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		Description

Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot have been working on a new trick called "The Triad Drive" A complex trick that not many trios of pegasi can accomplish. If not performed right, it can leave disastrous consequences on the performers. After the Triad Drive goes wrong, the three wonderbolts land safely as foals. The first one to notice this is Rainbow Dash, and she gladly decides to take care of them until a cure can be found/made. But when it's confirmed that there is no cure, Rainbow Dash will have to do the best she can on raising the three Wonderbolt Captains. Expect foalish fun and foalish things!
I'm sure you know this already, but i'll give a reminder:
WARNING! WARNING! WARNING!: This story contains diapers, breastfeeding and cuteness. Be sure you have no heart conditions that could prove fatal if you read. If this strays out of your comfort zone, do not read past this point. You have been warned.
Kudos to Aleximus Prime for the picture, and give my thanks to Equestria Daily's drawfriend compilation #991
THIS STORY HAS A SEQUEL!!! Be sure to check it out.
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		The Trick Fails



"OK you two, are you SURE, you've got it this time?" Soarin asked his two teammates, Spitfire and Fleetfoot.
They had all agreed to train away from Clousdale for this new trick they had been working on for the past two months. It was a special three pegasi trick called "The Triad Drive" As they looked down onto the field below them, they saw flowers growing magnificently in the sunbeams, a nearby stream shimmering beautifully in the midday light, and butterflies and such flapping elegantly around the grass.
"So it's, fly up 100 feet, recede wings, spiral around with your partners in a free-fall and finally re-open your wings and ascend before you hit the ground, right?" Fleetfoot asked.
"Exactly."
"I'm not so sure about this, you two." Spitfire said with some concern in her eyes, "The last time we tried a Triad Drive, we caused several twisters to occur because we went too fast."
"That was a day i'll never forget. We had to spend the other half of the day fixing up Cloudsdale and even re-shaping it to our desire."
"Besides, it's not like anypony is going to get hurt this time." Fleetfoot said, "We've worked all the kinks out now, and we should be ready for it."
"And if somepony is hurt by our new trick, we'll take full responsibility together as friends." Soarin finished before opening his majestic wings in unison with Fleetfoot's.
"Alright then, let's do this." Spitfire said as she opened her wings and took off into the sky with the stallion and mare.
After they reached the 100 feet mark from their cloud, the three Wonderbolts quickly closed their wings and started a free-fall towards the ground. As they did so, they huddled up together in the fall and started a spiral motion as they descended ever closer to the earth. Their spiral tactic completely destroyed the cloud they were standing on, and weird ripples started to form in front of their muzzles.
"I'm starting to have seconds thought about this, you two." Spitfire said to them both over the roaring of wind.
"You'll be fine, Spitfire. After all, you are a Wonderbolt." Soarin said as the ripples intensified a little.
"As the ground came ever so closer, the ripples were now violently warping in front of all three of their muzzles. They all tried to spread their wings and pull themselves upwards as they said, but to no avail. It was as if the ripples were pulling them down to the ground, completely maximizing gravity so that they couldn't fly anymore. However, instead of hitting the ground as it looked like they were going to, they were instead consumed by a blinding light, mere split seconds before colliding with the earth below. After seeing the light, the three Wonderbolts blacked out and they thought they were dead for sure.
As they opened their eyes again however, they quickly realized that they weren't dead, but merely looking up into the sky above. They came to conclusions that they were all on their backs, seeing as they could see all four of their hooves in front of them. They also felt really light, lighter than usual to be exact, it wasn't the fact that they still had wings, but more to the fact like their hooves did look shorter than usual. Their uniforms had been stripped as well, luckily a blanket had been placed over the three of them.
"Owwww, dat hurt." Spitfire said, although her voice sounded much higher pitched and childish than usual.
"I was suwe we had it dat time." Fleetfoot said with a high childish voice as well.
"Hang on, what wong wit our voices? "Soarin asked as he tried to shake the blanket off of him.
They lay confused for a while longer until they saw a blue pegasus mare swooping down on their location.
"What kind of heartless pony would leave three young foals out here in the middle of a field? How rude." She said to herself as she looked down onto them all with a smile on her face.
"Wainbow Dash?" Soarin asked as he looked up at the pegasus with a little happiness in his voice. To him he had indeed said Rainbow Dash. But what Rainbow Dash heard was, "Mama?"
"Did you just call me, Mama?" Rainbow Dash asked  with a weird smile on her face, "Well, i suppose you'd all need a mom right now. After all, you've been abandoned, little ones.
"Why do yoo think she heawd you saying Mama instead of Wainbow Dash?" Spitfire asked as Soarin turned back to face her.
"I not know, but i think we've been tuwned into foaws due to dat twiad dwive." He said in response. As he stopped, the truth came out. As they looked down, all three of them were wearing diapers underneath the blanket. In addition, this had also removed their cutie marks as well.
"We'we foaws?!" Fleetfoot said, shocked, "But how awe we gonna be abwe to pewfowm ouw shows now?"
After the question subsided, the three of them started crying their eyes out, knowing that their whole lives depended on their shows and fame. And now that they were foals, who knows what would happen if they missed out on so much as one show?
"Shhhh, hey now, don't cry." Rainbow Dash took notice of their crying and deiced to comfort them like a loving mother, "I know how hard it is to be abandoned, since i was myself abandoned at childhood. But there's gonna be no more heartbreak for you now, because i'm gonna take you home and care for you, like a real mother should."
As Rainbow Dash spoke to them, They started to calm down and look up to her with a few tears left in their eyes.
"Wait here please." Rainbow Dash said, and she quickly dashed off into town and came back 10 seconds later with a triple foal-carrier,
"Now, up you come, little filly." She said as she loaded Spitfire into the foal-carrier on her back. After Spitfire was strapped in nice and tight, Rainbow Dash loaded up Soarin and Fleetfoot onto the side foal-carriers. After they were securely fastened, Rainbow Dash took off into the sky and was headed back to her cloud-house, "You know what's weird? I think i've met you three somewhere before... Nah, what am i thinking? You need me right now, and i shouldn't ask victims and helpless newborns any questions."
"Wainbow's gonna be our Mama?" Spitfire asked Fleetfoot.
"Wooks wike it." He said as they were now slicing through the clouds with glee.
"I just hope she wooks aftew us." Soarin said as they neared Rainbow Dash's flying house
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		Rainbow's Nursery



As Rainbow Dash landed on her cloud house, she pulled out the key from her mane (Compliments from Pinkie Pie for teaching her that trick) and opened the door to her living room. Rainbow's living room was quite expansive, with a few couches made of clouds, which she never used i might add. In front of each of the couches was a little table and a few coasters, no doubt used for placing her mugs of apple cider and some of her parcels on. Finally, next to the front door itself, was a three layer bookcase with each shelf covered in books, she had it installed once she found out that she could damage her Daring Do novels if she left them on the floor.
"I had been thinking of adopting a foal of my own, but there weren't any pegasi in stock when i went for the past 30 times." Rainbow Dash said to her three new kids, "Let me just get you three into the nursery, and i'll be back with some food, OK?"
As she headed upstairs to her room, Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot shared surprised looks, they had no idea that Rainbow Dash wanted a foal of her own and had prepared a nursery in case. But their confused looks suddenly turned into gleeful looks once they saw what was inside.
"Here it is, everypony, your own little slice of heaven." Rainbow Dash said as she unstrapped the foals from the carriers and let them roam free in the nursery. It was quite expansive, considering that this was also Rainbow Dash's room at the same time. Most of the floor had been covered in soft little blue and white padded mats, some areas had foal toys and blocks  just lying around. And next to the window, was a changing table with some draws, no doubt filled with foal powder and diapers.
"Dis pwace wooks amazing." Fleetfoot said with a smile on her face
"She weawwy wanted kids dat much." Soarin followed up as he came close to a nearby crawlthrough tube and came out of the other side giggling.
Rainbow Dash couldn't understand anything they said, but she could tell they were impressed, "Make yourselves at home, kids." She said before heading downstairs for something.
"Hang on, if we'we foaws, does that mean we no fwy anymowe?" Spitfire asked to both Soarin and Fleetfoot who both shared confused glances.
"I not know." Fleetfoot said, "But i guess we find out wight now."
After she stopped, the three of them opened their now tiny wings, and attempted to get at least some feet off of the ground. Shockingly, they couldn't even get off the cloud floor, their wings were too small in this state. Another attempt had the exact same results, and another try, and another, and another. No matter how hard they tried, Soarin, Spitfire and Fleetfoot could no longer fly.
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash opened a cabinet in her kitchen. It was full of medicines and pills, just in case she came down with something. She sorted through the many cures and enhancers she had in the cabinet until she finally found what she needed, "Here we are. Mothering Pills." She said as she read the instructions aloud.
"Take two pills a day, no more, no less. By following this rule correctly, your teats will produce breast milk, perfect for feeding  foals of at least 3 months of age."
After she finished reading the instructions, she heard crying from her room. She quickly swallowed two yellow pills from the jar and flew to the door of her room with her wings. once she opened the door, she could see that Soarin, Spitfire and Fleetfoot were crying. As she walked in, she picked them up in her mouth and placed them in a little crib next to her bed, "Awww, what's wrong, kids?"
"Mama, we no fwy anymowe." Spitfire said, after which, the three of them shared confused glances before crying once more. As she said it, they even gestured their wings flapping wildly, only to see them not gaining any elevation at all.
"Awww, you can't fly yet?" Dash said with a reassuring tone of voice, "Don't worry about it, it's common for foals to have the disability of being flightless. And even though Pinkie Pie claims that Pound Cake can fly, i need to make sure that Pinkie has evidence of the event."
Upon hearing Rainbow's calm, motherly words, the three foals stopped crying and were looking up at her with some tears left in their eyes. Then they started crying again once they felt a wetness on their flanks.
"Ooff, geez, i think someponies need a quick change." Rainbow Dash said covering her nose as she immediately caught the smell of soiled diapers. After she lowered her hooves from her nose, she immediately picked up the three foals and carried them over to the changing table.
Once on the table, Rainbow Dash laid down Spitfire and took her diaper off first. Then she hurled it into the trash can with perfect aim. After hoof-pumping, she opened two draws and pulled out a bottle of foal powder and three new diapers. After which, she closed the draws and sprinkled some foal powder onto one of the diapers. after doing this, she slid it underneath Spitfire's flank, making sure to pull her little tail through the hole at the back. After this step was complete, rainbow started folding the diaper around Spitfire's flank, making sure to make the three ends meet and to tie the tapes up tight afterwards. Once Spitfire was wearing her new diaper, Rainbow Dash placed her back in the crib, and went back to the table for Soarin and Fleetfoot.
Luckily, all three of them had calmed down once they noticed that Rainbow Dash was changing them, so she had no trouble taking off Soarin and Fleetfoot's diapers together and hurling them both at the same trash can, once again with perfect accuracy. After sprinkling the foal powder onto the diapers once more, Rainbow Dash pulled the two remaining diapers underneath Soarin and Fleetfoot's flanks. She made sure that their little tails were poking out of the holes at the back before she wrapped up the diapers once more. Once they were nice and snugly wrapped around their flanks, Soarin and Fleetfoot were carried back to Rainbow Dash's bed. After they were placed down, she pulled Spitfire out of the crib and placed her on the bed as well.
"Now doesn't that feel better, my little angels?" Rainbow Dash cooed at them with a maternal smile growing on her face.
Instead of trying to speak like they usually tried to in this state, the three Wonderbolt foals instead clapped and were now giggling. They didn't know it yet, but the aftershock from the Triad Drive had inserted foal minds into their consciousnesses. And little by little, these new foal minds were completely destroying any and all memories of them being Wonderbolts. Luckily they still had the ability to talk to and understand each other, but it wouldn't be long before they lost all their memories of growing up in the first place.
"I knew you'd like it." Rainbow Dash said after they had calmed down, "Now who's hungry?"
Rainbow Dash had climbed onto bed and was now exposing her teats to them. At first they were surprised by this but them Soarin said, "Weww we awe foaws now, and dis is what foaws do. and i not know about yoo two, but i feew pwetty hungwee."
After complying with Soarin, they both rushed over to Dash's teats and began to nurse, with Soarin and Fleetfoot sharing a nipple, and Spitfire suckling by herself. As they fed, Rainbow Dash unfurled her wings around them to keep them warm and give them some privacy.
After drinking some wonderful breast milk, they all felt happy again. The wonders of being a foal again are usually thought to be impossible for pegasi to experience. So now they were happy for performing the Triad Drive, and being age-regressed. They showed this happiness by gesturing for Rainbow Dash to pick them up again.
Rainbow Dash happily accepted their gestures, and lifted them all up in her muzzle. She them carried them around for a while, making them laugh with excitement, before she set them down near a pile of building blocks.
"Why don't i make you adorable?" Rainbow Dash asked the three foals, who decided to talk to themselves again, before squeaking out a noise and nodding their heads, "OK then, it's time for some costume playtime!"
Rainbow Dash then dashed off to a trunk which none of them had seen on the way in, and pulled out some little costumes. These ranged from, a wizard, to a bunny, and even a little Wonderbolt costume. As Dash pushed away some costumes and whatnot, she eventually found three perfect costumes, a spacepony costume, a little bear costume and finally a sweet little sheep outfit.
As the three foals slipped into their new clothes, Fleetfoot said, "Dis is gonna be fun."
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		Twilight Finds Out



