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		--Diamond's Revenge--




Diamond Tiara leaned up over the side of one of the many small bridges scattered around Ponyville, staring solemnly down into the creek below. There were many other bridges that cross the small rivers that run through the town, but this one was special to her.
She tended to visit it whenever she was feeling depressed or particularly upset about something going on in her life. It gave her a place to vent her problems and frustrations while not having to worry about being overheard by anypony. This side of town was in was not visited much, and most of the residents who lived in the surrounding houses usually weren't home or remained indoors most of the day.
Ever since patching things up with the Cutie Mark Crusaders, Diamond Tiara had been visiting this little bridge less and less frequently. The CMC listened to her problems without any complaint and, with their help, usually ended up discovering a new way of resolving them. The source of today's problem, however, was a different story. Her current conundrum was not something she was willing to go and tell just anypony about, even her closest friends. 
Even after the many years since getting her cutie mark, Diamond Tiara still wore diapers to bed every night. Every morning she would wake up with either a heavily soaked or messy diaper, sometimes even both! Thankfully, she'd been able to keep this a secret from everypony outside of her own parents, even from Silver Spoon. Diamond didn't think she would ever be able to handle the embarrassment that would be brought on should any other ponies ever find out about her embarrassing secret.
Thankfully, her father had always been very supportive, always telling her that she had absolutely nothing to be ashamed of. Filthy even went so far as to purchase her diapers from a special discreet source, ensuring that nopony would ever find out that she was getting them.
Her mother, on the other hand, was the exact opposite of understanding. All Spoiled seemed to care about was how much of a detrimental impact Diamond's secret could have on her precious 'public image', should it ever become public knowledge.
This last week, in particular, had been especially bad. Her father was gone on a very important business trip all the way in Manehattan and likely wouldn't be back in town for a while. Whenever her father wasn't around, Spoiled was usually a lot less willing to put up with Diamond's problem, constantly bringing it up at home to shame her.
But one of the things that bothered her the most about her father being gone was Spoiled's blatant disloyalty to her marriage. Whenever Filthy went away on long trips, it wasn't uncommon for Spoiled to just leave for days at a time. The strange smells and bags of bits that usually followed her made it pretty easy to tell that she'd been messing around with other stallions.
When her mother found out that Diamond knew what she was really doing, Spoiled began making ominous threats when they were alone together.
"It certainly would be unfortunate if your friends were to ever learn about your dirty little secret, now wouldn't it? I suppose we both have some very important secrets that we would both like to keep from reaching certain pony's ears."
Her mother's cold words bounced around inside Diamond Tiara's head like an echo that refused to go away. What she was going to do? She hated living like this.
As Diamond was thinking, a sudden a glint of light in the water caught her eye. She allowed herself to be distracted by the glare, enabling her to take her mind off the worrying thoughts. Below, she spotted something shiny resting at the bottom of the creekbed, hiding among the many small rocks and pebbles.
Squinting, Diamond tried to make out just what the thing was but she couldn't gather anything more than it appeared metallic. Curiosity taking over, she walked off the bridge and trotted up to the water's edge to get a better look. It almost looked like some kind of necklace though most of it was buried beneath the rocks.
'Did somepony drop it into the river by mistake?' She wondered.
Reaching down into the cool stream she was just barely able to loop the exposed portion of the necklace around her hoof and pulled it up to the surface. Taking a better look, it was indeed some kind of jewelry and had a large amulet attached to it. The necklace appeared to be made from silver while the amulet itself was made of some kind of large purple gemstone. 
The gemstone had been carved to resemble the shape of a pony's head but it had no mane or particularly detailed features. Two small green gems acted as the eyes of the mystery pony. It certainly didn't look like anypony in town, so there was no telling if it belonged to somepony she knew.
'Weird...' Diamond thought, getting a weird vibe from the object as it rested in her hooves.
While at first, it had seemed a bit creepy, there was also a strange... allure at the same time. Without much hesitation, Diamond shrugged and allowed the necklace to fall around her neck, the amulet hanging from it coming to rest right over her chest. For some reason, just from having this thing on, it made her feel more... confident. Holding up the amulet with a hoof, she flipped it over to reveal some kind of carved text that was inscribed in small lettering on the back.
'That gent 'r the lady who is't wears this charm shall beest able to bendeth the shall of oth'rs'. She read, bewildered by the strange words and hornwriting.
She couldn't quite understand what the words meant as many seemed like they had been written in an entirely different language. It gave her the distinct impression that the necklace must've been pretty old. She let the amulet drop back against her chest.
Looking up, Diamond realized that it was starting to get late as the sun rapidly approached the horizon. She would have to get home fast, lest she has to face her mother's wrath. 
As the troubled filly wandered back towards home, she failed to notice the faint green glow that was now coming from the amulet's eyes...

Diamond Tiara sighed as she walked through the large gates that surrounded her father's mansion. The Rich residence stood out quite a bit from the rest of Ponyville as most houses around town were made purely from wood and straw. They didn't have any actual butlers or maids, much to her mother's annoyance, but they didn't really need them anyway.
"I'm back," Diamond called as she walked in through the front door, pausing to peer into the living room where her mother lay back in a chair.
She was drinking from a glass of wine, and from the smell, Diamond was able to deduce that it had come directly from Filthy's special collection. The kind that was normally reserved for very special occasions.
"Hmph! About time you got back. I have another meeting in a few minutes that I must attend and I fully expect you to remain in your room while I am gone." her mother said, not even turning to look at her.
'No doubt another stallion for her to 'satisfy'...' Diamond Tiara inwardly groaned. 
"What were you even doing, running around out there? You'd better have been up at that pigstye of an apple farm, playing with those awful blank flanks that you seem so fond of now.
"No mother, I was looking for Silver Spoon... but she wasn't able to play with me today." Diamond lied, making her way towards the stairs. The last thing she wanted was for her mother to find out about her only private sanctuary.
"Well, I can't say I blame the girl for not wanting to see you, especially if she were to ever find out about that disgusting little defect of yours." Her mother scowled, taking another sip of wine.
Diamond Tiara hated it when her mother called it that. It made her feel like she was inherently flawed from birth or something, which was probably exactly how Spoiled actually saw her anyway. Her mother hadn't always been this bad, but ever since Diamond Tiara stood up to her at school, she was absolutely merciless.
"Now, get up to your room young lady, and I better not find out that you tried leaving the house while I'm gone!" She warned, turning around to glare at her daughter. "And get rid of that tacky-looking necklace you're wearing. I'm sure you found it in some dumpster next to that horrid boutique at the edge of town. No daughter of mine will be seen wearing anything of the sort!"
A sudden surge of anger ignited within Diamond Tiara, the glowing amulet's eyes intensifying.
"No, I won't!" Diamond shouted back at her mother. "Its probably worth more than you anyway!"
There was a fire in her mother's eyes as she got up from her chair, clearly outraged that she dared to talk back.
"How dare you speak back to me like that you disrespectful little tramp! Don't you forget who is in charge while your father is away!" Her mother scolded, storming over. 
Diamond Tiara could feel a rage boiling inside of her that grew with each passing second.
"You may have been able to pull that little stunt at your school, but I will not tolerate that kind of attitude in my house!" Spoiled yelled, slamming her hoof down.
A surge of foreign magical energy, fueled by her anger, flowed into Diamond Tiara from the amulet around her neck, drawing Spoiled's eyes down towards it.
"Und'r mine own controleth!"
A demonic chant seemed to force it's way from Diamond's mouth, a spark of green energy flashing behind her eyes. Two beams of green energy shot from her pupils, slamming into her mother who had been watching the light show with wide eyes concerned eyes.
Almost instantly she froze in place, a vacant and emotionless expression washing over her as a strange hum hung in the air. After a few moments, Spoiled blinked a few times and looked around. Shaking her head, she looked down seemed surprised to find Diamond Tiara standing in front of her, still glaring angrily as the green light faded from her eyes.
"Why, Diamond honey, whatever is the matter? Tell me, Is there anything I could do that would make you feel better? Anything at all?" She asked, sounding surprisingly sincere.
The anger Diamond Tiara had been feeling drained away as she rose an eyebrow to her mother's strange words, her anger quickly being replaced by confusion.
'Why is she acting so concerned all of the sudden? Is she just being sarcastic?'
But before she could inquire, a green shimmer of light drew Diamond's eye's downwards. She gasped upon discovering that her amulet had changed shape. Instead of a dark maneless pony, it now looked just like her, complete with her signature tiara and everything! Just about the only thing that was different was the eye color which remained dark green.
'What in Equestria?!'
"Diamond? Are you feeling alright, honey?" Her mother asked again, sounding genuinely concerned.
"Huh? Uh, yeah, I'm... fine... What were you saying?" Diamond asked, utterly bewildered.
'She's never called me 'honey' before... what in Equestria is going on?'
"I asked if there was anything you would like me to do for you. I want to ensure that you feel happy after all."
'...What...'
"Why are you acting so nice?!" Diamond demanded, wary of this all being some kind of trick.
"Well, because you're my master, of course." Spoiled replied, as that were a perfectly normal thing to say.
"W-what!? What do you mean master?"
"It is my utmost desire to attend to your every want and need, my daughter. I am your personal slave to command" She explained.
"S-slave?!"
"Why, of course. I would do anything if it pleased you," She said with a nod, dipping into a low bow in front of her.
Diamond Tiara was at complete a lost for words. One minute her mother had been yelling and arguing and the next she was now bowing and claiming to have become her own personal slave? Diamond's eyes widened in realization and she looked down at the amulet hanging around her neck. Her likeness's eyes pulsed with a strange glowing green energy.
'Did you do this?'
Looking back up, her mother was still waiting patiently, a strange almost sensual look in her eyes that Diamond had never seen on her before. 
"I want you to... go into the kitchen and make me a peanut butter and jelly sandwich." Diamond commanded nervously.
If this all this was some kind of trick then this would surely reveal it. Spoiled Rich, for whatever reason, had always despised simple foods like that, apparently believing that they should only be eaten by the 'lower class peasant ponies' while she only ate the highest quality meals available. Yet that didn't seem to be of any concern to her now.
"Of course." Spoiled replied, trotting past Diamond Tiara and making her way down the hall towards the kitchen. 
Bewildered, Diamond followed behind her, eager to see if she was really going to fulfill her request. There was something else Diamond had thought to have her do, but if this was real, PB&J was a good first test. She didn't want to overdo it, just in case the spell, enchantment, or whatever the amulet placed on her was to break somehow.
As she followed behind her mother, Diamond blushed upon noticing something else that was abnormal about her behavior. Spoiled's tail was being raised high in the air, fully exposing her smooth marehood and puffy ponut that was normally hidden underneath. If nothing else, this confirmed the legitimacy of the amulet's influence. Her mother sheltered that area of her body like it was her life savings.
That is, of course, as long there wasn't another rich stallion around for her to mooch off of. While it wasnt completely uncommon to catch glances of another pony's privates, seeing her mother exposing herself like this was pretty jarring. An odd tingle ran down Diamond's back as she found herself stealing more and more glances at her mother's ample flanks.
'...Must be why father puts up with her all the time...'

