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		Chapter one: Bathing and Grooming



Shining Armor the new prince of the Crystal Empire slowly awoke and groaned as he blinked trying to adjust his eyes to the bright lights surrounding him. He slowly looked around trying to figure out where he was. The stallion looked around trying to gauge where he was and saw that the walls had cute rainbows and suns painted on them with “Welcome To Ponyville Nursery” banners tied overhead. The stallion was stunned by seeing this giant bright room with a huge conveyer belt spanning miles before him. Shining was quite nervous of what will happen as he whispered to himself. "This is it? The infamous Ponyville Nursery.” 
“Yes Darling, it seems that way.” Shining turned to whoever spoke and saw that Rarity was behind him. She was the element of Generosity and one of Twilight's friends which made his eyes go wide. “Rarity you’re here too!”
“Yes sadly enough darling, I knew this was going to happen to me sooner or later.” The fashionista sighed seeming to be quite dissapointed in herself for being caught.
She was attached to a long conveyor belt with her hooves stuck in giant metal clamps. He turned his head and saw that his hooves were clamped down as well. “What!? What is going on?!”
“Don’t worry darling this is just so we don’t go running off.” Rarity sighed bowing her head at her own clamps unable to move. Shining Armor looked over again at Rarity with a worried look unsure of what's to come as he asked, “ok...look before we enter this craziness can you explain what’s going on here? I mean why did a bunch of robots come and started to strap ponies in diapers?"
Rarity pointed her head at a poster nearby with Starlight Glimmer on it. She was looking pouty with her hooves crossed across her chest while strapped in a diaper sitting on a stool with the words printed overhead, “Naughty Foals get a time out” “She’s what happened darling, that crazy mare summoned a whole bunch of robot nannies to take over Ponyville. I don’t know the full details but since yesterday they’ve been rounding up ponies to this place and babying them from what I heard.”
“Right...I was only given a brief letter by Twilight regarding the situation as did Celestia. They sent me to investigate and now it seems I’ve got myself trapped.” Shining grumbled to himself feeling abit annoyed he was snared so easily.
“Well darling, maybe it's a good thing you're here…” before Rarity could finish the conveyor belt began moving as she grimaced. “Brace yourself! I heard this part is going to be rough!”
Shining turned as they went through the banners and they stopped before a giant plasma T.V. An odd-looking robotic nanny appeared on screen. The machiene looked a lot like a pony with its robotic form having an equestrian form. It had a curly locks of red mane around her head and a curly locks for her tail. The mare's eyes lit up showing bright green as she exclaimed in a tone that was both patronizing and robotic at the same time. "Hello our newest foals! Welcome to Ponyville Nursery! You're about to be groomed, cleaned and scrubbed but first let’s go over some rules!
She then blinked and continued, “rule number one, all ponies must remain diapered. Rule two, all ponies must adhere to the schedule following, playtimes, meal times, and nap times. And rule three all ponies must obey their nannies and their orders, rule four: all ponies cannot leave their designated play areas as assigned once your initiation process is complete. Then there's rule five: have fun! Be a cute baby and remember if you get three strikes for each infraction will cause you to have a worse punishment. One strike gets you a small thirty-minute timeout, the second strike gets you a few swats on the padded rump, and a third strike results in a whole hour in the “naughty room.” While a fourth infraction we will submit you to the calming zone and your mind will become like a foal’s for a few days. Now if you understand these rules think of this as your warning and just be good little foals and nothing bad will happen to you.”
Shining was quite furious regarding his capture and worried for his sister as he shouted, “seriously! What's going on here! Why are you treating us like babies!?”
But his shouting fell on deaf ears as the conveyor belt continued to move forward which made the two unicorns both whimper feeling so nervous about what lied beyond.
“T...tell me Rarity!? Are we going to be diapered!” Shining cried out seeing the sign overhead reading. “Bathing station!”
The mare eyes’ went wide reading the sign. “No this is going to be much worse!”
The two stopped as they came over to see the conveyor belt ended where a giant bathtub filled with frothy pink bubble bath suds. The two cried out as they were suddenly dumped in the tub. They both burst through the frothy pink bubbles gasping for breath but mechanical hands began coming down seemingly from out of nowhere with scrub brushes slathered in all kinds of soap and shampoo. Shining tried to squirm reaching for the edge of the tub wanting to escape but he was picked up by one of the hands and placed back in the tub as the brushes began scrubbing his whole body down.
“Hey stop that!” Shining cried out but the brushes continued their cleaning of the stallion. One hand lifted the back of his tail and he whined and slammed his forehooves into the sudsy water sending tub water everywhere. Shining seemed unable to fight back no matter how much he struggled as one robotic hand had enough and took his tail and pulled it up. Then another used the scrub brush to start scrubbing down Shining Armor's butt and groin area making the stallion cry out not unlike a foal.

“Oh, what a whiny baby. Don’t worry bath time is almost over.” 
As Shining was continued to be cleaned quite forcefully. Rarity was having a better time as she was scrubbed by the same brushes as well but the fashionista seemed content. The mare hummed as the brushes gently washed her coat and she even took a hoof and sniffed it. The mare was quite surprised and exclaimed, “Wow this is a lovely soap they’re using and it smells so good!” Rarity then rubbed a hoof through her fur and moaned feeling so soft and silky as she commented. “My goodness, I don’t think my fur has ever felt so soft before!”
Shining gave his forehoof a sniff and his face turned red recognizing the smell. “Rarity! This is foal shampoo!”
“Oh really? Only foals use this, how odd? I'm considering buying some.” Rarity responded with her cheeks turning pink as she asked, “how would you know? Don’t tell me Cadance is pregnant?”
Shining groaned wanting to keep that a secret as he rolled his eyes and snapped. “Ugh! Your like my wife! What’s with mares being so nosy and be so bucking annoying sometimes?”
“That was a naughty word!” 
A siren roared as a bar of soap was shoved in his mouth scrubbing it about making him mmmph! As bubbles poured out. Rarity blushed as she made a mental note not to say anything that can remotely be labeled as a “bad word.” She had plenty of the "soap in mouth treatment,"from her own mother and could only imagine the torture Shining’s mouth was going though.
The bar of soap was finally removed and Shining kept spitting soap out and shouted, “try that again! I’ll buck you into nothing but bolts!”
“Baby is still using naughty words engaging soap treatment version two.” The robotic nanny responded in her overly patronizing tone.
A scrub brush came down and shoved into Shining’s mouth as it scrubbed about making his eyes water with the soap taste being somehow worse than before. Rarity was now getting worried slowly swimming through the pink bath water and whispered. “Shining stop, I know you hate this but we need to get through this to find Twilight."
The prince groaned as the brush finally left his mouth and he continued spitting out soap suds and grumbled, “you have a point, but we need a plan to destroy this nursery! There’s no way I’m going to be diapered and treated like a foal all day.”
The robotic arms seem to notice Shining whispering something slowly coming over and Rarity squeaked,  “Shining be quiet!”
Then the robotic female voice responded, “now did baby Shiny learn his lesson? No more naughty words?”
Shining begrudgingly nodded his head heading what Rarity said and complying for now.  But the mechanical nanny robot’s voice continued in her patronizing tone. “Now Shiny I need you to say no more naughty words.”
“I won’t say any more naughty words,” The prince grumbled under his breath furious about being patronized in such a manner.
The hands then went about and began lathering the unicorn's manes with foal shampoo making them both kick and whine but the two both did their best not to protest knowing the punishment for it. Not long after their manes were slathered in foal shampoo the mechanical hands went about lifting both of the unciorns’s heads. As another robot hand-poured warm water over their heads getting all the soap and shampoo from their bodies and manes, while doing best not to get soap into their eyes. 
Afterwards, both unicorns were then lifted from the giant tub and placed back on the conveyor belt dripping wet. The metal clamps then suddenly closed down on their hooves. Then giant fluffy white towels appeared and the two were wrapped up and scrubbed their bodies. Then a pair of mechanical hands came down with blow dryers and started blowing hot air through their manes and tails.
Rarity was now the one getting angry turning her attention a mirror with her mane and tail all frizzy and puffed out. Rarity constantly made sure her mane was well groomed and perfect and seeing all her hard work destroyed made the mare cry out in horror.“What are you doing to my lovely mane!”
“Now, now Rarity we need you all dry so we can give you a proper mane cut!”
“What no! No, you wouldn’t dare touch my mane get back! I warn you!” Rarity's horn lit up eyeing the hands with scissors coming down towards her. The mare tried to defend herself and tries to shoot out some magic but only sparks came out as the robotic nanny snapped, “Rarity you let us cut your mane or you're going to get a timeout!”
“I don’t give a buck! You touch my man-mmmph!” Rarity whined as a brush full of soap came down and plopped into her mouth as sit scrubbed her mouth making her cry out as the bitter soap flavor covered her mouth. Shining couldn’t help but snicker seeing Rarity getting the same treatment. “So-so-sorry but you should’ve headed your own advice.”
But his laughing stopped as Shining saw a new poster being put up with a picture of him looking quite angry, and having his mouth scrubbed. Labeled above the picture in a bubbly font the words read, “Naughty words get cleaned out! Keep your mouth clean!”
Shining simply groaned seeing the stupid poster as Rarity spat out the soap and snickered, feeling better already. “Haha, at least I don’t have an embarrassing poster, darling!"
“Enjoy your gloating now because here comes your worst nightmare.” Shining snapped back as the robot hands were coming down with scissors and electric shavers. The prince of the Crystal Empire didn’t fight back as the hands did their work sniping and shaving his head bald. He really didn’t care as he kept his hair simply short as was standard when he was captain of the royal guard for Princess Celestia. So it’ll grow back to how he liked it soon as his mane and tail were cut to nearly little stubs. But the hands seemed to be taking their time styling Rarity’s mane making it bouncy with a dozen voilet curly locks while cutting her tail short to a curly little stub. Rarity had this cute pout on her face as she endured the humiliation. 

Shining blushed seeing a small hand mirror come down showing his little whisk of blue mane on his head and a small stub of hair for a tail. “Ugh I look like a newborn.”
“I look like some oversized toddler! I look so stupid!” Rarity whined with tears in her eyes seeing her once perfect mane now morphed into a bunch of short curly locks while her tail was now a little stubby curl of purple. 
Shining turned his head seeing Rarity so distraught from her makeover and wanted to calm her down and commented, “hey Rarity...you do look cute…”
“Oh stop! I know you’re just saying that!” Rarity fussed as she focused ahead. “This can’t get possibly worse!”
“Now little foals time to brush those teeth!” The mechanical nanny exclaimed as giant oversized pink toothbrushes with giant globs of pink toothpaste were placed on the bristles. The two unicorns whined but endured their teeth being brushed forcefully by the mechanical hands like foals unable to do anything by themselves. Cups of water came over and they were told to sip and swish it about before spitting it out and having the robot hands repeat the process a few more times. Once finished the two unicorns both were still angry but also relieved the bitter soap flavor was gone from their mouths.
But the two didn’t have a chance to even say anything to each other as the robot nanny exclaimed, “Get ready! You’re going to see Nurse Redheart for a quick checkup!”
The two gulped as they slowly came to see nurse Redheart. She wasn’t wearing a diaper nor did she look like a foal in any way. Nurse Redheart was wearing a frilly pink apron tied around her body as she turned to the two with an apologetic smile. “Hey you two sorry but I've been ordered by the robot nannies to make sure everypony coming in is healthy.”
She took her stethoscope that looked more like a foal’s toy made of hard plastic and she placed it on each of the pony’s chests listening to their breathing and heartbeats. When Nurse Redheart came to Shining she bent her head down as he whispered in her ear. "Hey have you seen Twilight?”
Redheart looked around making sure she wasn’t being overheard before whispering back. “Yeah she was one of the first ponies foalfied but the nannies have been keeping a close eye on her. They know how smart and powerful she is. I’m betting that villian Starlight told them about her.”
The nurse then squeaked in surprise seeing the arms turning towards her as she suddenly took out a popsicle stick and place it on Shining’s tongue getting his mouth open and cooed, “now say awww”
“Awwww!” Shining groaned as Redheart peered down his throat. “Nope all healthy, I see your teethers are quite clean too! Such a good baby!” She then took out a gold star sticker and slapped it on his chest. “There, now a few things you need to know before you go off to get diapered…”
Both unicorns shifted about just at the mention of diapers as the nurse took out a weird tablet device and scrolled through it. “Now there’s some things you should know about this place, there are some enchantments that’ll cause some effects to your bodies. First off nopony can cast magic, or fly and every earth pony has lost their strength.”
“S...seriously!?” Shining cried out he tried making a shield with his magic but only caused a few sputtering sparks to shoot out.
“Shining Armor let me continue.” Nurse Redheart snapped as she continued reading, “Now, you can’t eat any hard foods in the nursery, you can choke or worse have stomach aches and it'll make you puke.”
Shining shrugged thinking it couldn’t be worse then the food they served when he went to Basic training. But Rarity this time was getting flustered at the news and whined, “ugh! We’re going to have to eat foal food!?”
“Not only that you’ll have to drink “robot nanny breastmilk” you’ll get it perfectly balanced with the right nutrients. Trust me...it’s actually not bad.”
Both Shining and Rarity’s faces went pink thinking that they will do everything they can from not drinking breastmilk of any kind.  Redheart continued, “now, as for your bladders and bowels...in the nursery you’ll have less control over them then you would outside. Essentially, you won’t be able to tell if you pee or poop in your diapers.”
Rarity lowered her head with a blush on her cheeks and tried asking an alternate solution.“C...could I try using a plastic potty? I...I mean I know even foals use those sometimes.”
Redheart gulped as the answer was yes but there was a catch as she continued, “R...Rarity...you can use the plastic potty...but you’ll have to go in front of everypony in your playroom.”
“Nevermind I’ll just use my diapers.” Rarity grumbled seeing that sounded worse then using her diapers while Shining pondered on what would be more embarrassing.
“The final thing, you both have been weighed to how you were born. The nursery’s magic does that so it’s easier for the nannies to grab and change you as needed. Shining your weight here is eight pounds and five ounces while Rarity your a solid six pounds. Now any more questions before you’re pampering?”
The prince sighed feeling he had to at least ask another question and slowly asked, “um...can I write a letter to my wife? I just want to let her know i’m ok?”
Redheart slammed a hoof to her face as she realized she forgot something. “Oh right!? The answer is sort of...you can’t write a letter because any schooling or knowledge of anything has been reduced to that of a kindergartener’s by the magic here. But you can send pictures, hoof paintings or even cute drawings.”
“Great!” Shining roared seeing he couldn't even send a simple letter as Rarity asked, “Ok I know this is a silly question but can I at least make sure they have the right rash cream for me? My rump is quite sensitive and I don’t want a nasty rash!”
Shining burst into laughter making the mare's cheeks grow pink as she whined. “Stop! I’m being serious! It’s a very embarrassing condition.”
Redheart’s face turned red as she continued, “Actually I remember your cute diaper rashes. I was still a nurse in training when your mother brought you in thinking you had horsey hives. But, don’t worry you’re going to have a special ointment, rash cream and powder on your rumps. You’ll never have a diaper rash here, your diapers will be checked constantly and randomly.”
The two unicorns groaned both not looking forward to random diaper checks as the conveyor belt began to move and Rarity and Shining headed to the dreaded “Powdering Station.”
Nurse Redheart gave a sigh of relief, “that should be the last of them for the day.”
Mechanical hands came down and popped a pacifier in her mouth as some lifted her apron showing off a fluffy white pull-up with her cutie mark printed squarely on the seat of her padding. One of the hands came over and scrunched it making Nurse Redheart blush hoping she was dry as the nanny robot overlooking everything exclaimed, “Good little Redheart all dry like a big girl should be now come on. After you go potty you can go play doctor, I heard little Beary needs a checkup!"
“Ugh!?” Redheart snapped as she took her toy doctor kit full of oversized bandaids, her toy stethoscope, and even extra diapers and pull-ups all with a big red cross printed on the padding. She closed it up and placed it in her mouth as the mechanical arms lifted her up and she blushed being carried off with her pull-up now in full view. As the pampered nurse was carried off she gave a small sigh with a smile trying to stay positive. “At least I can use a plastic potty in private.”
She then turned and watched in horror as a poster of herself was posted on the colorful walls. It was of her wearing nothing but her pull-up and wearing her toy stethoscope around her neck placing it on a teddy bear’s chest with a big pink bandaid on it’s tummy with the words.  “Remember playing pretend is fun! ” plastered overhead.

	
		Chapter Two: Rainbow Dash and Derpy's pampering



As Shining Armor and Rarity were getting bathed, Rainbow Dash and Derpy Whooves were heading to the “Powdering station.” The blue-coated pegasus (with her mane and tail now cut into little stubs and smelling like foal shampoo)  was doing everything she could to try and break out of her metal clamps. But the mare couldn’t move her legs, and the pegasus even tried flapping her wings, thinking maybe she could fly out. But they failed, being unable to give herself any lift.  As the conveyor belt was slowly moving her towards the “powdering station,” Rainbow realized the inevitable was coming as she cried out, “why is this happening!? Ugh!? Why can’t I move!”
“Oh stop being a fussy baby, Rainbow Dash.” 
The daredevil pegasus groaned, hearing Derpy’s voice and slowly turned her head around and faced the grey coated pegasus with her straw yellow mane now in a bowl cut and her tail just a little spiral. Rainbow Dash was quite angry at the mare for not caring about their situation and snapped, “Hey! Maybe instead of just standing there, try helping us bust out of here! We're going to be diapered!”
Derpy blinked, thinking about it for a few seconds, but she simply shrugged, “doesn’t sound too bad.”
“Ugh, you’re hopeless! Seriously you want to be treated like a baby all day!” Rainbow whined, but it seemed Derpy was unable to answer her question as the conveyor belt stopped. The T.V overhead showed the head robot nanny’s face again as she explained, “alright time for the pampering now the foal cream comes first.”
The two pegasi squaked seeing mechanical hands come out with globs of cream in their palms. Rainbow tried to buck and fight back, but her hooves were firmly clamped down, and she could only grimace as the cold cream was slathered on her butt.  The mare shivered feeling the foal cream on her rump and squeaked, “Ugh, that’s so cold!”
On the other hoof, Derpy seemed to like the feel of the foal cream on her rump, making her feel relaxed as she gave out a sigh of relief. “Oh my, it feels so good!”
The hands rubbed it all over their butts, then a bunch of  mechanical hands with pink powder pads came down as the head robot nanny exclaimed, “now for the foal powder!”
“Hey, I’ll have you know that I never got a diaper rash as a foal! So I don’t need it!” Rainbow cried out, hoping her lie would somehow convince the robot nanny not to embarrass her anymore.
The head robot nanny gave this smirk as she was enjoying watching Rainbow Dash enduring so much embarrassment as she cooed, “Oh dear, so fussy make sure to give Rainbow a lot of extra powder.”
“Say what!?” But the pink pads came down and started to slam themselves all over Rainbow’s rump, and they even started to powder her whole body! There was so much of the powder covering the mare in a heavy mist as she began coughing and sneezing uncontrollably.

