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		Description

On the night of Mothers Day, A special dream is given to the parents of the Elements of Harmony. Each being able to experience when their children were all foals happy and carefree.
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		Twilight and Shining



Twilight landed with a poof on something soft feeling dizzy as she tried to figure out her surroundings. The large room she was in was painted in pastel colours that you would find in a nursery and decorated like one as well. Staring to her left, she could see her big brother, Shining Armor, but the odd thing was the blue diaper (which looked strangely similar to a diaper that Flurry normally wears) taped around his bottom. “Mmm, Shining? What’s going on?” she was unaware that she herself was also dipared up as well in just thick of diaper, ony hers was pure white with purple trim.
“Mmm, Twilight,” Spike called looking out from the crib he was occupying. The drake was also padded with his diaper had little pink gems printed all over it with his legs bowing from its thickness. “Why are we all in diapers and a nursery? How’d we even get here?”
Shining stared around as well his hoof feeling the soft carpet. “I have no idea. “I don’t really recall what i was doing before now either.” He peered at the padding again and blushed. “Gah. ” He tugged on it, but it was clearly no use.
As Twilight attempted the same,  she spotted a baby monitor on a desk nearby the crib and crawled over to it. “Hey whoever you are you’d better let us out!”
Just as she was about to call again, the door opened revealing Velvet, rheir morher, wearing a purple apron. She smiled happily at them. “Oh sounds like my babies are awake!”
Twilight blinked staring back at her mom.  “Mom! What in the hay is going on!”
“Aww come here,” Velvet cane up next to her daughter giving her a big hug. The princess tugged back. but for some reason her mom was far stronger than normal. Plus, the baby talk was odd amongst other things.
Shining pouted feeling a ping of jealousy that Twilight was getting all the attention and plopped on his diapered rump. Twilight Velvet giggled  ”Oh Shiny , I love you too.” She dragged Twilight over with her pulling Shining into the hug too. ‘Oh and Spikey wikey too. “ She waved at the baby dragon Spike blushing in response. 
“Mom, what’s going on?”
“Hehe , it’s mother's day silly,” she replied, cooing and patting the diapers on the two. “Such cute little things you are.”
Spike covered his paddinc with his claws.   “But you’re not my mom.”
Twilight Velvet leaned into the bars and kissed him on the forehead. “Who do you think cared for you when twily was little?”
“Um...Celestia?” Spike wasn’t sure but felt comforted by the kiss.
“Th-this is a little much don’t you think?” Twilight asked as she was hugged again. Each hug feeling warm and reassuring. The princess can't help but lean into the snuggle letting out a happy sigh. 
“Now now Twily, just you relax okay. Mommy has got to check Spikey diapee.” She let go of her daughter lowering the bars of the crib before picking Spike up in her magic.  The drake wiggled as he was checked before being set into a nice bouncer.
Twilight watched Spike bob for a few seconds before seeing Spike beam and bounce higher on his own. The giggles that followed made Twilight feel happy too and found herself smiling along with him.
The laughter hit Shining’s ears soon enough causing him to rub his head finding it was harder to concentrate and looked around the bright nursery aimlessly with a blank expression. “Wow this room is so big!? Where are we!?
Twilight Velvet laughed as she turned to Shining seeing how he was slowly regressing in mind. “Oh this is a special room made of magic.” She floated out Brutus force moving it in front of the little colt. “Here you go Shiny, remember your doll.”
Shining squealed in joy taking his favorite plushie and kicked about in his diaper as all of his adult worries melted. what was left was an energetic colt bouncing with glee.  fowces I miss ya so much!”
Twilight noticed the regression and squeaked. “Mom, Shining will turn back to normal right?”
“Oh sweetie, look outside and you'll figure out what’s going on.”  She booped her daughter’s nose watching as she did so.
Twilight was surprised to see nothing but twinkling stars beyond the windowsill and the ever-expanding shimmering. “A dream?” Her open jaw was soon filled with a soft pacifier as her mom once more ruffled l her diaper.
“Aww come on Twily, do you want mommy to read you a story.” she tickled under the wings until Twilight burst into a fit of laughter.  She was happy to see Shining waddling around the room with his plushie, already on an imaginary adventure
Twilight cooed nuzzling into her mom comforted by her presence and words. “Uh huh, me want story. Me love story time.”
Spike spotted a rattle made of sparkling gems and his eyes went wide with how sparkly and tasty the rattle looked. He bounced his contraptions across the nursery with his little claws spread out on his sides and his tail sticking high in the air for balance. He then bent down and picked up the rattle and began to shake it entranced by the noise he just started shaking it, again and again, bouncing on his diaper and drooling. He tried to bite on it as if to eat it, only to find he can’t resulting in him teething on it instead.
twilight Velvet noticed and cooed, “That’s right Spikey go and teeth.” She then took Twilight and started dressing her into a baby blue onesie and snapped the button snaps around her diaper. “There all nice and snug ready for one of mommy’s stories.”
Twilight clapped and nodded bouncing and waddling up on the couch wiggling about as she sat and waited. Velvet can’t stop smiling, the wave of happy memories flooding back. It was just so heartwarming to do this again. Sitting down on the couch, she pulled out one of Twilight favorite bedtime stories, the cute ducks waddling across the pages as she read.  Her daughter lean on her chest as she watched giggling at the moving pictures even as her mom told the story.
Shining had helped Spike out of the bouncer at some point and was playing patty cake with him. Spike claws were a covered in his drool but Shining didn’t seem to mind that fact as they played.
Twilight Velvet smirked knowing exactly how old in their minds were,  Shining was just about two and a half while Spike was that of a six-month-old.  Lastly, Twilight was an adorable three year old just joining kindergarten yet still needing mommies help. She was also really late on potty training but that was okay.
Twilight starred the current page eyes narrowing as she tried to sound out the words "L L-illy p pad” she giggled ‘did I do it?”
“Very good Twliy, you are so smart.” Her mother nuzzled her happily booping her tummy again.
Her daughter called with joy but blushed when she wet herself. “O-oopsie.”
“Aww somepony needs a diapee change,” she blew a raspberry into Twilight’s tummy forcing out more squeals for the toddler mare.
‘Hahah no stop”
“Oh tickle monster got you now,” Velvet retorted blowing another into the soft-furred tummy. ‘Pffftt!”
“No, haha save me hehe,” Twilight squeaks out kicking her hooves around like mad.
Shining looked up f his game and giggle grabbing the foam sword to protect her sister.
Velvet watched him waddle over and hug onto her leg as if to stop her. “Oh such a brave little knight you are.” The regressed colt just giggled “mama.”
“Aww yes, mam got to get your sister a changy.” Twilight Velvet laughed a she fell to the ground with her son tackling her “yay saved Twily!”
Their mother managed to take both of them to the change table despite their size laying them back with ease. The silly faces she makes distract them both long enough to get them changed into the fresh padding. Velvet was thankful that changing diapers was a lot easier in dreams.”
Luna peeked into the room blushing “hey Velvet I have the main room ready how are your foals doing?”
Velvet turned beaming with pride. “Oh it was just wonderful, thank you so much Luna! I know this is a dream but I haven’t felt this motherly in a long time.”
Luna nodded “i’m glad I could make your Mother’s day special. If you want take your time the other mothers are still waiting for their little ones.”
Twilight Velvet cooed, “oh okay, well I think I’ll dress up Spike and Shining as well. I think they would look just adorable in foal clothes.”
AS was the par for dreams, Spike found himself dressed into a green onesie that matched his scales with matching purple booties for his feet and mittens as well.  The baby dragon clapped his claws together suckling on his tail soon after.
“Oh just as adorable as his baby pictures.” Velvet picked him up kissing his forehead. “I’ll bring the darlings along shortly for their big playdate.  Well, Flurry Heart be there too? She is just cute”
Luna nodded “oh yes...in fact Cadence is having quite the experience with her foal.
Shining looked up hearing Cadence and asked “mama I dun wanna pway with Cady she gonna get me cooties.”
Luna and Velvet both burst into laughter as Shining pouted “ oh Shiny you say the silliest things.” Velvet scooped him into a hug again as well. “Mommy a filly too you know.”
The three foals turned to watch as Flurry Heart walked into the room as a grown mare with Cadence now in a blue diaper and a blue baby bonnet kicking about in a stroller. Flurry threw her hoove sin the air. “ me big pony’”
LUna pat her head. “Hehe well she smart enough has baby to at least act bigger.’ She smiled at Flurry “yes you big pony, you take care of your mommy okay.”
“Huh huh, mommy silly,” Flurry leans down an nuzzle her before looking at her daddy. “Hehe daddy diaper,” she pointed with child wonder.
Shining put his hooves in front of his diaper. “Hey I stiww weawning to go on ta twainin potty.”
Velvet laughed “oh that a nice idea.” She float out the bright pink plastic potty setting in in the middle of the room. “Do you want to show Flurry how to potty.” Luna watched trying to hide back her snickers while Shining waddle over to it.
He nods “yeah but I needs help with my diapee.”
Luna lit her horn as the diaper slid off with ease and he squealed as he plopped onto the potty and started tinkling. “Yay I a big cowt!”
“Oooh,” Flurry cooed watching. “Dat what da for.” she looked down at Cadence and snuffed “icky you stinky.” she fumbles with the buckles some to get her mommy out.
“I can help you sweetie.” Velvet offered only for Flurry to whine and wave her hoof.
“No me can do dis.” Flurry soon did so lifting her mommy out ‘yay.”
Twilight watched and giggles holding out a “how to potty” book with cartoony toilet on it. “Found it,” she beamed “can i help change her.” She hopped on the stroll while watching flurry lay Cadence on the change table.  Cadence looked at Twilight while sucking on her forehoof cooing much like Flurry would.
Velvet sat nearby to watch. “Oh, I remember when Shining wanted to help change Twilight once, the face he made at the smell was adorable.”
Shining hummed as he asked, “how long do I gots to sit on ta potty?” Luna got out a timer “ we have to wait five minutes and if you need to go poopies go ahead.
“But dey watching me “ he blushed bashfully.
Flurry continued to make faces at Cadence mostly mimicking what her mommy had done.  Just like that of course, Flurry lift up a now changed Cadence and beamed. ‘Me did it”
Luna turned to look and nodded. “Oh yes you did, such a smart big filly.” The timer soon rings as the princes helps wipe shining clean, the potty vanishing as she taped up his diaper giving it a gentle pat.

“Now you be a good colt for mommy okay? Also if you need to go potty just ask.”
Shining nods and squeaks as a gold star poofed onto his diaper “yay! A gold star!”
Twilight Velvet ruffled his mane “i’m so proud of you.”
“I wanna star,” Twilight whined rushing over and stomping her hooves.
“Now now gimme gimme never gets.” Velvet mothered softly. “What do we say Twilight?”
“Um...please?”
“That’s right, good filly,” Velvet pops the star on her forehead below her horn. “Maybe one day you’ll be the most magical unicorn ever.”
Twilight beamed a smile, “yeah gonna gwaduate magic kindegawten fiwst.”
“Oh i hear Celestia going to be at the ceremony too.” Velvet ruffles her daughter’s mane.
Spike looked d over and tried saying something but just babbled gibberish. Luna dawwed “oh Spiky can't talk yet.”
“He only six months old here,” Velvet smiled. “I think he likes it.” Spike gurgled at Luna holding up his claws to her liking her sparkly mane.
Luna floated him up and watched as the dragon vanished inside her flowing hair. She could hear the echoes of his giggling as he played inside it. Moments later, he popped out of the tail jiggling and clapping with joy.