Diamond Tiara sat in the same chair that Spoiled had been sitting in only a few minutes ago, enjoying a pristine plate of various snacks, all prepared perfectly. So far, her mother had done every little thing she'd asked her to do and was currently fetching her some juice from the fridge. As Diamond Tiara took a big bite out of her PBJ sandwich, she considered what this recent turn of events could mean.
She could have Spoiled admit everything she has done to her Filthy when he got home... but that felt like such a waste. She wanted to have her do something more, but what exactly?
As if on cue, her mother trotted back from the kitchen, carrying a cool glass of orange juice in one hoof. Diamond ad instinctively thanked her for each thing she did, but every time her mother would insist that the thank yous were not necessary. 
"Hey, Mom?"
"Yes, honey? Is there something else you would like me to do for you?"
"Yea actually... Can you tell me what you were really planning to do later today?" She asked curiously.
"Why of course. I was going to meet with a rich and handsome stallion I met about a year ago. I've been having a secret affair with him for a while now." She explained calmly, outright admitting to her adultery.
'I knew it!'
"However, I will no longer be doing that as I will instead remain here to serve you, my beloved daughter. After all, you are far more important to me."
It felt nice hearing her mother tell the truth about her hidden activities for once. Still, Diamond felt like she wanted at least a little laugh at her mother's expense. And in fact, she knew just what to have her do first. If she was remembering right, there was a package of adult diapers sitting in her closet. A few weeks ago one of her secret diaper shipments had included a pack of them by mistake and they hadn't gotten rid of them yet.
"Alright mom, next, I want you to go upstairs to my room and put on one of those adult diapers that are in my closet!" Diamond commanded, chuckling from the mental image of her mother wearing a diaper.
'Ha! This'll be good!'
"Right away master." Her mother replied, turning and heading upstairs.
'That whole 'master' thing does feel a bit weird though...'

Diamond Tiara watched anxiously as her mother cleaned the living room, all the while wearing a thickly padded diaper around her flanks. She was expecting to find this funny or at the very least embarrassing for Spoiled, but for some reason, she didn't. Instead, the sight of her mother wearing a diaper made Diamond feel... weird. It might have had something to do with her being magically okay with it, but there was something else that was contributing...
"Master?" Her mother suddenly called from across the room, waking Diamond from her thoughts.
"Huh? What is it, mom?"
'That's weird, she hasn't asked me anything before."
Spoiled seemed almost unsure of herself, fiddling with the feather duster between her hooves as if she were scared to say something.
"I-i have an outfit hidden away upstairs that may fit well with the task you've given me. If you don't mind, I'd like to go put it on?"
Diamond was surprised by how flustered Spoiled was about her request. Paired with the diaper she had on... it was kinda cute.
"Uhh, sure, why not."
"Thank you so much master!" Her mother sighed in relief, bowing once before rushing back upstairs. As she passed by, the crinkling sounds of her diaper aroused more strange feelings in Diamond Tiara. It was fuzzy odd, uncomfortable, feeling in her stomach, not unlike how she sometimes felt around a few colts at school...

"So, w-what do you think?" Spoiled nervously asked a slackjawed Diamond Tiara.
Her mother was wearing a full-fledged black and white maid costume, complete with a little hat. She still had on the diaper too which was easily visible from the side and behind. 
"I lov- I mean, I guess it looks pretty... nice" Diamond said, unsure how she really felt about seeing her mother in such an outfit.
"Thank you, master, I'll get to work right away!"
Her mother bowed again, beaming as if she had just been complimented by Celestia herself. She then grabbed the feather duster and got back to work dusting the entire room from top to bottom. All the while, Diamond couldn't keep her eyes away from her mother's diapered behind.
'Why is this bothering me so much? I should be laughing at how ridiculous she looks, not thinking about how nice it looks on her.'
A few minutes passed as she continued to watch her mother clean a majority of the furniture in the living room. Every time she bent down, Diamond found herself unable to look away. It was really bothering her now.
She was just about to have her Spoiled take the diaper off and do something else when she heard a faint hissing sound. Her mother had stopped dusting and wore a very relaxed and relieved expression on her face. The source of the sound became evident as her diaper slowly started to expand, absorbing the liquid streaming into it.
'My mom, the infamous Spoiled Rich, is wetting a diaper, right in front of me...' Diamond Tiara realized in stunned silence.
Unable to say anything or to take her eyes off the now slightly yellowed diaper, one of Diamond Tiara's hooves began to slowly drift downwards of its own volition, approaching her nether regions. Eventually, the hissing sound began to die down as the lower portion of her mother's diaper sagged between her legs. After a relieved sigh Spoiled seemed to finally notice that she was being watched and her cheeks turned red.
"P-please, forgive me, master! I-i just felt the n-need to go so I-" She stammered, shaking as if she were a little filly that had done something bad.
"D-don't worry about it, just... keep cleaning." Diamond quickly commanded, a determined tone in her voice as she openly began rubbing a hoof over her marehood.
"Y-yes master, right away!" Her mother said with a bright blush as she immediately got back to cleaning. The diaper audibly squishing as she squeezed the wet padding between her thighs.
'W-why...why is this turning me on?!' Diamond shouted in her mind, shocked as she realized just what she was doing. 'Why I am getting off to my own mom peeing herself in a maid outfit!?'
Yet despite this bizarre realization, she only sped up her movements. Diamond's eyes suddenly clamped shut as a spike of pleasure rippled through her whole body, a moan forcing itself from her mouth as she rode the wave.
"D-diamond?" She heard her mother say, causing Diamond's eyes to shoot open again.
"I'm sorr-"
But she was abruptly cut off as her mother's lips suddenly made contact with her own. A wide-eyed Diamond Tiara held up a hoof to push her mother away but then all resistance to the unexpected kiss melted away as their tongues started to intermingle with each other. She felt Spoiled's hoof make contact with her wet little marehood, stroking up and down. Unable to last very long from the combination of stimuli, Diamond climaxed, moaning loudly into her mother's mouth as her whole body shook. Her legs shuddered and spasmed from the crash of pleasure.
After almost a full minute, they finally broke apart, a long string of saliva connecting them as they both panted breathlessly.
"M-mom?"
"I-i'm so very sorry, my master, but I simply couldn't resist you any longer, please forgive me!" She begged, looking down with a shameful expression.
"No, its... fine, that was... very nice," Diamond panted, almost delirious in disbelief of what had just happened.
"Thank you, dear. I always do my very best to please you."
*Grumble*
"Urgt" Spoiled suddenly grunted, reaching down to hold her stomach.
"Sorry, my master, but I'm afraid I'm feeling a rather urgent need to relieve my bowels. I know that I've have asked a lot from you, but would you mind if I did so in my diaper?"
"N-no, I don't mind! Just... turn around so I can watch."
"Of course, master." She said, turning around so that the still soaked diaper was now facing her daughter.
Face skewed, Spoiled grunted as she started to push. 
*Pwwfffrprpt* She gasped as a loud and very wet fart ripped out of her.
Diamond watched intently as after a few moments a bulge appeared in the diaper as her mother pushed out her load. The diaper grew larger as more and more of mess came out, quickly filling up the inside of Spoiled's diaper. Reaching out with a hoof, Diamond pressed it up against the center of the padding, feeling the content smushing against her mother's sensitive privates.
"Ohh!~" Spoiled moaned.
She was quick to climax from the rubbing and spreading of her messy load. As she was bathing in pure extasy, her legs gave in, causing her to collapse in a heap in front of Diamond's chair, very messy diaper sticking straight up in the air.
'...Maybe I won't have you tell father what you've done...not yet anyway. I think I have a much butt punishment in mind, one that both of us will enjoy...'
The amulet around Diamond's neck continued to glow brightly, her own eyes now glowing as well...