Derpy got a lighter touch with the pink pads lightly powdering her rump but the extra powder from Rainbow Dash came billowing over her like a cloud and she started to sneeze a lot too.
After the powdering was over Rainbow Dash’s entire coat was covered in the foal powder making the mare whine. “Seriously! Were you trying to kill me!?”
“Oh we just wanted to make sure you were well-powdered sweetie. I’ll be sure we dial it back next time.” The head nanny responded in her over the top polite tone. 
The mare sighed and grumbled as the conveyor belt started to move again. They came to the most dreaded station, “Diaper Station.” 
“Diapers don’t sound too bad,” Derpy remarked letting out another cute sneeze.
“I hope they at least have some normal ones and nothing to foalish.” Rainbow coughed still sneezing due to all the powder on her body. 
They then saw another T.V come down, and the head robot nanny explained, “now here’s my favorite part for your initiation. In the nursery, you can make your own diaper designs, and we’ll have pampered in them throughout the day?! Doesn't that sound like fun!”
Derpy squealed in delight as she can’t wait to create her own diaper. “Can mine have muffin prints!”
“Oh, of course!” On one side, a digital diaper was shown with some muffins printed on the padding for wetness indicators. “Now, what color do you want your leak guards?”
“Oh! Yellow would be fine!” Derpy exclaimed, being quite excited to be diapered.
“Oh! Somepony wants to be babied!  What do you want, little Dashie?”
“I don’t want diapers at all!” Rainbow whined as steam billowed from her ears, the mare would stomp and shout, but she was unable to move or do anything to fight back.
“Aww, there must be some pattern you want? We could do silly Rainbows or clouds with smiley faces?”
“Do I have too?” Rainbow asked. When she saw the robot nod, she signed, taking a moment to think. “Uh, I guess a Wonderbolt design would be fine?”
“Aww, a great choice!” The diaper on the left side of the  T.V changed with the wonderbolt logo printed on as wetness indicators with bright yellow leak guards and dark blue plastic for the landing zone. 
“Alright, these will be your diapers for today now let’s get you padded up.”
The two had their leg clamps removed but were quickly rolled over, being laid down by mechanical hands. Rainbow had a metal clamp come over her belly to keep her from moving. The blue coated pegasus turned her attention to Derpy, who was completely free of any restraints.
“Hey! Why is she not held down?” Rainbow snapped, getting angry Derpy was getting special treatment and even tried to wiggle and get out of the metal clamp even though it was pointless.
“That’s because she’s a good little filly.” The Head nanny replied with a smile.
Derpy beamed a face of pride before seeing her fresh diaper being brought out. At that very moment, she gave out a big sneeze, accidentally kicking the mechanical hand holding it and causing the diaper to fly into the air and land in a chute nearby. Both pegasi blinked in surprise as a big cloud of smoke that came out as weird, clanking noises.Then there was a long pause, and the pegasi starred at the chute with surprised looks. Then all of a sudden, the machine exploded, and hundreds of diapers came shooting out, and they began to cover the factory with all kinds of diapers. The room started to cover in bright red light, and a loud siren started roaring. 

Rainbow only saw her clamps suddenly gone and shouted, “heck yeah! I”m out of here!” She scanned the room, soon spotting a hallway and running as fast as she could. She, of course, couldn’t read the signs, so I wasn’t sure which way was out.
Derpy blushed as she followed Rainbow and asked, “so...uh...where are ya going?”
“Going to Canterlot and getting Celestia! She needs to destroy this place ASAP!” Rainbow shouted as she peered in one of the playrooms and saw Mayor Mare. Her mane was now a bunch of bouncy curls, and she was wearing a bright pink bonnet running along in a cute giant diaper strapped around her rump with “ABCs” printed in primary colors printed all over her diaper. The mare was shouting about how she shouldn’t be treated like this as she was waddling about in an awkward gait being chased by one of the robot nannies.
“Dang, they even got the mayor!” Rainbow shouted, stomping a hoof on the ground. Derpy, however, wasn’t paying attention as she turned to her husband Dr. Whooves in the same playroom his mane was also a bunch of curls not unlike a little filly’s, and he also was wearing a bright blue onesie with a cute clock with a smiley face a diaper bulge around his rump. 
The stallion was seemingly trying to place shape-like blocks into the right holes of a cube but seemed to be stuck trying to shove a square cube in a circular hole. He then looked up to see his wife and exclaimed, “Derpy, it’s so good to see you!”
He waddled over adorably, having a cute little diaper waddle with puffs of powder puffing out foal powder and the stallion and hugged his wife nuzzling her. After breaking the embrace, he looked around with the sirens going off and asked the two. “What’s going on here? Why are the alarms sounding?”
“Oh, uh...I think I blew up their diaper machine.” The embarrassed grey pegasus replied with a blush on her face, unsure if that was a good thing or bad.
Dr. Whooves looked confused and turned to Rainbow, who rolled her eyes and sighed, “yeah, Derpy did what she does best destroying things. Anyways we’re trying to escape to warn Celestia and maybe have her come and save us. But we need to get out of here!”
The doctor pondered something as he tapped a hoof to his chin. “Try following the conveyor belt back maybe you’ll find the entrance there...but it’s probably well guarded, I was making a device that will allow us to defeat the robot nannies.” but it’ll take time to create the device and all my scientific tools were confiscated so I’m forced to rely on diapers and other foal items.”
Rainbow snickered, wondering what Dr. Whooves could be making. He then unbuttoned his onesie with his hooves and pulled it up and dug a hoof into the innards of his padding. Derpy dawwed, and Rainbow just stood there, blushing feeling a bit awkward. The stallion then finally took out a mushy ball made of diaper material and covered in foal powder. “See, this is a smoke bomb! It’ll make a giant cloud of foal powder, and we can escape if we’re chased!”
“Wow, you’re amazing!” Derpy cheered as she clapped her hooves  Rainbow, simply sighed, “forget it.” The sporty pegasus was contoured to run down the brightly colored hallway passing by many other crazy signs or posters. She didn't have time to read them as she could easily hear the hooves of the nanny bots scampering about looking for their lost charges.
Derpy waddled along with her husband, who took out a rattle from his diaper and was waving it about. “This is my latest invention! The rattle thingy makes loud noises to distract the robot nannies!”
Derpy snickered at her husband’s toys, but Rainbow was getting quite irritated as she took the rattle and threw it. “Stop that! We're trying to escape! It’s not playing time.”
“Awww,” Whooves pouted as he took out a pacifier and popped it into his mouth.
Derpy's eyes went wide as she walked over to Dr. Whooves and pointed a hoof at the blue plastic mouth guard and asked, “what is that?”
Dr. Whooves blushed and explained in a calmer tone. “My binky calms my nerves because Rainbow dash is a meanie...”
Derpy just snickered at her silly husband, and the three continued to run down a hallway only to be stopped by an oversized foal gate blocking the path towards what looked like an employee area.
The sirens stopped, and the conveyor belt was moving again as Dr.Whooves gasped and tugged on Rainbow’s wing like a foal trying to get their parent’s attention. Rainbow turned around with a scowl and snapped, “What!?”
He pointed down the hall while suckling on his pacifier at a faster pace as they saw two robot nannies scanning the halls with their soft red eyes like searchlights.
Derpy gulped as she was now getting nervous and scarred as she stammered, “uh...I think we should go now or were going to be in big trouble.”
Dr. Whooves dug his hoof back into his diaper, and he pulled out a foal blanket. He tied it to one of the colorful posts of the foal gate and exclaimed, “see! That’s my super rope! You can climb anything with this!”
Rainbow sighed and threw a hoof in the air. “Well, at least it’s helpful this time.” She took hold of the blanket and tried to climb up the side of the gate while Dr. Whooves saw that the robot nannies were coming closer. The stallion stood up with this smug grin on his face and exclaimed, “Time to use my favorite invention!”
Dr whooves took out the diaper bomb he showed the pegasi earlier and threw it at the nanny as foal powder exploded. The nannies simply turned their attention to them while Derpy blushed, “uh...I think you made things worse.”
“No way! It was supposed to cover them in foal powder!” Dr whooves cried out and started to throw a temper tantrum seeing his “invention” failed.

“Naughty foals were running away from Nanny. Bad foals!” They were picked up by the nannies' magic auras that emanated from their robotic bodies and carried the ponies along.  Rainbow tried to escape and struggled again, grunting. “No! Let us go!”
“I didn’t mean to make the machine go boom honest.” Derpy whimpered, hoping she wouldn’t get punished.
“Oh, you won’t cutie. We didn’t know you were such a clumsy little foal next time we’ll be extra careful.” One of the robot nanny’s responded the pegasi were then placed back on the conveyor belts, and they both had metal clamps going around their bellies this time. 
The head nanny appeared back on T.V as she turned her attention to Rainbow Dash and replied in her patronizing tone. “My goodness, I didn’t think one clumsy foal could do much damage. Derpy should be properly restrained and watched for now on. As for Rainbow Dash, I think she needs a special punishment for trying to escape.” 
Rainbow eeped and stopped kicking, seeing a giant plush pink diaper with cute white frills decorated the plastic square being carried by one of the robot hands and stammered. “F-fine, I won’t try to escape ag-again! Please, I'll even go to timeout!” She really didn’t want something that pink on her.
Dr. Whooves, who was standing by, raised his hooves and asked with a blush on his face. “Did you like my newest inventions?”
“Daww, of course, but you’re still getting a timeout for running out of your playroom. And you better stop shoving things in your diapers.” The head nanny snapped one of her subordinates and came over to the stallion and fixed his onesie’s button snaps and then led the blushing stallion off to his designated playroom.
Rainbow gasped, seeing the plastic pink plush diaper being brought over to her. “No, I don’t want that!” 
Then one of the hands decided to take a bottle of foal powder and covered and applied a healthy amount of foal powder onto the innards of the diaper itself.
“Ugh, more powder! You didn’t think I got enough before!” Rainbow Dash cried out as she kicked about in anger.
The head nanny on the T.V turned her attention to Rainbow Dash and explained in her patronizing tone. “Well, all your running around made most of the powder come off silly.”

Rainbow Dash fought as she kicked and snapped as the diaper was strapped around her rump carefully feeding her short stub of rainbow hair through the tailhole, and slowly folding the thick pink padding over Rainbow’s front. The pegasus squeaked and kicked about with a look of horror on her face seeing her entire rump now encased in its crinkly pink prison.

Once it was all snug, a hand reached down and patted Rainbow head. Derpy, however, was having more fun with her rump getting a thorough powdering too before her diaper covered in muffins was slowly dressed over her rump and was taped tightly with cute little yellow tabs. Derpy kicked in her padding, seeing it was quite snug, making Rainbow mumbled,” traitor,” seeing she liked this way too much. 
“Now, it’s time for the finishing touches!”  With that, a mechanical hand came down with a pink foal cap with white frills was tied around Rainbow’s head. In contrast, another group of mechanical hands came over and tied a poofy pink frilly foal bonnet delicately around Derpy’s head. Then both foals had pink foal booties slowly dressed over each of their hooves and a little pink bow tied around the stubs of a tail poking out from their padded rumps. 
“Hehe, foal booties! This is gonna make it a lot harder for us to escape.” Derpy jested as she kicked about loving how the soft fabric felt. 
Rainbow simply rolled her eyes being beyond annoyed with Derpy at this point and shouted, “your no help at all honestly!”’
“What? I was just playing.” Derpy replied with a confused look on her face as she tilted her head. “These clothes are quite comfy.”
Rainbow looked at her reflection in a hand mirror that came down and sighed, “seriously, I look stupid.”
Derpy smiled at her reflection. “I look like a cheerful little muffin top! That’s what my mom used to call me!”
The head nanny clutched her metallic hooves to her chest and dawwed. “Oh, Derpy, you're just too adorable!”
Then the conveyor belt came to an end where the two were now placed into a seating position as two hands came out with two giant oversized bottles of “breastmilk” Rainbow reared her head back. “Can we just have foal food! Mashed peas! Anything else, please!”
But the hands simply shoved the giant bottles into both of the mares muzzles, and they helpless chugged down the creamy milk makeing cute suckling noises as they did  The head robot nanny appeared on a giant T.V again as she explained, “now you need to finish those entire bottles  before your headed off to your play area.”
Rainbow whined but couldn’t say anything with her cheeks full of milk and making it squirt all over her face. She did like the tastes of the milk, but being force fed like this was too much for the daredevil pegasus. Derpy simply chugged down her milk and loved the flavor and hoping there was a lot more. But after a good few minutes of chugging, the empty bottles came out with an audible pop before the two were placed before one of the robot nannies who’s eyes glowed green. “Now come on you two I’ll escort you to your play area.”
Rainbow bowed her head, not really having the strength to fight back and waddled along obediently and groaned, feeling her diaper making her have an awkward gait, and the booties didn’t help either causing her to slip on the slippery tiled floor. Derpy was more clumsy than her constantly falling onto her padded rump. The robot nanny cooed, “oh dear, it seems you two can’t walk on your own?”
“I can walk just fine!” Rainbow snapped back, not wanting to be carried or worse be placed in a stroller.
Just then, a giant pink double seated stroller came out, and the robot nanny buckled the two inside. “There, this will make getting around a lot easier.”
Rainbow crossed her hooves with a pout and turned to Derpy with a scowl and snapped, “this is your fault traitor!”
“Aww, you cranky; I think Dashie needs a nap.” The grey coated pegasus nagged back and stuck her tongue out for good measure.
The robot nanny seemed to take this as good advise and nodded in approval as she responded, “that’s a good idea Derpy, we’ll schedule Rainbow Dash for an earlier nap time she must’ve not gotten a lot of sleep, and that’s why she’s been such a hoofful.” 
Rainbow was seething seeing Derpy was making things worse for her, but she stayed quiet and brooded, trying to think of a new plan to escape.

	
		Chapter Three: Twilight and the Tattletales



Twilight Sparkle who was dressed in a cute little outfit with a bright pink foal bonnet with violet frills, a violet pacifier in her mouth which bobbed up and down with a cute little matching bow tied around the tiny stub of what was left of her tail, and her diaper design was cute with little purple and pink stars printed on the padding. The mare was quite bored; she was plopped down in a huge nursery full of other unicorns. The room was decorated with pink walls, a light pink fluffy carpet that was spread out on the ground, there was a giant nice play rug with pink, green and brown stripes surrounding the edges. In the middle of the carpet, there was a teal square with silhouettes of ponies.  The other unicorns were mulling about playing reluctantly with the toys to stave off boredom, some went about stacking blocks, playing with plushies while some were at a giant arts and crafts table seemingly trying to write letters but unable to. It also seemed that the nanny bots as Twilightwill be referring to them have segregated the ponies by race; probably the idea is that they’ll “play nicer” with ponies of their own kind. 
Twilight sat in the middle of the nursery with a giant picture book but inside that was a small chapter book that she had her mother smuggle into the nursery. She knew that any “big pony” stuff was basically illegal here. The magic of the nursery itself made reading any book more complicated than ones meant for a kindergartner made it near impossible to understand long words. But the princess was determined to try and not give in to just looking at pictures. 
While Twilight tried to read, Starlight was in the corner of the room sitting on a stool seemingly in “timeout” she also wore a dress with a big light green frilly bonnet, a cute little green bow on her small tail, a light green pacifier in her mouth with a giant diaper strapped around her rump with little kites printed on the padding. The mare was pouting as a robot nanny came over. “You have twenty minutes left of your timeout.”
“I know!? I didn’t mean to boss the other ponies I was just trying to help?” Starlight cooed and made big puppy dog eyes trying to give off an innocent look. 
The nanny simply replied in the annoying patronizing tone. “We do understand you were trying to assist but you were being too forceful. They are just babies and don’t know any better if they’re naughty.”
Starlight rolled her eyes seeing that these nanny bots refused to see her as an equal despite having brought them to Equestria in the first place. 
“Alright...well I’ll be a good filly from now on!” Starlight chirped with a smile on her face.
“Alright good filly, now if you keep being a big girl you can graduate to pull-ups.” 
“Good,” Starlight said, trying to keep a smile. Maybe if she tricked them enough she’ get some authority.  The mare then saw another unicorn come out from out of the chute. She had a bright blue coat with a curly silvery mane and tail. She had this cute purple bow in her mane with little yellow and silver stars along with similar booties and of course she had a thick diaper around her rump with little bright silvery stars printed on her padding.
“Ugh Trixie wants her hat back,” The mare said, being a bit disoriented from the whole pampering process.
The mare looked about and saw that none of the robot nannies were paying attention to her. “Hey come over here.”
The newcomer slowly got up and waddled over to Starlight. “Trixie wonders why she is being summoned?”
“Hey, I’ve heard about you, didn’t you try to enslave all the ponies in Ponyville?”
Trixie coughed, looked down feeling ashamed of her actions and sighed, “Yes Trixie did. It is not something Trixie is proud of. I did some bad stuff but she was possessed by a thing called the alicorn amulet.” 
“Ah...yes...I don’t know what that is anyways? I have a proposal: do you want to take over this nursery? And get revenge on Twilight?” Starlight asked with a smug grin.
Trixie turned to see the violet unicorn sitting there in her pampers trying to concentrate on reading her story and with an evil scowl on her face she growled, “Yes Trixie will accept your offer...so what’s the plan?”
Starlight bent over and began whispering into Trixie’s ear her plan.
Twilight noticed the two together watching the two villains she had thwarted before cooking up some new scheme most likely to get revenge on her, “ugh just great first I was diapered up and treated like a foal now ‘i'm stuck with two ponies who hate my guts. This can’t get any worse!”
She took her chapter book and shoved it in her diaper surprised that she could actually store things inside without getting them dirty.
A robot nanny slowly came over to Starlight and chirped. “Your timeout is all finished.”
“Yeah!” Starlight jumped off and then whispered, “hey nanny I saw Twily shove something in her diapee.”
“Uh oh better go check on her.” The robot nanny responded turning and wheeling over to the other unicorn.
Twilight eeped and tried to act coo. “Uh, h-hey there.” she smiled shifting on her padded butt.
The robot nanny took the mare’s diaper and pulled it open and took out the book and gasped. “This is a big pony book that's a no-no.”
She took Twilight within some magical aura and placed her on the same stool Starlight was on. “You’ll be on the timeout stool for thirty minutes and now you’ll be getting more random diaper checks. Also remember no putting stuff in your diapees ok?”
Twilight grumbled in an irritated tone but nodded, “yeah sure.”
The mare sat down and looked about the room seeing Starlight and Trixie snickering and nagging at her like two little spoiled foals. Twilight shook her head. “This is so petty, ugh...however…” She noticed while Starlight was in timeout the Robot nannies weren’t paying much attention to her and only came over to tell her how much time she had left. The mare remembered when she was on the conveyor belt she saw the main control room and even saw the passcode to get in. The mare might actually have a chance to slip out, go to the room and maybe find something to help take this place down.
Twilight took another look around double checking before getting off the stool and waddling over to the “door,” The princess cheeks flushed red as she waddled across the room in her awkward padded gait to what looked like any typical door on any house and slowly opened it with what little magical strength she had then slipped through and closed it behind her. She was gasping for breath just from using so little magic but it was enough. The mare then saw that the conveyor belt was no longer running and none of the robot nannies were walking around. “Perfect! Thank you Starlight and Trixie you two actually helped me!”
She waddled off with her head held up high feeling good about herself. Whatever magical machines these nannies were, they didn’t have complete sight of everything at once.

