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Midnight Shadows and Clover Luck sat in the kitchen of Clover’s cloud home. Everything was neatly put away except for a small cup of tea and a small glass with a purple liquid in it. Midnight stared at the glass debating on weather to drink it.
“Now Midnight, if we do this, you’ll have to act like a foal, we don’t want anypony finding out that you are, a bit older.” Clover said as she sipped her tea.
Midnight remained silent, thoughts playing in her head. What if somepony found out? What if something went wrong? What if the potion didn’t work right?
“Are you sure you want to go through with this Midnight? Its one thing to do it in your home, going out while doing this is something entirely different.” Clover said as she set her teacup down.
“Lets do it.” Midnight finally said as she lifted the potion and drank it. 
“Feel any different?” Clover asked raising an eyebrow.
“I don’t feel any-” She paused when she was enveloped in a bright light and then suddenly her body started to get smaller. Her mane and tail got shorter in proportion to her body. She could see the room around her getting bigger. She raised one of her fore hooves in front of her face and she watched it gradually get smaller. She started to feel younger. Then it stopped. She looked around. The chair she was sitting in was now so big she was standing on it. She looked up at Clover who was now towering over her.
“I think it worked.” Clover said.
“Yeah I-” Midnight paused, her voice was different, younger. “Well this is, unexpected.” Midnight squeaked.
Clover giggled at Midnight’s ‘new’ voice. “Wow Midnight, you really are a foal now.”
Midnight blushed slightly in embarrassment, she honestly didn’t think it would work. She trotted to the edge of the chair and looked down, she instantly walked backwards into the back of the chair, slightly shaking.
“That looks farther down than it did five minutes ago.” Midnight said.
“Just fly down.” Clover said as she pointed to Midnight’s wings.
“Oh yeah, wings, right.” Midnight blushed again mentally kicking herself for forgetting she was a pegasus. She spread her wings and lept of the chair only to fall face first onto the floor. “I think it’s affected my flying.” She said in a slightly aggravated tone, she tried to walk but she wobbled about for a few steps before she managed to stabilize herself.
Clover again giggled at Midnight’s dismay. “You might want to get used to your shorter legs before we go anywhere.”
Midnight glared at Clover before she attempted to walk over to her, tripping over her own hooves.
“It’s fine, lets just go, I want to go have fun and be a foal, not be stuck here all day.” Midnight squeaked.
“Alright then, but um, one thing...” Clover trailed off.
“What?” Midnight said looking up at Clover.
“Well, you look like a foal, your voice was affected, and so were your wings, you might want to put something on, just in case.” She said.
Midnight stopped and thought for a few moments, as much as she didn’t want to be seen in public wearing a diaper, Clover was probably right. “Fine.”
“Alright, I guess I’ll carry you then.” Clover said as she lifted Midnight onto her back and trotted to the nursery. She walked over to the changing table and set Midnight down onto it.
“Alright, just sit still for a moment and then we can leave.” Clover said as she reached for a diaper and powder.
Midnight decided she would get into the ‘foal’ act early and she quietly walked over to the edge of the table and jumped down onto a small stack of folded blankets. Then she jumped onto the floor and made her way over to a small stack of plush toys. She jumped into it hiding herself under the toys.
Clover had just finished pulling a diaper and powder out of the cabinet under the table when she looked up and found no Midnight. She looked around the table to make sure Midnight hadn’t fallen. 
“Midnight? Where did you go?” She asked confused.
Midnight quietly giggled to herself as she tried to be as still as possible so Clover would have to find her.
“Midnight, this is isn’t funny, come out so we can go.” Clover said, she was now slightly becoming aggravated. 
By this point Midnight was unable to contain her giggles and had openly started to laugh giving away her position. Clover instantly picked up on this and raced over pulling Midnight out of the stack of toys.
“That wasn’t very adult of you Midnight.” Clover said.
“But I’m just a filly mommy!” Midnight said smiling, still giggling.
Clover had an angry look on her face at first, but it changed to a smile. “Alright then, come on lets get you changed so we can go.”
Midnight obeyed and followed Clover to the changing table, this time allowing Clover to diaper her.
“Alright, all set?” Clover asked.
“Ready to go!” Midnight cheered, getting a little too foal-ish.
Midnight climbed onto Clovers back and they started to head for the door when Clover suddenly realized she forgot something.
“Oh I almost forgot, silly me.” Clover said as she retrieved a small bag.