Meanwhile, in the middle of a field on the outskirts of Ponyville, a purple coated alicorn named Twilight Sparkle was waiting on a hill with a tree. As she looked into the majestic sky above, she said, "That's weird, Rainbow Dash hasn't shown up for my Advanced Flying Course yet."
Twilight then flew up to the sky, to see if Rainbow Dash was going to arrive behind her, or taking another diiferent route than she had anticipated. After looking for 10 minutes, she eventually came to the conclusion that she wasn't going to arrive, which was weird since Rainbow Dash is the most loyal pony she knew.
"Maybe she got sick at the last minute or something." Twilight said as she was flying towards Rainbow's cloud house, in a very weird manner i might add, "But if Rainbow is sick, she could just take some of the pills and medicines i gave her. So if she did indeed got sick and took pills, why isn't she tutoring me in flying?"
She pondered this for a while during her flight, but she eventually she came to the conclusion that Rainbow Dash had a sickness that couldn't be cured by any medicines or pills. She initially thought it was another Poison Joke mishap and that Rainbow needed to be taken to Zecora again, but she would find out in due time.
___________________________________
As Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot were getting lost in their playtimes, their foal minds were starting to develop more, causing a drastic collapse in their mental vocabularies. But what was weird, was that their still intact adult minds didn't mind this in the slightest.
"Howd on, yoo two. Who awe we?" Spitfire asked as she stopped in the middle of a tube.
"I not know, we wewe onwy bown yestewday." Fleetfoot answered her question with a puzzled expression.
"Awww, you're all so cute when you talk to each other." Rainbow Dash said, picking up on the conversation going on between the two foals.
"Tanks, Mama."
Suddenly, Rainbow Dash heard a knocking on her door, "Mom's gotta answer the door, kids. I'll be right back."
And with that, she closed the foal gate behind her door and flew downstairs to get the front door. She wasn't expecting visitors for weeks, so it was kind of weird that someone would come early or unexpected. Once she unlocked the door, she saw Twilight on the doorstep, "Oh, hey Twi."
"Rainbow Dash, is there something you're not telling me?" She inquired once she took a seat on the cloud couch in front of her.
"No, nothing to hide here. Everything's fine, in fact, things are a lot better." She said, trying to calm her down.
"Is there another reason why you've ducked out of teaching me how to fly then? Nothing's broken or out of place?"
Knowing that she couldn't avoid the question at all, Rainbow Dash let out a defeated sigh and said, "Twilight. There's something i've got to show you." And with that, she took Twilight up to the nursery.
"I don't get it, Rainbow Dash. Isn't this your room?" She pondered upon reaching the door.
"It's not the room that's the surprise, it's what's inside that's gonna surprise you." She said as she put her hoof on the handle, "I guarantee you this will surprise and or shock you."
"Don't worry, Rainbow Dash, i can handle any sur- whaaaaaaaaa?" She was caught off guard when she noticed the foal versions of Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot inside Rainbow Dash's room.
"Surprise!" Rainbow Dash said as she entered the room, "Hey, kids, look who's here. It's your Auntie Twilight. Everybody say hi."
The three foals did as Rainbow said and waved to Twilight, they tried to say hi to her, but to Twilight and Rainbow's hearing and points of view, it came out as nothing more than foal gibberish.
Twilight on the other hand was flabbergasted, seeing Rainbow Dash actually taking care of foals for the first time in her life, "Rainbow Dash, I never thought i'd see the day."
"I know right?"
"But if you've got foals, does that mean you have a husband as well?"
"Unfortunately, no." Rainbow Dash said with a hint of nobility.
"So you adopted them from an orphanage?"
"Still no."
"But how did you manage to wind up with three pegasi foals without a father or adoption certificate?"
As Twilight popped the question, Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot started to cry again. Rainbow quickly took notice of this and wrapped them up in her wings, "Twilight! How rude of you to question how i got these kids! Now you've made them upset."
"But i had to ask, didn't I?" She said, showing a bit of remorse and blushing for her actions.
"If you must know, I found these three abandoned in the middle of a field. There wasn't a mare or stallion for miles around when i found them. And you know how i feel around abandoned kids, don't you?" Rainbow Dash said as she was cooing something to her kids
Upon hearing this, Twilight started to show some serious signs of sympathy for the foals. She was completely unaware that they had no parents whatsoever.
"Look, Twi. The reason i duck out of foalsitting all the time, is that i know that the foals they ask me to look after have actual mommies and daddies. But the three foals i have here, have no parents whatsoever. They were left to fend for themselves, out in the cold, unforgiving air. I couldn't allow foals as cute as these to die alone with no-one to love them. So i decided to take them home with me and love them with all my heart."
"Wow, Rainbow. I never thought about it like that. I never knew you were unsure whether or not you would be better or worse than a foal's actual parents." Twilight said now with some accomplishment as the foals stopped crying, "And might i add they are just the most cutest pegasi i've ever laid my eyes on."
"Thanks, Twi, good to know you like my decisions."
"I just have one question on my mind, and i promise that it won't offend them this time." Twilight stated
"Alright then, ask away."
"Have they got any names?"
At this time, Rainbow Dash was surprised. She had only spend the afternoon with her new foals, and she didn't even know their names. And she couldn't just name them herself. She didn't even know where to begin with names, and she was starting to worry whether or not they would like the names that she chose. So she decided to face the music and say, "I don't know."
"Oh, then have you thought about naming them?"
"Nah. Besides, they may or may not like the names i choose for them."
"Then would it be alright if i just take some DNA samples back to the lab?" She asked as she walked into the nursery.
"Promise you won't hurt them and the answer's yes." Rainbow Dash said.
"Cross my heart and hope to fly. Stick a cupcake in my eye." Twilight said as she recited the age-old Pinkie Promise.
"Alright then, whaddya need?"
"Just one wing feather from each foal will do nicely." She said as she walked up to Rainbow Dash and conjured up a horn aura.
"Don't worry, Mama's gonna keep you all safe." Rainbow said as she kneeled down to face the foals and give them a sense of comfort. As they looked and nuzzled Rainbow's neck, Twilight managed to painlessly pluck one feather from each of them. Magic, truly makes everything better and easier.
"OK, Rainbow, the analysis should take 3 to 5 days tops, provided i don't get sidetracked by royal duties. Once the results come back, i'll let you know who these foals are." Twilight said as she placed the feathers in a saddlebag on her side before heading downstairs.
"Alright then, i'll see you later Twilight. Tell the girls i said hi, kay?" She said as Twilight took off back to Ponyville.
"So if Twiwight is our Auntie, does dat mean de othew giwls are aunties too?" Soarin asked as Rainbow Dash came back into the room.
"I not know, but someday, Mama wiww take us to meet dem in ponyviwwe." Spitfire said once Rainbow closed the door.
"So, where wewe we?" Fleetfoot asked them with a smile growing on her foalhood face.
Rainbow Dash lifted them up onto the bed and soon clambered on afterwards, revealing her teats to them once more.
"Dat's wight, dinnewtime." Soarin said as they began to nurse once more. Just like before, they were all wrapped in Rainbow's wings as they fed, with Spitfire now with Fleetfoot, and Soarin on his own this time. Once they stopped feeding, Rainbow burped each of them with her hooves before setting them down on the floor once more.
"Oh my sweet little foals of the sky, if only you could be like this forever. it would be so much fun right?" Rainbow said to them all.
As before, the three foals agreed with her, and started giggling happily as their foal minds completely consumed their adult minds now.
"Who's the sweetest wittle foal i've got?" She said as she picked them all up and started to blow raspberries into their stomachs, "You are, yes you are."
The foals could not stop laughing in amusement as Rainbow blew the raspberries accordingly and orderly. after she stopped, Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot were unaware that they had wet themselves again, until they sat down on the floor again and could feel the wetness on their flanks once more.
"I smell stinkies." Rainbow said in a cuter tone than usual as she looked down on the three foals, "Does somepony want a changing?"
And with that, she quickly took off Spitfire's sheep outfit, Soarin's bear costume and Fleetfoot's spacepony costume and carried them over to the changing table once more. And just like before she hurled the soiled diapers at the trash can, once again with perfect aim. After which she changed all three of them at once, making sure to add the foal powder, to pull the tails through the holes at the back, and to tie the tapes up snug and tight.
After Rainbow Dash had changed them, she noticed the time, it was 7:30 PM. Outside, she had just seen the moon rise and thought that it was a good time to put her new foals to bed. She carried them towards the crib and set them down nice and snug on the snug duvet, after which, she pulled the pink blanket over all of their tummies and leaned down towards them with a smile on her face.
"Well kids, it's time for bed now, you've had quite a rough morning, and you'll probably want to sleep it off. But don't worry about that. Your new Mama is gonna take care of you properly from now on." She said as she leaned in and kissed each of their foreheads sweetly and quickly.
"Night Night, everypony." She said as she turned out the lights.
"Before she could even head downstairs for a little R&R, the foals said, in perfect unison, "Night Night, Mama." before dozing off into dreamland.
Rainbow Dash quietly closed the door and tiptoed downstairs, "They are so cute, just wait till the girls hear about this." She said as she picked up a new Daring Do book and was quickly lost in her own interpretation of the book's story.
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		Meeting The Mane 6, Again



It was a beatiful morning when Rainbow Dash woke up first, she could see the sun was rising, shadows were dispersing in the morning light, and the sun was leaking through her window. The first thing she did was to check if her foals had had any, "Little Accidents" whilst they had slept, and dash was right to check. There was a wet patch on all three diapers.
"Wakey Wakey, my little angels of the air." She said as she gently nudged the three of them.
This caused the three sleeping foals to stir a little before eventually opening their eyes together. As they woke up, they were greeted by Rainbow Dash and a flood of sunbeams.
"Good Mowning, Mama." Spitfire said as her eyes adjusted to the light of the room, "Did yoo sweep weww?"
"It's nice to see yoo dis mowning, Mama" Soarin said once Spitfire had stopped.
"Awe we gonna have fun, Mama?" Fleetfoot said once she had awakened.
"I know, I love you too." Rainbow Dash said as she had started to guess what they were saying, with little success. The foals weren't bothered by Rainbow's words, because they knew she was gonna be right there for them until the effects resolved.
"Oopsie, my diapee wet." Spitfire said as she held her hooves in an X pattern over the wet diaper.
"At weast you not de onwy one." Soarin said as he pointed out the wet patches on his and Fleetfoot's diapers.
"Don't be ashamed." Rainbow Dash said as the foals started blushing, "Everypony wets the bed now and again, nothing to be worried about. Come on, let's get you changed."
And with that, Rainbow Dash carried Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot to the changing table and quickly removed the soiled diapers. Once more scoring three perfect shots into the trashcan and once again sprinkling the foal powder before applying the diapers to Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot.
"Mama, awe yoo gonna give us some food?" Spitfire tried to ask Rainbow Dash. She then had the idea to gesture herself being hungry by rubbing her belly in a circle-like motion with her hoof.
"Oh yeah, food." Rainbow Dash said to herself, "Won't take long."
She darted down to the kitchen and swallowed two more of her yellow mothering pills before screwing the lid back on and taking the jar of pills upstairs to her room. When she got up there, she put the pills in a drawer next to her bed and locked the drawer tight with another key.
"Now then, who's hungry?" Rainbow Dash asked as she lifted them onto her bed and exposed her teats to them once more.
The three foals all made "Me me me me me!" gestures before moving in towards Rainbow's teats and began to nurse once more. This time, Fleetfoot had her own separate teat, whilst Spirfire and Soarin shared the other. After they had finished, Rainbow Dash burped them and loaded them up into her foal carrier.
"Mama, whewe we going?" Spitfire asked as the foal carrier was hoisted onto Rainbow's back and sides, and secured tightly with a clicking noise.
"We're going to see your other aunties down in Ponyville today, won't that be fun?"  She said as she trotted downstairs with the foals riding in the carrier, and stopped at her front door. After she opened it, walked through and closed and locked it, Rainbow Dash took off towards Ponyville.
"I wondew how many aunties mama knows about?" Soarin asked Fleetfoot, even though they were on either side of Rainbow Dash, they could still communicate over the roar of winds.
"Yoo know wat? I not know who our othew aunties awe ow how many of dem dey awe." She said back to Soarin, "We find out quickwy though, wook it's Ponyviwwe!"
________________________________
In another part of the grassland, five mares were talking to each other and sharing pleasantries. There was a white unicorn with a bizarre purple hairstyle named Rarity, another one was an earth pony which had an orange coat with blonde hair and a cowgirl hat on top and was called Applejack, the third was a pegasus with a yellow coat and long pink hair, she liked to be called Fluttershy, and finally there was a pink coated and haired earth pony who was constantly starting conversations, mostly about things that didn't make sense, this pink pony was called Pinkie Pie.
All four of these mares were talking with Twilight about many things, mainly royal duties and other stuff like that.
"How many times do i have to tell everypony?! I DON'T NEED OR WANT A PRINCESS ROBE!!!" Twilight yelled out in frustration.
"But, Twilight, a robe would make you look perfect, considering your new role in the equestrian hierarchy." Rarity told her.
"I agree with Rarity on this one, It would be lovely to see you in robes." Fluttershy added.
"But girls, i'm on an important errand for Rainbow Dash at the moment!" Twilight said as if trying to dogde the debate altogether, "She wants these feathers analysed ASAP, and you know how angry Rainbow Dash can get if a friend lets her down."
"I remember this one time, a colt had asked her to fly through a mountain and get some weird-looking jewelry on the other side, but when she got there, all she found was a pile of dirt and the colt was laughing it up like a maniac." Pinkie Pie said, "She spent the rest of that day, rainbooming his house and crops into dust because she was tricked, it was horrible. But then again, it could have been my imagination playing up again."
"Something just seems weird about those feathers ya showed us today, Twi." Applejack stated as she picked up the feathers from the saddlebag, "They look smaller and more pegasus-like than i had expected. What's more, ya didn't even give a description of who ya plucked em from."
"Rainbow Dash wanted me to pluck these feathers and keep it a secret, she has something that she'd rather show you first."
"Speaking of Rainbow Dash, Lookie, up there, here she comes!" Pinkie was pointing into the sky where Rainbow Dash was indeed closing in on their position.
As Rainbow Dash landed, she made sure to keep her foals hidden until she thought the time was right, she hid them by keeping her wings open and her head straight up, "I'm gonna keep you hidden until they ask what the surprise is, so try to keep quiet until so, kay, kids?"
"Otay, Mama." The three Wonderbolt foals said in unison.
"Hey girls." Rainbow Dash said as she walked up to her friends, "Anything interesting happen whilst i was gone?"
"Oh, nothing much, just talking about Twilight's debate over some princessey robes or something." Pinkie said, "And quite frankly, i think she's just denying the fact that wearing a robe is so cool. I wish i had a robe, it could be make out of cupcake batter and covered in sprinkles, then i could eat it as well as wearing it, i could weat it. but then i'd have to find a new robe to cover me up, and Rarity's shop is closed on weekends now for some weird reason."
Some tiny giggles escaped from the three concealed foals as they laughed at how ridiculous Pinkie's analogy sounded, but other than that, they remained respectively silent.
"What was that?" Fluttershy asked as she overheard the little giggles.
"Oh i'm sure that it's nothing really, anyways, what does Twi think on the whole cape idea?" Rainbow Dash asked as she still held her posture.
"Well, Rainbow Dash, I for one think that a ROBE is a completely ridiculous idea." She said, "Besides, if Celestia and Luna are princesses, than why don't they wear robes? I think that it would just make my ego larger, and it may attract some neigh-sayers. So i think i'm sticking to my regular get-up for now."
"But Twilight, i spent hours on the design and fabric of that robe." Rarity pleaded, "Please just try it on, i don't want to have to sell such a divine work like this to some random pony, it is supposed to belong to you."
The foals started another round of silent giggles after Rarity had stopped sounding so dramatic, but it was still loud enough for the girls to decipher that it was coming from Rainbow Dash.
"Rainbow Dash, is something funny about my drama?" Rarity was the first to respond after the giggling stopped.
"No, oh, did Twilight tell you i have a surprise for you?" Rainbow Dash said as she immediately changed the subject.
"Yeah, she told us that it would be better if you showed us personally, kind of a finders keepers thing if you catch my drift." Pinkie Pie said as the girls came closer to Rainbow Dash.
"OK then, here it comes." Rainbow lowered her neck and closed her wings simultaneously, revealing the foal versions of Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot to them, "Surprise!"
Whilst the other girls were left with stunned expressions, Twilight just smiled and walked next to Rainbow Dash. As Twilight stood next to her, she said to her friends, "Rainbow Dash has kids now, and she found them all alone in the grass. She knows they had been abandoned and she decided to take care of them for as long as possible. Aren't they all adorable?"
"Everypony, these are your other aunties, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, Applejack and Fluttershy." Rainbow Dash said as she pointed each of them out to her foals, each of which performed a little pose, "I figured that if you meet one auntie, you've gotta meet the rest of em."
After Rainbow Dash had stopped, the girls were now clamouring around the foals, making D'awww faces and  cooing sweet things to them.  They were unsure why, but Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot were liking all of the newfound attention they were receiving.
"Wow, those three look super cute, maybe one day, i could bring Pound and Pumpkin over and we could have a little playdate together, oh it'll be lots of fun." Pinkie said.
"It would be nice to have them around, Pinkie, but remember, only pegasi can walk on clouds, and since Pumpkin Cake is a unicorn, i don't think that would end well if they both came round." Rainbow Dash responded.
"Oh, ok, Maybe you could bring your foals 'round to meet mine one day, it'd totally work out since pegasi can also use land as well."
"Congratulations, Rainbow, didn't think ya had it in ya. And might i add, these kids of yours look so cute, just wait till ah tell Applebloom and the family about this." Applejack told her.
"I concur, they look adorable, it brings me back to when Sweetie belle was born, i could barely contain myself, she looked so beautiful, as do your foals, darling." Rarity followed up.
"How cute, of all the foals i've seen in my life, yours are by far the cutest looking little pegasi i've ever laid my eyes on." Fluttershy said with an enourmous smile, "Do they have any names yet?"
"Not yet, that's why Twilight is examining those feathers." Rainbow Dash explained, "She's running them through some kinda egghead machine to learn the names of my kids. I had no clue to begin with names, and they may or may not like the choices of names i picked.
"Oh, ok then, so, how long have you had your kids?"
"Since yesterday afternoon."
"Seriously?!" Rarity exclaimed.
"Yeah, i knew you'd be surprised." Rainbow said as the others were trying to comprehend the fact that Rainbow Dash found them just yesterday. She then tried to veer off the conversation and say, "So, Twi, how's the egghead stuff going on those feathers?"
"It's taking a while to examine them thoroughly, mainly because i had a stack load of books sent over from the princess herself. She wants me to study impossible spells that only an alicorn can do without burning their magic out." Twilight stated, "Stuff like mass duplication, time control and i've even been given an aging spell to practice. She thinks i can do the last spell both forwards and backwards and still revert the target back to normal, without even breaking a sweat."
"Celestia's given you the tough spells now has she?" Rainbow Dash asked, "Hopefully you won't need some weird black necklace or something to give you a little push, i'm sure that with your newfound alicorndom, you'll be able to master each spell in 10 seconds flat."
The conversation went from one thing to another, and the three foals were quite impressed on how deep Rainbow Dash had tightened the bonds between her friends, As the talking kept going for 5 more minutes and then suddenly veering off into Pinkie Pie spouting a whole torrent full of ridiculous stuff, Spitfire said, "Hehe, Mama and hew aunties awe funny."
"Looks like somepony agrees with you, Pinkie." Rainbow Dash said as she noticed spitfire's laughter. "It would be awesome if they made a mountain completely made of candy."
"I just wish dreams could become reality." Pinkie said as she hung her said in dissapointment, as she knew her vivid imagination wasn't gonna happen anytime soon.
"Who knows, Pinkie, maybe Celestia gave me a dream-to-reality spell somewhere in the books i received." Twilight told her, "Maybe."
Mama, can we go pway?" Fleetfoot asked as she tugged on Rainbow Dash's mane.
"What is it, little gal?" Rainbow Dash said as she turned her head round to face her, "You want to play with my mane?"
This little scene made Rainbow's friends d'aww once more as they watched her talking to her foals as they were playing with mane and tail.
"Mama, i want to pway." Soarin eventually said as he was pointing towards a field with the others soon following suit.
"Oh, girls, i think they want to play in the field." Rainbow Dash said as she adressed her friends. They all agreed that it was a much more wide open space than the tree they were conversating around.
And with that, they were heading to the centre of the field, where Rainbow Dash unstrapped her foals and let them wander around the grass. As the foals explored, the Mane 6 were starting to play games with them. Rarity and Pinkie were playing hide and seek with Spitfire and Soarin, whilst Rainbow Dash was carrying Fleetfoot in her mouth.
"I gotta say, this is fun." Rainbow Dash said as she blew a raspberry in Fleetfoot's stmach, "I should take up foalsitting more often."
"We should all take up the job of foalsitting more often, don't ya think?" Twilight said, "It looks so fun from Rainbow's angle."
"I've been trying to tell you girls, but you're always so busy with your own stuff that you don't bother to listen." Pinkie said, "Just think of all the times you all missed out on an experience like this."
"Pinkie, how long have you been foalsitting?" Rainbow Dash asked as she came closer to her.
"Just for 6 months, or was it 8? I don't really know anymore. Looks like time flies when you're so much having fun that you begin to lose track of time." Pinkie replied.
"Maybe you could give me some pointers sometime."
"Yeah, i'd like that."
Rainbow Dash then noticed that Spitfire was starting to fall asleep after finding Applejack and Fluttershy in the bushes, Spitfire had been giggling triumphantly when she found them, and then she just started to feel tired. Rainbow Dash quickly scooped her up in her hooves and raspberried into Spitfire's stomach, cauusing Spitfire to wake up and giggle once more in Rainbow's arms.
"Awww, somepony couldn't make it to the end." Rainbow Dash said in a comforting tone to the yellow coated foal, "Don't worry, nothing you do could anger me, not when you look like the cutest wittle pegasus i've seen for a while now."
"Awww, look, girls, Rainbow's talking to her foals." Twilight said to the girls as she noticed Rainbow Dash was picking up both Soarin and Fleetfoot, who were also starting to feel drowsy from all the playtime they had with the Mane 6.
"Dat was fun." Spitfire said as Rainbow Dash was loading the foals back into the foal carrrier.
"Looks like someponies need a trip to dreamland, don'tcha think, girls?" Rainbow asked as she strapped the foal carrier to herself once all the seats had been filled, "I'll see ya around, everypony."
"Bye, Rainbow Dash." Twilight said as rainbow took off into the sky.
"Take care." Applejack said afterwards.
"See you soon, darling." Rarity followed up.
"Bye-bye." Fluttershy said, keeping the farewell comments going.
"We'll all see you tomorrow, Dashie." Pinkie Pie finished up as Rainbow Dash blasted through the cloud layer and was soon lost from sight.
"That was fun." Rainbow Dash said as she flew gently through the clouds, trying her hardest not to wake her foals, "Soon, i'll know your names, little ones. Then it'll make it easier for me to call you for stuff."
Even though it was still daylight, Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot were all fast asleep once Rainbow Dash reached her cloud-house and took them upstairs to the nursery. Once they got there, Rainbow Dash unstrapped her foals from the carrier and laid them down to rest in the crib. Once they all got good positions, Rainbow Dash pulled the blanket over them and kissed each of their foreheads gently.
"I'll see you soon, kids." She said before she quietly shut the door and went downstairs for a little R&R.
Once she got to the kitchen, she pulled out some Apple Family Cider she'd been saving and put it on a tray, she soon accompanied this cider with some Zap Apple Jam and bread she'd been saving. Once the toast was popped and hot, Rainbow Dash spread the jam on the toast and put it on the tray as well. After her little banquet was complete, she took the tray into the living room, making sure to balance all the stuff carefully to make sure that none of it would fall.
"I just wish foals could be foals forever. It would be pretty cool for my kids." Rainbow Dash said as she took a bite of Zap Apple Jam toast and washed it down with some cider, both of which were heavenly for her. As Rainbow Dash kept on eating, she picked up her book and said to herself, "Whilst my foals are having a cool new family adventure, let's see how Daring Do is getting on in her latest quest."