While Twilight was sneaking out Starlight was playing a game with plush teddy bears with Trixie.  The two were plopped down in their diapers as they bounced their plushies around. Starlight simply watched Twilight from afar as the princess waddled across the room (seemingly still not used to the giant thick diaper between her legs) and snickered seeing Twilight slip out the door The pink coated mare bent over and whispered in Trxie’s ear. “Hey Trixie this is our chance!”
“What do you mean?” Trixie asked who grabbed an Ursa minor plushie and hugged it loving how cute it was. 
The pink mare continued in a hushed tone making sure nopony else overheard them. “Twilight just left and if we can catch her then we can use that to get the nannies to make us their helpers and we’ll not only make Twilight get in huge trouble we’ll be promoted to pull-ups!”
Trixie tapped a hoof to her chin. “Trixie likes this plan...but we could get in big trouble too if the robot nannies catch us and considering you already had a timeout you could get some spankings.”
Starlight scoffed and stomped a hoof. “Who cares!? You want revenge or not?”
“Fine! But don’t blame me if you have a sore bottom later.” Trixie grumbled getting annoyed with how bossy Starlight was. 
The two slowly waddled across the room Starlight was quite accustomed to the giant diaper between her legs. But she saw Trixie was lagging behind having a cute exaggerated waddle looking less coordinated than Twilight’s.
“Ugh! Come on we need to catch up to her!” Starlight snaps as she slammed a hoof on the ground. 
The stage magician grumbled but followed the pink coated mare across the nursery at a faster pace but she kept plopping on her padded butt. The two eventually came to the opened the door and with their combined magical strength then they ran off together down the empty hall. As the two waddled off with only the crinkles of their diapers echoing throughout the empty hall  Trixie noticed Starlight’s diaper pattern and tried to make conversation. “Uh Starlight what’s with the kites?”
“Ugh! I told those stupid nanny bots that my cutie mark looked like a kite! They picked the pattern out, not me!” Starlight shouted, getting all flustered.
Trixie snickered behind a hoof. “Maybe you should’ve been more descriptive but it is rather cute.”
“Oh haha at least I don’t have a stupid bow!”
Trixie this time got all flustered being insulted about her fashion and snapped, “it’s not stupid! Trixie actually likes it!” the mare gave it a pat with this smug grin. 
“It looks silly! Dumb head!” 
“Your bonnet looks like siller! Makes you look like your mane got stuck up in green gum!” Trixie snapped back.
“Oh! You went too far!” Starlight shouted back as her horn lit up. She didn’t care who this mare was; nopony was allowed to insult ehr in such a manner.
Trixie stood her ground and spread her legs out puffing out her diaper and shouted, “Trixie might not be as powerful here but i’m ready to fight! Bring it on!”
“What is going on here?” a nanny bot came over after hearing the two fighting 
Before Trixie could say anything Starlight waddled over and scrunched the padding between her legs as she looked up with this innocent smile with her puppy dog eyes. “Oh i’m so sorry but I caught this little filly trying to escape! I would’ve come and told one of you but she was already out the door before I could say anything.”
Trixie started stomping about like a toddler throwing a tantrum and shouted, “that’s not true! This big baby is lying!”
The robot nanny turned to Trixie. “From our records you have been known as quite the liar. Sorry but we trust Starlight more than you.”
Trixie plopped down on the seat of her pampers with a poof of foal powder with her hoves crossed across her chest and grumbled,“That's so stupid, Seriously, that's what you're basing your calculations on?”
But the poor stage magician couldn’t do much as she was dragged back to the nursery with Starlight giving her a smug grin and waved a hoof. 
“Thank you Starlight Glimmer for helping us catch another naughty filly.” The robot nanny replied as she ruffled the little pink unicorn’s mane. 
Starlight nuzzled the robot nanny as she continued in her over the top innocent tone. “It’s no problem...also I think I saw Twilight sneaking out into an area she too supposed to be in.”
“Oh dear! Thank you for letting us know we must catch this filly before she hurts herself!” the robot nanny exclaimed as her eyes suddenly glowed red and sent out an alert through the intercoms. “All Nannies! Be aware that Twilight Sparkle has escaped! We believe she’s heading for the main control room!”

Twilight was already at the sealed door trying to remember her numbers. “That's a one..then two...um...that weird one with the arcs might be a three? I forgot!?”
The alicorn groaned as she tugged at the small braids of mane and shouted, “Stupid enchantments messing with my head!” 
Then the alarms started going off with siren roaring and red lights flashing all over the place. 
“Oh no!” Twilight cried out as she looked over at the keypad and saw each square was also a different color. “Wait...forget the numbers! I remember the colors!” 
“Okay...the first color was blue!” She pressed it then turned to the next numbers and pressed yellow, then red and green as she clapped her hooves in joy and cried out, “Yes! I remember my colors!”
She found out the code just in time as the door opened up and Twilight waddled in feeling proud of herself. There was a wall of monitors showing off all sorts of ponies she knew running around the nursery and in the middle of all the screens as a giant panel with hundreds of buttons.  One camera was even showing the foal section one view capturing the sight of Spike too.
The little baby dragon was sound asleep with a pacifier in his mouth snug under one of the cribs with a bunch of other foals  Twilight dawwed as she saw it before quickly looking around for something useful. She didn’t have time to try pushing random buttons on a dashboard as they blinked various colors. The mare’s eyes dilated as she became transfixed by the flashing buttons like a foal before starting to press on them hearing little boops and beeps. Lights throughout the nursery flashed on and off, doors sliding open and closed. And in one case, a bowl of mush dumped onto Diamond Tiara’s head.
She saw her brother Shining Armor in another playroom with Rarity with both suddenly having their diapers changed as she pressed the buttons sending a ton of foal powder on them. It made them cough and sneeze as they were then suddenly padded up in cute princess pink diapers with white frills at the end. Twilight laughed out loud seeing her brother in the cute princess padding. “Oh, I’m so glad Shiny is here! I have to visit him soon!”
But then she saw a small cabinet door open up and she spotted a booklet she grabbed it and by just looking at the drab brown with the itile made up of “complicated words” her brain seemed unable to read at the moment. It had to be the manual controls of the place. She then heard the doors suddenly open up and a bunch of robot nannies shouting. “We need to find her! Scan every corner of the room!”
She gasped and rushed off over to see a grate leading to an air vent. “Just like in those spy novels!” The princess used all the magic in her horn to yank it down then lifted herself through and tried to crawl inside and squeaked as her padded butt scrunched! And the princess realized her diapered rump was stuck!
Twilight squirmed and kicked about trying to get her crinkly rump through the chute and seemed to force herself through just in time before any of the robot nannies saw her. The princess gave a sigh of relief and continued to crawl through the air ducts as her diaper squished through the vent feeling a bit silly. It was a very snug fit but the crinkling of her diaper echoed throughout the vents making the princess feel so embarrassed at how much her diaper wants to pronounce itself along with the strong scent of foal powder lingering in the vents making her cough and sneeze. Despite her diaper being quite the hindrance twilight continued to slowly crawl through the ducts and managed to go further inside looking for an exit.
Then she peered down one of the grates and saw Trixie looked up to see she had this weird look on her face but  simply waved a hoof. Twilight was unsure if she should trust her but nodded seeing she didn’t have another choice. The stage magician grunted using some of her magic to help Twilight open the other grate and she plopped down onto her padded rump with a squeak right next to Trixie who quickly plopped a giant pink pacifier into her mouth and started to gently sucking on it as the stage magician whispered. “Shhh! Now stuff that booklet in your diaper and play with me!”
Twilight did as Trixie asked and swiftly shoved the booklet into the innards padding blushing as she had to squirm about to let it fit the manual snuggly in the front of her diaper. The princess then took up a plush bear as she made grr noises as Trixie held up her Ursa minor. “Rawr my teddy is better! See it’s an Ursa Minor making it more powerful than a normal teddy!”
“Oh yeah!? Well, Ursa Minors are actually just babies so my teddy is better because it’s all grown up!” Twilight shouted back playfully with a smug grin on her face actually having fun. 
“There you are!” a bunch of robot nannies came over as one asked, “Twilight Sparkle where have you been we worried sick about you?”
Trixie looked over and responded, “oh she’s been playing with me this whole time. She actually went to get a plushie but she fell in the toybox and got stuck.”
The nanny robot turned to Twilight and asked. “Is this true?”
“Y...yeah! I got stuck in the toybox and couldn’t get out. My magic isn’t good anymore.” Twilight cooed giving the robot puppy dog eyes as she tried to light her horn only making a few sparks come out.
Starlight waddled over with a huge puffs of foal powder poofing out back and forth  as she shouted. “You're both lying! Trixie and Twilight both escaped you saw!”
The nanny robot shook her head. “We only saw Trixie leave, we never saw Twilight escape. So as for right now it seems this sounds more reasonable? I mean they are just babies not escape artists.”
“What!? They're not babies!” Starlight roared getting furious at how stupid these nanny bots must be in thinking these grown ponies are just helpless foals.
“Oh yes, they are! Now that's enough Starlight it sounds like you need a nap.” The nanny bot took her by the hoof as she was dragged off screaming and trying to fight back like a fussy toddler. “I don’t need a nap! This is so stupid you’re the dumbest robots ever!”
Trixie smirked seeing Starlight being placed into a crib and having a big pink pacifier shoved into her mouth and jeered, “that was funny that is why you don’t mess with Trixie!”
Twilight gave a sigh of relief and continued sucking on her pacifier as she whispered, “Yeah um...thanks...you saved my rump.”
Trixie turned around and scoffed. “Oh I didn’t do it for you? She betrayed me and Trixie wanted to get back at her...though...um...tell the truth? Does Trixie’s new bow make her look cute?”
Twilight giggled and nodded, “yes that bow makes you so cute. Actually I think it  looks better on you than your old hat.”
“You're just trying to flatter Trixie!” the mare cried out with her cheeks turning pink.
“No seriously! Heck, i’m sure Rarity would totally agree with me if she were here!” Twilight exclaimed trying to defend herself. 
Trixie stood up (with a noticeable sag in her diaper with the star prints fading) and asked, “where is Rarity? Trixie must get her opinion on this issue at once!”
Twilight stepped back a little as there was now an awful smell coming from Trixie as she continued, “that's the problem she’s in the playroom next to ours and they probably increased security making it harder to escape this time.”
Trixie scoffed as the diaper seemed to squish between the mare’s legs as she exclaimed, “you rely too much on your magic Twilight! You forget I am a magician with tricks!” She then shoved a hoof in her squishy diaper and pulled out some smoke bombs.
Twilight eyes went wide. “How did you smuggle those in!?”
Trixie stood on her hind legs showing that the full front of her padding was yellowed and proclaimed, “they may have taken Trixie's hat and cape! But I had other means of getting these in! Now come on we have to get Rarity’s opinion on her new bow!”
Twilight had to put a hoof to her mouth as her cheeks bloated up from held back laughter as she  replied, “um why are you obsessed with your bow? I mean it does look fine?”
Trxie waved a hoof. “Trixie misses her hat and if she’s stuck wearing this bow all day then she needs to know it looks good.”
“Alright? But we have to do this in a way where we can’t get in trouble. Let's wait until after snack time and the security dies down ok?” Twilight asked 
Trixie nodded as she stuck a hoof out. “Trixie agrees...though can you do me a small favor too?”
Twilight eyed her new “partner” as she did just shove that same hoof in her sodden pampers  reluctantly shook Trixie’s hoof as the light blue unicorn now started to feel embarrassed as she whispered, “the great and powerful Trixie did as many foals would call a oopsie.”
“You mean...a one or two oopise?” Twilight asked with her cheeks turning red.
“Um...both…” Twilight sniffed the air and gagged now knowing full well Trixie has certainly been the one smelling. “Oh Celestia! Um...can we get a robot nan-”
The light blue unicorn plopped back down on her squishy padding and whispered, “Trixie would prefer if another real pony changed her…”
Twilight sighed thinking things over in her head. She needed Trixie’s help to get to her brother and Rarity to have them help. The princes stood up and shouted, “Fine, I’ll change your diaper! But you're going to owe me! I’ll grab some stuff you stay here and...don’t move around a lot.”
Twilight grumbled angrily as she snuck over to one of the diaper changing stations for supplies as Trixie sat there with her cheeks all red looking down at her yellowed padding giving it a few pokes. “Oh, the great and powerful Trixie feels so ashamed! But it's better than having those robots change my rump. I trust Twilight will give me an excellent diaper change!”

