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		Description

There are many universes in existance, some are almost similar to ours, and some are completely different altogether.
According to this multiverse guide that I "Borrowed" from Stewie, this is an Equestria where Age-Regression is quite popular. And seeing as Age-Regression answered the question to eternal youth, Equestria is now 1000 years technologically advanced.
Do I even need to issue the warning this time? More foals for you, then.
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		Twiwight


			Author's Notes: 
First thing I want to get off my chest. I may or may not choose the ponies that get Age-Regressed in this fic after chapter 1. So I'm gonna leave it up to you guys to decide who I should Age-Regress in this fic. Leave your suggestions in the comments section below, I hope you enjoy my latest work.



Equestria, home of ponies and pets and mythical creatures alike. A planet where horses flourish and live in peace and harmony. It was only 3 months back when these ponies mastered Age-Regression. Able to age and youthen anypony with no problems at all. Ever since, the ponies have become technologically supreme and now live in the future, today.
Ponyville. A once quiet amish town, was now a city with metallic streets and roads. The houses had been converted into skyscrapers and all looked pretty interesting from everpony's point of view. Most of the buildings had neon lighted outlines, which glowed brighter at night. And there were a few tv screens advertising products, always changing the advert once the first one had finished.
Twilight was walking down the street with her saddlebags at her sides. She was once more gazing at this town turned city and was looking for somewhere to spend her day.
"Let's see here." She said as she examined each building carefully.
"I could always go for some pampering." She said as she looked at a nearby spa with a neon sign, "Or maybe do some shopping." She was gazing at what looked like a megamall with a lot of neon on the outside and interesting stalls and shops inside.
"Wait a minute, what's this?" She said as she saw a building right next to her, "Memory Lane: A Trip Back To Your Childhood. Wonder what that means." With that, Twilight stepped inside through the mechanical doors.
She saw a lightly coloured reception with a few pylons in each corner. Each pylon had rainbow coloured neon running down it and it also seemed to travel down into a deeper part of the building. She came up to the reception and ringed the bell with her hoof.
"Hello." She said through the door behind the reception, "Anypony there?"
"Oh, hi." An earth pony walked out of the door and stood behind the receptionist desk with a smile on her face, She was cream coloured with brown hair and a ponytail at the back of her mane, "I'm Mrs Love, welcome to Memory Lane, darling."
"Hello to you as well." Twilight responded, "My name's Twilight Sparkle, I noticed this was a new business as I was walking down the street, so I was wondering what you do here, I mean if that doesn't offend you in anyway."
"It's no trouble at all, Twilight." Mrs Love said to her, "That's what they all say when they come here. This place specializes in Age-Regression, enabling ponies to return to their childhood states. The price is 5 bits, but the service is exceptional." She walked out from behind the desk and came closer to Twilight, "So, do you want to take a trip down memory lane?"
"Well, I wasn't really planning on doing anything else anyways, so, yes. I'd love to." Twilight said as she took out some bits from her saddlebag and placed them in Mrs Love's hoof.
"Good to hear that." Mrs Love quickly took the bits and dropped them in an automatic cash register, she then pushed a few buttons which then issued a little card to Twilight, "Oh yes, it's customary to give each new customer a loyalty card, pay for 6 regressions and the 7th is free."
She then hoofed Twilight a little sticker to place on the card. Twilight carefully used her magic to affix the sticker onto the first box, making sure to get the star shape perfectly in the outline.
"Now then, let's walk." She led Twilight down a corridor which came to a little room which was smaller than the other one, but still had the neon pylons in the corners. Other than the pylons, Twilight saw a machine which went through the wall at the end. It was cylindrical from their perspective once they got in, "If you could just drop your saddlebags in the slot there, we can begin."
Twilight put the card in her saddlebags and then dropped them into a little slot. The bags slid down the steel shaft before vanishing from her sight altogether.
"Are you sure you've mastered Age-Regression?" Twilight asked once she stepped into the machine and shut the door behind her, "I just want to know, that's all."
Suddenly, the closed capsule glowed brightly and made a little humming noise which gradually increased in pitch, Mrs Love then appeared on a screen above her, pushing some buttons, "Don't worry, the effects only last for 24 hours. Nothing to worry about in the slightest." A hatch opened in front of Twilight, revealing a swirling vortex of rainbow coloured energy, "Just close your eyes, and when you open them again, you'll be a cute little foal again."
Twilight did as she was told and shut her eyes, the steel she was standing on, moved forward, into the vortex of energy. She was conveyed all the way to the end of the steel, from this part on, she was being propelled through the vortex at a moderate yet fast pace, she didn't feel anything at all, but her legs, neck and horn got smaller, as did her face and muzzle. Her cutie mark vanished in the vortex and was digitized on another of Mrs Love's computer screens next to the one she was using earlier. Twilight mumbled something, which then turned into high-pitched foal noises and gurgles. And with a final flash of light, Twilight was out of the vortex and sitting in a new room.
Mrs Love walked through another door next to her console and walked into the room that Twilight was in. She was accompanied by two other ponies, a unicorn stallion and a pegasus mare. They came to Twilight, who now had her eyes covered with her foal hooves as well as her closed eyes.
"OK then, you can open your eyes on three." Mrs Love told the foal Twilight as she took Twilight's hooves by her own, "One... Two... Three." She gently lowered Twilight's hooves and at the same time, Twilight opened her eyes and was instantly amazed and giggling with what she saw.
The new room Twilight was introduced too was massive and lightly coloured, with some foalish wallpaper and padded floor. The room consisted of a massive pile of padded shapes in the middle, for foals to climb all around and hide in. around the shape pile was a range of foalish toys and blocks. There was a line of cribs at the back, taking into account that the treatment lasts for 24 hours and in another side of the room was a row of changing tables, each stocked with diapers and foal powder, in case the customers made any little accidents whilst they played.
"Beautiful, isn't it?" Mrs Love asked Twilight, who immediately nodded and clapped, "Oh yeah, almost forgot. We need to get you changed."
Mrs Love and the unicorn carried Twilight over to the nearest changing table and laid her down, The unicorn opened the diaper and sprinkled foal powder onto it. before levitating it onto Twilight's flank. Once he was satisfied with the diaper's position, he made the three ends meet and tied the tapes up tightly so that it didn't fall off of Twilight as she played.
"There we go, Twilight dear." Mrs Love cooed at her, you're clean, happy and healthy. Now you can go play."
Twilight said something, but it was foalish nonsense since the vortex had destroyed any and all speech she had left in her. She quickly shrugged it off and ran towards the shape pile, climbing up the tower and crawling through the hidden passages and pipes, making foal-like giggles and laughter all the while.

	
		Vinyw Scwatch



As Twilight quickly got lost in her foalish mind, she got to work with some nearby block, arranging them in a pattern she found suitable before stacking one on top of the others like there was no tomorrow.
Mrs Love, whilst watching Twilight play, saw through a one way glass pane that another pony was entering the building. She saw the newcomer was a unicorn that had a white coat with a double shaded blue mane and tail. Her cutie mark was what looked like a musical note and her eyes were shaded by some cool-looking glasses.
"Time, can you and Guidance keep a close eye on Twilight?" She turned towards her two associates, "There's another pony entering the nursery for a treatment and I want to make sure she likes her stay."
"You can count on us." Time said as Mrs Love walked out through a door that took her straight to the receptionist's desk. Time was keeping an eye on Twilight whilst, in the corner of her eyes, Guidance watched Mrs Love take the unicorn through the corridor and towards the machine.
Guidance turned back and laid Twilight down once she had finished her construct. She kneeled down and gave Twilight a massive raspberry, causing her to laugh in the cutest voice thought possible. Once Twilight was picked up in Time's muzzle, she was carried over to the pile of padded shapes.