The rest of the week was very good for Diamond Tiara. She didn't feel troubled anymore and her mother was tending to her every need and desire. And as an added bonus, she was no longer wetting the bed! At least by accident anyway...not that she would need to tell her father about that. Still, she wanted to make sure that once he did return from his trip, he would come back to the loving wife he truly deserved...

			Author's Notes: 
Never tried writing foalcon before, so let me know what you think!


	
		--A Father's Return--




As another morning dawned, Diamond Tiara was awoken by a stream of sunlight coming through her bedside window. It was a Saturday, which meant only one thing to Dimond Tiara, her father was coming home from his business trip today. 
Over the course of a very pleasurable week, Diamond Tiara had been getting more and more excited for his return. She was just so excited for him to come back to both his loving daughter and the kind of wife he truly deserved. Her father had always cared so much for her personal needs, even while having to deal with Spoiled's non-stop complaining. But now that her mother followed her every command, that wouldn't be a problem anymore.
As Diamond Tiara adjusts herself in bed, working up the effort to get up, she heard the tell-tale squishes and crinkling of her diaper underneath her blanket. Yet instead of feeling annoyed or embarrassed that she had once again wet her bed, it made her smile. The idea of using her diaper on purpose had really been growing on her for the past few days, especially with Spoiled helping out.
Whipping off her covers, Diamond Tiara rolled herself out of bed. After some quick stretches and a long yawn, she exited her bedroom, half-waddling downstairs for the breakfast that her mother would already be preparing. Her soaked diaper would occasionally rub against her sensitive flanks, sending small jolts of pleasure into her body.
As she reached the bottom of the stairs Diamond was greeted by the sweet smell of freshly prepared pancakes coming from the kitchen. Poking her head around the doorway she smiled upon seeing her mother making breakfast, heavily soiled diaper hanging down between her legs. It had clearly reached full capacity and Diamond could just faintly see small brown and yellow stains on the fur going down her back legs. The surface of the padding had turned a light brownish color, a sign of just how much she had deposited in there since yesterday.
While her mother followed her every command without hesitation, Diamond Tiara still had to make sure she got to rest and had everything else she needed. They would often have meals together and talk, though lately most of their talks eventually turned into something...a bit more fun.
As Diamond Tiara reminisced about the past few days, Spoiled Rich seemed to finally notice her that daughter was standing in the doorway.
"Ah, good morning honey, did you have a good night's sleep?" She asked.
"Yep! Thanks for making breakfast again."
"But of course dear, and I see that you have been enjoying your diaper as well. I know I have~" Spoiled teased, lightly shaking her flanks and making Diamond blush at the display. 
Another thing she had noticed was that ever since she had been hit by the amulet's magic, Spoiled had slowly been getting more and more...slutty, for lack of a better term. Ever since their first time, she had been really getting into the diapers as well. Diamond wasnt sure if it was actually a kink her mother secretly had before or if it was something to do with the amulet. She didn't really mind either way though.
With a nod, Diamond Tiara left her mother to the task of making breakfast and headed into the living room to relax. Hopping up into her new favorite chair by the fireplace, the wet padding of her diaper squished beneath her butt. With a content sigh, she thought her plan for today. 
Diamond had been planning out her father's return for the past couple days and couldn't wait to see the happy look on his face when he saw how much Spoiled had improved. She didn't plan on telling him about the amulet's magic though, something in the back of her mind told her it was for the best if he didn't know. She had already given Spoiled very specific directions about how to act around him, making sure that she would not mention the amulet.

As the smell of pancakes grew stronger, Diamond turned to look back just as her mother entered the living room, carrying a stack of two plates, with one full of pancakes. With a loving smile, Spoiled gave Diamond her share of the pancakes before settling down in another chair which Diamond had set up next to her own. As her mother she sat down, Diamond could hear the sounds of her mother's mess squishing and spreading under her weight. Spoiled let out a pleased sigh and they started eating.
"Hey mom, have any cool dreams last night?" Diamond Tiara asked, deciding to start up some kind of conversation.
"Actually, I did. And you were in it~"
"R-really?" Diamond said in surprise. "What happened in it?" She asked, stuffing a pancake into her mouth.
"You had ordered me to go out and stand in the middle of the busy market while wearing a messy diaper." She explained.
Diamond Tiara froze, holding another pancake about halfway to her mouth, stunned by just how hot what her mother had just described sounded. Just the idea of Spoiled Rich, the infamously uptight and rude mare, standing in the middle of the ponyville market, and soiling herself for all to see, was immensely arousing.
If had been the first day since she had used the amulet, Diamond would probably have made her do just that. But now, while she certainly enjoyed the concept, Diamond feared the potential consequences. Beforehand she wouldn't have cared, being too eager to get revenge and to humiliate her mother, but now she did. Diamond Tiara never really thought about how much she had started caring for Spoiled until now. Was it because they had been doing more 'sensual' things with each other and she didn't want to give that up? Or was there something more to it?

Not long after they had finished eating breakfast, Diamond felt a familiar pressure in her gut. Even after a few days of not using one, she still had to stop herself from getting up to go to the toilet. She likely wouldn't have much of a chance to do this kind of a thing once her father was around. It was something she would definitely miss being able to do so casually.
Making sure she was sitting up straight in her chair, Diamond relaxed her bowels. Slowly at first, she felt a smooth log begin spreading her anus and slither out. Due to her upright sitting position, it paused for a moment upon meeting the padding that was pressed up against her ponut. With a firm grunt, she started pushing, forcing the log to smush and squish as it started filling her diaper.
"Ooh~? Is my lovely daughter messing her diaper just like mommy?" Her mother said in a seductive tone.
*Plffport*
Diamond blushed as her mess suddenly transitions into a rush of semi-solid sludge which flows out of her and effortlessly fills up the inside of the diaper. As the muck spread over her rear, it coated her flanks and marehood with a layer of brown. She sighs in relief, enjoying the warm feeling of her warm and mushy poop on her butt. Looking over at her mother she finds Spoiled leaning back in her chair, a hoof pressed and stroking into her own heavily soiled diaper while she bit her bottom lip.
'A great morning already...'

Filthy Rich trotted up the stone steps leading to the front door of his home, but he couldn't help but to sigh. The dealings he had left town so long for hadn't gone particularly well and ended up being a complete waste of time and money. Still, it was nice to finally be getting back home, Diamond was sure to be excited to see him again.
'Hopefully Spoiled hadn't given her too hard a time since I've been gone. Every time I leave for a few days those two seemingly can never get along. If only Spoiled wasn't so demanding of her all the time...' He really wished Spoiled wasn't so adamant about Diamond 'becoming a proper noble mare'.
But then, just as he was reaching out to open the front door, it swung open, revealing his daughter standing there.
"Welcome back home daddy!" She greeted excitedly, an amulet, made in her likeness, jingling around her neck.
"Thanks for the warm welcome home Diamond, I need it." He said, giving her a tired smile. If there was one thing that he could salvage from his trip was that coming back after being gone so long always made his little angel so happy.
"Did something bad happen during your trip?" She asked, looking concerned upon noticing his tired expression.
"Ah, it's nothing you need to be worrying your little head about. Say, where's your mother at? I wanted to ask her about something that had come up while I was away." He asked, walking inside.
"I'm in here, honey!" He heard Spoiled call from the kitchen. Though, something was odd about the way she spoke. She sounded far more...happy than normal. And since when did she call him honey.
Heading for the kitchen, Diamond Tiara followed close behind him. For some reason, she seemed to be really excited about something.
"Hey, honey how-" Filthy stopped mid-sentence as he rounded the corner into the kitchen. Not only was his wife currently hoof washing the dishes, but she was also wearing a black and white maid costume.
"Welcome back dear, how was your trip? I certainly hope it went very well for you." She greeted with a happy, closed-eyed, smile.
"W-why are you wearing that?" He stammered, unable to fight back a light blush as he noticed her raised tail. 
Over the course of their marriage, she had only ever worn that costume once. And cleaning the house definitely hadn't been the reason for it.
"Well, I thought you would enjoy seeing me in it. I am preparing dinner for us all, is there something you would like me to make for us mast- I mean dear?"
Filthy was very confused, never once had Spoiled Rich so much as made her own piece of toast yet now she was offering to make him dinner. Was this some kind of joke? Along with the bewilderment at her offer, Filthy couldn't quite put his hoof on it but there was something about his wife's eyes that was throwing him off. Were her eyes a different shade of green?
"Um, Spoiled, are you feeling alright? You're acting a bit...different." Filthy asked.
"Why, of course, it is my duty to adhere to your every need and desire, is it not?" She explained nonchalantly.
"Yup, and she's gonna be the best mom ever now!" Diamond Tiara daughter added, standing just to his left.
As he glanced down to look at his daughter he once again caught sight of the amulet that was hanging around her neck. The green eyes of it were giving him the same uneasy feeling his wife's eyes had. Looking up, into his daughter's own eyes, he was shocked to see they had also changed to match the green color of the amulet.
"Diamond, where exactly did you get that amulet?" He asked cautiously.
"Huh?"
She looked down at it curiously, almost as if she hadn't realized she had it on at first. "Oh, I...bought it in town. Anyway, what kind of dinner did you want mom to make? Go ahead and tell her."
"Diamond, do you think you could take off that amulet for me for a moment, I want to take a look at it."
"Well, um, I uh, I don't really feel like taking it off." She said, suddenly sounding a bit more defensive.
At the same time, the green eyes of the amulet began to emit a soft radiant glow.
"Diamond Tiara! I demand you take off that amulet at once!" He demanded. "I believe that there is something magical going on that is affecting the two of you."
"No, no no! Everything is fine! Just...tell mom what to make us for dinner!" Diamond suddenly yelled back in a very angry tone that Filthy wasn't used to hearing from her.
"Dimond Tiara, please listen to me, we need to take it to Princess Twilight. I really think it has done-"
"Und'r mine own controleth!"
Suddenly, all Filthy could see was a bright green flash, and then...darkness...

