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		Description

Princess Twilight and her friends are sent to Earth to meet a special human girl. Upon attempting to go back to Equestria, the spell gets mixed up, turning the Main 6 into newborn foals (except Twilight), leaving the human girl to care for them. Twilight has no idea how to reverse the spell, since ageing spells are not something she is very familiar with. Over time, they will turn back into adult mares, ageing by a few months each day. (Based on a dream I had one night, so please no hate for this being a human fic! As I'm sure you know, dreams are not known for making sense. Just thought it would make a cute idea for a story, especially since I woke up the next morning very happy!)
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		Getting Very Special Visitors!



	I could not believe what I was seeing! Right in front of my eyes, the Mane Six had teleported into MY bedroom! They were sent here to spend an entire day with a special fan! I wasn't sure what to do, I loved the show, but never expected them to appear out of nowhere! 
"So, Alora, what do you want to do?" asked Twilight, smiling. 
"I....I..uhh....ummm....well....I could show you some of my stuff...." I said, very nervous.
Twilight and the others nodded. I walked the ponies over to my laptop, which was sitting on a table by my bed. Twilight recognized it as one of the 'magical' things she had encountered when she was in the "human" world. I took some time to show them a bunch of my favorite websites, and some of my various drawings done on MS Paint. Next, I showed them my pony toys, lets just say a few of them took offense to the way they were being portrayed......
"Mah hat AIN'T BLUE!" remarked an angry Applejack to her blue-hatted toy. I always told myself I would get around to painting it, but never got the chance to, and right now, I regretted never getting to it.
"My mane! it's so LONG and GIRLY!!" exclaimed an equally as angry Rainbow. 
I quickly put the toys back on my shelf, and moved on, explaining they came that way. I figured maybe I should show them my big screen tv, before an argument got started. It wasn't long before all six were enjoying one of my movies. "That was close......." I thought.
After the movie, I offered to make us all some lunch. All six eagerly took me up on my offer. I asked them please to wait in my room while I go and make some sandwiches. I did NOT want my mother or anyone else who might be in the house to see them. So, I told them I would be right back, left my bedroom, and made sure to close the door. After making my way to the kitchen, I decided on cheese, tomato, lettuce sandwiches with apple slices and juice pouches, taking into consideration my guests were strictly vegetarian. Putting all seven plates on a tray, I went back into my room as fast as I could, making sure not to drop the food.
"Ok girls! I brought some sandwiches, apple slices, and a juice pouch for everypony." I said, as I came into the room. Lowering the tray, each pony thanked me, took a plate and a juice pouch. A few of them had trouble with the straw, and politely asked for help. I,apologized for not thinking to put the straws into the juice pouches myself before bringing them, and put the straws in. 
Before long, the day was over. I didn't want to see them go, but understood they had to. Hugging and saying our goodbyes, Twilight readied the teleportation spell. Her horn glowing, she stood in the middle of the group of ponies, casting what was supposed to be a spell to take them home. Instead of them poofing away, A beam of light came off of Twilights' horn, hitting the others. Suddenly, there was a flash of blinding white light. I shielded my eyes until it dissipated, but when I looked back, instead of the ponies being long gone, the six were unconsious. Thats not what shocked me the most though, Pinkie, Applejack, Fluttershy, Rarity, and Rainbow Dash were BABIES!!!	Pony babies, foals, I guess....but still! Then I noticed something else very strange, Twilight was still a fully grown mare.....
I wanted to scream, but didn't, you do NOT wake up sleeping babies...foals....GAH!!!

			Author's Notes: 
Ok, just to make myself clear, THIS. IS. BASED. ON. A. DREAM!! Trust me, you guys are very lucky I changed the events a little. In the original dream, I had just saved the Mane Six and Spongebob from a crazy dude who wanted to destroy all cartoon characters. Yeah.....then when the Mane Six tried to leave, they turned into foals except for Twilight for some reason......I have weird dreams.


	
		"What! You can't change them back!?"



