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		Description

An felt like an average day in Ponyville, that was until a mysterious enchanted diaper bag appeared unleashing magical baby items upon the Elements. How will they cope? Will they like it. And who unleashed this magic power. Here's a hint, it wasn't Discord.
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		Twilight's Letters



Twilight was in her study one day going over some forms on her desk scrutinizing every detail working hard to make sure they were all completed in a timely fashion. The duties of being a princess had given her a lot to do not to mention running the School of Friendship. It kept her busy nonstop and she was becoming quite exhausted grading papers and going over other issues in Ponyville. As she finished grading the lastest history reports, a strange flash of magic drew her attention. Sitting on the table of her study was a seemingly harmless diaper bag. The bag itself was bright pink and it looked quite odd being twice the size of any diaper bag she’d ever seen before. Twilight got to her hooves and went over to it with a confused look on her face as she whispered, “Huh? Guess Princess Cadance left it here last time she brought Flurry Heart over.”
Twilight slowly pulled the zipper open she peered inside feeling compelled to do so.  Inside seemed to be the standard sort of foal items, wipes, pacifiers, spare diapers, and other assorted items. Although something seemed off with the scale of them...almost as if they were designed more for adults.
Before she could ponder further, a big box of crayons caught her eye. She had no idea why she couldn’t take her eyes off them they looked so colorful and welcoming compared to the dull black ink she’s been staring at for hours. She blinked as a crazy idea came into her mind…what if she used the crayons to finish the reports and the grading? 
Twilight shook her head. “No way! Why would I ever do that!” Her hoof on its own will reached for the box gently setting it upon her desk. They even oddly had fruity smells as well. The princess alicorn pulled out a purple crayon and began writing out her next report blushing to see that her hoof writing also seemed to look like it came from a Magic kindergartener. “What am I doing? And why does my writing look so sloppy?” she asked herself. The mare tried to focus as thoughts of Celestia came to mind and all those reports she used to send her.
“Oh, I miss writing friendship reports. I want to send her one more just for old times sake.” Twilight decided to use a yellow crayon and started to write about her day like she used to.
“Dear Prinkess Cestia,
I had lots of fun with my friends today we had a party with Pink pie, ten I still was able to teakh mi studeents abouts Starswirly beardy and I wuv you awot and misss you!
Luv Twily Sparklezz

Twilight read the letter out loud and scratched her head. “Huh. I wonder if  I spelt all this right? I did get a C in Magic Kindergarten for spelling maybe I should have Spikey read it before I send it…” She then took a purple crayon next and giggle starting to draw a stick figure unicorn at the bottom of the letter with the word ‘Twily’ pointing to it. It was, of course, a unicorn that was supposed to look like her. She added in a green stick figure as well being Spike. After tapping the crayon to her chin, the mare decided to try and make a sun drawing using a sloppy yellow and orange circle on the left side of the paper cooing happily and kicking her legs under the table feeling so carefree as the bag had mysteriously vanished leaving only the box of crayons behind.
“Otay all done! Spikey! I need ya ta send a letter to Tia!” Twilight shouted out loud. 
“Uh okay? Twilight why do you sound like a five-year-old?” Spike snickered as he came into the study with a cup of tea. 
Twilight skipped over with a big smile on her face but something seemed off as she came over she seemed too cheerful. The mare gave the scroll to Spike and chirped, “Here send this to Princess Tia soon as possible Spikey.”
“Uh okay, sure?” Spike shrugged taking the letter and burped out a flame on it sending it to Celestia.
Twilight bounced up and down in excitement as she gasped upon seeing the tea. “Yay tea! But Spikey I spill a lot can ya put mine in a sippy cup?”
The young dragon scratched his head confused by how she is acting. “I guess so? Probably a good idea considering all those papers she has to grade and the forms she has to sign for issues going on in Ponyville. But I could just put her tea in a thermos instead?”
Twilight tilted her head with a cute confused look on her face. “Thermas what?” She asked, puzzled.
“Uh, you feeling okay?”
“Uh-huh, never felt better. I want sippy cup,” Twilight whined, stomping her forehooves getting quite thirsty.
“Okay, okay, I guess I’ll use one of Flurry’s,” Spike said not wanting to upset her in this odd state.
As Spike walked off he burped out a scroll from Princess Celestia. He unfurled it and read 
“Dear Spike, 
Twilight wrote me a silly letter and I wanted to say that it was very adorable but also kind of concerning can you check on her she might have messed up on a spell or maybe she is a little stressed.

“Huh that’s weird,” Spike mumbled now wondering what exactly he just sent off to the princess. “Wonder why she is acting like a toddler?”  He then grabbed a pink sippy cup form one the cupboard, he proceeded to pour the tea into the cup but then noticed the pink diaper bag as well. “Huh? This must be one Cadence left behind but it's so big? Flurry is only one little foal.”
Spike took the diaper bag and was going to place it in a spare closet when all of a sudden a pack of markers came out. “Some of Flurry’s arts and crafts stuff huh?”
He then slowly picked the markers up to place them in the bag but his eyes turned to the wall and had this idea of drawing a silly picture. He drooled now in a daze as he moved over to the wall and began doodling random stick figures of himself and Twilight with the purple and pink markers. He kept going for a minute or two and then a pair of simple white training pants with purple leak guards came out of the bag and strapped itself around Spike's rump without him realizing it. In his mind, he was only four.
Meanwhile, Twilight had grabbed another sheet of paper and giggled as she began to draw a picture of all of her friends. As she doodled a pull-up magically came up around her rump as well, having the same purple leak guards and with her cutie mark printed on the thin padding.  She kicked her legs making the pull-up crinkle as her mind also regressed a little thinking she was only around five and was almost done with her potty training as well. But the princess was too busy to worry about the potty as she clumsily drew each of her friends as stick ponies. Pinks, yellow, orange, blue and purple. Twilight had to use light grey for Rarity since the white page would not show and she made sure to scribble purple all over her friend as well giving her a very messy purple mane. The princess clapped joyfully as her art as she drew in herself in the middle represented by a massive blob of purple and pink on a stick figure pony and cheered. “Yay, my art is done!”
Spike eventually waddled back to Twilight's study in his crinkly pull-up with her sippy cup in a claw. Twilight turned around and snickered seeing the young dragon’s scales were covered in marker stains he had a cute blush on his face. “Sorry I’m late I got kind of distracted making art and ten I went potty by myself.”
“Tat's otay, It looks like you were doing some art huh?” she took her sippy cup and started to guzzle down her tea like a foal. Spike nodded and replied, “yeah I draw...us on walls…I also made a picture of us with ta markers and sent tem to Princess Tia.”
“Oh! Can you send this art to Celestia too!” She gave Spike her picture who gladly burped out flame sending Twilight’s letter to the princess. 
Twilight took out more scrolls. “Let's keep sending her art! Come on Spikey!” 
“Otay! But du ya gots to go potty first?”
“Nah! I otay I go potty after we finish making art.” Twilight proclaimed as they worked together to doodle and write incoherent gibberish on pieces of paper sending them to Celestia for the next hour or two. 

Celestia was now really concerned was she flew over to Ponyville as fast as she could towards Twilight’s castle using the occasional teleport to help. “Oh dear, I hope those two aren’t under some curse.” Upon landing, she made her way inside easily able to hear the laughter echoing from the library. Moving through the castle she saw the walls were covered in marker and crayon doodles looking like a bunch of foals decorating the walls with “art.” Upon coming across the two she gasped seeing the two doodling away and wearing pull-ups acting like toddlers without a care in the world. Her face turned a bright red as she whispered, "Twilight, are you okay?”
“Yeah, I otay! I went potty all by myself so I dun gots to go for a while.” Twilight responded with a cheerful smile.
Celestia was unsure of what was going on but was growing more concerned about how Twilight responded as she asked, “Twilight who drew all over the walls? Was that you?”
“Oooh! Spikey ya gonna be in big trouble!” Twilight jeered poking Spike’s pull-up.
Spike pouted and whined, “Nah, uh ya did it too! We both in trouble.”
Celestia rolled her eyes not having to deal with this. “We can worry about the walls later. Right now we need to figure out why you’re acting like kindergarteners,”
“But Tia I’m still in Magic Kindergarten! Didn’t you like my art?” Twilight asked, gazing up with big puppy dog eyes looking adorable with all the marker lines on her coat. 
“Twilight, you’re not in kindergarten anymore.” 
Twilight gasped. “Oh no, don’t send me back to preschool.”
Celestia sighed shaking her head. “No Twilight, I’m not sending you to preschool, I’m just concerned.”
“Did I get a bad grade? I’ll do betta, promise!” Twilight pleaded being quite scared of being sent back to preschool.
Spike raised a claw and asked, “I dun know magic but can I got to kindergarten.” 
Despite being worried, Celestia can’t help but daw seeing how cute Spike looked in his training pants and acting so adorable and responded with a smile. “Well maybe if you’re a good dragon you can go.”
Spike bounced up and down in excitement clapping his claws. “Yeah, yeah I good dragon.”
“Well, uh may I see more of your art then?” Celestia asked, moving into the study proper. Upon entering, she sensed the odd magic moved over to the table and the crayon box. Being cautious she gave it a quick scan her brow raising at the enchants she found. It didn’t appear to be anything mischievous in nature, however, it did seem to awaken the young mind within the user. “Hmm, curious is this Discord’s doing?”
She suddenly had an urge to start drawing suns everywhere and it was taking all her willpower to keep herself under control.  “I better take these crayons and destroy them…but I really wanna make Lulu a pretty sun.” Celestia shook her head. “Stop! I have to resist.” She shot a beam of magic at the crayons trying to destroy them but the odd artifact just seemed to soak up the magic, making the allure stronger. “Mmm-” She picked up the yellow crayon in her magic moving over to a blank piece of paper with a gleam in her eyes giggling. “Hehe, me make sun for sissy.”
The other two cheered as the rush over to resume drawing a well the room full of joyful laughter. It wasn't long until Celestia had a pull-up suddenly appear around her rump as well with it having yellow leak guards and with her cutie mark printed on the seat of her padding.

The three spent hours doodling away not only on pieces of paper and as the sun began to set that the strange crayon box’s glow began to fade, the three sat around Twilight’s table once had scrolls piled organized professionally was now a giant mess of forms and scrolls filled with drawings and scribbles. The three were feeling dizzy as the allure faded allowing them to look around the room trying to regain their composure. Celestia, Spike, and Twilight all stared around at their art projects with confusion yet still feeling happy and relaxed.
Then Luna stomped into Twilight’s study with circles under her eyes and looking quite unamused, “dear sister while I was sleeping I was sent dozens of these silly letters. If this is a prank, it's a terrible one.” She then gawked seeing that Twilight, Spike and Celestia were all wearing Pull-ups. "Uh...are you pretending to be toddlers or something?"
The three squeaked in embarrassment as they saw the training pants strapped around their rumps and they all began pulling the foalish garments off as quickly as possible. As Celestia kicked her pull-ups off she stammered. “oh...uh...well I can explain...”
Luna yawned and grumbled, “Well do tell, you ruined my sleep.”
Twilight blushed staring at all the marker stains on her hooves. “Uh, I think it was some enchantment set upon this crayon box...but it seems to be gone now.” She held up said crayon box, with most of the crayons well used all worn down to stubs.
"What about the Pull-ups I hope you didn't become incontinent or lost your bladder control?" Luna added.
Twilight's face was now a beat red as she checked all the pull-ups and made sure they were dry and sighed in relief before explaining. "No, we're fine, from the regression I think we were mentally reduced to kindergarteners so the pull-ups were more of a precaution. Most foals by that age are fully potty trained."
“Hmm, was this Discord’s doing?” Luna asked raising an eyebrow.
“It didn’t feel like Discord’s magic,” Celestia retorted, feeling relaxed despite all the embarrassment. 
Twilight exclaimed, “I’ll research this and try to see what happened but for now I better get to cleaning the walls luckily their made of crystal so they should be easy to clean.”
Spike nodded as he got out some scrub brushes and a bucket of soapy water, “well might as well get to it we have a lot of the castle to clean.” 
“Well at least we had some fun,” Twilight admitted. “I don’t feel so stressed as I was this morning.”
As Spike began to scrub the nearby wall he remembered something suddenly and turned around to Twilight and asked. “So did you see a diaper bag too?”
“Yeah, I did! It was so big and was bright pink! I wonder where it went to?”
Celestia rubbed her chin. “That must be the source of what happened here. But indeed, where did it go. Will somepony else be affected? You’d better keep an eye out Twilight whatever magic it was, it's very powerful.”
“It didn’t seem to last that long though luckily,” Spike added poking his pull-up double-checking to make sure he didn’t have an accident.
Luna smirked seeing Celestia’s hooves covered in crayon and marker stains. “Speak for yourself, you spelt my name Lulu and kept saying “look at my pretty suns.”
The rest of the ponies all burst into laughter with Celestia’s face turned a bright red. “Please keep this between us.”
“Perhaps I shall do what mothers do and put your art upon thy fridge,” Luna teased booping her sister’s nose.
Celestia got flustered and snapped back. “You better not or I’m gonna tell!” 
Luna snickered, “oh looks like I’ll just have to keep an eye on you and make sure you don’t get into any trouble or wet yourself. Besides, who would you tell?”
Celestia shook her head. “Just don’t embarrass me, it’s not that funny. Also, I don't wet myself I'm a grown filly and can go potty by myself." 
“Oh, but it sort of is,” Luna remarked with a snicker at her sister’s foalish remark. This took Luna down memory lane as she whispered, “Reminded me of old times when we are just fillies and studying with Starswril.” The princess sighed out loud. “Good times and don't worry about the pull-up I was just teasing you."
The two sisters both laugh flying out and back toward Canterlot leaving Twilight and Spike to clean.  Twilight shook her head and grumbled. “Of all the times for Starlight to be away...it would’ve been funny to see her in a pull-up.”
Meanwhile, in Carousel Boutique, a large pink diaper bag appeared on the cashier’s counter awaiting its next victim.

