up a cobblestone path heading to a zoo that just opened up near Ponyville. A colorful pink sign above the gate read "Free entry for padded ponies," along with the name of the zoo, "Foal's first Zoo" above that. Fluttershy was a bit embarrassed, seeing she wasn't a foal. Still, she really wanted to check it out and see the exotic animals. The animal-loving mare wiggled her padded bottom, more loving how comfy it felt as she came up the gate with a smile. "Hello, I have a...um...uh a diaper," she squealed, feeling a bit embarrassed for saying that out loud. She turned to the side to show off the padding to the front gate clerk. The diaper was a pristine white with her cutie mark printed on the back of the diaper, and pink accents outline the leak guards around her thighs.  
"Aww, what a cute diaper, it's fitting for a cutie like you." the clerk cooed, reaching out and patting the seat of the diaper. "Seeing how brave you are coming in wearing your adorable pampers, you can go on in; here's your pass." The clerk hung a blue pacifier around her neck, along with a pink bonnet tied around her head, before opening the gate for her. "Enjoy!"
"Thank you," Fluttershy said with flushed cheeks as she waddled her way inside and took in all the smells and sounds. The large map board was right up front for her to look at. She hardly took account of the fact she seemed to be the only pony around who had come in wearing a diaper (besides little foals running around or being pushed in strollers) too focused on what fun she'd have.
Moving up to the giant map at the entrance, she was amazed to see the various animals, a giant nanny kangaroo, baby plush lions, a living teddy bear. It sounded like a foal had just made things up and scribbled them on the map. Given the way the map was drawn, it might as well have been made by a foal accented heavily with crayons and random hoof prints. 
Twilight of all ponies flew down next to her and waved a hoof. "Hey Fluttershy, I see you came to visit the zoo as well."
Fluttershy turned to see that the violet alicorn was sporting a diaper herself; her's was similar with a simple design being pure white, Twilight's starburst cutie mark printed on the seat of the diaper along with purple accents for leak guards. Fluttershy smiled, feeling just a bit less sheepish with another friend around. "Oh, Twilight!? I didn't expect to see you here?"
"Well...this zoo looked interesting having some exotic magical creatures, but yeah, the dress policy here is strange," Twilight commented, pointing a hoof at her rump. "Say, why don't we go around the zoo together? I hear they have nightlight pixies in one indoor exhibit.""
Fluttershy was rather happy she wasn't alone and squealed, "oh, that sounds lovely!" Giving her friend a hug, the two began waddling down the closest path, which had tiny colorful hoof prints to lead the way.
Twilight nodded, "I agree also…" she showed off a purple diaper bag strapped around her. "I bought a bunch of stuff just in case...I heard they don't have bathrooms."
Fluttershy squeaked, having no intention of using her diaper. "Um...yeah...just in case, let's try holding it until after we're finished."
Twilight gave a nod, "I agree, but they are rather comfy. Perfect for long reading sessions." She gave her padding a short wiggle. A few passing ponies stopping to provide the diaper with a pat or two before moving along.
It wasn't long till they reached the first exhibit. This giant nanny kangaroo was hopping along with the enclosure, giving foals pats on the head, and checking diapers. She seemed to notice the two jumping over and giving Fluttershy's diaper a few pats.
"Eep, I'm clean!" Fluttershy cried out, being rather squeamish. But the kangaroo wasn't done as it lifted up Fluttershy's pacifier and plopped it into her mouth.
Twilight snickered, "hehe, she thinks you're throwing a tantrum." The kangaroo turns to Twilight in the next moment popping Twilight's pacifier in as well before patting their heads.
Lifting up the two mares, the kangaroo placed them into her pouch with Fluttershy kicking a little, feeling various foal supplies all over and the crinkling of extra diapers surrounding her. Twilight seemed to be more relaxed, snuggling into the pouch and yawned, "a nap would be nice right about now, huh? We'll have more energy when we walk around the zoo."
Fluttershy was still rather frightened, feeling unsure of what was going on, but the pouch did feel snug, and the kangaroo's bouncing was lulling her to take a small nap as well. 
"I...I guess so," Fluttershy lisped through her pacifier as she settled into the pouch; she dug her hooves about finding a plush bunny to hold into her hooves. The pegasus then laid her head back, hearing the heartbeat of the kangaroo as she fell asleep.

When Fluttershy woke up, she was no longer in the kangaroo's pouch, but she was moving still, but it was like a vehicle. She looked down to see it was a giant stroller with her bottom strapped to the seat. The pegasus still had her plush rabbit in her hooves and pacifier bobbing up and down. She turned to her left to see Twilight was awake too, but something was off with her; she was looking around like a foal, unable to concentrate long on one thing. Wondering who was pushing the double-seated stroller, she looked up to see it was the Nanny Kangaroo! But it seemed to have shrunk to a smaller size but was still big enough to tower over her.
"Oh hey Fluttershy, while you were asleep, I forgot to mention I had a pass to get the nanny kangaroo express! Basically, she'll push us around in this stroller, so we don't get tired out from waddling! Plus, she gives free food!" Twilight said, taking out a small box of animal crackers and a sippy cup full of apple juice. Fluttershy blushed, seeing it was food primarily for toddlers. 
"O-oh, that's nice," Fluttershy said bashfully as she leaned back in the stroller to watch the scenery go by. It was relatively easy to just unwind and not have any worries at the moment. The stroller is thickly plush and the warm day keeping her cozy.