Shining was amazed with wide eyes, “wow tats magic.”
Twilight squealed ”ya i wana do twicks wike tat too!”
Luna smiled “oh well you’ll see more tricks soon but I have other foals I need to check on.”
The foals all gave a loud “awwww.” hugging on her legs. Each regressed baby holding onto a limb. Velvet burst into laughter at the sight as Luna tries lighting shaking them off. “Now children, you’ll see me soon please let go.” she blushed. The little ones soon did so watching her leave the nursery.
Velvet waited a few dream minutes before gathering up her children kissing each on the foreheads before taking a hold of Twilight’s hoof and shininings and walking into the bright light of the doorway and into the playroom.
to be continued…

	
		Rarity and Sweetie Belle



Rarity hummed happily watching the needle dance across the fien blue fabric as she made her latest dress. She held it up to the light once it was done staring at the simple design. The soft  sky colour and skirt reminded her of something, but she couldn’t quite figure out where this nostalgia was coming from. “Ah perfect, now let see how it fits.” She entered the main room seeing her sister Sweetie belle by the full body mirror platform. “Alright Sweetie Belle, just hold still” she smiled.
Sweetie Belle rubbed her head a bit confused on how she had gotten to Rarity’s shop but put her hooves up for Rarity anyway. It seemed her sister had asked for her help and she was more then willing to do so. Her eyes scan the simplistic pattern. “Uh isn’t it a little simple for you?”
Rarity pull it down over Sweetie making sure the adjustment were right. “Perhaps, but it meant to look simple helps draw the eye more.” Her hoof patted down the skirt  blinking when she saw an odd addition that happen been there before.  The white mass of plastic was hugging her sister bottom puffing out form the skirt in a cute manner.  “Sweetie Belle, why are you wearing a diaper?”
Sweetie belle squeaked in horror. “diaper!? What do you mean diaper!?” She let out another gasp feeling the pillowy fabric between her legs. “Hey! Rarity what did you do!?”
Rarity squeaked stepping back “what I did! I didn’t put the diaper on you!” She feel back suddenly feeling the strange pillowy substance between her legs  as well hearing faint crinkles as she scrunched her legs together. She looked down let out another squeak seeing the white mass around her rump. “What’s going on.” her cheeks redden.
“Aww are my little darlings playing dress up?” The two stare back into the shop seeing their mother in al her glory.
Sweetie blushed trying invane to hide the diaper with the familiar baby dress. “Mom, what’s going on?”
“It’s simple Sweetie Belle, it’s some mommy and daughter time.” she strolled over pulling both into a warm embrace before giving each a kiss on the forehead.
Rarity scoffed. “Well this is very uncouth and foalish please take this diaper off.”
“And what about the time you had us at that ice cream shop, or photos taken.” Sweetie retort oddly not minding her mother soft hugging.
Rarity whined “that was different! I didn't dress you up in diapers!”
“Oh hush rarity poo, you should just relax.” Cookie happily booped her daughter nose watching a cute green dress appear on Rarity’s form, showing off the white padding.
Sweetie giggled admiring the dress. ‘Oh hey i remember that one from the family album.”
Rarity tried to tug at the fabric but it didn’t budge. To top it off matching booties appeared on her hooves too.. “Get this thing off me right now!”
“Rarity  stop being fussy or mommy will have to give you a time out.
“But i’m not a foal mother,” Rarity stomped her hooves rather childishly.
There mother giggled ignoring her daughter’s whining.. “oh I know what will make you happy how about we do a foal style fashion show!”
Rarity squeaked “what!? No way the dress is embarrassing enough!”
Sweetie’s mind was regressing as she seemed to giggle and babbled, “Rarity cranky she needs a nappy nap.”
Cookie crumbles ruffled Sweetie Belle’s mane. “Maybe she does, but I think Rarity will grow into her new foalish attire.”
Rarity’s didn’t notice as she started to cloud forgetting what she been upset about. she whimpered. “Mommy I scawed of stages gots stage fwight.”
Cookie pulled Rarity in close to her chest and patted the filly’s diaper. “There, there, it’s alright  It's just you, me and Sweetie Belle. Don’t you want to be pretty.
“Uh huh gem sparkly,” Rarity nuzzled into her mother looking around the changed room. It was now a large playroom with a toy runway.
Sweetie Belle crawled around the changed room cooing at the pink walls and runway. She climbed up the steps on it and giggles waddling around on top of it shaking her diaper bottom. “Me model mama”
Rarity can’t help giggle as she gather up the various plushies to make their audience out of. Even sitting them in plastic chairs.  She clapped slipping back to her mother. “I wanna be pretty.”
Cookie nodded at Rarity taking both of her daughters to the nearby mirror and brushing their manes and curling their tails.
Sweetie Belle seemed more fascinated by her diaper casually poking at it with a foalish sense of curiosity letting out laughter at how it crinkled and bulge between her legs it felt soft too.
Once the manes were done Cookie thought of some of their old foal clothes making them appear on her daughters. Rarity spun around cooing at her white dress with pink trim along the back and little pink shoes to match.
Sweetie Belle stared down seeing an adorable little bumble bee costume with a foam stinker sticking out on the diaper cover. She snickers feeling the little antenna on her head and the little wings. “Hehe buzz buzz” she nuzzle her mommy again as thanks.
“Oh you both make me so happy, yes you do.” Cookie grinned ear to ear hugging them both once more before nuding them up the small steps on the stage. The plushie animals started to move an clap as they waddle.
A plush Photo Finish blinked sitting in one of the many chairs  She held up a large camera focusing on the stage with a smile.
Cookie Crumbles came by “oh thank goodness you’re here I need you to take pictures of my daughters.”
“Of course, we make da magics of da foals.” She gesture her stuffed hoof around dramatically.
Rarity squeaked peeking through the curtains “uh what do I do?”
Cookie cooed,”just come out and do a cute dance you’ll be fine.”
Rarity nodded as she slowly came out blushing waddling across the stage shaking her padded rump.
“Oh, that adorable blush is perfect yes,” Photo snapped a few photos while the foal kept blushing trying to keep her pose but still shy about it.
Rarity came up to the front of the stage and did a cute curtsey “hewwo, I waiwty I thwee and wuve gems and candy!”
Cookie clapped “oh that's so cute what are you going to do for us Rarity?”
She paused for a second. “Um...wana do a dance.” She started to skip around stage with a big smile on her face and Photo finish took a few photos while Cookie smirked: “I hope I can somehow make those appear in real life?”
Sweetie belle peeked out next her little antenna jiggling on her head. She skips out without a care making buzz sounds “buzz buzz me bee, me like honey” she zips about the stage in her yellow and black striped onesie giggling carefree.
Cookie awed clapping her hooves.”Sweetie honey, stay still so Photo can take a pitcure of you.”
Sweetie came up to the front of the stage with some plastic flowers beaming. “Buzz buzz” she stuck her face into the flowers as the plush took a few more photos.
“Yes perfect, so adorable,” Photo plush cooed, making sure not to flash the light in the foal’s eyes.
Cookie couldn’t help stop smiling watching her children pose and waddle around . She soon moved over to Rarity and with care took off her nice dress before sliding a bear onesie on her instead. Matching the brown onesie were large paw booties which Rarity loved as he rubbed them on her cheek.
Sweetie made bee sounds again while holding her flowers. “No, my honey.”
“Rawr” Rarity paws in the air similar to how her cat would before chasing after her sister. The room was soon full of laughter as the two ran around block towers and huge plushies. It wasn’t long until Rarity manage to grab her sister and tickle her fluffy tummy.  Sweetie swiftly became a squirming ball of giggles as she tried to stop the ticklish onslaught.
Sweetie pushed her hooves on Rarity’s chest squealing. ‘No hehe pee pehehe.” It took no time at all for the regressed filly to start wetting herself a faint blush on her cheeks.
Cookie let Rarity back up before she scooped up Sweetie in her hooves cradling her in a gentle sway. Her daughter latched her hooves around her mommy’s neck cooing and nuzzling into the neck smelling the vanilla scent. “Aww, my little darling had an accident, yes she did.” The foal laughed a little more as the soggy pamper was given a gentle pat.. Sweetie was slid into her mom’s back as they head over to the changing table.
Rarity giggled following her mommy to the table. “Hehe, Sweetie peed.”
“Yes she did Rarity, since you caused it would you like ot help mommy change her?”
The older foal nodded eagerly “Uh huh, me big sis.”  Letting her mommy wipe her sister bottom, she went about making faces at Sweetie. The foal kicked around some during the change booping Rarity’s nose as she cooed.
Once Cookie has slid the fresh diaper under Sweetie she held up her bottom. “Okay Rarity gently sprinkle foal powder onto her bottom.” ‘
Rarity grabbed the bottle of foal powder and poured far too much onto Sweetie Belle’s rump making Cookie squeaked as she drifted the container away from Rarity’s hooves, ”Rarity that's too much!”
The mare blushed “uh sowwie mommy.”
Cookie sighed as Sweetie Belle giggled kicking about poofing foal powder all over. “It’s alright, I guess i’ll just finish the change.”She quickly wiped the excess foal powder off with a foal wipe and taped up the diaper all snug. Rarity feeling bad started to cry a little. Cookie leaned over to her filly cooing softly at her. “it’s okay sweetie you did good. Just next time gently sprinkle the foal powder.”
Rarity smiled and nuzzled her “oaty mama.”
Cookie lowered Sweetie to the floor and pat the bee onesie once more. “Now that is taken care of, how about we have a nice tea party.”
Rarity gasped, clapping her hooves. “tea pawty! Tat sounds wike wots of fun!”
Sweetie Belle seemed ot have regressed a little further unaware of what Cookie was saying. Sehe babbled gibberish bouncing on her rump some more with litle tufts of powder drifting out.
A giant pink plastic table appered in the middle of the room with matching foal safe chairs. Rarity clambered onto one not even caring she was showing off her padded rump to the world. Cookie materialized plushies of Celestia and Luna into their seats all dressed in thick pink diapers and cute dresses. Next to them were a few teddy bears wearing fux with fancy monocles as well.
Sweetie Belle giggled clapping her hooves as her mother lifted her into a booster seat and buckled the regressed filly in. Cookie then went around pouring lukewarm tea into tiny white cups.
Rarity looked around the table, “now tia gots to say you wook cute in ya dwessie and diapee.”
The plushie Celestia bent her head down into her wing  as she threw a hoof acting embarrassed.
The Luna plushie tried to drink her tea as it simply soaked into her belly. A button appeared upon her belly that read “push here” Sweetie Belle intrigued leaned over to the princess and pushed the button making the plushie kick about as it peed it’s diaper. The filly giggled, “wuwu peepee.” she managed to say drool running donw her cheek
Rarity gasped “oh that’s so coow!” she then pushed Celestiua’s button causing her to pee the diaper as well.
Cookie laughed “aww guess our plushie princesses drank to much tea.”
Rarity snickered and clapped her hooves. ”can we change their diapers please!?’
Cookie patted her daughter on the head, “A little later Rarity, besides your going to probably need a change too after this.”
Rarity blushed already feeling a little tinkle “uh yeah maybe.” she sipped her cup of tea talking to the plushies about how much she loved her dresses and how she wanted to make the prettiest clothes in all of equestria. Sweetie Belle just took her empty tea cup and began to chew on it.
Luna poked her head in aweing at the adorable little tea party. “Oh is that a plushie of me, that so cute.” She trolled up to the group giving Sweetie Belle a hug before giving Rarity the same ruffling the little one’s mane.
Cookie giggled “sorry for making a  plushie version of you, hopefully it’s not like a vodoo doll.”
Luna blushed “well I don’t need diapers if that's what your saying but it’s quite alright. That doll is just adorable. It’s your dream after all”
Cookie nodded. “Oh yes i’m loving it. Mother daughter time make me feel happy.”
Luna took a cup sipping some of the drink. “that’s wonderful to hear now when your ready were having all the foals meet up in the playroom. Come whenever you feel like it.  I know you probably want to spend more time with your daughters,”
Rarity turned and asked,”hey wuna? Do ya and tia have to weaw diapees too?”
Luna thought it over for a second before giggling matterizing a pink diaper on her flank to humour the foal. “Yes we do we alicorns princesses work so hard we don’t have time for bathroom breaks. But don’t tell anypony it’s a secret.”
Rarity gasped. “Otay wuna I keep ta secwet.”
Cookie couldn't help herself as she moved up to Luna and tied the cutsie bib to the princess’s neck. It even had a moon on it similar to her reglia. She sat Luna at the table patting th diaper.
Luna’s cheeks reddened. “thanks Cookie can I have some more tea?”
Cokie poured her some of the tea into a sippy cup. “of course drink as much as you want.” Luna smirked knowing Cookie just wanted to have a chance to change her diaper. “Oh I bet you can’t wait until I need a change.”
Cookie booped her nose. “If you do have an accident i’l be here to clean you up. Now no more big pony words.”
Luna blinked letting Cookie control the dream for now to humour her. “uh otay mama/
Rarity giggled again. ‘Yay princess party.”
Oh there an idea,” Cookie beamed as she swapped the outfits on her children for silly frilly ball gowns with pointy hats to match. Sweetie babbled and plays with it some enjoy the feel of it.
Rarity stood up swishing the dress around. ‘Oh me pretty,” she beamed before skipping around the table. She stopped by Luan tugging on her leg. “Dance with me?”
Luna stared into the big puppy dog eyes and gave in standing up with a crinkle. “Oh why not.” she sees the filly beam as they move to an open spot before music began to play The two wiggle about shaking diaper bottom around as they spin and do rather silly moves. Cookie was reminded of the time Rarity took up dancing when she wa young, and it was just as adorably awkward as now. She watched the two swirl for a bit longer before jumping up and joining in helping ot spin rarity around and have fun. Sweetie Belle bobbed her head to the beat banging her cup on the table seeming to enjoy it too.
After what felt like an hour of shenanigans, Luna poofed away the foalish attire on herself and opens the door leading to the joined dream. “Are you ready to go?”
Cook hugged both her daughters close, letting them hold onto her as they move to the door. “Oh yes, let go see how Rarity’s other friends are doing.”  The foals cheer following their mother close as they head off through the barrier.