	
		Rarity and nanny Sweetie Belle



Rarity hummed adjusting pins on a light blue dress with Sweetie Belle helping out by being the model, although she hadn’t had that in mind when she wanted to hang out. The filly groaned, “Rarity how much longer? I gotta pee.”
“Just one more touch Sweetie then I’ll be done,” Rarity said, dong some final touches before pulling the dress off and onto a mannequin nearby. She watched as her sister rushed off the bathroom thinking about the other times they had hung out together. The Sisterhood Social was the most memorable thought to come to mind. Making her way up to the front of the sore, she made sure everything was in order just in case a customer can’t in.  Although, it had been a slow day. It was then that her eyes caught the sight of a bright pink diaper bag sitting upon had counter. “Hmm, I don’t recall having this around.” Trotting over to it, her fine nose was quick to pick up in the foal powder scent which she probably should have expected. However, the smell was soothing her as she got closer the bag slowly unzipped itself letting the mare peered inside. 
Rarity fine eyes were quick to take stock of all the usual items that you would find seeming unphased by the adult size of the items. What really caught her eye the most was the ungodly purple square in the left side. Feeling attracted to it, she lifted it out and let it fall open revealing a frilly sundress with attached white bows. Normally, her fashion sense would have caused her to wince at such a childish design, but she found she felt like she wanted to try it on. After all, it was perfect for a tea party...and if she remembered what her nanny said it was rude not to wear a dress to tea parties. Taking the dress in her magic,  the mare made her way into one of the changing rooms. 
While Rarity was occupied getting into her new outfit, Sweetie Belle returned from the bathroom entering the showroom. “Huh, where did she go?” She glances around some peeking into the kitchen for a second “Rarity?” Her eyes soon spotted the diaper bag upon the kitchen floor and blinked. “That’s new.” The size of it made her think back to when the Crusaders had tried to get foal sitting cutie marks.  She’d quite enjoyed it too and luckily for them, Pinkie had done all the icky bits like changing the diapers. Sweetie had watched though finding it cute to watch. Despite not getting their marks that day, the filly had learned a lot about childcare and she rather enjoyed it too.
Walking up next to it she saw something peeking out the top. If looked grey with an apron. She pulled the rest of it out finding it was a cute nanny outfit. As of to match her, the apron has a few song notes printed upon it. Along with it were a pair of black “Mary Jane” shoes for her hind legs. Without much thought, she lifted the dress over her head and began to slip it over her body.
Meanwhile. Rarity was struggling to button up the front of her new filly dress after having slipped on some pink and white striped socks she found in the room too. Rarity had some difficulty slipping on the socks as for whatever reason she wasn’t using her magic either,..though she did struggle in magic usage in her kindergarten class so it was normal for her to struggle with her magic. The thought of a tea party still dancing in her mind Rarity shook her head and concentrated all her might on the task at hand.  After a minute of fiddling, she stomped her hoof in frustration.“This too hard!” she whined. 
Sweetie Belle hearing the whining moved back to the main room now clad in the caregiver attire. “Rarity?” She then saw her sister nudge her way out of the dressing room wearing the silly dress. At first, she giggled at how her sister looked before feeling a slight tingle around her body. She stood straighter and moved closer. “Oh Rarity, do you need help, my dear?” she offered motherly.
Rarity kept being fussy with the buttons grunting as she did so. “No, I can do it!” She said, being very stubborn about it.  The former fashionista really wanted to prove she was a big filly not questioning the thought at all. The big filly didn’t need her big sister to help her all the time.
Sweetie watched for some time making sure to give her sister the chance to at least try. “You can do it, little sis.  If you need assistance let me know.” she encouraged. The filly wasn’t sure why, but she felt a need to watch over Rarity and to make sure she didn’t misbehave. 
A minute passed in which Rarity’s frustration only grew before Sweetie finally intervene using her magic to do up the last few buttons. “I could have done it,” Rarity whined, crossing her hooves with a cute pout on her face.
Sweetie laughed a little to herself before reaching up and patting Rarity’s head “it’s okay my dear sis, it’s not bad to ask for help. Little fillies can always rely on their older siblings,” she said, the words coming out naturally. 
“No I’m a big filly, I don’t need help,” Rarity snapped back sticking her tongue out. A moment later, Rarity looked toward the front door. “I want a new plushie.”
“But why Rarity?” Sweetie tilted her head. “You have plenty upstairs in your room.”
“No!” Rarity stomped her hooves. “I want a new one for the tea party.”
“You want to do a Tea Party?”
Rarity nodded. “Yes, and I want a new plushie for it,” she whined stomping about making it more of a demand.
Sweetie shook her head. “Rarity that is no way to ask for a new toy,” she scolded. “What’s the magic word?”
The elder sister’s face scrunched up as she remained fussy. “I wanna go to the toy store!”
“Keep this up and we won’t be going at all, instead you’ll be sitting in time out all day.” Sweetie snapped back moving away slowly. 
Rarity pouted worming on the spot as she fought to give in. She thought of herself as a princess, and royalty didn’t have to ask for things.
“Maybe if you behave we’ll stop by the candy store too,” Sweetie bribed. “But you have to ask me nicely and you better not make a scene in public. Good fillies must always act and behave in a proper manner.”
Rarity cheeks reddened before taking a breath. “Sweetie, can we please go to the toy store?” she really wanted her new toy, plus who could say no to candy.
After fishing out some things from the magical diaper bag, a bit purse, a purple foal leash encrusted with diamonds, a few packets of caramel and peppermint and a bonnet she slipped on her head.  Sweetie Belle smiled. “That’s better, let’s go Rarity. Remember to behave.”  She then began to slip the harness onto Rarity much to the big filly’s dismay.
“No! I don’t want the leash, I won’t run off!” She wanted to resist but worried doing so would get her in trouble. 
“What did I say about misbehaving young lady? If you settle down I’ll give you a caramel.” Sweetie Belle scolded. 
“B-but ponies will think I’m a toddler!” Rarity whined, swooning in her usual way minus a fainting couch.
Sweetie Belle chuckled as her mind was now altered to think Rarity was no older than five and she explained to Rarity in a patronizing tone. “Oh dear, well you did just finish your toilet training so your not a foal. However, I don’t want you getting lost while we're out. It would break my heart if you got lost in the store and what would mother think.”
Rarity wasn’t paying attention as she sniffed the air smelling the caramels that were now hidden in Sweetie Belle’s pockets and blushed and chirped. “Otay ya can put the foal leash on but can ya give me a caramel after?”
“Say please,” Sweetie said pulling the harness onto her sister before clapping the leash the front.
After saying the magic phrase, Rarity took the sweet candy and began to chew it giggling as it filled her with joy. She soon followed behind Sweetie out into the street and it wasn’t long till ponies glanced at the two noticing the outfits. Most seemed to just shrug and move on, while others wondered what was going on. Sweetie Belle would constantly turn her head to keep an eye on Rarity seeing her stare around at everything with interest as if she hadn’t been there before. If a pony tried to come over and ask what was going on Sweetie Belle would simply take out one of the caramels and pop it into the pony’s mouth. In a few moments that pony would simply smile and wave at the two then walk off as if nothing happened. A couple of stalls passed by before something caught the big filly’s eye.
“Oh-oh, I want that,” Rarity rushed up to a flower cart pointing to a vibrant red flower with a yellow center.” 
Rose looked at Rarity confused while Sweetie moved up the stand as well. “Well, I would like to make you a lovely summer dress that flower would look amazing on you.”
Roseluck running the stall was completely confused but was quickly nullified by one of the candies. “Mmm,” she chewed. “Oh they are nice and fresh, they are perfect for decoration or on a dress. Or maybe in your mane?”
“I shall take an entire bouquet of those red flowers, please. Don’t worry dear, I’m designing a dress for my little  sister.”
Roseluck simply nodded and she and Sweetie Belle exchanged the bits for the flowers. Rarity cooed and sniffed them as she beamed. “I want my toy,” she said getting a little impatient.
“Now Rarity we will get you a toy but you need to behave...Oh I forgot you haven’
t had a nap yet no wonder you’ve been so fussy.”
“I am not,” Rarity huffed. “I want my tea party.”
“Rarity, we talked about this. If you don’t stop we’ll head back home right now with no candy.” Sweetie Belle took out a peppermint and broke it in half before slipped it into Rarity’s mouth. Rarity noticeably started to calm down as the candy had a soothing effect on her. “That should suffice, for now, but you’re getting a nap when we get home.”
Rarity yawned feeling a bit drowsy and nodded. “Okay.”

The bell jingled as the two entered the toy store moving straight for the stuffed animals.
Diamond Tara was there with her dad and she was in awe seeing the outfit Sweetie Belle dressed in and acting like a nanny for Rarity. “Hey Sweetie Belle, are those costumes for one of Cheerilee’s plays or something?”
Sweetie Belle turned to face the filly with a smile. “You must be mistaken, I am not a performer at the theatre I'm Sweetie Belle the best nanny in Ponyville.”
“What? Since when are you a nanny?”
Filthy Rich was also confused. “uh...yeah something is wrong here I don’t think Rarity would ever wear something that embarrassing.”
“Oh? Would you like a candy?” Sweetie pulled out a grape sucker plonking it into the pink filly’s and a small nugget of chocolate into the stallion’s mouth before they could reply.
Tiara suckled the candy startled before simply smiling a second later. “What are you talking about daddy, she looks fine to me.” The filly continued to suck on the candy seeming unable to stop.
Filthy blinked acting odd as he started to dance about. “Uh...ye...yes I need to use the po- I mean toilet.” He raced off making Sweetie giggle a bit.
Diamond blinked before holding a new teddy and dancing it in her hooves and talking to it too. “What’s that you want to be my friend,” she asked, before hugging it.
Rarity slowly walked over with a blush on her face. “Um...c..can you come over and play tea party with me? I got plushies but no friends…”
“Oh!? Well...I gotta ask my daddy first?”
Sweetie smiled “I don’t see why he wouldn't say yes, Rarity does need friends. The Princess of Friendship says so.”
Filthy Rich came back feeling oddly proud of himself for making it to the bathroom by himself...wait...didn’t I always use the bathroom without help? 
“Daddy can I go play with Rarity and Sweetie Belle,” Diamond asked giving puppy dog eyes.
Filthy smiled patting her daughters’ head. “Oh alright, but be home by sunset okay?”
“Okay daddy,” Diamond said giving her daddy a big hug.
Sweetie Belle turned around. “don’t worry Filthy your daughter is in good hooves.”
“I hope I’m not getting charged for this it’s just a playdate after all.” Filthy Rich joked.
“Oh I would never make someone pay for friends,” Sweetie said rolling her eyes.  She then floated out three plushies for Rarity to choose from. One was a hippogriff, another was a pink elephant, and the last one was Princess Luna.
Rarity stared at the three. “Can’t I have all three?”
“Well alright, but only if you take your nap when we get home.”
After Sweetie Belle paid for the plushies and they were leaving the store, Twilight who was still recovering from the enchanted crayons was buying a plush Celestia. She squeaked out seeing Rarity in the frilly dress and gasped, “r..r...rarity!? Did you touch a diaper bag recently!”
Rarity turned seeming confused. “Diaper bag? I”m not a foal,” she huffed. “Sweetie, Twilight being mean.”
“What, no I’m not,” Twilight said. “I”m just making sure you didn’t get affected by this artifact I came in contact with.”
Without realizing it Sweetie Belle slipped some taffy into Twilight’s mouth and respond, “Now, now Twilight apologize to Rarity she was just recently potty trained,” Sweetie Belle responded.
The princess felt a little guilty for some unknown reason and whispered, “sorry Rarity I think that was Spike’s diaper bag and I lost it.”

“Yeah that’s Spike’s diapee bag he a baby dragon!” Rarity shouted making Diamond giggle.
Sweetie reached up and pat Twilight’s leg as she also gave her a peppermint. “Now why don’t you just go home with your plush and take a nap?”
“Otay nana I tired.” Twilight yawned as she slowly walked off nuzzling her new plushie.
Sweetie Belle watched Twilight leave with a smile as she thought about what Twilight said. “Hmmm, I did see a diaper bag back at the boutique? I’ll be sure to give it to Spike as soon as possible Celestia knows that a baby dragon will make quite a mess without his diapers.”

Upon reaching the shop and taking Rarity up to her bedroom, they found another item left by the bag.  A cutesy pair of purple footie pj’s. Thankfully the two halves didn’t have any buttons to fiddle with. Sweetie helped take the dress off before getting her sister into the soft sleeping attire. After tucking her sister in she went about helping Diamond.
“Um, Sweetie Belle...do I have to wear a pull-up?” Diamond Tiara whined as she was now in some toddler style footed pajamas too. She blushed even more than Rarity hearing crinkling under.
“Would you prefer a diaper?” Sweetie teased causing Diamond to blush and shook her head. “Alright then, let's get you into bed for your nap then you can play.”

After putting the foals to sleep Diamond Tiara went about putting on a pot of tea and went about baking cookies as well. Usually, she would be bad at cooking, but there was a convenient easy bake oven nearby too. Hearing a knock at the door she made her way to the front of the store and opened it to see Spike who was quite flustered with sweat coming down his face. “Hey, Sweetie Belle! Twilight said you had a diaper bag You need to give it to me!”
“Oh yes, I do have your diaper bag Spike! I can’t believe you walked all the way across town without a diaper or any supervision.”
Spike rolled his eyes. “Ugh! For the last time, I’m not a hatchling just hand it over before anypony else goes crazy.”
“Where are your manners? You're not getting anything until you ask properly.”
Spike sighed, “please can I have the diaper bag?”
Sweetie Belle took it off the counter and gave it over. “That’s better. ”
“Good, now I better get this to Twilight and in some anti-magic cage before it does something else.”

“Do you need me to put a diaper on you first? I rather you did not have an accident on the streets.”
Spike ran off as soon as possible as Sweetie Belle watched him go and scoffed. “Such a silly dragon running around with a diaper or supervision I would have put him in timeout if I were his caretaker.” She hummed contently taking the cookies out of the oven, as she got the small table all set for the party, putting plushies in various seats and extra soft cushions. She smiled warmly as the two fillies came down the stairs after their naps all refreshed and happy.

Meanwhile, as Spike ran off through the streets his eyes were drawn to a pacifier hanging off the side of the diaper bag on a lanyard. It was made out of a purple gemstone with a diamond bulb. His mouth drooled wanting nothing more than to suckle on the object. He tried his best to look away as it sparkled. “N-no g-got to...got to ...suckle.” He grabbed it off the bag, hung it around his neck and popped the bulb into his mouth.
The baby dragon continued to suckle on his pacifier getting sleepy and his thoughts drifted off thinking about taking a nap with Twilight. He also felt like something was missing...a...diaper? Maybe when he got home he’d ask Twilight to tape him up in one.

Rarity giggled sipping from her cup daintily as she stared at the teddy bear. “Oh Mss Frizzy, this tea is divine.” Her usual coiled mane had been styled into two pigtails that hung behind her head. She was wearing a yellow sundress from her own collection no doubt.
“Well, Big Tush loves his tea too huh?”  Diamond Tiara asked her pink elephant plush as she was now dressed in a pink frilly dress with white lacing and a lot of puffiness showing off her cute pink pull-up.
“That’s right thanks Diamond your the best!”
“Now girls, remember if you’re complimented say thank you.” Sweetie Belle cooed sitting back reading a small book on foal care while sipping from her own cup of tea.
“Thank,s Mr.Big Tush I wuv you a lot!” Diamond hugged the pink elephant knocking her cup of tea spilling it everywhere.
Rarity got flustered and whined, “Sweetie Belle! Diamond just spilled her tea everywhere!”
“Oh dear, she’s too young for those cups. I’ll just give her a sippy cup and clean up a little it’s not a big deal.”
“No, I don’t need  a sippy cup, it was an accident.” Diamond complained.
“Now Diamond, nanny knows best,” Sweetie said wagging her hoof slowly. Diamond pouted but sat back down as the Sweetie began to clean up.
Rarity started to squirm due to drinking too much tea as she performed a curtsey and squeaked, “I gotta go potty can I be excused?”
“Very good Rarity on using your manners! Yes go on and use the potty.” Sweetie Belle chirped, so proud of her sister.
Rarity ran off as Diamond also being nervous asked, “c...can I use ta potty?”
“Go on there’s another bathroom upstairs.” Sweetie Belle cooed patting the other filly on the head watching as Diamond rushed off as quick as she could. She sighed slumping into her chair. “my goodness taking care of fillies all day was exhausting. I could use a nice spa trip tomorrow...I wonder if Mr and Mrs.Cake wouldn’t mind babysitting?”
“Oh can we go to Sugarcube Corner!” the fillies shouted as they scampered over super excited after having returned from the bathroom.
“Yes you can, but let’s clean up your tea party first. Were not leaving until all the toys are put away and the tea is cleaned up.”
“Yes nana!” both fillies chirped as they went about cleaning up. 

“I’m sorry to barge in like this but would you mind watching these two fillies tonight? I’ll pick them up by noon tomorrow I just need a spa trip to rejuvenate myself after such a long and exhausting day.