The kangaroo eventually pushed them to one exhibit where giant teddy bears wandered around aimlessly, hugging the foals who came into the enclosure. Fluttershy watched, seeing that the oversized toys were, in fact, alive! It had to be magic or something!? Maybe a new species of bear?
Twilight didn't seem to care about throwing her hooves up, "can I get a hug! Wana hug!"
The kangaroo nanny chuckled, unbuckling her and giving her to the teddy bears to be snuggled. 
Fluttershy felt a bit jealous and lifted her hooves, "can I get a hug too?"
The kangaroo also unbuckled her, and soon enough, a teddy lifted her up and hugged her into its soft fabric. It smelt like fresh baby powder and lavender, it was rather soothing, and it made her think back to her foalhood and how she used to collect plush animals. After what had to be an hour of hugging, they were placed back in the stroller and buckled up once more.
"That was fun!" Twilight giggled, bouncing up and down in her diaper. The kangaroo came by and poked the padding, and Fluttershy snickered, seeing it was yellowed. 
"Oh, dear? Seems you got too excited, huh?" Fluttershy joked.
Twilight cheeks flushed pink," y...yeah must've happened recently…." The kangaroo ruffled Twilight's mane as she lifted her up and took her to a park bench to change her diaper. 
Fluttershy looked away for privacy and admired the other foals enjoying themselves, some having wet diapers and not even caring. Maybe using her diaper wouldn't be so bad...but not right now. She looked up, suddenly seeing a stork fly across the path with a foal riding in a cloth sack. Like it was an amusement park ride. "Aww, that's cute."
Twilight pointed a hoof at the storks, "oh, can we see that exhibit next?"
The kangaroo nodded soon, finishing up the big foal's change before taking them over to the exhibit getting the two in line. Fluttershy's smile grew some more as she waits hearing the happy giggling and cooing. "Mmm, this is nice." 
Once at the front, Twilight was picked out first as the large Stork pulls the cloth around the padded mare's body in just the right way to form a harness of sorts. It knotted it all together at the top before taking it in its mouth and lifted into the air. Twilight giggled, dangling all helplessly as she flew around. When the Stork came back, Twilight clapped her hooves. "Hehe, that was so cool. I was flying."
Fluttershy giggled, being set down next as the Stork began the wrapping. "Oh um, not too high, okay?" She said, her padding crinkling as she soon lifted into the air. She gasps with delight as she is taken along, peering down the park below as it soared. Along the trip, Fluttershy could hear the sounds of her mom and dad cooing and such toward her perhaps faint memories of her foalhood. 
"I think I'll call her Fluttershy," 
Fluttershy hears the sounds of mobile and even pats her head from nowhere. All the while, the padded mare sighed in delight, suckling away on her pacifier. She was so at peace that she hardly noticed wh the ride was over, and she'd ended up staring into the sky for a few minutes. She's broken out of her stupor as the kangaroo lightly nudges her side. She turns the nanny kangaroo babbling before shaking her head with a blush "huh, what happened?"
The nanny kangaroo raised the mare up to her muzzle and nuzzled her before tickling Fluttershy's side. It didn't take long before the pegasus was squealing, kicking her legs. After a minute, she sat upon a bench as she watched the kangaroo retrieving supplies. She gasped, staring down her padding and whimpering in embarrassment. "I-I didn't mean to." Covering her eyes with her hooves, she let the nanny do her work, the process not taking long at all. The fresh foal powder smell was comforting as the diaper was taped securely. "Thank you," Fluttershy lisped before being put back into the stroller.
AS the two were brought over to the plush lion exhibit next, Fluttershy was quick to notice Discord sitting on a nearby bench licking a strawberry ice cream cone. Letting out a short eep, she gave a little wave toward him.
Discord smiled back, snaking his way over before pinching her cheek playfully. "Aww, hello, Fluttershy. Isn't it wonderful to see such interesting animals? All cute and cuddly, just the way you like it."
"I suppose so," Fluttershy said, nodding as she scooped up into Discord's arms with ease.
"Oh, but the best part is the gift shop. They got all these animal onesies to try on. Lions to teddy bears, to cute bunnies. Doesn't that sound nice?"
The idea stuck into Fluttershy's head as she thought about it. "Mmhmm, that sounds wonderful, but I've never worn an uh onesie before." Her face turned flushed again.
"Oh, you'd look cute no matter what you wear, yes you do!" Discord cooed, soon nuzzling nose to nose like a caretaker would. 
Fluttershy laughed, hugging Discord as she set back into the stroller. Discord takes over, pushing the stroller from the kangaroo, and begins the trek to the gift shop.

It looked more like a foal supply store; diapers, foal clothes, and toys stocked the shelves. Most of the patrons were foals themselves (minus the few padded adults mulling about). A large toy train was going around a large track along the outside as well. Fluttershy cooed 'oooh, there are so many things to look at."
Discord snickered, "huh, wonder if they have a discount for being so cute, Fluttershy?"
Fluttershy rolled her eyes, "haha, so funny, Discord, now can I go look around?"
"Sure, but there's something I have to do first!" Discord exclaimed as he gave Fluttershy's diaper a check with a claw prodding and poking the padding. "Alright, all dry, you seem to be rather potty trained for your age." Discord teased.
Fluttershy didn't comment back, feeling a pang in her bladder. However, she was still too nervous about using her diaper in a store full of other ponies. She just lifted her hooves, and Discord lifted her from the stroller and gently placed her down on the plush floor. As Fluttershy was about to go exploring, a foal collar appeared around her neck.
"Sorry, can't let foals go unsupervised." Discord teased again. Fluttershy smirked, "oh thanks, Discord, now can we please go to the foal clothes section?"