"Ok, sweetie." Time communicated with Twilight, "Just because you're a foal again, it wouldn't be nice of you to get lost in here. It's not a very complex maze of padded shapes, so you should get a grasp on the layout pretty fast, Got it?" Twilight nodded before heading off into the shape pile, "Oh, one more thing, Make sure you'll be out in two minutes or less. We're getting you a playmate."
Twilight was shifting through the shapes, making giggles with each different colour and design that crossed her path. She also found some cute little hidey-holes and slides inside the pile. She sat down atop one of the hidden slides and propelled herself down it. making a happy squeal as she slid until she landed at the bottom.
It was at this time, that Twilight heard a noise and she crawled out of the shape forest and moved over towards Love, Time and Guidance, all of which were now accompanying a little white unicorn foal with blue hair.
"Twilight." Mrs Love began to speak to Twilight, "I'd like you to meet your new playmate, Vinyl Scratch." The unicorn foal waved her hoof in greetings, Twilight did the same shortly after, "Let me just get her changed and then you two can start playing together."
Time took Vinyl Scratch up in his yellow aura and laid her down on the changing table, whilst Guidance played pattycake with Twilight to pass the time. Time, with his magic, quickly opened a drawer, pulled out a diaper and foal powder and did all the required steps to diaper a pony in around 3-5 seconds.
Once Vinyl was content with her foalish undergarment, she was picked up in the aura again and set next to Twilight. Who was just finishing her pattycake with Guidance. Guidance lightly flew off as Vinyl and Twilight met eyes and began to walk and talk as they went towards the padded shape pile.
"Um, hi. My name's Twiwight Spawkwe." She started shy before gaining some confidence and happiness once she and Vinyl were inside the padded forest.
"Hewwo dewe, Twiwight. I'm Vinyw." She and Twilight understood each other as they crawled into a hidey-hole to talk some more.
"So, how wong awe yoo stay-" Twilight quickly remembered that Vinyl had spoken in her language and both of them understood it, "Wait, yoo undewstand me?"
"Aww foaws undewstand each odew." Vinyl began to explain, "Pawents and weguwaw ponies not undewstand us howevew. It's wike we have ouw own wanguage dat onwy we know and speak."
"So to us, It's nowmaw foawish engwish, but to pawents it's gibbewish?" Twilight asked once she pieced it all together.
"Yep, dat's wight on da money." Vinyl said as she and Twilight moved out of the hole and began to traverse the colourful forest of harmless padding again, "Hewe's a wittwe tip fow communicating with Mama, Dada and Auntie-" Vinyl covered her mouth in surprise.
"Wait, why'd yoo wefew to dem as youw pawents?" Twilight decided to ask once she noticed Vinyl has holding her muzzle, "I not know what I used to know, as a foaw, but I wemembew dey'we cawwed Mama, Dada and Auntie-" Twilight lightly slapped her muzzle as well, knowing that she'd said likewise.
"Yoo tink dey'we youw pawents as weww?" Vinyl caught Twilight with a shut mouth covered by hooves, "Must be aftew effect of wegwession- Hey. A swide!" She completely forgot the first half once she saw the slide in front of herself and Twilight, "Come on, Twiwight. Wet's swide togedew!"
"Hehe, Otay den, Vinyw." Twilight giggled and took a seat next to Vinyl, "Foaw tings awe awways fun if dey pway togedew as fwiends."
"One... Two... Thwee!" The foals pushed their front hooves off of the ground behind them and they began to zip down the slide, holding hands all the while. The "Wheeeee!" That kept with them during their ride was replaced by foal giggles once they reached the bottom of the slide.
"Dat was fun." They both said once they recomposed themselves and made their way out of the padded and colourful forest of shapes. Once they got out, they heard a rumbling noise from their lower regions and felt that they needed something to eat.
The two ponies were met by Love, Guidance and Time, all overhearing the rumbling of stomachs and were already one step ahead. They lifted Twilight and Vinyl up in their muzzles and strapped them into some high chairs in a nearby area of the room. The three grown ponies now moved over to some cupboards and drawers, where they pulled out what looked like foal food and spoons. Once they were happy with their findings, they shut the drawers and cupboards and returned to Twilight and Vinyl, who looked pretty eager to eat.
"It would be harsh of us to let you play on an empty stomach." Mrs Love began to speak to them as the first spoons of orange-coloured foal food came closer to Twilight and Vinyl's mouths, "Open wide now, here comes the train. Choo-Choo."
Both foals took each bite greatly, sometimes savouring the flavours and, on rare occasions, just swallowed the stuff whole. After one feeding, they had made quite a mess of themselves, their mouths were dead giveaways. Guidance took some wet wipes out of a nearby pack and wiped each foal's messy mouth for an equal period of time, until she was sure that all the leftover essence was gone.
"There we go now. Nice and clean." Guidance said as she flew over towards a microwave where she was filling two bottles with what looked like milk, "Now, dessert will be with you both in two shakes of a pony's tail."
"It wooks wike yucky fowmuwa to me." Vinyl said as she frisked the microwave and its' contents, "I thought Mama, Dada and Auntie cawed about us."
Are you sure they'll be able to tell the difference?" Time asked Love as he noticed that Vinyl was looking a little nervous.
"Trust me, Father Time" Love said to her male employee, "I know what foals like, It's been that way ever since I earned my cutie mark."
"Did you ever have any kids?" Guidance asked as she put a hoof over Love's shoulder.
"I used to." She began to feel a little worried, "I had two colts, High Spirits and Button Mash were their names." She hung her head slightly, "However, I haven't seen them since they graduated from college just two months ago."
"Aww, that's sad."
"My cutie mark has always been centered around childcare." She said as she revealed her mark to her employees, "Ever since Button and High left me, I needed something to fill the void and give my life purpose again. So I created Memory Lane, got some advanced machines sent over from the Japonese and, here we all are today."
A ding was sounded from the microwave and Love went over to it, immediately perking up again as she pulled the warm bottles out and came over to Twilight and Vinyl.  Guidance took one bottle and went for Vinyl, whilst Love went for Twilight. Vinyl was fed first, and although she was a little apprehensive at first, she perked up and eagerly wanted more after taking one swig of the warm milk.
"Vinyw?" Twilight asked as she watched Vinyl drain the entire bottle in 20 seconds, looking like she really loved the taste of it.
"Twiwight, Dis miwk is dewicious!" She looked hyper as she let the aftertaste trickle down her throat, "It's way bettew den any odew miwk I evew had!"
"Weawwy?" Twilight was cut short once Love pushed the nipple of the bottle into Twilight's mouth.
"Twy it fow youwsewf if yoo don't bewieve me." Vinyl watched as Twilight took her first sip. Twilight's eyes went wide and she too was gulping the whole thing down in no time at all.
"Wow, dat's amazing!" Twilight was patted on her back, forcing out a little belch afterwards. Vinyl was also patted, but after Twilight had finished.
"Mama?" Vinyl looked at Love with big puppy dog eyes, "What was dat dewicious miwk? And can I have some mowe?"
"It's a very special milk, designed with the same flavour as breast milk, but with a few, delicious additions." She and Guidance carried Twilight and Vinyl over to what looked like a colouring table and set them down on the chairs, "And I know you and Twilight want some more, but you seem pretty full to us." She poked Vinyl and Twilight in the tummies, elicting some foal laughter afterwards "You should play some more, and then you'll be feeling hungry in no time at all."
"Weww, we shouwd do someting untiw we get hungwy again." Twilight took some of the crayons and began to do a foalish picture on a piece of paper in front of her, "I'm gonna dwaw a pwetty castwe."
"Hmmm, dat wooks fun." Vinyl watched as Twilight's foalish imagination take hold and made her draw something with all the colours she could find, "Ah, what da hay? I'ww dwaw my signatuwe tuwntabwes!"