Mr. and Mrs. Cake were both trying to comprehend what they were seeing with both Rarity and Sweetie Belle in their embarrassing dresses slurping milkshakes through straws chatting about like little fillies.
But it wasn’t long until the nanny slipped caramels into their mouths making them both feel relaxed. 
“Oh, it won’t be that big of a deal, we can have them hang out tonight.” Mrs. Cake responded.
Mr. Cake slowly nodded, “yeah...I mean they're both pretty old anyways they shouldn’t be worse than the twins.”
Sweetie Belle nodded “right, now if you need anything let me know.” 
Rarity who wasn’t really paying attention to the “big ponies talking” slurping up a milkshake and hugging her teddy seemed to slowly come back to her senses as the enchantment wore off. “Oh...uh...what am I wearing!” 
“Sweetie Belle what is this!” Diamond shouted her face bright red trying to use her dress to hide the pull-up. “Is this some stupid prank!”
Sweetie Belle slowly regained her old self too. “Wha? No! I ...I don't know whats going on!” She had to put a hoof over her mouth seeing her sister and former bully in the cute dresses recognizing them from Rarity’ own fashion lines.
Rarity looked over her dress. “Well despite this being more for a filly, it does suit me...though the white bows are a little too much.”
Diamond Tiara’s face was still red not really concerned about the dress. “Why am I wearing training pants like some toddler!”
“Aww, Diamond Tiara is still in potty training!” Sweetie Belle blurted out with a burst of laughter. 
“O-oh shut up,” Diamond stripped the dress and undergarment off in a flash. “I’m telling my daddy on you!’
“Wait should Diamond Tiara be running around without her pullups?” Mrs. Cake asked seeming to be still under the caramel’s magic.
“Yes! I'm fully toilet trained! Now I'm going home!” The filly shouted before running off.
Mr. Cake was also confused scratching his head as he asked, “Huh? I guess she might not need them...what about you Rarity?”
The mare blushed, “n...no I’m old enough to use the bathroom on my own. I think I should find Twilight I’m assuming Diamond and I were under some kind of enchantment to end up in such embarrassing outfits.”
Sweetie Belle’s memories started to flow back through as she groaned. “Oh no! Twilight might be still cursed by that diaper bag!”
“Diaper bag?” Rarity asked she was now confused.
“There’s no time to explain! We need to help them destroy that diaper bag before this happens again come on Rarity!” 
“Wait Sweetie Belle you're still wearing that silly nanny’s outfit!” Rarity shouted as Sweetie Belle lead her off. 
Mrs. Cake blushed as she replied, “I’m really confused? Wasn’t Sweetie Belle gonna drop off those fillies for us to babysit?”
“Yeah I thought so too guess they have an appointment with Twilight or something...say honey did you leave the Twins diaper bag out?” Mrs. Cake’s husband asked lifting a giant pink diaper bag.
“Hmmm, no...that doesn’t look like the twins it’s way too big...I think it might be Pinkie Pie’s?”
“Pinkie Pie needs a diaper bag? Didn’t she recently graduated from diapers to pull-ups or something?” Mr. Cake responded.
“I’m not sure,” Mrs. Cake rubbed her neck. “We’d better go check on her though. Don’t want her to wet the bed.”

	
		Bed Wetting Pinkie Pie


			Author's Notes: 
Light wetting in this chapter just heads up. No biggy



The Cakes made their way up the stairs heading slowly for Pinkie apartment on the third floor. Unbeknownst to the two, the diaper bag had managed to materialized the items they’d in Pinkie’s room just before it got out of range of the bakery. “Better get to her room quick, don’t want her drinking too many fluids before bed,” Mrs. Cake said looking over at her husband.
“Oh and brush her teeth too,” Mr. Cake added
Meanwhile, Pinkie Pie was happily writing down the last steps to the next upcoming party on her planner humming as she put the pencil down. “There we go, all in order. Button Mash is going to love his birthday party.”  As she closed her notebook, she heard the Cakes walking in. She turned and smiled. “Oh hey, Mrs. Mr. Cake, need something?”  
“Oh we just came up to check up on you before bed Pinkie,” Mrs. Cake said sweetly. “Can’t have you up too late.”
“Hehe, me staying up late? That’s more Twilight’s thing with al her studying and Princess things.”
“Well you’re much younger then Twilight and little foals need their sleep.”
Pinkie tilted her head. “What? I’m not a foal.” Her eyes turned towards her bed noticing  the new apparel sitting upon it. She felt a strong magic pull on her mind as she took in what it was.
“Oh you’ll be big someday Pinkie, only a matter of time,” Mrs. Cake cooed coming over and taking Pinkie’s hoof walking her to the bed. “Now come on, let’s get your bedtime protection on.”
Pinkie noticed an odd diaper bag sitting next to the bed and asked, “uh...I don’t need nighttime diapers.”
“Oh of course you do, I would rather not have to clean your sheets every night sweetheart.”
“But Mrs. Cake, I don’t wet the bed,” Pinkie whined tugging back but found she was unable to get free as the older mare laid her back on the bed while sliding open the fluffy white diaper with cute pink Zzz printed upon it.
“Now if you’re a good filly Princess Luna might visit you.”
“Oh, she does all the time! I have the funniest dreams!” Pinkie said, cheeks reddening as her tail was needled int the back.  Mrs. Cake seemed to be easily keeping her from worming away yet at the same time, Pinkie felt a calming effect as more of the diaper hugged her bottom.
“Oh let’s not forget a bit of powder,” Mrs. Cake said, being quick with sprinkling a light layer onto her smelling like lavender. 
Pinkie covered her face with embarrassment getting an idea for how Pound and Pumpkin felt when being changed.
Once it was all taped up snug, Mrs. Cake helped her up and smiled .”See, wasn't so bad was it?”
Before Pinkie could respond Mr. Cake opened the door. “Do you two need my help?”
“No I got her padded up, but you can kiss her goodnight.” 
Mr. Cake came over and did just that giving a light touch to the mare’s forehead. “Good night and sweet dreams hopefully Luna will give you good dreams.”
Pinkie squeaked. “Are you two feeling okay, you’re acting kind of funny but not in a haha sort of way.” Her hoof prodded at her attire letting it rustle.
Mrs. Cake simply smiled pulling the sheets back as she tucked PInkie under her covers. “Oh we are just fine, don’t worry. You get a good night’s sleep.”
Despite PInkie wanting to ask more. her eyes started to feel heavy as a magical sleep took over her and soon enough she nodding off peacefully. 

Luna was in her room fixing her mane and preparing to do her dream walking duties. Before she cast the spell, she noticed a strange diaper bag nearby that clearly hadn't been there before.  Moving over next to it to have a closer look, she asked,  “huh, who left a diaper bag here?”
She paused remembering that a mysterious diaper bag had caused herself and her sister to act like toddlers a dozen hours ago. “I better dispose of this at once! Before it makes me do something embarrassing!”
Her horn came to life with energy readying a spell to contain it, but instead felt a sudden drain on her magic. The princess unable to fight the magical influence that followed opened the bag and pulled out a nanny uniform that suddenly came to life forcing itself onto her. It was a dark purple dress with a sparkling dark blue apron decorated in stars and moons much like her mane. A purple bonnet then wrapped around her head. Lastly, she blushed as the diaper bag slung around her back already stocked with a dozen nighttime diapers. 
“W...well you never know if somepony wets the bed.” she squealed hearing herself. “Why did I say that? I h...ave t...to destroy it!”
Luna lit her horn again only to lift a diaper out and teleported over to her sister’s bedside. 
“W..what am I doing!? Stop! Celestia doesn’t wet the bed she hasn’t done that in over a thousand years!”
Luna, however, seemed unable to stop herself from taking the thick padded square printed with dozens of little moons on it. She watched her sister sleeping so soundly and dawed, “oh she’s so cute when she sleeps...you never know when ponies might have accidents, right?” Her hesitation slowly diminishing as she lifted up Celestia's cake filled rear and powdered it with powder.
To Luna’s surprise, Celestia slept soundly as she taped her up in the thick nighttime diaper just like a foal. The princess kicked about in her padding appearing more content as she slumbered. Luna giggled a second later upon hearing a small hiss as Celestia had a small accident.
“Good thing I came here to pad you up just in time.” Luna cooed, patting her sister’s diaper before tucking her under snuggly beneath the sheets. “Now go to sleep little one, I’ll change you when I return.” She cooed with a smile. “I need to find other bedwetters and pad them up before they soak their sheets!” Luna declared looked towards the window feeling the tug of magic directing her to go to Ponyville.

Waves crashed against Pinkie’s bed the ocean darkened by the storm clouds above. Pinkie held onto the mast as the bed boat rocked from side to side, the wind blowing around the large boxer shorts that were acting as the sail. “Hold steady Mrs. Cuddleworth, we’ll get through this!” She called out the teddy bear resting upon the large pillow. She eeped as another large wave splashed onto the bed rocking the boat hard as thunder crashed. As a large wave could be seen approaching, The soft glow of the moon broke through the cloud cover. Pinkie let out a scream as the wave sent her flying off in the water with a resounding splash.
Pinkie awoke with a start sitting up as she breathed heavily for a second. “Wow that was...wow.” Feeling a warm sensation she let out an eep fearing the worst as she slowly pulled her sheets back to look. She hadn’t noticed that her bedroom window was now wide open as well. Needless to say upon seeing how yellow her padding had gotten, her face got red as a tomato. She felt ashamed as she covered her face letting out quiet whimpers.
She heard the sound of soft hoofsteps approach before being pulled into a hug by a pair of big wings. “Oh you poor thing, there, there,” Luna said softly petting Pinkie’s mane.
“B...but I’m not a bedwetter!” Pinkie cried out.
“There’s no shame in wetting the bed, that’s why you’re wearing a diaper.” Luna cooed trying to reassure Pinkie. Everything Luna felt seemed so natural to do and went with it.
Pinkie looked up into Luna’s eyes. “B-but, I’ve never wet the bed before.”
“Hmmm, how old are you Pinkie?” Luna asked with a smile.
“um...I...um...five I think?” Pinkie replied, her head feeling foggy.
“Most foals usually wet the bed until their six or seven and from your potty training chart you’re almost fully potty trained.”
Pinkie blushed staring at the chart now hanging near the bathroom door. “Y-yeah I am almost there,” she said with a smile. “I don’t want mommy to find out I had an accident. She said that she'd take me to the zoo if I made it.”
“That’s why I’m here to change your diaper and we’ll act as if this never even happened.”
“Oh really?” Pinkie beamed bouncing on her bed. “You’re the best ever,” she gave Luna a big hug laughing with joy.
“That’s why I’m called nanny Lulu. Want me to tell you a secret.”
“Oh yes! I love secrets!” Pinkie giggled.
“My sister wets the bed too.” Luna snickered.
Pinkie burst into laughter as Luna blushed and replied, “please don’t tell anypony she’s very embarrassed about it.”
“Oh I won’t but that’s so cute! Want me to Pinkie Promise?”
“Little foals have trouble keeping secrets anyway,” Luna booped Pinkie's nose before pulling out a blue Ursa Minor from the diaper bag. “Here a cuddle buddy.”
Pinkie hugged her new plushie as she lifted her legs waiting for her diaper to be changed. 
“Such an obedient foal thank you.”  Luna was swift and efficient with the change doing all that was needed and applying a diaper that was exactly like the one Pinkie fell asleep in. Giving it a few pats she cooed. “There we go, no your mama will never know shhh,” She put her hoof to her lips smiling.
“I'll keep the secret that Celestia is a bedwetter!” Pinkie snorted.  “Can ya take a picture of her in diapers please!”
“Oh I will when it’s super soggy.” luna snickered. “Then I can tease her about it.” She fluttered to the window looking back with a wink.
“Wait! Can you put on a nightlight.” Pinkie asked blushing as she had a fear of the dark.
“Woops!? Nearly forgot.” Luna cooed plugging one in that was she shape of the moon before flying off. Luna's nanny sense attracted her around to Rarity’s shop gently nudging open her bedroom window and watched as Rarity slept away with her mask on.
Luna sighed hearing the mare muttering about diapers and princess dresses in her sleep. “I should’ve been here sooner.” She went to work as quiet as a mouse as she pulled the sheets back and slipping the diaper around Rarity's bottom. “Safety first,” she cooed getting it all snug and gett the sheets back into place. Seeing the mare smile, Luna felt another presence in the home as she strolled to the guest bedroom peeking inside to see Sweetie Belle asleep on the bed snuggling a plush cat. “This little one needs some protection too.” The little fillies diaper was slightly different as it had little song notes printed it. Luna chuckled as she worked hearing the filly mutter about how Rarity needs a diaper change and how her sister needed to behave.
“Oh, a nanny in the making I see.” Luna giggled and gave Sweetie Belle’s padding a few pokes. Satisfied with her job the princess of the night flew off to her last destination, the Castle of Friendship. 

Twilight was muttering about drawing a pretty picture as Luna appeared next to her bedside with a silent flash.
“Another filly in need of some protection.” Luna cooed as she nuzzled the younger alicorn and went about powdering the princess’s rump in the lavender-scented powder before going about taping her up in a comfy blue diaper with little stars looking like Starswirl the bearded’s cape. She then noticed that Twilight’s horn was lightly lit and so gave the filly a crayon and a piece of paper to draw in her sleep.
Luna watched as Twilight subconsciously drew a rough image of a diaper bag with little sparkles coming out of it. “Oh, how cute, now to check up on the young drake.” Moving down the hall, she soon found Spike's room and entered. She blinked upon seeing that the drake was already tucked in with a fitting diaper around his bottom even sucking his claw. “That’s so cute, but can’t hurt to have one more.” She snickered carefully raising the drake’s rear before sliding another diaper under him.  Spike shifted in his sleep almost looking like he’d awake. “Shhh, it’s okay nothing to be scared of,” Luna comforted seeming to put the dragon at ease as the second diaper was secured in place.  Satisfied with her final work, She stood back up and clapped her hooves. “My work here is done.” With that, she vanished in a pop of magic.

Celestia yawned as she awoke before dawn as she always did stretching out as she did so. “Mmm, I haven’t slept this well in ages,” she remarked pulling back her sheets to climb out of bed. However, what she saw made her jump and blush redder than cherry. “W-what? Why am I in a diaper and...it’s wet?!”
The princess cried out waddling out of bed in embarrassment. She tugged it off but it didn’t seem to budge. “Oh, great it's one of those foal lock enchantments.” Taking a quick scan of her room she soon spotting Luna sleeping on the floor wearing the nanny attire. She roughly shook LUna. “Luna if this is a prank it’s not funny.” 
Luna yawned getting up and smiled. “Hmm, prank what are you talking...about?” she blinked easily noticing the diaper. Her lips quivered before she fell back laughing. “Haha! Oh Celestia, stop acting so childish you’ve been a bedwetter for years now come on let’s get you changed.”
Celestia squeaked being pulled down by Luna’s magic. “Luna what, I’m not a bed wetter.” she sensed that odd magic form yesterday lingering on Luna but it was near fading.
She squeaked as Luna went about taking off the diaper cleaning her up with some wipes. Luna’s eyes sparkled for a moment before the princess of the night took a step back and rubbed her head. “Oh my, did I really do that last night?” she said as the memories flooded back.
“Ju...just asking I only peed myself because of those night time diapers right?” Celestia asked with her face was a beat red.
Luna shrugged, “I’m not sure...bu...but maybe we should diaper you tonight just in case?”
“You better not!” Celestia cried out. “This magic bag has got to be captured before it does any serious harm.”
“I”m just saying sister, better safe than sorry.”
“I am not a bedwetter!”
Luna shows off the balled up soggy diaper to her sister. “I do believe this diaper says otherwise.”
“O...okay just for tonight.”

Pinkie woke up yawning and squeaked seeing her rump being cleaned by Mrs.Cake. “Uh..what’s going on?”
“We..ell I don’t want to embarrass you  but you woke up in a soggy diaper. My motherly instincts took over and I’m just cleaning you up.”
Pinkie blinked remembering a diaper bag and the diapering. “Well, that was odd but um thanks for cleaning me up, Mrs. Cake. No idea where it came from. I feel like I should tell Twilight about this.”

Rarity woke up squeaking seeing Sweetie Belle wiping her rump down. “Sweetie Belle what are you doing!”
“Rarity you had a soggy diaper on and I had to clean you! Now settle down and stop fussing.” Sweetie scolded and Rarity stopped having a feeling to listen to Sweetie Belle. “Wait I thought that magic bag wore off and I most certainly did not go to bed in a diaper.”
“Oh..sorry I still think you're my younger sister sometimes.”
“Um Sweetie, you realize your in one too right?” She pointed embarrassed to attend to such things. “Did you do this?”
“No! I didn’t even use mine!” Sweetie Belle snapped. “Besides it feels comfy.” she giggled bouncing on her padding.
“Ugh, I swear if it was that bag that did this,” she grinds her teeth.
“Hmm, you peed your diaper and mine is still dry does that make me the older sister?” Sweetie Belle asked tapping a hoof to her chin.
“No! Last night doesn’t count it’s obvious that magic bag is messing with us!” Rarity squeaked blushing. 
“Don’t make me put you in a time out. Mother said I was in charge when you stay over.”
“What Nah uh! I’m older!” Rarity whined.
Sweetie shook her head. “Keep it up and I won’t let you sew today.”
“But my inspiration, I need to work it out.”
“Will, you at least wear a pair of training pants?” Sweetie asked hugging her sister. 
“O-okay but no diapers! I’m a big filly!” Rarity proclaimed getting up from the bed.
“Come on, let’s get you to the potty then.” Sweetie Belle cooed helping Rarity to the bathroom.