			Author's Notes: 
End Of Part 4
So, that happened. The Mane 6 seem OK with the fact that Dashie now has kids. I wonder if they'll be able to visit someday, but so far we know that the butterfly wings spell doesn't last forever and only Pegasi can walk on clouds. Also, How will the other Wonderbolts react when they realize that their captains are, how we say... Out of commission at the moment, hopefully they won't be furious, but just read on to find out.
Rate
Comment
Like
Follow
Favourite


	
		A Shocking Revelation



Meanwhile, underneath Twilight's library, there was a complex laboratory hidden underneath the thousands and thousands of dirt and grass. A lot of computers and test tubes were neatly scattered on the tables, all showing different figures and wavelengths. In the far right corner, was a medium sized computer with a complex structure and weirdly shaped console shaped like a circle. As Twilight came into the laboratory, she was levitating the feathers she had acquired from Rainbow Dash just yesterday, as she placed them onto a little platform, she said to herself, "I suppose i could work on Rainbow Dash's request now, after all, Celestia isn't expecting a report on my new spells for over a week."
"I still don't get why Rainbow Dash would want those feathers scanned anyway." Said a small purple dragon as he descended the stairs into the lab.
"Because, Spike." Twilight said as she placed the feathers onto a moving conveyor belt which took them into a part of the machine, that began sweeping them with harmless green lasers, "Rainbow Dash had no idea to begin on naming her foals, and as well as that first problem, she was worried whether or not her foals would like the names she chose."
As soon as the lasers stopped sweeping, the feathers were hooked up to a lot of hooks and wires and being electrocuted by a nearby machine with a ball of plasma attached to the top of a metallic rod. The process lasted for around two minutes, two thirty at most, they'd lost track after a minute. But as soon as the electrocution process was finished, the feathers were hooked up to one last machine and scanned with another sweep of green lasers.
"Now then, Rainbow Dash." Twilight said to herself, "Let's see who your kids are."
After the lasers stopped scanning once more, a string of paper was being printed out of the little hole underneath the display glass, each little inch containing weird wavelength patterns. The wavelength drawings went on for about a minute before the names, genders, breed of pony and age appeared. Twilight ripped off the wavelength parts of the paper and began to read the profiles of Rainbow Dash's foals. The text on the papers said 
Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot
Pegasi
1 Male 2 Female
3 Months Old X3
"This is impossible." Twilight said as she read the papers she now clutched in her hooves, after reading it once more to make sure that it wasn't a joke she said again but with more fear this time, "This is impossible."
"What is it, Twilight?" Spike inquired as he started to notice Twilight's shocked expressions take hold.
"Spike, Rainbow Dash's kids aren't really kids." She said in a mournful tone, "They're Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot. The Wonderbolt Captains."
"But how? Aren't they supposed to be full grown?"
"That would usually be the case, but something must have gone wrong, and now they've been regressed to foals as a result."
"What do you think went wrong?" He said as he was being shown the papers.
"It says here in a little box on the bottom right corner, that they were trying to perfect the Triad Drive. Interesting."
"Interesting? What's so interesting about a pegasi trick?"
"If it isn't performed perfectly, it can alter the user, anything around them or both if they're unlucky. Usually it would leave their wings crippled and unusable, but i've never seen a failed Triad Drive turn it's users into foals before."
"So what do we do now?"
"We break the news to Rainbow Dash, hopefully she won't be too shocked." Twilight said as they climbed back up the stairs with the papers in a saddlebag. Once exiting the lab, Twilight took off into the sky and shot off towards Rainbow Dash's cloud-house.
___________________________________
"Weady or not, hewe i come!" Said Spitfire as she was playing hide-and-seek with Soarin and Fleetfoot. She quickly found Soarin hiding inside a little fort made out of pillows, but it took her 2 minutes to find Fleetfoot hidden behind the changing table.
"Hehe, found yoo." Spitfire said after a quick giggle.
"Aw, howsefeathers." Fleetfoot said once she came out from behind her hiding spot, "I was suwe i had yoo beat dat time."
"Aww,that's just plain adorable." Dash said to herself once she noticed the foals had started another round of the game, only this time Soarin was looking for them after he had finished counting.
Suddenly, Dash heard a knocking at her door and decided to shut the padded gate behind her and dash off downstairs. Waiting at the front door was Princess Twilight, who had her saddlebags attached to her sides.
"Oh hey Twi." Rainbow Dash said as she let her in and shut the door behind her.
"Rainbow Dash, i'll be honest." She said with a concerned look in her eyes, "I was able to get the tests done today, and your foals have been identified."
"Alright, so who are they?" Dash said with her ears starting to twitch in excitement, "I just hope their names are as cute as their looks."
"Dash..." Twilight said after letting off a sigh, "I can't hold it in anymore, your foals are Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot of the Wonderbolts."
"Was that supposed to be a joke?" Rainbow Dash asked once she heard Twilight's explanation.
"It's no joke, Rainbow Dash." She responded as she magicked the papers out of her saddlebag and levitated then into Rainbow Dash's hooves, "My machines never lie. You've got age-regressed versions of your idols living with you."
"But how? The Wonderbolt Captains i know and love were always full grown." Dash said once reading the paper thoroughly.
"Apparently, they tried perfecting a trick called the Triad Drive." Twilight said once she took back the papers, "And judging from their appearances now, there's a good chance that it was a failure."
"All this time, i've been mothering my heroes?"
"Dash, i'm sorry this had to happen." Twilight said once she noticed Rainbow had stopped speaking momentarily, "I'll try researching a cure as soon as i-"
"That, is, so...... AWESOME!!!" Rainbow said as she zipped round the ceiling in excitement, cutting off Twilight's apology abruptdly, "My own heroes, living here with me, starting a new life. ohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh!"
"You're seriously OK with this?" Twilight asked once she saw Dash's awesome face once more, "I mean, what if the other Wonderbolts find out about this? Things might not turn out so well if you got on their bad side."
"Oh man, i totally forgot about that." Rainbow Dash said once she had landed and was now starting to show a little fear, "What am i gonna do?"
"Calm down, Rainbow Dash." Twilight said once she had wrapped her in her magical aura and lifted her back upstairs, "Tomorrow i'm going to tell them everything that happened by myself. It's been well known that ponies are less hostile when angering confessions are told to them by princesses. i should have no trouble alleviating their anger and making them be OK with the fact that you're caring for their captains until they're better. Maybe they'll have suitable replacements already lined up for when i go and talk to them."
"So i don't have to worry?"
"You don't." Twilight said as she began to depart, "Just be sure to take good care of Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot until the effects wear off, in most AR conditions like this, a cure is usually unmake-able. But i'll try to do the best i can, and just in case both me and Zecora fail to find a cure, congratulations on your new family, Rainbow Dash."
And with that last remark, Twilight took off back towards Ponyville and shut the door behind her with her magic. Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash was heading back upstairs to her room to find the foals were now playing pattycake with each other. Rainbow Dash then flew over to the bed and landed close to the foals.
"Who did yoo get to visit, Mama?" Spitfire said once she gestured a confused expression at Rainbow Dash.
"This is a dream come true." Rainbow Dash said to them, "You're THE actual Wonderbolts, i would ask for an autograph but i can already see that you're in no condition to use a pen."
"We don't get it, Mama." Fleetfoot decided to speak whilst gesturing the same confused expression, "Wondewbolts?"
They must have forgotten everything about being Wonderbolts as a result of their trick. I've just gotta let it go now, they don't know about the Wonderbolts anymore and if i try to tell them, they might just forget it like that. Rainbow Dash thought as she deciphered Fleetfoot's foal language. I wonder how many other memories they've lost from this little occurance? Maybe they've forgotten everything and that they really do think i gave birth to them. I'll just have to keep calm and stay focused on loving them.
"Mama?" Soarin said once he noticed Rainbow Dash was trailing off in thought, "Awe you stiww thewe, Mama?"
Rainbow Dash quickly snapped out of her trance and decided to cover her eyes with her hooves. As the foals gave confused shrugs, Rainbow Dash said, "Peekaboo!" and quickly lowered her hooves to see them again.
Since their foal minds had become the dominant minds, the three foals could not help but start giggling excitedly at Rainbow Dash's antics. Once the picked them up and placed them into the crib, the foals started peekabooing to each other, everytime casing a fit of laughter.
I'm so good at this. Rainbow thought as she saw the game going on and on for 2 minutes, "Someday, i wish being a foal again will be permanent."
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		Talking It Over With The Wonderbolts



It didn't take long for Princess Twilight to find the Wonderbolts HQ in Cloudsdale. Who could miss the most extravagant building on the highest cloud pillar? She quickly came to the front door and was stopped by a guard wearing Wonderbolt armour. He quickly spread his wings as a you're not getting in gesture once Twilight came close to him.
"Halt, traveler." He said in his deepest voice, "What business do you have here in Wonderbolt territory?"
"My name is Princess Twilight Sparkle." She said to the guard calmly, "I seek an audience with the Wonderbolts."
"A princess, why didn't you say so?" He said once he noticed Twilight's wings and horn, "You may enter. But be quick about it." He moved out of Twilight's path, "Ever since Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot vanished we've decided to up our defences drastically."
She quickly walked inside the entrance hall and the door shut behind her. The Wonderbolts really know how to pack stuff into one building. To Twilight, it looked bigger on the inside and classier too. The walls had a gold lining in every corner and stairwell, the floor was made of marble and there was a massive sky viewing hole in the middle of the ceiling.
She quickly walked up the stairs to get to the leader's quarters. Once she got inside the door shut behind her again. They really cared about defences without their captains to lead them. She identified 3 throne-like chairs at the end of the meeting hall, no doubt for the three captains of course. There was already three figures sitting in the three chairs once she got all the way to the end. There was two mares and a stallion sitting down, all pegasi and all brandishing different hairstyles.
"State your business in the throne room." The stallion kindly said.
"I am Twilight Sparkle." She introduced herself, "I bring a message for the Wonderbolts-"
"Twilight? Equestria's latest princess?" A mare with what looked like Soarin's hair started, "Oh thank Celestia, we're saved!"
"Excuse me?" Twilight was clearly confused.
"Maybe you can help us with something. Something urgent!" Another mare with blue-with-a-white-stripe hair said.
"What's the trouble?" She asked, knowing that they looked desparate.
"Our captains, Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot haven't returned to the headquarters for over a month now!" The blonde stallion said, "We're starting to get really worried and unorganized."
"That's why i've come here in the first place." Twilight calmed them down, "I know where they are and what's happened to them."
"Very well, Your Highness. Please, tell us what you know." The puffy dark blue haired mare spoke.
Twilight told them everything. About the Triad Drive incident. About Rainbow Dash taking them in and even about the time she literally had to scan their feathers to prove their identities. She backed up the last part by showing them all the exact same papers from the other day.
"I told them the Triad Drive was a bad idea!" The stallion said, "But they didn't listen and now we've all but lost them." He hung his head.
"Looks like we've got a lot of shoes to fill." The white-stripe-in-blue-haired  mare said.
"What do you mean by that?" Twilight asked, showing a lot of curiosity.
"When the captains go on long business trips and/or fall under some affliction, be it physical or surreal. The next three Wonderbolts in the hierarchy take their place until the effects wear off." Said the puffy haired mare.
"And who would that be?"
"Us, who else?" The stallion said, "So sorry, forgot to introduce ourselves." He quickly took his mask off revealing his stallion face, "My name is Lightning Streak."
"My name is Misty Fly." The blue-hair-with-a-white-striped mare said as she revealed her face.
"And i'm High Winds. It's nice to meet you, Your Highness." Said the last mare once she took off her mask at last.
"Just one question to ask." Lightning Streak began, "Is Rainbow Dash taking good care of the captains?"
"I've checked in with her before." Twilight told them, "She's following all 3 steps to mothering foals. Give them a nice home, Feed them the right food, and making sure to love them no matter what."
"Good to hear that."
"Is there a cure for this Triad Drive aftermath?" Misty Fly asked.
"I've been studying its' wavelength and powers carefully." Twilight began, "And i've been trying to decipher a spell to fix an aftermath of that wavelength but to no avail."
"What about a potion?" High Winds asked now, "Do you have an alchemist in Ponyville or the Everfree Forest?"
"I never thought about looking for a potion as the cure." Twilight responded, "We have a Zebra called Zecora in the Everfree Forest who could help but i wouldn't be surprised if she says no. In most Age-Regression cases like this one, a cure is unmakeable."
"Very well then, Twilight. If it's no bother i have a little task for you." Lightning Streak told her.
"What's the task?" She asked.
"Go to this Zecora and find out if you can make a potion for this occurence. Once you get a clear answer from her, report back to us as soon as possible." He said as he hoofed her a Wonderbolt pendant, "This should get you past the guards on your way in and out next time. This'll prove that the other Wonderbolts can trust you. Speaking of the other Wonderbolts, i'll be sure to inform them all about this little event and that you and Zecora are researching a potion cure."
"Thank you, Lightning Streak." She made her way towards the door, "I'll head to Zecora's right now and come back later."
"I hope she's successful." Misty Fly said to her comrades once the door at the end shut, removing Twilight from their sight.
"If there is indeed no cure as she said. We're gonna have to learn to live with commanding ALL of the remaining Wonderbolts." High Winds said as the three of them retreated through a door behind the chairs.
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		An Endeavor For A Nonexistant Potion Cure