Both of the unicorn foals were swept away in the rainbow of crayons and the artistic bounds of the paper, making crude and sloppy, yet cute and accurate designs of what they could think of. They were silent, besides the tiny giggles once inspiration struck again. And they kept drawing to their hearts' content.
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Twilight and Vinyl were hard at work, scribbling whatever came to their temporary foal minds. Mainly things that were crude but still able to make some sense. Most of the pictures they drew, were hung up on a wall, so that it looked like a foalish art gallery.
"Hehe, whewe weawwy cooking wid cowouws now, huh, Twiwight?" Vinyl said as she added the finishing touch to what looked like a stick figure pony with a rainbow body.
"We suwe awe, Vinyw." An excited Twilight said as she finished a crude sketch of her cutie mark, "Dewe. It's done." She said as the last pictures were hung up on the wall.
Motherly Love and Guidance were watching from afar, as the foals dismounted from their seats and went off to another part of the room. They kept a close eye on mainly their diapers, just to be safe. A good decision at best, because Motherly quickly saw a dark patch on Twilight's and began to move.
"Vinyw, I feew someting on my fwanks." Twilight said as she was starting to feel the wet diaper feel was catching up to her, "I tink I just wet mysewf."
"Aww, don't be ashamed by it, Twilight." Motherly cooed as she picked the purple foal up her muzzle and carried her over to the changing table, "It's quite common for foals to wet themselves without even noticing. Why, even Vinyl over there just opened the floodgates unexpectedly." She said as Guidance was already carrying Vinyl and laying her next to Twilight.
"How did yoo-" Vinyl started to answer before being shushed by a hoof.
"I'm very good with kids." Motherly said as she and Guidance were pulling off their old, used diapers and taking them over to the nearby bin.
"Twiwight..." Vinyl started to ask as the new diapers were being prepared for changing, "How many mowe foawss wiww join us befowe we weave?"
"I dun know." She responded as she and Vinyl had their flanks lifted to put the diapers on their flanks a few seconds after, "As many foaws as possibwe wouwd be a good idea."
Motherly saw, in the corner of her eye, that another pony was entering the building. She made the ends meet on Twilight's diaper before finally tying the tapes to make it tight. She put Twilight on the floor before heading over to the receptionist's desk again.
"Wooks wike we'we getting a new pwaymate." Vinyl said as she was put down near Twilight, who was now moving back into the forest-like pillar of colourful, padded shapes again.
"I wondew who it'ww be dis time?" Twilight pondered as she went looking for another hidden slide in the forest of shapes, with Vinyl following close behind her.
"Weww, whoedew it is, I know dey'ww wike fun." Vinyl stopped at another hidden slide and called Twilight over towards it, "Otay, Twiwight, hewe we go again!"
The foals catapulted themselves down the curling, colourful slide, giggling crazily as they slid all the way to the bottom of the forest of colour. They crawled out as the new pony was getting onto her feet, with the help of Motherly and Guidance.
This new foal had a special hair colour, which in actuality was all 7 colours of the rainbow. Her coat was light blue and had little pegasus wings on the sides. Finally, she had a playful expression on her temporary foal face as she was walked over to Twilight and Vinyl.
"Hi, Wainbow Dash!" Twilight happily said as she galloped over to the pegasus and held her in a cute little foalish hug.
"Twiwight!" Dash hugged her foal friend and nuzzled into her coat as Twilight was doing with hers, "I didn't expect to see yoo hewe in Memowy Wane."
"Yoo know hew?" Vinyl asked Twilight once she had finished her hug and let Dash get picked up for a quick diaper fitting.
"Why yes, Dashie's is one of my cwosest fwiends." Twilight said as she watched Rainbow Dash having a diaper fitted to her flank, "We'we been fwiends evew since I came to Ponyviwwe."
"Dat wong, huh?"
"Yeah."
Suddenly, the two unicorn foals were picked up and brought back over to the high chairs again. Guidance and Time made sure they were strapped in secure and ran over to the cabinets to get some food. It had occured to the foals at this time, that there was another high chair nearby, no doubt for Rainbow Dash once she comes out of the changing.
They watched as Dash, whilst giggling, was being fitted into the seat nearby. After the three caretakers were happy with this, they began to feed the foals. Dash had Guidance, Vinyl had Time and Twilight had Motherly.
"There you go, Rainbow Dash." Guidance cooed as Dash took another bite of the foal food, "I can imagine you, Twilight and Vinyl must be famished."
"Mmmm, dis stuff is amazing." Dash said as she took another bite of the food that was presented to her, "I stiww can't bewieve foawhoods awe so showt-wived."
"I know, wight?" Vinyl said as she cleared her mouth for the next spoonful, "It's so unfaiw dat foaws onwy get two ow thwee yeaws to have foaw fun."
"Tell me about it." Motherly said as she had somehow deciphereed the foals' language.
"Wait, how did yoo heaw dat?" Rainbow Dash asked, looking clearly dumbfounded as she took another bite.
"I told you, I'm very good with kids." She said as the foals took the last bites of the food. Once they had finished, Motherly motined something to Time and Guidance, and the two employees were already microwaving the special milk for their foalish customers.
"Get weady, Wainbow Dash." Twilight said as she whipped her legs in excitement, "Hewe is da best pawt of feeding times."
"Awe yoo suwe?" Dash looked a little apprehensive at what was being heated, " Because dat wooks wike icky fowmuwa being pwepawed ovew thewe."
"No, Dash. It's fine weawwy." Vinyl tried to relieve Dash of her concenrs, "It's actuawwy dis speciaw miwk dat taste wike heaven came to Equestwia." A ding was heard in the distance, "Oooh, dey'we weady!"
The warmed up milk was getting ever so closer to the foals. Once it was there, Twilight and Vinyl streatched out and quickly pulled back their hooves over and over again, signalling that they were looking forward to their milk and were eagerly awaiting it to be fed into them.
Vinyl and Twilight quickly began to suckle at the delicious, wark, special milk, making light noises of content as they continued to down the warm, white milk. Dash watched on the side before being fed some of the milk herself.
As Dash wrapped her lips around the bottle's nipple, she began to suckle some of the most beautiful foal milk she'd ever had, even better than her actual first years. She closed her eyes as she drank her milk and made some cute little groans and noises of content as the milk went down her foal throat.
After the foals finished their milk, they were all burped by their caretakers and taken over to another area of the room, near some padded shapes that were a few feet away from the stacked pile in the middle. Once they had all been sat down on the floor again, the three caretakers ran off towards a drawer to get something.
"Twiwight?" Vinyl began to ask as she climbed up onto a padded shape and lied down on her stomach, with her head overlooking the other two foals, "Have yoo been hewe befowe?"
"No actuawwy, dis is my fiwst time hewe." Twilight lightly responded to the white foal, "What about yoo?
"Dis is actuawwy my fouwth time here in Memowy Wane-" Vinyl was cut off by something rubber-like being placed inside of her mouth. It was small and slightly oval-shaped. It was a pacifier with her cutie mark emblazoned on the plastic back. It wasn't long after Vinyl received her pacifier, that both Dash and Twilight got their own pacifiers with their cutie marks on the backs.
They wanted to talk more, but the pacifiers were so soothing that it was near impossible for them to resist. So they calmly kept sucking, almost to the point where they fell asleep at a few points. They had a few more minutes of playing before they finally started to feel drowsy and as such, flopped onto their backs with closed eyes.
Once the caretakers had noticed their foals were sleeping, they quietly and gently picked them up, they then took the sleeping foals to what looked like a crib to fit three foals. The foals were laid down in order. Starting with Vinyl, then Dash and finally Twilight.
"See you soon, my cute little customers." Motherly said as she turned off the lights in that particular area tucked the foals in before kissing each of their foreheads gently. Once the foals snuggled their sleeping bodies into the tucked blanket, Motherly, Time and Guidance went out the room and back to the receptionist's desk, where their next customer was waiting.