	
		Chapter Four: Applejack and Big Mac's Playtime




Later that morning in the Earthpony play area, Applejack was having a blast on an adult-sized wooden rocking horse. She was squealing and back and forth despite being in a cute diaper with little red apples printed on the padding. Her hat was gone, replaced with a frilly green bonnet, her mane tied into two long ponytails that trailed alongside her head. The mare seemed to be having the time of her life rocking it back and forth like as if she was a raging bull. Many ponies were all looked over with their eyes wide with surprise at how much fun the Element of Honesty was rocking away, not caring that her diaper was crinkling loudly, making the robot nannies dawwing. Big Mac was nearby with his mane and tail cut into tiny stubs; he had a big blue foal bonnet tied around his head with one of the biggest diapers in the nursery strapped around his rump with little green apples printed on the padding. He was simply plopped on his padded rump, watching his sister having fun. It was so cute he could only wish he had a camera to capture this moment he was still trying to get used to this with the giant diaper strapped around his waist making it harder to walk around by himself. He would continuously bump into ponies and even sometimes can cause quite the mess-making the nannies keep an eye on him more than usual. They didn’t want to risk another incident as to what happened with Derpy. He looked about the room seeing the other earth ponies like Carrot Top and Filthy Rich reluctantly plopped down in their pampers playing with the random foal toys.
Applejack eventually got tuckered out from all that rocking and slipped off with a poof of her padding “phew hehe, that was a lot of fun.” She admitted with a faint blush. “Where da ya suppose our sis is?” The farm mare turned to look at Big Mac while playing with her braids.
Big Mac shook his head and shrugged, “I’ve been looking for her all morning? She might’ve been sent to another play area...though I wonder if it's a good thing she missed your little play session, she would never let you forget it.”
Applejack blushed, feeling embarrassed. “Ok, I admit...I got a little carried away.”
“A little? You were rocking the toy-like you were in the rodeo. Imagine if Braeburn saw ya!” Big Mac laughed as Applejack got all flustered. “Hey, at least I’m not wearing diapers that are the size of the moon!”
“I’m a big pony, that’s all.” Big Mac retorted now being the one to blush as he kicked about in his massive pampers with a few puffs of foal powder poofing outward.
“I feel sorry for the poor nanny bot who’s gotta change you.” Applejack jeered sticking her tongue out
Big Mac crossed his hooves across her chest and scoffed, “stop being such a foal and sit down we need to discuss a plan to help Apple Bloom.”
She plopped down in her crinkly diaper as he took out some blocks to make it look like they were playing. Big Mac whispered, “look...ya know when I waddled in here, I knocked into a few too many bots and ponies, and now they’re watching me.”
“So...you want me to find Apple Bloom? How? Didn’t ya hear the alarms earlier? Twilight went out and tried escaping and was found. If she can’t, how are we supposed to do it without any magic?”
Big Mac booped her nose. “We’re Apples; we don’t need magic...in fact, all we need is an old fashion tantrum.”
The farm mare’s eyes went wide. “No way, you're gonna pull off a tantrum!?”
Big Mac nodded and continued to whisper as he built his tower. “Alright, this how it’ll work, you're gonna knock over this tower, and I'm gonna get super upset. Then after that, I'll start going crazy. I'll knock over toys whack ponies with a pampered butt and just cause a massive ruckus. The nannies will all be paying attention to me, and that should give you the chance to go find Apple Bloom.”
Applejack snickered, “you going all whiny like a three-year-old, I’m not missing a chance to see that.”
Big Mac placed the final block on the top of the tower as Applejack played her part purposely knocked over the tower like a foal sending the blocks flying. Big Mac suddenly started to sniffled and cried out. “Applejackie ya ruined my tower!”
The stallion started to kick and whine, not unlike an angry toddler smacking over other block towers and smacking his padded bottom at other ponies. The two nannies both quickly hurried over. “No, stop that right now, little colt!” One scolded, trying to grab the big foal.
“Nah! Jackie ruined my tower!” Big Mac wailed as he took his giant diaper and smacked one of the nanny bots across the ground.
Applejack snickered, seeing her brother act so silly, but the nanny bots were wholly occupied with her big brother’s tantrum. She waddled across the play area to the door.
An automated voice then asked, “password?”
“Oh no! I don’t know the password!” Applejack cried out as she tugged on her ponytails.
She pondered on what it could be; then, an idea came to her every time she asked the stupid nanny bots for something they’d made her question what the magic word is?
“Please?” Applejack asked with a confused look.
The voice-activated back. “Yes, that’s correct; you may enter.”
“Seriously!?” The mare was quite surprised to see the door open. “These nanny bots really think we’re just stupid foals, huh?”
As Applejack waddled down the hallway, she soon came to another playroom seeing Apple Bloom along with her friends chatting amongst each other. All with short mane cuts and their tails now stubs too. Each one sported a diaper with cute ABC patterns all in primary colors printed on their padding. The trio were a hoofful, even on a good day. Not seeing a nanny at the moment, she got closer. “Apple Bloom, I’m here to rescue ya.”
Apple Bloom looked over, blinking a few times. Despite her short mane cut, she still had her adorable red bow. “Rescue? But we were about ta try building a big blanket fort.”
Scootaloo nodded in agreement.“Yeah, maybe we’ll get to building cutie marks.”
“This place has a lot of stuff to try! We’re bound to find something!” Sweetie Belle said enthusiastically.
Applejack blinked and asked with a confused expression on her face. “Uh ya girls ok wearin’ them diapers?”
Apple Bloom poked her padding, making it crinkle and form around her hoof.“Yeah! They’re comfy, and we need them. I had a few oopsies already.”
“Can’t be any worse than when we actually tried to get foal sitting cutie marks,” Scootaloo added with a shiver going down her spin from some embarrassing moments in trying to change a foal's diaper.
“Yeah, except we are the foals this time.” Apple Bloom replied with a little blush.
“Still icky, though.” Sweetie Belle pouted as she crossed her hooves and plopped onto her own padding.
Applejack groaned, looking around further. The longer this took, the quick the bots would catch on. “Come on; I bet we can find a way out.”
“But then what?” Apple Bloom whispered. “The bots are in town too.”
“I...I don’t know...but Twilight tried to leave earlier, but she didn’t...maybe she gots some kind of plan. She always has a plan.” Applejack replied, tapping a hoof to her chin.
Sweetie Belle looked around then took something out of her diaper; it was a picture. “Hey Applejack, Rarity came to find me a few minutes ago and slipped me this.”
She gave it to Applejack who unfolded it showing a poorly written letter “Hi tis is Twilight I got a manualz that can help beat botz pweaze tell my friendiez”
“Wow, this looks like it was written by a three-year-old.” Applejack snickered as she shoved the letter in her diaper. “Ok...so Rarity knows about this manual? What was she talking about exactly?”
Sweetie Belle shrugged, “I don’t know Rarity had to go before she could say anything. She just wanted to make sure I was ok, mostly. You should have seen what they did to her mane. So many curls.”
Applejack snickered at the thought of Rarity’s perfect mane getting turned into a cute set of curls and replied, “ok so from what I got so far is Twilight got some manual and maybe something that can help us find a weakness...judging from that letter she obviously can’t read it here and has to keep it hidden until later...guess we’ll just have to wait until tomorrow and see what she learns.”
The farm mare sighed and plopped down, then Cheerilee waddled over in a cute diaper with ABCs printed on the diaper and with a cute frilly orange bonnet tied around her head with a smile. “Oh, Applejack, you came to join us? We were about to go have some fun learning our ABCs!”
“What no!” Applejack cried out, “I...I just came to make sure Apple Bloom oh look she’s safe I gotta go!”
She tried to waddle off, but some robot nannies blocked her path; one of them replied, “yes, it seems this little filly wants to join in with the actual little fillies.”
The other robot nanny eyes lit up. “Applejack has now been reassigned to his playarea. I informed the other nannies.”
“Oh, just great!” The farm mare cried out as she was lead to a circle rug full of other school foals in front of a chalkboard. There were a bunch of scribbles and random letters. Applejack was quite confused as Cheerilee then chirped, “now let's sing our ABCs! A B C F E 1 2 Z L P…”
Soon other foals joined in all making up their version, and Applejack just rolled her eyes. “Just great, we’re not even learning anything; please Twilight save us.”

	
		Chapter Five: Pinkie Pie's Snacktime




It was snacktime and Pinkie Pie was sitting up in a comfy highchair. She had a big baby blue bib tied around her neck, along with a big blue bonnet tied around her head. She was munching on a bowl of gooey foal food, making cute smacking noies and sucking down a foal bottle fill of milk. All the while Dr. Whooves was sitting in a highchair next to her, munching on his own foal food much more slowly and carefully as he took his bib and dabbed at his mouth. "Hmmm. That was quite delicious."
Pinkie giggled as she turned to Dr. Whooves with a playful smile and exclaimed. "Hey, you're not messy enough!"
"Messy?! I'm trying not to be messy!" Dr. Whooves responded by simply trying to still act like an adult despite already having spots of food all over his face.
Pinkie just took her bowl of foal mush and threw it at Dr. Whooves’s face, splattering it all over and making the other earth ponies around her gasp in surprise! The stallion wiped the foal food from his face and with an angry glare he shouted. "What did you do that for?!"
"Because you’re not messy! Come on, it’s fun! Let go and be a foal again!" Pinkie cheered as she smeared foal food all over her tray giggling in delight. The little pink coated mare's antics had caught the attention of the robot nannies who slowly began coming over to wipe the messy foals clean. 
Pinkie's nanny came over and cooed. "Oh, you’re being a little fussy filly, huh?"
"No, I’m not fussy!” Pinkie squealed as she took some foal food from her tray and shoved it into her mouth while smiling. “I’m having fun, hehe.”
Dr. Whooves squeaked as the other earth ponies nearby all began throwing their foal food at each other! They were laughing and causing quite the mess with many robot nannies coming over and trying to keep their charges from causing more chaos.
Pinkie seemed to see an opportunity to jump out from her highchair and plopped right onto the seat of her diaper, absorbing the impact  a big poof of foal powder. The pink coated mare then rose up and waddled off, humming a tune. 
The doctor, being a bit suspicious as his face was being wiped, looked over at Pinkie Pie skipping off. After he was cleaned up and was placed on the ground, the stallion jumped out from his own high chair and followed after Pinkie Pie. "Hey, where are you going?"
The mare turned with a cheerful smile. "Oh, I’m not doing anything, really. Just wanna see where they hide the sweets! When I was a foal my parents never let me have sweets, but they’re not here to stop me this time now are they?!"
Dr. Whooves chuckled as he watched Pinkie randomly push buttons on a keypad near the door and it suddenly opened. He then turned to see his wife Derpy being carried off down from her highchair as well and he nodded. "I wanna come with you to find some actual muffins. I have a feeling I’m going to need them for my wife."
"Alrighty then, follow me!" Pinkie exclaimed and bounced through the nursery. They turned to see that in the unicorn playroom, everypony was having a snack time with every foalfied unicorn being fed various colored globs of foal food. 
Dr. Whooves giggled at seeing so many ponies he knew being fed mushy foal food and appearing to have trouble eating, with some even having to be spoon fed. 
Pinkie simply dawwed as she snickered at the ponies, especially Twilight as she was trying to use her magic to feed herself. But the spoon kept falling and splattering on her tray, while Rarity was being force fed the glop with her cheeks puffed out, full of the mush and shouting angrily. 
The two giggled as they waddled off to see the pegasi playroom and saw Rainbow Dash throwing a fit as a robot nanny kept slamming  spoonfuls of the foal food into her mouth. Flutterhsy who was meekly slurping down the foal food with a blush on her face. 

The two continued on their little journey to a room labeled "Employees Only."
Pinkie took a hoof and exclaimed. "I don’t know how to read anymore! But this looks promising!"
Dr. Whooves tapped a hoof to his chin. "Hmm, yes, these big pony words look too hard even for me, so it must be important!"
Pinkie then pressed buttons on the keypad again and suddenly the door flew open as Dr. Whooves followed her into the room. There were tons of pastries, cakes, muffins and even ice cream!
Pinkie’s eyes went wide as she instantly bounced over and started to gorge on the sweet food! Dr. Whooves snickered at seeing Pinkie munching on cake without a care in the world. Frosting ended up smeared all over Pinkie’s face and forelegs as she stuffed her face, letting out childish giggles.
Dr. Whooves also came over and plopped his padded rump onto the chair as he munched on a muffin. He mmmhed as he savoured the taste.  "This is so good! I never knew robots could bake."
They ate for a while but soon Dr. Whooves groaned feeling sick he started to puke out the food and blushed. "Oh yeah, the enchantments here won't let us eat normal food. I forgot."
Pinkie looked rather confused and shrugged. "It seems I’m quite alright. I don't feel sick at all. But then again I eat way more sweets than most ponies do."
Dr. Whooves shook his head. "Well I guess it only affects normal ponies. You’re not exactly… normal. But since you’re not puking it back up I hope you know where that’s all going to end up eventually."
“I’ll be okay, I’m really good at holding it.” Pinkie giggled as she bounced up and down on her padding as she shoved a bunch of cakes into her pampers for later, while. Dr. Whooves carried a muffin normally for Derpy. Even if she would just puke it back up she'd still love it. 
Pinkie and the doctor then left the room and soon saw another door. This one had "Doll Room" on it. The two both were confused as they couldn't read the words but the door was bright pink. Pinkie was now cautious and again did her random pushing of buttons. The door opened up as she hopped inside. The two earth ponies then saw a conveyor belt with all kinds of dresses and plastic dolls filling the room. 
"Well, let's see where this goes!" Pinkie exclaimed as she plopped onto the conveyor belt. The belt traveled through a black curtain and down a long chute. 
Dr. Whooves rolled his eyes and sighed. "Fine, I’d better get onto the conveyor belt too," He went through the same chute and squeaked as a spray hit them both. It smelt odd as it covered them in a pastel pink color. Pinkie Pie squealed in delight, laughing at how she was already pink. But Dr. Whooves cried out upon seeing his brown coat was now the pastel pink color too. "Hey! We need to ge-"
Before he could continue they were turned to mechanical hands that took off their diapers and powdered  their rumps. Pinkie and Dr. Whooves were both then dressed in cute pink princess dresses with white bows tied around their midriffs. Mechanical hands help take the blue bomnet off Pinkie Pie's head as two Pink bonnets were tied around their heads. The two then had big pink pacifiers popped into their mouth while also being put into nice, bulky purple diapers with little white frills on the bottom.  
Pinkie giggled while shifting about in her padding loving how comfortable the diapers felt around her rump. “Ooh, I pretty!”
Dr. Whooves exclaimed. "I wanna go back to normal! I can’t let Derpy see me like this!"
But he and Pinkie were plopped back into the same room, and Dr. Whooves seemed unable to take off his dress or diaper. It seemed they were stuck to his body like glue he even tried spitting out the pacifier, but instead he just suckled on it.
Just as the two earth ponies were about to get up, one of the nannies walked in and she gave the two a smile and exclaimed, “Oh! There you two are,” It lit up its horn, scooping them up. “My, don’t you two look simply adorable? Coochy coo!” The nanny bot lightly pinched their cheeks.
Pinkie giggled and shuffled about, loving the attention, while Dr. Whooves rolled his eyes. The bot then scanned them. "Hmmm, I still need to punish you two. For your punishment you'll remain in your frilly clothes for the rest of the day."
The stallion groaned as the robot turned to Pinkie Pie. "As for you, Missy, i'm sure staying in doll clothes wouldn't really be a punishment. I think you'll just have to go to timeout."
"Ok, sorry, we just wanted to explore!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed outloud.
Dr. Whooves simply sighed as he waddled off with Pinkie in his doll clothes, wishing he could’ve just gotten a timeout too.

	
		Chapter six: Feeding time



The large kitchen room of the daycare was a buzz as several big foals were brought in to be fed. One of them of course being Rainbow Dash as she wiggling the arms grip. The pegasus wormed around even as she was moved to one of the pink high chairs. “Hey put me down! No way I”m sitting in that thing!”
“Now now behave and you’ll get some extra pudding, how does that sound?” One of the nanny bots cooed even as Rainbow put her hind legs out wide to stop herself fro going in
“No way, not happening.” She grunted making sure to make herself as wide as possible to not go in. They tug her down but she resisted despite the magical weakness endued by the nursery.
“Oh dear, it seems we got a fussy one on our hooves.” The nanny scolded wagging her hoof as it reached out and began to tickle Rainbow’s exposed belly.
“W-wait no hahaha!” Rainbow was quick to laugh limbs flying around as she was. The trick worked just as planned as she was soon sat down with a poof of air. Just to be sure, straps went over her shoulders and buckled in place by the lap belt just lie car seat. This, of course, made the mare blush deeper as show stuck. “Ugh, that was a dirty trick,” she said with a pout which just made her look as infantile as the rest.
“Oh, little one can play on her cloud more after she get some nummy nums in her belly welly.” The nanny cooed giving Rainbow’s nose a boop.
“S-stop with the baby talk,” Rainbow whined, her cheeks slowly turning red.
“Aww, but you’re just such a cutie pie, yes you are!”The nanny ruffled the little bit of mane Rainbow had before floating over a large jar of yellow mash and a similarly large bib. Despite wiggling around, the robot managed to tie the Wonderbolt theme bib on her all snug. “There now you won’t make a mess.”
Rainbow mumbled under her breath as she looked at the offending jar. “Uck I don’t want some dumb baby food.” She squirmed as much as she could acting just like a fussy toddler.
“We both know you can’t handle solid food little missy, better behave or you won’t get yoru desert.”
“B-but,” Rainbow started, even as the jar was popped open and a spoonful of the mash was lifted toward her mouth. It looked like it had the consistency of apple sauce, and the mare really hoped it tasted like it. Despite herself, she turned her head away causing the mush to smear on her cheek.
This just made the nanny giggle. “Come on, be a good filly now. Nanny knows ways of dealing with picky eaters, ‘ she teased realigning the spoon again only for Rainbow to move and get some o her other cheek. “Hehe, silly one this isn’t makeup you don’t put it on your cheeks you eat it.”
“I know that I-” Rainbow was cut off as the spoon landed in her mouth. At first, she wanted to spit it right back out but ended up swallowing anyway tasting a mixture of apples and other such fruits like a cocktail.  The smile that crossed her face was quickly pickedu p on by the robot.
“See little one? That wasn’t so bad.” The nanny comforted, spooning up some more. “Here comes the water to the cloud factory woosh! Woosh!.”
Rainbow’s muzzle kept it shade of red all throughout the feeding and regardless of how she tried not too, food still ended up on her bib and muzzle. “F-fine, it wasn’t all that bad,” Rainbow admitted as her ace was wiped clean. “M-maybe i can have that pudding too?” she tried.
The nanny tapped her chin. “Weeel, I suppose you weren’t too bad. Okay deary i’ll go fetch it .” She gave the mare one lat nose boop before wheeling along to get it. 
As the nanny did so, Rainbow turned her to the side having just notice Derpy was seated next to her.
Derpy was happy eating away at her mashed muffins that were being shoved into her mouth. She giggled eating like a foal with her meal all over her mouth. After the pegasus finished her foal food a giant foal bottle that was full of breast milk was brought to her next. She chugged it down greedily loving the warm taste as it went down her throat and afterwards she let out a large burp spiting up onto one of the robot nannies and caused it to short circuit and fell over collapsing. Derpy “uh oh.”
Rainbow blinked amazed by just how destructive Derpy would be unintentional. “H-how that even possible? You’d think they’d be waterproof.”
“I don’t know,” Derpy said shuffling her hooves.
Rainbow’s nanny soon wheels back with the small bowl of butterscotch pudding and looked at fallen robot. It sighed. “Derpy, not another one.” It shook its head before putting the bowl down on Rainbow’s tray.
“I didn’t mean too, I just spat up and it fell over.” Derp blushed. “I just don’t know what went wrong.’
The nanny seeding Derpy’s flat ear reached up and patted the mare’s head. “Aww there, there, accidents happen.”
Derpy looked up with a small smile. “Can I have some pudding too?” She asked eyes going big giving a puppy dog look.
“Oh that look, mmm, alright deary.,” the nanny replied scratching behind Derpy’s ear. 
As soon as the nanny headed to fetch the snack, another robot walked over to pick up the spoon to feed Rainbow before the big foal could get the chance. “Open up choo-choo!”
Rainbow oddly found herself laughing at the game as she fed the delicious puddling “hehe funny,” she said before covering her mouth at her actions.
“Does the foal find my faces funny?” The nanny asked starting to make more as she fed Rainbow. The mare, of course, tried not too. But ended up giggling at each little funny face the robot made which of course cause little bits of pudding to end up on the messy bib. Once the bowl was finished, the nanny cooed. “Aww who a happy foal, yes you are!” She sang ticking Rainbow’s tummy.
Rainbow being still strapped down ahd no way of getting away from the tickles, began to laugh harder kicking her legs about in an attempt to stop it. “Hahaha, no s-stop hehehahaha!” She even let out a short squeal as the nanny tickled under her wings. It was only after the nanny had stopped ticking her to let her rest that she realized she had wet herself. “Mmmphmm you made me pee.”
The robot undid the buckles before lifting the mare out of her highchair and resting Rainbow over her shoulder. A hoof patted her soggy bottom “Aww come along, let’s get you changed and in time for playtime.” With that, the nanny waled off carrying the foal along for her change humming a gentle tune.