"Of course!" Discord exclaimed once more, and they walked off to the racks full of cute outfits. Ranging from sleepers to various animal costumes to sundresses. Even a few that were from Fluttershy's own closet
Discord picked through the clothes. "Hmm, this chicken outfit would be great for Celestia, maybe a turtle onesie for Rainbow Dash…."
Fluttershy giggled, thinking about Rainbow Dash being padded up and dressed in a turtle outfit. "Oh, she would look so cute in that. But I doubt she'll ever let you make her wear it."
"Well, you and Twilight got padded up; maybe I can get Rainbow Dash to join in." Discord added while patting Fluttershy's head.
While the two talked, Twilight waddled up next to the two points to the brown owl costume. "Oh, look! Discord, let's get this!"
"Yes, that's a perfect outfit for you, little night owl." Discord joked about picking out the outfit.
Fluttershy looked around and was somewhat unsure of what to pick, but then an adorable rabbit costume caught her eye. It was pure white with a pink underbelly, a hood with long rabbit ears, and a button-up hatch for easy access to her diaper. She touched the suit and gasped, feeling how soft it felt against her hoof. "I want this one," she said with delight as she pulled it off the rack, Undoing the buttons of the hatch so she could slip it on.
Discord helped a little getting the sleeves to pull through and adjusting the hood over her head. "Wow, you really do look like a rabbit."
Fluttershy just bounced over and hugged Discord. He can be insufferable, but he can be so cute sometimes, making this day so much better. Twilight also started putting on her owl costume and started to flap her wings and give cute "hoots!"
Discord didn't respond, not being used to receiving such kindness, and simply ruffled Fluttershy's head. They then went off to the cash register and purchased a few dozen outfits, plus an extra pack of diapers and a can of instant formula.
The lord of chaos strapped the two mares back in the stroller, and they headed off out of the souvenir shop. Fluttershy was wondering where they could be going next? As she asked out loud, "hey Discord, where are we going?"
"Oh, I think it's time for the grand finale! We're going to the bunny farm!" Discord exclaimed as he pushed them out the door. He then took two bottles and filled them with formula. "The trip's rather long, so you two should fill up."
Twilight was a bit reluctant but took her foal bottle and plopped it into her mouth; it didn't take long for her to start suckling down the contents. While Fluttershy being more hesitant, she shook her head, "um...c...can I just get som- eep!" The mare squealed as the bottle was placed into her mouth. She started to suckle it down as the warm milk went down her throat. Despite it being for foals, the formula tasted rather good! And creamy! She didn't complain a second more as she continued to suckle on her bottle. Discord then got back to pushing the two down the road, with the two adult ponies looking more like foals. 

The two mares finished their bottles by the time they reached the fields of rabbits bouncing about. Twilight and Fluttershy both were jumping up and down, being excited to just go and play with the cute bunnies. But Discord, of course, did an impromptu diaper check. "Well, it seems Fluttershy had an accident, but don't worry! I will literally get you cleaned up in a flash!"
With a flick of his claw, Fluttershy was lifted up as her yellow-stained diaper was removed, her rump was cleaned, powdered, and a fresh diaper was strapped around her rump, and the button hatch was closed uptight. Twilight clapped her hooves, giggling, "that was so cool! Do me next!"
Discord snickered, "not yet, Twilight, you're still cle-" he stopped mid-sentence as Twilight let her bladder go soaking her diaper. Fluttershy was somewhat surprised how Twilight was acting more like a foal by the second.
"That's a good filly Twilight; let's get you cleaned up too." Discord replied as he was also a bit surprised by Twilight's behavior. He got her rump cleaned and a fresh diaper in a matter of seconds. Then he placed the two freshly cleaned ponies down with the bunnies. 
Twilight giggled, waddling after the bunnies and asking strange questions like, do they have waistcoats and pocket watches. Fluttershy shook her head as she plopped down with a bunch of them and started to cuddle them and pet them lightly with her hooves. Twilight turned and asked, "Hey Fluttershy, how can you tell which ones are boys or girls?"
"Oh, that's um...uh...well, they usually have different behaviors. The males are usually bossier, and stubborn females are a bit more easy-going and usually have a trail of baby bunnies with them." Fluttershy explained.
Twilight eyes lit up, "oh, that's cool!" she turned to the bunnies and notice one bunny with a herd of baby ones she dawwed coming over and tried counting them, "let's see, one...two...um...uh what comes after two?"
Fluttershy blinked, seeing that Twilight was probably the most brilliant pony she knew, and yet she couldn't count after two...but what did come after two? "Um...maybe seven...no...um...I forgot…."
Twilight shrugged, "oh, I'll ask my teacher at magic kindergarten." She then flew over and to play with the baby bunnies. Fluttershy was now more concerned, seeing that Twilight clearly passed magic kindergarten long before they met. "Um, Discord, you're not doing anything to Twilight, right?"
Discord crossed his heart, "no, I swear I'm not doing anything; maybe she hit her head or something."
Fluttershy still glared at him, not trusting him entirely; he rolled his eyes, "seriously, I'm not doing anything...though I've noticed that this place is strange it feels like chaos magic...but at the same time it isn't…."
Fluttershy paused, and she suddenly had the same revelation. In fact, she was wondering where this zoo came from? It felt like it just suddenly appeared out of thin air.
"Oh, look! Is that an Ursa minor!" Twilight squealed, pointing a hoof across from the bunny farm. Fluttershy looked in the direction to see an Ursa Minor cub suckling on a giant foal bottle full of milk with a crowd of ponies watching. Trixie was in the enclosure with her horn lit as she exclaimed, "thank you all for coming! As I Trixie feed the most adorable Ursa Minor in Equestria!"