“What’s the bag for?”
“Well, it has foal stuff in it, there is a first aid kit, some spare diapers, powder, stuff like that.” Clover said as she put the strap for the bag over her head allowing the bag to hang off of her.
“Uh, Clover, I don’t expect to be having any accidents, are you really sure that’s necessary?” Midnight asked.
“Well, that's another thing, I simply don’t know if this potion will affect that part of you, remember? We had this conversation less than ten minutes ago.”
“Oh, yeah, right. Sorry Clover.” Midnight said.
“One other thing, if you really want to act like a foal you might want to call me mommy or something while we are out, foals don’t generally call their caretakers by name.” Clover said as she walked out of her home and locked her door. She then spread her wings taking to the sky, Midnight in tow on her back.
“Alright then, mommy.” Midnight said. To her it felt weird, but it was part of the act, so she just went along with it.
Clover flew over the town flying to the park when she felt a hoof poking at her back. She stopped and landed on a low cloud.
“What’s wrong?” She asked.
“Don’t you think we should go to a park that’s not in Ponyville? Somepony might recognize me.” Midnight said, she was worried, the last thing she needed was somepony realizing who she was.
“Well, I guess you’re right, we could always go to the park on the other side of town, nopony knows us over there.” Clover suggested.
“Ok, just, if we see anypony, I’ll hide or something.” Midnight said.
“Alright, then, you holding on tight? We can’t have little filly falling off now can we?” Clover mused.
“I won’t fall mommy!” Midnight cheered.
Clover then spread her wings taking to the sky once more flying to the other side of town. She flew elegantly as she glided across the sky. Midnight was giggling as she enjoyed the wing rushing by her face and through her mane. She spread her own wings and let the wind flow through them. Clover noticed Midnight’s enjoyment of the flight so she decided to do some small tricks. She flew into a banking curve, the feeling of the wind was exhilarating. She flew into a loop, then another. She leveled out, now at top speed as she could hear words being yelled at her, she couldn’t quite make out what they were but they weren’t filly friendly. She slowed down enough so she could hear.
“Midnight! Language! You are only a filly!” She scolded.
“Are you insane!? I could have fallen off! You scared me half to death! I almost had an accident because of you!” Midnight yelled.
“Well its a good thing we put you in that diaper then.” Clover mused.
“That's not, I didn’t mean, ugh!” Midnight snapped 
“Well you’re just a cute little filly when you’re upset aren’t you!” Clover cooed.
Midnight blushed embarrassed and opened her mouth to retort when a bug flew into it. She instantly spit it back out, but the taste was still disgusting.
“Yeah, watch out for bugs!” Clover said.
“That’s not funny!” Midnight squeaked.
“No but you’re wittle voice is just too cute!” Clover said giggling.
“Hey! I have half a mind to-” She was rudely interrupted by Clover.
“And here we are at the park, now be a good little filly and stay close to mommy.” Clover said as she landed.
Midnight was about to continue her argument when an elderly couple approached them.
“Well isn’t your filly just adorable!” The mare said as she reached both of her hooves up and pinched Midnight’s cheeks.
Midnight on instinct stepped back falling off of Clovers back onto the ground. She decided to cry and maybe the elderly mare would go away. She used most of her willpower to force her eyes to water up, she whimpered a bit before she started to cry.
Clover turned to Midnight, sitting down next to her and giving her a hug. “It’s ok my little filly, its alright, did you get hurt?” She asked.
Midnight nodded her head, in reality she only had a small scrape and it didn’t bother her at all, but she was trying to play up the foal act.
“Oh I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to frighten your filly.” The mare said.
“She’s just really shy, don’t worry about it.” Clover said as she helped Midnight up onto a bench that rested nearby.
The elderly couple left and Midnight was still crying.
“Oh little filly, its alright, the scary mare is gone now, where did you get hurt?” Clover asked.
Midnight’s tears subsided slightly and she reached her fore hoof out, it had a small cut on it.
“Oh its just a little cut, mommy will make it all better.” Clover said with a smile. She leaned forward and opened the bag she had brought with her. After several minutes of searching she found a small sheet of paper towel that she used to clean the little drop of blood off of Midnight’s hoof. She quickly disposed of the paper towel and then leaned close to Midnight’s ear.
“You know, you don’t have to act completely helpless, you might have been a little overly dramatic.” Clover whispered.