"Ugh..." Diamond Tiara mumbled, rubbing the back of her head as she got up on the floor. The strange magical anger she had been feeling a moment ago, once again fading away.
Looking up, she was relieved to see that her mother was still in the kitchen, cleaning, and acting as if nothing had happened. FIlthy, however, was frozen on the spot and was staring off into space. After a few moments, he shook his head side to side, lifting a hoof up to rub his eyes. Looking back down to Diamond Tiara he looked somewhat puzzled for a moment before turning his attention back to Spoiled.
"Honey, could you make us some chili for dinner? I know it's one of Diamond Tiara's favorites." Filthy asked.
Spoiled nodded and started gathering the different ingredients needed from various cabinets in the kitchen.
"Now, is there anything you'd like me to do for you, beloved daughter of mine?" He asked, giving Diamond a kind smile.
Diamond Tiara wasnt sure what to think right now. She hadn't meant to use the amulet on him at all, it just kinda...happened. Glancing down she could see that the amulet was still glowing green. A part of her wanted to try and find a way to undo the spell on her father, but then a much louder side argued against it.
'No, if I do that he'll just try to make me take off the amulet again. This way, everything will work out in the end. In fact, now I don't even have to keep what mom and I have been doing a secret from him!' Diamond realized.
She had a feeling he wasn't going to object regardless...but she wanted to ask him about it anyway.
"I-is it okay with you if...I have been doing naughty things with mom...and that...I kinda really like going to the bathroom in my diapers?" She asked, a small part of her expecting her father to be outraged.
"Well, of course, that's perfectly okay. I would never keep my mistress from doing something she likes doing." He responded.
'Somehow him calling me 'mistress' sounds even weirder than mom calling me 'master'...'
As she thought back to the events following her hypnotizing her mom, Diamond realized that, if she wanted too,...she could do that kind of stuff with him too. In fact, now that she thought about it, she had a full grown stallion at her disposal, one with no qualms about doing anything she asked.
"Hey, dad?" She began, still feeling nervous about what she was about to order him to do. "Can you...s-show me your...thing?"
After the words left her mouth, Diamond thought she would have to clarify exactly what she meant, but it seemed that wouldn't be necessary. With a simple nod, Filthy turned so he looking to her left and lifted his back leg.
Diamond Tiara had always been curious about what stallions really looked like down there. She was pretty sure she knew generally what to expect, having learned a lot about it from the other kids at school, but she had never actually seen one before. Mostly by accident, Diamond Tiara did once see a stallion's balls before as most of them didn't bother to cover them with their tails.
The head of her father's cock was just slightly peeking out from a sheath between his back legs, though it seemed to be stirring as it slowly started to grow and lengthen. It had a surprisingly smooth looking texture and, other than a few darker patches, was the same color as his coat. As his cock finally became fully erect she looked at it with wide eyes.
'It's a lot thicker than I was expecting...how is it supposed to fit?' She wondered
Reaching out a hoof tentatively, Diamond poked at the wide head of her father's cock, watching as it bobbled in the air from her touch response. Sniffing, Diamond could smell a faint musk coming from it. Leaning forwards she gave it another sniff before sticking out her tongue for a quick lick. It was a bit salty but otherwise, it didn't taste all that bad. She was pretty sure he wouldn't fit, at least inside of her anyway...
"Hey, dad?" She asked, forcing him to look down between his front legs to get a good look at her as she stood next to his stiff member.
"Yes, mistress?"
"C-could you...uh...could you f-fuck mom while she makes us dinner?"
Diamond hadn't even intended to swear, it had just slipped out.
"I would love to, mistress." He replied, turning and walking into the kitchen where Spoiled was bending down to grab a pot from one of the cabinets.
As Filthy approached her, Spoiled glanced back, giving Diamond very quick but knowing look. The look had pretty much screamed 'You naughty mare~'. Or at least that's how she had interpreted it. Even with her mother being an adult mare, Diamond still wasn't too sure how he was going to fit inside her. 
Spoiled adjusted herself, moving to lean up against one of the counters, her front hooves hanging down into the sink. She too appeared to be getting ready for what was to come, a small drop of transparent fluid dripping down from her marehood.
Diamond suddenly realized what was about to happen. She was about to witness her parents...doing it...right in front of her. Just the idea should have repulsed her, yet instead, she followed close behind her father, sitting down behind him at an angle where she would be able to see everything that happened.
Leaning his head down, Filthy gave a long and slow lick up both Spoiled's marehood and her puffy ponut, making her squirm. Suddenly, he reared up on two legs and mounted her, his throbbing length aligning with Spoiled's enterance. Once in position, the flared head of his cock pressed forwards, right up against her dripping wet pussy, smearing the tip of it with her sticky juices.
Then, with one quick movement, he thrust his hips forward, causing his entire shaft to disappear, deep inside with a resounding *Schlich*. Both of Diamond's parents moaned loudly as she looked down to find herself drooling at the display. For a few moments, Filthy remained fully hilted inside of Spoiled, both of them panting before he slowly started pulling out. Then, right before the head of his shaft could escape her wet tunnel he thrust his hips forwards once again. Over the course of the next few minutes, they repeated this process and each time his thrusting got faster and faster, eventually adopting a smooth rhythm.
As she watched, Diamond was unable to resist darting both of her front hooves down to begin stroking herself vigorously. The musky smell of sex filled the kitchen air, excite Diamond to no end, almost driving her to climax alone. Wanting to get an even closer look at the action, Diamond got up and half-limped underneath them, one of her hooves still working at her burning pussy lips.
Sticking out her tongue, she followed her father's thrusts, taking long licks up and down his shaft, following each one of his thrusts. As she does this she was able to taste the now very familiar flavor of her mother's juices which now coated her Filthy's entire length. Diamond Tiara's peak quickly approaching, she gave one last long lick up and down her father's shaft before calling out to the both of them.
"C-cum!" She commanded.
Instantly her mother cried out in pure ecstasy as, at the same time, her father plunged forwards hard, hilting himself deep inside of Spoiled. Her legs shaking, Diamond climaxed, watching as her father's cock pulsed, feeding rope after rope of thick hot cum deep into her mother's waiting womb. It didn't take long for it to overflow, leaking out from around Filthy's girth. 
Diamond Tiara wasted no time leaning up and lapping the white stuff up, almost cumming a second time just from the salty yet sweet taste of her father's cum. Her amulet suddenly pulsed, sending a huge wave of pleasure washing through her body and causing Diamond Tiara to pass out on the kitchen floor, a lusty smirk on her face.
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"Mnf~!" Diamond Tiara gasped, a spike of pain shooting through her as a paddle collides with her diapered flank.
She was bent over in her parent's bedroom, her eyes screwed shut as she braced for yet another hit. It was only a few moments later when Diamond heard the sharp whistle of air rushing through the paddle's many holes.
*Smack!* "Ahh!~"
The feeling of her diaper's messy contents smushing right up against marehood sent shivers up Diamond's spine. Right behind her, her mother held the large wooden paddle in her mouth and turned her head to the side in preparation for another hard swing. Filthy had already Spoiled from and was currently plunging his cock in and out of her messy ponut, every thrust coating his length with a thin layer of brown. Despite having her ponut repeatedly pounded, Spoiled continued to spank Diamond Tiara, again and again, punishing her for messing her diaper.
"Who's mommy's naughty little daughter?!" Her mother shouted through the paddle handle in her mouth. 
*Smack!*
"I-i am!" Diamond cried out, reeling from another painful yet deeply pleasurable blow.
Readying for another swing, Spoiled flinched as, after one of her husband's particularly deep thrusts, she could feel his seed begin pouring into her bowels.
"G-good, now, tell mommy why she is punishing you!" She demanded.
"B-because I had an accident in my diaper-" *Smack!* "Ahh!~" Diamond gasped. "-and because I did it on purpose!"
Diamond Tiara could feel a burning heat rapidly building up in her fillyhood, approaching a peak that she continued to climb faster and faster towards with every swing of the wooden paddle. At the same time, her mother's swings were clearly getting sloppier as she begun losing her composure, about to cum from the sensation of her ass being filled by Filthy's white spunk.
Suddenly, just as Filthy seemed to run dry, he grunted loudly and with one last thrust hilts himself deep inside. His balls smacked into Spoiled's winking marehood, his cock pulsing and throbbing as he emptied rope after rope of cum into his wife.
She was only able to make one last swing before both she and Diamond Tiara came at the same time. Transparent fluid gushed from their pussies and they both moaned loudly. Dropping the paddle from her mouth, Spoiled's legs shook as if threatening to give way at any moment.
Over the next few minutes, all three of them bathed in the afterglow, panting heavily. Before he pulls out, Filthy inched forward and deposited his last spurt of cum, his shaft rapidly growing soft. Finally, he started to dismount her, the still slightly flared head of his cock popping free of Spoiled's ponut with a wet *Plorp*. The entirety of his cock was coated with a mixture of his own cum and brown sludge. His wife's ponut remained gaped open partially, twitching as a glob of murky white cum oozed out of it.
"Oh, my~." Spoiled panted. "...Diamond, honey, I must insist that you give me the same treatment sometime. I can be quite the messy mare as well after all."
Diamond Tiara only grunted in response, too exhausted to properly respond to her mother's request. As she slowly recovered, she happened to glance down at her treasured amulet, the thing that had made any of this possible. It now looked just like her, even catching the color of her bright glowing green eyes. She was so thankful to have found it, it had to have been made just for her anyway. Why else would it have been made to look like her if it hadn't been? She could have sworn that it had looked a little bit different at one point, but she didn't think about that too much.
Over the course of the previous day and a half, since she had mistakenly used the amulet on her father, hardly any of them had left the house. The only time one of them did was when she had made Filthy go out to purchase more diapers for them or buy some groceries. Other than that, they had been doing almost nothing but spending a lot of quality time together.
It wasn't all pleasure though, as nice as that would be. They played board games, talked, and even just sat around and read together. Diamond's parents weren't the best for conversation since they had been changed so Diamond usually just settled for asking them about things she was curious about. Thanks to her mother's connections to the school board, she had been able to make sure that any school absences she had built up recently would be excused. Right now, nothing was more important to Diamond than spending time with her family. 
She eagerly wanted to go out somewhere together, but Diamond was still a bit worried about how her parents acted now. While they would follow any command that she gave them, even to act the way they had before being put under the amulet's spell, anypony that really knew them beforehand would easily be able to see the difference in their general demeanor. 
This made going out to see her friends a bit tricky as well. What if somepony came to the door while only her parents were home? Diamond would have to see if there was a way to better control the amulet's power. Maybe she could make her parents less...effected? She also wanted to see her friend Silver Spoon again, it had been over a week since they last hung out together and she missed her...