	
		Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo



Soft fluffy clouds stretched outward from horizon to horizon creating a calm and carefree atmosphere as Rainbow Dash soured overhead performing spins and dives like never. She admires Her Wonderbolt uniform as it showed off her body shimmering in the sunlight. She let out a loud whoop as she broke the sound barrier creating her signature sonic rainboom. The athletic pegasus looked behind her watching the colors rapidly expand outward.  As she slowed down, she spotted her mother waving a giant foam finger cheering for her best Flyer ever. She began to blush at her mother’s energetic to make things even stranger; she saw Scootaloo there as well wave a flag with a big grin on her face.  Still confused, Rainbow descended with a soft thump upon the cloud floor.  “ Mom what are you doing  here?”
Windy smiled giving her child a hug.  “Oh just watching my little Dashie flying like the best flyer she is. Yes, you are. “ she cooed, pinching Rainbow’s cheek.  “ it seemed like yesterday you were soaring around the backyard with a towel around your neck. “
Rainbow blushed. “mom, Scootaloo is right there.  “she said, hearing the filly’s snickering.  Blinking, she stared around noting they were indeed in the backyard of her foalhood home. Clouds shaped like hedges surrounded it, and there was even a small playset with a slide and swing set.  Her house looked the same as always giving her a slight tinge of nostalgia.
Her mother reached out and pulled her daughter into a hug. “Mommy just wanted something special for Mother’s Day. “
Rainbow blinked “I already took you out for dinner “
“yes, but I want something else and to hang with my little foal. “
“I’m not a foal any more mom. “
“Don’t you worry about that Dashier. You’ll be the best foal ever, and Scoot aloo can join us.”
Scoot aloo squeaked as she felt something appear and looked down to see a thick diaper on her rump with the wonderbolt logo printed on it. She then tried to tug at the tabs with her teeth growling “Hey what gives! I don’t need a diaper.”
Windy patted
the diaper “from the looks of it you're far from ready for the big filly potty, seeing that you’re the second-best diaper soaker ever.”
Scotaloo eyed Windy. “What the hay does that supposed to mean?”
Rainbow soon looked at herself and eeped blushing even harder. Her wonderbolt outfit was gone replaced by soft pink padding around her rear and matching booties.
Scootaloo burst into laughter “at least my diaper isn't pink!”
“mom!” Rainbow tries to cover it obviously failing to do so.
Windy cooed, “Oh hush Rainbow, you want to win the cutest foal ever competition, don’t you?”
For some reason, something clouded her mind making rainbow want to win, but still, the pink color wasn’t fresh. She asked, “Can’t I wear a wonderbolt diaper like Scootaloo?” Her tail tries to cover it as she scanned around hoping no to saw her.
Scootaloo’s mind began to regress as well as she babbled, “Nah uh, Wondewbowt diapees fow big fiwwies ya wittwe fiwwy.”
Windy smirked seeing Scootaloo’s diaper thicken making it harder for the school filly to swaddled about as she began to explore the yard. Windy explained “see Rainbow Scootaloo’s wonderbolt diapers are actually for younger foals. Now, your big filly right?”
“y~\yes but uh. “She was cut off by a pink pacifier put into her mouth.  She slowly suckles it oddly unable to stop herself.
“Aww, my little Rainbow growing up so fast. You need to set an example for your younger sister. “
Rainbow nodded, watching Scootaloo busy herself by trying to climb up the steps to the slide. Her but bulky protection made it hard as she struggled despite there only being three steps. Windy came up behind her helping the foal. Guide her hooves and settled her onto the top of the slide. Scootaloo looked down with a nervous twitch and put her feet over her eyes. Windy cooed “it’s alright mommy will be here, and there are clouds all around just in case you fall.”
More of the fluffy clouds appeased around the slide making Scootaloo giggle as she slowly came down the slide and plopped into the white fluff making her squeal with laughter as she clapped her hooves with joy.
Windy glanced at her daughter and just to be sure she was regressed, asked “Rainbow, can you fly for mommy?”
Rainbow Dash fluttered her wings and scrunched her face focusing as she waved a few feet above in the air like Scootaloo would do.
Windy dawned “oh who’s the best flyer ever!”
Rainbow giggled not even caring she didn’t fly very high.  “I am the mommy I flying!” She then tried to zoom across the field but crashes into a cloud and pops her head above and Windy gasped as she rushed over and picked Rainbow up looking her over she asked, “oh dear are you okay!?”
Rainbow laughed with glees.  “I fine mommy I crash!”
Windy smirked, “yes you did, but I think for now on I’m going to have you by my side just in case,.” With a slight of the hoof, she slid a foal leash around her daughter’s neck “don’t want you flying off.”
Rainbow whined as she tugged at it. “Stop it! Dun need a leash! I a big fiwwy!”
Windy sighed feeling like a mother again seeing how stubborn and silly Rainbow was acting. She bends down and pats her head.  “now sweetie you are a big filly, but you also like to fly off, and I don't want you getting lost.”
Rainbow Dash sighs and conceded crossing her hooves l, “okay mama, but can we get apple cider? I thirsty.”
Windy pulls put a baby blue sippy cup with apple Apple juice since cider was for adults.  Rainbow Dash sees a #1 printed in yellow on it. Rainbow Dash takes the sippy cup and started suckling with a smile.
Scootaloo waddled over whining upon seeing her sister had a drink. “Mamma wan baba!”
Windy instinctively scooped Scootaloo into her hooves and plucked a foal’s bottle filled with formula setting it into the little orange filly’s mouth and watched as it bobs up and down.  Rainbow paused hearing her tummy grumble “mama ya gots a snack?”
Windy nodded giving Rainbow Dash a bag full of animal crackers shaped to look like the Wonderbolts and random clouds. She giggled and chomped on them getting crumbs all over.
Windy cooed “oh look at my little Dashie isn’t she the best snack eater ever.”
She giggled “mom! That doesn’t make any sense!”
Scootaloo babbled “I ta best fiwwy!”
Rainbow pouted “Nah uh mommy said I am.”
Scootaloo babbled, “Nah uh.”
Rainbow spoke back “yeah huh.”
Windy couldn’t help but chuckle seeing the fillies having their first sisterly fight. “girls you both are the best fillies ever now after your done with your sacks, how about I push you two on the swings.”
They both gasped and nodded finishing up Their snacks before clambering onto the cute baby swing. The seats were painted a lovely baby blue with cloud padding stuffed inside keeping the foals comfy as they kick about. Windy went behind and began to slowly rock them forward. She beamed and waves seeing Princess Luna land nearby wearing a Wonderbolt flight suit.
Rainbow pouted and crossed her hooves. “Wuwu ya not uh wonderbowt. Ya a princess.”
Windy gasped “Rainbow mind your manners.”
Luna just chuckled and explained, “Sorry dashie I thought the uniform would look good on me.”
Rainbow Dash blushed “sowie Wuwu didn’t mean to be a meanie ya forgive me?”
Luna strolled over and hugged her: of course, I do here you have one “she smiled as the flight suit. Appeared on Rainbow once again but with the addition of button snaps on the rear. “the wonder foals need you. “
Scootaloo got jealous and bounced up and down “I want one!”
Luna poofed a similar wonderbolt onesie on Scootaloo “Of course, we can’t forget you little one. Now we need to save Spitfire and Soarin from the meanie shadowbolts.”
Rainbow nodded “yeah dun wike shadowbowts tey poopy heads.”
Windy laughed too as she had an outfit also and got the two up. Scootaloo got a matching foal leash as they float along to save the day together.
Both Soarin and Spitfire were plushies in thick diapers and in the same Wonderbolts onesies as three shadowbolt plushies in similar padded uniforms flew around the two teasing them.
Scootaloo,, Rainbow, Windy and Luna watched from a distance as Rainbow dash whined: “tey being meanies Wuwu ya need to put them shadowbowts in timeout.”
Luna ruffled Rainbow's mane. “Of course, I will, but first we need to save your friends.”
Windy cheered. “go Scootaloo and Dashie you can do it. Foals are exceptional at dealing with Plushies.
Scootaloo nodded” yeah mama I wuv pwusies.” She goes and casually waddled over to the shadowbolt plushies grabbing one with her hooves now covered in drool and started to hug on it making it squeak and struggle about but scootaloo held on tight as the shadowbolt whined. ”eww ya hooves awe gwoss!” Scootaloo in response  began to teeth on the ear.
Rainbow giggled and waddled over to the other two plushies and began dressing them up in pink diapers and frilly pink dresses. “Dis is what ya two get fow being poopy heads.” She pulled them over her lap and began to spank them.
Luna nods “good job I think these two will be perfect for Rarity to play with.”
Rainbow nodded. “yeah Wawoty with probably make the team pway tea party.”
Luna nodded. “Oh yes she will love more plush guests. “
Scootaloo grew bored and  threw the shadowbolt to the side and picked up Spitfire and Soarin and squealed, “yay save wondewbowts!”  She giggles pushing the two together as if kissing.
Rainbow whined.  “I did too! I want spitfire!”
Scootaloo gave Spitfire to Rainbow Dash, and she asked,” ow we can marry dem ?”
Luna beamed. “Oh well if you want?”
Rainbow Dash frowned “dun wana tat lovely duvey silly stuff.”
Luna cooed. ”oh, but dashie, Wonderbolts get married too. Almost everypony does.”
Scootaloo asked, ”Wuwu ya mawwy?”
Luna shook her head blushing.  “sadly no, but that's okay I had some other circumstances.”
Rainbow asked,” otay but wuwu whew do babies come from?”
“ oh, inside mommy’s tummy, “ Windy giggled.
Rainbow smiled.  “oh otay, I taught a stock drops babies off.”
Luna laughed, “oh that old tale,  well I guess we could play that in a game.”  With a quick swirl of magic she turned herself into a black coated stork, and the dream around them transforming  into a factory assembly line.
Rainbow Dash squealed, ”yay this works wike fun!”
Scootaloo giggled and clapped her hooves.  “tis a wide!”
Luna nodded as she pulled a lever. “Yes. We now hold on tight.” The two felt a light push as they are pulled into the first section of the machine.  “the diapering room.” where their old diapers  were removed since they needed a change anyway. They worm around a little as they are tcleaned up and powdered before being strapped into fresh diapers with an adorable blue cloud print on them. The two notice the “Newborn” printed on the seat of their garments causing Rainbow to pout. “Not a newborn.”
Scootaloo squealed poking her diaperd. “it just a diaper ya stiww there.”
Rainbow sighed.  “Yeretttwah I gonna be five in wike one Hundred days.”  the conveyor belt began to move into the “clothing room” where they were both dressed into cute pink onesies with “it’s a girl!” printed on the front with adorable pink foal bonnets wrapped around their heads. Scootaloo squealed” yay! We fiwwies!”
Rainbow smiled. “Scootwoo we already fiwwies.”
The conveyor belt rolled them to the next station laying them down on soft sheets which were pulled up to make the bundles.
Luna came by tying the bundle together and giggles  retrieving a clipboard with Windy’s name on it.  “alright we have two little fillies all ready for delivery.” Taking the bundle in her beak, she flew off towards the central play area two foals giggling inside.