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The sun shone in the futuristic Ponyville on the next midday. The streets were hustling and bustling as always, the roads were near impossible to traverse unless you were a pegasus and the shops were very busy as usual.
The next pony in our story, is a curious young mare by the name of Derpy Hooves. She has a tendency for discovery and a habit for leaving a trail of accidental destruction in her wake. It's due to the fact that her eyes were always crossed for some unknown reason. But she could clearly remember the town and had never seen Memory Lane before. Her instincts commanded her into the lobby where she met with the receptionist, Motherly Love.
"Oh, hiya. Welcome to Memory Lane, a blast to the past for 24 hours! How can I be of assistance today?" The mare said through a smile as she welcomed Derpy to the establishment.
"Hi there. I was wandering the town as usual and just noticed that this place was new to me." Derpy said as she tried her best to have both of her eyes meet the mare in front of her. "I was wondering what this place is and what you do."
"Oh, well, here in Memory Lane, we allow ponies to return to their earliest childhood state; Foaldom." Motherly said as she stepped out of the reception desk. "Once you decide to take our treatment, you'll be transformed into a little newborn bundle of joy again. But don't worry about your memories before you ask. All of your memories, as well as your cutie mark, is stored in a high tech machine until the effects wear off."
"Really?!" Derpy was delighted. She could vaguely remember her foalhood days, but she did remember she wasn't cross-eyed during that time. Her wings were out, flapping with glee, and a wide smile was plastered on her face. "I'll take it!"
"Very good, Miss. "Motherly said as she lead Derpy to the machine. There was a new feature that required Derpy to pay 5 bits before moving on. She gladly paid and followed the mare down the corridor. "So, is there any reason why you want to try this out, miss- ummm... Help me out here would ya?"
"Oh, my name's Derpy, Derpy Hooves, I'm one of the town's mailponies." Derpy said in a calm tone. "I decided to take this treatment since I'm usually such a klutz and am always making a mess of something. I wanted to escape all of that and be a normal foal again."
"Well, don't you worry, Derpy. Once our foalizer kicks in, you can forget about your troubles and just play all you want."
The two ponies eventually reached the machine in question. Motherly opened the door and allowed Derpy to step inside of it. A humming noise was heard once the door shut behind Derpy and some flashing lights were kicking in all around her. To add to all of that, a vortex of rainbow energy appeared in front of her. Motherly on the other hand was working the machine's buttons and levers, making sure that everything was stable. Before she allowed the machine to do its' work, she spoke to Derpy over a kind of microphone device.
"Once you land in the nursery, you'll be greeted by two of my associates, Father Time and Parental Guidance." She instructed to Derpy as she lay her palm on the button. "Are you ready for fun?"
"Ready!" Derpy said as she braced herself for the machine to activate.
Motherly pushed the button her hoof was planted on, and Derpy was catapulted into the rainbow vortex ahead. She felt herself getting lighter and lighter. Her cutie mark was stripped by some painless digitizer lasers and her mane and tail got shorter and shorter. Her hooves, wings and all of her other body parts were getting shorter as well. She uttered something in a really high pitch before her eyes were completely fixed and were both looking forward.

The nursery was full of ponies now, many of them were playing with each other of being cared for by Parental Guidance and Father Time. As well as Twilight, Vinyl and Rainbow Dash, there was a lot of other random ponies too.
"There we go now, nice and snug." Parental Guidance said as she had just finished diapering a foal. "This is a thing that happens, Twinkleshine. Don't let it bother you." She kissed the foal and let her play with some of the others.
"You know, Parental. I've been thinking." Father Time said as he turned to face his colleague. "How long are you gonna be working here?"
"Possibly until I hit old age." She said with a smile. "One, the pay here is good. Who wouldn't want to work 10 bits an hour? Second, I love foals, they're just sooooooo cute!" She giggled. "If it was possible, I'd never want to leave this job."
"I'm possibly gonna be leaving soon." Father Time said with a hung head. "My wife just had a foal of her own and she thinks I should only be working here until he goes to kindergarten." He walked over to the wall. "I just, well, how can I say this? I think it's for the best that I take my retirement early."
Suddenly, the portal that brought foals in was activated again and Father Time and Parental Guidance ran over to it, making sure not to hurt any of the foals as they did. They shielded their eyes from the flash of light and were now gazing at their new foal and everypony's new playmate. The foal had a grey coat, blonde mane and tail and the cutest yellow eyes anypony had ever seen.
"Look at her. She looks cute already!" Parental picked up the foal Derpy as she was chewing on her own hoof. "Hey there little filly. I'm gonna be your temporary Auntie, ok?" She cracked a smile as she flew Derpy to the changing table and proceeded to diaper her.
"Uuuugh, whewe am I?" Derpy said as she was finally laid down. "And who awe yoo?" She saw that a light-blue pegasus with curly and lighter blue hair was diapering her.
"Why, I'm Parental Guidance, silly." She smiled as a powdered diaper was applied to Derpy's flank. "And you're the cutest little pegasus foal I ever did see. And I have seen a lot of them."
Derpy allowed herself to chuckle at how fast-paced her caretaker was. She then noticed after blinking once or twice, that both of her eyes were looking at Parental. She was ecstatic and buzzed her wings in glee. She cheered as she was lifted off of the changing table and brought over to some playing foals.
"I'll let you get acquainted with each other." Parental said as she ran off to help the next foal out.
Derpy walked over to 4 foals and smiled, they were all like her. Completely powerless and playful, they wanted nothing more that to play and make new friends. "Hewwo dewe." Derpy greeted the foals who were building a complex tower of blocks. "Who awe yoo?"
"Is dis a new pwaymate?" A rainbow-maned pegasus asked.
"I tink it is." Said a unicorn with a blue streaky mane and tail. "Who awe yoo?"
"I'm Dewpy." She said in a foalish manner. "I just came to dis pwace. Who awe yoo?"
"Oh, pawdon me. Awwow me ta intwoduce ouwsewves." A lavender unicorn said as she walked over to Derpy. "I'm Twiwight Spawkle, dis is Vinyw Scwatch, dat's Wainbow Dash and dis hewe is Cwoudchasew."
Each foal waved as Twilight pointed them out, Derpy was kind enough to wave back to each of them. She cracked a smile and walked over to join them.
"So, wat bwings yoo to Memowy Wane, Dewpy?" Rainbow Dash decided to ask.
"Oh, weww, twuth be towd, I'd nevew seen dis pwace befowe." Derpy said as they all walked over to the pillar of padded shapes and walked inside of it. "I was compwetewt dwawn in by da fact dat it couwd fix my eyes as weww."
"Weww, most of us came hewe just fow fun puwposes." Rainbow Dash said as they scaled the padded monolith, looking for a slide or secret hole in the wall to hide in.
"I came hewe because a fwiend of mine, Fwittew recommended it ta me aftew she came outta it." Cloudchaser said as they all found a hidden spot to talk in secrecy. "And by da wooks of tings, she wasn't wying in de end."
"I tink I found a swide!" Said Rainbow Dash as she rejoined the group of foals once more. "Come on, I'm pwetty suwe it's wide enouf fow aww of us!"
The other foals followed the escited Rainbow Dash until they found the slide. Once they made it, they all sat down on the edge, causing their diapers to crinkle a little. They made light giggles as their diapers rustled before throwing themselves down the slide all together, hoof in hoof.
They all started cheering as they began to pick up speed, they were given extra momentum by holding each other's hooves and landed at the bottom of the slide on their backs. They were loving every second of it, and their worries were a thing of the past as they were lifted up into the air by the three caretakers.
"So, is everypony having fun?" Motherly decided to ask as she let the foals calm down a little.
"Oh yes, we'we having wots of fun, Mama." Derpy said before covering her mouth. "Wait, why did I caww hew Mama?" She turned towards the other foals.