Spike jumped awake upon hearing Twilight yelp her room. “A diaper! Oh, come on!”  The drake rubbed his eyes trying to recall what happened after he had gone over to Rarity’s. He tried to get out of his bed only to stumble and fall on all four upon realizing his situation as he took a look at himself.
“Two diapers? W-what happened last night?” Struggling to his feet he slowly waddled into Twilight’s bedroom and saw she was busy cleaning herself up muttering, “Good thing I’ve had so much practice with Flurry Heart.”
Spike blushed waiting patiently as Twilight cleaned herself. “Oh sorry, Spike do you need a change too, huh?”
“I-I don’t know, I recall going to Rarity’s to check if they had seen the diaper bag and its kind of fuzzy after that.” Although upon prodding the double layer he found he was dry as a bone which made him proud.
Twilight came over and checked the padding. “What a good little drake all dry!”
Spike blushed as he asked. “C...can I graduate to training pants?”
“Oh, I think so...I might have to be in diapers again.” she giggled and blushed.
“But you didn’t go to bed in a diaper, how odd.”
“D-do you think the bag did it?” Twilight asked as she powdered her rump and went about taping herself in another diaper this one having her cutie mark on it as she continued, “I was so sure we could track it down.”
“I sort of remember having it in my claws but then I saw a pacifier.” He stared down at his diapers.
“Oh, we can worry about it later.” Twilight cooed and waddled over and untaped Spike from his garments before pulled up a cute pair of pull-ups over his rump. “Hehe, I should make you a diploma.”
“Can you really!” Spike asked his eyes all wide feeling happy for some odd reason.
“Oh, why not? I am the best doodler in Equestria!” Twilight proclaimed before she got out a backpack with her cutie mark on it and taking out dozens of crayons along with a scroll and got to work.
“Ok, while you do that want breakfast? I’ll make pancakes and cut them up in bite-size pieces.“ Spike asked
Twilight nodded. “Hehe, don’t draw on the walls with maple syrup and can you bring my sippy cup too?”
“Of course! A cup of apple juice?” Spike asked.
“Yeah! Thanks, Spikey!” Twilight chirped and continued to doodle with her crayons.

As the two had their breakfast, Pinkie zoomed on in with her usual speed. “Twilight something really odd happened last night, then my Pinkie sense went off.” Her eyes darted around before spotting the obvious. “Wait, are you in a diaper Twilight?
“Yeah I had a big accident last night,” Twilight replied with a blush as she sipped on her sippy cup. “But Spike graduating to training pants. Isn’t that great?”
“Yeah but...wait, Spike in training pants?” She turned to the drake watching him eat and lightly crinkle. Pinkie continued to explain, “I-i had an accident last night too but then Luna showed up. But I don’t even have diapers that big. Oh, and there was this pink diaper bag too.”
“I don’t remember anything about last night but I drew this!” Twilight exclaimed as she held up a  picture of the diaper bag.  
“Twilight this is wonderful!” Pinkie took it and hugged the picture. “Now we can find it and stop it from diapering up more ponies!” her left knee suddenly twitched followed by both her ears and a rapid eye blind of her left eye. PInkie shivers. “Oooh, that can’t be good.”
Twilight felt proud of herself. Being oblivious to what had happened.“Wana a diploma too? Looks like you don’t even need diapers or training pants.”
Pinkie blushed seeing her friend was still enchanted. “Oh um sure, but can you stay here and work on that while I go find this diaper bag?”
“Ok Pinkie!” Twilight went to work getting so absorbed into her drawing as Pinkie bounced over to Spike and gave his head a few pats. “Can you do me a huge favor and keep an eye on Twilight for me?”
Spike nodded. “Uh-huh, I’m more potty trained than her so that means I”m in charge,” he said with a snicker. It was the sort of logic a child would use.
“Okay, you  two stay here and stay out of trouble.” Pinkie sighed seeing they both probably need an actual caretaker but hopefully she could find the diaper bag and stop the curse soon. “Well I have a feeling Rainbow Dash is next on the diaper bag’s list of victims but she’s in Cloudsdale right now? I’m gonna have to hope Fluttershy is still normal and is able to find  Rainbow Dash before she becomes a babbling foal!”

	
		Fluttershy and the Padded Wonderbolts



Pinkie raced across the bridge to Fluttershy’s cottage quickly moving to the front door and knocking rapidly. “Fluttershy, I need your help!” 
A short scramble of hooves could be heard before Fluttershy opened the door tilting her head. “Oh, what’s wrong Pinkie, is something wrong with Gummy?”
Pinkie caught her breath before speaking. “No he’s fine, but Rainbow Dash might not be,” she replied lighting grabbing a hold of her friend's shoulders.
“Oh my, maybe you should come in and tell me, this sounds serious.” Fluttershy steps aside letting her friend rush in before heading to her kitchen and taking the cup she’d left on the table. “What’s wrong with Rainbow Dash? Did she get hurt?” she asked letting out a light yawn before sipping her black beverage. 
“No, there's this magical diaper bag going around, and my Pinkie Sense says that Rainbow is next on the list.” 
Fluttershy blinked tilting her head setting her cup down. “Um, did you say diaper bag?”
“Yeah, big and pink, and full of foal supplies, the works!” Pinkie shot her hooves into the air. “Made me wet the bed, and then Luna showed up and diapered me,” she added.
“That does sound embarrassing, but doesn’t sound too bad.” The passing thought of herself in a diaper crossed her mind causing a faint blush before she shook her head.
“But it gets worse, it is mentally regressed Spike and Twilight too. They think they’re toddlers!”
“Oh my, how can I help though? Rainbow is in Cloudsale practicing with The Wonderbolts.”
“Cause you have wings and I know you can get there faster than me with the hot air balloon.” Pinkie explained. “Help me Fluttershy, you’re my own hope.” She then blinked noticing what Fluttershy was drinking. “I didn’t know you drank coffee.”
Fluttershy peered down at her drink. “Oh, it’s decaf. I had a really early morning at the sanctuary.” She gulped down the last of it before standing up. I'll go check on Rainbow Dash, I don’t want her hurt from whatever that bag could do to her.”

Sweat covered Rainbow Dash's body being exhausted from a long day of flying practice. After going to the showers and taking one long hot steaming shower she came back to find her gym bag was replaced with a diaper bag. “What’s this doing here!”
“Rainbow Dash is that a diaper bag!” Spitfire exclaimed coming out of the shower seeing Rainbow’s face turned a bright red. The captain burst out laughing drawing the attention of Soarin as he came out of the showers and chuckled too, “Oh that’s adorable, did your mom give that to you?”
“No! I don’t know where this came from!” Rainbow cried, kicking the bag over causing plushies to spill out. There was a teddy bear, a stuffed rabbit, and a plush dragon. The Wonderbolts stared at the plush animals being unable to look away from them.
“I...we..well..um...I'll pick them up.” Rainbow Dash stammered as she began putting the plushies in the bag, but stopped once she had a hold of the dragon plush. It was cool looking with it being bright blue with yellow buttons for eyes. Spitfire shook her head and walked away feeling quite embarrassed for secretly wanting the bunny plushie.
“Um...R...Rainbow  c...can I see the teddy?” Soarin asked, whimpering as his face turning a shade of pink.
“Oh..s...sure,” Rainbow Dash responded being a bit unsure of why Soarin would want such a foalish toy. She retrieved the plush for him and watched as he hugged the teddy bear nuzzling into its fur. Rainbow nuzzled her plush dragon too loving how it felt and it made her feel more confident.
Soarin looked behind him and asked, “something feels off? I...I feel like I need something around my rump but I can’t put a hoof on it?
Rainbow felt the same way nodding. “Yeah, me too I know how to go potty! But I need something on just in case, ya know?”
As she looked back toward the bag she saw something peeking out from it and pulled out a package of Wonderbolt style training pants. “Oh, these look nice! And their my size too!”
“Oh! Let me have one!” Soarin exclaimed as Rainbow Dash opened the package and pulled out two. She hoofed one over to Soarin who struggled putting his on more than Rainbow Dash. “uh Soarin I don’t mean to be rude? But are you ready for pull-ups?”
“W...well I gotta try to use the potty.”   Soarin whimpered feeling a bit unsure if he had just started learning how to use the potty.
Rainbow Dash waddled over and assisted Soarin with his pull-up. “Well if you need help, just let me know okay?”
He nodded nuzzling Rainbow as Spitfire came over now having bows in her tail and mane along with a cute sparkling blue cheerleading uniform holding the stuffed rabbit under her wing.“Hey, you two can’t be alone unsupervised mommy would be so mad if you got lost or hurt.”
“Uh, who's mommy?” Rainbow Dash scratched her head.
Spitfire came over and checked their pull-ups as she explained, “I...uh...don’t know but she should be here soon?”
Spitfire nuzzled them and turned to Rainbow Dash. “So, I'm gonna practice my cheerleading, you wanna practice ballet right?”
“Oh yeah! My recital is next week!” The former daredevil pegasus cried out as she took out a baby blue tutu from the diaper bag and started putting it on.
Soarin feeling left out whined, “um..I...I need to practice something too!”
Rainbow Dash smiled at her baby brother. “Oh right! Uh…” she picked out a big foam soccer ball and a small plastic net. “Oh, you can play with this!”
“Oh, that's right! I'm in the junior soccer team! We got 0 out of a hundred we not so good.” Soarin giggled taking the soccer ball.
Spitfire rolled her eyes. “You don’t know math Soarin.”
“Yeah, I do! One plus one is two hundred!” he cried out.
Rainbow Dash snickered, “that was close! Let’s go practice!” she pulled on Soarin’s hoof as he cried out. 
“But I’m not wearing anything!”
Soarin was stopped as Rainbow pulled a T-shirt over his head that read. “Cloud Butt” “There that’s perfect on you.”
“Nah, uh! I don’t wear diapers anymore!” He cried out like an angry little toddler.
“Soarin, you stop that! Now come on before I tell mama.” Spitfire snapped back making him stop as Rainbow Dash nuzzled him. 
“It looks cute on you.” She took the diaper bag as they all walked out onto the Wonderbolt field together.
The other Wonderbolts all went home as Spitfire began dancing about waving her pom-poms while Rainbow Dash twirled around trying to perform ballet but was quite clumsy as she kept plopping on her bottom. Soarin kicked his ball around trying to hit it in the goal but he kept getting distracted soon enough sitting down and teething on the ball.
Fluttershy soon arrived fluttering down to the Wonderbolt’s stadium and saw it was empty. “I think they were doing practice this morning hopefully I’m not too late.” It wasn’t long until she saw the three Wonderbolts together baffled by what she saw. The captain of the Bolts was jumping up and down in a cheerleader costume, Rainbow was swirling about in a tutu, and Soarin was still chewing on the soccer ball.
“Oh no! They must have been affected by that diaper bag Pinkie told me about!” She flew over in a hurry but the second she came into their view they all shouted, “Mama!” and flew into her knocking her over.
“Eep! Uh, get off please!” Fluttershy cried out the ponies stepped back.
Spitfire replied, “sorry mama, we just missed you.”
“Spitfire, I’m no-” Fluttershy paused then remembered they’re under the diaper bag’s magical influence and that she might have to play along to find out where it was and to make sure they would stay out of trouble. “Ye..yes I’m your mother, now Spitfire can you um tell me how old you and your uh...siblings are?”
“Oh, I just turned eight!” Spitfire exclaimed clapping her hooves.
“I’m four and almost done with potty training.” Rainbow proclaimed proudly shaking her training pants some for emphasis
“I uh...three…” Soarin stammered and blushed turning his head to see his pull-up was yellow tinted. “Uh oh, sowie.”
Spitfire whined, “ugh! Why didn’t you tell me you needed to go potty?”
“Oh stop he just started potty training.” Fluttershy scolded Spitfire. “Now how um...long has he been in potty training?”
“Just started mama.” Soarin whimpered with tears coming to his eyes Fluttershy’s maternal side took over as she came over. “Oh don’t cry it's ok that’s what training pants are for. Now come along let’s all go potty before we leave.”
“Okay mama!” the bolts all cheered as they went back into the locker room as Fluttershy sighed, “oh dear it’s worse then I thought? I can only hope that we find that diaper bag and get them back to normal soon.”

Fluttershy assisted both Rainbow Dash and Soarin onto training potties that had appeared out of thin air. Spitfire waited outside the bathroom playing with her plush rabbit as Fluttershy came out she asked, “why do you three cling those plushies all the time? You haven’t let them go since I came?”
“It makes me brave! Rainbow Dash shouted.
“Yeah, I like my teddy.” Soarin nuzzled his plush animal and Fluttershy noticed that the plushies might have been what was making them act like foals. A low tingled echoed in the back of her head as she looked at them more. 
“‘Well how about you come to my cottage for a snack then nap time?” Fluttershy asked, knowing they would at least be safer there than in the open.
Spitfire grumbled, “I don’t need a nap.”
Rainbow Dash snapped, “only if you watch me do ballet!”
Soarin was looking around the locker room not paying attention as Fluttershy giggled seeing how he was acting more like a foal then the others. “Well there’s no ifs, ands or buts you’ll take naps after snack time now come along can you fly by yourselves?”
Rainbow Dash and Spitfire fluttered clumsily but flew up while Soarin tried to but kept plopping on his bottom. 
“Oh dear...do we have a stroller or something?”  Before she could look around one appeared with blue and yellow stripes and little toys placed on the tray. She smiled. “Oh, perfect.” she settled Soarin in strapping him in and making sure the straps were snug. “There all comfy, now do you need anything?”
Soarin just hugged Fluttershy who nuzzled him back. A sense of pride washes over her.  “ Oh, you’re just so cute.”
“I’m cute too!” Rainbow Dash whined getting jealous.
“Oh you’re so adorable Rainbow Dash especially in that tutu, I can’t wait to see you do ballet.” Fluttershy snickered as she planned to film that.
She took them by their hooves. “Now you hold on and don’t let go okay?”
“Okay mama,” the fillies replied. Fluttershy was a bit embarrassed being called “mom” but she did want foals one day maybe this can be practice. The idea became more pleasant the longer hse thought on it.
Fluttershy saw on the stroller handles a pink button and decided to push it watching as a pink fluffy cloud appeared under the stroller she shrugged and flew off with the fillies trailing behind.