	
		The Pie Sisters



The sun hung in the sky around midday as Pinkie Pie set the pie down on the large picnic blanket enjoy the afternoon with her sisters surrounded by the rocks at their homestead. Muad was just brushing her pet boulder while Limestone pie was grumbling chewed on a rock sandwich and Marble Pie looked down at her rock sandwich and poked at it. “Uh, I'm not sure these rocks are ones I like.”
Pinkie rolled her eyes. “Stop being so picky Marble go on it’s the best marble sandwich in Equestria.”
Marble blushed and slowly bit into it noticing frosting dripping out of it. Pinkie giggled at her face rolling on the ground with laughter. ‘oh, I got you right.”
Maud looked at her own plate breaking open a rock muffin to see the cotton candy inside. “I thought it felt lighter.” she eats her snack as Pinkie kept bouncing around hyper as always.
“Oh, i’m just glad we got to hang out together.” PInkie beamed, “Feels like forever since I’ve had this dream.”
Before long, Cloudy Quartz came over the hill and walked towards the picnic with a scoff. “Oh my, what are my fillies doing without their diapers?”
Pinkie Pie looked up and laughed, “diapers? Were not foals any more mom.”
Maud blinked with a blank look. “Uh,,,” She peered down at her rump seeing that a simple grey dress was barely covering the white diaper now strapped around her rump. She gave it a few curious pokes and blushed, “uh  I guess I’m a foal.”
Pinkie turned around and squeaked “Maud!? Where did that diaper come from!?”
Maud just shrugged as Limestone Pie blushed as well the same pail white diaper now around her rear as well. “Hey what gives!?” She started tugging at the seams of her padding trying to rip the foalish garment off.
Marble Pie was freaking out as she got up and yelled as she stumbled on her hooves falling down onto the seat of the thick diaper making it poof with a cloud of foal powder. Pinkie gasped and looked down to see a diaper now on her as well. She blushed “hey mom!? What are you doing? This is my dream.” Her whine was like that of a child.
Cloudy quartz approached with a stern look giving Pinkie pie a pat on the head as she explained, “I came to have something known as “fun” I guess what I’m trying to say is I’ll try to enjoy myself.” She moved over to Limestone and grabbed the filly ear. “Now stop tugging on your padding right now .”
“Ow! ow! let go, mom, ouch,” LImestone struggle, but it was no use blushing at being restrained so easily. Seeing her mom’s frown, she gulped. “F-fine I’ll stop playing with it.
Quartz let’s go with a nod. “Good,” she turned to Pinkie as the fluff of energy gave her a hug. She gently pats her daughter’s back. “I love you too.”
Maud Pie shrugged seeming unphased as she replied neutrally, “I don’t know why your so angry Limestone? These diapers are comfy.”
Limestone just crossed her hooves and pouted, “your a poopy head Maud,”
Maud blinked she knew her sister was rude and obnoxious but she never used “poopy head” as an insult since they were toddlers. “Uh Limestone, are you doing okay?”
Limestone mind whined stopping her hoof. “Other than being in a foal diaper, I’m fine. Stop bugging me, or I’ll tell mommy!”
Marble was unsure of what to do and decided to try to drink her tea, but when she picked up the cup, it was revealed to be a foal bottle filled with a creamy white liquid. She squeaked. “Mommy what is this!? It scary!”
Cloudy Quartz turned “oh that’s my breast milk sweetheart it’s natural and good for you so drink up.” She went around the blanket checking each foals’ diapers. She also had combs ready to straighten out their manes.
Pinkie realizing she didn’t have control of the dream picked up her foal bottle and started suckling with a smile on her face upon tasting how good it was. Maybe it was some long dormant memory of how her mother’s milk tasted, regardless it was comforting.
Maud was struggling to pick up her foal bottle seems to have lost her coordination. Her mom was quick to come over and hold the bottle up to her daughter’s lips. ”There Maud, go on and drink up.”
Maud blushed but suckled her mind calmly relaxing as she realized this was rather nice. She could even hear birds in the distance. She slumped against her mother with a faint smile.
Marble finished her bottle and saw that the picnic foods had turned into food fit for their new ages. The sandwiches were cut up into quarters while jars of foal food were stacked neatly in the center. She took a bag of “rock crackers,” and she began chewing on them.
Limestone saw and whined, “I want those!” She jerked her way over to them reaching out snag them away from her sister snatching them out with a swipe.
Marble whined, ”nu uh they mine to give them back!” She reached for the crackers and Limestone smacked her sister’s hooves away.
Cloudy frowns grabbing LImestone ear once more. “Limestone that not how to share bad,” she said, giving a short swat to the foal’s bottom. Their mother was very strict at times but all for the best.
LImestone whimpered at the small reminder an gave the back. “Me sorry, no timeout please I’ll be good.” Thankfully, her mother let’s go and sighed letting her have a few crackers as well.
Pinkie Pie came over to Maud seeing how she was now looking around with a blank expression. Maud tried to say something, but only gibberish came out. Pinkie dawwed, “aww I’m the big sister now!” She hugged Maud seeing her confused look but smiled at Pinkie feeling safe. Maud picked up a boulder and wondered what that weird thing is and what it tastes like. She took the rock and plucked it into her mouth. Pinkie gasped. “No Maud! You dun want to eat Boulder!” She patted Maud’s back soon getting her to spit it out as Cloudy came over.
“Good job Pinkie, you're such a good big sister.”
Pinkie chirped “yeah! I a big sister! I know my ABCs! A B...uh rock...um…”
Cloudy smirk and pulled Pinkie to a rock stump grabbing the large comb before brushing the curly mane, “it’s alright Pinkie your still in preschool you’ll learn your ABCs, but first I need to get my little foals dressed up for the park.”
They all cheered as Cloudy started with Maud putting her in a simple black dress with white lines running through it over the mare’s front legs. She adjusted it seeing the dress barely came over the diaper for accessibility.  The older horse took an old-fashioned white bonnet and tied it around the mare’s head. Maud smiled at Cloudy and hugged her close. Cloudy patted the diaper. “Yes mommy loves you.”
She then turned her attention to Limestone and Marble putting similar dresses over the two adding a cute little white bow in Limestone’s mane while tieing a white ribbon in Marble’s fur. Both fillies giggled bouncing in their diapers swishing the outfits around.
Cloudy then turned her attention to Pinkie patting her diaper. “Alright Pinkie it’s your turn.” She placed a black dress over Pinkie adjusting it around her waist as the pink mare blushed, “tanks mommy.”
Cloudy nodded taking a brush from nearby and straighten out Pinkie’s mane.  “Alright, sweetheart almost done.”

Pinkie just hummed and let her mommy brush away making it straight and smooth like her younger sisters, when she was done, Cloudy gave Pinkie’s diaper another gentle pat. “They're all ready for the park.”
She took out a sizeable old-fashioned baby carriage and one by one  placed each of her foals side except for Pinkie Pie in which she asked, “Pinkie hold my hoof.”
Pinkie did just that, and they continued their little walk through the field Pinkie waddling along excited to play and have fun. The park was made entirely out of rocks the slide carved out a piece of pumice, the swings had little safety seats made of stone. There was a seesaw made of rock with a boulder in the middle of it. The foals all were bouncing in their diapers filled with excitement as she put each one down “Now before you play who wants to go on the swing?”
Limestone and Marble just ran towards the slide already climbing on the little ladder to get to the top. Cloudy shrugged and picked up Maud nuzzling her and cooed, “Pinkie go watch and play with Limestone and Marble.”
She shouted and babbled “otay mommy.”  The pink filly waddled over to the two and watched them go down. “No Limestone, hooves first.” She scolded, just as the grey mare was about to go down head first.
“Oh you no fun,” Limestone pouted turning around reluctantly before going down.
Marble stood the top looking scared for a moment. PInkie seeing this, came to the bottom the slide and held her hooves out like any big sister. “Don’t worry I’ll catch you.” She gave her sister a big smile.
After a few time on the slide, PInkie found a perfectly round rock and started to pass it around to the others like a soccer ball. The three giggle and cheer moving it to each other with glee.
Meanwhile, Cloudy was gently pushing Maud on the swing, listening to the foal babbles that came out of her foal’s mouth. She blushed and smiled. “Can you say, mama?”
Maud looked up with a confused look and babbled. “wok?”
Cloudy rolled her eyes. “Ugh, even I’m starting to feel tired being around rocks all the time.” She resumed posing her filly keeping a close eye on her other three children playing safely. They had lots more to play with then they did when they were actually foals. This was a way to give back to her darlings.
Luna peeked over the bushes to see the foals playing happily and dawwed, “oh what a wonderful family looks like things are doing well over here. I'm sure they will find their way to the playroom later.” she kept watching from a distance seeing no need to interfere this time.”
Pinkie Pie suddenly waddled over to Luna hiding spot  poked her nose ‘Found you!”
Luna squeaked and shushed. “Shhh, Pinkie I’m trying to hide.”
“But that’s not how to hide an seek works silly,” she giggled booming again.
Limestone and marble waddle over wondering what Pinkie had found. “Is there a butterfly?”Marble asked.
Luna squealed as she backed up and tried to run but the alicorn was suddenly caught in the imagination of the dream and was turned into a big blue sparkling butterfly.
The foals looked up with awe as Pinkie cooed, “awww! You're so pretty!”
Luna giggled “uh okay well um I Luna the butterfly of dreams invite you to play with the other little ones.”

Limestone Pie eyed the butterfly and asked, “wha ya mean by Others?”
Luna sprinkle some sparkling dust on Limestone making her sneeze. “Yes, just walk into the sunset.”
Cloudy came overseeing the odd sight. “Excuse me Luna butterfly, but we were playing quite nicely we don’t need you.”
Luna giggled “well we do need all the foals to come to the main playroom.”
Cloudy scoffed “fine, but first, you're going to owe me. We were having a good time by ourselves.”
Pinkie waddled over and whispered, “Mommy That’s Princess Luna ya can't act wike tat to a pwincess.”

Cloudy scoffed, “I don’t care if she is a princess this is my dream and I say what happens here.”