	"What do I do?...."  "What do I do?...." "What do I do?......" I repeated, hands on my temples while I paced back and forth in front of the sleeping ponies, panicking.  
"Should I wake them up?.....NO! You already established you DO NOT wake sleeping babies.....foals.....whatever!!" Talking to myself was something I do when alone, thinking, and oh yeah, PANICKING! I could swear with all my pacing I was digging a rut into the tile, but that was unlikely....
"Unnughh...." 
I turned to face the pony pile, and was happy to see that it was Twilight who was waking up first, not one of the foals. Still very concerned, I bent down to help the purple alicorn up. 
"Ooohhh, what happened?" asked Twilight, still not having opened her eyes completely, so she did not yet notice the other ponies.
Leading her away from the others, I let her open her eyes, and shake off the initial grogginess before trying to explain anything. 
"Well....umm...something went wrong when you tried to teleport home....but please, before I show you what I mean, promise you won't scream?" I half-squeaked, still unsure of what the reaction would be.
"Scream? Why would I scream? My spell just knocked them out like I was right? I'm sure I can fix whatever it......is...." Twilight turned around while saying this, and went wide eyed and looked very shocked......
"AHH-mphphphph!!!" I quickly covered her mouth. But I was too late. The little fillies began to stir. I rushed over and bent down, leaving a shocked Twilight gaping behind me. I looked over the fillies carefully, checking for any signs that any of them would fully awaken, or start to cry. To my relief, none of the little ponies did. I sighed contently, and watched them sleep peacefully for a moment before turning to get up. When I turned around, I saw Twilight standing completely still, mouth still wide open. 
"Twilight?......" I called out. 
When I got no response, I walked over and looked her in the eyes. It was apparent she was totally frozen, having no signs of having seen or heard me. Giggling a little, I waved a hand in front of her face, when THAT didn't work, I poked her in the side. 
"Gah!" Twilight yelped, jumped a little, and turned to face me.
"Oh, good....your ok. So, umm....do you have any idea how to fix this?" I asked.
"Well.....uhh...no. I uh, don't.....I really don't know that much about age spells....."
After about an hour, we settled on an agreement. I would take care of the foals, while she researched the spell and tried to find out how to reverse it. There was just one more thing to take care of. 
"Can you do something for me? I think I figured out where we can put a nursery. We can't keep them in my room, you know." I said.

	
		The Nursery



	I took a quick look around the house to make sure nobody was home. Once I was sure the house was empty, I went back to my room and motioned for Twilight to follow me. I led her down the hallway, through the living room, and past the kitchen. We stopped at a door that was to the left of the fridge. I opened the door and led her into the room. 
"This is the place?" Twilight asked.
"Yep! Isn't it great?" I exclaimed, quite proud of my choice.
"Uhh....." 
The room I had chosen was my art room. It was not very large, but I figured it was the perfect choice. All around  the walls were an assortment of shelves and drawers that held my various art supplies. Placed at the far wall was a desk that held my sketch pad, a cup of colored pencils, and a few paintbrushes. On the wall above it was a corkboard that held various images that I used as inspiration. Of course, to make it a suitable place for a nursery, it would need several changes, but with Twilights' magic, I wasn't worried. I let Twilight take a look around. After a few minutes, she turned to face me again.
"Yeah, this should work. I feel bad having to move all your stuff though, it looks like you put a lot of hard work making this place perfect for doing artwork." Twilight said, obviously feeling apprehensive of using my work space for the nursery.   
"Don't worry about it. I wouldn't have suggested it if I wasn't sure I wanted to do this." I reassured. I figured I would be too busy taking care of five baby ponies to worry about my art stuff anyway! And besides, what was more important, my work space, or those sweet little fillies having a place to sleep? 
Twilight asked me to draw up some plans for what I wanted the nursery to look like. I thought about this for a minute or two before walking over to my desk and drawing up a few sketches of what I thought the room should best look like. Once I was satisfied with the plans, I got up and showed the sketch to Twilight.
"I think I can work with this. I'll get started, in the meantime, you might want to check on the others." Twilight said while looking over my plans for the nursery.
"Oh! Right.....I'll go do that." I said when the realization hit.
I left the room and quickly made my way back to my bedroom. I hoped that the nursery would be ready before anyone else got home. It would be very hard to explain to my mom or my brother how I acquired magic pony babies......

			Author's Notes: 
Nursery Blueprints
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