Midnight looked at Clover before responding, still sniffling. “I was trying to be a foal like you suggested.”
Clover leaned back and then began to speak. “While I’m in the bag do you need a change? My little darling” She asked rather loudly.
Midnight blushed embarrassed and shook her head after shooting a glare at Clover.
“Its part of the act.” Clover whispered before she closed the bag and put it back around her neck.
Midnight sighed, Clover was right, it was all part of the act. “So what are we going to do now mommy?” She asked.
“Well,” Clover looked around. “There is a jungle gym over there, do you want to climb on it?” She asked.
“Yeah! Sounds fun!” Midnight said as she leaped off the bench and galloped over to the jungle gym, Clover close behind.
“Don’t wander off now, we wouldn’t want anything to happen and mommy not be able to find you now would we?” Clover said.
Midnight rolled her eyes in a typical fashion before she jumped onto the first set of bars. She started to climb her way into the center of the jungle gym. There were several fillies and colts playing in the jungle gym as well. 
Clover took this time to sit down on a bench and watch Midnight play. Eventually Clover got distracted talking to some of the parents.
Midnight was having the time of her life climbing in the Jungle Gym. She made her way to the very top and looked out over the park. Everything just looked so big from her point of view. She then looked down and froze, she was very high up. She gulped and started to climb down, one of her hooves slipped and she nearly fell. She caught herself. She was about halfway down before she ran into a group of earth pony colts. The climbed up and surrounded her, they all looked significantly older than her as well.
“Well, well, look what we have here, a no good pegasus filly who thinks she can just come to our playground and play on our jungle gym.” One of the colts said.
“Well we’ll just have to show her who rules this playground won’t we?” Another colt said.
The remaining colts just looked at each other and hatched evil smiles as they got closer to her. She tried to climb away but she was block on every corner. She then felt some pony tugging on her tail, she turned her head to see one of the colts was tying it to a bar of the jungle gym. As soon as she turned her head back she felt one of them tugging on one of her wings. She tried to pull her wing back but she was just too weak in this state and they tied one of her wings to a bar. Then they tied up her mane and laughed.
“That should teach her to play on our jungle gym!” One of the colts said. They all nodded in agreement.
Midnight didn’t even know what she did wrong. “I don’t understand. Why are you doing this to me?” She asked.
One of the colts laughed. “Because you’re a filly.” 
Her eyes started to water up and she started to whimper. “Th-That's not fair!” She said.
“Oh look, the little cry-filly is upset.” One of the colts snickered.
“Maybe She’ll wet herself.” Another colt said laughing.
She started to fully cry now, how could colts be so mean? She was only trying to have fun. And that's when she realized, she did have to go to the bathroom.
“Let me down!” She yelled as she tried to gallop. It was no use, her legs just dangled below her. She knew if she was older again she could discipline them all, but to them she was simply a little filly. She decided to do the only thing she could do.
“Mommy!” She yelled as loud as she could through her tears.
The colts looked at each other with terror in their eyes, an adult! They all climbed out of the jungle gym and galloped away.
“Mommy!” She yelled again, this time Clover looked up from her conversation. She leaped up and over to the jungle gym.
“Oh Midnight, what happened?” Clover asked. She saw Midnights tail and mane tied to the bars and one of her feathers from her right wing was tied to a bar as well.
“I-It w-was the c-colts!” Midnight said pointing a hoof in the direction the colts ran off in.
“Oh Midnight, I can’t go after them and just leave you here, we’ll have to deal with that later, for now we need to untangle you.” Clover said as she reached through the bars to where Midnight was. She struggled for a few moments trying to untie Midnights tail. “This might take a little bit.” Clover said as she struggled. The bars were simply too close together hindering her ability to untie the knots.
Midnight was horrified, and the worst part of it was the other parents were still around so she couldn’t go out of her foal character. “Um, mommy, I um....I think we have a problem.” Midnight said, her tears now starting to clear up.
“I’d say so.” Clover said as she finally started to make some progress untying Midnight’s tail.
“No, we, uh, have another problem.” She said blushing.
“What kind of problem?” Clover asked.
“I, I um-” Midnight paused trying to think of a way to say the next sentence like a foal would, but also get her point across. “-I have to go potty.” 
Clover sighed as she continued to try and untangle the knots. “Well, you’re going to be stuck here for a little bit while I untangle you, so, just...um.” Clover looked around trying to think of ideas.....when she found no other alternative she spoke. “You’re just going to have to go in your diaper.” She said.