"We aww did as weww, not a big deaw." Rainbow Dash said as she nuzzled into Father Time's coat. "You'ww get used ta it."
Suddenly, a flash emanated from Twilight's mouth and Motherly took her away from the other foals. "Twilight, I'm sorry to say but, it's been 24 hours." She carried Twilight over to a door that she always came through. "It's time to go back to your regular life again."
"It's otay, Mama. I had a wot of fun hewe in Memowy Wane." Twilight started to grow at a rapid pace and Motherly carried her through the door until Twilight was through it. Once Twilight was back on the ground, a laser struck her sides and flanks and she quickly went back to being the alicorn that she truly was. She took the loyalty card and her saddlebags and walked out the door until the next time. "I'll see you soon, Motherly Love."
Motherly then went back into the nursery to care for the rest of the foals. Derpy was left with her mouth wide open in surprise and awe. The other foals looked a little sad to see Twilight go but then they had raspberries blown onto their stomachs and they began to laugh again.
Then they laughed too much and began to wet themselves, including Derpy. Derpy was about to cry before the four of them were lifted up by Parental Guidance and Motherly Love and carried over to the changing table again.
"Oh, don't be sad, silly little fillies. Everyone wets themselves in this state, nothing to fear." Motherly cooed as she removed the foals' current diapers and began to powder some new ones for them to strut around in. The foals had the diapers wrapped tightly around their flanks and were given loving kisses before being sent off to play again.
"Motherly, can you tell us some more about your kids, Button Mash and High Spirits?" Parental Guidance said once she and her employer had time to talk to each other.
"Well, first of all, Button Mash always had a thing for video games." Motherly began to start from experience. "Whatever I asked him to do, he'd always find a way to sneak in playing one of his hoofheld devices or just ditch work and play on his big devices." Motherly pictured all the events in her head. "Even at school, he was in danger of failing because of his desire for video games. Eventually, I had to give him a full physical examination before we walked out of that door together to send him to class."
"And what about his brother; High Spirits?"
"Well, High Spirits is always the optimist, he thinks that everything is gonna be alright no matter how grim it may seem." She pictured her other child's memories as well. "He and Button got along quite well when Button wasn't gaming, and the two made a bond." She smiled a little. "How High Spirits did it is a wonder to me, but it helped Button to head outside more often so he wouldn't be cooped up in his room all day."
"Wow, you must have been the luckiest mare in the world to have kids like that." Father Time said as he watched the foals continue to play. "I know I'd be if my kid was well behaved and a social icon."
"Parental, do you have any kids?" Motherly and Father turned to face the blue pegasus.
"Oh, that's a story for another day." She watched some foals as they played with blocks and some on other activities. "I'll tell you when they go for their nap." She whispered to her two partners before running off to assist with another foal.

	
		Fwuttewshy



As many of the foals were playing, they began to feel content with themselves and often wondered if there was a way to stay like this forever. Of course they could always come back every day but then again, their Bit balance would dwindle pretty quickly if they did so.
But words aside, Vinyl had also had her 24 hours and was now back outside, living her regular life. But when one foal leaves another enters.
Our next visitor is a butter yellow pegasus with long pink hair. Her Cutie Mark was that of three pink butterflies. She was also quite shy despite her cute looks and kind eyes. Altogether she was known as Fluttershy, a townwide animal specialist. She sheepishly walked up to the counter and began her business with Motherly Love.
"Um, hello?" Fluttershy whispered to Motherly as she didn't know how things worked here. Fluttershy is always used to the classic things and is completely unaware whether something new is gonna be bad or good.
"Can you speak up, please?" Motherly asked as she leaned slowly in towards Fluttershy. "I can't really hear you when you whisper like that?"
"My name is Fluttershy." Fluttershy looked a little frightened.
"If you're gonna whisper like that, try whispering into my ears."
"OK, OK!" Fluttershy finally summed up some courage and began to speak up a little. "My name is Fluttershy. I was wondering what this place does, since I've never seen it before."
"Tell me something, Fluttershy." Motherly walked out of the reception and walked up to Fluttershy. "Do you like foals?"
"Do you mean kids acting like foals or baby foals?" Fluttershy decided to ask since the word foal had two meanings to her.
"Baby Foals." Motherly gave a firm answer and comforted Fluttershy with her words.
"Oh, then yes. I love them, they just look soooooo cute." Fluttershy's fears were long gone if she knew foals were here. "I've always wanted a foal of my own, I'm still trying to look for the right stallion, though."
"Alright, but do you remember your foalhood?" Motherly said as she lead Fluttershy down a corridor towards the machine.
"Only vaguely." Fluttershy said as she saw Motherly pull out some kind of folder with pony names and times next to them. "You're only a foal for 2, maybe 3 years at most. And even then, you can't remember a thing about it."
"How would you like to be a foal for one day longer?" Motherly asked Fluttershy as she prepared a quill for use.
"In what way? Mentally or Physically?" Fluttershy had definitely started to like where this was going.
"Physically."
"OK, so you're saying you can turn me into a foal for how long?" Fluttershy smiled, the thought of being a foal again was actually exciting to her. She knew foals were completely safe and did nothing but play and get looked after.
"All day. 24 hours to be exact." Motherly explained to Fluttershy. "All it will cost is 5 Bits for one 24 hour session."
"5 Bits? That's a bargain." Fluttershy had seen a lot of steep price climbs with the new technologically advanced Ponyville and all the new products, so being a foal again at the cost of only 5 Bits was such a cheap deal for her. "I'll take it!"
"Ok then, Fluttershy. Just hand me your 5 Bits and we can get started." Motherly smiled and Fluttershy promptly hoofed her the 5 bits. Motherly then lead Fluttershy into the machine and began working on the panels and buttons.
Fluttershy was taking in the machine's internal structure with a curious look in her eyes. She knew the Japonese were the only ponies to have come up with this kind of technology and although she had never seen one of their machines in close up, she had to give credit; Their machines were brilliant and revolutionary.
Motherly fiddled around with a few buttons on the machine's exterior and began to speak through a microphone to Fluttershy. "Now, you're going to feel slightly heavy headed once you're catapulted into the vortex of light ahead of you. But don't worry, it wears off once you land in our nursery."
"Nursery?" Fluttershy asked as the vortex of light appeared in front of her.
"All ponies that come to Memory Lane for an experience get to say in our own nursery, designed to tickle all of your foalish desires. We'll change and feed you whenever you want. Any other questions?"
"Yes, if i'm goona become a foal again, what does that mean for my Cutie Mark?" Fluttershy asked with concern as she looked back on it.
"Your Cutie Mark will be stored on our system and will be returned to you once your time is up. Other than that, you'll keep everything else you already have, besides your bladder control. That's gonna be long gone once you arrive." Motherly tapped on a few more buttons and the metal platform that Fluttershy was standing on began to move forwards towards the vortex. "Alright, hold on tight!"
"To what?" Fluttershy saw nothing in the portal ahead of her.
"Fair point." Motherly pushed one more button and Fluttershy was catapulted into the light ahead of her.
Fluttershy could barely even look behind her once she was shot forward into the blinding light. All she could see was a maelstrom of rainbows. Letting out a feeble and tiny scream which got more high-pitched as she went on. She could also feel herself shrinking down, her wings were starting to lose their power, her mane and tail became nothing more than little pink tufts and her body was definitely the most feelable as her hooves began to lose a bit of sensation. The final touch was her head, sure enough, it were shrinking as well, her ears became miniature, her mouth began to feel a little weak and childish, and her eyes were turning into nothing more than little foal dots. All she could do now was brace for the inevitable.