As Twilight raced through a veil of clouds, she quickly saw some clearings in the Everfree Forest below her. Most of those clearings had nothing in the grassy parts so she ignored those ones. Twilight quickly saw a much darker muddier clearing below and quickly identifed that one belonging to Zecora. She made her descent towards the hut and gently knocked on the door once she got to the house.
"A visitor i sense is at the door, coming in is the action that i implore." Zecora said as the door opened by itself.
"Zecora, i know this is a little bit sudden. But i need a quick favor" Twilight said once she shut the door behind her, "The Wonderbolts enlisted me to ask you to help me find a cure for Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot."
"What troubles have they come across? Broken bones? Sickness? Forgetting to floss?" Zecora made the last line sound like a joke as she got to work on the cauldron in front of her.
"Age-Regression." Twilight flatly and calmly said.
"Age-Regression? The big restart? Such a cure is not made in this part." Zecora said as she stopped stirring her latest brew and came closer to Twilight, "Most AR curses are irreversible, do tell, what made this accident possible?"
"The three of them were working on a little trick called the Triad Drive." Twilight said as she levitated the papers into Zecora's hooves, "I was surprised to see these results as well and i wondered to myself, since i can't create a spell strong enough, the Wonderbolts claimed that one of your potions could cure this little disaster."
Zecora carefully studied the papers and the wavelengths closely, making sure to check back more than once to verify. she eventually hoofed the papers back to Twilight and gave her the truth, "Twilight, i must share some sadness. A potion cannot be made, Your Highness. These three pegasi's wills were too strong and has sent them back to the age where they will belong."
"I was afraid of that." Twilight calmly said as she took back the papers and put them back in her saddlebag, "Looks like i'm gonna have to break the truth to everypony. Starting with the Wonderbolts."
"Before you go i must ask, is Rainbow Dash faring well in her task?" Zecora asked as if she knew about Rainbow Dash looking after the three foals.
"How did you know about that part?" Twilight asked with a raised eyebrow.
"Here, in Ponyville news is swift, spreading like wildfire as the voices drift."
"Well in that case, Rainbow Dash is doing a very good job in raising them all. She's making sure to give them breast milk and is keeping a very close eye on them all."
"The two most important steps for foalsitting, but is she aware that a cure we can't bring?"
"I gave her a quick heads up during my last visit at her house, she should take the news quite fine and with no hard feelings whatsoever."
"That's good to hear, Princess Twilight, now i wish you a safe and bountiful flight." Zecora said as Twilight took to the skies and was headed back towards Cloudsdale to tell Misty Fly, Lightning Streak and High Winds about this little irreversible accident.
______________________________________
As Twilight neared the front doors to the HQ, she remembered the pendant that the Wonderbolts gave her and wrapped it around her neck. The guard quickly verified her pendant and moved swiftly aside to let Twilight in again. Once she got inside again the doors slammed shut again by themselves. Twilight shrugged the noise off and made her way back up the stairs to the leader's audience chamber.
She was met with Misty Fly, Lightning Streak and high Winds once the door was shut again. The three pegasi waited until Twilight was at the end of the red carpet leading to the throne-like chairs before speaking to her.
"Welcome back, Your Highness." High Winds said as soon as Twilight was within speaking distance of them all, "I trust you have the results on your little task?"
"I went to see Zecora..." Twilight started before stopping a little.
"Yes, yes. Go on, is there a potion cure for our captains?" Lightning Streak asked.
"I'm sorry. I'm so, so sorry." Twilight hung her head as she spilled the beans, "Zecora confirmed that there's no potion cure either. I'm sorry, you've lost your captains forever."
The three pegasi's hearts sank in sadness once they heard Twilight's confession. Misty Fly reached over to a little microphone on the wall and cleared her throat before speaking into it.
"Attention, all Wonderbolts." She started before turning into a mournful state, "Twilight has returned with some heartbreaking facts."
"There is no potion or spell cure for the Triad Drive." Lightning Streak picked up.
"Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot are out of commision and are no longer in any fit state to be Wonderbolts anymore." High Winds finished, "We shall hold the discharge and memorial ceremony tomorrow. As of now, your new captains are Misty Fly, Lightning Streak and me, High Winds. That is all."
"What's with the microphone anyways?" Twilight asked once High Winds put it back onto a little perch behind the chairs.
"It relays announcements to all the Wonderbolts in the HQ and even to some Wonderbolts on faraway trips." Lightning Streak explained, "Just in case we need to tell ALL the Wonderbolts about any news or announcements."
"So how do you think they'll take it?" Twilight pondered, she didn't even know where to begin when the other Wonderbolts reacted.
"I think they'll feel a little torn up for a few months. Other than that, they should take it fine." Misty Fly responded.
"There's only one more pony you should tell now. High Winds said, "Rainbow Dash needs to know the truth now, that way it will all be exposed and it won't be a shocking surprise anymore."
"Are you sure that's a good idea? I mean she knows that they've been age-regressed, but she doesn't know that a cure can't be made." Twilight told them.
"Which is why you'll have to break the news to her a gently as you can, hopefully that way she'll learn to love our former captains with all her heart and someday, raise them to be true Wonderbolts again." Lightning Streak said as the door opened again.
"Alright then." Twilight said as she came closer and closer to the doors leading out, "I'll make sure she knows about this in full detail."
"Oh and, Twilight?" Misty stopped her momentarily, "Give my best to Rainbow Dash, will ya?"
"I will." And with those words, Twilight left the meeting hall and dashed off towards Dash's house. It was heading a little to the south away from Twilight's direction so she had to keep up with it a little through the windy breeze.
______________________________________
"Hehe, tag, Soawin, you'we it!" Spitfire said as there was a little chase ensuing in Dash's nursery. Spitfire and Fleetfoot were now trying their best to avoid the tagging hooves of Soarin. Fleetfoot nimbly leapt over some foalish roadblocks to get away from Soarin a few times whilst Spitfire decided to stay out of the thick of things and quickly hide somewhere where Soarin would never find/tag her.
"Gotcha, Spitfiwe!" Soarin said as he exposed her location and swiftly and gently tagged her.
"Aw, howsefeathews."
Rainbow Dash was about to say something when she heard another knock on her door. She shut the gate behind her and let the foals continue their little chase whilst she went downstairs and answered the door.
"Hello, Rainbow." Twilight said as she shut the doors behind her as she stepped into Rainbow Dash's house.
"Hey, Twilight. What brings you here?" Rainbow Dash decided to ask, she wasn't expecting Twilight for months now.
"I went to see the Wonderbolts about Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot." She began before being cut off by Dash.
"Yeah, what did they say?" She asked with a little excitement.
"They asked me to find out if a potion could be made, so i went to see Zecora. She came to a quick conclusion that no potion could cure this ailment either. So i broke the news to the Wonderbolts who then asked me to break the news to you."
"I'm a little confused here. ENGLISH please, Twi."
"Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot are yours to keep, there's no spell or potion that can fix this. You have them as your kids forever."
"Whoa, so Zecora wasn't any help at all?"
"I'm afraid not."
"So they can actually live with me?" Rainbow said as she made her awesome pucker face once more.
"That's right. Congratulations, Rainbow Dash."
"Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh!!!" Dash was flapping her wings an awful lot once she heard Twilight's words.
"Dash, Tomorrow, i could fill out the adoption papers for you, that way you can really take them in as your foals."
"Thanks, Twilight. I'd appreciate that a lot."
"You should see how they're all doing now." Twilight started heading out towards the door again, "I'm sure they could use some more motherly guidance right about now."
Twilight took flight once more and made the arduous trip back towards Ponyville again, this time waving goodbye to Rainbow Dash before regaining her composure and flying back out again. Once Twilight was out of her sight, Rainbow Dash headed back upstairs where the three foals were trying to reach a cookie jar that Rainbow Dash had put next to her bed for safekeeping.
"Uh, kids?" Dash said, grabbing the foals' attention and causing them to fall down into one big pile, "Do ya mind telling me what you're doing reaching for those cookies?"
"We wanted to twy some gwown pony food wike cookies." Spitfire explained shortly and sweetly as she gestured her tummy rumbling and pointing towards the cookie jar.
"Listen, i know cookies sounds inviting to you all right now, but it would make you all sick if you tried eating one. And either way, you wouldn't be able to eat one anyways, they're too big for your foal mouths.
"Awww." The three foals said as they lowered their heads in defeat.
"Don't worry, i've got some food that you can eat, without getting sick off it." Rainbow Dash took two more of her pills, and laid the foals on her bed before lying down herself.
"Oh yeah, we get noting but nice bweast miwk fwom Mama." Fleetfoot said as the three foals came closer and began to nurse. They were once more wrapped up by Rainbow Dash's wings and were enjoying every trickle of breast milk that went into their stomachs.
Rainbow Dash then burped her three foals before blowing some raspberries onto their stomachs. They enjoyed the raspberries a lot and could not help but giggle all the while every time Rainbow Dash distributed another raspberry.
"Tanks, Mama." Soarin said once they were put onto the padded floor again.
"No problem, Soarin. Glad i could help." Rainbow Dash then got a comfortable spot on her bed as she watched her three foals playing sweetly in her nursery/room.
"Two more days and then they'll be ready to take the next steps back into foaldom." Rainbow Dash said as she opened another draw underneath the one where she kept the pills. It contained three pacifiers, she was going to save them until a later date and then give them to her foals as a surprise, "They'll soon enter the sucking phase of foaldom soon enough, and when they do, i'll be one step ahead of them."
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		The Sucking Phase Part 1: Hooves



The early morning light was a beauty for Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot as they awoke in the crib the next day. It beamed down onto their faces like a sun in the darkness. This day however, they didn't all wake up at the same time, oddly enough, Spitfire was up first and was glancing at her hoof for a while now.
The other two foals were sleeping quite soundly and only began to stir and wake up when they heard a rather lound sucking noise coming from the crib. To their surprise, they had awoke to see that Spitfire was sucking her hoof, an action she hasn't done since the last time she was a foal.
"Spitfiwe? Yoo got up fiwst?" Fleetfoot asked as she could not bear the sucking noise any longer, "Is dewe someting diffewent about yoo today?"
"Oh, yoo two awe awso awake now." Spitfire stopped sucking her hoof momentarily to answer her companions, "I dun know why, but i have dis uwge to suck my hoof aww of a sudden."
She instantly returned to her hoofsucking and Fleetfoot tried to bury her face into the pillow to drown the noise out a little. Eventually, Soarin decided to follow suit and glanced at his hoof a little before shoving it into his mouth and sucking quite vigorously.
"Soawin? Yoo too?" Fleetfoot said as she emerged from underneath the pillow.
"Yeah. I don't know why, but i feww wike aww i wanna do today is suck my hoof and not move." He said as he resumed to his task and used his remaining hoof to bring Spitfire into a little foal hug.
Fleetfoot could not stand it anymore. She silently sneaked out of the crib and climbed up (with great difficulty) onto Rainbow Dash's bed. Luckily to him, the two foals were sucking far too loudly to hear or even see her leave. Once she knew she was unnoticed, she gently nudged at the sleeping Rainbow Dash.
"Mama?" She said as she silently nudged her again and again, "Awe yoo stiww asweep, Mama?"
"Huh, wha? *yawn* Sorry, Scootaloo, i'm a little caught up in my business to teach you flying today, sorry check back tomorrow." Rainbow Dash said as she quickly got back to sleeping.
"MAMA!!!" Fleetfoot yelled at the top of her foalish voice. This caused the blue pegasus to shoot out of bed and bang her head on the ceiling a little. Spitfire and Soarin had also heard the crash and were now laughing at Rainbow Dash's antics, it was always a funny thing for foals, to see their parents get up to stupid things sometimes, even Fleetfoot could not contain her amusement any longer and laughed as well. It was too funny once it sank in.
"Morning, Kids." She said as she rubbed her head with her hoof as she gently flapped down back onto the bed, "That's definitely one way to wake up in the morning."
"Yeah, who needs awawm cwocks? Wight?" Soarin said before he and Spitfire stopped giggling and returned to sucking their hooves again.
"Aww, that's cute, they've started step one of the sucking phase." Rainbow Dash said as she watched the two foals continue to suck at their hooves, almost to the point where then nearly fell asleep again on some occasions.
"What do yoo mean? Mama?" Fleetfoot said as she gestured a shrug with his hooves, "What's' dis sucking phase?"
"I could tell you, but you'd quickly forget it, seeing as you three are still foals after all." Rainbow Dash said as she pulled all 3 foals closer to herself, "Every foal starts to teethe in their lives eventually."
"Teethe? What's dat mean?" Spitfire said before she resumed sucking her hoof again.
"It means, you three are gonna grow some teeth soon, so that you'll be able to talk for real." Rainbow Dash explained as Fleetfoot plugged his little foal hooves in his ears to drown out some of the sucking.
"So dis, hoof sucking... It awwows us to tawk eventuawwy?" Fleetfoot said as she briefly picked up the last words.
"That's right." Rainbow Dash was soon deciphering Fleetfoot's foalish gibberish with precise accuracy, "Soon, you'll be able to actually talk, no more impossible gestures when that happens."
"Bettew huwwy up and suck it, Fweetfoot." Spitfire slightly gloated, "If yoo don't we'we gonna tawk fiwst." She then returned to the hoof sucking along with Soarin.
"Alwight, den. But onwy fow yoo, Mama." Fleetfoot raised her hoof slightly and brought her hoof to her mouth, she took a little suck of her hoof and almost immediately perked up, "Actuawwy, dis isn't dat bad." She quickly shoved as much of her hoof into her mouth as possible and began to suck away like the foal she truly was.
Rainbow Dash then picked them up and let them try their hoof-sucking on different places, mainly in the crawlthrough pipe- near the changing table and even as they were trying to move with their over three hooves. She then took notice of the time and swallowed two more of her pills before gathering the three foals and wrapping them around her teats.
"Alright then, I've got something else for you to suck on for a little while now." Rainbow Dash said once her wings were wrapped around the three foals. They quickly exchanged their own hooves for Rainbow's teats and began to suckle away. Unlike the hooves however, they were met with sweet breast milk the more and more they sucked. Once they had finished feeding, Rainbow Dash burped them and let them play in the nursery again.
"Hehe, i've good a gweat game we can pway!" Spitfire said once they were set down onto the padded floor again, "It's cawwed, Suck-Off!"
"How does youw game wowk, Spitfiwe?" Fleetfoot asked as she briefly stopped sucking her hoof to listen.
"Hehe, We aww stawt sucking ouw hooves at de same time, and whoevew can suck the wongest wins!"
"Sounds wike fun." Soarin began as he took out his hoof to prepare for the race ahead, "Otay, i'm weady!"
"Howd on, i'm just about to stop wid my cuwwent suck." Fleetfoot sucked for 5 seconds longer before stopping and holding her hoof out for the game, "Otay den, i'm weady too."
"Alwight den. Thwee... Two... One... GO!!!" And with her words, the three Wonderbolt foals began sucking away to their heart's content, none even thinking about stopping or losing.
As they sucked, Rainbow Dash shut the gate behind her and let the foals continue sucking, as she went downstairs to get her breakfast. She made her favorite breakfast and drink, Cloud Nine Crunch Cereal and Apple Family Cider, and went into the living room to consume it.
As she took a bite of her cereal, she saw the mail slip through the mail slot. it was 4 letters, three regarding bills and the other from Twilight, with a few other papers inside.
"Twilight's sent me something?" Rainbow Dash said as she had forgotten that Twilight was gonna give her the adoption papers. She ripped the packaging paper in her muzzle and read the letter aloud.
Dear Rainbow Dash.
First of all, i just wanted to say thank you, on raising the fallen Wonderbolt Captains the best that you can. Today i went over to the Cloudsdale Orphanage to get you those papers you were talking about, there was a little bit of confusion when i went there but i quickly cleared that up with a few, convincing acts. I hope you accept this gift as a token of my and the Wonderbolts' thanks.
Your princess friend, Twilight Sparkle.
"Aww, Twilight, you shouldn't have." Rainbow Dash said as she read the papers aloud now as well.
This certificate officially validates that:
Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot.
Have been adopted by:
Rainbow Dash.
Congratulations.
"Thanks, Twi." Rainbow Dash put the papers in her flank pocket before she finished her breakfast and headed back upstairs to see her foals still sucking their hooves in the little game. She kept a close eye on them as a some point they wre starting to fall asleep during the game, so on the occasions that happened, Dash was keeping a close eye on them all, to make sure to tell who won that they had won.
The foals were sucking for 5 minutes more until they fell asleep completely, as they had their little nap, Rainbow Dash had noticed that Soarin was the first to stop and he didn't even know it yet. It wasn't long before he had stopped when, Rainbow Dash quickly saw Fleetfoot was starting to stop sucking as well. When all three foals were asleep again, Rainbow Dash picked them back up and put them back in the crib again.
"Sleep tight, kids." She said as she let their minds float away into the world of dreams, "Mama's gonna see you soon."
It was still morning once the foals had woken up again after a good hour of rest. They stirred a little before waking up in the crib instead of on the floor.
"So who won ouw wittwe game?" Fleetfoot asked as she woke up in the crib and rubbed her eyes a little, "I hope dat i won."
"How wong wewe we asweep fow?" Soarin said as he picked himself out of his slumber as well, "I don't weawwy know who won."
"What about yoo, Mama?" Spitfire said once she saw Rainbow Dash coming closer to the crib, "Do yoo know who won ouw game?"
"I'll tell you all later." Rainbow Dash said as she picked them up and let them play again, "Something to look forward to, OK?"
"Otay, Mama." The three foals said in unison before heading off to play again.
"Once they start teething, they'll all be able to get some words out instead of foalish talk." Rainbow Dash said as she watched the three foals playing with blocks, "I think i'll tell them later that i own them now, as a little birthday surprise." Rainbow then looked at the adoption papers again before sliding them into another drawer and locked it tight, "Just keep playing for now, my foals of the clouds. It'll be a bigger surprise on your birthdays, believe me."
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		Who's The Favourite?