Meanwhile, in another part of the kitchen, Twilight and Pinkie were seated next to each other in their highchairs each adorned with large blue bibs. Twilight peered down at her bowl of oatmeal see the tiny bits of peach throughout. It felt sort of ironic being served this ince they had just finished storytime about Goldilocks and The Three Bears before lunchtime. Even if it was more of a morning dish, it was better then being served broccoli flavour foal food.  
Pinkie on the other hoof had something totally different. Instead of just a bow lof mush before her, she had been given a small tray full of mashed potatoes and was currently trying to make a tower out of the stuff getting butter and bit of potato on herself. Pinkie laughed as she mushed more together looking over at her friend. “Look Twilight, they letting me play with my food hehe.”
Twilight wasn’t sure why, but she felt a little jealous of Pinkie having all the fun. “Why can’t I do that too,” she whined pointing to the mess.
The nanny on duty cooed at the princess. “Oh, but I thought you didn’t want to get dirty?” it asked in a way a parent would to a stubborn child.
Twilight hesitated as she rubbed her hooves together. “Um, well yes but uh.” She watched as Pinkie added a little more to the top of her tower.  “It looks like fun.”
Pinkie clapped in return beaming ear to ear. “Yeah, it’s lots of fun.” She replied before taking a bite off the top as well with gooey butter running down the edge of her cheek.
The nanny grabbed a washcloth tabbing at Pinkie’s face before she spoke. “Aww, keep this up little pie and we’ll have to give you a bath.,” she played before looking at Twilight. “Do you want some mashy potatoes too?”
Twilight blushed and nodded. “Uh huh”  it wasn’t long until they had switched out her oatmeal for the tray of mashed potatoes flat as a fresh bed of sand.  After realizing they hadn’t given her a spoon she lowered her hoof into the mash and began to shift around into piles feeling the butter slip on her hooves. It was odd since so far as she had seen the nannies didn’t like their foals getting dirty. Regardless she started to relax and she made random mashed lumps drawing little smiley faces or letters in the potatoes. Laughter filled the room as Twilight loosened up and kept going soon shoving the potatoes into her mouth with a smile. “Nom nom here comes the evil spoon monster,” she lisped, swooping her spoon down and munched out more. “Oh no! No the spoon monster.” she said with silly voice as she played with her food.
“Oh two messy fillies,” The nanny bot cooed soon ticking the two big foals. “Hoovies up!” She sang as the trays slid out of the way and the two were floated up. “Alrighty bath time for you two.”
Twilight blushed but played along. She just had to get through the day and she’d be able t figure something out to deal with the robots. Just a matter of time.

	
		Chapter seven: Fluttershy's Playtime



It was now about midday at the Ponyville Nursery, and the Robot Nannies had gathered all the ponies in a giant playroom. It was filled with all kinds of plastic slides, a ball pit. There was an enormous T.V screen overhead with the head nanny's face overlooking everypony and their two robot nannies placed at each exit to make sure there were no more escape attempts for the day. Twilight and Pinkie pie were both in a "special playpen" monitored by a robot nanny, both playing with blocks and talking about how they escaped. 
Fluttershy was in the corner of the room as she listened to the faint crinkles of her padding as she sat down with a happy sigh. Wrapped around her form was a fuzzy brown bunny onesie with a matching hood. Big floppy ears covered up her own, keeping them all warm. Around her were other dress up ponies, the whole playroom being nature themed. Despite the rough treatment when she was first brought into the nursery, the nanny bots had been nothing but kind and gentle to her caring for her every need. Even if that meant the embarrassing times, she needed a diaper change. On the plus side, it did help her understand what those baby animals would feel when she'd care for them. A smile formed on her face as she lightly squeezed on the carrot squeak toy she found. There were no worries at all despite the fact it was forced on her.
But Fluttershy felt sort of conflicted about it all. She was staring around at a few others around many being a bit fussy while others were having fun just like her. She'd heard that Twilight had been causing issues to try and escape. She, however, felt somewhat safe, almost like she didn't want to leave. "This is nice," she muttered, giving her stuffed bunny another squeak.
One of the nannies walked over and reached down to pat the diaper bulge on the mare. After a bit of prodding, the robot smiled. "Aww, still dry good filly," she cooed nuzzling Fluttershy. The mare laughed at the feeling as the nanny cooed. "Does the little bunny want anything else to play with?" 
Fluttershy shifted about and let out another happy giggle. "I wanna bunny!" she cheered, any worries melting away.
"Alrighty, little one, I'll go get you a friend." The nanny patted the foal's head before heading along to get it.
As Fluttershy waited, she glanced around for any of her friends being happy when she saw Rarity and Shining Armor. She waddled her way over and cooed. "Hello, Rarity, Shining."
"Oh, hello Fluttershy," Shining replied, his body covered in a very poofy sheep costume. It was so poofy that it hid his padding beneath it.
"Hello Darling," Rarity said, wearing a white cat onesie with paw mittens. "How are you holding up?"
Fluttershy squeaks her toy. "I'm good," she paused as she shuffled some looking away for a second.
"Something wrong, Fluttershy?" Rarity asked with a confused look on his face. 
Fluttershy rubbed her hooves together. "W-well it just that I um...I don't want to leave." she squeaked.
Rarity gasped, giving her a look of surprise while Shining rolled his eyes. Rarity got up and scoffed, "But Fluttershy darling, we're being treated like foals against our will. It's simply degrading." Rarity whined, putting a hoof to her forehead.
"B-but they are just nice and caring," Fluttershy argued. As she thought of how to explain, the nanny bot returned, setting the white rabbit plush into her hooves and patting her head. "T-thank you."
Shining Armor was also a bit peeved at Fluttershy and snapped. "Seriously, can't you understand that most of us don't want to be treated like foals?" 
The butter-yellow pegasus hugged the plush close. "W-well, maybe if you gave it another day, you'd like it?' Fluttershy snuggled her plush close to her chest as she squeaked meekly. "The world is often so scary, but here there isn't a worry here." After seeing Rarity huffed, she whimpered. "I" m sorry," she squeaks. 
A nanny quickly came over, sensing the distress. "Oh dear, Rarity, why did you go and make her upset." she scolded Rarity.
"Oh, please, I didn't do anything! We were just talking!" The mare snapped back at the nanny who was about to send the pampered unicorn to timeout. Then out of nowhere, Cheerilee waddled over and squealed, "oh, Rarity! Shining  Fluttershy! You two would be perfect for a little play I thought up...though you'll have to do without scripts."
Fluttershy looked excited as she squealed, "yay! I would love to be in a play!"
"Well, it can't be as bad as playing with blocks or plushies." Shining gave a deep sigh getting up and waddling over to the mares. 
Rarity was less than enthusiastic about this and scoffed, "Cheerilee darling, I rather not be in one of your childish plays."
The robot nanny glared at Rarity. "That's enough, young lady! For punishment for your rude behavior, you'll help Cheerilee with this play or get a timeout and an early naptime!"
"F...fine!" Rarity shouted, waddling over grumbling to herself as Cheerilee clopped her hooves together. "Alright! I want to do a play of "Shiny and Cady defeating the evil Sombra!"
Shining giggled, "that actually sounds like fun! I get to play myself, right?"
"Of course!" Cheerilee exclaimed, "unless you want to be Cady," she added jokingly.
Rarity placed a hoof to her chest. "I should play Cady, darling! I am the most princess-like, after all!"
Cheerilee blushed as she replied, "actually, I'll play Cady...since Twilight can't play with us, I was hoping you would play as her seeing that you're a unicorn and my coat is pink."
Rarity shrugged kind of annoyed but wasn't too angry at the decision. "She's a princess, too; I don't mind."
Cheerilee was getting more excited as she bounced on her padded bottom and squealed, "Wonderful! Fluttershy! I want you to play as the crystal heart!"
"Oh...ok…" Fluttershy blushed wondering how that would work?
Rarity turned to see that Spike and Derpy were near a makeshift stage already discussing things about the play. Spike himself looked rather adorable in a quite sizable diaper between his legs with little "ABCs" printed in primary colors all over his padding. He had a gem pacifier wrapped around his neck and a bright blue baby bonnet tied around his head. 
Derpy giggled, "so you are with the actual foals," she snickered behind her hoof.
"Yeah! They think I'm a baby! You have no idea how relieved I am in talking with ponies who don't just babble, cry, and use their diapers." Spike sighed, seeing he was quite annoyed in his predicament. "It was hard enough to get to come here."
Cheerilee waddled over and exclaimed, "alright, let's get you in your costumes, then we can start the play!"
Rarity was quite surprised and exclaimed, "wait! We're going to start the play without rehearsing!"
"We don't have time! We only get an hour before naptime!" Cheerilee shouted as she put on a cute frilly pink princess dress over herself. 
"Oh, so we're just playing pretend," Derpy clapped her hooves as Cheerilee strapped a curved horn on her head and dressed her in a frilly black dress.
Fluttershy wore a pink onesie with a crystal heart stitched in the middle of the outfit while Spike took out a knight costume and dressed himself with a foam helmet and Armor over his bulky diaper. Shining Armor found a bright red prince style onesie with gold seems threaded in the middle and gold shoulder pads and had to ask a robot nanny to help him get dressed in it. Rarity was a bit unsure of what to dress in and dug around in a chest full of silly outfits. She took out a fairy costume before dressing herself in a silvery tutu with sequins embedded in the frills, some fairy wings tied around her waist, and a plastic tiara on her head. "There! That'll have to do!"
Twilight looked overseeing Rarity's costume and got a little pouty as she shouted, "Hey, I'm not a fairy! Wear a wizard's hat or something!"
"Sorry, darling, but you're also a princess, and this outfit works best to represent you!" Rarity nagged back as she twirled about like a little filly showing off her cute outfit. 
"I wasn't a princess when we stopped Sombra so ha! Your costume is all wrong!" Twilight snapped back mockingly.
Rarity scoffed, "I am not changing my costume! Next time if you want to do this stupid play, you can pick your costume!"
"Oh yeah! If I play as you, then you're gonna regret it!" 
"Girls! Stop fighting! Now Rarity, come along; we have a show to perform!" Cheerilee shouted, grabbing Rarity by the hoof over to the back of the stage. Soon everypony in the nursery was sitting before the stage, and Cheerilee came forth on the scene. "Alright, fillies and gentle colts settle down as we tell how four brave ponies stopped an evil tyrant!"
Soon the curtains opened, and somehow for fake snow foal powder was being shaken down from one of the robot nannies onto the stage. Rarity waddled out with an embarrassed look on her face seeing everypony giggling at her fairy costume. She sneezed a bit as some of the foal powder went up to her nose, making more ponies giggle. The mare paused, cleared her throat as she started to do her best Twilight impression. "oh um...I am in the middle of the frozen north looking for my brother! Where can he be!? If I can't find him, I will fail a test, and Celestia would be so mad at me!"
"Oh, that's me!" Shining waddled out proudly in his prince outfit, shaking his padded rump. "I am the great Shining Armor and the hero of the story! And I'll tell it as it happens!"
"Uh, nuh-uh! I am Spike. The glorious is the true hero!" Spike shouted, waddling out in his knight outfit, sticking his arms out, trying to keep his balance, causing the audience and daww. 
"Nuh, uh! You just grabbed the crystal heart Cady, and I defeated Sombra ourselves!" Shining snapped back.
"You were out for most of the time! Twilight and I did most of the work!" Spike snapped back.
"Um, guys! You both are great heroes!" Cheerilee exclaimed, trotting out in her cute princess outfit. "Oh..right... I'm not here yet." she slunk back through the curtains as Rarity slammed a hoof to her face. "Alright! Let's just um...find the crystal empire and stop Sombra."
Shining and Spike stopped their bickering, but they both glared at each other as they then saw Derpy come down on strings she was wiggling her hooves as she had an overly spooky tone. "Oooh! I'm Sombra, and i'm here to...um...what was my line?"
Rarity rolled her eyes and whispered, "we don't have lines! Make something up or just chase us!"
"Oh...but...what should I say then?"
Shining, smirked and replied," say i'm the great padded Sombra! And I'm going to put you in diapers forever!"
"Oh, ok…" Derpy raised her hooves again. "Now i'm going to put you in diapers forever!"
Spike doubled over in laughter as Rarity gave an overly dramatic scream. "Oh no! Sombra is going to get us run!"
Rarity grabbed Shining and Spike, and they all waddled offstage into a padded poofy explosion, making everypony laugh out loud. 
It took a few minutes, but eventually, the curtains pulled back as there were some terrible cardboard cutouts of painted houses covered in glitter trying to look like the crystal empire. 
Cheerilee came waddling out with a hoof to her head, doing a swoon as she exclaimed, "Oh my! I'm using my magic to keep Sombra at bay, and I'm so weak!" A few ponies flickered flashlights on and off on the walls to activate the shield flickering.
Rarity seeing "Cheerilee's acting" getting all the attention from the other padded ponies, she committed to her role coming over and waddled out and shouted, "Oh, I have to find the heart or else I'll fail my test." 
Shining got a bit of stage fright as he slowly waddled over to "Cadance" and turned directly to Spike as he acted. "Oh dear, I'll have to stay here and help my wife! To keep the crystal empire from being taken over!"
"Oh, that's hard! While you're sitting here doing nothing, Twilight and I will have to find the Crystal heart and save the Crystal Empire!" Spike snapped back with his claws crossed across his chest. 
"Oh look Spike Stairs," Rarity pointed to the setup staircase made out of foam pushed out.
"Ok, let's go up the stairs!" Spike exclaimed, and they both walked up the fake foam steps as the curtains closed and then opened to have Fluttershy sitting in her cute onesie squeaking and hiding her face with her wings. Many of the audience members dawwed as Rarity and Spike came back onto the stage.
Rarity pointed and responded, "look, Spike the heart." She hurried towards its foam cage, and as soon as she lowered it, the cage rose and trapped Rarity inside it. "Oh no, a trap! Spik,e help me!"
Derpy came over and stood on her hind legs making silly ghost noises. "Ohhh! I'm a spooky, Sombra!" She then slipped and fell backward, showing off her diaper with a poof of foal powder, making everypony laugh at Derpy's antics. 
Spike blinked as he held onto Fluttershy. "I shall take the heart to Cadance before it too late!"
Derpy got up  and shook her "I gotta stop ya!" She threw a box of rock candy at Spike and Rarity. The mare squeaked dancing about trying to dodge the candy rocks as Spike took some of the rock candy and suckled on it and cooed, "hmmm, that's good!"
Everypony was laughing hysterically as Rarity grabbed Fluttershy and hoofed back behind the curtains as Spike chased after her. "Hey, I was supposed to grab Flutter- I mean the crystal heart!"
The curtains then opened as Rarity hoofed Fluttershy over to shining and Cheerilee. "Here's the heart now time to use its magic."
Shining took a Cadance plush and chucked it at Derpy as she made a dramatic nooo as the ponies shined a bright light on her.  Somehow a ton of powder explodes out of her diaper like a sonic rainboom. With foal powder raining all over the ponies in the audience. The ponies then came out onto the stage and bowed as the pampered ponies all clapped their hooves. The head robot nanny on the T.V appeared as she exclaimed, "that was amazing! Now little ones, it's nap time."
The robot nannies started taking the ponies away to their respective nurseries, and Rarity sighed, "that was the most embarrassing thing I have ever done in my entire life."
Cheerilee hugged Rarity close to her chest and nuzzled her. "Oh, you were so cute! And you did a pretty good job staying in character despite all the craziness!"
Derpy nodded as she waddled over with her body covered from head to toe in foal powder chewing on rock candy. "Hmmm, tasty."
"Ah, yes, Derpy, next time, please have the nannies put less foal powder on your rump." Rarity replied with a blush. But they didn't have time to discuss more as the robot nannies took the castaway to their nurseries.
Rarity, being led away, gave a sigh, "so...am, I still punished?"
Her robot nanny shook her head. "Nope, and don't worry, we got the whole thing on tape! It'll be great to have the foals watch it once in a while before nap time." Rarity groaned as she waddled back, wishing if she'd had just gone to timeout instead.