Silver Spoon sat in her bedroom, pondering the past week and a half. She and Diamond Tiara used to get together multiple times a week to hang out or play, but, for whatever reason, she hadn't seen hide or hair of her anywhere in town. The last time she had seen her was over a week ago and Silver was getting worried. She had already brainstormed a number of possibilities. 
Could Diamond Tiara be on a trip with her father somewhere? Could she be grounded for standing up to Spoiled all those weeks ago? Or, worse yet, did they have move away without saying goodbye? As if to make that last option all the more likely, she hadn't seen Spoiled or Filthy around either. Silver Spoon had already spent the past few days thinking about this and was about to go and knock on their door herself.
And then, out of nowhere, Spoiled Rich of all ponies had come to Silver Spoon's house, apparently asking for her to come by and hang out with Diamond Tiara today. While Spoiled had always seemed to approve of Silver Spoon and her family, at least when compared to the rest of ponyville's inhabitants, it was strange to see her doing anything for Diamond Tiara. In the past, her friend had always come to Silver's house on her own.
She and Diamond Tiara had always been very close friends, and while they did have a few rough days before Diamond turned over a new leaf, she had been Silver's only real friend. There were a few she had from when they lived in Canterlot, but most of them were just bratty little colts and fillies that didn't really care about her. Being able to hang out with Diamond Tiara, on the other hand, was one of Silver's favorite parts the week. Even better, it usually provided Diamond with a much-needed excuse to get away from her mother for a bit.
Even while they had been torturing the CMC about not having their cutie marks, something they both still felt pretty bad about doing, they had been pretty close. The two had known each other ever since Silver Spoon moved to Ponyville and they probably knew each other better than their own parents. Silver Spoon couldn't help but feel happier when they were hanging out together. They would sometimes go off somewhere secluded and just talk about whatever was on their minds. For Diamond Tiara, that was usually meant her mom though.
Whenever Diamond's mother did something that got her particularly upset, Silver Spoon was usually the first to hear about it. She had suggested that Diamond should just tell Filthy about the things she did whenever he wasn't around, but for some reason, she was weirdly hesitant to say a word to her father about it. It was almost like her mother had something that was keeping Diamond from revealing her secrets.
Something strange was definitely going on...

Diamond Tiara hummed from beneath the flow of warm water raining down in her parent's shower, the last of the mess left on her behind washing down the drain. She had taken off her favorite tiara, leaving it on the bathroom counter. She was still wearing the magic amulet though. That was partly because she just kept forgetting it was even there at all. Originally, she remembered it feeling pretty heavy around her neck, but now it was almost weightless to her.
Following their little session earlier, she made Spoiled take a shower first and then sent her over to Silver Spoon's house to ask if she would be able to come over and play today. Diamond made sure to have Spoiled keep up her old snobbish attitude as much as possible so that hopefully Silver Spoon's parents wouldn't suspect anything was wrong. After that, Spoiled was supposed to drop by the market and quickly pick up a few things before then coming back home.
'I hope there won't be any problems...'
The sound of the bathroom door suddenly clicking open drew Diamond Tiara's attention and for a brief moment, she instinctively tried to hide her body behind the shower curtains. She stepped out upon realizing who it was.
"Oh, daddy it's you. What's wrong?" Diamond Tiara asked, a little perplexed.
'That's weird. I had told him to wait outside for me until I was done...'
Filthy stepped into the bathroom, looking somewhat nervous.
"I was just wondering if you would mind letting me join you in the shower this time, mistress? I am in need of a bit of a cleaning as well..." He said, gesturing down towards the brown marks that were left on his hind legs from his very messy romp with Spoiled earlier.
"Um...okay, sure," Diamond said, still a bit surprised.
Up until now, only her mother had ever made much in the way of her own proactive decisions, though it seemed that now her father was undergoing a similar shift in behavior. 
'Is this a normal part of the amulet's spell?'
Upon being hypnotized, both of them had instantly been made very loyal and obedient, however, her mother and now her father seemed to be growing more and more independent over time. They still followed almost all her orders without hesitation, but still...
Pulling aside the shower curtain, Filthy stepped into the shower, the warm water cascading down his body and dampening his coat. Due to the relatively small size of the shower itself, they ended up with Diamond Tiara standing about halfway underneath him, with only her front half sticking out from between her father's front legs. She wasn't too sure how effective of a shower this would be like this, but honestly, she didn't mind that much.
Over the next few minutes, the slightly cramped pair showered in complete silence, during which Diamond couldn't help but think about what was probably still hanging down behind her flanks. She had gotten a brief glimpse of his stallionhood as he was stepping into the shower and noticed that it had yet to fully recede back into his sheath.
Growing curious, Diamond took a few careful steps backward, wanting to see if she would end up bumping into it. After only a few steps she gasped silently as she felt something long and warm suddenly make contact with the dock of her tail. Despite being partially flacid, her father's shaft still felt gigantic as it was nestled between her cheeks. Slowly, Diamond began moving her hips up and down, getting a feel for the true size of it. 
Since her father had been hypnotized, Diamond Tiara had plenty of opportunities to see his cock in action, but besides licking and stroking she hadn't done much else with it. She was too scared of potentially hurting herself if she tried doing anything more intense. As it was, she found it bizarre that he was able to fit so much of himself inside of her mother.
Diamond's eyes widened as she felt him begin to stir, likely being roused her rather intimate movements. Rising up between her back legs, she felt it grow longer and harder until it was almost able to poke out between her front legs. The base of his shaft was pressed firmly against her vulva from below, which sent pleasurable tingles through Diamond. Peering up she locked eyes with her father who was giving her a curious look as if wanting to know where this was going. For a moment all Diamond Tiara wanted was to command him to start plowing her then and there, but in the end, she decided against it.
She, like all of the other kids at school, was still a virgin...at least in the conventional sense. The only pony around her age she knew that wasn't was Applebloom's cousin up in Manehattan who visited Ponyville from time to time. The girl had never really dug too deep into it but apparently when things had gotten pretty desperate in the city, at one point, she had been forced to resort to some...less than moral practices to get by. According to the CMC, she recently got her cutie mark, though based on the story the filly had told her and Silver Spoon, Diamond Tiara wasn't so sure that a pair of scissors represented cutting hair or fabric in her case...