That was the last thing Midnight wanted to hear. Her eyes started to water up again. She had never, ever used a diaper in public before, and even though she technically was a foal right now, it would still be extremely embarrassing for her.
“But, but, I have to go!” Midnight cried.
“Midnight there is nothing I can do, you’re tangled in here pretty good.”
“But mommy! I have to go both!” Midnight said, she was starting to get fed up with acting like a foal, this was suppose to be a fun day for her, not like this.
Clover sighed again, she leaned closer to Midnight and whispered in her ear. “At least you look like a foal and are wearing a diaper, it could be worse, you could be fully grown and not be wearing a diaper.” 
Midnight closed her eyes as she started to cry again. Her fun day at the park as a foal was turning into a disaster before her, and there was nothing she could do about it. She opened her eyes and looked around, not only were ponies watching, but there were a lot of ponies watching. Her sight was starting to get blurry from the tears in her eyes. She snapped her eyes shut and tried to imagine she was back at home.
“I, I’m going to do it, just, do me a favor and try to block ponies from watching.” Midnight whispered.
“Alright, you do what you have to, nopony is going to know.” Clover said as she continued to work. She moved from untying Midnights tail to untying her mane so as not to be down there when Midnight started.
Midnight let out a breath as she tried to go, but she just couldn’t, everything around her, the sounds, even though she had her eyes closed she could still clearly hear ponies nearby. She took a deep breath and tried to relax. She grunted as she pushed, rewarded with relief as her diaper filled. She continued to push filling her diaper. Eventually she started to hear a hissing sound. She continued to use her diaper for several more moments before she finished. Immensely relieved that the pressure in her lower body was now gone.
“I-I’m done.” She said in defeat.
“Well, I’m sorry you had to do that, and you might be stuck like that for a while still, I’m sorry Midnight.” Clover said as she finished untying Midnight’s mane. Midnight’s head fell forward but she reached her fore hooves out to stop herself from hitting a bar.
“There, you’re head is free, now I’m going to do your wing next, and I’ll free your tail last.” Clover said.
Midnight simply nodded. She felt very defeated by what she had just done, and all she could do was wait in her mess. She silently cried as Clover worked on her wing.
After a few moments Clover had untied her wing and had now moved to Midnight’s tail.
“Midnight, I’m not trying to poke at your pride or anything, but, you really, really need to be changed.” Clover said as she scrunched her nose from the smell.
Midnight simply held her head down and cried some more as Clover worked on her tail. Several minutes had passed by now and Midnight was really starting to feel gross.
“Almost finished?” Midnight asked.
“Almost, just a few more loops and-” Clover had released Midnight’s tail causing her to fall backwards onto the ground, her mess squishing under her as she landed.
Clover could only imagine what Midnight was going through right now, it was almost painful to watch her best friend go through this.
“Come on, lets get you changed.” Clover said as she helped Midnight up to her hooves.
Midnight simply nodded and tried to hide her face in Clovers side. Clover looked around, everywhere, there was no bathroom in sight. She sighed. “Midnight, Sweetie, I don’t see a bathroom, We’re going to have to use a bench or something.” Clover said. Midnight brought her face out of Clovers side and looked up at her, tears in her eyes.
“B-but other p-ponies will see m-m-me!” Midnight cried.
“I know Midnight, but its better than being in that diaper for the rest of the day, you remember what happened last time? You wouldn’t want to get another rash.” Clover said.
Midnight looked down at the ground and let a few more tears leak from her eyes. “O-okay.” She said weakly. 
Clover then spotted a fairly concealed bench, bushes on either side of it and a tree over it. She started over to the bench using her wing to gently guide Midnight along. Midnight obediently followed Clover and came to a stop next to the bench. She opened her bag and laid a small mat out on the bench.
“Alright Midnight, can you climb up onto the bench please?” Clover asked. Midnight nodded and climbed up onto the bench careful not to sit down.
“Midnight, I know you aren’t going to like this, but you’re going to have to lay down, I know it might feel icky but I can’t change you while you are standing.” Clover said.
Midnight nodded and laid down, she hated the feeling. Every motion was a reminder that she had publicly humiliated herself. 
Clover reached into the bag and got the supplies and began changing Midnight when the two heard a small voice.
“Um...hello?” The voice said.
Clover turned around to see a small head sticking out of one of the bushes.