"Hehee, now Dash, it's only a tiny little accident. I'll get it for you." Parental Guidance was busy with Dash, cleaning up a mess Dash had made in her diaper. wiping Dash's bottom gently with some soft foal wipes, she then proceeded to powder a new diaper and apply it to Dash's foal flank. "There we go, good girl. You behaved so well through all that. Yes you did, yes you did." Parental Guidance was nuzzling Dash's head, making her giggle and babble a little.
"Tank yoo, Auntie." Dash said as she was set back down on the floor again, so she could try and get some last hours of playtime in with some of her new foal friends.
"You know, I keep thinking there's something missing..." Parental Guidance saw a flash in the corner of her eye, a flash she knew all too well. "Well, it looks like the kids are in luck. They're got a new foal to play with."
She ran over to the exit of the portal, where a tiny yellow pegasus with pink hair sat. The foal Fluttershy looked up at Parental Guidance and babbled excitedly. Of course, Fluttershy could still talk, but she preferred not to, so as to be sure that nopony would judge her.
"Oh. My. Celestia. You're adoooooooooooorable!!!" Parental Guidance gently picked up Fluttershy and carried her over to the table.
Fluttershy watched and smiled as Parental Guidance began to carry her over to the changing table to give Fluttershy her new garment for the day. She gently laid Fluttershy down on the padded tabletop and began to apply her diaper.
"Do you have a name, sweetheart?" Parental Guidance asked as she finished changing Fluttershy.
As much as Fluttershy wanted to speak, she was worried that there were some mean foals here. Who knew, maybe she was the only kind one around here. But that was all her own thoughts. She instead decided to speak in foal. "Gah goo ba a pa ma?"
"Oh, you're afraid of judgement aren't you?" Parental Guidance had calmed down a little and was now hugging Fluttershy in her hooves.
Fluttershy nodded, although, she had a hard time trying too because Parental Guidance's coat was so warm, and so... Snugly. But she did nod and was now hugging Parental's coat.
"Don't worry, silly little filly. All the foals that come here are stripped of all negative influences and want nothing more than to play." Parental reassured Fluttershy's confidence.
At first thought, Fluttershy would need a little more convincing to believe somepony, but her new foal mind was making her accept everything that Parental Guidance said, on the first go, everytime. She cooed lightly and buried her face into Parental's coat again.
"Now come on, let's find you something to play with." Parental now carried Fluttershy around the room, looking for something for her to do. It took her a plain minute and a half until Parental found what she was looking for.
Fluttershy looked out of Parental's coat and saw a beautiful sight. There in front of her, was a wide variety of soft plush animals. all of which looked in top condition and ready to be played with. Fluttershy lightly tugged at Parental's mane and pointed towards the animals. A clear sign that Fluttershy wanted to cuddle with the plushies.
Parental set Fluttershy down at the stuffed animals  and immediately saw Fluttershy pull all the plushies she could touch into a tight hug. She knew Fluttershy was happy with this. But she had to knew Fluttershy's name before she went back to her co-workers
"Could you just tell me your name quickly?" Parental asked Fluttershy gently as she poked her head out of the stuffed animals. "Just quickly say your name and you can go back to foaltalk, OK?"
"Otay, my name's Fwuttewshy." She smiled and pulled Parental into the hug of plushies. Fluttershy was absolutely beaming with happiness, it had been a while since she had been with stuffed animals. And coming back to it, she was quite happy that she did. "Hehe, gah gah boo ba, goo bla ma pama."
"Ok dear, nice to know you're happy with this." Parental Guidance understood Fluttershy's foaltalk pretty easily, like the back of her hoof. "I'm sure the other foals will come and play with you soon."
"Hehe, gah paa boo ma. Auntie." Fluttershy was saying what she thought, this place was amazing, and that Parental Guidance was such a good auntie. She then began to cuddle into each of the stuffed animals, each one softer than the last. Every time cracking a smile that got wider and wider with each stuffed animal she hugged. No doubt about it, Fluttershy was loving this, and wondered if there was a way to stay like this forever.
Parental was now with Father Time and Motherly Love. They finished up feeding and changing the foals they were with before letting them go off to play again. The three grown-ups were now free, to talk to each other again.
"So, Parental. Do you have kids of your own?" Father decided to ask her the question.
"Oh yeah, I mentioned them, but I never really got into much detail. Silly me." She chuckled a little before calming herself. "I've got two adorable little pegasi fillies. I had them just last year. We decided to name them Scarlet Sky and Cloud Cover."
"So you've got two foals of your own then?" Motherly asked now. "I miss those days. If only there was a way to get Button and High out of school for just one day. I'd bring them here first thing."
"So, how are you're foals doing, Parental?" Said Father Time with an interested look in his eyes. "They're faring well, I hope."
"Well, yes they're faring very well at the moment. They're also very smart and may get into kindergarten pretty quickly." Parental said calmly. "Their flying skills still need a little work, but at least they can get off the ground with their tiny little foal wings."
"Your foals can fly already?" Motherly asked, a clear sign of interest showing. It was rare to see foal pegasi flying, as well as seeing foal unicorns doing magic.
"As I said before, they still need a little work, but they can get off the cloud floor." She smiled and watched the foals some more.

"Oh, hey. A new foaw to pway wid!" Dash said as she pointed to Fluttershy, lying down with the plush animals, looking very happy indeed.
"It does wook wike a new foaw, but she wooks wike she's napping at da moment." Derpy said as she looked at Fluttershy and her plush animals. "We'd bettew not twy and wake hew."
Dash completely ignored the words of Derpy and walked over to Fluttershy. None of the foals had followed Dashie, due to the fact that their gazes were fixed on their hooves, hooves which they then proceeded to suck on, letting themselves sit down and suck away.
"Hi dewe, what's youw name?" Dash looked over to see Fluttershy's happy foal face. Dash knew that Fluttershy was happy with her plushies, the smile being a dead giveaway.
"Ba goo pa da bwa boo gah?" Fluttershy asked, not even letting her grown up language exist around other foals. She didn't want to provoke Dash in any way, either verbally or physically. So she spoke in foal, each time laughing.
"Otay, dat I didn't undewstand." Dash said with a tilted head and a look of confusion. "Yoo don't have ta speak foaw hewe yoo know."
"Ba pa, goo gah pa bada goo boo daa bwa." Fluttershy smiled and hugged Dash gently, causing Dash to give Fluttershy a return hug. Foaltalk was understandable via bodily actions, so since Fluttershy hugged Dashie after speaking in foal, it meant Fluttershy wanted to be Dashie's foal friend, but she didn't want to do it verbally.
"Otay, so you'we deciding ta wemain anonnamus? Dash asked as the last question.
"Goo!" Fluttershy nodded her head with a little more enthusiasm then she wanted to. But she did nod, and she was proud of it. She and Dashie then walked off to see the rest of Dashie's foal friends. All of which where either rolling all over the padded floor or sucking their own hooves.
"Oh, hi Fwuttewshy!" Derpy said as she scrambled up to her weakened hooves, to greet the foal Fluttershy. For some reason, Derpy knew Fluttershy, but Dashie was completely oblivious to the fact. "I didn't expect ta see yoo hewe."
"Fwuttewshy, huh?" Dash turned to face her. "It's nice ta meet yoo- W-wait, Fwuttewshy?!" Dashie suddenly knew who the foal was from recalling her name. "Fwuttewshy, yoo wook adowabwe!"
"Weawwy?" Fluttershy asked, since Dashie was here, she felt comfortable speaking Foalish English. "Yoo weawwy tink so?"
"I know so, in fact, you'we da cutest out of aww of us hewe." Dash patted Fluttershy's back and smiled. This made Fluttershy smile as well, and it wasn't long before the two foals started to play with each other.
"Hey, who awe youw fwiends anyway?" Fluttershy pointed towards Dash's foal friends and showed a curious look in her eyes.