After an awkward shower, Diamond Tiara spent some time searching around the house, making sure there was no evidence of her and her parent's messy exploits. The last things she wanted was for Silver Spoon to find one of their messy diapers sitting under the couch or something.
The idea of also using the amulet on her friend while she was here had crossed her mind but she quickly decided it would generally be a bad idea. There were far too many risks involved in using it, plus Silver Spoon's parents would definitely notice a difference in her behavior. Diamond just wished she had better control over the amulet's spell. 
As she stored the last of the diapers in the back of her bedroom closet, she hears hoofsteps trotting up behind her. Looking back, her eyes went wide as she came face to face with the flared head her father's cock. She breathed in, her father's musk making her blush brightly. Filthy shifted forwards slightly and the tip of his shaft brushes up against Diamond's nose, leaving a small dollop of pre-cum behind.
"I...need..." Fifthly moaned, his voice sounding truly desperate.
Diamond Tiara did feel kinda guilty. Despite her father's previous activities with mom, he seemed to be still really pent up. Their shower together clearly hadn't helped very much and, regrettably, she probably just ended up just teasing him by accident. She gulped as she stared at the girthy stallionhood which seemed to stare right back at her.
'I guess this is kind of my fault...and...I really have been putting off...trying it.'
"Well...um o-okay...just promise you'll try to be really c-careful." She said nervously.
Deciding it would be best to start slow, she sat down on the floor and brought both her front hooves up and took hold of either side of her father's shaft. Keeping steady, she began by giving long licks up and over the head of the cock as It twitched from the stimulation. Next, she moved on, lubricating the rest of his flare with her saliva and making Filthy grunt from. Eventually, she finished coating his rigid cock and stepped back to observe her work. From the tip to about a quarter of the way of down his shaft was wet with her saliva and a thin string of pre-cum was hanging down from the end.
I really hope that's good enough... Silver Spoon thought herself, still feeling very nervous about what she was about to do.
Getting up from the floor slowly, Diamond walked over to her bed, her father following close behind. If not from the nervous anticipation of what was about to happen, then from the process of lubricating her father's cock, her fillyhood was already very wet and dripped with arousal.
"I guess the bed will wor-Eep!" Diamond jumped as she suddenly felt Filthy return her earlier oral attention with a bit of his own.
His tongue dragged slowly up and around both her fillyhood and her tight ponut, causing waves of pleasure to radiate throughout the rest of her body. Diamond looked back, biting her bottom lip as father continued to caress her entrance with his tongue. Remembering how her mother had positioned herself on the kitchen counter a few days ago, Diamond Tiara reared up and leaned over the edge of her bed, her front hooves bracing against it.
Her father's shadow slowly descended over her and she watched as both of his front hooves took their places on either side the side her. Once properly mounted he started aligning himself with her virgin fillyhood. A shiver ran up her spine as she felt the flat head of his cock make contact with her sensitive lips.
'Here we go...'
As per her instructions, Filthy carefully started pushing himself forwards. As his cock pressed up against her she felt her pussy lips begin spreading apart. Slowly at first, a heavy pressure started to mount as continued to push himself forwards. The head of his stallionhood tried to force its way inside of her but seemed unable to penetrate any further.
"W-whats wrong? Is it too big to fit?" She asked, feeling somewhat relived.
Then, without warning, Filthy pulled back his hips and then thrust them forwards hard, suddenly forcing a quarter of his length to penetrate deep into his daughter's pussy.
"GAaah!" Diamond Tiara screamed out from a mixture of pain and a deep-rooted pleasure she had never quite felt before.

Silver Spoon slowly pushed open the front door of the rich residence. She had been standing at the door, knocking on it repeatedly for a while now and so far no one had come to the door. She had tested the doorknob, only to discover that it wasn't even locked. After some initial hesitation, she poked her head inside.
there didn't appear to be anything particular abnormal going on about the house, but nor was there any signs of Diamond Tiara or her family. Entering and closing the door behind her Silver decided to try looking in Diamond Tiara's room. If she was going to be anywhere in the house, it was there. She just hoped that Spoiled wasn't around. Sure, she was much nicer to her that she was to Diamond, but at the same time, she gave off a pretty awful aura of negativity. As she wandered down the hall she paused to peer into the kitchen, and then after that the living room, but still saw no sign of any of Diamond Tiara's family.
'I guess they really aren't home right now?'
Silver Spoon was about to just turn back and try checking around town when she heard a loud thump come from upstairs, followed by a stranged cry.
'What was that?!' Silver Spoon thought.
Trotting quickly and quietly towards the stairs, she eventually was able to pick up a repetitive thumping sound originating from somewhere upstairs. Racing to the top of the stairs, Silver heard what sounded like somepony moaning and groaning, and all of it was coming from Diamond Tiara's bedroom!
Her door was cracked open, and as she neared it, the sounds got louder and louder. Based on the voice she could definitely tell that it had to be Diamond Tiara who was moaning. Very carefully, she pushed the door open a little bit more with a hoof and peeked into the room. Her pupils shrunk to the size of pinpricks as her brain tried to process the scene going on in front of her.
Diamond Tiara was laid down on her back on her bed while her father stood over her. He was thrusting himself back and forth, all the while his cock plunged in and out of Diamond Tiara's widely-stretched fillyhood. Silver Spoon looked up at her Diamond's face, expecting to see her in pain, yet instead, she looked as if she was experiencing pure ecstasy. All the moaning and groaning she had been hearing hadn't been from pain...it was from pleasure.
'W-what is going on?! W-why are they-?!' Silver Spoon mentally shouted.
She couldn't make sense of any of it. She wanted to turn around and run back home, forgetting everything she was seeing...but at the same time...she couldn't help but stare. She had never seen two ponies actually...doing it before. Was this the real reason why Diamond Tiara was so fond of her father? Did they do this on a regular basis?
'I-i should go tell somepony...' Silver thought, though she remained right where she was.
She watched as Filthy Rich's stallionhood would almost completely disappear inside of Diamond Tiara, each time making her friend moan or cry out loudly.
'How is that thing even fitting in her like that?'
"My, my, is sompony spying on my master's playtime?" The voice of Spoiled Rich suddenly whispered from directly behind Silver Spoon.
"AAH!" Silver Spoon screamed, falling forwards and accidentally bursting through the door, causing both Diamond Tiara and her father to stop what they were doing.
"Oh...h-hey Silver Spoon, you're here...early," Diamond said awkwardly, smiling nervously at Silver Spoon.
After a few moments, Filthy turned to look back at Silver Spoon, who was staring back at the pair with a shocked, open-mouthed expression. He gave her a kind almost casual smile, though It likely didn't have the intended effect since currently half of his cock was still buried deep inside of Diamond Tiara.
"What's going on here!?" Silver Spoon stammered, looking like she was caught between passing out on the spot or dying from a concentrated mixture of embarrassment and pure confusion.
"W-we um...we were just..." Diamond Tiara trailed off, trying to regain some form of composure.
Diamond Tiara could feel her amulet once again start glowing brightly where it lay on her chest as if begging her to use its power for the third time. Silver Spoon seemed to actually notice this and suddenly focused on the amulet, taking slow steps backward, heading for the door.
But before Diamond Tiara could say or do anything, her mother entered the room, her own eyes glowing green with foreign magic and smiling kindly. Silver Spoon turned to face her and was suddenly met with a strange outward wave of green magic that shot from Spoiled's eyes and right into Silver Spoon's.
"M-mom?!" Diamond exclaimed in surprise.
Silver spoon seemed to freeze where she was standing, before shaking her head. After rubbing her forehead with a hoof she looked at the three of them with a raised eyebrow.
"What just happened?" She asked, clearly very confused.
She rubs her head again, and all the while Spoiled watched with a confident grin. Silver Spoon then shrugged and walked over to Diamond Tiara. Yet, despite her friend's current predicament, she no longer seemed to be fazed by it at all. She did, however, stop for a moment to glance over at Filthy's half impaled cock and, though only for a moment, Diamond Tiara could have sworn she saw Silver Spoon lick her lips hungrily.
"Hey Diamond, once you're done, can I have a go?" She asked nonchalantly before looking up to return the smile that Filthy had given her before.
"Wait, do you think I'm your master now?" Diamond asked, still trying to figure out what exactly her mother just did.
Filthy seems to finally lose all interest and pushed himself forwards once again, causing Diamond Tiara to flinch as he resumed fucking her.
"Master? Uh, no, what are you talking about?" Silver said.
Diamond Tiara looked back at her mother who was now trotting over to them.
"Don't you worry, my master, I had felt your deep desire for something different and have done just that for you. Silver Spoon has retained her free will but, as you have no doubt noticed, she should have absolutely no problem with what you and my husband are doing." She explained.
"Y-you can d-do that?" Diamond panted between heavy breaths, the large rod pounding into her getting a bit distracting.
"Of course, I will do whatever it takes to please you, my master. Oh, and Silver Spoon?"
"Huh? Yea, what is it?" Silver Spoon asked.
"Be a dear and grab me one of the diapers from Diamond's closet would you? I'm afraid that using magic has had a rather urgent side effect on me."
"Diapers? Um, okay, I guess." Silver Spoon shrugged before going over to the closet.
"See? Now she is perfect-" *Pwffrwprt*  Spoiled was interrupted as a very wet fart suddenly ripped from between her flanks. "Oh my~"
She turned away from Diamond and lifted her tail, revealing a soaked marehood and her ponut. The head of a large brown log was peeking through. The sight of her mother teetering so close to the edge of having an accident only added to the growing heat building in her pussy. She was already being stretched to her limit and then some.
Silver Spoon returned a few moments later but was only carrying a filly sized diaper.
"Oh dear, I'm afraid you got the wrong kind, you'll want the- *Plwfrftrt!* "-Oh no! It's too late, I-i can't hold it in any longer!" Spoiled exclaimed, her back legs spreading apart and her tail rising high into the air.
*Fprrtprt-Crackle*
The dirty ring of her mother's ponut expanded, even more, allowing a smooth log of poop to begin slithering out of her hole. It reached out a good few inches before gravity was able to take control, curling it downwards and bending it towards the floor. The first section of her brown load fell with a satisfying *plop* onto the hardwood floor. The rest of the slender log followed quickly after it, slipping from her bowels, curling and coiling over itself on the ground.
*Plpwffprrt* "Aahh~" Spoiled gasped, her tongue hanging out of her mouth as she finished having her accident. "I-i guess I'm the one who needs diapers now~"
Diamond Tiara cried as she was unable to hold out any longer, her whole body shuddering. At the same time, her father pressed his cock right up against her cervix and with a grunt, he began unloading his cum into her. It quickly filled her and then overflowed from around his thick shaft. Nearby, Silver Spoon watched on intently, having now donned the diaper that she had brought from the closet, all the while furiously masturbating through it.
For a time all that could be heard was heavy breathing and the crinkles of Silver's diaper. When Filthy finally pulled out of his daughter, the head popping free, a river of cum flowed from Diamond's gaped fillyhood. It splattering down onto the floor and all over her bed...
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		--A Forgetful Accident--