Pinkie blushed as she explained, “but mama,  ya gots to make friends too with ta other mommies.”
Cloudy shrugged not even bowing. “Other moms do it all wrong I like doing things my way.”
Pinkie giggled, “ya dun have to be like other mommies.” The other pie sisters all gather around and give their mother a big group hug squishing their diapers together. Cloudy sighed easing up a little and hugged her foals. “Alright alright you win i’ll go get the carriage.”
Cloudy pulled over the baby carriage picking up the foals again and settling them inside. Marble was first who just looked around in her blank stare, then she placed Limestone and Marble in the carriage setting them under a blanket as she sighed,  “Very well Princess, we shall go to such a gathering.” She then gave each a kiss on the forehead.
Luna nodded “good to hear now I need to flutter away!” She fluttered off disappearing in a shower of sparkles.
Pinkie giggled “silly Luna.” She smiled, unable to stop bouncing. She was really excited to play with her other friends in such a foolish statement.
Cloudy Quartz adjusted her spectacles before taking Pinkie hoof pushing the carriage along with her muzzle. The group head along approaching the now setting sun as it bathed the horizon in oranges and reds. Pinkie nuzzled into her as Quarts pat her filly on the head. “Well I have to say Pinkie you grew up into a good mare.”
“I’m just glad I got you to smile,” PInkie said, skipping along happily.
“I am too,” Quartz stared into the sun unphased by it brightness.
Maud Pie still in her foalish state looked around realizing she was missing her friend boulder and started to whimper and kick about. Pinkie noticed and came over “hey Maud it’s okay I kept Boulder see.” She took the rock out of one of the pickets watching Muad make grabby hooves at it. Pinkie shook her head, “Now Maud, if I give you Bolder you don’t eat him okay?”
Maud not really understanding just whined more kicking about and Pinkie sighed “alright.” she gave Maud boulder, and it turned into a grey pacifier easily being plucked it into her mouth.
Pinkie giggled and shrugged, “well that works dream logic is fun?” She took a pickle out of another pocket an munched down on it. “Hehe, I wonder what kind of frilly dress and cute diaper Rarity is wearing. Maybe Twilight is learning to read. Oh oh, or Rainbow having to flutter around like a newborn.” Her thoughts kept jumping to conclusions as they headed along for a minute before she got bored. “Are we there yet!”
Cloudy sighed, “almost there now Pinkie calm down and hold my hoof.”
PInkie jumped with energy and raced ahead anyway giggling. “Fun! fun! fun!”
Cloudy just shook her head and followed. “Always the hyper one.”
Marble squeaked as a hiss echoed as the filly cowered in the carriage. “She gonna get in big trouble!”
Maud just suckled her pacifier calmly utterly clueless on what was going on grunted using the diaper like any foal would.  Cloudy sighed rubbing her forehead. “After all that fun I forgot how hard it was caring for four fillies.”

	
		Fluttershy



Fluttershy’s dream started calmly with her visiting her mother's house having a cup of tea with her mom. Mrs.Shy giggled “Oh fluttershy you were the cutest foal you know that?”

Fluttershy blushed “yeah I guess...but um..” she looked around and asked, “huh this is a dream right?”
Her mom nodded sipping her tea “of course Fluttershy now do you need help?”
Fluttershy eyed her mom “help...what…” She then tried to grab her cup of tea only to spill it over herself. Mrs.Shy giggled, “oh maybe you should use a sippy cup.”
The yellow coated mare blinked as a pink sippy cup appeared in her hooves. “Uh okay but mom... I’m not a foal.”
Mrs. Shy cooed “it’s okay Fluttershy you’re not a foal, your a toddler.”
Fluttershy blushed as her mind started to drift. “Mommy!”
Her mother giggled, “oh it’s okay dear now just drink up your tea you’ll feel much better.”
Fluttershy took careful sips feeling soothed by her mom’s calm smile. “T-tank you,” she said quietly. She stared around at all the photos on the wall many from the family album. They mostly consisted of times when they were foals. One showing Fluttershy being bathed and splashing around with glee. The shy pegasus can’t help but giggle as she stopped to remember it.
Mrs. Shy came around the table nuzzling her daughter. “Oh you are cute,” she brushed her little one's mane, making sure not to snag any hairs.  Fluttershy leaned in sighing.
Before they got too comfortable, Zephyr burst through the doors. “Uh hey, mom...uh I need to move back in again.”
Mrs. Shy chuckled “Oh alright Zephyr I knew you would be popping out sooner or later.”
Zephyr yawned “can I retake my old room I need to catch some zzz’s.”
Mrs. Shy nodded “yes you will, but you need to get into your diaper first.”
The stallion blinked “diaper?”
His mother nodded,”that’s right if you're going to act like a foal your going to be treated like a foal.”
Fluttershy giggled at the thought. “Well he always was a mommy's colt,” she smirked
He squeaked seeing a diaper being brought over by his mother.  She quickly flipped him over onto the waiting changing mat, and he fell down onto his open padding. “Hey! Stop mom!”
Mrs. Shy popped an old pacifier into  his mouth and cooed, “there’s your favorite paci sweetheart now no more big pony words.”
He wanted to protest but found himself suckling on his pacifier his cheeks flushed.
Fluttershy laughed more as Mrs. Shy cooed “now it’s your turn deary.”
Fluttershy eeped as her mother idly took her hoof and rolled her onto the mat next to Zephyr. A diaper with pink butterflies was laid under Fluttershy’s rump and taped into place all snug in no time at all. She blushed harder seeing a cute blue dress with green frills being slipped over her head and came down to show off the waistband of the diaper. Fluttershy got to her hooves wobbling before twirling around, “tanks mommy I love it.”
Mrs. Shy nodded “You’re welcome Fluttershy glad you like it. Now you’re the big sister so can help me get Zephyr into his crib?”
Fluttershy nodded eagerly as she took her brother by the hoof and babbled, “come on baby brother time fow ya nappy.”
Zephyr whined up and squirmed, but he was weaker than his sister leaning on her for support as he wobbled along up the stairs to his old room. The room was now a nursery filled with plushies, a changing table, and a big crib just for him.
The colt still couldn’t think of how words worked and so kept suckling slowly on the pacifier which was rather nice now that he admitted it. Another yawn escaped his muzzle as his mother helped lay him into the crib while Fluttershy pulled the blanket over him.
“Sleep tight brother,” Fluttershy whispered making sure the night light was on.
Zephyr looked around spotting his teddy bear nearby and whined as he made grabby hooves towards it. Mrs.Cake chuckled. “Fluttershy, don’t forget his teddy,”
Fluttershy went over and retrieved the teddy bear and stuck it into Zephyr’s hooves. “There you go.”
He hugged it close as he slowly drifted off into sleep. Fluttershy blinked as she asked, “mommy how can ya sweep in a dream?”
Mrs. Shy shrugged “dream logic which knows, but while your baby brother sleeps, we can go make some cookies.”
Fluttershy flapped her hooves cheering. “Yay cookies! Can I lick ta bowl?”
Mrs. Shy gave the diaper a gentle pat as she smiled, “Sure, and we can even make them into little butterflies.”
“I like animals,” Fluttershy nuzzled into her mother feeling blissful with no worries at all. The diaper did feel awful soft too, a thought that made her cheeks redden again.
They went downstairs slowly as Fluttershy gasped upon seeing Angel whining and kicking about in a thick diaper trying to tear it off. Fluttershy got cross. “Angel stop that ya need diapees.”
He looked up and squeaked as Fluttershy picked him up.
,“Bad bunny tats a no-no.” Mrs shy smirked, “good job Fluttershy now we should put Angel in his playpen while we bake.”
Fluttershy nodded and waddled over to a little cage made of orange plastic and the mat a deep green color. Fluttershy lowered Angel down and plucked a bottle filled with carrot juice in his mouth. He fussed about for a while but eventually calm down as he suckled away. Fluttershy cooed, “tats it Angel drink your baba.” She idly checked the diaper as well giving it a few pats. “Good job Angel, keep this up, and we can take ta diapees off.”
Mrs. Shy laughed “oh Fluttershy, he’s not a puppy.”
Fluttershy turned and asked, “bunnies can be potty trained too.” She beamed from years of experience.
Her mom shrugged “I just never heard of house training a bunny.”
“Um well, it’s more of a litter box.” Fluttershy blushed and closed the lid on the cage before waddling to the kitchen.
The Baking supplies were already out and ready for the two to start as they got to the counter. Shy giggled, “I wish dream logic worked in real life.”
Fluttershy jumped up and down as she exclaimed, “with Discord I think was born in the dream world he can do anything!”
Then as if on cue Discord poofed into the kitchen. “That’s right Fluttershy thanks for the compliment.”
Fluttershy clapped her hooves. “Yay! Ya gonna help too?”
He shrugged and looked at Mrs. Shy’ hiding behind daughter startled by the sudden appearance. “Oh what a scary cat.” he snapped giving Shy’s face some whiskers.
“That’s not very nice to say,” Fluttershy frowns at him.
Mrs. Shy nodded in agreement “H-he could use some lessons in manners.”
Discord blinked in surprise as he shrank in size to that of a baby version of himself clad a thick diaper. “Mommy!”
Mrs. Shy came out from behind her daughter and carefully picked him up “That's enough, now we’re going to bake cookies without magic.”
He rolled his eyes but couldn't really do anything in his new form. Mrs. Shy started with pouring flour, water, milk.
Fluttershy took out some eggs her mother helping guide her hooves to break the yolks into the mixing bowl.
Discord tried breaking an egg but held it too hard making it spill its yolk all over his claws. He whined shaking them around, “Mommy! My claws all sticky!”
Mrs. Shy helped wipe them with a baby wipe. “Discord sweetie, you need to wait for mommy to help you.”
He blushed to feel a sense of warmth and comfort from the mare and nodded, “otay mama.”
Mrs. Shy grabbed a new egg guiding his claws to break another egg into the mixing bowl.
Fluttershy squealed, ”yay baby Discord did it! Good job!”
“T-thank Fluttershy.” He felt bashful as he covered his eyes.
Mrs. Shy reached into a drawer pulling out a wooden spoon. “Okay time to mix.” Fluttershy clapped, taking the spoon and careful stirring around the ingredients giggling whenever her diaper would make soft crinkles.
Discord watched with foalish wonder at the mixture and started to drool. Mrs. Shy was quick to noticed putting a pacifier in his mouth. Discord giggled and suckled away on it.
Fluttershy clapped upon finishing and babbled. “Done! What next!”
Mrs shy explained, ”I need to pour the batter into cookie pan and put it in the oven. Now while I’m busy with the stove, you watch your other baby brother Discord.”
Fluttershy nodded “otay mommy.” She waddled over to Discord suckling away on his pacifier and started to clap her hooves together. “Pattycake! Pattycake!”
Discord eyed her and tried clapping his claws together. “Pat cake, pat cake.”
Fluttershy nodded as she continued clapping her hooves to the nursery rhyme. “Bakers mare, bake me a cake as fast as you can.”
Discord clapped his claws faster now he can only babble gibberish. “Roll it pound it! Mark it with a D when it’s done we can eat!”
She poked Discord’s chubby belly making him burst into foalish laughter. Mrs. Shy came over “what good little foals. Now the cookies are in the oven you can lick the bowl.”
Fluttershy squealed in delight upon seeing the bowl in front of her. However, they all paused hearing crying upstairs. Mrs. Shy cooed, “oh that's your brother probably needs a diaper change, I’ll go take care of him.”
She went upstairs as Fluttershy licked the bowl. Discord scooped out some as well giggling as he likes his claws contently.
Once the bowl was done, Fluttershy laid on her back and held Discord up in the air “wee you flying.”
Mrs. Shy brought Zephyr down who was whimpering. His mother cooed, “now Zephyr you’re only a foal you’re going to use your diapers quite often.”
He didn't even protest as he waddled over to the kitchen table and was given the wooden spoon. “Here you can lick the spoon.”
He squealed and started to lick it with delight bouncing on his diaper. “M-mm mamma.”
Mrs. Shy turned watching Fluttershy flying Discord over her tummy. “Aww, I remember doing that to you.”
After a minute or so there was a knock at the door.  Mrs. Shy opened it seeing Princess Luna. She bowed. “Oh hello, Luna guess you came by to check on things?”
The princes nodded with urgency, “yes I felt Discord appear in the dream. I’m sorry I can remove him if you want?”
Mrs. Shy turned to Zephyr and Fluttershy playing with Discord booping his nose and belly making him giggle. She shook her head “no it’s fine I seemed to have regressed him to a one-year-old. I doubt he’ll be any trouble now. Besides my foals just love him.”
Luna looked over and giggled, “oh wow well I guess things are under control after all. I guess even he needed a break." She watched seeing Fluttershy poking his pudgy tummy, and the lunar princess commented,  "wow he's chubby.”
Mrs. Shy smirked, “he sure is, I miss having a pudgy baby to care for. I guess my subconscious did that.”
Luna walked inside moving over next to the foals. Fluttershy smiled. “Hi, Wuwu! We playing!”
The princess ruffled Fluttershy’s mane. “ I see that, and you’re doing well being the big sister.”
Luna turned to Discord who was making grabby hooves up at her. Luna scooped him up into her feet. “oh just look at you all chubby and cute.” she blew a raspberry into his belly making him squeal as his diaper swelled with pee. The princess eeped. “Whoops sorry.”
Mrs. Shy took the baby draquenious from Luna smiling motherly. “I got him.” She patted the diaper cooing “My goodness, what a little super soaker you are.”
As Mrs. Shy took Discord for his diaper change, Luna turned her attention to Zephyr “Now you being a good colt for your mommy?”
He blushed and nodded babbling incoherently. Fluttershy came over sitting nearby. “Yeah he's good, he didn't do anything naughty yet.”
Luna cooed, “good now when your mommy gets back we’ll be heading out to the main play area all your friends are waiting.”
“Aww, already,” Fluttershy asked, “But we just started.”
Before Luna could respond, the timer in the kitchen rang out signaling the cookies were done. Fluttershy blinked. “wait for Wuwu can ya take ta cookies out?”
Luna nodded “of course.” She takes out the cookie sheet filled with fresh baked chocolate chip cookies placing them upon the counter. She didn’t even need oven mitts.
Fluttershy mouth watered, “wow these look good too bad we don’t have any milk to go with this.”
Fluttershy giggled “we need a cow cows make milk mooo!”
Luna smirked as she grew more prominent white fur replacing her blue coat with large black spots to match. Udders grew underneath her underbelly, and she let out a moo, “how about now?”
Fluttershy flapped her hooves as Zephyr rubbed his eyes in disbelief. She settled the cookies upon some plates before poured milk from her udders into two foal bottles placing them next to each foal. “There you go eat up.”
They squealed and started gobbling up the cookies making quite the mess as crumbs were sent all over.
Mrs. Shy came back from the living room and gasped. “my goodness Luna you turned yourself into a cow!?”
Luna shrugged “it’s a dream, I love changing things and making dreams interesting.” Discord babbled with glee clapping his claws. She poured some chocolate milk into a third bottle for him and plucked it into Discord’s mouth. “See he likes my chaos too.”
Discord grabbed it with both claws and suckled it greedily as Mrs. Shy gave his diaper a pat. “Not so fast you’ll get a tummy ache.”
Luna laughed, “I rather not see what his spit up will look like.”
Fluttershy turned and showed her clean plate. “I did! can we go pway with my friends now?”
Luna nodded “yes I think it’s about time...I have one more stop after this.”
Fluttershy jumped off her seat and waddled to her mom and asked, “Mommy can I help Zephyr in his stroller?”
Mrs. Shy nodded “yes, of course, it’s by the door.” Fluttershy took Zephyr by the hoof. “Come on brother time to go.” He followed his sister like a puppy and laid into the stroller soon being strapped in and his pacifier in his mouth.
Luna approached from behind giving the diaper a few pats. “Good job Fluttershy, such a big filly.”
Fluttershy nodded and asked,”uh how can I milk you before you go pwease?”
Luna nodded with a snicker. “sure okay.”
Fluttershy smiled as she got out a bucket and placed it under the udders.
Meanwhile, Mrs. Shy had placed Discord in a baby harness strapped around her chest. She bent down helping to guide her daughter's hooves. “Here place gently and just squeeze.”
Fluttershy rolled her eyes “mom this isn’t the first time I milked something.” She started to pull one after the other squeezing fresh milk into the bucket. Fluttershy’s foalish mind was filled with wonder as she continued pulling the udders in a simple rhythm. It didn’t take long for her to fill the bucket and she clapped her hooves with delight “I did it see mommy! Did ya see!”
Mrs.Shy hugged her daughter “oh you did a great job!” She took the bucket and filled dozens of bottles with it.
Fluttershy chuckled again. “Mom, there will be plenty of milk to drink there.”
Luna ruffled her body. “thanks that was actually quite relaxing. Now I gotta go get Applejack I’ll see you later in the playroom.”
Fluttershy waved a hoof “bye bye Wuwu tell Applejack I milk a cow okay!”
Luna smiled “I will Fluttershy.” She then walked out the door as Mrs. Shy took Fluttershy by the hoof. “Alright, sweetheart let’s go meet your friends. They walked out the door and into a giant playroom the sound of play filling their ears. With mom's scolding their foals or talking amongst each other in the background.