The rest of the day was quite regular for the three foals. Foal Play, D'awws from Rainbow Dash and a balance of diaper changing and breastfeeding. With the occasional hoof-sucking in between. We return to the story with Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot, all trying to figure out who is Dash's favourite.
"I tink i'm da favouwite." Soarin slightly started to argue with her two other foals, "In aww honesty? Who couwd not wuv dis face and dese eyes?"
"Yoo have a point thewe, Soawin." Spitfire retorted, "But Mama tinks i'm hew favouwite, mainwy because she wuvs my cute wooking mane and taiw." During the time she spent with the foals, Dash had had the idea to customize their manes and tails a little. Spitfire's mane now had two cute little pigtails with red bands holding them up and her tail had been remodeled to look like a cute little swirl design with a few pink bows, instead of just a plain old tail.
"Wisten, both of yoo." Fleetfoot said, acting as the voice of mercy, "If Mama had a favouwite, she wouwd have towd us when she had da chance." Her mane looked like a little tuft with a spiky design, and her tail had a cute baby pink stripe running through it now, "Stop twying to boast, when yoo both know you'we both wying."
"Weww, when yoo put it dat way, i guess you'we wight, Fweetfoot." Spitfire calmed down a little and went back to sucking on her hoof again.
"But, Fweetfoot. how do yoo know dat Mama has no favouwite yet?" Soarin said as he and Fleetfoot went over to another part of the nursery, as not to disturb Spitfire with her hoof-sucking business, "Awe yoo suwe she didn't teww yoo dat yoo wewe hew favouwite and you'we not just wying youwsewf?"
"Soawin, cawm down a wittwe." Fleetfoot said as she gestured a calm down gesture to the white stallion, "Yoo don't have to get so wowked up because of one wittwe issue. I tink dat Mama wuvs aww of us an equaw amount and she couwdn't possibwy have a favouwite out of aww of us."
"Dat's what yoo tink, but i know dat dere's onwy one way to settwe dis." Spitfire said as she showed up out of nowhere.
"Weww, what do yoo have in mind, Spitfiwe?"
"I tink a favouwite off!" She said with glee and giggled for a few seconds after, "We aww compete against each oder and whoevew gwabs Mama's attention da most, is decwawed hew favouwite!"
"Sounds pwetty faiw to me." Soarin nodded in agreement, "What about yoo, Fweetfoot?"
"Awwight den. I'ww pway." She reluctantly nodded as well before regaining her composure, "But onwy to pwove dat Mama wikes aww of us just da same."
"Awwighty. Da favouwite off wiww wast untiw bedtime. Whoevew Mama intewacts wid da most will be cwassified as hew favouwite."
Suddenly, the foals heard footsteps from below, a sign that Rainbow Dash had finished her dinner and was heading back upstairs to play with them again.
"Ooh, dat's hew." Spitfire said as she heard them getting louder, "Evewypony, get to youw pwaces and good wuck to both of yoo!"
As the door opened, and Dash pushed the foal gate aside, she saw that Spitfire was adorably sucking her hoof and looking up at her with puppy-dog eyes. Dash gave her a quick D'aww before turning to face Soarin. He was trying his best to walk on his hind legs, always falling over but giggling instead of crying. Dash D'awwed at that as well before she saw Fleetfoot, who was trying her best to fly again, she even tried flying as he galloped as fast as her foalish hooves could carry her, and without even looking, crashed into some padded shapes and landed face first into a padded donut and looked up at Dash with an adorable smile.
Dash quickly picked up all three foals and placed them down near her little costume trunk, after this, she quickly dove her hooves into the trunk and pulled out a cute little princess outfit, quickly and gently clothed Spitfire with it and let her play again. After this, she quickly found a cowboy outfit and a dragon outfit and clothed her other two foals. Giving Fleetfoot the dragon outfit and Soarin the cowboy outfit.
"Fweetfoot. I know a gweat way to bawance dis out a wittwe." Spitfire said to Fleetfoot once Soarin had his back turned, "Since i can teww Soawin is hew favouwite awweady, i thought we could pway pwincess and dwagon." She started whispering into his ear, "Once i stawt sqeauwing wike the foaw i am, yoo stawt acting wike a dwagon and keep me fow youw own, meanwhiwe. Soawin wiww come in and save da day. And Mama wiww find it adowabwe fwom aww thwee of us."
"But even if we do stawt pwaying. What if Soawin sees wight thwough ouw wittwe wuse and wefuses?" Fleetfoot asked her.
"Twust me, Soawin wiww not wanna pass up a pwaytime wike dis. It wiww wowk, 100 pewcent."
"Otay, but how are we gonna make youw pwison?" Fleetfoot asked.
"Simpwe." Spitfire whipsered something else into his ear now, only it was quieter and less audible like most other cartoon whispers. Once Fleetfoot nodded in agreement, the two foals took some blocks in their muzzle and got to work on one corner of the nursery.
"Hmm, What awe dose two doing?" Soarin said as he spied on the two foals construcing a little wall of blocks in the corner of the nursery. Fleetfoot was on the outside ans Spitfire was inside, making it look like they were both trapping her in the corner, "Meh, nevew mind. i've got Mama aww to mysewf now." He said as Rainbow Dash was nuzzling him, to which he nuzzled right back.
"HEWP! Somepony! Hewp me!" Spitfire said 10 to 15 minutes later once the wall of blocks was complete and she was trapped in the corner, "Dis dwagon has foawnapped me! Hewp!"
Soarin tried to avoid the urge to rescue Spitfire and focus more on his mama, but the foal mind quickly shifted from, grab mama's attention, to rescue Spitifre.
"Don't wowwy, Pwincess Spitfiwe! I'm coming!" Soarin said as he leapt out of Dash's arms and chased Fleetfoot around for a while. as if the dragon was fleeing and the knight was closing in for the fatal blow, "Begone, fouw beast!" Soarin said as he lightly tackled Fleetfoot, sending her to the ground. After being poked in the chest, Fleetfoot did her best death acting and shut her eyes and stopped moving.
"Ooh, Tank you, cowonew Soawin." Spitfire said once Soarin returned to the wall of blocks and sent it crashing to the ground with a touch of his hoof.
"My pweasuwe, Pwincess Spitifwe." He kissed her hoof a little before hearing an applause from Rainbow Dash.
"Bravo! Bravo!" Dash said with enthusiasm and threw a de-thorned rose at the three foals and their acting, "That was an amazing tale you acted there, kids!" She then scooped up all three foals in her arms and brought them closer to her face, "Looks like i chose the right outfits after all."
"Aww, tanks, Mama." The foals said in unison once Rainbow Dash has stopped applauding them.
"Now if my hunch is correct..." Dash pulled off all three costumes and felt the foals' diapers. Sure enough, all three of them were wet, "Oh yeah, i knew it. you all need a quick changing."
"Weawwy?" Spitfire said once she felt her wet patch herself, she had had so much fun with her little act, that she had been completely unaware that she had wet herself in the middle of it. She also came to the conclusion that Soarin and Fleetfoot didn't know they had wet themselves either, "Time fwies when you'we having fun, wight?" She said to the other foals who nodded in agreement.
Rainbow Dash quickly took them over to the table and quickly binned the soiled diapers before applying foal powder to three new ones. After this was done, she quickly diapered the three foals who giggled once they were set back down on the floor again.
"I tink it's faiw to say dat Mama wikes aww of us just da same." Fleetfoot said to the other two foals, "See, i towd yoo and yoo didn't bewieve me."
Suddenly, the time read 8:00 PM. Rainbow Dash quickly saw the time and picked up all the foals again before setting them all down in the crib again. She quickly and beautifully tucked them all in before singing a lullaby to them all.
Say goodnight,
and take flight.
Into a new prosperous dreamland.
Let the light
sink into
all your souls and hearts.
Do not fear
i'll be clear
The darkness wil never ever take you.
As long as
i am here
you'll be perfectly safe.
Don't let fear and doubt,
rule you all,
Just remember what you were taught
when the slightest hope is not.
Remember my little foals.
Who loves you a lot?
When i'm hear
do not fear
even thought the odds are all against you.
i'll be here
to help you
sleep soundly tonight.
A goodnight.
i give you.
to my foals:
Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot.
Nothing will
harm you all.
just sleep tonight.
The three foals enjoyed the harmonious lyrics that Rainbow Dash sang and quickly fell asleep once it ended. Rainbow Dash helped them by kissing their foreheads once they started to sleep. Content noises escaped the three foals, but other than that, they slept well and didn't move a whole lot.
"Goodnight, everypony." Dash sweetly whispered into their ears, "Mama will always be here for you."
"Goodnight, Mama." The foals snuggled deeper into the blanket as they slept.
Rainbow Dash opened a drawer underneath the drawer for her pills and pulled out the three pacifiers. As they slept, Rainbow Dash snuck them all into their mouths. They didn't really wake up once they were plopped into their mouths and since they had foal minds, they thought they were now sucking their hooves as they slept.
"Soon you'll all be able to talk again." Rainbow Dash whispered to herself as the foals slept and she started to quietly flap out of the door and head downstairs for some R&R. Rainbow Dash picked up her book from next to the couch and turned on a reading lamp that Twilight sent over from her house. She turned it on and began returning to her Daring Do books again.
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		The Second Phase