Fluttershy was feeling more and more maternal as they flew through the air as she would stop to ruffle Rainbow’s and Spitfire’s manes constantly. 
Once they landed at the cottage the yellow pegasus checked Rainbow Dash’s pull-up. “Hmm, all dry that’s good.”
“Hey! Don’t do that in public!” Rainbow whined. 
Fluttershy came over and saw Soarin’s padding was yellowed again. “Oh dear...maybe he’s too young potty training.”
“Hehe back to diapees for Soarin.” Rainbow snickered as Spitfire rolled her eyes. “He couldn’t even hold it for ten minutes.”
“Now now, don’t tease your little brother there are peanut butter crackers on the table. You go ahead and eat up while I change Soarin.”
“Okay mama!” the fillies chimed rushing into the cottage Angel Bunny blinking as he watched them go.
Fluttershy unstrapped Soarin and lead him inside she noticed that somehow the floor was covered with toys while a playpen was set up in one corner along with a changing table and some training potties. She shrugged seeming to think this was normal and placed Soarin down on the changing table before going about removing the pull-up and putting a diaper around his rump with little Wonderbolts symbols printed on the padding. “There, some extra protection just in case.” Fluttershy chirped.
Soarin giggled and kicked like a foal seeming to be happy in his pampers. 
“Oh, what a cute bunny!” The mare heard the fillies cry out.
Fluttershy gasped “wait don’t touch Angel! He’s quite fussy!”
She came into her kitchen to see Angel pouting crossing his paws as he was being strapped up in a diaper by the fillies.
“Hey! He’s not a doll!” Fluttershy scolded flying over. Although she did find it somewhat amusing. “Animals need to be treated with care. They aren’t toys.”
“Sorry, mama.” Rainbow Dash whimpered.
Fluttershy sighed. “Just be more careful.” She turned to Spitfire who seemed the most ‘grownup’ of the bunch. “Spitfire, where did you get the diaper and plushies from?”
Spitfire too out an odd diaper bag. “Found this! There was a package of diapers for bunnies.”
Fluttershy gasped seeing the diaper bag thinking it might be the one Pinkie Pie told her about. Her first thought was to take it and find a way to destroy it. But...it seemed to call to her having a feeling she needed it to care for these three foals. It’s what she wanted after all She held her head for a moment trying to focus finding a small resistance, but it wasn’t much as she was very tempted to keep going. It gave her so much joy.
Rainbow Dash gave the yellow pegasus puppy dog eyes and asked, “hey mama want to watch me do ballet now?”
Fluttershy blinked slowly nodded, ‘Oh yes, show m-mama how you’re doing.”
“Yay! Just watch!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed as she began to twirl about clumsily. Fluttershy watched thinking that the filly’s performance would be cuter if the tutu was pinker with more frills.
Rainbow Dash finished by trying to leap in the air only to trip and land on her bottom. She blushed but Fluttershy simply clapped her hooves. “Oh so talented I can’t wait for your recital!”
“Thanks, mama, need to practice some more that last part is hard,” Rainbow admitted slowly getting up.
“Oh don’t worry, you have a week left you’ll have plenty of time to practice, but do you want a prettier tutu to wear?”
Rainbow looked at her tutu and pondered it. “Oh! Uh…sure I wouldn’t mind a pink one?”
Fluttershy took a frilly pink tutu out of the diaper bag. This one having extra ruffles on the tutu making it much larger with all the layers.  She helped Rainbow take her old one off before placing the new one over her friend’s body. “There, it's perfect it even shows off your pull-up more.”
“Thanks, I love it!” she bounces up and down making the frills fly everywhere while Spitfire was a bit jealous and asks, “can I have a cute new cheerleading uniform?”
“Hmm, let’s see what we can find,” Fluttershy cooed peeking her head int the bag. There was the sound of shuffling before she emerged once again with a yellow and pink cheerleader uniform.  The skirt even had butterflies printed on it. It even came with some light pink socks to match. “Oh look, you can be mama cheer squad. Isn’t that nice?”
Spitfire cheered letting Fluttershy remove her old outfit before the new one was put in its place. The large tail bow remained on her dock as well. The captain stood on her hind legs and shook the pom poms about smiling. “Mama she the best, she can mother like the rest.”
“Oh that’s very nice, now let’s see what we have for little Soarin.” After a moment of digging she spoke. “Oh look I found a cute onesie for Soarin!” she pulls out a bright blue and yellow striped onesie that read “Wonderbutt” on it. “Oh, he’ll love it!”  She helped place it over the stallion and buttoning up the flaps. “They’re perfect for a little foal.”
“Love mama.” Soarin giggled bouncing up and down with joy drooling a bit in the process.  Fluttershy dawed. “Oh I found a pacifier too!” she popped it into his mouth seeing the Wonderbolt insignia on the front.  He suckled on it looking at it cross-eyed.
Rainbow asks, “hey mama? Can you tuck us in now I tired?” she yawns.
“I want to take a photo of you three first okay?” She mothered recovering a camera from a nearby shelf. “Line up in a row please.”
They all lined up in their new outfits while Rainbow had Angel still in his diaper on her head. 
“Oh no pouting Angel, I’ll take it off after the picture.” She waited a moment before snapping a few photos having them take various poses before finally putting the camera down. “Okay, now it’s your nap time no buts.” 
Taking the three up to her bedroom, she laid Spitfire and Rainbow Dash in her bed which now had rails for safety while Soarin had a cradle with a mobile full of clouds and lightning bolt.s She was beaming ear to ear as she began to sing a soft lullaby to the three swaying gently on her hooves. The pegasus felt so happy as she did just like any proper mother would. It was like playing out her fantasy, but it was really happening.
She couldn’t help but check Soarin’s diaper one more time seeing it was already soaked. “Oh, good thing I put him in diapers...I probably should put Rainbow Dash in diapers too...”
The mare turned her attention to Rainbow and slowly took her pull-up off and strapped her in a Wonderbolt printed diaper like Soarin’s. “There, you can never be too careful with foals. Don’t want soaked sheets later.”
She dawed seeing Rainbow Dash gently kick about in her padding and took out a camera for one more shot making sure the flash wasn’t on.
Fluttershy fluttered back downstairs, she made her way to her kitchen once more seeing there was still some coffee left in the pot from this morning. She poured herself a cup needing a break from mothering. As she waited for it to warm up, her attention turned to Angel who was now suckling a pacifier with a carrot on the shield. “Huh? Where did that come from?”
Once warm, she pours herself a cup and sipped the idea of Angel being cute fading as she became more concerned. “Wait! Why are you in a diaper!” The mare squeaked as her mind was flooded with memories of the past hour with her face turning pink. “Oh! The diaper bag! I can stop this still!” She turned the main room to see it was now gone leaving behind a few packages of Wonderbolt printed diapers like a calling card.
“Ugh, now it’s just being a meany! B-but wait,” she looked at her cup. “Coffee that’s it!” 
She took a bottle and filled it with coffee before popped it into Angel’s mouth. He instantly glared at his diaper ripped it off and stomped on it. 
“I need to go have Rainbow Dash and the other Wonderbolts drink this!” She flew upstairs but upon seeing the three sleeping so peacefully her maternal instincts kicked in. “oh...maybe after they wake up...I would love the look of Rainbow’s face waking up in that outfit! Payback for all the pranks she’s pulled on me on Nightmare’s night.”
“I’m going to tell Pinkie Pie that coffee is the cure!” Before she left the mare turned and snickered, “Sleep tight Rainbow don’t wake up until I get back.”
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Applejack was content as she worked on the farm bucking apples without a care in the world. As she went about her chores the sounds of flapping wings made her look up. However, due to the afternoon sun, she was only able to see a rough silhouette of the group of pegasi flying over. Judging by the direction she guessed it must have been Fluttershy heading back to her cottage. Focusing back on her work, she failed to see the cloud-like stroller or the diapered Spitfire flying away out of sight.
An hour passed by quickly Applejack having just finished feeding the pigs. Wiping her brow with satisfaction, she made her way back to the farmhouse for a good old glass of apple juice. “Sure could use a drink.” She whistled as she entered the home feeling the cool air of the air conditioner. Letting out a content sigh, she quickly made her way to the bathroom.
Big Mac meanwhile was in the kitchen  rubbing his head as he saw a bottle on the table with a note that said, “don’t forget to feed Applejack.”
“Huh? Why would she need a baby bottle and what am I supposed to fill it up with?” He then turned to see a container of formula. Shrugging he filled the bottle with water and the formula before shaking it about before placing it in a pot filled with water to let it warm. “I don’t get why I’m making a bottle for Applejack for?”
Applejack came back from the bathroom sniffing the air. “Oh is that Granny’s special foal formula!” A few sparkles hung over Applejack’s head.
“Oh yeah, it is! It’s almost heated up.” Big Mac explained blushing not knowing why he felt compelled to baby his sister. “Now go on sit down at the table and don’t forget to put on your bib.
“M-my bib?” Applejack rubbed her head before looking at the dinner table. Sitting right where she normally sat was indeed a big pink bib with big white letters that read “sugar cube” she blushed. “Aww, this is what granny calls me all the time.” 
Big Mac helped tied it around his sister’s neck and sighed, “Applejack where’s your bonnet? You’re going to get a sunburn if you don’t wear it.”
“I don’t need it,” Applejack whined, not noticing the magic happening around her.
Big Mac was having none of it tying a pink bonnet around his sister’s head. “You stop your fussing young lady.”
She grumbled as he then took out a pair of pull-ups with little apples printed on them. “Now put these on little filly.”
“I’m potty trained! Dun need training pants!” Applejack whined before crossing her hooves.
Big Mac scoffed, “if you don’t wear your pull-ups you're going straight to bed.”
Applejack’s pout grew but Big Mac’s glare made her realize she’d be in big trouble if she didn’t listen. “Fine put them on.”
Mac rolled his eyes as he slipped the pants over his sister’s rump and plopped her on a booster seat that had appeared before placing down a bowl of applesauce and the bottle of formula. “Now eat up!”
Applejack took a spoon and tried to eat the applesauce without making a mess but kept missing her mouth smearing it all over her face and getting some on her bib. The mare whined as she kept trying which just made the mess worse. She let out a whimper feeling small.
Big Mac watched with a smile taking out a little handkerchief and wiping off her face. “Oh, such a messy little filly.”
“Stop! I’m not messy!” Applejack cried out wiggling about. “I’m a big filly.” 
Big MAc rolled his eyes. “Well, that bib and your face tell a different story.”
Applejack blushed seeing her bib smeared with applesauce. “Not my fault something is making me messy!”
Big Mac giggled, “oh is it the monster in the closet?”
“Yeah, he’s real and super scary!” The two hardly noticed a pink diaper bag lingering just out of sight in the living room.
“Maybe when your big sister will get home she can help scare away the monster.” Big Mac turned to see Apple Bloom coming back from school. “Oh, Apple Bloom? Can you come over and help do the dishes? I need to clean up Applejack and have her go potty before she takes her nap.” 
Apple Bloom was confused scratching her head. “Huh? What's going on!? Applejack why you in training pants, and a bib? And is that a bottle?”
“Because Big Mac made me! I am a big pony I five!” Applejack shouted.
Apple Bloom was about to retort but saw the diaper bag first. She walked over to it puzzled. “Huh? What’s this?” She then spotted a cute pink bow and blushed “oh...well...I was thinking of gettin’ a new bow, need more than red ones.” Taking her old bow off, she began fixing the pink one in her mane. Without realizing it she started to twirl about humming a tune as she cleaned the kitchen.
“Don’t forget your apron Apple Bloom,” Big Mac reminded her, pointing to said apron that lay upon the diaper bag.
“Oh right! Thank you big brother!” she chirped with her voice a lot softer and sounding older. “Huh? Why do I sound so weird?” She took the purple apron off the bag seeing a heart embroidered on the fabric. There was also a green apple in the middle of the heart.
She watched as Big Mac took Applejack by the hoof leading her out of the room to the bathroom. When they returned, he patted Applejack’s head. “Such a big girl going potty on her own.” Big Mac cooed.

“Don’t say that out loud! I don’t need your help going potty!” Applejack whined. 
Apple Bloom dawed, “oh she’s so cute trying to act all grown up.”
“But I am a grown-up!” Applejack huffed and started to cry. 
Apple Bloom sighed, “oh dear she’s having a tantrum. Maybe we gotta put her down for her nap.”
“No nap! No nap!” Applejack kicked around while laying on her stomach. Big Mac took the bottle of formula from the table and grabbed hold of his sister before plopping it into Applejack’s mouth watched her suckle it down.
“Oh, she just forgot to drink her formula from earlier.” He held her close rubbing Applejack back as she drank which seemed to calm down the big foal.  Once he was satisfied she was all calm, he took Applejack upstairs settling her down underneath some blankets in her room. “Now you go on and get some sleep.”
“Ok, thanks, big brother.” Applejack yawned closing her eyes but her mouth kept moving.
Big Mac groaned, “oh I forgot a pacifier?”
He suddenly found a cute one with Applejack’s cutie mark printed on it and placed it in Applejack’s mouth. She sucked it letting it bob up and down. 
Big Mac nodded and slowly left the big foal to sleep. The stallion went downstairs and saw it was now spotless with Apple Bloom turning around with a smile. “Oh, Baby Mac where’s your protection?”
“What are you talking about Apple Bloom? I’m not a foal.”
“Aww, trying to be big like your sister how cute.” Apple Bloom came over and took  Mac’s hoof.  Despite the clear size difference, she was able to tug him over the changing mat that was lying next to the diaper bag. Easily rolling the big lug over onto his back, Apple Bloom began to change him bringing out the large white diaper with green leak guards unfolding the massive garment as it tucked beneath him.
Big Mac whined but could only watch as Apple Bloom powdered his rump and slowly strap him up in the biggest diaper he’d ever seen. 
The stallion looked down at the big bulky diaper between his legs and saw the cute little apples printed on the padding he blushed actually liking the look and the feel of his new padding. “Thanks, ma-” His face turned bright pink as Apple Bloom giggled.
“Hehe, you can call me mama if you want to Baby Mac.”
He slowly got up and waddled around shaking his big diaper quite happily.
Apple Bloom gave his padding a few pats and cooed. “Why don’t you go play in the living room I set up a playpen filled with all kinds of toys.” 
“Yay Toys!” he squealed and ran off as Apple Bloom followed him.

Granny, who had just woken from her mid-day nap came out from her room and blinked upon seeing Big Mac drooling, bouncing in a diaper (that was stained yellow and a bit saggy) while trying to stack blocks. “What? Am I still dreaming or is Big Mac wearing a diaper.”
“Oh hey Granny, I’m keeping a close eye on the young ones, just like you taught me.” Apple Bloom said with a beaming smile.
“Granny blinked. “What?” she watched Big Mac play. “But ain’t he a bit big for diapers? I potty train you all myself. Not that this site is kind of adorable.”
Apple Bloom giggled “oh that’s silly Granny, I mean look at Baby Mac’s diaper? He obviously needs them.”
Granny squinted seeing that indeed his padding was a bit yellow. “Ah guess you’re right sweet pea. Hehe, pee.” She laughed a bit. “I don’t know what’s going on but it brings back such lovely memories.” She trotted over to Apple Bloom booping her nose. “ I remember when ya were learning to use the potty. Always tryin to flush things down the drain because it was fun. Lost a lot of toothbrushes that year”
Applejack yawned coming down the stairs with her pull-up sagging too. “Big sissy I need a change.”
“Oh Applejack maybe I should've put a diaper on your bed wetter.”
Granny without even batting an eye grabs a spare pair of training pants for the diaper bag and moving over to Applejack ruffling her mane. “Don’t’ you worry sugercube, Granny going to make it all better.”
She hugged her granny and asked, “can we make an apple pie together?”
Big Mac whined, “wanna help too!”
“I don’t know, the kitchen is a might dangerous for a youngin like yall.”
Apple Bloom rolled her eyes. “You just want to eat the batter.”
“Nuh-uh only wanna lick the spoon!” 
Granny cooed, “I'll make ya two an apple pie but after your diaper changes now come on.” She took a pink diaper bag and went about cleaning the two up, powdering their rumps, and strapping them in new thick diapers. Applejack whined about being diapered but her granny talked her into it after a while although she still pouted adorably. 
Big mac seemed to be regressed more now chewing on his hoof and looking around. Apple Bloom saw what he was doing.  “no chewing on your hoof bad Baby Mac.” she plopped a pacifier in his mouth. “These foals just wanna eat everything.”
Applejack took a spare diaper and chewed on it and Granny gasped “no bad baby” she took it and nodded. ”Right gonna have to keep foal locks on the pantry.  They at the age of stickin anything in their mouths.” She jingles some keys for the two moving it around as the foals tracked it with amazement.
Apple Bloom pulls out some plastic locks from the diaper bag. “Well, I'll go foal proof things while you keep them busy.” She then skipped off as Granny continued playing with the two foals.