Many ponies dawwed seeing the cub was sleeping as he suckled on the bottle and sporting a relatively thick diaper around him. Discord scratched his head, "was that there before?"
Fluttershy giggled and clapped her hooves. She didn't care that Ursa minor was adorable, and Trixie seemed to be doing a good job caring for it. Twilight looked over, pouting, "no fair! I wana feed the Ursa Minor!"
Discord burst into laughter, "awww, is Twilight jealous? That is so cute!"
Fluttershy waddled over and replied, "why don't we ask if she can take hold of the bottle for a few moments? I'm sure Trixie won't mind."
Discord rolled his eyes, "trust me, that mare is more stubborn than Applejack; she'll probably get into a temper tantrum."
"Yeah! Trixie, a poopy head!" Twilight whined as she plopped on her padded rump with a pout. 
Fluttershy sighed; it seemed like she had to be the adult in this situation despite being in a diaper. "Come on, Twilight, let's at least try asking her, okay? And be nice, don't be calling her names."
"Okay, Fluttershy," Twilight babbled as she took Flutterhsy's hoof as the pegasus blushed, feeling more like a big sister than a friend. They waddled across the path to the Ursa Minor exhibit, and there Fluttershy asked, "hello..um...Trixie, can we ask you a quick question?"
Trixie threw her hooves in the air, "of course, the great and powerful Trixie will answer any question you want!?"
Twilight then spoke up, "I wanna help feed the Ursa Minor…."
Fluttershy whispered, "what's the magic word?"
Twilight eeped like a toddler and added, "um...please let me feed the Ursa Minor."
Trixie looked over at Twilight in her cute owl outfit, and the diaper bulge made her burst into laughter. "For Twilight wearing a diaper in public! Sure, go ahead!" She continued laughing, unable to control herself.
Fluttershy frowned, "that is rather rude Trixie, apologize to Twilight."
Trixie looked over, "what Trixie is an adult and will not be lectured by ponies who were foal stu-" she eeped as a poofy diaper appeared around her rump with little stars and moons printed on the  padding." who dares put a diaper on the great and powerful Trixie!?"
Discord appeared, "I did, seeing you needed to learn a lesson." He lifted her up and placed her in the stroller near him, strapping her in. She started to curse and shout at the lord of chaos, who then plopped a pacifier into her mouth. "My goodness, somepony needs a nap."
The surrounding ponies laughed at Discord's joke, and this only made Trixie blush and quiet down; seeing her tantrum was making things worse. Twilight then took the bottle using her magic and gently pressing the rubber nipple to Ursa Minor's mouth. Fluttershy whispered instructions telling her to be gentle and let the cub suckle at his pace.
Twilight whispered, "he's so big! Can you believe that an Ursa Major is like a million times bigger!?"
Fluttershy giggled, seeing Twilight was so much like a toddler, and replied, "yes...they do get rather big, and you're doing a great job feeding him."
She then flew over and gave the giant diaper a few prods, not surprised seeing it was slightly used. Then she flew over to see that the sleeping bear was doing fine, breathing was expected, and the cub seemed to be deep in his sleep. But what struck her the most about it all was that there was even a diaper that big! And how could anypony change him!?
"Um, Discord, I might need your help; the poor cub used his diaper and probably needs a change," Fluttershy whispered.
Discord shook plastic toy keys over Trixie, making her grumble angrily through her pacifier as he turned to Fluttershy. "Oh, yes, he probably does. Such a huge diaper it is. Can you imagine the amount of foal powder you'd need? Why not go give the cub a hug?"
Sounding like a fun idea, the pegasus flew over and snuggled into the Ursa Minor's belly as she sank into the fat and fur of the giant Ursa Minor. The belly felt so warm as the next thing Fluttershy knew, the large paw came down over her like a heavy blanket. She felt so relaxed and safe, rubbing her face into the soft fur. It didn't take long for her to feel tired again and the urge to fall asleep as she closed her eyes and let sleep take over.

Fluttershy yawned as the sound of birds chirping woke her from her sleep. Rubbing her eyes, she smiled a bit. "Mmm, that was nice." She spotted the Ursa minor held in her hooves . "huh, I don't remember having this plushie; it's cute, though. I think I'll keep you." Letting out a little squeeze, she gave it another hug. 
She then felt something around her rump and looked down to see that she was wearing the cute bunny outfit with the rather noticeable diaper bulge. She should be feeling embarrassed, but the outfit was so soft, and it looked so cute on her. Besides, she was alone in her bed, and nopony was around to see her. Seeing it was relatively still early in the morning, she decided to snuggle under the covers holding the Ursa minor plush in her hooves, and went back to sleep. Her animals could wait an hour.

	
		chapter six: Twilight's Academy for Foals



Twilight woke up in a train blinking as she realized she must’ve dozed off while on her trip to the Crystal Empire. She was planning to visit her brother Shining Armor for a few days and get away from the day-to-day job of being a full-time princess, which was much duller than she realized. As the mare was waking up, rubbing her eyes, and moving about a little, she heard a strange crinkling noise and felt like something was off. Curious where that noise was coming from, Twilight looked down to see she was wearing a school uniform and squeaked, seeing a giant white poofy diaper strapped around her rump. “Eeep, what am I wearing!?”
Starlight woke up next to her, yawning and stretching her hooves. “Twilight, can you keep it down!? I was having a nice nap dreaming about kites.”