The sun shot down and lit up Dash's room/nursery in the early hours of the next morning. Dash was up first due to the sun hitting her eyelids, causing them to squint a little as she adjusted to the light and scrambled out of her bed. She could not help but watch her foals sleep for a few moments longer before heading downstairs to get her breakfast.
Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot stirred a little before waking up and adjusting their eyes in the morning light. What surprised them today, was the fact that they were calmly sucking on pacifiers, no doubt left by Rainbow Dash.for them all. They found it a little weird that they had been sucking them all night without even noticing it. But given their newfound foalish states, they actually found it quite soothing to suck on them and continued to do so until Dash finally came back from downstairs with some cereal stuck on her face.
"Looks like somepony had a nice sleep last night." Dash said as she quickly ate the cereal flakes stuck to her face and moved over to the foals in the crib.
"Mowning Mama." Soarin said once he took out his pacifier to speak to her, "How awe yoo doing today?"
"Morning, Soarin, sleep well?" Rainbow Dash kneeled down closer to her and allowed him to nuzzle her neck.
"Yes, Mama. I had a wondewfuw sweep."
"Uh, Mama?" Fleetfoot asked Dash with a raised hoof, "I tink we wet ouwsewves again." She pointed at a dark spot on her diaper before pointing to the spots on Spitfire and Soarin''s diapers quickly after.
"I can see that as well." Dash said as she picked her little idols up in her muzzle, "I've got this."
She quickly laid down the three foals on the changing table and took their soiled diapers off again. Once she did so, she swiftly binned all of the soiled diapers with another flawless shot. She had added what looked like a target reticle on a board of steel to the bin, to help improve her aim a little. After hoof pumping again, Dash quickly got to work with three new diapers, unfolding them, adding the foal powder and finally slipping them underneath Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot's flanks once more. And the coup de grace, she made the three ends meet on each diaper and tightly tied the tapes at the sides up.
"There we go, no problems at all." Dash cooed once she put them down on the bed once more before downing two more of her pills and laying down herself, "It should come right about... now."
She had timed it perfectly, she had heard the noise of growling stomachs the second she cocooned the foals in her wings. She lightly hoof pumped as her three foals nursed from her teats once more. After they got their fare shares of milk, Dash burped them gently and quickly with her hooves. And once they were done, Dash carried the three foals over to her foal carrier and set them in the seats before attaching it to her back.
"Mama, whewe awe we going?" Spitfire needed to ask as Rainbow Dash made her way down the stairs.
"I know what you're thinking, why is your mama taking you out today?" Rainbow Dash asked as she made it to her front door, "Well, let me answer that for you. We're gonna see my friends/your aunties down in Ponyville today. Won't that be fun?"
The foals cheered and giggled after Dash had finished speaking, whether it was a phantom memory or not, one thing was clear. These foals loved Rainbow Dash and the Mane 6, as well as their daily madcap hijinks. Once dash nodded in approval, She spread her wings and took off into the sky ahead, leaving a rainbow coloured blur behind her as she flew.
________________________________
She soared gracefully around Ponyville, keeping a close eye out for her friends as she kept her balance in the air, so as not to drop her foals as she flew. When aerial searching eventually failed, Dash flew down towards Sugar Cube Corner. It was proven by herself that if her friends weren't visible from the air, they were either out or congregating at Sugar Cube Corner.
Sure enough, Dash's hunch was right. The first table in the shop had all of Dash's friends sitting at it. All sharing stories and jokes as they chatted the day away. Not having a single care in the world.
"So anyways, I told the talking screwdriver that he had a drink named after him." Pinkie started with a joke, "And he says, You mean there's a drink called a Phil?"
The punch line made all the ponies laugh and even cause some to fall off of their chairs laughing. Dash grew a grin as she moved over to her friends and took the empty seat next to Applejack and Twilight.
"Oh hi, Dashie." Pinkie Pie said once the other ponies had calmed down a little and sat back up again, "Didn't see you come in today."
"Hey, Pinkie, hey, girls." She shared her greetings with the other mares and revealed her foals once more, "How's things working out with you all?"
"Oh, Dash." Twilight chuckled, "Everything's fine. At least over here."
"How are Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot for you?" Rarity decided to ask now, "Hopefully they're not as rambunctious as many other foals I've seen in my life. Are they?"
"Nah, Rarity. Everything's cool." She said in a collected tone, "They're actually well behaved for foals their age. And it will only be a matter of time until they move on from breastfeeding." Dash tussled their manes respectively as she said her last sentence.
"Good to hear that." Twilight said sweetly, "But don't you think they'll get lonely, with just themselves to play with?"
"I never thought of that." Rainbow Dash lowered her head a little as the foals played with her mane and tail, "I guess now would be the time to give them some friends."
"I know just what to do!" Pinkie shuffled her hooves through her hair rapidly, pulling out a lot of random objects, ranging from a bowling ball to cookie dough, and sometimes she'd pull out a few anvils if she dug deep enough. Once she found what she was looking for, she pulled it out of her mane and hoofed what looked like a pamphlet to Rainbow Dash, "You should try this place."
"Are you sure, Pinkie?" Rainbow Dash grew concerned, "What if the other foals don't play nice with them?"
"Don't worry, This place encourages good behaviour and friendship, as well as nonstop fun for all foals." She took Dash by one of her hooves and led her upstairs, "I take Pound and Pumpkin there on a regular basis, and if they've been good whilst we work. I'm sure Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot will fit right in."
"Well, if you say so, then I guess it can't be that bad." Dash said once Pinkie stopped at a door.
"Great!" Pinkie bounced a little on the spot before collecting herself again, "In fact, you can come with me, Pound and Pumpkin today as well. I'm sure they won't mind." She opened the door a little before moving inside to the room, "Just give me a second."
Dash sat down and listened carefully as Pinkie conversated with her foals. It was barely audible, so Dash couldn't make a word out of it, but she could clearly hear the giggles coming from the other side and Pinkie strapping a foal carrier onto her back. Pinkie then walked out of the room with an arched foal carrier on her back, With the cake twins strapped into the seats at the sides.
"OK then, we're ready." Pinkie sing-songed a little as Dash stood back up. Once Dash was on all four of her hooves again, she and Pinkie Pie walked downstairs and waved good-bye to their friends before heading out.
"First of all, are you sure you're alright with taking your foals out?" She cautiously asked, "What if Mr and Mrs Cake find out, they'd kill you!"
"Mr and Mrs Cake are away on extended business in Manehatten." Pinkie said in a reassuring tone, "Takes them usually about a week to get their business trips done, what with the new cake designs they invent and sell. Ooh, just the thought about cakes is making me hungry, all that frosting and ingredients and cake. Oh and by the way, WHY DON'T I EVER GET ANY BUSINESS TRIPS?!"
The five foals giggled as Pinkie's crazy voice subsided and she returned to normal voice again.
"I feel for you, Pinkie." Dash said as they kept on walking towards a giant, lightly coloured building, "But for once, I hope you're right about this place." She and Pinkie Pie walked through the doors with their foals and what the foals saw was a sight to see.
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There was a variety of foalish things, scattered around the complex. all of which were being partially used by other foals of different colours and breeds. The foalish toys and activities ranged from blocks and shapes, straight down to some foalsih play pens. There were a few benches propped up against some walls, where some of the parents were conversating with one another, no doubt talking about how cute their children are looking and playing.
"What did I tell ya, Dash?" Pinkie asked as she let Pound and Pumpkin out of the carrier to have a little runabout, "This place is perfect for you and your foals."
"Sure, but I'm starting to feel a little concerned about how the other foals are playing." She said as she watched what looked like three foals running around, only to get slapped by their playmates, "It looks kinda like they're having a scrap."
"Oh don't be silly, Dashie." Pinkie Pie said as she turned to see the game in all of its' foalish glory, "To me, it looks like they're playing a game of tag, with immediate tagback response I'm guessing."
"Still, it looks kinda harsh."
"Dash, I Pinkie Promise to you, that your foals are not going to get hurt here today." Pinkie Pie stood her ground and stood up straight with what could be described as a serious look on her face now.
"Mama, what does she mean-" Spitfire was cut off with one of Dash's hooves.
"Ssshh, here it comes." Dash whispered to them before turning back to face Pinkie Pie again.
"Cross my heart and hope to fly. Stick a cupcake in my eye." Pinkie said and performed her ancient Pinkie Promise, elicting some tiny applause from the foals behind Dash.
"Well, I guess I can't really argue with the Pinkie Promise, now can I?" Dash said as she took the foals out of her foal carrier and set them on their hooves, "Just promise me you'll be good and that you'll play nice with the other foals, ok?" She asked her foals once she took the carrier off of her back and set it down somewhere out of harm's way.
"Otay, Mama." The foals said before dashing off into the foal's wonderland of colour and fun, giggling all the while.
"Dash, from what I've learned in coming here on a regular basis, I know that it's virtually impossible for foals to hurt themselves here." Pinkie explained as she lead Rainbow Dash over to an empty bench and sat down with her, "Everything's been foalproofed, the floor is padded, the edges on the blocks have been filed down so that foals can't poke their eyes by accident, why, even this bench were sitting on is foalproofed, look." She pushed her hoof down onto the bench, only for the hoof to sink into the bench like sand, "These benches are made of rubber."
"Well, when I see proof, I know it's the real deal." Dash said as she turned to face the foals again, "But I'm still worried about some of the other foals here. I mean, what if the other foals don't play nice?"
"That's why for the first day, it would be a wise decision if Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot spent the day with Pound and Pumpkin." Pinkie said, "My foals practically know the place inside out, and are quickly learning how to make friends."
The two mares watched as their foals started to chase each other around, making sure now to crash into anything or anyone as they played. After they got weary from all that running, they sat down for a little talk.
"So, what do you tink of ouw wittwe home away fwom home?" Pound Cake asked Soarin, seeing as how Soarin remindedPound of himself at a much younger age.
"It's actuawwy quite impwessive." Soarin said as he got a much more stable view of the room around him, "Da pwaywooms back in Cwoudsdawe awe noting compawed to dis."
"If you'we fwom Cwoudsdawe, pwove it." Those words made Soarin feel worried, he knew that Pound was going to ask him to fly, but after what happened at the beginning of his time as a foal, Soarin rememnbered that they had all lost their ability to fly after the Triad Drive went into effect.
"You weawwy wanna see us fwy?" Soarin looked worried but still kept his cool for the most of it.
"Yeah, If you'we weawwy a Cwoudsdawe foaw, Yoo shouwd have no twoubwe in fwying fow at weast a minute. Now come on, wet me see what yoo know." 
Pound sat back, preparing for what he expected was going to be a flying show. Soarin looked desperate, he needed to impress his one audience member. He stood on all of his hooves and outstretched his wings, looking ready for takeoff.
"Wings, don't faiw me know!" He whispered to himself before buzzing his wings rapidly. The first few times he got close to flying but he fell down quickly afterwards, "One moment pwease." 
Soarin buzzed and buzzed his wings, almost to the point where it looked like he was going to faint from exhaustion. Clenching his face, and closing his eyes in his strain, he finally buzzed his wings fast enough to get off of the ground. He opened his eyes and stopped feeling any pain once he realized he was flying again. He made a few aerial turns to make sure he hadn't forgotten his roots and then grew an enourmous smile as he zipped around the foalish building with ease, "I'm fwying!" He announced as he started to fly on his own.
"Wooks wike yoo weawwy awe a Cwoudsdawe foaw." Pound complimented Soarin as soon as he too was airborne with his Wonderbolt foal, "Now wet's see about Spitfiwe and Fweetfoot." The two foals headed down towards the other three foals, but still kept airborne to grab their attention.
"Spitfiwe, as much as I'd wike to continue ouw wittwe chat, it wooks wike my bwothew and youw brothew awe fwying fow yoo." Pumpkin interrupted Spitfire's latest tale as she pointed towards the two flying foals.
"Soawin, how did yoo managa to fwy again?!" Fleetfoot asked, completely by surprise, "I thought da Twiad Dwive wemoved ouw fwying capabiwities."
"Twiad Dwive?" Pumpkin was surprised this time.
"It's a wong stowy."
"Aww I had to do was bewieve in mysewf and fwap my wings untiw I awmost passed out, den aww of a sudden, I'm fwying again!" He explained in the best way that he could, "Come on, yoo two. I bet yoo can fwy as weww, if yoo just twy and twy as hawd as yoo can, you'ww be fwying in no time."
"Weww, I'm not weawwy suwe-" This time, Fleetfoot was cut off by Pumpkin.
"Twust me, wid a bit of bewief and focus, I beiweve dat evewypony can fwy." Pumpkin started to encourage the other two Wonderbolt foals, "Just twy youw best and don't give up. Dat's how me and Pound wewned to fwy."
"Otay den, if yoo say so." Spitfire spread her wingfs, after Fleetfoot. They took what they found to be the appropriate pose before flight and started to buzz their wings.
"Come on..." Spitfire strained herself as her wings became too fast to follow. She felt like she was ready to give out at any moment. Her eyes were shut and her face was starting to strain. Then all of a sudden, she felt weightless. She could feel that she had left the ground. Upon opening her eyes, she immediately went happy and made sure it wasn't a trick by doing some aerial turns and maneuvers.
"Dat's it!" Pound encouraged Spitfire as she quickly recollected her bearings of flight and began zipping around the room happily, "Now what about Fweetfoot?"
"I'm twying my best." Fleetfoot said through her strain. She had to do this, if her brother and sister could do it. She started to feel the pain of trying as she started to strain, but that didn't stop her and she buzzed her wings as fast as possible.
"Yoo can do dis, Fweetfoot." Soarin whispered to her from afar as Fleetfoot kept going, almost to the point where it looked like her wings weren't even moving at all.
Fleetfoot then felt weightless and could tell that she was airborne. Upon opening her eyes, she made sure that she still knew her way around the basics of flying by doing some turns. After perfectly executing said turns, she made some giggles and regrouped with her other Wonderbolts.
"Dis is amazing!" She said in accomplishment as she took a few aerial laps around the room, "I'm fwying!"
"Mama, wook at us!" Soarin flew over and immediately grabbed Dash's attention, "We can fwy again!"
"Whoa, that is so cool." Dash complimented and took to the air herself, "I'll get back to ya in a second, Pinkie. I'm gonna show my kids the true awesomeness of flight!"
"Okie dokie lokie." Pinkie Pie waved Dash off before sparking up another conversation with one of the other parents.
The three Wonderbolt foals quickly got a good grasp on advanced flight as well, performing neat little tricks and loops. They learned some of their old moves as well, and easily impressed Dash with them. They made sure to never attempt the Triad Drive again, seeing as the consequences of that trick are unknown. But after making one final trick, they noticed that Pumpkin was all alone on the ground.
"Hey, why awen't yoo fwying wid us?" Spitfire decided to speak with her, "Didn't yoo say dat yoo couwd fwy as weww?"
"Weww yes, dat's pawtiawwy twue." Pumpkin began to explain, "But unicowns can't howd any spewws fowevew, and we eventuawwy tiwe out. Meaning, I can fwy wid yoo aww, but pwobabwy not as wong as da west of yoo."
"Aw, come on, Pumpkin." Pound decided to speak to her this time, "It might be nice to show youw fwiends dat yoo can fwy wid dem. Besides, dey may have some new pwaymates next time."
"Fine." Pumpkin sighed as she whipped up an aura and hoisted herself up in it.
Even the Wonderbolts were impressed, to see a unicorn fly is a rare occurence, but to see a unicorn foal to use magic and fly, was even rarer and the three foals were both surprised and excited to see this.
"Well, Dashie. You did want proof about my foals being able to fly, there it is straight from the pony's mouth." Pinkie Pie said as she quickly joined Rainbow Dash and the five flying foals.
"Hah, looks like I owe you a keg of cider, don't I?" Dash said as Pinkie Pie had leapt over some playing foals, "I'm sorry I doubted you."
"It's no problem, Dashie. Everyone does until they see the truth." Pinkie leapt up onto some precariously placed padded shapes and leapt off without disturbing the balance.
"Now then, the secret to flying for longer is to let your hooves do the turning for you. When wanting to turn, just pivot your hooves to the left or right, this will give you some more sharper turnability, in case you accidentally go the wrong way or are trying to navigate a treacherous valley or pit.
Even though the foals understood none of it, that didn't stop them from giving it a try themselves. They flew themselves forward and tried to turn, but they were having a little difficulty the first dozen times. Dash finally aided in the movement of the turning hooves, and the four pegasi quickly learned this and were now flying in helixes for the most part of it.
The foals soon got back to flying straight and Dash taught them a few other cool aerial tricks. all the while, pumpkin soon got bored and flew off to another part of the room to play with some other foals.
"Hey, Pinkie, when do you think foals of all variety can fly?" Dash asked in a childish style that would even make Twilight partially surprised.
"From my personal calculations, it may take a while. I'm not sure how long, but soon." Pinkie Pie had been reading a clipboard which she had pulled out of her mane earlier and put it back in after showing the papers (With random doodles here and there) to Rainbow Dash.
"Well, until then, I've got Spitfrire, Soarin and Fleetfoot to keep me company." Dash said as she nuzzled each of her foals, to which they nuzzled back.
Suddenly, a rumble was heard from Dash's kids, and they all knew what to do from there. The foals moved towards Dash's teats and began to drink their fill. Since Dash's wings were in use, she used her legs to cocoon Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot.
After the flying foals had finished, Dash had to set them down to burp them, seeing as how their wings are partially on their backs. Each foal was burped in quick succession and let out giggles afterwards. They soon buzzed their wings and flew again before nuzzling Dash's neck.
"Tanks, Mama." Fleetfoot said after she had pulled herself out of Dash's neck fur.
"Hey, Pumpkin." Soarin flew over her and pulled her from her pattycake with an earth pony foal, "Whewe gonna stawt a game of tag wight now. Yoo wanna pway?"
"Weww, it's gonna be my magic and fouw fwying foaws..." She buried herself in though before finally pulling up an answer, "What da hay. Suwe, I'll give it a go."
Soarin and Pumpkin walked back over to the other flying foals where Pinkie was acting referee.
"Okay, everypony, I want a nice, clean, by the numbers game of tag." She addressed to each foal in the group, "This means: No Holding on after a tag, no violence, you can use any thing in this room as long as you don't use it to defend yourself. Since we haven't got any earth ponies playing, I'm gonna allow the use of flying and magic for this game."
"Hope you'we weady, evewypony." Pumpkin now said to all of them, "I am noted to be vewy good at tag."
"One last thing. Have fun!" Pinkie said as she and Dash took a few steps back to designate the first It, "Since your foals just got into flying, I'll pick one of them first." Pinkie began to ponit a hoof and throw it all around herself until it finally stopped on Spitfire.
"Spitfire, looks like you're It first." Dash told her as she flew up and raised a hoof, "Until the bell clock hits 12, everypony. GO!" Dash threw down her hoof and the chase was on.
The other 4 foals took off in all directions, leaving Spitfire with a choice of targets. She decided to chase after Fleetfoot first, seeing as she had taken the more complicated path from the main point.
Fleetfoot ran through the foalish haven at quite a speed, nimbly dodging block stacks and padded shapes all the while. But Spitfire was hot on her tail and pursued Fleetfoot out into open space, where Soarin was hiding behind something.
Fleetfoot, although out open, was still not going to get tagged without a fight and as such, she performed some nimble leaps to avoid Spitfire's hooves, there were a few occasions where it looked like she would have fallen flat on her front or back, but she managed to get some ground between her and Spitfire, and began to run through the maze of foal things once more.
"Weww, I tink it's time to make tings intewesting." Spitfire buzzed her wings and flew once more into the air. This allowed her to get a bird's eye view of the playroom and easily find the other foals. She eventually gave up on Fleetfoot and turned her attention to Pound Cake.
He was hiding behind some padded shapes, as he assumed that Spitfire was still chasing on the ground, occasionally looking up to see if she had finally started flying. He heard the noise of pegasi wings being used, and began to look towards the air, where he saw that Spitfire was coming towards him through the air at a fast pace.
"Yoo wanna fwy now?" Pound lightly taunted as he spread his wings, "I gotta wawn yoo dough, I've been doing dis fow a yeaw now."
Spitfire did a ground hug flight as she headed towards Pound Cake, but before she even got close to him. Pound Cake took to the air and flew off into another part of the room with Spitfire in close pursuit.
From there, it became an aerial battle between Pound Cake and Spitfire. Both of them were flying and one of them was It, it was a foalish dogfight between the Wonderbolt and the Cake.
Spitfire came close a few times, but Pound had seen those moves coming and did some impressive loops and other tricky inversions and helixes to avoid Spitfire's hooves. Eventually, Pound began to get tired and his movements became sluggish.
This was Spitfire's opportunity. She had managed to show such stamina throughout this aerial chase and she used up the last of it by charging towards the tired Pound Cake. She didn't go straight into him, but merely underneath him so that she had an easy target.
"Tag." The word was uttered as Spitfire tagged Pound Cake's belly and flew away. She had made a successful hit on a target and was now awaiting the next challenge.
Soarin was with Pumpkin for the most of it. Looking behind their cover to make sure It wasn't close. Pumpkin was taking the time behind cover to practice her magic a little.
"Hey, Soawin is it?" She asked the pegasus foal as he saw that Pound Cake had just been tagged, "I tink I've seen yoo somewhewe befowe, I just can't pwace my hown on it."
"You'ww have to tink about dat watew, youw bwothew's It and he's coming dis way!" Soarin ducked to avoid being seen and saw that Pound was now aiming for his sister.
All Soarin could do was watch as the pegasus moved closer and closer towards the unicorn. Pumpkin had eventually been backed into some padded shapes and smirked. Pound Cake was about to move in for a pinned-down tag but then, Pumpkin lit up her horn and vanished into the padded shapes, leaving behind nothing more than a glow.
"How did she do dat?" Soarin thought as he broke his cover and ran off into the other side of the complex, almost crashing into Fleetfoot as he did.
The chase went on, Pound was charging after Pumpkin, Fleetfoot was completely clueless on who It was, but she still partook in the game anyways. Spitfire and Soarin did their best to avoid Pound whilst they took cover in a ring of padded shapes.
In the meantime, Fleetfoot accidentally got closer to Pound and now she was the target. She didn't know it at first, until Pound left his mark on the pegasus foal.
"Tag, you'we it." Pound marked the pegasus foal with a light slap on one of her fleeing hooves, causing her to skid and stop a little.
"Awww, howsefeathews." Fleetfoot u-turned and charged after Pound. It was a tight chase, before Pound took a sharp turn to the right, causing Fleetfoot to focus on a new target: Soarin.
Soarin had seen the whole thing and quickly took to the skies to avoid the tagging touch of Fleetfoot. Buzzing his wings with great strength, he finally rose off of the floor and was flying majestically in the air.
Fleetfoot, however, was in close pursuit, flying with great strength and speed, closing in on Soarin. She was about to tag him until he made a sharp left turn, causing Fleetfoot to collide with some padded shapes and halt her flight.
"Dat was sneaky, Soawin!" Fleetfoot said as Soarin quickly flew away as Fleetfoot spoke to the fleeing pegasus, "Vewy sneaky!"
The other foals were notified of Fleetfoot's crash and they quickly assumed that Fleetfoot was It and that Soarin had just avoided being tagged.
Fleetfoot quickly got to her hooves and ran towards Pumpkin Cake. Fleetfoot went behind Pumpkin so that she was completely oblivious to the wrath of the Wonderbolt foal. Fleetfoot stopped talking completely and walked on tiphooves to make sure no noise was heard.
Even though there was noise anyways because of the rest of the playing foals in the large complex, Pumpkin Cake had heard Fleetfoot and quickly lifted herself into the air with her magic so that Fleetfoot couldn't tag her.
Fleetfoot flew up into the air with her wings to chase the flying Pumpkin Cake. Pumpkin flew through walls as well to make it harder for Fleetfoot to tag her. Even though she was being chased like a bunny running from Timberwolves, Pumpkin Cake could not help but laugh.
"Wat's so funny?" Fleetfoot had to ask as she had taken notice that her target was laughing.
"I just have to waugh at dis point." Pumpkin said as she did a nice swerve to avoid Fleetfoot, "I've had so many games of tag in da past, but dis is no doubt da best one yet." She landed on a padded shape and leaned to avoid Fleetfoot once more, "You'we weawwy good at making tings fun!"
"Yoo know, you'we wight." Fleetfoot stopped for a moment to let Pumpkin's comment of praise sink in, "I've had wots of fun as weww, Pumpkin, yoo and Pound awe good at dis game." She flew a little closer to Pumpkin, "It's nice ta have new pwayews when I pway tag."
"Then, enough tawk." Pumpkin made a look of cockiness, "Wet's finish dis."
______________________________
The time was 12 o clock, and the game was up. There had been so many tags in this game that the foals had completely forgotten who was it and that how many foals were playing. The foals had all but fallen on the floor laughing crazily.
"Time's up." Rainbow Dash announced to the playing foals, "The last It was Soarin. That means everypony else wins!"
"Howsefeathews." Soarin sighed in defeat as Rainbow Dash picked the Wonderbolt foals up and dropped them in the carrier.
"Untiw next time?" Fleetfoot asked Pumpkin as she was loaded up into Pinkie's foal carrier.
"Untiw next time." Pumpkin was moved right next to Fleetfoot and the two hoof bumped. They elicted smiles afterwards.
"Looks like somepony made friends today, huh Pinkie?" Rainbow Dash asked as they walked out of the building and back towards Sugar Cube Corner.
"That seems to be the case." Pinkie said as they walked down the road and back to the bakery.
Well, I've gotta be heading back home." Rainbow Dash began, "No doubt my foals are hungry now. I wish I could have done it in the playscape, but mothers are dignified to feed their foals in private now."
"Okie dokie lokie." Pinkie said as Dash began to hover in the air, "I'll see you later then, Dashie."
Dash flew back towards the cloud house, with the foals securely fastened to the carrier. Even though Dash knew that they could fly now anyways, She knew they wouldn't be able to fly all the way back home without a little help.
"Mama, awe we gonna tawk soon?" Spitfire spoke to Dash, it was starting to sound more understandable to Dash after a few days with the three foals.
"I'm pretty sure you'll be talking soon. As long as you believe the achievable can be accomplished, nothing can stop ya." Dash comforted the foals as they flew across the sky.
"Tanks, Mama." Fleetfoot responded after Dash had finished her assurance phrase, "We'ww twy ouw best to tawk to yoo."
"So cute. I can hardly wait until they grow up again." Dash finally landed on the front doorstep of her cloud house, "They're gonna like what Twilight can do with her new powers." She opened the door to her house and took the stairs back to her room, "But this is one thing I guess I can wait for."
The foals were soon let down into the nursery and Dash unstrapped her foal carrier. The foals started to play with each other after Dash placed her carrier in a safe place. She then stood by the door, just in case the foals needed any assistance. All that came from this point was the foals playing with their stuff and Dash elicting a smile as they did.
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		The First Of Many Years To Come



