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		Description

Story will be continued by Reverse Scratch

When Twilight woke up in a crib dressed as a baby in Celestia's private chambers she was scared. But she wasn't sure what scared her more; the fact that she was in a crib dressed as a baby in Celestia's private chambers or the fact that she was wet and Celestia wasn't there to change her.

WARNING! WARNING! The following fanfiction contains themes that includes but is not limited to; Diapers, Diaper Usage, Forced Regression, Infantilisum, and Breast Feeding. If you are not a fan of these themes do not read. And don't just down vote it just because you don't like Padded Pony stories. If you do down vote it give a reason in the Comments. 

proof read by StardustBrony.
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		Prologue



Celestia was feeling a bit lonely, as Luna had left on a diplomatic mission to the Griffin Kingdom, so she had invited Cadence over to hang out. When a letter appeared in front of her she sighed as she began reading the latest friendship report from her faithful student Twilight Sparkle.
“Something on your mind?” Cadence asked as she walked over to her aunt, carrying a tray of tea.
“Just reading Twilight’s latest friendship report.” Celestia said poorly trying to hide her emotions.
“Come on now you can tell me.” Cadence said seeing through her. “What’s bothering you?” she said sitting down.
“Well it’s just that I miss having her around. I miss the time we used to spend together when she was a foal.” Celestia admitted. “And lately I’ve been having a mothering need. I know this might sound rather mean but I kind of wish that her friends hadn't intervened during the ‘Want it need it spell incident’ so I could have brought her back here, sent her back to magic kinder garden and been able to lover her.”
“I know what you mean.” Cadence said smiling a bit. “Twilight was just the cutest foal I ever sat for. And I do miss looking after little foals. Of course I have Shining, who’s willing to help me with that at times.” She said blushing a bit. “Hey I have an idea!” She said standing up. “Why don’t you invite Twilight to stay at the castle for a while?!”
“I guess I could but I don’t really see how that really solves my problem seeing as my feelings would come right back once she leaves.” Celestia said looking up at the pink alicorn.
“It will if you…” She said whispering the rest of her plan into Celestia’s ear.
“Oh!” The older alicorn said blushing, hearing Cadences plan. “But what about…?” She began to ask as Cadence anticipated her question and continued whispering her plan into her ear. “Ok but do you think she’ll go for it?” Celestia asked as she pulled away.
“Oh I’m sure she’ll resist at first but I’m sure that over time she’ll grow to accept it.” Cadence said smirking.
“Alright, I’ll write the letter while you get everything ready.” Celestia said as she levitated over some parchment as well as a quill and ink.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 1



	Twilight sat in her favourite reading chair after a long day, and half of the night, of studying. Getting comfortable she opened the newest Daring Doo book. After finishing the first chapter a letter and a bottle appeared in front of her.
“Huh?” she said opening the letter.
“Dear Twilight,
"Lately I have been missing the time we used to spend together when you were a filly and I have recently discovered an old potion recipe while looking through the Canterlot archive. Unfortunately the description of what the potion does had become eligible do to age, so I’m sending the potion to you for further study.” Twilight read out loud as she used her magic to levitate the potion to eye level.
Seeing the only way to find out what it could do, she uncorked it and shrugged as she prepared to take a drink. The potion was milky white and had a familiar scent that she couldn't quite put her finger on. Taking a drink the first thing she took note of was the creamy flavour and texture as a calming effect started to overcome her. Slowly her eyes grew heavy as she found it harder and harder to stay awake. As she slummed down in her seat and floated into unconsciousness she heard someone enter the room and giggle as two figures stood over her.

When Twilight woke up some time later the first thing she noticed was that for some reason she was cold and wet. Not wanting to get up she reached a hand down to investigate and found that her lower half seemed to be covered in some kind of soft covering. Opening her eyes she found herself in what appeared to be a large crib. Looking down at herself she saw that she was wearing a large foal diaper and onesie and her hands where trapped in tight mittens. It was then that she realized that the reason she was cold and wet was because at some point during the night she had wet herself. The final thing she noticed was that she was in Celestia's private chambers.
Looking around the room She noticed that Celestia was no where to be seen. She started to hyperventilate and freak before instinctively sucking on something in her mouth that actualy managed to calm her down a bit. Looking down she saw that it was a pacifier. Twilight wanted to spit it out but something in the back of her mind told her not to as she continued sucking on it and the door opened.
"Looks like my little baby's awake." Celestia said entering the room and walking over to her. "Did you sleep well?"
Confused as to what was going on Twilight tried to speak but found that she couldn't open her mouth due to the pacifier so she just started crying.
"Aww, did you have an accident while you slept? Don't worry, mommy's here to help you." The princess said trying to calm her down. "Now I know you are probably confused as to what's going on but I assure you everything's going to be alright and I will explain everything over breakfast." Celestia said reassuringly. "Now let's get you cleaned up and into a fresh diaper." she said lifting twilight out of the crib and laid her on her bed and began to remove the onesie in order to get at the diaper underneath.
While Celestia changed her out of her wet diaper Twilight found that no mater how many times she tried she couldn't seem to stop sucking on her pacifier and it was starting to worry her.
"Don't worry, it's just a small compulsion spell." Celestia said sensing Twilights worrying. "You will be compelled to suck on it until someone other then yourself pulls it out." she explained as she taped up the new clean diaper around her waist. "There we are, nice and clean. Now you just need something to wear." The alicron said as she levitated over a short purple dress that would barley cover her diaper and slipped on over Twilights head. "There you go all ready for breakfast." Celestia said as she lifted her up in her arms and began walking down to the dinning hall.
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		Chapter 2