	
		Apple Family



The night sky shined brightly stars expanding out  from horizon to horizon.The Apple Family farmhouse was silent as Applejack descended the stairs into the kitchen and up to the front door. She wasn’t sure why, but she knew for sure that she was dreaming as she opened the door. Before her stood Princess Luna, her warm smile being a comforting sight.
“Why Howdy Princess.”
“Please Applejack, just Luna will do. I came by your dream to talk.”
Applejack tipped her hat stepping aside to let the princess inside. “Well come on in then,” She approached the table seeing that is was now set with a bowl of  fruits and glasses of milk. She took her seat watching as Luna did the same before speaking. “So what brings ya over.”
Luna sipped from her glass for a second and cleared her throat. “As you know, today was Mother’s Day. I have taken it upon myself to set up a thank you gift for the mothers of the element bearers. A shared dream of sorts.”
Applejack rubbed the back of her neck ears going flat. “Oh, I see, um my ma isn’t around anymore.”
Luna nodded. “Yes, this fact I am aware of. But, she is still alive in memories and in your heart..” She put hoof on the farmer's shoulder. “With your memories and Big Mac, I’m sure the dream can make an accurate approximation of your mother. Would you like that?”
Applejack stood there for a second unsure of what to say. She whispered. “You can do that?”
Luna nodded putting a hoof on Applejack’s shoulder. “Yes I can...I know I can’t replace your mother fully, but this will be something  nice for you and your family.”
Applejack thought it over then smiled, “Alright, go right ahead.”
The magic swirled around Applejack causing the farm pony to cover her eyes. When the sparkles cleared, she saw that  it was now day outside with birds chirping in far off trees. The front door opened a moment later revealing  her mother as she walked in. It was just as Applejack remembered her. With her orange coat and curly mane. The warm smile radiating off her made the mare  tear up before rushing over to hug her mother in a tight embrace tears dribbling down her cheeks.
Big Macintosh meanwhile  was bucking trees and was soon to notice his mother hugging Applejack. He rubbed his eyes in disbelief and thought, “wait...this is a dream, right?”
The mare turned speaking softly. “Hello, Big Mac, you grew up to be such a big colt! I’m sure the mares are all over you.”
A wave of emotions washed over him as he whimpered running over  to her and embracing the mare in a big hug sobbing just like his sister. “I’ve missed you so much!”
Pear patted the big stallion on the back cooing. “it’s okay sweetheart mommy is here now.” She slowly began to hum as she hugged the two for a few minutes letting the scene sink in.
“Mmm so where is Apple Bloom? She should see you too.”
Pear Butter giggled. “Oh don't worry, your baby sister will come out soon, but you and Applejack need to be in your diapers.”
Big Mac blushed. “Diapers? What do you mean by that?”
Pear Butter nuzzled him gently. “Don't worry mama will make it all better.” She gently rolled him over onto the grass and took out a large green print diaper. “This is exactly what I meant. Now no fussing sweetheart and let mommy take care of everything.”
Big Mac couldn't help but melt like butter on a stove at the sound of his mother's voice. It had been so long.  He smiled going limp as she began taping the diaper around the stallion applying the powder before closing it with a cute red safety pin.
Applejack couldn't help but burst into laughter seeing the thick diaper around her brother’s bottom. “Oh, big Mac I always knew you were a big foal!”
He blushed and whined. “Mommy! Applejack being a meanie!”
“Oh well she's younger so she’ll need much thicker diapees too.” she cooed grabbing Applejack before the filly could react and rolling her over.  “Now, now little apple seed, hold still for mommy.”
“But mom!” She whined just like a foal watching the diaper being pulled on her. She noticed the cute red apple print displayed across its surface with green leak guard too. Her legs were spread much father compared to big mac's.  The filly’s cheeks kept gushing red as apples. After a moment she poked it finding it wasn’t all that bad. Her mommy knew best after all.
As the two older foals were being diapered, Pear Butter’s belly grew out as if something was growing in her. She rubbed her stomach as the foals feel their diapers and their hooves.
Applejack leaned into the preg belly and giggled. “Mommy you got rounder,” She joked, acting like a toddler.
“Oh no, mommy is fine silly, your sister just in there.”
Applejack oddly can’t help giggle at the thought despite knowing full well its’ a dream. The belly wiggles as she hears a voice inside. She tried pressing her ear to it to listen. “Hehe ya okay, in there sugarcube?”
Big Mac took a foal’s doctor kit slipping on the fake stethoscope and pressed it to the tummy as well.
Apple Bloom was faintly heard inside. “Why everything so dark and cramped?” She could listen to the oddly familiar heartbeat but wasn't sure where she heard it from.
“Hehe, it’s a surprise,” Applejack snickered some more. “ I’m about to have a sister.”
Big Mac got out a big band-aid and placed it on his mother’s tummy babbling. “There now when little sissy comes out she gonna be healthy.”
Pear Butter cooed, “Oh thank you little Macy, do you want to pull the zipper?”
Mac blinked then looked seeing a large zipper across her mommy’s tummy.
Applejack whined and stomped her hooves. “I wana pull the zipper!”
Pear Butter cooed “Alright, come on help your big brother out.”
Applejack waddled over with a smile and grabbed onto the zipper with her brother. Apple Bloom was rather confused as she heard the soft zzzzip sound light pouring into her vision. The filly slid out already in a very poofy diaper similar to ones you would see on newborns and was even chubbier for effect.
Apple Bloom wiggles having not seen her mother yet. “MMM, why am I fat this is a weird dream. “ she then turned her head and gasped in utter bewilderment.
Pear Butter picked up the little filly and started to kiss her on the forehead patting the diaper with love. “Oh just look at you Apple Bloom, just like how I last saw you.”
Apple Bloom peered up and gasped upon seeing her mother. She doesn’t have any memories of her being so small when they had died, but Apple Bloom had seen pictures of her, and she instantly recognized the mare as her mother. “Ma-ma--mama?”
Pear Butter snuggled the filly closer kissing her on the forehead. “Yes that’s right it’s mommy.”
Apple Bloom burst into tears and hugged her mother’s neck nuzzling into her chest. The filly’s mind started to slow and relax regressing the more she cuddled.  “Mama hungry.”
Pear Butter nodded. “Oh I have a remedy for that.”  Within seconds a foal bottle filled with her breast milk appeared in her hooves and was placed into the awaiting mouth. The filly suckled calmly feeling content and warm. A few cooed escaped her lips as she drank.
Pear awwed and pointed to two other bottles with Applejack’s and Big Mca’s cutie marks on them. “Do you need help with your babas?” she asked, her hooves full at the moment.
Big Mac watched the sight soon suckling on his hoof. Pear Butter giggled setting Apple Bloom on the grass for a moment as she reached over to the big stallion and removed his foot. She placed a green pacifier into his mouth. “There you go suckle that until mama is finished.”
Mac cooed happily and laid down on the ground suckling smoothly on his new binky. He had a goofy grin as well.
Applejack put her hoof up to her face and whined as the sun hit her eyes. “Mommy! Ta sun is bright!”
Pear Butter comforts the filly by taking out a large red bonnet before tying it around her head. “There do you feel better?”
Applejack nodded and hugged her mommy babbling. “Mama ya gonna teach me applebuckin’ ye?”
Pear Butter laughed. “Oh not until you're older, you're only two sweetheart.” She grabbed the bottle with AJ cutie mark slipping the nipple into the mare’s mouth and cuddling her close. The youngest sister meanwhile was content to stare up the clouds kicking her hooves into the air.
Ponce Applejack had drunk her bottle, Pear moved onto Big mac and leaned him back into her hold. She replaced the pacifier with the nipple and watched the milk drain as drool ran down his cheek. “That’s it little one, drink your milk.”
Once they had all finished, she helped each burp by patting their backs then giving each of her foals a diaper check. She smiled a tad seeing each had wet a little.
Apple Bloom continued to stare into the sky babbling incoherently as she raised her hooves. Pear dawned coming over “what is it, I can’t speak foal?” Apple Bloom poked her diaper and kicked about her mother figuring it out, “yes your diaper is a little yellow. I’ll change your soggy butt.”
She laid her youngest foal down on a changing pad by the large oak tree and began to change the filly. In no time, a fresh new diaper hugged her bottom with little apples on the front for wetness indicators.
Big Mac waddled over and asked, “Mommy can I help?”
Pear Butter cooed, “can you throw away Apple Bloom’s used diaper for mommy?” He nodded taking the rolled up used diaper and tossed it into a waste bin that appeared. Their mother patted his diaper as a reward. “Good colt.”
He beamed a smile of pride despite the task being so simple. Applejack was next to come over and nuzzle into her mother. “mommy can I go in your tummy?”
Pear giggled snuggling her daughter close. “Well, it's a dream so I don’t see why not chubby cheeks.” She gives her daughter a light pinch on the cheek as she laid down and unzipped the tummy pouch. Applejack clapped her hooves before  crawling inside and curling up inside.  Her mommy slowly zipped it shut and patted the now large pregnant tummy smling proudly. “There you go, my little unborn filly.”
Big Mac gasped upon seeing his mommy’s tummy, “mommy ya tummy is big! Is it another sister?”
Pear Butter rubbed it. “Well it’s just Applejack inside. I guess she got a little jealous of Apple Bloom.”
Big Mac felt the tummy with a hoof feeling Applejack kick. “Hehe, she silly trying to buck ya.”
Applejack giggled inside as her mother smiled. “Oh little babies kick all the time.” she rubbed the tummy as the farm pony could hear her mothers heartbeat filling her ears. A goofy smile spread across her muzzle.
Apple Bloom managed to turn over and waddled her way up to the large tummy. Her pudgy hooves pressed into it causing her to giggle with glee at the funny sensation. The next few minutes were full of laughs as the two foals snuggled with their mommy feeling the tummy and the kick every so often that came from inside.
Big Mac got out the toy doctor bag once more and pressed the disk to his mother’s tummy hearing his sister’s heartbeat “wow this so cool.”
Pear Butter nodded. “Yes it is, you're such a good big brother protecting your little sisters.”
He clapped with glee puffing out his chest. “yeah gonna be a knight when I grow up! Granny says I’m nice and strong.”
“Oh yes you are, a big strong Colt to keep us all safe and do your chores.”
He pranced around his mother some smiling with joy before leaning down and nuzzling Apple Bloom.  The filly squeaked and put her hooves to his nose babbling nonsense once more. Mac beamed. “Love ya too sis.” Apple Bloom cooed giving the muzzle a kiss before letting go and falling back onto her mother’s tummy.
Pear Butter eeped as she felt the kicking growing intense. “Looks like Applejack really wants to get out “ she giggled patting it more.
Mac reached for the zipper. ‘I wanna turn.”
“Oh just a second Macy,” Pear let him unzip the tummy watching as Applejack crawled out and stretched. She was very chubby now too, and smaller just the same as Apple Bloom.
Pear Butter smirked seeing the diaper changed too looking much thicker with a big pink apple on the front. “My my two fillies.” She nuzzled her new foal who looked around with a blank look.
Big Mac nuzzles both the little fillies and beamed. “Me big brother.” With care, he pulls the two foals into a hug quickly joined by Pear who gave a kiss on the forehead to all three. Mac soon looked up from the cuddle to see Luna awwing having a Camera in her hooves.
“Oh if only I could capture this moment for real.” The princess cooed, snapping up a few more pictures.  She watched as the small fillies slowly waddled their way over to her. Apple Bloom fell on her tummy a few times, but that didn’t stop her.  Once they had gotten to her, the princess gave the two a hug as well. “I’m glad you two are having fun with such fond memories.”
Applejack nodded slowly, reaching up to play with the sparkly mane.  Her younger sister soon joined in as they rubbed the oddly soft sparkly brush on their cheeks.
Big Mac watched for a moment before jumping up and shouting, “my turn! My turn!” Ge eagerly climbed into his mommy's tummy feeling the soft plush insides as he curls up watching the light fade as the stomach was closed up around him.
Applejack giggled knowing to know she was the big sister and got up “me big sissy now!”
Both Luna and Pear Butter laughed, and Applejack’s mother nodded. ”That's right! I guess you are little missy.” Pear waddle over to her foals and scooped Apple Bloom to her back. ‘I hear there a gathering of her friends. Shall we go show them how big she’s gotten?”
Luna nodded petting Applejack’s diaper. “Oh yes we should, she still got a lot of baby foal pudge.”
“Well, she is only two and a half.” Pear laughed more.
Applejack stared at the pregnant belly poking it some., “ya gonna pop out big Mac in front of my friends!?”
Pear Butter nodded.”That’s right, I’m sure they will love seeing my little colt come into the world. Hehe, at least there will be no pain from it.”
Luna can’t help but let out another snort of laughter. “Oh, I’m sure they will all find him cute.” She gave Apple Bloom a gente pat on the head before turning and opening a door that sat in the middle of the field. “Follow me,” she skipped into the light the group soon following swiftly.
As the light faded, Applejack gasped seeing all her friends around the large playroom with various toys and colored mats decorating throughout. “Yay best night ever!”