Apple Bloom smiled as she attached foal harnesses to the two big foals cooing. “Since you two have been so well behaved, I think you deserve a treat.” She sang the two foals bouncing with joy. While Bloom was busy with Big Mac, Applejack's eyes were drawn the bag noticing it was glowing a faint orange.
“Ooooh!” Applejack reached out and touched the bag feeling a tingly sensation run down her spine. She laughed gleefully as the colour faded away leaving a light sparkle around it in its place. “Bye-bye orawange.”
Apple Bloom so turned around seeing Applejack poking at the bag. “What was that Applejack? Oh, you probably want your hat.” She carefully removed the pink bonnet from her sister's head before reaching into the bag and pulling out a light pink cowboy hat with white trim. Placing it upon the foal’s head, she pulled the string down and tied it snug around Applejack’s chin. “There, now you'll be nice and safe from the sun.”
Big Mac was being fussy as Granny gave him a quick change. The mare frowned. “Hold still! I can’t change your diaper with you fussing about.”
The stallion kicked and whine acting like a little foal as Applebloom took out a pacifier and plopped it the stallion’s mouth. “Oh, he’s just wants something to suckle.”
“Maybe we should let him take SmartyPants too?” Granny added, “ he sure does love that old thing.”
“Oh good thinking Granny,” Apple Bloom replied, quickly retrieving it from the bag like magic.
While Apple Boom was occupied, Applejack waddled over to the pantry and tried to open it but it wouldn’t budge she plopped on her padded rump and whined, “I hungwy! I want food!”
Granny shook her head. “These foals are eating more than they should they’re going to get fat.”
“At least it is not apple fritters,” Apple Bloom joked, moving to bring Applejack back. “You’ll be getting a snack at the bakery sweetie.”
Applejack looked up and asked, “can I get Apple fritters?”
Granny chuckled, “sure why not?” She tickled Applejack’s tummy. “I’m sure they got just what you want there too.”
Big Mac snuck over to the diaper bag while the others attention was on Applejack and took out a big foal bottle of formula and began to suckle down the creamy milk. 
Apple Bloom laughed coming over and helped Big Mac up. “Ok come on, we should get going, you can drink more f your baba later.” She mothered taking hold of the leashes and movin the door.
The trip through town, of course, attracted many eyes to stare and without any convenient candies to use there was nothing to distract them from wondering what was going on. 
As soon as they entered the bakery, Pinkie Pie saw the Apple family and squeaked seeing Big Mac and Applejack strapped up in diapers. “Woah!? What's going on here! Oh no is it the bag?!”
“Oh, we just came to get a few snacks for the hungry foals.”
Pinkie gulped seeing the diaper bag and knew that the Apples were under its influence and if she didn’t act fast she would be next for sure. “Oh uh..ok...how about I get  you some foal safe cake and bottles of milk?”
“Sounds perfect! We already got milk though.” Apple Bloom chirped, patting the bag gently.
Pinkie threw a hoof. “Oh, foals always need milk, trust me they really need it.” She headed into the kitchen to find the spare bottles they use for the Cakes hoping that was far enough away. “Okay Pinkie think, what do I do?”
Fluttershy came into Sugarcube Corner not much later and gasped upon seeing Applejack and Big Mac in the foalish attire and munching away on small cupcakes getting crumbs and frosting all over the place. 
Apple Bloom waved a hoof. “Oh hey Fluttershy! How are things going?” The bag glowed a soft yellow for a few seconds as the pegasus got closer. 
Fluttershy gulped with sweat coming down her forehead she needed to not act suspicious and find a way to slip the Apples some coffee. “Oh...um...everything is great...I...I just came to get a cake for my foals.”
“Oh you got foals too, that sounds great! Isn’t Rainbow Dash a ballerina?”
Fluttershy snickered still thinking of how Rainbow is going to wake up in her silly outfit. “Oh yes, she practiced her ballet skills all afternoon and then fell asleep in her cute tutu.”
Applejack’s giggles as she listened. “Ooh, ballerina!” She looked around with joy. “Where ballerina!”
PInkie upon hearing Fluttershy peeked her out of the kitchen. “Oh, Fluttershy you’re here too.”
Fluttershy came over and asked, “Hey pinkie...um...are you feeling ok?”
“Yeah I am but I need to tell you something come over here.” she gestured with her hooves trying to not attract Apple Bloom’s attention.
The pegasus fluttered over to Pinkie and the earth pony explained, “Fluttershy that diaper bag Apple Bloom has is enchanted and is making ponies act weird.”
Fluttershy, however, wasn’t fully paying attention seeing some icing on Pinkie’s face she took a handkerchief from the countertop and wiped the mare’s mouth. “Oh I know, I thought Soarin, Spitfire and Rainbow Dash were my foals for a bit. But I drank some coffee and it snapped me out of it.”
Pinkie blushed a bit at the cleaning finding it felt kind of nice. “Oh that makes sense, the most adult thing is coffee after all.
Fluttershy nodded “right but we have to have them drink it without them noticing or else they might try to leave.” She then eyed Pinkie’s rump. “Um...are you potty trained?”
“Yes I am, I haven’t had an accident all day. Also, I can slip some coffee into the foal’s milk.” Pinkie whispered back and she ran off to fix the foal’s bottles and was also thinking about why Fluttershy would ask her that weird question.
Fluttershy meanwhile, trotted back out to the front of the store watching Applejack and Big Mac playing patty cake while Apple Bloom taught them. The pegasus couldn’t help but wipe the foals' mouths. “You foals are so messy I mean did you eat any of the cake or just mashed it all into mush?”
Apple Bloom sighed, “they’ve been like this since they were born. I don’t think they can feed themselves all that well.”
Fluttershy cooed, “that’s why you have to spoon-feed them silly.” She reached into the diaper bag retrieving a jar of mushy cake.
As Fluttershy kept the apples busy Pinkie was going to pour some coffee into the bottles filled with formula  but something was keeping her from putting it in. “Foals shouldn't dr-” she shook her head. “No, that stupid diaper bag is doing this! I have to save Applejack and Big Mac!
She squirmed feeling like she needed to go use the bathroom. “Oh no! I have to go soon!” She did a quick potty dance before zipping off toward the bathroom finding it really hard to hold it leaving the bottle on the counter.
Apple  Bloom peeked her head in as soon as Pinkie had left and sees the bottles “Oh there they are” she moved over and snapped the nipples on the bottle before bringing them out leavin h coffee untouched.
As Apple Bloom returned with the bottles, Fluttershy looked over at them and whispered, “I hope Pinkie didn’t put the coffee in there foals shouldn’t have all that caffeine.”
She didn’t notice something yellow energy slowly flowing off her and entering the diaper bag.
As the foals cheered and took their bottles to drink, Pinkie came back with her face a deep red and laned close to Fluttershy whispering. “I...I missed the potty.”
“That's why you should be wearing some protection Pinkie.” Fluttershy shook her head reaching the bag once again and pulling out the light purple training pants with cake patterns on it. She held it open for her friend. “Come on let get these on.”
Pinkie reluctantly let her pull them on and blushed.“Thank you, Fluttershy.”
She ruffled Pinkie’s mane. “It's alright, now go and sit down its lunchtime.” Pinkie Pie plopped down on a chair as Fluttershy continued to feed them the mashed cake. Without realizing it Pinkie saw something pink came from her body and into the diaper bag causing the bag to glow for a moment. 
“Oooh, pretty!” Pinkie pointed with glee. 
Fluttershy turned to the party pony. “Don’t touch the diaper bag, only big ponies can.”
Apple Bloom scolded her own siblings.  “Yeah, that means you two.”
They both nodded and yawned as it seems they were now tired. Apple Bloom turned to Fluttershy and asked, “why don’t we put the foals for a nap?”
“Good idea.” Fluttershy chirped she went about cleaning the foal's mouth one last time and escorted them up the stairs and into Pinkie’s room. The mare tucked them all under the sheets of Pinkie’s bed.
The pegasus nuzzled them and watched the three fell asleep as she rubbed her head. “I swear I feel as if I’m forgetting something?” As she tried to remember, the bag glow changed between orange, yellow, and pink in a slow cycle unseen by the group, something was definitely changing.
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steam billowed off the train platform as a yellow pegasus stepped out cloaked in a robe to conceal her identity.  Upon her face was a pair of pink shades with lines being a bright yellow. The mare pulled out what looked like a compass with odd ruins stretched upon it. Her eyes narrowed as she moved it around soon getting a lock on it. “Ah huh, gotcha now. Let’s just hope it won’t vanish from me again.” With a quick adjustment to her robe, the mare began her brisk trot into town heading straight for Sugarcube Corner. As she made her way passed various ponies, she kept her eyes out for anything strange. It was lucky for her that none of her usual foes had managed to keep track of her that would have just made things difficult tracking down an enchanted diaper bag. 
It wasn’t long until the adventurer reached the shop and headed inside already spotting the madness before her. It looked like a daycare with Fluttershy eagerly making faces in front of  Big Mac while Applejack, and Apple Bloom were playing with Pinkie stacking towers with some foam blocks.  
Apple Bloom was sporting an adorable pink frilly dress with a large amount of frills and laces but the dress was shot enough to show off her own padding showing off to the world was the first to look over at the newcomer with a smile. “Oh howdy there, did ya need me to get the Cakes so ya can order something?”
Surprisingly the front end of the shop didn’t have other ponies in at the moment probably due to the fact a bunch of padded ponies was too odd. The mare pulled her hood down revealing the monochrome mane. “Oh dear, I never thought it would affect so many so fast.” She peered around the room quickly. “Where is the bag?”
Fluttershy blinked tilting her head. “What bag do you mean miss Do?”
“The cursed diaper bag!” Daring snapped she had to take a few deep breaths trying to keep her cool. As she scanned the room, the mare noticed the glow of magic coming from each of the affected ponies only seen through the special glasses.  The elements were especially strong in the ponies.  
“Oh, but why would you ever need a diaper bag though?” Fluttershy asked. “You don’t look like you are taking care of a foal.”
Daring Do blushed seeing Pinkie Pie wearing foal paraphilia. She was sporting a cute yellow frilly with a big pink butterfly on the front of her onesie with frills outlining the diaper hatch, there was a huge diaper under her rump as well, and to finish off the outfit a cute yellow foal bonnet with matching white frills was wrapped around her head. The foalfied party pony turned around from her game with the other diapered ponies and exclaimed, “maybe she’s my foal sitter!”
The pegasus gave a sheepish smile and squeaked, “um no...I don’t know how…”
“Yeah, she’s our new foal sitter!” Applejack cheered as she was also wearing a frilly green dress now and a big green foal bonnet with a giant diaper around her rump.
“Ey’ yup!” Big Mac exclaimed with applesauce all over his face as he was foalfied also wearing a cute outfit, he was in a big green onesie with a red apple printed in the middle with a bulging diaper between his legs it was so big the diaper hatch was open revealing the mass of padding.
“Wow, you're wearing such a big diaper!” Daring Do exclaimed in a concerned tone as she realized that the Diaper bag’s magic was getting more powerful.
“Eyup!” Big Mac cheered as he continued to bounce up and down on his crinkling diaper with a big smile on his face. “Are you our new foal sitter?” 
“Foal Sitter? No that’s not why I'm here.” Daring squeaked out and held out the compass finding the arrow pointing toward Fluttershy wanting to leave before she was padded up too. The adventurer moved around the pegasus soon spotting the big blue diaper bag. She blinked upon watching the glow around it shifting colours with six distinct patterns. “Huh, what could that mean.” If not for the enchanted shades she was wearing that was found in the temple, she would be in trouble no doubt then her eyes went with fear, “is it absorbing magic from the elements!?”
The pegasus’ thoughts were interrupted suddenly. “Um...I don’t mean to pry but why aren’t you wearing a dress?” Fluttershy asked as she went about wiping Pinkie Pie’s face.
“B..because I’m an agent nanny who...um...cares for special foals.” Daring Do stammered blushing at her own ridiculous lie. 
Fluttershy cooed and waved a hoof. “Oh, why not? That cloak is not suitable for child care though.” The mare slowly approached holding out a cute yellow dress with butterfly prints on the fabric.
“No, I'm good really, I need my cloak, it has all my emergency foal care stuff.” Daring snickered, imaging her cloak full of diapers and foal toys.
“Well alright, then that sounds more convenient than lugging a diaper bag around.” Fluttershy giggled  thinking of an apron with its pockets full of diapers. “I could ask Rarity to make something like that for me?”
“Oh, that sounds like a fun idea.” Daring Do mumbled as she took a step back to ponder on what to do. She had to think of something quick before he got swept in all this, even if the mare was immune to the effects going around. Maybe she could put the glasses on another pony, but then she has to keep her eyes shut.
Pinkie giggled as she took out a pair of pastel plastic foal sunglasses. “Look see I got sunglasses too! Wana switch!”
Daring Do smirked this pink pony might be under the influence of the diaper bag, but she clearly has some insight in defeating it and responded. “Well, that sounds like a lovely idea let’s trade.”
She closed her eyes as they traded sunglasses. Once Pinkie Pie had put them on she gasped then waved a hoof at Daring Do. She leaned in and whispered, “Hey...the diaper bag is smarter than you think. It’ll catch on what you're doing and make you really think you’re an Agent nanny!”
Daring face turned a bright red realizing the silly idea was a trick from the diaper bag! “What do we do then?”
“Coffee!” Pinkie Pie exclaimed with big wide eyes.
Daring Do however just rolled her eyes. “Yes, I know about the coffee. There was something about that on the walls of the temple but the diaper bag constantly tries to manipulate those affected from drinking caffeine.”
“Well we could slip coffee into their formula and have everypony drink it at once that way the diaper bag will have no influence on anypony then you can do your mumbo jumbo and seal it.”
Daring Do was very surprised and whispered, “It could work, but I don’t know how to stop it just yet.”
“Oh, you’ll figure it out you’re Daring Do! Now you have to continue treating me like a foal so the diaper bag won’t notice.”
Daring nodded as she was hoping she could resist its power for that long. Just as long as one of them had the glasses to stay immune and not become a foal, or a caretaker.
Fluttershy then suddenly started to walk over and Daring do quickly took a bottle of formula and shoved it into Pinkie’s mouth who squeaked at the sudden gesture as she began to gulp down the formula hungrily some of it dribbling down her cheeks she looked rather adorable and Daring Do couldn’t help but daww. “Oh what a hungry baby yes you are!”
Fluttershy eyed the two sweating nervously thinking she might have noticed something but the mare suddenly whispered, “Um I don’t mean to be rude but Pinkie’s drinking chugging down her formula too fast she’ll get a tummy ache. A nanny should know this?”
“Oh sorry, it’s been a while since I fed a foal this big!” Daring explained as she took Pinkie and gave her a few pats making her spit up cotton candy. The adventurer was a bit stunned, never seeing something like this before. “Um...was that supposed to happen?”
“It’s Pinkie just being Pinkie.” Fluttershy cooed motherly. Pinkie then tried to eat some but Fluttershy slapped her hooves. “No, that’s enough sweetheart.” She then took a napkin and wiped the foal’s mouth.
“Oh, okay. Would you mind getting me a cup of coffee. I need a boost to keep going.” Daring tried hoping it worked. She just had to stall long enough to figure out how she would defeat the bag. The runes at the Temple hadn’t been all that clear about it.
“Hmm, coffee is bad for you. I'll make some tea instead.” Fluttershy giggled. 

While Daring Do was helping all the ponies in Sugarcube Corner Twilight was still cursed wearing some rather big pampers doodling with crayons on a big piece of construction paper drooling with her eyes wide full of childish nature. Spike was sitting beside her drawing his own picture in his cute little pullup as he watched Twilight doodle and was making sure she was well taken care of. She had a foal bottle filled with formula a pacifier in her mouth with her gently sucking on it with smarty pants in between her hooves as she drew. Spike was holding a plush dragon himself and a sippy cup filled with juice and crushed gems sucking on it while doodling along. 
The princess held up her childish doodle of Celestia and her mom hugging with a proud childish smile. “See I gots two mommies! Tia and Mama!”
“Aww that’s wonderful I'm sure they both would love it!...wonder which fridge will it hang on though?”
Twilight gasped as she didn’t want her two mommies fighting and squealed, “oh they gonna fight over it gotta make another one!” She took out another piece of construction paper and got to work colouring and scribbling. Spike looked down at his own drawing and it was Rarity dressing him in a diaper. “Aww that's cute ”
They then both continued to draw and colour like two foals occasionally sucking on their drinks without a care in the world. Twilight looked up upon hearing a knock and she asked,” hey Spikey is anypony coming over today?”
“Not sure let’s go see!” He waddled off towards the door and opened it Standing at the doorway were no other than Rarity and Sweetie Belle. Rarity was wearing the cutest outfit Twilight had ever seen with a purple frilly dress and a big white bow tied in her mane with her diaper having extra frills with her padding poofing out the back as the big filly sucked on a pacifier. Sweetie Belle wore a yellow dress with a white apron full of all sorts of nicknacks. Sweetie upon seeing Spike’s pull-up and gave it a few pats instinctively reached to check it. “Still dry, good I was afraid you would’ve peed all over the castle before we got here.”
“Yeah, I went potty two times like a big dragon!” Spike snapped being a bit defensive.
Sweetie Belle popped a caramel into his mouth and cooed, “oh don’t be so fussy I was just making sure you didn’t have an accident.”
Spike blushed, feeling a lot calmer and asked, “um...ya our foal sitter right?”
“Well maybe...but I was told to come to see you because two other princesses need Twilight’s help.”
She showed that both Celestia and Luna were there as well with the princess of the sun’s face a bright red as she had a giant diaper wrapped around her butt with her cutie mark printed on the seat of her padding.  Celestia was too embarrassed to say anything looking around wanting to get inside the castle before somepony saw her. Luna stood by her sister wearing her nanny’s attire as she explained their situation. “Yes Spike, Celestia is having issues going to the bathroom and I had to put her in diapers. We were hoping Twilight found a cure for this “Diaper bag curse” by now.”
Spike blushed as he stammered. “Oh...um….well….um…”
“Tia so glad you're here!” Twilight squealed, waddling out the door in her own cute pampers and hugged Princess Celestia. As adorable the sight was seeing the two pampered princesses hugging each other Celestia sighed. “She’s regressed again?”
“It seems like it,” Luna grumbled as she walked into the castle watching her sister waddle next to Twilight and her heart stopped at seeing all the cute drawings of her. “These ones are for you, see!”
“The...these are so beautiful Twilight!” The princess cried out and hugged her former student. All the while Rarity waddled over sucking on a pacifier having it bounce up and down in her mouth and dawwed at Spike’s drawings. “Oh, you want me to put you in diapees?”
“N...no! This is the diaper bag doing that!”’ Spike cried out loud he gave his cute little pout as he crossed his claws across his chest. “Besides I big dragon, no need diapees.”
“But why you draw it den?” Rarity tilts her head
“Uh...uh...do you want to join us?”
Rarity gasped clapping her hooves with joy. “yay!”