“Hello Little one, it’s ok, I’m not going to hurt you, what’s wrong?” Clover asked.
The head walked out of the bush to reveal a small unicorn colt, slightly older than Midnight appeared to be. He looked at the ground and drew circles in the dirt. “I, I lost my mommy.” He said.
Clover was about to speak when a pair of hooves tugged on her mane. She turned to see Midnight. “Um! Hello, Kinda exposed here!” Midnight whispered angrily in Clovers ear. 
“In a second Midnight.” Clover said as she walked over to the little colt. Midnight was now blushing profusely, Clover had just untapped the diaper when the colt showed up.
“What’s your name?” Clover asked.
“I, mommy says not to talk to strange ponies.” He said looking down at the ground.
“I’m Clover Luck, and that's Midnight Shadows, we’re not strangers anymore, you can talk to me, we aren’t going to hurt you.” Clover said, she smiled. Midnight did her best to smile when the colt glanced over at her, she obviously wasn’t doing a very good job.
“I’m Amber Sun.” He said.
“Hi Amber Sun!” Clover said. “We’ll help you find your mommy, but first I need to finish with Midnight, can you be good and wait here?” Clover asked.
“I, I guess.” He said.
Midnight’s glare was searing into the back of Clover’s head and she could almost feel it.
“Alright Midnight time to finish changing you.” Clover said as she resumed removing the diaper from Midnight. Midnight’s fore hooves instantly came down and pulled the diaper back over her.
Her voice cracked as she nearly yelled at Clover. “With The Colt Watching!”
Clover leaned closer to Midnight. “He’s just a little colt, he won’t think anything of it.” Clover whispered.
“I’d rather be stuck in this dirty diaper for the rest of the day than expose myself like that!” Midnight responded.
“Midnight, I know you don’t mean that, now let me finish changing you.” Clover said as she forced Midnights hooves off of the diaper. Midnight sighed and crossed her fore hooves as she allowed Clover to change her. She stared up at the tree that loomed over the bench.
Clover was nearly done, she had removed the dirty diaper and had powdered Midnight and was reaching into the bag to get a fresh diaper when Midnight spoke up.
“Hey! Mind your own business!” Midnight yelled as the Colt’s eyes wandered over to Midnight. Clover turned to see Amber Sun looking right at Midnight, blushing. He quickly turned away when Clover looked.
Clover then turned back to Midnight. “I guess you were right.” She whispered.
Midnight simply glared at Clover. A moment passed and Clover had finished diapering Midnight. Midnight stood up and jumped off of the bench and walked over to Amber Sun.
“You have a lot of nerve looking at a filly like that!” She yelled.
Amber flinched as he fell backwards onto the ground cowering. “I wasn’t honest! I was looking at your cutie mark! I swear!” He said.
“Alright you two calm down.” Clover said as she walked over.
“I was just wondering how you got your cutie mark, you’re so young, I’ve never seen a pony so young with a cutie mark before, I don’t even have mine yet.” He said turning to reveal his blank flank.
Midnight blushed as she looked back and realized that she did indeed still have her cutie mark. “One little mistake.” Midnight mumbled to herself.
“What was that Midnight?” Clover asked angrily, Amber may be a young colt, but he could still blow their cover.
Midnight sighed and turned back to Amber. “Why don’t me and my mommy try to help you find your mommy.” She said.
“The last time I saw her I was by the swings.” He said.
“Well lets start there then.” Clover said.
Amber and Midnight nodded and followed Clover to the swings. When they arrived there were several ponies there.
“Are any of these ponies your mommy?” Clover asked.
Amber looked around, he shook his head.
“Do you know where she might have gone?” Clover asked.
“I don’t know.” He said.
“Did she say to go somewhere if you lost her?” Midnight asked.
Amber thought for a moment. “Yes! She did!” He said happily.
“Alright, where?” Clover asked.
“By the jungle gym.” He said.
Midnight’s eyes went wide. She did not want to go back there at all.
“Alright, lets go then.” Clover said before she felt a tug on her mane. She turned to see Midnight.
“I don’t want to go back there.” She said.
“I’m sorry Midnight, but we have to help Amber.” Clover said.
Midnight sighed and then obediently followed Clover, staying close to her side.
The three ponies walked to the jungle gym, when they got there Amber spotted his mom.
“Mommy!” He cheered as he ran over to her.
Clover smiled and walked over to Amber’s mother.
“Thank you so much for finding him.” She said.