"Mom!" Called Diamond Tiara from her room. "Have you seen my saddlebags anywhere?"
Thanks to her mother's position on the school board, Diamond's absences from the past two weeks had already been excused. She had been registered as sick for most of it. Unfortunately, that luxury only lasted so long and starting today she would have to go back to attending class. It was already a miracle that the whole Silver Spoon incident a few days ago had ended well so she did not want to take any unnecessary risks that could raise suspicion.
Diamond looked under every blanket, scoured through every drawer, and even checked among the numerous empty diaper packages that were strewn around the room. She was searching for her missing school saddlebags. Last she could remember they had been sitting in her closet with her diapers but now she couldn't find them anywhere.
As she moved around, the wet diaper she had been wearing during the night sagged down between her rear legs. She had woken up late for school, having forgotten about it entirely, and was too busy searching to change and shower. The crinkling and squishing of her diaper would be pretty loud to most but Diamond Tiara was used to it and barely even registered the sounds. At the same time, her special magic amulet remained around her neck, feeling lighter than a feather despite its size.
"I left you saddlebags by the front door for you sweetie!" Her mother called up from the kitchen downstairs.
Bursting out of her bedroom, Diamond trotted quickly downstairs. Just as her mother said, there her saddlebags were, sitting on the floor just to the left of the front door. They also appeared to be already packed up for school today. Diamond didn't remember ever having Spoiled do that...
Running over, Diamond quickly picked up and threw her saddlebags onto her back before fastening the strap firmly around her barrel. She had just been about to throw the door open and leave when her mother spoke up from behind her.
"Hold on, master, I must insist that you eat somthing before you go." She said, stepping into the hall from the kitchen while carrying a plate. The plate had two pieces of toast and a small glass of milk balance on top of it. "After all, It's never good to learn on an empty stomach."
Not having any time to argue, Diamond quickly snatched the two pieces of toast off the plate, stuffing them down her gullet as fast as she could. Grabbing the small glass next she downed the entire thing in one swing. Taking a napkin that her mother held out to her, Diamond wiped her mouth before turning to run out the front door. She was already pretty late for classes but hopefully, she could make up some time.
"Have a good day at school, master." Spoiled called out to Diamond Tiara as she sped towards the metal gates in front of their home.
Peeking out the front door, she watched as her daughter slipped through the gate and then rushed off down the street. Spoiled Rich sighed happily as her vision remained firmly focused on her master's behind and the sagging diaper that was still around it.
'Hmm, she must have forgotten that she still had one on...perhaps I should have told her. Then again I suppose it's for the better...she will need it. I certainly do hope she enjoys the special surprise ingredients that I took the time to add to her breakfast.' Spoiled thought, grinning as she wondered how many new ponies would surely be added to her master's collection today...

Diamond Tiara was eventually forced to slow down to a quick trot as she got tired of running halfway to the school. As she passed through town, she constantly stared down at the ground, contemplating things. All the while, she failed to notice the odd looks and stares that passing ponies would give her, as well as the wet crinkling that was coming from her rear. Not many ponies were out and about this early in the morning but there we a fair few.
'Something is definitely up with mom.' Diamond Tiara thought.
Ever since the very close call with Silver Spoon, her mother had become even more...independent. She no longer needed any orders to perform activities and would even surprise Diamond with her forward thinking. Her saddlebags had been a perfect example of this, already packed and ready by the door before she even woke up. Diamond wasn't even sure if she had actually told her mother that she was going to school today.
Before she had used her own magic from the amulet on Silver Spoon, Spoiled had been about as independent as her father was now. But now? It barely even seemed like she was even under the effects of the amulet at all. Just about the only tell that gave it away was when her mother would occasionally call her 'master', but even that had been getting progressively more uncommon.
Curious, Diamond had also asked her mother if there was a way that she herself could cast the variation of the amulet's spell used on Silver Spoon. Her mother had eagerly obliged, and it turned out to be fairly simple. Should she ever want to enchant somepony with that specific version of the spell, all she had to do was say a different chant. This would result in the target being made to be completely okay with whatever Diamond Tiara did rather than make them her slave. Based on Silver Spoon's behavior it seemed like it also encouraged them to 'join in' but she wasn't so sure.
Evidently, those already under the spell's effects didn't need to do the chant as they were apparently already filled with the amulet's magic. Unfortunately, there was a side effect of using this alternate chant, namely a sudden and very urgent need to use the bathroom, as was demonstrated by her mother after she had enchanted Silver Spoon.
Right now though, the last thing Diamond Tiara wanted to do was make things even more complicated by using the amulet on more ponies. If she kept doing it, eventually somepony would have to find out what was going on. Who knew what might happen should one of the princesses found out! Diamond made a mental note to keep as far away from Twilight's castle as possible. She couldn't really explain why, but something in her chest told her that it would be bad if the purple alicorn spotted her wearing the amulet...
*Grumble*
Diamond Tiara's stomach groaned as she began running again, her stomach growling as it started digested her breakfast. For some reason, something about it felt weird but she decided it was probably nothing to be worried about...

Heat Riser growled angrily as he sat on a lone stool outside the front door of Ponyville's schoolhouse. He had been sent outside and told to sit here for 'misbehaving', again. He didn't think what he did was worth being put in time out but evidently just touching the teacher's flank with the eraser end of his pencil was somehow akin to murder. Worse yet, apparently Cheerilee was planning on talking to his parents about his 'unacceptable behavior' after school today.
'It's not my fault she was practically shoving her flanks in my face! How was I supposed to resist? I'm just a young stallion!'
Cheerilee had been helping another filly in the desk to his left and her flank was pretty much directly next to his face. Unfortunately for him, her tail was down in just the right spot to cover up anything worth seeing. He tried to carefully push her tail aside with the end of his pencil but then she decided to back up slightly. His pencil ended up jabbing forwards and going through her tail. He wasn't sure what he apparently hit but Cheerilee had certainly reacted pretty dramatically.
Heat let his head lay back against the schoolhouse wall, groaning as a wave of boredom began to creep up on him. He felt tempted to sneak off and hang around on the playground, but if he was caught, his punishment would probably just get even worse. Then again, he was sure to die of boredom if he just sat here for the rest of class. The school day had practically just started and wasn't going to end for at least another few hours.
Just when he was about to try and sneak off, some movement caught his eye, making him scramble back onto his stool. Squinting at the source he saw a filly coming up the path to the schoolhouse. He raised a hoof over his eyes to get a better look at who it was.
'Diamond Tiara?'
He was surprised, she had not shown up to class for at least the past two weeks. Still, it pretty much had to be her. There was a line of bushes in the way but her head still stuck out over them, as did the signature tiara atop her head. While this was only Heat's first year of school here since moving to Ponyville, he had already heard all about her. Apparently, she and Silver Spoon used to be big bullies but have since turned over a new leaf.
Regardless, he watched as the filly make her way up the path until she passed by a gap in the hedge-like bushes. Performing a double take, for the brief moment her full body was in view, he could have sworn she was wearing something white and poofy around her rear.
His attention now fully drawn, he watched as Diamond Tiara approached the final turn in the path. Then, as she rounded the corner, his eyes widened as he confirmed what he thought he saw. She was wearing a diaper. He had to stop himself from bursting out laughing at just how ridiculous she looked. She was even waddling slightly as she trotted along.
As he was covering his mouth with a hoof to cover up his smile she seemed to finally notice that he was even there. Upon seeing her look at him with a questioning look he struggling to keep his cool. She didn't appear to realize where exactly on her body he was looking.
It wasn't until she got up to the bottom of the front steps to the schoolhouse that he noticed something else about her diaper. It was sagging down between her back legs and was noticeably tinted yellow. She had wet her diaper too!