Twilight looked over and saw she was also wearing the odd uniform. “Starlight, look what you're wearing!”
“What?” Starlight asked, confused, looking at it and adjusting the skirt. “It's what we usually wear.”
“Is it?” Twilight asked, tilting her head as he scratched her neck. She tried to think of how she got here but was drawing a blank.
As the train came to a stop, Cheerilee came on board looking rather cute with a white apron tied around her waist. “Hello, I’m nanny Cheerilee; I see you two are my new students.”
Twilight rose from her bench. “Wait!? Don’t you teach grade school? We’re adults!”
Cheerilee popped a pacifier into Twilight’s mouth. “That was rather rude; please raise your hoof and wait to be called on next time. As for what I teach, I teach at the newly built Foal University, and you two are here to test out the new curriculum.”
Starlight rolled her eyes, “It seems like Twilight conveniently forgot.”
Twilight pouted; she didn’t remember signing up for this? She tried to concentrate as her lips idly suckled on the pacifier while she tried to get her thoughts straight.
“Oh well, foals often forget things,” Cheerilee teased, giving Twilight's cheek a light pinch. “Now come along; I need to show you two around.” 
Starlight got up, shaking her tush a little before taking a saddlebag full of diapers and foal supplies. She then whispered, “Hey, Twilight need a change before we leave?”
Twilight cheeks flushed red as she raised her skirt, but she saw her diaper. It was rather adorable, with little suns printed on the padding for wetness indicators and yellow leak guards. Luckily it was dry, but this made Starlight burst into laughter, “got ya! You look cute in your Celestia brand diapers.”
“Shut it; they were on sale!?” Twilight growled, and she blinked, wondering why she said that...or did she?
Starlight raised her skirt, showing she had moons and dark blue leak guards. “I got the Luna ones cool, huh?”
Twilight giggled, seeing Starlight’s diaper was much more significant, “those are nighttime diapers, silly! How do you plan on walking all day in those!?”
Starlight’s cheeks flushed red, “oh...right…I’ll just have to deal with it,” she replied, having a much larger waddle as they exited the train. The campus was brightly lit with vibrant colors straight out of a children’s coloring book. The sun in the sky even oddly had a smiling face upon it.
Twilight scratched her mane. “Uh...what’s with the sun?”
“Oh, it’s just an illusion spell; Celestia did that,” Cheerilee commented.
Starlight shuffled over to the playground and saw how big it was. “Wow, you guys went all out?”
“Yes, we want to keep our students fit and healthy,” Cheerilee added, letting the two wonder. 
Starlight nudges Twilight, pointing to the seesaw. “Want to play a little?”
Twilight, with an ever-present blush, shifted and looked around. She hadn’t played on one of those since she was a filly. “I guess sure,” she said, waddling her way over as the two climbed on the seats. The diapers no doubt crinkling as they began to move up and down. Each downward motion causes a puff of air too.
Cheerilee watched, standing by like a parent, and waited for the two to play for a bit listening to Twilight starting to giggle past her pacifier.
Twilight hadn’t felt this good in a while, feeling no worries at all as she played. After a bit, she looked over at other items and gestured “oh, is that a pirate ship,” She said, seeing the brightly blue-colored ship set with a giant toy wheel and the like. The underside even had portholes on the lower deck near the sand.  She then saw that Cheerilee was writing something down, and she asked, “Hey, what is ya doing?”
“Oh, just grading you; seems you have quite the imagination, needs Twilight, just pretend like I’m not here,” Cheerilee commented. 
Starlight waddled over and asked, “Hey Twilight can I join your crew?” She played.
Twilight blinked as the paper hat that was upon Starlight's head for whatever reason shifted into a pirate hat. “Oh yes, of course, let's get on board.” She waddled her way up the ramp onto the ship, already hearing the waves of the ocean. Indeed an active imagination. Putting a little paper hat on her head, she moved over to the pole and raised the flag, giggling. “I call her The Bookshelf.”
Starlight soon pointed out into the yard. “Oh no, it’s the royal navy here to take our treasure back.
Twilight took out a dashboard full of colored lights and sounds and shouted, “I'll fire the cannons you need to load them!”
“Ok, captain Twilight!” Starlight filled the play cannons with foal powder from the saddlebag and shoved giant foam balls into them. Soon the entire play area was covered with a fine foal powder making everything smell foalish. At the same time, they hit the other ship with the foam balls.  The yard in front of the boat became quite cluttered with all the toys as they played, soon watching as the pretend ship sank. The two happily bump diapers together in celebration.
Once the battle was done, Cheerilee saw the mess and came over. “Alright, little ones, I think we should start cleaning up. There’s still much to do.”
“Awwww,” All the foals whined. “Do we have to?” Twilight gave cute puppy dog eyes to the teacher.
“Come on now, Twilight, you want a good grade on clean up, don’t you?”
Twilight squealed, clapping her hooves, “yes! I want an A!” she scuttled off, helping the other foals put the toys in a chest and swept up the foal powder. 

After they cleaned up, Starlight came over to the cutie mark crusaders (who were also padded up with cute diapers with ABCs in primary colors printed all over her diaper). “So, are you our classmates?”
Apple Bloom shook her head, “sorry, we're a grade ahead of you! But we will see you around.”
“No way we're older than you!” Twilight whined. 
Scootaloo pointed at Twilight, “yeah, that’s why we know how to be foalish better than you.”
Twilight tapped a hoof to her chin, “is there any way we can skip a grade?”