“Oh it was nothing really.” Clover said. By this point Midnight was so terrified that she was hiding under Clover.
“Aw, who is this adorable little filly?” The mare asked.
“Oh that's Midnight, say hi to the nice mare Midnight.” Clover said.
Midnight popped her head out from under Clover and said “Hi” before she returned to hiding.
“She’s a little nervous, she had a little accident here earlier, mane and tail got all tangled in the bars, it was terrible.” Clover said.
“Aw, that sounds like it was, I hope she is feeling better now, the jungle gym is not something to be afraid of.” The mare said.
“Its not the jungle gym that's worrying her, its the colts that did it.” Clover said.
“Oh well I’m sorry to hear about that, the ponies in this park are usually so nice. Well, thanks again for finding Amber for me, we should probably be going-” She stopped when Amber interrupted.
“Aw mom, can’t I play with my new friend for a little bit longer?” He asked.
“Oh alright, I guess, if its alright with you.” She said to Clover.
“It’s fine, Midnight why don’t you go play with Amber for a little while.” Clover said.
Midnight shot Clover dagger eyes as soon as she heard that sentence.
“Alright mommy, sounds fun!” Midnight said trying as hard as she could to be sincere.
“Come on!” Amber said as he dragged Midnight to a large area of bushes.
“Don’t wander too far off you two!” Clover said. But before she could finish the two disappeared into the bushes.
Amber was happily crawling through the maze of branches and leaves, Midnight on the other hoof was getting her mane and tail tangled in every branch.
Eventually the two came to a clearing where all of the colts that bullied Midnight earlier were lounging.
“Oh hey Amber, whats u-” The colt stopped mid sentence when he saw Midnight tumble out of the bushes.
“What’s she doing here?” The colt said.
“Really Amber, the club policy is no fillies, especially not little foals who still need diapers.” Another colt said.
Midnight looked back at her flank, she now regretted the decision to wear a diaper, even though she probably needed it.
“Hey! That’s not nice! She’s cool!” Amber said sticking up for Midnight.
Midnight stood there, slightly shaking now that she was surrounded by colts all bigger and stronger than her.
“Well Amber, are you gonna be a little foal yourself now then? You won’t be allowed back in the club if you hang out with her.” A colt said.
“Midnight’s not a foal! She’s my filly friend!” Amber said in defense.
He received several stares from the colts. Midnight’s face went pale. Sure nopony knew she wasn’t a foal, but it was wrong on so many levels to her.
“I’m your What!?” She yelled. “I don’t think so!”
“Midnight, I thought...” Amber trailed off as he looked down at the ground in disappointment.
“Well, we’ll just have to show these two foals who the big ponies are in this playground.” One of the colts said. They all snickered to themselves as they surrounded them.
Midnight sighed, she had enough of this.
“Mommy!” She yelled as loud as she could. “Mommy!” She yelled again.
The colts all stopped and instantly stepped back, they could hear hoof steps coming right for them. They all ran off into the bushes when Clover and Amber’s mother appeared.
“What’s wrong?” Clover asked.
“The bullies were back, but...” Midnight paused when she saw the sad look on Amber’s face. “But Amber saved me.” She said.
“Well thank you for saving my little filly Amber!” Clover said.
Amber simply blushed.
“Well Midnight, we should probably get home, you’re probably wearing out by now.” Clover said with a wink.
“Well it was great meeting you Clover, and it was nice to meet you two Midnight” Amber’s mom said.
“Bye Miss Clover, bye Midnight.” Amber said.
“Say goodbye Midnight.” Clover said. Midnight nodded and said “Goodbye.”
Midnight was about to climb onto Clover’s back when Amber ran up to her and gave her a hug and then quickly ran back to his mother.
“Aw isn’t that cute.” Clover said taking a mental note to tease Midnight with that later.
Midnight simply climbed onto Clovers back and the two flew home.
****

Clover had landed at home, the day had been long but it was over now. She walked into her house and set her bag down next to the door. She walked over to the sofa and set a sleeping Midnight down on it. She then walked over to the kitchen table where the potion glass was still sitting, she read it and discovered it wouldn’t wear out for another several hours. She then walked back to the sofa and lifted Midnight onto her back.
She proceeded to gently walk into the nursery where she set Midnight down in the crib and pulled the blanket up over her.
“Goodnight my little filly.” She whispered before she blew the candle out and left the room.

	