It had almost been 8 months since Rainbow Dash found the foalized Wonderbolt Captains, and already, she had done so much with them. Over the past 8 months, the three foals grew a little, both in height and hairwise. They had learned to talk a little, but had trouble pronouncing big words that Dash liked to use, so they stuck to the short and sweet for now.
They weren't really certain about it at first, but their new foal minds were convincing them that it was their birthday tomorrow. First off, they had no idea how old they were to begin with, so they just assumed that it was going to be their first birthday tomorrow. That then raised them to ask a question to Dash
"Mama, what's a biwthday?" They asked, their voices a little more understandable at their current state. It had been a while since Dash legally adopted them, with the help from Twilight, of course.
"Oh, well, a birthday is this awesome event that happens every year on the day you were born." Dash began to teach them some more, since their foal minds were tossing out everything the Wonderbolts used to know back in the past. "Not only do you become a legal year older, but you also get a super sweet birthday party, complete with cake, balloons, and best of all, presents!!!"
"Pwesents?" They asked, clearly a sign to prove they were interested in the concept of a birthday.
"They're these boxes, wrapped with special coloured paper, and when you rip the paper off, you reveal the awesome stuff inside." Dash finished up her explanation, "Usually, Pinkie's presents are the best."
"And nopony knows what's in dese pwesents?" Spitfire asked.
"Well, nopony except the pony wrapping it. But they make sure not to tell another living soul until the present they're giving to somepony is opened on the exact day.
"Dat sounds weally exciting!" Fleetfoot leapt up  and held her airtime with her wings. Since they had been aging a month at a time, they had also developed their skills of flight a lot faster than usual. "I wondew what we'd get on ouw biwthdays?"
"Pwobably foal things." Soarin decided to point out. "We awe foals at da moment, so it would only make sense dat we get stuff dat focuses on newbowns and foals."
"Soawin's wight, we'we gonna be tweated like foals for some time aftew dat. It'd make sense dat we get appwopwiate fow ouw cuwwent age." Spitfire decided to explain to Fleetfoot after she had landed.
"You'll no doubt get some new toys and foal clothes from most ponies." Dash decided to give them a heads up as that's usually what foals do get on their first birthdays. "But your presents from me and your aunties, that's gonna be a secret."
"Oh, otay." Fleetfoot said before running off to another part of the nursery/bedroom.
"Why did ya ask me on birthdays anyways?" Dash kneeled down towards the other two pegasus foals.
"Fow some weason, we tink it's ouw biwthday tomowwow." Spitfire decided to tell her. "I tink we used to have a biwthday befowe da Twiad Dwive took a bad tuwn, but someting in ouw minds is scweaming to us dat it's ouw biwthday tomowwow."
It must be another effect of the trick they pulled. Dash put a hoof to her chin and thought to herself again. This Triad Drive sure sounds powerful if it can also change your date of birth. I'd best stick with the tricks I already know for know.
"Mama? Hello, anypony in dewe?" Soarin flew up and clapped near Dash's ears, causing the rainbow-haired pegasus to lose her train of thought. "You looked pwetty bowed fow a second."
"Oh, sorry about that, Soarin. I was busy thinking." Dash said and held Soarin in her hooves.
"About wat, Mama?" Spitfire flew up into Dash's arms as well and proceded to snuggle into Dash's fur.
"Oh, nothing that would interest you." Dash looked down on her two pegasi and nuzzled them both. "You just need to be happy and healthy." Dash was close enough to hear a rumbling from her two foals. "Speaking of which, you should eat something."
Dash quickly swallowed two more of the yellow pills and let Soarin and Spitfire suckle away. The two foalish customers were once again wrapped in Dash's wings, only this time, it was for comfort. Closing their eyes with satisfaction, the two foals continued their breast milk feast.
Dash then sighed. That's the last time they're gonna breast feed She knew that foals could not live on breast milk forever and that tomorrow, she would have to introduce them to bottles, foal food and solid foods. But I can't let them drink something as vile as formula. Dash continued to ponder. I'll have to ask Twilight and Zecora for an alternative milk that the kids will be able to enjoy and keep down.
Just then, the two foals finished their breast milk and Dash proceeded to burp the two of them. Once that was done, Dash lightly flew up and cradled the two foals in her arms. The two foals were asleep already, but Dash wanted to make sure. She plopped their pacifiers in their mouths and the two foals didn't even flinch or toss. Dash then laid them down in the crib before dashing off to help Fleetfoot.
"Look, Mama. I built a castle fow us to play in!" Fleetfoot said as she turned back to reveal the large block castle that was, indeed large enough to fit all three foals in.
"Wow, Fleetfoot, that's very impressive." Dash had to admit, she could never have bulit something that complex, even as a foal she always used to shake or suck on most of the blocks she used. "You keep that up in the future, and you'll be back on the Wonderbolts before ya know it." Dash could hear another rumble from Fleetfoot this time. "Oh, and ya gotta make sure to eat once in a while, I got this."
Dash cradled Fleetfoot in her arms and let her suckle down on Dash's teat once more. Fleetfoot could only make little noises of satisfaction as her mouth was already in use. Once Fleetfoot had finished, Dash decided to burp her and rock Fleetfoot to sleep. Fleetfoot was very satisfied with the rocking motions that Dash made and made nothing more than foalish gurgles before falling asleep altogether. Dash helped her to go all the way by giving Fleetfoot the 3rd pacifier and setting her down inbetween Spitfire and Soarin. Then, Dash tucked them all in and kissed their foreheads, enabling the foals to begin their hour-long nap.
Dash knew the foals would be out for an hour so she tiptoed out of the room and shut the door gently. She pressed her ear on the door to see if the foals hadn't been awoken by her exit. They weren't, so Dash flew down the stairs quietly before flying out of the front door.

Dash arrived in Ponyville and flew towards Twilight's house. Sure enough, Princess Twilight was in, and from the looks of it, she was talking to Zecora about some things. Dash knocked on the door and waited until Spike opened it up for her.
"Oh, hey, Rainbow Dash." Spike said as Dash walked into the house. "Twilight will be with you in a minute, she's busy with Zecora at the moment."
"Yeah, I know, I could see it all from the windows." Dash said as she took a seat on a nearby stool and put a hoof on her chin again.
There was some inaudible mumbling coming from upstairs once Spike had left Rainbow to it, it was muffled so Dash had to fly up and press her ear against the ceiling. It was faint, but Dash could still make it out.
"You sure they'll like this?" Twilight said as Dash continued to press against the ceiling like the eavesdropper she was. "I mean, Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot might not even know what a birthday is, for Celestia's sake."
"Twilight, you know all foals must learn. And to learn, they also need to earn." Dash recognized that voice very well. It was Zecora, and by the sound of things, they had their presents to the foals already to go.
"I know, I know. I'm just worried if they're ready for onesies. What if they wet themselves whilst they wear it, Ohhhh, Dash would really have a hard time trying to get them off before they start wailing about it!" Twilight seemed panicky. "She'd never forgive me if that happened!!!"
"Well, I know what the foals are getting from Twi and Zecora." Dash said quietly, so as not to disturb the talking pony and zebra.
"Twilight, it an adventure to begin, everypony loves the feel of satin. Even when I was a baby myself, satin kept me happy and in good health." Zecora decided to continue on. "Satin is the best kind of clothing around, when foals wear satin, they never frown. For satin gets softer and softer, you see, until it's as soft as soft can be."
"Are you sure about it though, Zecora? I mean, it could take a while to get it off when they wet themselves, and if you say it's only gonna get softer, they may not even want it off at all."
"I will not argue anymore, they'll get satin onesies, nothing more. If one present if our budget to use. Then out of everything, it's satin I choose."
"Fine." Twilight and Zecora began to walk downstairs into the library. Dash could hear them walking down and decided to sit on the stool again.
Once Twilight and Zecora walked into the library part of Twilight's house, they immediately saw Dash, sitting on the stool.
"Oh, Hi, Rainbow Dash, we were just talking about you and your family." Twilight waved and flew down to Dash's side.
"Yeah, I could hear everything." Dash said in a weirdly bored tone. "Just promise me you'll keep it a secret okay. I said to Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot that our presents would be secret. It'd crush their beliefs and happiness if we told them what we were getting them before they even got it."
"You heard us?" Twilight looked a little surprised. "Why did you want to eavesdrop on an important matter that would be-" Twilight suddenly realized that the foals weren't with Dash. "Where are your foals anyways?"
"Napping." Dash calmly said. "They should be sleeping like foals for another 40 minutes or so."
"Ok, Dash, but if you really want to leave your foals, you should at least consider a foalsitter next time." Twilight decided to give her a little tip to use later on.
"I don't really trust foalsitters after a few... Traumatic experiences in the past." Dash shuddered at just bringing the memory back up. "I mean I could probably get Fluttershy to keep a close eye on them, but she's probably busy with Angel Bunny and everyone else who she cares for."
"I don't know about that, Dash. Fluttershy's always willing to take care of Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot. Just say the word and she's ready and waiting."
"Anyways. I wanted to talk to you about my kids anyways." Dash leapt off of the stool and decided to speak. "I think they're getting a little too old for breastfeeding. And as much as I love to let them drink, I can't bear the thought of giving them that despicable bile they call formula." Dash's emotions were perfectly accented to what she was talking about now. "I was wondering, Zecora, is there an alternative to formula?"
"There is one thing, but it's quite complex. A special brew that I can mix. It will give them the nutrition they need to grow, but with an actual flavour, their satisfaction will show." Zecora decided to explain. "I can concoct bottle milk for your foals. A drink that satisfies their hungry souls. A milk with a flavour that they will adore, by taking one sip, they'll definitely want more."
"Huh?" Dash looked a little confused.
"Basically, It'll be a special kind of milk that's designed for foals and will not only provide the exact same nutrients and vitamins as formula would, but it will also actually have a delicious taste that regular formula doesn't have." Twilight decided to explain. "Think of it as a special follow-on milk, for when mothers decide to stop breastfeeding and want to move on to bottle feeding their foals."
"Soooo, how long do you think it'll take to make, Zecora?" Dash decided to ask with a raised ear.
"I can create up to 10 litres a day, for you to pick and and then take away. 10 is the maximum I can make, for more litres, it would be a lot of work to take."
"OK. so basically that's umm... let's see, 10 divided by 100, um carry the 3..... Help me out here, Twi."
"Basically, Zecora will be able to make 30 bottles of milk a day." Twilight said as she finished the equation in her head. "Just come on down and speak to her when you're ready to pick it up."
"Since you're desperate to move on, today it's free. Don't fret about bits, the first batch is on me." Zecora said before Dash got up. "But each time after, it will be 5, 5 bits to keep your foals happy and alive."
"OK, OK! Don't make it sound so grim!" Dash said before opening the door. "Let's just get the first batch and get on our way." Dash said as she lead the alicorn and the zebra out of the house.