Diamond Tiara stared at the strange colt sitting on a stool by the front door of the schoolhouse with a raised eyebrow. What was his problem? He seemed to be having a fit or something. She remembered him as being a new colt that had moved to ponyville this year. She didn't know much about him other than apparently he had a tendency for getting into trouble.
Diamond rolled her eyes as she made her way up the steps and to the front door of the schoolhouse. Whatever he was laughing about, it was probably about something that had gotten him into trouble in the first place. Sure, she hadn't been to school in over a week but what was so funny about that? Rolling her eyes, Diamond lifted her hoof to the doorknob, turned it and pushed open the door. She was instantly met with an irritated sigh from Cheerilee.
"Heat Riser, I already told you, stay outside or- Oh!" She gasped upon notice Diamond Tiara in the doorway.
Suddenly there was a wave of murmuring and a few giggles from many of the foals and fillies in the classroom. Diamond Tiara looked over to see what was so funny only to find some of them staring or pointing at her.
"Um...welcome back, Diamond Tiara...uh, I hope you'll feel better soon." Cheerilee greeted awkwardly, giving her a nervous smile for some reason.
'What is with everypony today? Why are they acting so weird? Did something happen while I was gone?'
"What do you mean Mrs. Cheerilee?" Diamond Tiara asked, hoping for some sort of explanation as to what was going on.
"Well, I just figured that- you know what never mind...You can go take your seat." She said, pointing her hoof at the empty desk in the middle of the room.
Looking in that direction she found a few students were still giggling to themselves but had quieted down after Cheerilee threw a glare their way. Diamond was able to spot Silver Spoon sitting amongst them but she seemed almost as confused as Diamond felt, looking around at the others with a raised eyebrow.
Diamond Tiara awkwardly made her way through the desks, climbing up into hers and sitting down. As she sat Diamond was surprised at just how comfortable and cushiony her desk felt. She took off her saddlebags and put them down next to her desk. There were a few more giggles from the class until Cheerilee was able to get things back on track.
"Ahem! I'm sure Diamond Tiara doesn't appreciate of all of your attention. Why don't we get back to what we where learning hmm?" She said, finally silencing the rest of the classroom.
The next few minutes went by fairly normally, though there was still the occasional giggle or bout of laughter from a few different students. It wasn't until about thirty minutes later that somepony poked at her side to get her attention. It was Silver Spoon.
"I don't get why everypony is laughing and staring at you, did you do something silly?" She whispered, trying not to draw Cheerilee's attention as she wrote on the board.
"I don't know, everypony is being weird! Is this supposed to be some kind of cruel revenge for bullying them in the past?!" Diamond Tiara whispered back.
"I guess, after all, what's so weird about your diaper? It's not that wet yet." She whispered back.
Diamond Tiara had been about to quietly tell Silver Spoon not to talk about that stuff here when she realized what exactly she just said.
"W-wait, what do you mean?" Diamond whispered, suddenly fearing the idea of looking down.
"Huh? Well-duh, the wet diaper you have on." Silver Spoon answered nonchalantly.
Time seemed to freeze as Diamond Tiara slowly turned her head down. Her heart sunk when she saw the signature puffy padding that surrounded her back legs, currently acting as a padded seat cushion. In addition, it was noticeably yellow in color, clearly having been wet at least three separate times already. Her pupils shrank to pinpricks as she realized something. It was the exact same diaper she had been wearing to bed last night. She forgot to take it off before leaving the house for school!
Diamond Tiara just stared with wide eyes down at her diaper. Everyone in the class right had to be staring at her, everyone she had ever bullied, been mean to, or even recently been friends with was staring and laughing at her. At the same time, it dawned on her that she had likely been seen multiple times while walking through town...everypony would already know that Diamond Tiara wore and used diapers. The secret was out.
"Diamond Tiara?" The concerned voice of Applebloom whispered from her right. "Not meanin ta be rude or nothin but, why are you wearing a diaper?"
Suddenly, an absolutely massive surge of emotion smashed into Diamond Tiara all at once. She felt her amulet growing heavy around her neck and she felt herself being lifted out of her seat. Her eyes slammed shut as she tuned out the rest of the classroom, the unexpected rush of embarrassment and shame becoming too overwhelming. She was unable to hear as the whole classroom gasped as her body began to glow with a green aura, her amulet now giving off an extremely bright light.
"What I doth is n'rmal to thee!" Diamond Tiara suddenly felt herself shout out into the air, her eyelids opening to reveal nothing but a green light behind them. A huge surge of magical energy pulsed outwards from her body, and then all at once, everything went black... 

"Diamond Tiara? Diamond Tiara, are you alright?" the voice of Cheerilee spoke, waking Diamond Tiara from a daze.
"Huh? Mrs. Cheerilee? What just happened?" Diamond Tiara answered groggily, rubbing her eyes with her hooves.
Looking around, everything appeared to still be the same. Cheerilee was standing next to her, looking fairly concerned. Nopony was laughing or whispering anymore, in fact, a few of the students looked about as concerned about her as Cheerilee did. Looking down Diamond remembered that she was still wearing her diaper. However, she was then distracted by something else. Her magical amulet was glowing very brightly, just like after she...
"Mrs.  Cheerilee?"
"Yes, Diamond Tiara?" Cheerilee asked.
"This might sound weird but...do you believe I'm your master?"
"I'm afraid that I'm not too sure what you mean." She replied.
'Did I? Did I use the amulet again?' Diamond Tiara thought, looking around at the other students.
Now knowing that she was okay, they all seemed much more disinterested in her now, like it was any other day at school.
"Well, as long as you are feeling okay, I'm going to get back to teaching class. Let me know if you need anything Diamond Tiara." She said before casually trotting back to her desk. Diamond Tiara had been about to turn and ask Silver Spoon what exactly just happened when it hit her.
*Gurgle* *Grumble*
She suddenly she felt her stomach twist, causing her to cringe from a very tight sensation in her lower gut. It felt like something huge was building up inside her, growing bigger and bigger by the second.
*Pwwwfwft-Splorfpt!*
Diamond Tiara gasped as she felt a sudden landslide of liquidy sludge start pouring into her diaper. She tried to clench her anus to stop the torrential flow, but for some reason, she found herself unable to provide any resistance at all. More and more poop noisily flowed out of her ponut, attracting the attention of a few of the other students sitting around her. They watched as her diaper expanded and bulged in the back as it continued to be filled with poo.
The brown muck spread out inside her diaper, quickly covering her flanks with a layer of stinky mess. To add on to the rush of brown filling her diaper to the brim, piss freely started streaming from her sex, soaking her diaper even more and mixing with her poop. The hissing and gassy crackling sounds that came from her diaper seemed to fill the entire room, drawing even more attention her way.
"Diamond Tiara, I must request that you try to keep the noise down while you are having an accident in your diaper, I am trying to teach the class," Cheerilee said from up at the board.
'Where is all this coming from?! Is this because I used the alternate version of the spell?'
Despite what she was currently going through, most of the students seemed to eventually lose interest, though there were a few, namely Silver Spoon, that remained firmly glued to her growing diaper. It didn't take long until the amount of mess became too much for the diaper to contain and it began to leak out through the leg holes. By the time the torrential flood of both poop and piss ended, there was a small yellow puddle in her seat and a few dribbles of brown sludge that dripped down her back legs.

Heat Riser could not believe what he was seeing through the schoolhouse window right now. He had found it too hard to resist and wanted to see how the other colts were reacting to Diamond Tiara's diapered situation. What he didn't expect was to see the earth pony suddenly engulfed in a bright aura of green and begin levitating into the air. After which shafts of green magical energy shot into everyone in the building, including their teacher. Thankfully, whatever had happened didn't seem to have affected him outside the window.
After the spectacle ended, Diamond Tiara gently floated back down into her desk, and then after a moment of confusion from everyone, Cheerilee began to approach her, looking concerned. It was then that Heat Riser ducked back down under the window, eyes wide. He had to tell somepony what he just saw!
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