"Oh, wight, my fwiends." Dash walked Fluttershy over to the other foals and pointed each one of them out. "I'd wike yoo to meet, Dewpy, Twinkweshine, Stawdust, Cowgate, and Cwoudbweak." Fluttershy smiled at each and every one of them. Stardust was a unicorn filly foal with a dark blue coat and horn, as well as some white, stripey hair. Cloudbreak was a pegasus colt foal with a light yellow coat and wings. His hair was curly and white, with a streak of silver running through it.
"It's nice ta meet yoo aww." Fluttershy walked over to Cloudbreak and Stardust, and pulled them into a big hug, which they returned kindly. Fluttershy was happy and content with all of this, meeting some new friends was an amazing experience, and she was sure to have a good time with these foals.
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As the doors of Memory Lane flew open, the next pony walked in. Unlike the others that walked in, he seemed to be a lot stronger than the others would have you know. His coat was red, and it had a giant green apple as the cutie mark. As for his hair, it was kind of a caramel colour, and it was styled rough-looking.
Motherly walked through the door to greet her new customer. "Morning, darling. Welcome to Memory Lane." She said, in a happy tone. "How can I help you today?"
Big Mac mostly remained silent, until he finally broke the silence. "Ah'd like some time off the farm. If ya'll are capable of such a thing."
"Yes, dear. We are capable of such a feat here." Motherly kept calm as she finally decided to explain. "Here at Memory Lane, we have to capability of turning grown ponies into foals for the next 24 hours. This will also relieve any stress or tensions they could possibly have."
Foalization?" Big Mac said to himself. "Not my idea of a vacation, but ah guess ah'll take it fer the moment." He said to Motherly who wasn't gonna break that smile anytime soon.
"Alright, darling, that's gonna be 5 bits please." Motherly prompted Big Mac to place the bits on the counter.
"Just 5?" He said to himself again. "Fer many of the shops in Ponyville, this is a bargain." Big mac reached into his pocket and pulled out 5 bits. He exchanged them for a loyalty card and the first sticker for it.
"Alright then, get this card filled up with stickers, and the 7th session is free." Motherly said as she walked out of the counter and leaded Big Mac down the corridor towards the machine.
"Now I will tell you, once the process begins, you won't be able to resist the power of our regressor." Motherly explained so that Big Mac knew what was coming. "Do ya think you can handle that, dear?"
"Eeyup." Was all that came out of Big Mac's mouth as he neared the device.
Once they arrived, the usual procedure was followed, Big Mac walked into the machine, whilst Motherly Love walked over to the console and began tapping buttons to prepare the process of the regression.
"Now I will let you in on one thing. You won't have control over your regular common sense once the procedure is completed. Do you think you can handle it sir?" She asked
"Eeyup, just fire it up." He said as the vortex opened up into the blinding lights up ahead of him.
"By the way, I never caught your name. Do you mind quickly telling me before you're catapulted in?"
"Name's Big Macintosh, but just call me Big Mac-" The second he began telling her the short of it, the machine shot him forward like an jet on an aircraft carrier's launch rail.
Big Mac felt himself getting top heavy as the light continued to disorientate him. Suddenly, he felt light pangs of pain, as he groaned a little, he felt his voice was ascending, and quite rapidly. He then felt himself getting lighter and lighter, his body was regressing now. With the machine working at full power, Big Mac's session was about to begin, as the light enveloped what was left of his shrinking body.

Father Time and Parental Guidance were simultaneously changing two foals side-by-side. This was a minor feat for Father since he was a unicorn, but Parental needed a little more time, as she was a pegasus.
Once the two foals were in fresh, clean diapers. The two workers let them off with their friends again.
"So, Father, can I ask you something?" Parental decided to bring up a question deep from within.
"Sure, what do you want to talk about?" He replied.
"Where do you and your family even live?" She asked, with the intent of being talkative.
"Well, we used to live in Phillydelphia before I got the job." He decided to walk with her to the portal's receiving end. "After I came here, my daughters were a little unused to the change in their enviroment, but I quickly managed to clam them down and give them the knowledge they needed."
Suddenly the receiving end of the portal fired up and a foal Big Mac popped out and was quickly picked up by Parental Guidance and taken over to the changing table for his first diapers of the session.
"Hi there, cutie." Parental said as she laid him down on the table and began to change him. "What's your name?"
Big Mac, as much as he wanted to tell her, could only utter babbles, instead of Foalish English, like many of the other foals here.
"Not to be rude, darling, but I can't seem to understand you." Sha said as she taped the three ends of the diaper together, making it nice and snug. "But far be it from me to prevent you from having a good time here." She let Big Mac to the floor and let him off to find some friends here.
As Motherly Love walked back into the room, she walked over to Parental Guidance, who was keeping a very close eye on Big Mac.
"So, Parental, how are you liking our new temporary foal?" She said as she came up next to her and smiled,
"Well, he does look like an adorable little devil." She started to give her criticism, "The only problem I kind of have, is that he's unable to talk like the rest of them, so it kind of makes it hard for me to understand him."
"Oh, this sometimes happens, don't worry about it." Motherly decided to explain to he colleague so that there wouldn't be any more confusion. "It's just a minor bug in the regression process, he'll be fine."
"Motherly, do you wonder if I could get an explanation on this machine? For future reference." He decided to asked, his curiosity piqued.
"Well, it's a very complex device created by Japonese engineers. It manages to convert the oxygen inside the vortex into an anti-aging toxin." She began explaining in a scientific way which would make Twilight happy if she were here now. "This toxin is non-lethal, but may cause slight headaches. The powers of the anti-age toxin are accelerated quite powerfully when a pony is launched into the vortex. The G-force amplifies the particles in the toxin, and begins to regress the pony down to a foal. Makes sense, doesn't it?"
"Kind of." Parental said, she was eavesdropping, no doubt about it.
"I've got it, I've got it all." Father told her. "I have a PHD in science."
Parental's jaw dropped, and it dropped big.
"What?" Father said, in an awkward fashion.
"Nothing, nothing. Let's just get back to our job." Parental flew off to get to a foal faster. She quickly landed next to Big Mac, wait... Does it still count as Big Mac even though he's a foal? I don't even know anymore. Let's just keep reading, shall we?
Fluttershy, on the other hand was getting used to making new friends in Memory Lane. Her secret was out, and now she had nothing to be scared or nervous about. She had noticed Mac was here, and decided to attempt to make foal friends with him.
She crawled out of her group and over to Mac, who was quite content on seeing what there was to see. He continued to wander, blissfully unaware that Fluttershy was trying to keep up with him.
Eventually, the butter yellow pegasus foal caught up to him and tapped his side to grab his attention. Once Mac turned to face her, she began to introduce herself.
"Hi dewe. My name's Fwuttewshy." She said with a giggle as she addressed herself to Mac. "Wat's youw name?"
This next part will be translated into Foalish English for your convenience.
"My name's Wittwe Macintosh." He addressed himself as he looked right into Fluttershy's eyes with a smile.
"Yoo wanna pway wid us?" Fluttershy walked around to show the rest of her foal friends to him.
"Suwe." Little Mac was easy to convince in this form. "I guess I couwd have a wittwe fun fow da time I'm hewe.."
With that, Fluttershy lead Little Mac over to the group to introduce him to the other foals she was associated with. They all greeted themselves to Little Mac and began addressing their names as well. He would try and remember them for future reference.
"Wet's play hide-and-seek." Fluttershy suggested to the foals once introductions were out of the way.
"Suwe, I'm in." Little Mac went along with Fluttershy's choice with a smile.
"I couwd nevew tuwn down a game wike dis, in a body wike dis. I'm in as weww." Cloudbreak smiled as she said it.
"Hehe, I awways wove a good game of hide-and-seek now and again. I'm in as weww." Derpy giggled as she agreed as well.
"I tink we aww know whewe dis is going." Dash said as she attempted to count the votes. "Hide-and-seek it is, I'm in."