Dash flew back to her house, with a crate full of Zecora's special milk strapped to her back. She flew carefully, so as not to drop the milk to the world below. The crate itself was full of milk jugs you would usually see in the stores, but each and every one was held down by the straps with another set of straps holding down the crate itself.
"Just 3 more minutes before they wake up. I've gotta be fast."
Dash opened the door and walked into the kitchen, she unstrapped the crate and quickly put all of the milk in her fridge. There wasn't much on the top shelf anyways so Dash put all of her milk there, to let it cool down for a while.
Then she flew up to the nursery to see that the foals were waking up from their hour-long nap. Each of them made cute little yawns and rubbed their eyes before being lifted out of the crib by Dash.
"Afternoon, kids. Did ya have a nice nap?" Dash cooed as she nuzzled the foals gently.
"Oh, Mama. It was a beautiful nap we had. We wewe playing and flying and you wewe thewe." Spitfire said as she snuggled into Dash's coat and gurgled gently.
"But best of all, you wewe a foal as well, we wewe all playing togethew and hugging and sucking on ouw pacis. It was wondewful." Soarin said as he cuddled Dash.
"Glad ta hear it." Dash lightly said as she rocked her foals, causing them to coo and gurgle happily. "It's nice to hear you're healthy and happy."
The three foals were then set down and all split up to play again. Spitfire and Fleetfoot were playing with pony dolls, all the while making cute little foal noises and cuddling each other. Soarin decided to test out his flying skills by jumping off of a padded shape and buzzing his wings to see how long he could hold it.
As all three of the foals were playing, they looked happy, happier than they'd even been before in their lives. It was clear to them now that they never wanted to go back, they just wanted to be foals forever, so they could always play like this. A dream that they hoped would become a reailty someday.
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The sun rose pretty quickly on the next day, slamming the beams of light down onto Dash's face first. She rolled around as the light flooded her face, and eventually gave up sleeping and woke up to the morning light. Yawning, she flew out of bed and pushed her back forward with her hooves. A mild crack was heard, and Dash sighed afterwards.
"Today's the day, isn't it?" Dash opened the window and looked down onto the golden fields. It was quite an early sunrise today, and they sky had barely turned blue when Dash got up. Sighing, Dash looked to her kids. "I'm gonna have to tell them."
She moved out of the window's way, and let the sunlight be the foals' alarm clock. Spitfire was tossing to the orange rays of light first, followed by Fleetfoot and finally Soarin. They eventually woke up and rubbed their tiny eyes gently, making cute little yawns as they did.
"Morning, kids." Dash smiled and saw them fly out of the crib.
"Mowning, Mama." They said, again in perfect unison. After which, they began to cuddle Dash, a notion in which, Dash cuddled right back at them.
"Do you three know what today is?" Dash asked, flying over to the nearby closet and opening it.
"Uuuummm... Fwee pancake day at Auntie Pinkie's?" Fleetfoot asked as she thought she had the answer for a second there.
"I wish. But unfortunately no, keep guessing." Dash smiled as she reached into the closet to grab something.
"Uuuhhhhh... Da Day Of New Fwiendships?" Soarin decided to answer now. Like before, it sounded ridiculous, and once again, Dash had to say no.
"Ok, one more guess, kids. Then I'll tell you."
"Uuuuuhhhhmmmmm....." Spitfire had a hoof to her chin, she really had to think hard about this. Unfortunately for her, her foal mind wasn't good at remembering things, so she had to take another random guess. "Foaw Fun Day?"
"Sorry, Spitfire. That's also wrong." Dash put a hoof around Spitfire's foal shoulders, in an attempt to comfort the Wonderbolt foal. Dash saw that Spitfire was tearing up, and Dash quickly reacted with some good news.
"It's your birthday today, kids!" Dash pulled out three boxes, wrapped in some bright, patterned paper. Each one caught the attention of the Wonderbolt foals, and they were beaming almost instantly. Each box was wrapped and bowed, and a label was attached to each of the bows, so each foal could see which present was for who.
"Wow! Tanks, Mama!" Spitfire was definitely happy now. Looking at the massive box, she tried to get a good grasp on the paper, but to no avail. Eventually she went straight for the bow which had her name on the label. Unwrapping the bow was an easy feat, and from there, she began shredding through the paper like a knife cutting through butter. Opening the bare box inside, she found an amazing sight.
Inside the box, was a special onesie, designed to look like a miniature version of the Wonderbolt outfit, perfect in every detail, including a miniature version of the flight goggles they always used. Spitfire was over the moon with happiness, letting Dash dress her in the Wonderbolt onesie. She smiled, knowing that this was all familiar somehow, but she couldn't remember it.
"Hehe, I feew wondewful!" Spitfire flew up into the air to see if her onesie would stay on midair. Making a few turns and loops, thanks to Dash's training, Spitfire flew in the air with a smile plastered on her foal face. Swooping down, she could see Fleetfoot and Soarin got Wonderbolt onesies as well, perfectly similar to Spitfire's Wonderbolt onesie.
The two other foals were dressed, and they too, took flight. It felt just like the old days, before the Triad Drive occured. Regardless, the foals were happy now, they knew everything was alright.
"I knew you'd like em." Dash said as she reached into the closet once more, this time pulling out the triple foal carrier. "And the best part is, the presents don't stop there! We're heading down to Ponyville, where Pinkie's already prepped a party for your arrival."
The foals listened well to Dash's words, and didn't even need to let Dash lift the three of them into the carrier. They proved their point here by simply flying into the seats, and landing with a gentle little bump.
However, since the foals did not have the physical prowess to strap themselves in, Dash did that part for them, making sure they wouldn't fall out as Dash flew down towards the town.
"You kids enjoying that?" Dash spoke back to the three foals as they soared through the morning clouds with glee.
"Oh yes, Mama." Soarin said as he threw his hooves up in the air in time with one of Dash's dives. He was met with the G-force pretty easily, and he couldn't help but enjoy it.
"Glad to know you like it, Soarin. What about you two?" It was clear that Dash was talking about Spitfire and Fleetfoot now.
Sure, Dash had to focus on the airspace ahead of her and all around her, but she didn't even need to look back when she heard the two fillies laughing happily.
"I'll take that as a yes." Dash said as she started her descent into Ponyville, the three foals riding tight on the carrier on Dash's back.

"Does anypony see her?" A random townspony asked Pinkie as they hid behind the bushes in a nearby ditch. Dash told Pinkie of the foals' birthday, and she was already one step ahead. There were banners and streamers and balloon everywhere. There had also been a table where lots of food and drink was sitting there, no doubt for both the foals and the townsponies.
"Hang on, I'm working on it." Pinkie was surveying the skies with some binoculars. To see if Dash was close. Scanning the skies, she saw mostly clouds, but then something caught her eye. A golden cloud, no doubt able to rain Bits if given the chance. Oh and Rainbow Dash with her foals as well. "She's coming! Everypony, assume the positions!"
Dash landed right in the middle of the party field, she expected Pinkie and the whole town to be there waiting for her, as one of Pinkie's long time friends would. The foals however, were completely oblivious to this thought and wondered why nopony was here to celebrate them.
"Mama, why isn't anyone hewe fow us?" Spitfire looked a little worried as she lightly tugged on Dash's tail.
"Don't worry, Pinkie does this all the time." Dash said with confidence as she looked back towards Spitfire. "I'm sure she's gonna jump out and yell SURPRISE! any second now."
Sure enough, Dash's hunch was correct. Everypony in hiding, popped out at the same time. "SURPRISE!" Everypony in town was there to celebrate Dash foals. They all had presents at the ready, for the foals to open.
"See, what did I tell ya?" Dash turned to the foals again after she'd gotten to meet some of the partygoers. There were a lot of recognizable faces here, all of which were super excited to see the foalized Wonderbolts. They all clamored around the foals, like a lost pony had finally been found and returned to their parents.
All three of the foals smiled as they received a lot of affection from the townsponies. They had raspberries blown onto them, had ponies kiss them all over, and even let a few ponies tickle them. All the while, they cracked big foal smiles.
"So, dis is a biwthday?" Spitfire said as she, Soarin and Fleetfoot were receiving love from all of the ponies in the field, including Dash. "It feels so wondewful!"
"Hi, Dashie!" Pinkie popped up from the crowd and pulled Dash into a tight hug. "So nice that you could be here. Oh what am I thinking? Of course you had to be here. Otherwise it would have been impossible for your cute little foals to be here today!" Making a light squee, Pinkie walked over to the foals with a smile.
"And, the best part of it is, I'm not the only one to have been here today, lookie!" She turned Dash's head to show Twilight, Rarity, Fluttershy and Applejack were also here, and from the looks of it, they were having fun too.
"Auntie!" The foals said in unison as Dash walked them over to her friends. They were happy to see the Mane 6, as they were happy to see Dash and her foals.
"Hey, Rainbow Dash." Twilight greeted Dash as she came over to Rainbow Dash, who had her foals on the carrier.
"Hey, Twi." Dash greeted Twilight before she slowly removed the carrier from her back. "It's nice to see ya again."
"So, how are Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot?" Twilight decided to ask as Dash began to let the foals out of the carrier so they could go off and play.
"They're doing fine, their flying skills are starting to pick up a little." Dash said as she saw the foals start to fly again. They had managed to sustain longer periods of flight and had learned some basic tricks.
"So, what did you get them?" Twilight decided to ask with a piqued curiosity as she looked at the foals. "I see they've already got onesies on. And from the looks of things, they were very specific with the Wonderbolt design."
"Yeah, since they were already Wonderbolts, I wanted to give them a blast to the past. And so far, they're enjoying it." Dash saw the foals start to pick up speed before arriving back at Dash with smiles on their faces.
Twilight couldn't help but watch as the foals landed on the grass next to Dash, lying down and wiggling all around in their onesies, as if they were trying to make themselves warmer.
"Come on, Dashie!" Pinkie Pie said as she walked Dash and the foals over to a nearby table. "It's time to open the foals' presents!"
The foals followed Dash, with their wings aflutter, They saw loads more presents on the table, no doubt for all of them. Dash helped them open most of the presents, since they didn't have the strength to do it themselves.
The presents themselves were somethings you would expect for foals to get, foal toys and clothes, even some new pacifiers and diapers here and there. Both Dash and the foals were grateful for their presents. Once Das's foals opened the last of the presents, Dash took the three foals on her back and thanked everypony who came out. Especially to Twilight and Zecora, Satin really is the softest thing nowadays.
"Don't worry just because your out of gifts to open, kids." Dash said as she sat them down. "I'm ending this party with a bang!"
Dash then took to the skies and began to perform tricks. There was a mix of old and new tricks in Dash's routine. All the while, the entire crowd below was mesmerized by Dash's moves and swirls. Especially the foals, who were hanging on every trick that Dash performed.
"You enjoying the show down there?" Dash called down on the townsponies and her foals below, and was rewarded with an uproar of cheering. Dash looked closely and saw a big smile on the faces of her foals. Her own children, and they were loving it.
"Alright then, time for the big finale." Dash said as she soared higher into the air higher than even her limits would take her. Once Dash was at the height she wanted, she retracted her wings back to her sides and began her free-fall down to the town below.
"What is she-" Twilight gasped in fear once she saw what Dash was about to pull off. It was a solo Triad Drive! "Dash NO!!! Think about the last time someone performed this!!!" Unfortunately, the wind was roaring in Dash's ears louder than Twilight's words of warning, and she continued spiraling to the ground below.
"I should be at a good enough height to pull up now." Dash said as she tried to get back up and fly normally. Unfortunately, gravity was playing against her, and by the looks of it, it was winning. Dash was pulled down farther and farther, the light beginning to shine from her hooves as she plummeted towards the ground below. She looked scrade now, trying her best to pull herself up, away from the ground below.
The crowd watched in suspense and awe as they expected Dash to pull up, while they were awestruck by Dash's long free-fall finisher, only a few of them began to notice the danger that Dash was putting herself in. Soon a few turned into all of them, as a massive flash of light and an exploding noise replaced the falling pegasus.
The resulting impact of the crash sent most of the ponies flying, a few of them were left standing or trying to fight the explosion. But this was a powerful shockwave indeed. This also sent the Wonderbolt foals airborne, and Twilight quickly caught all of them before they were lost to the skies.
"Dash? Rainbow? Are you alright?" Twilight called out once she set the foals down again. She flew over to the crater where Dash had landed violently. It took a while for the smoke of the impact to clear, but once it was gone, Twilight looked down and got a massive shock.
"Oh no, not again." Twilight said in fear as the smoke finally left the crash site. At the bottom of it was a basket, a basket with a pink blanket, emblazoned with Dash's Cutie Mark all over it. She pulled the blanket aside and uncovered the shocking truth.
There in the basket was a foalized Rainbow Dash. One of the clear dead giveaways was Dash's eyes, being nothing more than little pinpricks, some other noticeable features was her shorter mane & tail, the diaper around her flank, and the shrunken wings.
"Dash, are you okay? Speak to me!" Twilight was a little tense at this sight, a foalized pony usually loses the ability to speak for the most of it. She was worried that Dash wouldn't be able to communicate with her in her foal form. "Please, I can't lose another pony to the curse of Age-Regression."
"It otay, Twiwight. I stiww tawk." Dash said, in a much higher pitch than normal, slapping her mouth a few times afterwards. "But it a bit mowe foawish den I usuawwy speak."
"Dash? You can still talk?" Twilight was awestruck. In most cases of Age-Regression, the victim loses the ability to speak, as well as a variety of other abilities as well. But surprisingly, Dash was able to talk, even in her newfound state.
"Appawentwy." She said as Twilight took her out of the basket and proceeded to nuzzle her. Suddenly, something clicked in her mind and Dash remembered something important. "My foaws! Who's gonna be theiw Mama now?"
This stunned Twilight as well, for as long as she could remember this little incident. She always saw Dash as the mother in this little scenario. But seeing Dash as a foal now, with three other foals depending on her, Twilight was at a loss for words. She then got a good grasp on words again, as she heard Dash beginning to cry.
"Sssshhhhhhsshshshshsh. Don't cry, Dash. We can work this out." Twilight began to gently rock Dash in her front hooves. Causing the crying pegasus to calm down enough to let the tears stop, and while there was a few sniffles escaping Dash, she soon felt content with snuggling into Twilight's fur.
"How? How awe yoo gonna expwain DIS to my foaws?" Dash was sad now, but no longer crying.
"Have you ever heard of grandparents?" Twilight said in her best motherly tone.
"Vaguewy." Dash sniffled some more.
"If you classify me as your Mama, that means your foals will still refer to you as their Mama, and while it will be a little hard to explain all of it. I'll make sure that Spitfire, Soairn and Fleetfoot have a kind, caring, and overall affectionate Granny Twilight." Twilight explained as Dash snuggled into Twilight's wing feathers.
"Otay, I'ww twy, Mama." Dash said in a calm tone as Twilight flew her out of the crater and back up to the grassy field.

"Mama's been gone fow far too long!" Soarin looked worried as he examined the crater which Dash had created with her crashing move. "What's happened to hew?"
"Maybe somepony planned dis." Fleetfoot began to spark up a theory. "It could have been Lightning Dust."
"Who?" Spitfire was a little confused by this new information. Her foal mind had never heard of this Lightning Dust pony before. If she could remember somepony, she would have remembered their name. "Fleetfoot, who's Lightning Dust? And how is it dat you know hew?"
"I may have a foal's bwain, but I'm not that dumb, anymore." Fleetfoot walked a little closer to the crater and heard slight voices inside. Possibly this acclaimed Lightning Dust that she was rambling on about. "It's a distant memowy fwom the past, but one I believe to be twue."
"Then go on and explain." Soarin said with a tilted head, no doubt his curiousity piqued. "If you wemembew, dat is."
"It was befowe we became foals again. Thewe was a wecwuit at something called the Wondewbolt Academy." Fleetfoot pieced it together slowly but surely. "Thewe was a weckless cyan pegasus called Lightning Dust. She was like Mama, but without the need fow safety and cawe. Eventually you had to kick hew, Spitfiwe."
"I kicked somepony?" She obviously had the wrong idea in her head as she tried to envision the event. "I bet it huwt them fow a few days."
"Not that kind of kicking." Fleetfoot corrected Spitfire as she continued the story. "I too was still gwown up at da time, and as I saw Lightning leave, she cuwsed Mama undew hew bweath, and said something about settling the scowe one day."
"Dat happened?" Spitfire decided to ask once Fleetfoot had finished.
"As I said, it's a distant memowy. It might be twue. it might be false. I can't weally be suwe."
Suddenly, a purple light came flying out of the crater, with a smaller blue light in the middle of it. Said light was soon revealed as Princess Twilight, cradling a foalized Rainbow Dash.
"Hi, kids." Dash said as she looked out of Twilight's coat to see them again.
"Mama?" Spitfire was left with a stunned expression. "You'we a foal!"
"I know, I know. I guess I ovewdid my finawe didn't I?" Dash said as she was set down with her fellow foals.
"So it wasn't Lightning Dust, twying to get back at you?" Fleetfoot decided to ask, just to be sure Lightning hadn't sabotaged Dash's finishing move.
"Wat? No!" Was all Dash could say as Twilight picked them up before she did the same with Dash. "Wightning's wong gone, and I dun know If I'ww evew see hew again."
"Oh." Fleetfoot looked a little shamed as Dash made her solid point.
"Come on, Dash, we'd better get you my house. That way, you'll be able to grow up safely, in my care." Twilight said as she pulled Dash's foal carrier and strapped it onto her back.
"Otay, Mama." Dash said as the foals were being loaded up into the carrier with Twilight's aura helping them out with the seatbelts.
"Mama? You have a Mama too?" Soarin was surprised now. He'd almost forgotten that mothers can have their own mothers as well.
"Dat's wight, and as wong as she's my Mama, she counts as youw Gwanny." Dash said calmly as Twilight put her in front of the backside seat and held Dash in place with a special spell. "Kids, say hewwo to Gwanny Twiwight."
"Hi, Gwanny Twilight." The three foals said in a cute little unison as Twilight began to gather up all of the Wonderbolt foals' presents.
"Hi." Twilight waved back to them and made her way back home. Taking to the air, making sure not to drop her four passengers. Twilight swooped back to her house. "As much as I want to extend my greeting, I'd rather save it for when we get home." Twilight said as she swooped down on a certain tree which she called home.
"I could always have Spike and the others make you a nursery until this blows over. But tonight, you'll all sleep with me. Sound good?"
"Yes, Mama." Dash said as they walked through the door into the tree-shaped house.
"Yes, Gwanny Twilight." The Wonderbolt foals said cutely once they got a glimpse of Twilight's house. They had never been in the library before and were quite excited to see where their new home would be.
"Well, there's nothing more for me to say to you all, except... Welcome Home." Twilight let the foals out of the carrier and off of her back. She watched the foals begin to explore the the library as best as they could. And while Dash could remember the library well, it took a while for Spitfire, Soarin and Fleetfoot to see everything. Albeit their foalish mama, the three foals knew they would be happy with Dash and Granny Twilight. Their new family was only beginning.

			Author's Notes: 
End Of Story.
Well, it's been 13 chapters, but here is the end of Junior Wonderbolts. I just wish it could have been longer. But then again, all things come to an end, don't they?
And yes I know, I'm still using the Golden Oaks Library, even after seeing the Season 4 Finale. But then again, I used this tree in an earlier chapter, and it wouldn't make sense if I tried to integrate Twi's castle into this. But just because this story is over. Doesn't mean the adventure is over. Be sure to stay online as I'll be pushing out a sequel named: Keep Your Foals Close, And Your Foalized Friend Even Closer.
Also, be sure to check out my Blog Posts. They could use some company.
And my Youtube Channel: https://www.youtube.com/user/blackphoenix9000
But until then. As a cherry blossom ends its' life, so too must I end this story. Thank you guys for supporting this story and all that I could do with it. I'll see you very soon.
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