	
		Playroom



Luna smiled watching the full group that had assembled the single dreamscape.phantom light shined through the windows giving the playroom a happy glow. Moving her way over to Twilight, she sat down and awed as Velvet was playing peek a boo with her two kids.
Twilight cooed laughing cheerfully at her mother’s actions.She reached out her hoof booping her mom’s m return seeing her smile in response. Velvet’s smile was constant as she pulled her filly into a hug. “Oh Twily, you are my precious little filly.”
Across the room, Flurry Heart had set Cadance down by the foal Applejack as they started to play with the blocks together. She fluttered her wings observing the foals stacking random letters on top of each other without a care. The princess looked up foals at the orange coated mare. “Who you?”
Pear Butter awed patting the white alicorn’s head. “I’m Applejack’s mommy,” she paused looking down at Cadence. “My aren’t you a big filly.”
The young princess being just a foal herself, didn’t really know that Pear had been dead for a long while. She smiled innocently feeling the mare’s mane. “Ooh fluffy.” Her hoof bounced the curls up and down enjoying how it moved.
Pear smiled back booping the filly on the nose. “Well you have a nice mane as well.” 

Flurry blushed and beamed. “Aww thanks.” She cooed and glanced back down at Cadance. The little foal craned her neck to stare up at Flurry, a faint trickle of drool running down her muzzle. Taking a few wobbly hoof steps to Pear wrapping her bulbous hooves around the orange mare’s leg. 
Pear nuzzled Cadance picking up the small infant staring into those big innocent eyes. As the foal cooed, the mare gently bounced her up and down hearing the foal squeal. Even as a mental figmentation, she still felt joy and happiness.

In another corner of the room Rainbow and Fluttershy were giggling as they had overpowered Zephyr and were in the process  of styling the mane with the help of Windy. Zephyr whined squirming around. “Nooo, don’t wanna,”he kicked about pouting. “Mama, help.”

Mrs Shy giggles a bit watching the sight before turning to keep chatting with Cookie. “Your daughters are so cute,” she said, during Rarity and Sweetie passing a ball back and forth. The two foals seemed content to play together while the others were busy. Mrs Shy loved her dear chiildren.

Shining moved over to Pear touching her big belly still pregnant with Big Macintosh and asked, “so babies come fwom mommy tummy?”

She nodded, patting his head. “yes, that’s right, he’ll be coming out soon.”

He squealed clapping his hooves. “Yay playmate! Can;t wait till big Mac comes out of ya tummy!”

Velvet having heard came over dawwing, “oh is he asking about where babies come from?”

Shining nodded, “yeah mommy did I come from your tummy?”

Twilight Velvet hugged her son. “Yes you were and I remember every second of when you were born.”

He squealed bouncing on his diaper. “Yay I come from ya tummy!”

Pear laughed “oh he’s such a curious foal isn’t he?”

Velvet managed to pick him up her hooves cradling him. “I guess we can stay and wait for Big Mac to be born.”

Applejack waddled over “I wana see big mac born too!”

Twilight herself came over with a toy doctor’s kit a plastic stethoscope around her neck.,”Nuh uh I gonna help get Big Mac born.” she pressed the stethoscope hearing for a heartbeat. Applejack whined ”ya dont need fancy doctor stuff.”

Twilight turned around “yeah you do I a doctor”

Applejack whined, “nah uh.”

“yeah huh!”

Twilight Velvet lifted both foals by the seam of their diapers. “That’s enough you two now were all going to help deliver Big Mac. Now you two apologize to each other or your going in timeout.”

The two fillies both pouted and grumbled a “sorry” to each other before being plopped on their diapered rumps. Pear felt more kicks come from within and felt for the zipper starting to pull it open. Everypony turned to see a little colt’s head poked through as he clambered from his mother's belly. He looked like a foal no more then two with big wide eyes and a pudgy body full of foal fat. He tumbled out and onto the ground with a big blue diaper strapped around his rmp with “its a boy” printed in big green letters on the seam of the padding. He looked around with a blank expression unaware of what's going on. He held out his hooves wanting to be picked up.

Flurry Heart squeed and picked him up before anyone else could. “Ooh he cute.”

Pear giggled “my goodness what a speedy delivery.”

Velvet joked, “you must of paid the stork some extra bits for such a fast delivery.”

“Did somepony call,” LUna giggle poking her head into the conversation in her stork form.  The group fo mares all started to laugh.

Pear gave a few bits into Luna’s hoof “there you go.”

” Luna laughed, “aww what do you want another foal?”

Pear waved a hoof, “I would love to have another colt, i’m sure little Mac can use a brother.”

Shining raised his hoof into the air “I his big bwuda!”

“But ya mine!” Twily whined, only to be hugged by her mother.
“It’s just a games dear.”

Pinkie Pie had joined up with Fluttershy and Dash as they had a tea party. Zephyr blushing as he was now in dress, his diaper sticking out.  Mrs Shy sat beside him cooing. “Oh this is nice.” the other pie sisters sat around the table as well.  

Fluttershy was trying to sip from a tea cup only to spill it all over herself.  She whined like any foal would up until the cup morphed into a sippy cup shaped exactly like a tea cup. The filly laughed before sipping some more.

Maud Pie sat next to PInkie sucking on her grey pacifier with a idle are free expression.. Cloudy moved over to her filly gently taking out the paciferi and replacing it with foal bottle. “Here let mommy help.” 

Pinkie giggled “she so silly Maud would eat boulder if she could.”

Luna having finished a short conversation wit the other mares, came up to the table,  smirked, “I heard your entire family can eat rocks.”

Lime pie nodded “yeah we eat rocks, I like limestone it sower.”

Luna helped Cloudy check the filly’s diapers calmly and cooed, “oh do you now?” She horn glowed materializing a bowl of foal food made entirely of crushed limestone. Cloudy scooped up the mixture and started to spoon feed her daughter. Marble was whimpering as she fumbled with her sippy cup. Luna was more then happy to help her. “Oh marble, always the clumsy one.”

Cloudy kept feeding the foal and seeing how gentle Luna was, asked bluntly. “So Luna, why didn’t you ever have foals?”