It didn’t take long for the pampered ponies and dragon to start doodling together while Luna and Sweetie Belle kept an eye on them. Luna gave a loud yawn and mumbled, “well it’s probably best that I stay and keep an eye on these foals…” It was obvious that Luna was quite tired with bags under her eyes. “But I need some caffeine.”
Spike makes a face “bleh Coffee for big ponies.” He stuck out his tongue like a child. “Apple juice better.’ He suckled on his sippy cup for good measure while Rarity kicked about and whined, “want apple juice too!”
Sweetie Belle snaps, “Rarity! That's very rude! If you want apple juice, ask nicely.”
The mare crossed her hooves with a cute pout. “Fine! Please can I have apple juice?”
“Better but I don’t like your tone missy. Keep that up and you're going to bed early tonight.” her sister scolded and Rarity paused and bowed her head. “Okay sowwie, I be a good filly.”
Sweetie Belle nodded and walked over to Luna. “Oh, I hope Celestia does’;t give you this much trouble. Rarity can drive me crazy sometimes.”
Luna snickered seeing how funny the situation was and cooed, “oh she can be a brat too.”
Sweetie Belle looked up at the princess seeing how tired she was. “Oh, dear? Did Celestia keep you up all night!”
“Well kind of, it’s more like I've been caring for her all day and night. Your afternoon is like midnight for me.” Luna explained giving out another yawn.
“Oh, I'll go make us some coffee! Besides I need to get Rarity apple juice before she throws another tantrum.” Sweetie Belle sighed seeing Rarity was getting fussy hoarding all the purple crayons.
Sweetie Belle came over to scold her sister. “Rarity you share! Give Twilight one or you’re going to time out!” 
Luna snickered again seeing Sweetie Belle being the older sister and she would love some coffee. However, she has heard about how Sweetie Belle burned almost anything she cooks even juice! “Um… Sweetie Belle I'll go make some myself. You just stay here and make sure the foals don't cause any trouble or go running around the castle, okay?”
Sweetie Belle was now checking both Rarity’s and Twilight’s diapers and cooed, “okay go ahead I got these adorable foals!”
The princess gave a nod and made her way to the kitchen. “I never thought Sweetie Belle was so good as a foal sitter? Is it just the diaper bag or does she have a hidden talent?”

As Luna made coffee, Daring Do was caught up in making faces at the big foals at the Bakery.  Pinkie despite not being under the trance was still laughing and playing with the Applejack and Apple Bloom in a game of tag running around in their pampers finding she sort of enjoying playing along.
Daring Do turned to Fluttershy who was playing patty cake with Big Mac who yawned seeing that he probably needs another nap. She pondered on how to help these ponies and thought they should probably find one of the other elements and hope that they aren't cursed too as she asked, “Oh Fluttershy I have an idea for the foals?”
“Oh really!?” The yellow coated pegasus asked as she popped a green pacifier into Big Mac’s mouth who suckled on it and nuzzled a smarty pants doll. 
“Yes, we could take them outside for some fresh air. I'm sure it’ll tire out the other rambunctious foals.” 
Pinkie Pie overheard the conversation and suddenly plopped on her rump and started to throw a tantrum and whined to get attention,”twily! Wanna see Twily!”
Applejack started to tear up and began to wail and like a stack of dominoes once one foal cries all of them started crying. 
Fluttershy gasped. “Oh dear, we better calm them down.” She went to reach for a music box in the diaper bag but found it wasn’t where she had left it.
Daring Do sighed, “we should go to Twilight from what I heard she can calm down Flurry Heart. If she can do that she can calm down any foal.”
“Good point!” Fluttershy shouted back barely able to hear with all the wailing she stood up. “Alright let’s go see Twily.”
“Yay!” the foals all stopped crying and Fluttershy took the foalified ponies and had them all lined up at the front of Sugacube corner. Daring Do was taken aback how cute the Apples all looked standing together in a line with their adorable outfits and poofy pampers she could feel the diaper bag’s effects and shook her head. “Got to stay focused.”
Pinkie, however, noticed the bag was gone as well she also saw the glassy-eyed look on Daring Do and tried reaching for the compass. After grabbing it, she stuffed it into a pocket in her diaper. They couldn’t lose track of it now.
Daring Do whispered to Pinkie as she placed her down. “Good idea, do you think Twilight can help?”
“Oh...um...she might still think she’s a baby.” Pinkie explained.
“Then why are we going to her castle?”
“My pinkie sense is telling me, trust me! My pinkie sense never lies!” 
Daring Do also has heard of Pinkie’s famous pinkie sense and as she “checked” the party pony’s diaper to play into her act as a nanny. “Ok, I trust you Pinkie...by the way you’re wet.”
“Hehe, gotta act the part right!” Pinkie booped Daring Do’s nose and bounced off shaking her soggy bottom about.
Daring’s head tingled the more motherly thoughts becoming clearer; like going over and just changing Pinkie or taking Big Mac upstairs to tuck him in for a nap, but she just needed to hold out longer although it felt wrong to fight it somehow.
She then heard crinkling and opened her cloak blushing upon seeing a few diapers in the pockets behind them. “I need to stop this diaper bag and fast!”

Rainbow Dash had awoken from her nap seeing the mobile overhead and the bars of the oversized crib she was in. The mare squealed and jumped to look around what she found out to be Fluttershy’s home. She was horrified to see the outfit she was dressed in was the most embarrassing frilliest tutu she’s ever seen along with two big diapers strapped around her rump!”
“Why am I wearing two!” Rainbow whined kicking in her diaper trying to tear them off but they wouldn’t budge. “Come on!”
“R...Rainbow?” Spitfire woke up her face a bright red as she was wearing a cute cheerleading uniform and her own diapers were soaked in urine. “What’s going on here?”
Rainbow couldn’t help it seeing her captain in such a state and burst into laughter Soarin was also awake wearing a similar outfit as Rainbow Dash. The mare eventually got a hold of herself wiping the tears from her eyes. “This is clearly some prank!” 
“Well, it's not funny Crash,” Spitfire glared at Rainbow. “Involving your captain in your stupid pranks!”
“It wasn’t me I swear!” She looked around seeing she was in Fluttershy’s room. “Fluttershy! She did this! Probably trying to get back at me for scaring her every year at Nightmare Night!”
Soarin chuckled poking his soggy diaper making it squish. “I wonder how she got us into these outfits? Did she drug us or something?”
“She would never do that!” Rainbow shouted being angry anypony would think Fluttershy would be so mean and thought about it a bit more before replying, “We probably just fell asleep and she slipped some outfits on us and I'm betting Discord is involved!” 
Spitfire squirmed about in her embarrassing cheerleader’s outfit. “Well, I’m not leaving looking like this! I can just see the headlines “is the captain of the Wodnerbolts secretly a pampered cheerleader?”
Soarin stood up and twirled about in his tutu and soggy diapers and snickered, “I can imagine what they would write about me and Rainbow Dash?”
“Well one of us is gonna have to fly out and find help. Twilight would know what to do.” Rainbow explained.
The three padded pegasi pondered as Rainbow sighed, “why don't we just draw straws?”
“She’s your friend, why don’t you go?” Spitfire asked, putting her hooves on her hips.
Soarin squished his diapers he would've gone but he was more embarrassed he peed his diapers then his tutu and gulped, “um Rainbow if you go! I’ll do anything for you for a month!”
Rainbow rolled her eyes and exclaimed, “Fine, I’ll go! And Soarin I’m holding you to that promise!”
She flew downstairs and slowly peeked out the door with a gulp. “If anypony sees me, my reputation is ruined. I should be fast enough, hopefully.”
Rainbow failed to see the diaper bag sitting on the table as she stumbled out. Some blue magic poured out of the bag and onto the pegasus. She didn’t notice as her diaper began to grow bigger making it harder to walk giving her stride an exaggerated waddle. “Ugh! Who makes diapers this big!” She took her wings out and tried to fly only to notice that something like fluffy mittens was wrapped around them.  “H-hey what gives!” She tugged on the covers but they didn’t budge. “Oh no, that means...I'll have to walk!” Her face went pale at the realization she might be spotted her diapers and embarrassing outfit. 
She then saw that her hooves now had big white foal booties shaped as fluffy clouds. “What is going on here!” 
Having no other choice she began the trek along to the castle. It was quite difficult with her enormous diapered making her gait an awkward waddle and trying to keep herself from falling over. The mare gulped once she got closer to town looking over the streets of Ponyville. “This is definitely the worst day of my life!” 
What made it worse was her pampers made the loudest crinkling noises she ever heard. Rainbow Dash resorted to diving around houses and into bushes trying not to be seen. But even while keeping to the side roads many ponies heard the odd crinkling noises and would look around trying to figure out where it was coming from. 
“Is that a diaper?”
“Oh, it could be Rarity she was wearing one earlier.”
“I thought I saw Princess Celestia wearing a diaper earlier?”
Rainbow Dash snickered behind a hoof. “Looks like whoever pulled this prank got Rarity too..and did they say princess Celestia was wearing a diaper?”
She tried to get out of the bush slowly but Button Mash was walking along sipping an apple juice box then he saw the mass of white padding rising from the bushes. His eyes grew wide in disbelief as the box fell onto the ground and shouted, “Is that a walking cloud!”
Rainbow stopped as sweat poured down her face seeing all the colt could see was her big padded butt. “Uh...yeah... I’m a cloud.”
“Oh so cool a talking cloud!” the colt cried out prancing about.
“G-go away kid, I’m hiding,” Rainbow said grinding her teeth.
“Awww but I have so many questions! Like are you a science project gone wrong!? Did you fall in a vat of clouds in the weather factory!?” Button Mash pondered for a second then his face lit up and shouted,” oh I bet you're a superhero! Is your name Cloud Butt!”
“Buck no! I’m...uh...just a talking cloud! Now go away!”
Button Mash rolled his eyes, “Fine, don’t tell me your secret identity, can I at least poke you? I always wanted to touch a cloud!” 
“If you do, will you leave!?”
“Yeah, sure!”
“Fine but one poke!”
The colt came up and poked her padding a few times. “Wow so soft and crinkly! It’s almost like a di-”
“Ok! You poked me now please go...I...um...gotta get back to the sky before I melt.”
“Oh so cool! You're like a snowmare?! Is your superhero name Snowmare!”
“Yes like a snowmare! Now get out of here please!” Rainbow cried out getting desperate.
The colt waved a hoof and skipped off. “Bye cloud! I can’t wait to tell everypony that clouds are like big diapers! Oh, they should make a comic called Snowmare the big crinkly cloud pony!”
Rainbow Dash’s face was bright pink as she thought it was kind of a funny prank on Button Mash but she had to stay focus and get to Twilight’s castle before anypony else sees her. She could easily fool a foal but an adult would be a lot harder to trick! She continued to waddle across Ponyville and soon seeing Twilight’s castle in view she was only a few steps away from nopony ever seeing her in such an embarrassing outfit. Biting her lip she waddled as fast she could up the door and burst through the front door open to hurry inside. The loud crinkles sounded as harsh as breaking glass...and she also needed to pee real bad and had no intention of using her diapers!
She stopped seeing in Twilight’s main parlour a very odd sight, Applejack, Apple Bloom, Big Mac, Celestia, Rarity, Twilight and Spike all doodling with crayons wearing foal paraphilia while Sweetie Belle, Luna and Fluttershy were going around dotting over the foalfied ponies checking diapers, scolding naughty foals all the while wearing ridiculous nanny outfits.
“Wh...what’s going on here!?” Rainbow cried out rubbing her eyes half hoping she was just dreaming.
Daring Do came out of the shadows in her cloak and sunglasses. “It’s a long story, you better have a seat because i’m gonna need your help to stop the diaper bag.”
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Daring wiped her brow as she led Rainbow further into the castle and into the map room where everypony was gathered. The bag still sat on the table, but there was no telling if it would vanish again. She had a plan to defeat it but it was going to take some time to convince the other ponies to go along.
Celestia poked the yellow stained diaper between her legs making it squish and bulged about when Sweetie Belle saw her she  snapped, “hey stop playing with your diapers Tia!”
“Bu...but Sweetie Belle! It makes funny noises!” the princess whined, acting more foalish than normal. Twilight was also getting more bratty fighting with Spike over crayons. Rarity was still being fussy about her hoarding all the purple crayons. 
Sweetie Belle was scratching her head as she wondered out loud. “What is going on!? Why are they acting so cranky!?”
Luna came back with some coffee as she drank some. “I don’t know...might be they need a na-” she suddnely rubbed her head blinking as  her eyes went wide looking at all the ponies wearing diapers. “Wait! Why’s everypony in diapers!?”
Sweetie Belle tilted her head with a confused look. “Huh!? They’re foals they need to be in diapers?”
“Wa...” Luna looked down at her coffee and whispered, “no…their adults even Spike is old enough to be toilet trained.”
“Did you hit your head or something? They're clearly foals just look at them! What adults fight over something silly as crayons!?” Sweetie Belle snapped back.
She then turned to Sweetie Belle then her coffee and it suddenly dawned on her. “Wait! Drink this!”
She gave the coffee to the little filly who made a bleh sound and pushed it back. “No way! Coffee is disgusting!”
Luna smirked as she took out some vanilla creamer, sprayed some whip cream on it and some caramel drizzle. “How about this?”
“Ok...i’ll have a little,” Sweetie Belle  reluctantly took the coffee and took the mug and took a few sips. Then after savouring the sweet flavor she gulped down the entire drink unable to reisist.  Upon finishing the coffee her eyes went wide seeing Rarity in her super embarrassing outfit and burst into laughter. “Rarity! What in Equestria are you wearing!?”
The mare got pouty. “It’s my fancy dressie, and diapees! Ya the one who put me in them!”
Sweetie Belle blinked with a look of confusion on her face wait seriously!? Why would I dress you in that!?”
Luna sighed as she turned towards Sweetie Belle and explained, “I hate to admit it, but we might’ve been under some enchantment. It’s clear we’ve all been affected; they are acting as foals and we were acting like nannies.”
Sweetie Belle blushed seeing she was still in her uniform. “Huh? That makes sense...but...um…” she gasped “Wait!? Did Rarity go out in public wearing that!”
Luna cheeks turned pink knowing full well ponies saw Rarity in her adorable but also quite embarrassing outfit and she was also concerned some ponies may have seen her own sister in diapers but she knew they shouldn’t be focusing on that right now. “Look we can’t worry about that right now we need to get them to drink coffee. For some reason we stopped acting like caretakers immediately after drinking it.”
Sweetie Belle paused and tapped her hoof on her face. “Hmmm, when I was still looking for my cutie mark my friends and I did try babysitting a few times it was horrible! But foals like to imitate adults. What if we show them coffee is good!?
Luna was amazed. “Wow Sweetie Belle that’s not a bad idea? In fact, that’s what I did with you in a way.”
“It was so good! I loved it!” Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a big smile. 
Luna snickered, “okay let’s make more fun tasty coffee.” She blushed realising that if they were foals this would be really bad advice as she turned around and explained to Sweetie Belle. “But don’t ever give coffee to actual foals.”
“I know that!” Sweetie Belle snapped feeling patronized as she skipped off to the kitchen with Luna to make more coffee.
As Luna and Sweetie Belle made coffee Daring hurried over to Twilight putting her glasses on the princess’s face watching as she blinked the daze out of her eyes. “Ugh what, what’s going on?” She glanced around at her friends that were in diapers. “T-the bag?” She points at it worriedly.
Daring kept her eyes shut as she nodded. “Yes it was, but right now it’s feeding off all of your friend energies for some reason including you.” 
Twilight glanced again tapping the pink shades. “And I take these to keep you immune  to the bag’s influence.” 
“Yes, and coffee can work as well...though only temporarily,” Daring replied pointing towards Luna and Sweetie Belle in the kitchen making coffee.
Twilight blushed seeing her yellow stained diaper between her legs. “Om my Celestia! Why am I in a diaper!?”
Rainbow Dash sighed, “look, we don’t have time to play twenty questions! We just need your help in saving our friends!”
“How!?” Twilight snapped still being quite embarrassed about the diaper between her legs.
Daring Do sighed, “okay...this going to sound weird but I’m gonna need you to find something you loved as a foal and put it in the bag.”
Twilight blushed, “oh...thats all?”
Rainbow shouted, “seriously!? That’ll take forever finding stuff like that!”
Daring so glared at Rainbow “let me continue please! Now it doesn't have to be something specific...however it has to be kind of embarrassing.” she pondered for a second and turned to Rainbow Dash. “Let's say you liked dolls as a foal if you put one in there that’ll work.”
“Ugh! Like this can’t get any worse.” Rainbow crossed her hooves and sat back on her enormous diaper with an embarrassing wheezing emanating from her diaper as she snapped.
Twilight looked around with her face growing red as she whispered, “um...c...can you all close your eyes.”
Daring dawwed, “oh don’t be so embarrassed all of your friends are going to have to do the same.”
“Yeah! I gotta see what you're gonna pick Twilight!” Rainbow snickered kicking about in her pampers.
The alicorn looked over at her friend and snapped back, “oh haha, I would go find your mom and tell her about your big poofy pampers if you tell anypony!”
Rainbow fle up with her pampers poofing outwards sending a massive cloud of foal powder to fill the air as she shouted, “You wouldn’t dare!”
Daring stomped her hoof, “that’s enough! Your adults so stop acting like foals!”
“Yes mam.” the two ponies whimpered as Daring Do groaned seeing she was acting more like a caretaker. 
Twilight got up blushing as her diaper was still clearly wet. Daring Do blushed, “um...don’t worry about that i’ll change you later.”
She sighed, waddling down the hall soon coming back with a big pink storybook that she was leviating with her magic and with her face bright red she explained her item. “This is an enchanted fairy tale book my mom used to read to me. If you read it to a foal would make you have dreams of being a princess.”
Rainbow Dash snickered, “aww now you’re cute little princess now!”
“Better shut it before I read it to you!” Twilight shouted and stomped to the diaper bag and shoved it in. 
She gasped as it burst out a pink cloud and the princess squeaked as her diaper was suddenly changed into a giant pink diaper with white frills outlining the seat of it. All the while a poofy pink princess dress with a ton of white frills suddenly appeared on her. “What the buck happened!?”
Daring Do sighed, “it’s a side effect, the bag’s last resort until everypony affected gives an item you’ll be cursed to wear that silly outfit.”
“Ugh! Could’ve warned me!” Twilight shouted as she stomped about like a toddler  having a tantrum with her cute dress flying about.
Rainbow sighed seeing it was her turn. “Fine! I’ll go next!” She waddled up the stairs as Twilight eyed the pegasus and whispered, “where’s she going?”
They waited until she came back with a small package of wonderbolt diapers for foals as the embarrassed pegasus continued to explain, “Look Twilight...I...I hid these here...b...because they’re the last package of wonderbolt diapers from when I was a foal and I...um didn’t want to have somepony come to my place to find them and your new place was pretty big..so...um...I hid them here.”
Twilight dawwed and snickered, “oh you should’ve just asked first? Maybe I can pad you up in one after this?”
“B..better not!” Rainbow snapped as she placed them into the diaper bag. “Not like it can embarrass me anymore anyways.”
But she squeaked as her diaper poofed and her gigantic poofy cloud like diaper was gone and replaced with a new cute diaper with wonderbolt patterns printed on them. “Hehe buck yeah! Now I can move more!” She waddled about seeming to be proud of them.
Daring Do heart melted at the sight of Rainbow Dash in her new pampers she shook her head. “Keep focus she’s not a foal.” She quickly put the glasses back on after getting them back from Twilight
“Hey Dashi-I mean Rainbow Dash can you sit on the diaper bag? We need to go get the rest of the mane six!”
She shrugged “sure why not? The mare sat down on the diaper bag with a huge poof of foal powder and she sniffed it up as it brought memories of her foal hood. “Oh...my….it’s like as if I can remember actually being a foal.” She kicked about in her new padding while sucking on her hoof. 
Twilight slowly came over to Daring Do and whispered into her ear. “I think that diaper is messing with Rainbow Dash's head.”
“Yeah it might be, like I said the diaper bag won’t go down without a fight! We have to hurry and get everyone to put an embarrassing foal item in the bag now come on!” She dragged Twilight away to go get the rest of the ponies.