	
		Chapter Eight: Naptime



Everypony was now getting ready for naptime while Pinkie Pie was the most excited as she was bouncing up and down in her crib as the robot nannies were going from pony to pony tucking them in. Some resisted but eventually placed a bottle or a pacifier was shoved into their mouths as Pinkie was then placed down with a bottle shoved in her mouth. The mare giggled as she suckled out the creamy milk unable to stop. She squirmed as she chugged down the milk after awhile the robot nanny feeding her asked, “there are some rules for you. First off, no getting up during nap time.”
“Oh, but what if I really wanna play!” Pinkie asked, bouncing and crinkled about being in nothing but a diaper.
“No leaving the crib till nap time is over, we don’t want more escape attempts.” Nanny scolded wagging her hoof.
Pinkie Pie waved her hooves about. “But I’m not tired,” She whined being a  rowdy foal. The mare stomped her hooves on the mattress rapidly.
The robot nanny rolled her eyes and groaned, “ok listen you can’t leave this crib for the next two hours if you do you’ll go to timeout understand?”
Pinkie Pie plopped down with a cute pout on her face and grumbled. “I forgot this is the worst part about being in diapers again.”
Dr. Whooves blushed as he asked, “um… I’m sorry to ask? But how can I sleep comfortably with all these cheap mattresses and this annoying music coming from the mobile.”
“For the last time you're a baby and babies don’t complain about this silly stuff now go to sleep.” The nanny snapped, seeming to be quite annoying and stamped off as Dr. Whooves groaned. “This sucks! I’m just gonna sit here bored for two hours. All I have is a teddy.”
Pinkie waited until Dr. Whooves left and asked, “hey wanna escape?”
“Why? You already escaped and got caught, you'll get a spanking next time they catch you!?” The doctor snapped back.
Pinkie plopped back down on her diaper. “Yeah but it's not like they're going to do much? You can survive a timeout.”
Dr Whooves sighed as he looked around. “What are we even going to do?”
Pinkie giggled behind a hoof and responded, “I was thinking that we would take pictures of my friends sleeping like babies!?”
Dr. Whooves shrugged as he snapped back.  “We're all in diapers so it's not like it’ll be super embarrassing or anything for them.”
“Yeah, but it’ll be super cute to have something to remember this whole robot nursery by!?” Pinkie shouted as she bounced up and down on her padding. 
Dr Whooves having not much else to do shrugged and shook his head. “Fine, but the nannies are keeping a pretty close eye on everything. It’s not going to be easy.” He then watched as Pinkie was somehow fishing around in her padding with a loud weird banging and squeaking noises as she then suddenly pulled out a colourful pink camera for them.
“Tada!” Pinkie beamed and exclaimed out loud. 
Dr Whooves blinked and stammered, “w-what how...when…”
“Magic!” Pinkie giggled as she turned around and gave a wink.
Dr Whooves scratched his head wondering why Pinkie would do that and asked, “You are something else? I doubt even if I studied you, I wouldn't be able to understand how you work.”
Pinkie Pie nodded and continued with a smile.”Hehe, Twilight tried once, she burst into flame.” The mare threw her hooves up as she explained. 
Dr Whooves looked over his bars and was a bit nervous and asked. “Um...you wouldn’t have a key in your diaper would you?”
Pinkie dug a hoof in her diaper and soon took out a key card. “yep! These things are a bit high tech!” she scanned it on her bars lowering them as she skipped over and lowered Dr Whooves bars as well he waddled out and then they both came to the door as Pinkie pushed a bunch of random buttons on the keypad and the door opened to the main hall. Once outside the two earth ponies waddled to the pegasi nursery and peered in to see Rainbow suckling on a hoof with her soggy diaper exposed. Pinkie dawwed and took some photographs. “Oh, she's so cute!  And she has a Daring Do plush in her hooves. Half expected a turtle plush.”
Dr. Whooves turned to his wife to see her snuggled under the covers with a plush muffin in her hooves. The silly mare lightly teething on it. “She is so cute like this, I wonder if she’ll like wearing diapers when we defeat the robot nannies?”
“Oh!? You have a plan?” Pinkie asked with a smirk on her face. 
Dr Whooves blushed as she asked, “Um...not really. I started to realize all my intelligence getting eaten away from here. But I heard Twilight got a manual and i’ll try to talk to her about it outside the nursery.”
“Oh! You mean this manual!” Pinkie Pie pulled a manual out from her diaper and continued, “I asked Twilight about it and made a copy!” She hoofed it over to the surprised doctor. 
Dr Whooves blinked still completely baffled at how Pinkie was doing that. “Um...thanks...i’ll read it later..” He blushed shoving the manual in his diaper. “This will be very helpful.”
“No problem! Now come on let’s see Twilight and Rarity!” Pinkie chirped out loud as she skipped off. 
Dr. Whooves waddled off blushing hearing the manual crinkle in his pampers as they came to another nursery with Twilight was under her covers trying to read something with her diaper clearly soaked while Rarity (still wearing her pink fairy outfit) snuggled a fancy looking teddy.
Pinkie went about taking pictures as Dr Whooves tapped the glass. “Hey pssss!”
Twilight looked over and got up and asked, “Dr Whooves? What are you doing up?”
The stallion scratched his head and asked, “I was just exploring with Pinkie and she gave me a manual? Are you trying to read yours?”
She gave a nod and blushed feeling embarrassed and stammered, “but the truth is...well...I can’t read here...:some of these words are too complicated.”
Pinkie giggled as she exclaimed, “you need to go back to school? Cheerilee will have to give you a desk!”
Twilight rolled her eyes and scoffed, “she can’t even teach anymore? Or at least here. Besides you two are going to get in super trouble if you stick around.”
Pinkie plopped on her diaper and exclaimed, “nope! We're going to be super quiet and use foal powder to escape.”
Twilight snickered behind a hoof and giggled, “I remember Dr Whooves foal powder bombs.”
Dr Whooves blushed feeling so embarrassed and shouted, “stop! Don’t remind me!”
“Aww you so cute!” Twilight giggled. “But seriously you two should get back to bed, Pinkie is going to get in more trouble if she gets caught.”
Pinkie scratched her head and scoffed, “seriously don’t worry? These robot nannies don’t scare me now come on doctor we have one more room too see!”
Whooves following Pinkie to the foal room where Cheerilee was somehow sleeping with all three cutie mark crusaders snuggled with her and Applejack (as for some reason she’s been stuck here) sleeping with her padded butt exposed and suckiling a pacifier. Pinkie didn’t take a second to start snapping pictures and giggling, “oh I wonder if Cheerilee will ever be able to teach foals after this seeing her all diapered up.”
Dr Whooves nodded, “it's all rather cute but Twilight had a point we should get going I rather not get punished.” He rubbed his bottom at the thought.
“Alright scaredy pamps we can go. But before we do smile!” She took a few pictures making the doctor eeped as then they heard a robot nanny. “Hey who's out of bed!”
The two eep and they waddled away as fast as they could despite all the lights being off their diapers were making loud crinkling noises that echoed throughout the hall. Dr Whooves squeaked as Pinkie pulled him aside and hid in a bin full of “clean” diapers and put a hoof over his mouth and they waited as a robot nanny walked by scanning around the room. The robot nanny then stopped and then walked off then blushed feeling himself wet his diaper as she walked by and she giggled. “That was close.”
“Seriously warn me before you do that!” The stallion whined as they got out of the diaper bin,  shaking his head spraying the crinkling diapers all over the place. 
“Hehe you really are a scaredy pamps!” Pinkie squealed as she pat his dampened pampers making him blush. “Hey I can’t help myself!”
“Oh don’t worry I peed my diaper earlier too now come on let’s get to bed!” she bounced off as Dr
Whooves sighed slowly walking off still being scared. They eventually reached their cribs as the bars rose back up and Dr Whooves whispered, “hey thanks...that was actually fun.”
“No problem you should lighten up and enjoy being a baby more.” Pinkie whispered back, being a bit over dramatic. 
Dr Whooves yawned, actually feeling tired now and nuzzled his plush taking Pinkie’s advice and went about enjoying a nap. As Pinkie Pie responded with a blush on her face. “Oh right he had the manual in his pampers...well good thing I made a few more copies…”

	
		Chapter nine: Pickup Time



The day was finally over, and the ponies were going to be picked up by their "caretakers" They were mostly older ponies or ponies with foal care experience given two or three extra adults per caretaker. Most of the ponies were inside a massive playpen while robot nannies were escorting others.  Granny Smith eventually came in through the robot nursery shouting. "Alright, where are my little youngins!"
A robot nanny escorted a pampered Big Mac who blushed as his giant diaper made him have an adorable waddle and his massive padded bottom waving back and forth, Apple Bloom came skipping, looked rather happy with a plushie in her mouth and shouting, "I can't wait to come tomorrow! The cutie mark crusaders are gonna diaper and take care of Cheerilee tomorrow!"
Applejack was looking quite dazed as she waddled beside Apple Bloom with eyes looking swirly as if she was hypnotized and babbled incoherently. "One plus one is one hundred, abcdgzxy."
The robot nanny snickered and explained, "sorry, but Applejack was transferred to the school foal nursery, and her mind might be regressed a little. She'll be back to normal at home...now you know they must still be treated like foals outside of the nursery, correct?"
"Yeah, yeah, I cared for them in pampers before I can do it again!" She smacked Big Mac's diapers. "But he'll be quite challenged. I can't believe you make pampers for his size!"
Big Mac's cheeks turned bright pink, and shouted. "Granny, stop that!"
The robot nanny also printed out a piece of paper from her mouth and hoofed it over to Granny Smith. "This form has their progress report for their behavior. They all were very obedient foals and can buck apples if they want as playtime."
Applejack and Big Mac cheered in delight at the news as Granny sighed. "Sure, guess that's good to hear I was wonderin' who was gonna do the apple bukcin' while they act like foals all day?"
Apple Bloom scratched her head and asked, "can I buck apples too?" 
Granny shook her head. "Nah, you're the youngest, not apple-bucking for you now, come on. I wanna show ya about your new rooms!"
Big Mac groaned already, having a feeling his room was now a nursery. "Yeah, yeah, can't wait to see my crib."
Applejack clapped her hooves together and giggled like a foal. "Yay crib! Hope I got a plushie or two."
"Of course yall got plushies! I made them myself! Ya can teeth on your apple plushies ya like so much." Granny cooed and nuzzled Big Mac.   
As the Apples were escorted away, Starlight smirked in the back of the mass of padded ponies being picked up. She saw Rarity trying to hide in the crowd from Cookie Crumble, looking about, shouting, "Rarity! Rarity!" 
The mare smirked as she nudged the fashionista's diapered rump, and Rarity shouted, "Hey, stop that!"
Rarity then came flying over the playpen onto her padded butt with a cloud of foal powder bursting outward. She then looked up to see Cookie Crumble staring down at her. "Oh my!"'
Sweetie Belle ran over as well laugh. "Yay, mom is gonna take care of us!" She squealed and hugged Cookie Crumble as she nuzzled her daughter. "Aww, you look so precious in your pampers, and those song notes on the padding make you extra adorable."
Cookie Crumble turned towards the fashionista. "Oh, my Rarity! That purple bonnet looks so cute on you as well."
Rarity groaned and slammed a hoof on the ground, "mom!"
'Oh, don't ya look adorable, yes, you do." Cookie cooed, patting the curly mane. She looked toward Sweetie Belle, who was smiling. "And how are you doing today?"
"We got to baby our teacher hehe," Sweetie exclaimed with a cheery smile on her face. 
"Oh, that's adorable, and what did you do, Rarity?" Cookie asked looking over at her daughter.
The fashionista's face turned pink thinking about the silly play they performed as she stammered, "N...nothing!"
The robot nanny nearby replied, "sorry, but that's a lie, Rarity helped hold a performance about Shining Armor and Princess Cadance saving the Crystal Empire. I have it all on tape." 
She hoofed a tape over to Rarity's horror as Cookie Crumble took it and placed it in her bag and squealed, "Yay! We're going to watch this all night!"
"Noooo!" Rarity cried out as she started stomping about like a toddler having a tantrum. "I should've just gone to timeout! My life is ruined!"
Starlight stood silently by smirking at Rarity's embarrassment. "Well, maybe you should have behaved better. Than you could have helped around the nursery."
Cookie Crumble then plopped a pacifier into Rarity's mouth and placed her in a stroller. "There, there, Rarity, mama will make it all the better once we're home, don't you worry. You can dress up your dolls all you want." She then strolled off, rolling the crying mare as Sweetie Belle walked by, blushing being embarrassed how her older sister was acting younger than her.
Next, to show up, the front door was Windy Whistles as she clapped her hooves together. "Oh, where my best foal ever, I wanna see her. I bet she was the cutest one here."
Rainbow Dash came dragged out as one of the robot nannies presented her in a cute pink onesie. The pegasus was seething through her nostrils as one of the robots explained. "This little one is quite the troublemaker! Please be sure she gets punished if she tries to remove her protection."
"Ugh! I have to wear diapers when i'm at home too!" Rainbow shouted. "I hope Twilight figures out how to defeat you, Starlight." She glared at the smirking unicorn.
Scootaloo was brought out to join Rainbow wearing a short pink dress, which happily showed off the diaper with rattles printed on it. "My aunties said it was okay if Windy Whistles was my caretaker too! We can be sisters!"
"Ugh, guess that's one good thing coming from this." Rainbow snapped angrily. 
"Aww, cheer up, Dashie, you the best diaper wetter ever!" Windy Whistles exclaimed happily. 
"Mooom! That's not a good thing!" Rainbow face became pinker than Pinkie Pie's face.
Scootloo lifted her dress up, showing she used her diaper, which was now slightly yellowed. "Nah, uh! I'm a better wetter!"
Windy laughed. "Aww, you're very close to my number one filly, now come on, mommy made you num nums!" She took the progress report for each. "Oh, and you get report cards, too, just like school." She blushed, looking them over, "seems Scootaloo got perfect scores. But Rainbow, you need to stop being so bossy and rebellious my goodness two timeouts."
Rainbow started throwing a temper tantrum like Rarity, "Mom! I'm an adult; I shouldn't be treated like a foal!" Although the trances the robot nannies could use probably wasn't helping ponies see things clearly.
Windy gave a deep sigh, placing Rainbow in a stroller and placing a pink pacifier in her mouth. "Oh, she just needs a nap, the poor fussy baby."
Scootaloo blushed as they walked off with Rainbow crying and kicking. Starlight watched as the next to show up were Mr. and Mrs. Cake to pick up Pinkie Pie and the cake twins. "She is quite the hooful, and rebellious." Starlight said, acting all sweet as a group of Robot nannies led Pinkie Pie to the front via a child harness. Another nanny followed from behind as if she was some high-security prisoner. 
Pinkie blushed and exclaimed, "sorry, I just got so curious about this place!" All the robot nannies rolled their eyes at that statement.
Another nanny was also escorting dr. Whooves and Derpy Whooves with the doctor gulping as there's a manual in his pampers and was hoping he didn't need a change before going. "These two also need some caretakers, and we believe you two will do in that regard."
Mrs. Cake looked at the group and at her babies. "Oh my, well, I'm sure we can handle them, can't we, dear."
"Oh yeah, if we can handle magic surges from Pound and Pumpkin Cake, the other three shouldn't' be so bad." Mr. Cake sighed, sounding unsure of taking care of more ponies. 
Dr. Whooves held his head up despite his padded rump and exclaimed, "I did break the rules a bit, but only because I was curious, I promise to be a respectful foal!"
Mrs cake dawwed. "Oh, he's so cute! Is the little doctor trying to be a big pony!"
"Ummmm, I am a big pony." Dr. Whooves was quite embarrassed.
"Aww, he's just so cute! Oh, and he has his little suit, oh he's just so precious."
Derpy smiled with a blush. "Those robots kept breaking around me. I don't know why. They were nice though, so that's good." She even held a muffin plush in her hooves.
Mr. Cake ruffled her mane. "You're such a good little filly I'm Sure You'll be less of a hassle then Pinkie Pie."
The pink coated earth pony bounced over, shouting. "Hey, it wasn't that bad, honest! Twilight and I were playing this big game." She was vague about not tipping off the robots.
The robot nanny then took out her progress report. "Sorry, but Pinkie Pie was our worst foal and will be watched twenty-four seven for now on."
Mrs cake shrugged, "that's Pinkie Pie in a nutshell. She's more rambunctious than our actual foals at times. Trust us; we'll keep an eye on her."
The Cales then took the leash from the robot nanny as Pinkie kicked and giggled as they walked. Whooves blushed as Mr. Cake read his progress report. "Seems Whooves got caught a few times outside of the nursery. But other than that, he was rather well behaved."
He smiled proudly as Mrs.Cake read Derpy's progress report. "Oh, she's quite the clumsy little foal needs constant supervision. Well, don't they all?"
Derpy shrugged as she replied, "Well, I guess while i'm treated like a foal, why not?"
The robot nursery presented the Cakes with a gift, a massive package of adult diapers. "Just in case you run out since you have four big ponies now."
Mrs. Cake laughed as she placed the diapers in her giant oversized diaper bag. "Oh, thank you! I'm sure we're well-stocked for a while."
The cakes walked off happily with their new big foals and a massive package of adult diapers. 
Mrs. Shy fluttered down, hugging her daughter when she brought her to the lobby. "Hello Fluttershy, did you have fun," she asked in her usual timid yet loving way.
The yellow coated pegasus fluttered over the playpen, trembling and nodded. "Yes, I-I wouldn't mind coming back; in fact, I hope we get to do this for a while."
"Oh, okay, come on, i'll get you a nice warm bottle when we get you home and lots of cuddles." Mrs.Shy cooed as she snuggled Fluttershy let out an audible squeal as the pegasus was led away too before she even got to read her progress report.

Twilight did her best to hide the manual in the oddly spacious padding, adjusting her diaper not to crumple it up. Trixie watched from the small waiting playpen. "I think Trixie is coming with you, and Trixie wants to help you take down the robot nannies." The light blue coated remarked lisping passed the matching pacifier in her mouth. The nannies were all occupied with pick up time, leaving the two alone.
Spike was with them too, a blue bonnet tied firmly around his head with a cute diaper with gems printed on the padding; he was quite angry as he grumbled, "Good, I can go home and be normal. This was the most embarrassing day of my life." 
At that moment, a robot nanny walked by and scanned him. "It surprises me that a baby dragon can talk."
Spike threw his claws up and shouted, "I told you for the hundredth time, I'm not a hatchling!" 
Twilight made sure she had hidden her manual well as the nanny floated the three up and took them to the front. Starlight waving all innocent like Trixie glared back.
Twilight Velvet came forward as she gasped. "my goodness, you all look so cute!"
She nuzzled Spike, and Twilight then saw shining armor escorted over by a robot nanny waddling up to her, blushing. "He...hey Mom."
"Oh, look at my baby boy in his pampers! I didn't know you were here when...well, nevermind, I'm glad you're here." Twilight Velvet whispered into Shining Armor's ear. 
The robot nanny printed out a progress report and also hoofed her a videotape. "Twilight Velvet, your son, was well behaved, and he and Spike performed in a wonderful little play together. I hope you enjoy it."
Shining and Spike groaned, knowing theirs. "Mom" would be gushing over it for hours.
"Your daughter was quite the trouble maker trying to escape whenever we turned our backs. But Spike was also rather well behaved and rather talkative too for a few months old."
"I'm not...oh forget it," Spike grumbled, only getting a condescending pat on the head. "Gotta wait till I'm home. Then I can help Twilight fix things." He mumbled under his breath.
Velvet then looked to Trixie standing on her hind legs, showing off her cute star-printed onesie. "Oh, and did Twily make another friend?"
Trixie gave the older mare some puppy dog eyes and asked, "do you mind taking in another foal?" 
Twilight Velvet bent down and poked Trixie's little bow. "Of course not; you look rather cute with that little bow."
Trixie adjusted her bow. "Yes, Trixie is getting accustomed to this foal attire. I prefer diapers that reflected this pattern as well."
The robot nanny nearby suddenly exclaimed, "sure, we can make your diapers with that unique pattern!"
Trixie cooed and clapped her hooves in excitement. "Oooh, yes, Trixie wants those." Twilight Velvet floated the showmare from the playpen and placed her with her new siblings. 
Starlight decided it was time to come forward, strutting about proudly and even smacked Twilight's face with her padded rump and poofing foal powder into her rival's nose. "As for me, I don't need a caretaker! I am the most well-behaved foal, right!" 
The robot nanny turned its head. "Not so fast! You'll be staying here in your very own room and Cheerilee as she was also very well behaved and will be your playmate."
Cheerilee squealed; the mare's mind was regressed as she clapped her hooves. "Yay! This is going to be so much fun! Sleepover!"
Starlight was quite taken back as things were not quite going as she thought they would and exclaimed, "Huh!? No, I'm supposed to be treated like I'm older!" 
The robot nanny explained, "sorry but well-behaved foals like yourselves will also be taught how to watch the other foals." She fook the two pink ponies and dragged them off as Cheerilee skipped happily, and Starlight grumbling under her breath. But she eventually went back to smirking as on the plus side it meant she'd have more freedom than Twilight.
Twilight Velvet then placed her daughter and Spike in a duel stroller and put a foal leash on Shining armor. "Well, let's get going. I want to watch that video."
Twilight's face turned a bright red and looked towards the castle. "Gotta make it home, and I'll be able to look at that manual. Hopefully, I can find a weakness, and we can take these robot nannies down."