Luna squeaked and blushed until her face became a deep red. “Uh..w..well i’ve been busy with other things...being banished..then you know since I got back Equestria is constantly in danger.”

Cloudy cooed,”oh well when things settle you definitely should try having some. I think you would make an excellent mother. I don’t say that lightly.”

Luna whispered “thank you i'm sure one of these days i’ll have a foal or two. You know , once i find a sutable stallion.”

Pinkie giggled, “ aww I can just imagine Luna having a bun in the oven.” the filly spoke, pulling out tiny plastic oven with “luna’s foal” written on the front.”

Luna giggled, “I thought you were regressed.” she blinked.
“I am ..goo goo baa gaa” PInkie giggled, suckling on her hoof soon later.


Luna smirked, “much better missy.” She watch the little timer on the oven and blushed oddly feeling her tummy bloating as it counted down. She let the dream magic happen unalb to hldl back a chuckle at Pinkie’s imagination. Her hoof rubbed the mound. “Ooh, maybe it
s twins.”
Mrs Shy reached over and poked the tummy. “My you sure are far along, do you have cravings.” she played.
“Well i am craving some cheese.” Luna glanced around the room at all the foals having a fun litlte idea. After getting the parents attention she spoke. “I know we are all having fun, but how bout we have a little contest to see which foal is cutest.”
“Mine is the cutest foal ever!” Windy blurted out, Rainbow giggling at the comment.

“Oh no mine the cutest, she made her own outfits too.” Cookie adds, ruffling Rarity’s mane. “Oh and Sweetie Belle too.”

Twilight Velvet hugged Twilight and smirked, “your foals can't even say their ABC’s unlike my Twily.”

Twilight blushed “uh..I dun tink I can remember all my ABCs.”

“Um, my foals are cute too , i guess,” Mrs Shy said, non confrontational like.

Cloudy fixed her glasses. “I can assure you Pinkie Pie can be adorable when she wants to.” she turned to her pink daughter watching her mane poof out into curls again despite the blushing.

“Oh it’s so on,” Velvet said, pumping her hoof int hte air. “Go on Twily, show them how smart you are.”

Twilight beamed and began to sing her ABCs dancing around in her diaper. “A B C X OY Z L E D...uh...um..”

Luna giggled “well she is only three after all that’s still really cute,” she stick a golden star sticker to the filly’ diaper bottom.
Scootaloo buzzed around on a trycile trying to join in the contest too. Much lie her scooter she wa pretty fast. Rainbow clapped pointing cheering her one as well.

Luna beamed. “okay well you have thirty minutes to get your foals ready when Pinkie’s timer rings the competition will begin...and I guess i’ll be at full term. Remember have fun.”

Pinkie giggled, “okay but what if your water breaks during the competition?” 

Luna eeped. ”I hope that doesn't happen since this is just a dream.”
“Water slide?” Twilight asked, while helping Spike stand up once again.

“Um, sure that’s what she means.
The mothers gather their foals together each trying to prepare them for their silly little acts.  Cookie dressed her fillies in little matching Pink dresses with white hearts on the front. Rarity’s imagination alway making them fancy looking regardless.

Twilight Velvet had her little twily dress in a cute sweater much like Moon Dancer had worn with big thick pink rimmed glasses on her face. Twilight giggled “glasses make me smart!”

Shining wore plastic purple armor with his thick diaper protruding outwards with a rattle spear he babbled “I a woyal guard mama. Gonna go protect Luna.”

Spike was in nothing but his diaper with him having a cute pout as he was trying to walk by himself with his tail up in the air and arms pointed outward. He looked up with a smile and babbled,”mama I walk.”

Twilight Velvet’s heart melted at the sight “oh yes you are now do you want to escort Twilight to the stage?”

The baby dragon nodded as he waddled to Twilight  and helped the filly up. She shook her diaper about. “otay Spikey wets go I smart now.”She pranced off as Spike toddled behind.

Flurry held out Cadance. “Cute Princess.” She showed the silly plastic tiara and a wedding gown put on the pink foal. Velvet laughed a bit indeed finding Cadence adorable. Flurry sets her down next to Shining armour awing. 

Windy was busy getting Rainbow Dash ready curling her mane and tail before placing her in an adorable white onesie with little yellow lighting bolts printed on the fabric. “You’re just the cutest  little wonderbolt ever yes you are.”

Rainbow was so engrossed in her foalish mind that she raised her hooves and squealed, ”yay! I cute! Gonna beat Abbwejackie!”

Scootaloo was placed in a adorable little pink cheerleading uniform with a purple frilly skirt having “Dash #1” printed on the front. She had little pink ribbons in her mane and was shaking rainbow pom poms making her diaper shake as well.. “Dahsie go! Dashie go!” 

Windy clapped happily feeling confident she’d win for sure. “Oh yes Dashie going ot be the best.”

Mrs shy wasn’t sure what to put on her daughter but after a while decided on a soft bunny brown onesie with a fluffy tail. ‘Oh don’t you look precous.”
Fluttershy cooed, suckling her pacifer loving hte comfy fabric. Zephyr wore a light blue navy outfit shaking a rattle about for fun. “I on a boat!”

“Okay, come along now,” Mrs Shy said softly, walking the two foals  to the stage as well.

Luna watched the timer ticked down the few remaining seconds staring at her rounded tummy. She was currently stuffing her face full of chocolate dipped carrot dogs. Twilight Velvet came up and gave the big tummy a pat. 

“Were all ready,” The mothers called out.

Luna blushed getting up wiping the chocolate smears from her face. “Yes um let’s proceed.”  She sat on the cushion wit the other parents watching the foals all line up. Twilight had to chase after Spike as the little drake tried to waddle his way up the stage giggling. 
“Spike, get back here” 
The little dragon cooed and giggles falling into his tush once more. 
Luna smiled. ‘Oh he wants tobe cute too. Yes you are Spike y, you are cute, yes you are.” The drake burped out some flame befor he wa taken to the back by Twilight.  


Shining sat next to Luna and babbled “I a royal guard hewe to keep ya safe,” Luna ruffled his mane “thank you now go on sit tight sweetie.”

She pat his big diaper smirking just thinking how the former captain to the guard looked like a toddler on nightmares night in is silly uniform. 

Twilight stood  back up on the stage and proclaimed, “I go first I know my ABCs and 123s!”

She cleared her throat as the crowd went silent. Twilight began “A B C D E F G H I J K L M N O P Q R S T U..V..um...W...X...Y…” She whimpered as she tapped her head trying to remember the last letter of the alphabet. “Uh..um...Z?”

Luna clapped. “Oh you are a smart filly. Your mommy must be proud.”

As Velvet nodded Dash waddle out with Scootaloo on her back. Once up front, Dash laid down and held Scootaloo upon the air by her forehooves flying her sister around while making plane noises.

The mothers clapped and dawwed as the two filles bowed and Rainbow raised her hooves i the air, “I win!”

Twilight whined, ”nah uh I win!”

Luna got up. “That’s enough cuties, we’ll announce the winner at the end.” Rainbow scoffed as she flew down stage and ran to her mother as Scootaloo shook her pom poms a few more times. 

Fluttershy was next as she bounced onto the stage with her brother tailing behind her. Fluttershy instructed him “close your eyes and count to ten.”

He nodded and puts his hooves over his eyes “one two...uh..five.”

Fluttershy rolled her eyes but continued to hide little candy eggs all over the stage. She then shouted”ya can open them.”

Zephyr looked around gasping “so many candy eggs!” he started picking them up placing them in a wicker basket. Fluttershy helped him out making sure to put his eggs in the basket and not into his mouth like a good big sister, When finished she raised her hooves. “Yay! We gots all the eggs!”

Luna clapped her hooves “bravo little bunny now hop on down.” She did just that as Zephyr toddled behind stuffing his mouth full of the chocolate eggs.

Applejack was next to come out with her brother dragging out a inflatable apple tree with her. The tiny Big Mac kept trying to teeth on it causing the mothers to giggle at the sight. Apple Bloom waddled along with a little bucket in her mouth. 

Applejack babbled “I gonna teach my baby bwuda how to buck.” The crowd dawwed a she set up the tree and apple Bloom placed the bucket down. Big Macintosh was placed with his back legs towards the apple tree and Applejack cooed, ”now go on buck the tree little mac. Like this.”

She gave it a small kick with her diaper rustling and a foam apple fell into the bucket. Big Mac’s eyes lit up as he imitated his sister bucking the tree with his little pudgy back legs.  Applejack giggled seeing his big thick diaper bounced up and down with each little kick sending foam apples into the bucket Applejack squealed hugging her brother “ya did such a good job!”

The crowded dawwed and clapped as Luna got up “excellent now come on down.” Applejack lifted little macintosh on her back with him teething on her mane while Apple Bloom bounced off with the bucket filled with foam apples in her teeth. Rarity and Sweetie Belle both came onto the stage next n their adorable little dresses as the older sister proclaimed “I waiwty gonna show you my new foal designs!” she lit her horn and she poofed her sister into giant thick pink diaper then placed a pink foal bonnet on her head making her giggle bouncing up and down in her new padding. 

“That’s a lot of pink,” Rainbow giggled.

Luna nodded. “Indeed”
Pinkie bounced out into the stage suddenly tossing streamers in the air babbling and pointing at Luna big belly.
Velvet smiled. “Hmm, i think she said it’s a filly.”

Luna squealed as her belly was unzipped and saw little Discord pokie his head out. “Oh so that’s where you went, silly you.”

Fluttershy giggled “dissy!” She waddled up and hugged him.  “You best hide and seeker.”

Pinkie threw blue streamers into the air cooing happily. Somehow she manage to pull a small cake out of her mane holding it out to Luna.

Luna still having the cravings took it eating some  with a smile. She rubbed her tummy “yum very good pinkie.”  Once done she rose to her hooves and proclaimed “I am sad to say that the night is coming to the end and i’ll announce the winner.”

Everypony turned their attention to the princess as she summoned up a scroll “I recorded the foal who achieve the most dawws and will be the winner of this adorable little night.” She then broke the seal and with increasing anticipation unfurled it as she read. “Well..looks like the winner is...well it’s me?” Luna blushed “how did I win?”

Everypony giggled as they all gave Luna a big hug as Twilight Velvet explained, ”well you did set this up so I guess every daww and cute thing is your idea.”

Luna rolled her eyes but smiled.  “Well i’m glad you all had fun with your mothers.” The group all hugged their mothers happily. “It’s too bad i’m not a mom...”

As the ponies all thanked her, the night came to a close. the dream grew foggy and started to break as everything turned into a bright white.

Luna woke up to see herself in her bed and turned to see Celestia standing over her. “Good afternoon  Luna seems your dream was a huge success. I already got letters from twilight and Rarity thanking you for last night.”

Luna nodded as she rose and then heard an odd crinkle sound. Luna looked down gasping seeing a thick diaper around her rump. “Tia!”
Celestia burst out into laughter,“I couldn’t help myself!” I had a long day of court and needed a laugh.”

Luna poked the diaper with a hoof just making sure she didn’t accidentally use it. Celestia smirked, “oh don’t worry you were dry sweetheart. Now do you want a bottle?”

Luna just laughed too. “Oh very funny”

Celestia produced a big foal bottle filled with a thick milk swiflty plopping it into her mouth. “Now now, that’s enough you lay down and drink your baba and relax. You exhausted yourself  constructing that large dream.”

Luna blushed suckling away at the milk whcih was quite sweet tasting of a mix of vanilla and was warmed magicly making it feel like actual breastmilk she lisped, “otay I go back to sweep fow a wittwe bit.”

Celestia nodded and came over tucking Luna under the sheets and tied her mane into pigtails as she set up a night light and cooed, “all tucked in and ready for you nappy nap.”

Luna nodded as she laid her head back own and over time fell asleep. Celestia slowly dimmed the lights and closed the door behind her as she whispered “Sweet dream my little sister. Happy mothers day.”
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