	As Celestia carried her down the many halls of Canterlot Castle, Twilight found herself instinctively hugging Celestia like a newborn foal. Realizing this she let go in an attempt to end this nonsense and began to fall backwards.
“Whoopsie,” Celestia said catching her. “Just hang on to mommy baby. We wouldn't want you to fall would we?” she said as Twilight began to cry again as she clung to her, not being able to express her discomfort. “Oh, I know why you’re being fussy. It’s because you’re hungry.  Well, don’t worry, we’re almost there.”
A short time later they had finally arrived in the Dining Hall where a large spread of breakfast foods was laid out on the large table. Twilight’s mouth began to water as her stomach growled at the site of all the food, but she became confused as Celestia carried her over to a large highchair that had her cutie mark on it.
“There you two are,” a new voice said as Twilight was locked into the highchair.
“Sorry Cadence, but Twily was being a bit fussy,” Celestia replied as Cadence walked over to the two.
“It’s alright. I know how fussy she can get first thing in the morning,” the younger princess replied giggling a bit. “So, how are you feeling this morning?” She asked looking down at her. Due to the pacifier however, all she got in response was a few sniffs and a growl from Twilights tummy. “Sounds like somepony’s hungry. Lucky for you, I have the perfect thing for a cute little filly like you.” She levitated a foal bottle over and placed it on the highchair, which Twilight batted away but was quickly caught in Celestia’s magic.
“I think she wants an explanation first,” Celestia said looking over at her niece.
“I guess we do owe her one,” Cadence said sitting down.
“Ok Twilight, I’m going to remove the pacifier, ok?  In exchange I want you to remain calm while we explain what’s going on, understand?” Celestia asked, to which Twilight nodded. “Good girl.”  She pulled it out and Twilight massaged her lips with her tongue. “Now, you’re probably wondering why we’ve brought you here and have dressed you like a foal,” the day monarch said, to which Twilight nodded, not wanting to speak lest they put the pacifier back in her mouth as she took a seat beside her. “You see, as I stated in the letter I sent you, I’ve been missing the time we used to spend together when you were a filly and...lately I’ve been having a mothering need.  I also thought that, based on the ‘Want it need it' incident and your past record of over reacting to certain situations, you could use a break from your studies and have some time to just unwind and relax without any responsibilities or worries. When I told Cadence this, she came up with the idea of making you my foal for a while,” Celestia explained with a motherly smile.
“But-” Twilight began but stopped when Celestia put a finger to her mouth.
“You needn’t worry about your friends. I’ve already sent all of them letters stating that you would be staying in Carterlot in order to help me with some things.  And I’m afraid that you don’t have a choice in the matter as the potion you drank was actually some of my breast milk which was enchanted to cause you to temporarily lose muscle control in your legs as well as your bladder and bowels. So, I’m afraid that you’re stuck in diapers for the time being and you won’t be able to walk without help," she explained.  “I’m also afraid that as a small side-effect you won’t be able to digest solid foods, so you’re stuck being my little filly until you regain bladder control. Now, be a good filly and drink up,” Celestia said as she slipped the bottle of milk into Twilight’s mouth when she opened it to protest.
Twilight tried to pull the bottle out but found that she couldn’t get a good enough grip with her hands trapped in the mittens. She then tried to spit it out but found that, just like the pacifier, it too had a compulsion spell put on it as she began sucking and the creamy white substance filled her mouth. Not wanting to go along with Celestia and Cadence’s plan, she began to fire up her horn in an attempt to cast a counter spell.
“Oops almost forgot,” Cadence said as she placed something on Twilights horn casing it to fizzle out. “Little fillies can’t use magic now can they?” she asked as she locked the magic suppressor into place.
Twilight wanted to cry out and tell them to stop, but as the milk from the bottle began to fill her tummy, something in it began to make her relax and her thoughts of resistance began to melt away as the two princesses began to eat their own breakfast.
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