Sweetie Belle came over and explained, “yeah, but ya gotta be ready to do some embarrassing stuff...first off, you haven't even used your diaper yet.”
Twilight blinked and saw the cutie mark crusader's diapers were yellowed. 
“That's right, you three need a change,” Cheerilee chimed as she laid the three down on a changing pad and changed their diapers.
Twilight turned to Starlight, who replied, “um...what if we use our diapers together?”
“B...b...but I do wanna,” Twilight whined with a pout. 
Starlight squeaked, “but if we do, we might get extra credit and get better grades!”
“F...fine! But just peeing, okay?” Twilight whimpered, feeling embarrassed for having done such a foalish act.
Cherrilee cooed. “Aww do you two need a bottle to help you pee?” she asked.
“N-no i-i can do it, j-just turnaround,” she said sheepishly.  
Cheerilee did as Twilight asked and covered her eyes with a hoof. 
Starlight held Twilight’s hoof as they peed their diapers together, and they swelled up. After they finished, Twilight stammered, “Ch...Cheerilee, we...um...need a change...please….”
“Of course, and don’t feel embarrassed; I expect you to use your diapers.” Cheerilee cooed as she got around to changing them.
Twilight looked away, only feeling her rump wiped, powdered, and retaped in fresh padding. The sun prints sparkle a bit when secured in place.  Twilight kicked her legs to make her diaper rustling.”t-thank you,”
Helping them up to their hooves, Cheerilee began to lead them into the university. The middle of the lobby had a plush purple dragon statue. It held a coloring book in one claw and a rattle in the other. Twilight paused for a second, blinking. “W-wait, is that Spike?”
“Of course, he is our puffy padded mascot,” Cheerilee stated, gesturing at the padding the statue wore. “Hehe, maybe next time you get changed, you can have diapers like his.”
As the group walked further, they were brought to the large classroom with a foam mat to sit on and even more toys to play with. One corner even had bouncers. The usual stationery like ink and quills were gone, replaced with crayons and hoof paint. Cheerilee had them all seated as she took a chalk and drew a diaper on the board, a bottle, and a pacifier. “Today, we’re going to learn baby talk. Now for foals learning to talk, you want to sound as cute as possible and have adorable names for things you want.”
She pointed to the diaper, “these can be called Diapees, nappies, or potty.”
She pointed the ruler at Twilight, “now explain using a diaper in a sentence as a foal would.”
“Um...I...um...pee-pee in my diapee.” Twilight squeaked, feeling so embarrassed having said that out loud. Starlight snickered, clapping her hooves. “Wow, you sounded like a toddler who had an accident.”
“Shut it!” The violet alicorn shouted.
“Now, now settle down,” Cheerilee scolded; she then pulled out two bottles and cheered, “Now for the bottle, this can be called baba. Starlight, I believe it’s your turn.”
Starlight got up and whimpered, “um...I hungry, can I have a baba?”
“Well done!” Cheerilee complimented as she clapped her hooves. “Most foals learning to talk sometimes just babble too when they learn new words.” She added
Twilight tried asking a question, but only gibberish came out; the only word she managed to say was read.
“Oh yes, I can understand foal babble, Twilight,” Cheerilee giggled as she gave them each a picture book. “Now, how about reading these in your new foal babble.”
Both Starlight and Twilight blinked, being a bit confused, but they opened the book, and they both did their best to sound out the words. As hard as they tried to say them correctly, it came out as an incoherent foal babble with some spit and coos. Cheerilee just sat back, trying her best not to have a heart attack from all of the cuteness. 
After they finished, Cheerilee clapped her hooves, “Well done; you two are doing so well! Now it’s time for some fun!”
She gave each of them some blank sheets of paper. “Can you paint a picture of me with your hooves?”
They both nodded as Cheerilee cooed, ”also,  for a bonus reward, whoever does the best gets to play with the mascot.
The two gasped and got to work trying to paint Cheerilee. Hoof paint went everywhere as they slammed their hooves about, babbling and giggling as they did their work. Various globs of paint went flying, landing everywhere as they played. Twilight giggled soon after, taking a dip of blue paint and booping Starlight’s nose, clapping her hooves happily. Starlight, in return, booped back with some yellow paint.
Cheerilee soon came over, peering at the messes upon the pages, and patted their head. “Oh my, what an artist you two are. I think you both are best.”
They both squealed in delight and hugged Cheerilee with their hooves covered in hoof paint. Cheerilee giggled as she took them both on her back. “Good thing I'm wearing an apron; before you two can play with the mascot, you need a bath.”
She then set off down the hall as the two giggled like foals bouncing up and down, oblivious to everything. 

After the bath, The two soon look at the door as the large plush Spike waddles in with his happy smile. “Heya kiddos, who's ready for a hug!” he chimed, shuffling over and quickly scooped the two into his fluffy embrace. The two hug it back as Twilight giggled, “Spikey so soft.” She feels so happy and carefree, with no princess duties or anything to bother her.
“Aww, aren’t you a cutie,” Spike cooed, keeping the two close as he managed to carry the two big foals. “You two want to dress up?” he said, entering a big room full of all sorts of clothes. “Maybe you can be our cheerleaders.”
Twilight raised a hoof as Spike asked, “yes?”
“What's a cheerleader?” Twilight asked.
Spike set the two down on the soft foam flooring as he answered. “Oh, they made others happy by dancing and cheering for the team.” 
Starlight squealed, running to the uniforms, “I wanna be a cheerleader!”
“Nuh-uh, I do!” Twilight whined, waddling after her. 