	
		Chapter ten: After Daycare Club



Twilight, Spike, Shining Armor, and Trixie were all in the parlor watching the play of Rarity and Shining Armor back at the nursery. Twilight endured, even more babying from her mom; she smirked, seeing Shining Armor all pouty as he got more of it then the rest of her "siblings" Spike was still being treated like a baby; he was in a playpen full of plushies and suckling on a pacifier the rubber bulb was replaced with a gem one so even though it was babyish he was really into suckling on the gem. Trixie was busy being the "foalish" of all of them in the back "practicing" her acts with a top hat and plush animals, making them disappear.  The violet unicorn looked around and saw her mom was busy trying to put a bottle into Shining's mouth with the stallion, keep shaking his head, and whining about wanting to eat real food. The mare then shuffled across the room to Trixie and whispered. "Hey, pssss."
Trixie turned with a smirk on her face. "What Twilight? Can't you see Trixie is practicing her new act for tomorrow!"
Twilight rolled her eyes and snapped, "look, you want to stay in diapers forever? Or help me with taking those robot nannies down?"
Trixie turned around and placed a hoof to her chest. "Of course, Trixie can help! I saved you from getting in timeout before."
Twilight rolled her eyes and snapped, "Yes, you tell me that every five seconds, just distract my mom for a bit, ok? I need to go read the manual I found."
Trixie pondered what Twilight said for a second. "Ok, Trixie will do as you ask, but you need to be my assistant tomorrow for my performance."
Twilight sighed, "fine; I'll be your assistant, ok! Just distract her so she can't see me read "big pony" stuff as they say."
The blue-coated mare winked. "You can count on Trixie; she loves attention." 
She proceeded to waddle over to Velvet and like any foal. "I wanna show you some tricks." The mare preceded with half a whine.
As Trixie distracted Twilight Velvet with taking plushies out of her top hat. The violet unicorn shuffled to the corner of the room and took out the manual and started to read it, going over the ins and outs of how the nursery worked. Twilight saw how long it was and sighed, "This will be a long read."

While Twilight read the manual, Pinkie, back in Sugarcube Corner, was making quite a mess at dinner, munching away on foal food and getting orange gloops all over the place. Mrs. Cake was getting quite frustrated. "Ugh! Stop that right now." She mothered frowning.
Dr. Whooves and his wife stood by sitting in their oversized highchairs, trying not to be as messy (but Derpy was also getting foal food all over but on accident.) Mr. Cake laughed, looking at his wife struggling. "Well, it looks like I got the easy ones today."
Mrs. Cake snapped, "you're feeding Pinkie tomorrow!" The older mare then wiped at Pinkie's mouth. 
Pinkie laughed. "Hehe, that was fun," she said innocently, giving Mrs.Cake those puppy dog eyes.
Mrs. Cake sighed, "ok, I can't stay mad at you. Now come on after a diaper change, it's off to bed!" She lifted Pinkie away and led her upstairs while a bowl full of foal food slammed into Mr. Cakes' face. Derpy eeeped. "Sorry! I didn't mean for that to happen!"
Mr. Cake laughed as he wiped himself off. "Oh, Derpy, that was quite cute." He cleaned her up as Whooves couldn't help find it funny as well. "This is going to be quite awkward when we hang out together after we're out of diapers."
Mr. Cake blushed and responded, "yeah...maybe Mrs cake and I can be in diapers, and you two can be our caretakers?"
Derpy giggled and asked, "that sounds like fun, huh, Whooves?"
"Yes, it does; besides, it's only fair that we return the favor," Whooves responded as he took his bib and lightly dabbed at his face.
He then raised his hooves. "Now, may I have my diaper changed. I also wish to retire for the night."
Mr. Cake lifted the stallion out of his highchair. "Oh, of course, and Derpy too!" 
He lifted the mare out onto her padded bottom and then went about changing their diapers. It didn't take more than a few seconds for the stallion who had a lot of experience. After that, he led the two upstairs to a new nursery that was set up. Three massive cribs stood in the room. Pinkie Pie was already in one in a fresh diaper as she scribbled away on some construction paper with crayon. "Alright, I got my letter to Twilight ready!" she then shoved it into her diaper as Mrs. Cake put a hoof to her mouth and gasped. "Pinkie! What did I tell you about putting stuff in your pampers!"
Pinkie Pie raised her hooves as a rainbow appeared over her head as she cheered, "but it's magic diapers!"  
Mrs. Cake went about placing her on a changing table and saw that the letter was gone after unstrapping the padding. The mare was utterly astonished and exclaimed, "How is that possible, you don't know magic!"
Pinkie laughed as she kicked about in her diapers. "I don't, but Trixie does! Before I left the nursery, she gave me her magic diapers!"
Mrs. Cake shrugged as she taped Pinkie back up. "You're quite the mystery, Pinkie." She then popped a pacifier into the mare's mouth and tucked her under the sheets.
She then turned to see Dr. Whooves and Derpy all tucked in by Mr.Cake. "well, I guess, the foals are all tucked in finally."
Mrs. Cake turned to Pinkie. "No sneaking off, ok! I set an alarm on the nursery door, so if you try escaping, then my husband and I will know. So stay here, and if you need anything, just talk to us through the baby monitor set up on your nightstand."
"Ok, don't worry, I'll be a good filly!" Pinkie chirped, and the Whooveses simply rolled their eyes. 
As the lights dimmed and Derpy went to sleep, the doctor took out a manual copy from under his pillow and a battery-powered night light and read through it.
After an hour or so, he heard a "pssst" he looked over to see Pinkie bouncing up and down with her cheery smile and whispered, "Hey Whooves! Wanna escape!?"
"Pinkie, didn't you just promise the Cakes not to leave this room?" With his eyes glaring at her, the doctor asked, not wanting her to end up getting in trouble.
" Well, I didn't Pinkie Promise so…" She winked.
Whooves sighed, "well, the only door out of here has an alarm."
Pinkie laughed as she jumped out of her crib and landed on her padded rump, poofing a foal powder cloud. "And ponies say you're the smartest pony in Ponyville!"
She then pushed the window open and took out a rope made of sheets and tied it to her crib, all without the Cakes hearing over the monitor. "See! Easy peasy!"
Dr whooves slowly climbed out of his crib, feeling ashamed at not thinking of a simple escape plan. "Yes, Pinkie, you have quite the intuitive mind after all this nonsense with the robot nannies. I would love it if you assist with some of my experiments."
"Oh! That sounds like fun! By the way, did you learn anything?" Pinkie asked as she slid down the rope of sheets almost comically as she landed on all fours. 
The doctor being a bit squeamish, slowly slid down the rope and gasped as he let go of the makeshift rope and plopped onto his padded rump and squealed, "yes! I did! I think I saw how we could defeat them."
"Great! Now be quiet; we have to be like ninjas!" Pinkie ssshed him and then put a pacifier into the doctor's mouth before peering around Sugarcube Corner and looking for robot nannies. Dr. Whooves got up and shook his rump and followed behind Pinkie closely as they snuck around the houses towards Apple's orchard.

Trixie was now doing her little show in her and Twilight's nursery as Twilight Velvet continued to watch her little show as Trixie pulled out plush bunnies but was surprised when she pulled out Pinkie's letter. The mare gasped, being quite surprised and exclaimed, "Oh, Trixie got mail!?"
Velvet, who had been watching, leaned closer. "Oh, what do you have there, little Trixie?"
"It's a message for me, no peeking, it's mine!" The blue-coated mare held the piece of paper closer to her chest.
"Alright, but it's little one's bedtime." Velvet sang, looking around the room at the foals.  
Twilight had just hidden the manual under some plushies and gave a pout. "But, mooom!"
"Hush, we were given strict orders from the robot nannies all foals will be in bed by eight." she cooed and lifted her into her crib and tucked under the sheets. Trixie was also placed in a crib next to Twilight as she gasped, seeing her sheets had the same purple with yellow and silver star pattern that looked like her bow and hat. "Thank you, mo-I mean Twilight's mom!" she squeaked, realizing she almost called Twilight Velvet mom!"
The mare dawwed, "oh, you can call me mom if you want." she kissed Trixie on the forehead. "Oh, be sure the nannies record your little performance with Twilight. Can you do that for me?"
"Oh, of course! Trixie shall record her performance for all to see!" Trixie exclaimed proudly as Twilight laid there groaning, not looking forward to that.
Twilight Velvet then turned around. "Now, I need to tuck Shining and Spike in so you two behave and don't leave the nursery." Velvet shut the lights off and slowly closed the door behind her. 
Trixie waits a few moments before passing a message over to Twilight between the bars using her magic. "Psst, Pinkie sent us a message."
Twilight took it and read the message. "Meet Whooves and me at the Cutie Mark Crusaders treehouse! P.S bring some snacks."
"Trixie, how did you get this?" Twilight asked, raising an eyebrow suspecting a trap. 
"Oh my magic diapers, trust Trixie Twilight, I want to get out of diapers just as much as you do," Trixie replied, keeping an ear out for Velvet.
Twilight felt as if she didn't have a choice as she climbed out of her crib, took a diaper bag, and placed some bottles of the formula inside. "This is all we have for "snacks" better than nothing." 
She sighed; it wasn't terrible, but she also missed solid food. Twilight then strapped the diaper bag around her body and turned to Trixie. "Hey, if something happens here, let me know through that magic you used to send that letter." 
"I hope Velvet doesn't come back to check upon us. She'd see you are gone." Trixie whispered.
"I'll try to get back here as soon as possible. Just send us a message if you hear anything and send a message." Twilight replied, then snickered, "using your...um...magic diapers. "The violet unicorn couldn't help but laugh as she lit her horn to teleport, disappearing in a soft pop.
Trixie then took a crayon and some paper and wrote a message to Pinkie and threw in some cookies she sneaked from the robot nannies and threw them into the hat. "There, Twilight, you should be more amazed at Trixie's prowess and her magical pampers."

Pinkie was sitting with Dr. Whooves in the treehouse when suddenly she eeped as cookies burst out from her padding, sending them everywhere Whooves squeaked and ducked down, trying to avoid the bombardment of cookies. Then a letter floated down, and the pink coated mare snatched it and opened it up and snickered, "Hehe that hasn't happened before!"
Dr whooves looked over the cookies from Pinkie's pampers and scoffed, "I'm definitely not eating those!"
"More for me, then!" She chirped and shoved some of the cookies into her mouth and munched on them. Twilight then suddenly appeared with a poof and looked around at all the cookies everywhere. "Where did all these cookies come from?"
"Trixie sent them! Through the diaper mail!" Pinkie shouted, waving a letter around. "See, she told me you were coming and forgot about some cookies. Want some!?"
Twilight blushed and shook her head. "Uh...no thanks." She then plopped down, taking out some bottles full of formula and responded. "I brought some formula though it's all I could get."
Pinkie clapped her hooves and squealed, "that goes perfect with cookies!" The pink mare took one of the bottles and started chugging down the formula while Dr. Whooves took another bottle. "Thank you, Twilight, now did you read the manual too?"
"Yes! And did you read the part about the manual override!?" Twilight asked with her eyes lighting up. 
Dr. Whooves was getting quite excited; and started to bounce on his pampers, and nodded, "yes, just in case if the robot nannies go crazy and start malfunctioning, there is a manual override switch in the head nanny's office only she has access to! But if we can snatch her card key, we can shut all the nannies down."
Twilight; also began bouncing on her diapers, and responded, "that's right! If we do that, it also removes all the enchantments, and everything should go back to normal."
Pinkie snickered, seeing the two smart ponies bouncing on their pampers and getting all excited and talking about the engineering. She paused and popped a bottle from her mouth and sucked down some formula before responding, "One itsy bitsy problem... you're going to have to get the head nanny to come out. She only talks to us through the T.Vs."
Dr. Whooves crossed his hooves and sighed, "Pinkie Pie has a point. Even if we try causing mischief, the other robot nannies will just discipline us."
All three mares plopped bottles into their mouths, and they all started to suckle on their formula as they thought the problem over. Pinkie couldn't help but daww a little with the only sound of their adorable suckling echoing throughout the treehouse. An idea suddenly popped into her head and squeaked, "I got an idea! Let's make the conveyor belt go crazy!"
Twilight turned to look at Pinkie's beaming face and asked, "How will that help?"
"Think about it! The head nanny could control the nannies but not that giant belt if it went crazy shooting diapers and powder everywhere, diapering nannies. Heck pouring bubble bathwater all over the head, a nanny will have to come out to stop the chaos!" Pinkie laughed maniacally like some supervillain.
Dr. Whooves chuckled, "she does it again. Pinkie is a genius!" 
Twilight took out the manual and looked it over. "I see...doctor; you have the most knowledge of anypony in ponyville on engineering. Can you mess with the conveyor belt's controls?"
Whooves blushed, thinking about how he acted throughout the day and responded, "yes, maybe right now...but in the nursery, I'm as smart as a three-year-old...we might need my wife's touch on this one."
Twilight rubbed her head, knowing full well how she could barely read picture books in the nursery and sighed, "that's an issue...there are so many buttons in the head nanny's office, and each one is labeled. With our reading levels down to a kindergartener's while in the nursery. We won't be able to tell what button is for what."
Pinkie threw a hoof and exclaimed, "That's easy! Just press all of them! We'll be causing a bunch of chaos anyways!"
Twilight blushed, realizing Pinkie was right again. "Yeah...I guess that's true…ponies could get hurt, though."
Pinkie shook her head. "Nah, maybe some we'll get some extra diapers on their rumps or some hands, might doll them up, but I doubt the head nanny has anything super dangerous in there. She's running a nursery, not a top-secret weapon facility. Besides, were you thinking of just using Friendship on them? That works a lot too."
Twilight shrugged, "I don't think robots can be friends...or at the very least we need to get it through their heads we are not babies."
Pinkie turned to the doctor. "So, can you talk with Derpy and have her be extra Derpy tomorrow?"
Dr. Whooves laughed and exclaimed, "sure, why not! It sounds like she'll have a lot of fun!"
Twilight tapped a hoof to her chin asked, "So when should we execute sabotaging the conveyor belt...doing it in the morning will be too difficult."
Pinkie raised a hoof. "Do it during naptime! The doctor and I ran around the nursery for some time, and no robot nannies were walking about."
Dr. Whooves gave a nod and agreed, "Pinkie's right, let's sabotage the conveyer belt at naptime then, when the head nanny comes out, grab her key card and shut the robots down!"
Pinkie squealed, clapping her hooves. "Right! Cutie mark crusaders yay!"
Dr whooves snickered at the joke and commented, "we have our cutie marks though. You have to be a blank flank to be a cutie mark crusader."
"Technically, we're in diapers and babies don't have their marks yet." Pinkie snickered and booped the doctor's nose with her pampers' seat, making a poof of foal powder puff over the stallion's face.
"I just hope Starlight doesn't try anything to stop us," Twilight remarked. "She's been pretty clever so far."
"Leave that to Trixie!" a mare suddenly shouted out of nowhere. 
Everypony turned to see Trixie jumping in as Twilight asked, "Trixie, what are you doing here?! You were supposed to make sure my mom didn't notice we were gone!"
Trixie pouted and acted a bit like a toddler. "It's not fair that you get to be in a secret meeting and not Trixie!"
Pinkie snickered as she threw a hoof and cooed, "Oh, she looks so cute when she's jealous."
Twilight rolled her eyes and sighed, "ok, so how will you make sure Starlight doesn't stop us?"
Trixie smirked, "I will pretend that I betrayed you and lead her to the doll room! Then Trixie shall make sure she gets all dolled up while you destroy the conveyor belt. A little revenge for getting me in timeout!"
Twilight snickered as Whooves cheeks turned pink, remembering getting dolled up. "I don't envy her, that's all I can say."
Pinkie took her bottle and raised it with both hooves and proclaimed. "It's settled then! I think this plan should go just fine!"
The ponies clinked their bottles together and chugged down the rest of their formula together with the adorable suckling noises echoing throughout the little treehouse.