The other foals knew the vote would be unanimous now, yet they still cast their votes without a care in the world, and made light chuckles once they did.
"Otay, who shouwd go fiwst?" Rainbow Dash decided to ask her foalish colleagues. They just sat there with their eyes darting around the group, looking for a suitable candidate to find them first.
"Weww. Wittwe Mac's onwy been hewe fow a few minutes." Fluttershy decided to state out at this moment in time to the other foals in the group. "I tink it wouwd be nice if we wet him find us fiwst."
"Tanks, Fwuttewshy." Mac smiled, he'd never seen a pony nor foal put him in control of something before. And for some reason, it felt good to him.
"Otay den, Wittwe Mac, yoo count to ten, we'ww wun and hide, otay?" Dash spoke to the first seeker of their little game clearly, so that he would understand.
"Otay." He smiled, "Twy and hide as quickwy as possibwe." He put his hooves on his eyes and began to count. "1... 2... 3..."
As soon as he uttered the first number, Dash and the group of foals jetted off in multiple directions, each taking secluded hiding spaces around Memory Lane. They all chuckled under their breaths once they found their hiding spots and waited patiently for Little Mac to finish counting.
"8... 9... 10! Weady ow not, hewe I come!" He uttered to the room around him, signalling to his group that he was coming for them. He began to navigate the nursery, seeking out the foals he was searching for.
He started with the cribs, it was common for foals to sometimes be hiding underneath one of them. Their diminutive stature allows for them to slip through the gap with ease. He looked under each and every one of the cribs until he found someone.
"Gotcha!" He tapped on Cloudbreak, who's hiding spot had been discovered. He simply chuckled before crawling out from under the crib, with Little Mac close behind.
Little Mac then went to check inside the forest of padded shapes. No doubt a foal or two would be hiding inside that labyrinth of padding and colours. He crawled inside the the shapes and climbed up, in an attempt to find the other players.
He peaked into hidey-holes left, right, and center. He was just about to give up, when he heard a light giggle coming from the last little hideaway. There was somepony there, no doubt. He poked his head into the hole and saw Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy hiding here.
"You'we weawwy good at dis, awen't yoo?" Dash said as she and Fluttershy crawled out of the hideaway with Little Mac behind them. They went down a slide together, giggling all the while. Once they landed, Dash pulled Little Mac in so that she could whisper something into his ear.
"Twy checking out da kitchen." Dash whispered, hinting Mac on where to go from here. He had found three of the seven foals he was looking for. He only needed to find Derpy, Twinkleshine, Colgate, and Stardust.
He crawled over to the kitchen, hoping to find some more foals here. He saw what looked like a breakfast bar (You know, that little part of your kitchen that vaguely represents a bar counter that's good for presenting food on?) and crawled over to check for foals.
To his delight, he found Colgate and Twinkleshine holed up back here, they were whispering to each other before Little Mac came in and tapped them both. "Onwy two mowe ta go." He clapped as he calculated the foals he needed to find.
"Oh, you'we wooking fow Dewpy?" Colgate asked as she took notice of Little Mac's words. "She's hiding between da stuffed animaws wid Stawdust." She gave away the positions of the last two foals.
"We'ww guide yoo ta dem now, if you'd wike." Twinkleshine streched out a hoof to Little Mac.
"Suwe, I tink I'm gonna feew hungwy in a few moments." He said as he rubbed his stomach gently.
He followed the two unicorn foals towards the colouring table, where his last two foals would be hiding. He circled the table, until he could see the last two foals. The grey pegasus foal; Derpy. and the dark blue unicorn foal; Stardust.
"Dat's da game." He said as he tapped on the last two foals. They all crawled out from under the table and began to congratulate Little Mac with a round of applause. Once they were finished applauding him. They heard a number of rumbles coming from their stomachs. They were all hungry.
"Mama, we'we hungwy." They all addressed Motherly at the exact same time, in the cutest tones they could muster.
"Father, Parental. Give me a hand with this please." Motherly addresed to her two co-workers, who quickly took some foals up in their magic aura/muzzles. "You're gonna love what we've got on the menu tonight." She addressed the foals as each one of them was sat down in their own individual high chair.
"I just hope it's someting dewicious." Cloudbreak turned to Stardust. "Someting we can keep down as weww."
"Yes, none of dat icky fowmuwa." She shook her head to the thought of the pale flavourless abomination of foal sustenance.
"Twust me, Wittwe Mac, you'we gonna wove dis." Colgate spoke to him. "I had someting fwom dis kitchen awweady. It was dewicious."
"Grub's up, everypony!" Parental said once she had opened the foal food jars and gathered 7 spoons for the 7 foals that were eating.
Parental Guidance took a spoon and dipped it into this brownish mixture. Father Time took multiple spoons in his magical aura, leaving the last spoon for Motherly Love to take.
"Open wide, darlings." Parental sing-songed as the three employees begun to feed the foals at the chairs. Everypony got a different flavour of the foal food, but each of them enjoyed it. They gulped each bite down like heaven was wrapping itself around their lips.
"It's wike a pawty at Pinkie's, and evewypony's invited." Little Mac said as he downed a few more spoons of the delicious orange texture.
"Hehe, so whadda yoo tink, Mac?" Fluttershy giggled before downing another spoonful, this time for her, it was yellow.
"I wove dis!" He said as he took in another spoon. "I can't bewieve I didn't get dis in my actuaw foawhood days."
"It's good isn't it?" Parental smiled as she looked down on her little consumer with a smile on his face. "But that's just the food. Now you're gonna need something to wash it all down."
She flew over to the fridge to pull out 7 bottles of the special milk from earlier. Once she counted well, she placed the into the microwaves for heating up.
In the meanwhile, the foals were playing pattycake with Father and Motherly. Each of them making up the words as they went along. For the ponies that weren't currently pattycaking, they were talking to each other, most of the time in incoherent babbles and foal talk.
Once the bottles had finished heating up. Parental quickly took them out and placed them onto the breakfast bar for her co-workers to take. Motherly took two, Parental took two, leaving the last three for Father.
They proceeded to place the nipples of the bottles into the foals mouths. Each one of them making squeals of delight as it was presented to them, and making some foalish noises of content as they downed their heavenly follow-on milk.
To Little Mac, it felt like he was drinking the nectar of the gods. he felt like he was drinking a mixture of maple syrup mixed in with sugar and cream for most of the process. he was still able to make noises of content as he continued to drink, and once he was finished, he was lifted out of the chair and burped by Parental, but not before he was able to giggle in delight and content.
Soon all the foals were carried out of the chairs and burped. Each one of them giggled before and after burping, and didn't want to stop anytime soon.
They were all picked up by the three employees and were being placed over by the cribs for a little nap. Each one of them got a separate crib from each other, except for Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash, as well as Colgate and Twinkleshine, who whined to sleep with each other.
They were all laid down with their heads resting gently on the pillows. Each of them got a special pacifier from Motherly's cupboard on the wall behind them. The backs were designed with their cutie marks so that they could tell each other's pacifiers apart. After they received them, they were tucked in by the three employees, before feeling sleepy.
"Sleep tight, everyone." Motherly coo'd to the 8 foals who were definitely about to fall to sleep now.
"Sweet dreams." Father smiled as he turned off the lights in the nursery, so that the light wouldn't interfere with their sleep.
"Enjoy your nap, kids." Parental smiled as she kissed everyone of the sleeping foals, causing them to snuggle deeper into the tucked in blankets. "I'll see you in a few hours."
The three grown-ups left the nursery to let the foals sleep. Once they shut the door behind them, the foals were deep into dreamland. Their movements were minimal and the pacifiers aided in their nap. Little Mac slept the most, he was the most content foal out of all of them. He had loved his time here, and for all he knew. His session was only beginning...

	