All the while Twilight, Daring Do and Rainbow Dash were trying to find a way to defeat the diaper bag and Luna and Sweetie Belle were making coffee. Apple Bloom and Fluttershy were keeping an eye on the rest of the foalified ponies. Big Mac, Applejack, Rarity and Celestia.
Sweetie Belle suddenly gave her a platter of foal bottles filled with coffee mixed with formula and whip cream. “Hey give these to the foals, it's a special treat to keep them from being cranky.”
“Uh...ok? Is this coffee?” Apple Bloom asked with a confused look on her face. “Ya know coffee is bad for foals right?”
“Oh yes! But it's..um..foal safe coffee,” Sweetie responded with some sweat clearly forming on her brow as she started to hoof them out. “Don’t worry it won’t hurt them.”
Fluttershy seemed hesitant but watched as Luna flaunted her a cup of coffee. “Um, I guess I could use a pick me up.”
All the foals were hesitant as they were given their foal bottles but Sweetie Belle stood over them and explained, “now go on drink up like me watch!” she took a bottle and suckled on it. “Mmmm yum!”
The foals all smiled and chugged their bottles like good little foals but they slowly dropped their bottles and their eyes widened in surprise looking around.
Daring Do took advantage of their confusion flying over them and began shouting, “listen up! I know this is embarrassing right now being in diapers and those foal clothes but you have to pay attention! Right now your all cursed under this strange diaper bag and I need former or current users of the elements of harmony including Celestia, Luna Rarity, Applejack, Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie to think of an embarrassing item you would never want anypony to know you like as a foal. I know that sounds silly and stupid! You have to trust me! If you don’t you’ll be like this forever!”
Twilight waddled over with many of the foalfied ponies snickering at Twilight’s cute outfit. She took one deep breath trying to calm herself before she added, “she’s right please, we don’t have much time!”
Celestia raised a hoof like a school foal and Twilight blushed, “uh...yes princess?”
“Um...Luna and I don’t exactly  remember our foalhoods that well…”
Daring Do blushed and continued to explain, “um...that means you're gonna have to drop off a foal item you secretly like as an adult…”
Celestia’s face turned a bright shade of pink as Luna snickered. “Oh this actually sounds like fun!”
The princesses and the rest of the mane six soon ran off to get their embarrassing foal items as Daring Do and Twilight waited. The princess of friendship plopped down onto the seat of her pink pampers with a cute crinkle and sighed, “so...um...were gonna have to explain to the rest of Ponyville why ponies...and the princesses are running around in diapers?”
Daring Do snickered. “That’s true, but that’s your problem.”

It didn’t take long for the mane six and the princesses to return to the cutie map room. Twilight turned around, “alright first of...did anypony see any of you?”
The others thankfully shook their heads but Celestia blushed and whispered, “um...Yes...some...but I told them I was wearing it for a special class for adults who need them.”
Luna smirked feeling quite proud of herself as she responded, “seems like they bought it. So don’t worry about us, we can handle the press.”
Twilight who was now acting more bashful in her frilly princess outfit  swayed her dress about as she nodded, “yeah ok, anyways let’s continue. Now Rainbow and I already put our silly items in the bag...just to let you know they have side effects.”
Rainbow Dash who was still sucking on her hoof as she was sitting on the diaper bag and nodded “yeah I keep thinking my mama is here and gonna change my diaper.”
Daring Do smacked Rainbow’s hoof from her mouth and snapped, “it’s not just the side effects she’s getting the full blast of magic from it so let’s hurry this up.”
Most of the ponies looked at each other with unsure looks. Nopony wanted to go and it was Applejack who reluctantly slowly got up and grumbled, “i’ll go first! I’m the element of honesty after all.”
The farm mare slowly waddled over (as she was still padded up) and took out a plush doll of big macintosh with a cute diaper around his rump. “This is...a plushie of my big brother I had when I was little.”
Many of the ponies dawwed as Applejack then slowly placed it in the bag and squeaked as she was suddenly dressed in bright red big macintosh sleeper. It was quite adorable with the hoof sleeves had little pads on the bottom while she had a hood with her big brother’s face printed on it, She giggled snuggling in it and waddled back showing off her adorable diaper bulge around her rump. 
“Wow you actually like this?” Rainbow asked, watching her friend with a smile still suckling on her pacifier contently. 
“Uh ey-yup,” Applejack whispered meekly as she took the hood of her sleeper and placed it over her own.
Fluttershy was the next to approach the bag, her cheeks red as she held out a white onesie with a fluffy tail on the diaper hatch. “Uml..t...this is um...my favorite onesie when I was a foal..I kept it for...um...just o um...remember my foal years.” The crowd of ponies dawwed seeing the cute little onesie it looked custom made like something Rarity would stitch together.
Upon slipping the aritcle of foal clothing into the bag Fluttershy squeaked as a poof of white powder hit her. She then squeaked as a giant diaper formed around her rump as she was strapped with the inner confines of a thick diaper. The pegasus squeaked as then a fluffy onesie suddenly appeared on her it slipped over her moving over her hoves and surrounding her yellow coat in a white fluffy looking ont with the diaper hatch buttoning itself up. “Oh my,” she covered her face and everypony just dawwed. Rainbow Dash cooed, “Fluttershy ya so cute!”
“T...thanks...your cute too.” Flutterhsy whispered as she waddled back giggling, shaking her little tail on her now thickly padded rump sending foal powder out making everypony sneeze a little about letting Pinkie go next.
Pinkie Pie bounced in front of pony with a big bright smile. “guess it might surprise ya that I kept an old canister of my favourite formula!”
“No it doesn’t” everypony grumbled.
She shrugged. “eh, at least it hasn’t expired yet!” She then shoved the can of formula in the bag. The diaper bag then spat out a giant adult sized foal bottle and it flew straight into Pinkie Pie’s mouth! Instead of fighting it the pink party pony kept the giant bottle in her mouth and continued to chug it down greedily making adorbale suckling noises as she did so, “mmm! So good! Just like how I remember.” The pink pony then laid on her back spreading her legs out showing off her plush diapered rump as she kicked about and gently suckled down the forumla like a newborn foal. Many of the ponies in the crowd dawwed and continued watching Pinkie drink her bottle eventually Daring Do sighed, “alright come on let’s hurry this up.”
Rarity seemed to have gained a lot of confidence slowly waddled over as she proclaimed proudly,“yes I have a foal item, most would say it’s embarrassing but I think it’s quite beautiful!” She took out a foal sized  fairy costume with a plastic wand, fake plastic butterfly wings, tutu and special pink frilly diapers.
Everypony burst into laughter and she snapped, “oh ahaha! It’s not like any of your items were any less embarrassing!” She then shoved the outfit into the bag which magically spat sparkling glitters over her. Her dress transformed into a frilly pink tutu with her diaper poofing out turning pink with white frills on it just like Twilight’s, plastic butterfly wings were strapped around her back and a sparkling wand was now in her mouth with a plastic silver colored tiaa placed on top of her head.
Instead of crying out in horror, the fashionetta twirled about showering everypony in sparkling glitter and squealed, “oh this is so divine for a foal!” She jumped around twirling her wand spraying glitter everywhere.
Everypony then turned their attention to the princesses. Celestia sighed, “I'll go next.” she waddled over and took out a cute yellow onesie with adorable white frills with her cutie mark on it. “I...I saw this at a store a few weeks ago and I wish there was an adult version of it.”
She squeaked as an adult version of that same onesie did suddenly appeared on the princess. With the buttercream onesie now covering her white coat with the cute button hatch buttoning tself with adorable little white frills covering the end of it. Celestia hid her face behind her wings feeling so embarrassed as everypony dawwed. “Oh stop it!” The princess then slowly waddled back with the rest of the ponies and sat down with a good crunch from her padded rump. Luna then got up and showed a package of night time diapers. “well..I...um love night time diapers with my cutie mark on them..it makes me happy that foals with bedwetting issues can still have a good night sleep with these.”
Everypony smiled as she placed the package  in the bag and of course an adult sized version suddenly appeared strapping itself  around her rump with a few noisy crinkles and a couple poofs of lavender smelling foal powder that made everypony sigh sniffing up the sweet foalish smells now all mingling together. Luna then began to waddle back and squeaked realizing her gait was now quite exaggerated and clumsy. “Oh my, these diapers are so thick! How do foals walk in these!”
Luna then plopped down next ot her sister with a big fwoomp! As a cloud of lavender scented foal powder sprayed outwards Celestia hugged her sister bouncing on her own crinkley bottom and cooed, “It’s extra thick for a bedwetter like you sis,”
“Hhmmm maybe we should buy some for you then princess tinkle.” Luna teased nuzzling her sister back. 
Then as the last foal item was deposited something started to happen as rainbow Dash flew off the bag itself  flew into the air and disappeared in a big puff of foal powder. Everypony blinked realizing the curse was finally gone but...there was still the feeling of loving their diapers and cute outfits.
Twilight blushed as she slowly got up and scrunched her pink pampers between her back legs and asked, “so...um...who wants to hang out and just spend the day in diapers?”
Rainbow Dash shrugged slowly getting up to but still was suckling on her pacifer.“Sure why not!?”
Rarity twired about in her little tutu spraying glitter all over. “Why not darlings!? We could have some foalsih makeovers! 
“Oh, we can bake foal safe cookies!” Pinkie exclaimed bounced up wards with her giant foal bottle still clenched in her hooves.
Applejack blushed as she was still sitting down in her padding and took off her Big Mac hood and added, “we could eat applesauce with our hooves.”
Celestia hugged her sister and cooed,“I would love it if Luna and I go play with dolls…”
Everypony looked over at the princesses with surprised looks. Celestia looked over and snapped, “what!? We never had a chance when we were younger.”
Daring Do stepped back. “Well you all can do what you want. My work is done.” She slowly walked off but Rainbow Dash turned her head and asked, “wait!? Wanna join in!?”
Daring Do blushed  as she slowly stepped back. ”Oh no! I’m done wearing diapers!” 
Twilight giggled as she bounced up and down on her diaper. “Oh come on! It’s just for one day!
“You can wear one of mine,” Rainbow beamed. “Wonderbolts are best.”
Luna shook her head. “No clearly the night time diapers are the best.”
Daring Do snickered, “I wonder if you’re all still cursed.”
The pegasus eeped as she was laid down by Celestia’s magic and she looked up to see the princess alicorn towering over her with a giant diaper in her magic as she proclaimed, “I’m the princess of the sun and in order you to come to have a padded playdate!”
Daring Do tried to fight back but she was unable to stop Celestia from strapping her all up in the thick diaper with her  securing the tapes suggly with magic locks on them. Daring Do blushed kicking about in her new padding feeling how comfortable it felt around her rump and whispered,  “Uh thanks...it does feel nice thanks.”
The ponies all got up and waddled off to Twilight’s room to go start their playdate Daring slowly got up and squeaked feeling her legs bow a little due to the weight of her diaper watching with a smile. “Maybe that diaper bag isn’t so bad...never thought ponies would be actually happy about being in diapers.”

			Author's Notes: 
Welp, there you go. Sorry if the ending was kind of abrupt we just were unsure how to actually finish this story.
Anyway, I hope you enjoyed it. Comments welcome.
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