“Oh, don’t worry, you both can cheer,” Spike said, showing off the dark purple onesies with sparkling stars on them with a frilly skirt by the hatch. The matching booties had big pom poms on them too.
The two cheer as they let the mascot dress them up; their diapers were making a cute diaper bulge on the back as they are buttoned in.
Once they were dressed, he escorted them to a stage where Cheerilee came over. “Oh, they look adorable! I think they’re almost ready to graduate.” She placed two pink graduation caps on their heads. “Now go on and cheer!”
They saw a crowd of school foals (all in diapers) clapping then the applause died down as the lights dimmed. The spotlights are then shown on Starlight and Twilight. Despite not knowing the words, the two began to chant. “Pamps, Pamps! Do a dance! We will win; they don’t stand a chance!”
Starlight and Twilight bumped their padded rumps together, throwing up their hooves and shook their pom-poms. The chant soon turned to baby babble as they shook their pom-poms, around being somewhat hypnotized by the colorful shiny objects. Starlight then just plopped down and tried to chew on her pompom, and Cheerilee had to pop a pacifier into her mouth. “Now, now that’s not food, silly.”
Twilight blinked, seeing how odd this all was for the first time and seeing Starlight almost acting like a foal. But these thoughts seem to dissipate as she and Starlight both were taken by the hoof and led away with the cheers of the foals dying behind them.
“Come on, and I think it’s time for some babas then night nights.” Cheerilee cooed gently. 

Twilight and Starlight were now a small nursery with a giant crib, a bookcase full of storybooks, a changing table, a toy chest, two desks with crayons, and hoof paint. There were even two high chairs in the back. That's where Cheerilee placed them. “Now, how about some num nums.'' She took two bottles full of milk and placed them on their trays.
Twilight pointed at her’s. “Um...where did this milk come from?”
“Oh, it's a special Cheerilee milk cutie; I eat a healthy diet, so it’s full of nutrients,” The teacher explained.
Starlight was already chugging away at her bottle, suckling down its contents. Twilight was more hesitant, slowly picking hers up and taking a few sips. But the milk was delicious, being so smooth and warm. She couldn’t help but continue to suckle the bottle until it was completely drained. Twilight gave a loud burp then placed the bottle back on the tray. The teacher did her best to wipe up Twilight’s mouth. “It’s alright; babies need to burp.”
Starlight did so as well and spitting up a little too, and Cheerilee went to wipe her mouth as well. “All done.”
Hey around then took the two down and undressed them and went about changing their diapers and giving them both thick nighttime diapers with sleepers covered in silvery stars. She then tucked them in the same crib. “Now, how about I read you a bedtime story? Whoever goes to pe- I mean to sleep the fastest gets extra credit.”
Twilight snickered as Cheerilee read them a story about a padded princess going to college. It sounded rather cute and similar to what she went through...she was sure that maybe it was about her...but it was hard to concentrate with sleep, eventually making her eyelids droop. She could hear Starlight snoring by her. It was a fun school, and she hoped she could go tomorrow.

Twilight jolted awake, seeing she was still on the train; she had to get her bearings realizing she must’ve fallen asleep on the train ride to see her brother. But what made her startled was something was between her legs. She peered behind herself to see a thick diaper with moons printed on them covering her rump.  Twilight looked around, making sure nopony was about, then used her magic to remove the diaper and threw it out the window. “Ugh, who did that!? It must’ve been Pinkie Pie or Rainbow Dash...possibly Discord...”
She grumbled, thinking over the suspects that could’ve pranked her...but the more she thought about it, the more she missed the feeling of that diaper. It might’ve had something to do with that odd dream she was having. She saw it was late at night...and she was the only pony on the train. Twilight used her magic to tape herself back in a similar diaper. Feeling comfortable and snug, she laid back and sighed, “I better just make sure to take it off as soon as I wake up….”
“Don’t worry; mommy will take care of you.” Twilight blinked; she could’ve sworn somepony said something. She shrugged, falling back to sleep, feeling even more secure that maybe somepony would remember to change the diaper for her.

	
		chapter seven: Sweet Dreams



The next night, Twilight woke up and this time she was in her castle but the room she was in was rather huge with various bean bag chairs around along with other sized up baby furniture. Staring at one of the walls for a moment, she saw a poster with “Mommy knows best’ on it seeing a familiar dark purple starry mare figure smiling. “Is that the Tantabus in an apron?” She scratched her head clearly recalling she’d helped Princess Luna defeat it before? Why has it returned?
The violet unicorn took the time to look around and saw that the rest of her friends were all in cribs strapped up in thick diapers and lined up against the walls. They were all getting up and looking rather confused about where they were apparently a lot more aware of the dream than the last night’s events. Rainbow looked at her friends and said the obvious. “Uh, any clue why we are all diapered and in here?” 
“It’s kind of nice,” Fluttershy said sheepishly, hugging a bunny plush that was next to her.
“Are we dreaming?” Applejack asked, looking out at Twilight. “Ya got any clues Twilight? You’re the only one not in a crib.”
Before Twilight could remark, Pinkie put her hoof up. “Did anypony else have a strange dream last night and wake up with foal items on them?”
Twilight was surprised when everypony nodded or blushed at the question. “Uh me too, and I even wore a diaper to visit my brother.”
Rainbow burst into laughter. “That must have been quite the sight for them to see.”
“T-that’s not the point,” Twilight started with her face red. “We just gotta figure out why we are having a shared dream.” She moves over the crib and tries lowering the bars jiggling them around on each. “Ugh, why won’t they budge”
“And why are you the only one not in one?” Rarity spoke up, seeming confused.
Just as Twilight tries again, the door to the room opens as the Tantabus walks in her body in a mare-like shape with an apron on. Once halfway in the room, she looked back at the door. “Come on Lulu, don’t be shy.’
They saw Luna walk in, sporting a diaper with many small crescent moons printed upon it and suckling on a pacifer. She waved a hoof. “Hewwo.”
“Luna!” All the other ponies shouted in surprise.
“Yeah, it’s me, I sowie for bringing you all into tis...I just wanted to play with some ponies as...um...an adult foal. I didn’t want others to judge me in the waking world.” 
The Tantabus gave Luna a pat on the head as she explained, “oh but who better than the ponies who helped free you?” She mothered. “Besides, it seems they are enjoying it too.” The ethereal mare horn glowed as the bars of the cribs were lowered to let the group climb out.
Luna blushed as the group waddled over to her feeling like the eyes were on her. Fluttershy was the first to give her a hug. “It’s okay, you just wanted to share your um hobby.”
“So you’re not thinking I'm...weird?” Luna asked the group twitching her wings. “This is so un-princess like.”
Pinkie joined in the hug next. “Aww, you just wanted to have safety and fun. I love having fun!”
Applejack snuggled her, “my brother is into this stuff too so it ain’t too weird for me.”
“And I suppose that with the right flair that foal attire can be quite fashionable,” Rarity added, shifting her legs making her padding wag back and forth. Little diamond patterns slowly appear on it.
Luna turned around and showed off her padded rump and asked, “ya think? I like nighttime diapers but they’re hard to walk around in.”
Everypony blushed to see that the diaper had Luna’s cutie mark on the padding. Pinkie Pie just bounced over and gave the diaper a few pats, “oh Luna, stop being so embarrassed! You look so cute! Just like a young filly going to bed. All you’d need would be a sleeper.”
Rainbow poked at the big poof butt making the diaper crinkle. “Guess that means you could dream walk longer huh?” She playfully teased. “Well if you’re wearing one for real that is.”
“Yes, it does help. I have no control of my bodily functions when deep into dream walking. It’s a bit embarrassing,” Luna explained as she shook her diaper a bit more. “Besides, I think you like my pampers? You want some?” 
The Tantabus smiled, reacting to Luna’s thoughts almost immediately as the purple-ish magic glowed onto each diaper butt and turned them into nighttime versions. Each big foal had its marks branded on the seats. 
Twilight squeaked as she stumbled about in her thick pampers. “H...hey! How do you walk in these!”
“Hehe you don’t,” Pinkie chimed as she jumped and bumped the diapers together sending the princess toppling over.
Rainbow’s grin grew wide as she had a mischievous thought as she shouted, “diaper fight!” She then shoved her diaper right into Applejack’s face making her squeak as she toppled over.
The farm mare gasped and got up soon waddling after Rainbow and bumping into her friend to knock her over in return. “Ha take that!”
Rainbow laughed some more as she got up. “Just like my dream kind of.”
Rarity squeaked as PInkie swung her diaper into her face harmlessly knocking her off balance. She recovered quickly and smirked. “Oh, it...is..on!” With a filly-like squeal, she joined in the fun.
Fluttershy whimpered, feeling rather nervous as she waddled and then started to charge across the room and aimed her padded rump at Rainbow Dash. She jumped and sailed across the room and ended up smashing her diaper into Rainbow’s face with a light explosion of powder. 
Rainbow flew backward sneezing as she did her padded rear pinballing into Luna in the process. She eventually landed in a pile with the rest of the group all joyfully laughing. with a cloud of foal powder, and crinkly pampers. When the cloud dissipated the pile of padded ponies lay there kicking their legs all with smiles as they calm down.
Helping each other up onto their hooves, they brushed off the foal powder from their manes. Twilight looked at Luna and then the nanny Tantabus. “So, I assume the Tantabus isn’t going to cause trouble like before right?”
Luna shook her head, “no...and I can have it stop padding you up in your dreams...also just to let you know I was the one who padded you up in the waking world.”
Twilight cheeks flushed red, “well I don’t mind doing this in the dream world if you ever need a playmate again.”
“I don’t mind either princess,” Fluttershy said, still sheepish but smiling.
Luna teared up as she hugged them. “Thank you!. And uh...if you want to do a padded sleepover in the waking world?”
Rarity snickered, “darling, that sounds like a great idea! I can even make the sleepers. But I most certainly will not mess myself, bleh.”
“Of course not! It’ll be just dressing up while we play games and eat junk food,” Luna squeaked. 
Twilight nodded and asked, “yeah sure? So...are we diapered up in the waking world right now?”
“Um, yes...it’s just part of the dream magic that leaks out.” Luna squeaked as she squeezed the diaper between her legs. “I think it’s due to the close connection with all of you.”
“That sounds interesting...you think you could get your sister to join in?” Twilight asked with puppy dog eyes.
“Um...maybe ...she likes to diaper up sometimes, but we need to make sure she’s available,” Luna explained. “Well, I think that clears things up...do you want to do anything else before you wake up?”
Everypony shrugged and Twilight held up a hoof, “can we get tucked in?”
The Tantabus smiled. “I'd be more than happy to tuck the little darlings to bed.” She went about and tucked each pony back into their crib with a plushie tucked in their hooves and pacifiers popped in. The Tantabus watched patiently as each pony relaxed and drifted off to sleep (with the light hissing noise) The Tantabus nodded as she raised her wings and the dream slowly turned pitch black. “Goodnight my foals, I hope we shall continue these dreams for a long time.”
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