While Twilight had her little meeting, Starlight was enduring an evening with Cheerilee. They were both in a super fancy looking nursery, there was a closet filled with filly dresses, a baby pool with swim diapers nearby, a spa filled with lukewarm water and pink bubble bath suds, two fancy looking cribs, and a tea party set in the middle of the room with fine china and the biggest plushies Starlight has ever seen sitting around the table. It would be a room every five-year-old filly would dream of having. Starlight was drying herself off with a fluffy towel, recently getting out of a tub and raised her head. "It might be foalish, but these nannies have some good taste in foal stuff."
Nurse Redheart was in the corner of the room, still playing "doctor" with some plushies lost in her little world, putting bandaids on teddies and using her toy stethoscope. Cheerilee was in a swim diaper splashing about in the pool. "This is fun, come on Starlight! You're missing out!"
Starlight turned her head. "I rather not get all wet before bed. I did just have a lovely bath." She burped out some bubble bath suds.
The head robot nanny burst through the front door. "I'm glad my three favorite fillies are having fun, but it's almost time for bed, and I need to discuss something important before you're tucked in for the night. She then came over to Cheerilee, taking her out of the pool and using her eyes to heat dry the water off her and making her fur all poofy. "Wow, that was fast!"
She was then diapered in an instant and was placed down as Redheart waddled over, hugging a teddy bear covered in bandaids and plopped down next to Cheerilee and Starlight.
The giant robot nanny looked over the three mares. "Now, you three love it here, right?"
The three fillies all nodded, and the mare then continued, "now, as you know, there are some naughty ponies that might cause this place harm, mainly Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, and Twilight. I'm assigning each one of you to watch them. Be their friends and learn to see if they have any plans to stop the nursery. Understand?"
Starlight raised a hoof. "Sadly, Twilight won't ever trust me nor would Rainbow Dash….but I may convince Pinkie Pie she might be the most susceptible to me."
Redheart nuzzled her bear. "I can keep an eye on Rainbow Dash and put bandaids on her booboos if she crashes. She is so clumsy."
Cheerilee shrugged, "I'll watch Twilight, but I'm assigned to the school foals in their nursery."
The robot nanny replied, "That's no problem, Twilight can be moved to the school foal nursery so her mind can be regressed her a bit. She's too smart for her own good for a foal. Now any other questions before I tuck you in?"
Starlight raised a hoof and asked, "um...can we be upgraded to solid foods if we help you please?"
The robot nanny then gave the three a loving smile. "You get a special treat tonight."
She then took three bottles filled with rich-looking milk. "This is my specialized breastmilk designed to be tastier than any other milk that I have studied. It also has a special property to make you more like the foals you are, and I'm planning to give it to everypony when I finish it. But I was hoping you three can test it."
Starlight gulped, realizing that she needed to gain control somehow, or she might end up becoming a foal! But she had no choice for now. She needed to play along. The mare took one of the bottles and chugged on it, and her eyes went wide! It was like dreaming liquefied butter! But it was sweet and creamy, and it was so warm. Starlight, Redheart, and Cheerilee suckled together, chugging down their breast milk like all foals. 
Starlight notices, however, that Cheerilee and Redheart's bodies bloat up a bit. Their heads sort of looked bigger too somehow. The head nanny scanned them. "Seems your foal fat is returning perfectly. Don't worry. It's not going to affect you, just make you look cuter is all."
Starlight squeaked, seeing her belly pop out like foals. "Eeeep!"
"Awww, you got a bit more fat coming around your belly cutie." The robot nanny booped Starlight's nose as she was tucked into her crib, and a pacifier was popped into her mouth. 
"Now, you three have a goodnight, and if you need anything, just shout or maybe cry like a foal." The head nanny cooed and then slowly left the nursery. 
Redheart hugged her teddy bear as she snuggled under the covers, and there was a hissing noise coming from Cheerilee's crib, and Starlight just laid there suckling on her pacifier. She was quite irritated about the whole situation and snapped, "ugh!!! I need to control this nursery fast, or I'll end up being a big baby!"

	
		Chapter Eleven: Celestia and Luna get captured



It was early in the morning, not long after Celestia raised the sun, and she and Luna were flying towards Ponyville. It's been twenty-four hours since they sent Shining to investigate this "ponyville Nursery" and haven't heard from him since.
Celestia looked down at the giant facility now outside of Ponyville; it looked like an oversized nursery anywhere in Equestria with a "Ponyville Nursery" sign in baby block letters standing overhead and having the walls be a bright pink and baby blue. They flew down at the entrance. Celestia looked around and sighed, "ok, listen from what I heard, this place isn't opened yet; it opens at seven, but it's actually six. I raised the sun early to have the advantage of coming early and capturing the head nanny and ending this once and for all. Their robots, so this should be easy."
Luna gave a deep sigh, "yeah, you're right...but shouldn't we have sent some guards, dear sister? This seems kind of reckless for us doing such a dangerous mission."
Celestia rolled her eyes. "Dear sister, you forget we defeated many monsters and many dangerous foes. What's the worst that can happen? We get diapered?"
Both princesses blushed as they both actually were a bit worried at getting pampered. Celestia went through the front doors and saw everything was quiet. The large T.V. screen behind the front desk area. "Hmmm, it's quiet….too quiet…"
Luna came through and snickered, "hello, I came to drop off my sister."
"Don't do that! They might actually diaper me!" Celestia snapped as Luna laughed. "I'm just teasing you."
They didn't notice hands sneaking behind them, and the two gasped as the giant hands pulled them up; the princesses kicked and tried to fight back, but their horns sizzled as no magic could come out and no matter how much they flapped their wings. But they couldn't break their hold as they were snapped into place on the conveyor belt. A T.V. screen overhead lit up as the head robot nanny's face. "Oh, we have two early birds come in! And your mighty big foals."
Celestia shouted, "head nanny! Unhoof us, and let's talk; we simply want to free the ponies of Ponyville. You have to realize by now these ponies aren't helpless fo-" A pacifier was plopped into her mouth as the robot nanny snickered, "Such a talkative little foal."
Celestia whined as she spat the pacifier out as Luna cleared her throat. "I'm sorry for my sister's rudeness. We simply want to talk, that's all please let us out."
The robot nanny dawwed, "Sure, you two can talk all about your little adventures with me, but you two need to be properly pampered and dressed up first."
The conveyer belt started, and the princesses came to the first station, "bathing." The princesses squeaked as they were dumped into a bathtub filled with suds and were scrubbed down by brushes filled with soap.
Celestia snapped, attempting to kick around despite the strong arms. "Stop it! I'm the princess of the sun! Unhoof me!"
"Awww, your princesses, we'll be sure to dress you two in cute frilly dresses." The head nanny giggled behind a hoof. 
Luna turned to her sister with a glare and snapped. "Hey, stop fighting you're making things worse!"
Celestia struggled as she held. "I will not be treated like some doll!" Suddenly her head was drenched as a water bucket was poured over her flowing mane, making it droop.
Luna laughed, but then a bucket of water was dumped over her mane. "Ugh! I told you we should've sent some guards instead."
Celestia looked down and grumbled, "for once, you may be right, sister."
They were then picked up out of the bath and had blow dryers blow their manes and coats, and then towels were wrapped around them and were scrubbed down until their manes poofed out. 
Scissors tried to cut the two princess's mane struggling to get a grip due to its magical properties. Celestia and Luna both were horrified to see their manes and tails clipped. Little ponytails hung on either side of their heads as their tails became little curly stubs. The head nanny on the T.V. dawwed, "oh, you two are looking so cute!"
The two then had toothbrushes shoved in their mouths, and their mouths were quite forceful brushed as the head nanny explained, "Now Redheart is still sleeping, so I'll have a robot nanny scan you for medical reasons."
A robot nanny came over and scanned them with its eyes over the princesses. "Both are healthy; however, they don't have any medical records. But their bladders and bowels have been reduced in size; the enchantments work on them like any other foal."
Both princesses blushed as they rinsed their mouths as the head robot nanny explained, "that's right now, my favorite part, the Diapering!"
The princesses groaned as they came to two T.V. screens with digital versions of diapers on the screens. The head nanny continued, "nowhere you get to choose your designs!"
"This is humiliating!" Celestia snapped, frowning but had stopped struggling.
"Now, if you don't pick, I'll pick one for you. Maybe some cute duckies?" The head nanny explained. Celestia's muzzle immediately clamped shut.
Luna gave a deep sigh, "can mine have crescent moons and stars? Like the night sky."
"Oh, you want nighttime diapers during the day? What an odd choice, but that's rather adorable." The robot nanny cooed.
Luna whined, "wait! That's not what I meant!" But it was too late as her digital diaper was now double its size and had little moons and stars on the padding. Arms came down and lifted Luna up and over to the changing station next to the belt, holding her down. 
Celestia snickered, seeing her sister getting bombarded by foal powder and having her rump lathered in foal cream as she asked, "can I just have suns, please?"
"Oh, you'll get smiley sun diapers! And they'll become frowning suns if you have accidents!" Celestia groaned, seeing her new patterned diaper of smiling suns all over the diaper. She was then placed next to Luna, and her rump was then covered in foal cream, and powder poured down on her while Luna was being strapped up into a thick nighttime diaper around her rump.
"Eeep! I can barely walk in these!" Luna cried out loud, shaking her thickly padded rump. 
Celestia gasped, seeing her smiling sun diapers not only had those embarrassing designs plastered all over the padding there were ruffles on the seat of her padding and snapped, "Hey, why the ruffles!" 
"Oh, I couldn't help myself!" the head nanny lightly teased. "Only the best for the foal princess. All little fillies want to be the princess after all."
Luna smirked, looking quite smug shaking her padded rump. "At least my diapers don't have ruffles."
"Just you wait till dress up happens, then you won't be laughing," Celestia snapped back.
The robot nanny then continued, "now time for dress up!" she then had a wardrobe filled with filly dresses come out, and one of the nannies tumbled through the choices and picked two. One was a bright yellow with bubble sleeves and a light frilly skirt and a sun emblazoned on the front. The other one was a bright violet with a similar look and had a moon on it. 
"Perfect for our little princesses!" Hands came over and started to dress the mares into their outfits, padding frilly satin socks and little matching booties placed over each hoof; sparkling plastic tiaras were placed on their heads as they then were bombarded by hands spraying perfumes that smelt like strawberries and flowers all over their bodies. 
Both princesses were blushing, realizing there wasn't much they could do right now to get out of this as they tried to smile for the camera brought down and snapped photos. 
The embarrassment wasn't over for the princesses as two bottles came down. "Now, it's time for a quick breakfast, and you two can join me for your little talk."
The alicorn princesses gulped as they opened their mouths together, and the bottles were placed into their gaping maws. They squeaked as they chugged down their bottle of what they guessed was breastmilk, and both blushed, relaxing it was actually quite good. Celestia loved it a bit more than Luna as she continued to suckle long after the bottle was empty. The princess squeaked as it popped from her mouth. 
"My goodness, I never seen a foal do that before; somepony loves their baba."
The princess of the sun-blushed as Luna snickered, "probably reminded her of cake."
Celestia was too embarrassed to say anything back as they were then taken off the conveyer belt and placed on the ground, both stumbling about a bit with their diapers throwing off their balance along with the booties. Luna could barely walk, having to almost drag her lower half around on the floor.
"Oh my, you two can barely walk, get them a stroller, so they don't get any booboos."
One of the robot nannies brought out a double-seated pink stroller and plopped the princesses into it as she cooed, "now please stay seated and keep your hooves inside the stroller."
The two princesses grumbled angrily but kept their grievances silent, knowing that the head nanny will just make their lives more miserable if they complained. They were then scooted off down the nursery.

They soon enter a rather lovely looking office with baby pictures around and the large desk with panels. The carpet was plush, looking like a meadow with flower patterns.
Celestia was surprised to see Starlight was sitting in a highchair nearby. She seemed a bit chubbier than how Twilight described her and was suckling on a bottle. 
"Oh, don't mind her; she's just here because I was teaching her how the nursery works; she seemed quite curious." The nanny cooed.
"Is your evil goal to take over Equestria with diapers?" Luna asked, staring around the room.
Starlight glared at Luna and whined, but the bottle was still in her mouth. The nanny sighed, "Please have Starlight escorted and make sure she's dressed up for the tea party please."
A robot nanny bowed. "Of course." she then picked Starlight up and lead her away as Starlight stuck her tongue out at the princesses.
"My goodness, she's so spoiled anyways now, let's talk." The head nanny rose and explained, "now you two maybe princesses of Equestria, but here you're just little foals. But that doesn't mean you'll get special privileges. I'll allow you two to raise the sun and moon but under supervision, and you'll get a special princess nursery to yourselves! Doesn't that sound amazing!"
Celestia stomped a hoof and snapped. "No way! We came here to stop you! Now my sister and I endured the most humiliating day of our lives and will not be patronized anymore!"
The head nanny cooed, "oh dear, you seem quite fussy." She then turned to a robot nanny nearby. "Have Celestia escorted to a "re-education room," I'm sure by the time the nursery opens, she'll be more susceptible to her new life style."
The robot nanny escorted the shouting fighting Celestia away as Luna just stood there unable to do anything. The head nanny turned her way. "Now, what about you?"
Luna looked down and sighed, "ok, you win, I'll do as you ask."
The head nanny smirked," now come on! I'll show you your new room! And while you're there, you can play with Cheerilee and Redheart their having a little tea party."
Luna groaned and looked down the hall, hoping her sister will be ok.

Celestia was placed into a padded pink seat and strapped down as she shook about and snapped, "let me go!"
She then saw a movie screen in front of her and then swirls appeared, and her eyes were now glued to the screen. 
"You're a little filly princess."
"No! I won't!" Celestia cried as she tried to look away, but the swirls looked quite compelling as she gazed at it.
But the princess seemed unable to keep her eyes off it and sat there, her eyes glued and she felt like she was younger...three maybe...she giggled and bounced in her diaper. Then the voice continued, "my goodness that was fast...you like frilly dresses?"
"Yeah, I love them!" Celestia squealed in delight.
"Oh my! What about your diapers?"
"I'm three and late in potty training! They keep me safe." Celestia giggled as drool came down her chin.
The swirling screen stopped as one of the robot nannies came in looking confused. "I've never seen a pony get brainwashed so easily; this usually takes longer...could she just be tricking us?"
Celestia peed her pampers as hissing noise emenated from her as the suns turned to frowning suns. The princess blushed as she lifted her dress. "Uh oh, made an oopsie, but it small."
The robot nanny shrugged, "Guess you wanted to be young somehow in your mind."
Celestia looked confused, "huh, what ya talking about? I three not a baby."
The nanny chuckled, "of course not, now come on; let's get you to the tea party."
"Yay! Tea party!" The princess cheered, jumping up and waddling through the doors no longer caring about her pampers.

Luna was sitting at the tea party table with giant plushies, Cheerilee, and Redheart; all dressed in frilly dresses. They were all sipping tea and eating soft powdered pastries. Luna blushed, seeing many had wet their diapers, but they weren't going to be changed until after the party. She couldn't tell seeing her diaper was so big. "Uh, what a nice dress you have, Cheerilee." the princess said, trying to enjoy it somehow. She had to behave, after all.
The three jumped as Celestia burst through the front doors, her eyes lighting up, and shouted, "this is the coolest room ever! I get to live here!"
"Yes, you will, little cutie, now go on and join the tea party." the robot nanny explained nearby.
Celestia waddled over and plopped next to Luna, hugging her. "I wana sit next to my big sissy!"
Luna was surprised to see they brainwashed Celestia so fast. "C...Celestia!? What happened!?"
Celestia took a cup of tea. "Nothing! I just love tea parties!" she then tried sipping tea from her cup, but it stumbled out of her hooves clatter the ground being plastic.
"Oh dear, she needs a sippy cup." a pink sippy cup was given to Celestia, and she squealed as she suckled tea from it. Luna sighed, "oh, dear sister should've known you secretly liked being diapered; that's why you were acting more embarrassed than me." 
"Huh, what ya talking about? Of course, I like diapers; you change me all the time." Celestia babbled innocently.
Luna sighed and ruffled her sister's mane. "Alright, don't worry about it, and luckily here, I don't have to do that. That's why we have nannies."
"Yeah, nannies!" Celestia squealed, as she continued suckling down her tea.
The head nanny came over with Starlight her face was a bright red; she was dressed in a maid's outfit with a black satin dress and white apron with a big white bow in her mane hooves had black booties with white satin socks on each hoof. The head nanny continued, "the reason Starlight is dressed like this is she has been promoted to junior nanny. But she's still in diapers and will be treated like a foal." She placed Starlight on one of the seats as Luna smirked, "oh Starlight, you look so adorable!"
"Shut it!" Starlight snapped with steam pouring out of her ears.
Celestia placed a hoof over her mouth and gasped. "Uh oh, starry said a bad word."
The head nanny nodded. "That's right, no bad words, Starlight, or you'll get demoted."
"Ugh! Fine!" Starlight shouted as she plopped a pacifier into her mouth to keep herself from snapping at Luna. The princess of the night smirked as she whispered, "If anything seeing Starlight get a taste of her own medicine is worth this."
The head nanny continued, "now stop bickering, my little foals, the other ponies will be here soon, and I need you to be on your best behavior." She then walked out of the room as Luna pondered on what she should do next.

	
		Chapter Twelve: Spike the padded and adorable



Twilight Velvet happily went about waking up her charges the next morning, going into Shining's room first seeing her big boy all padded up, she came over and changed his sodden diaper. She slowly drifted him to the changing table and started changing his diaper. The stallion kicked and was quite surprised as his mother smiled at him. "Oh, stop your fussing." She continued his change-making to wipe her son's rump down with heated foal wipes, giving his backside a thorough powdering. Spike woke up during Shining's diaper change and rubbed his eyes as he sat up, blushing, surprised he actually wet his diaper squishing between his legs, considering he wasn't in the magic nursery. The baby dragon looked at the crib he'd been put in with the bars overhead as if he was in a jail cell. He wobbled about in his thick pampers that were around his scaly tush as he stood up using the bars to hold on for support. Spike didn't have long to wait till the motherly mare came in with a coo. "Aww, is Spikey awake?"
"Yeah yeah, just get this off already," The baby drake giggled, poking his sodden padding.
Velvet lowered the bars, lifting him out, and kissed his forehead. "Aww, don't you worry. Mama will make it all better."
The young drake grumbled and kicked some during the change, trying to convince her not to put him in another but failed as she powdered his bottom and got the new diaper around his chubby bottom. He sighed, being set down on the floor and squeaked as the diaper scrunched around his legs. The young drake waddled beside Velvet as they moved along to wake up Twilight and Trixie.
Spike blushed as he shuffled along, getting used to the thick pair of diapers between his legs. He continued to walk through the halls of the castle. 
They eventually made it to Trixie's and Twilight's nursery, and Spike watched as Velvet went about changing the two unicorns' diapers too. The violet unicorn was whining as much as Spike had done, kicking about as she was changed.
"Oh, hush Twilight, get used to me, babying you." Twilight Velvet cooed as she continued wiping down the violet mare's rump. 
"Now, now, I can't have my little ones making a mess on the floors now, can I?" Twilight Velvet cooed as she started ticking her daughter's tummy.
"Ugh," Twilight groaned, just letting her mom finish up. On the other hoof, Trixie only struggled a tiny bit, blushing all the same as the others, feeling quite embarrassed having her diaper changed. 
Spike simply stood by watching Twilight Velvet plopping the mares onto their hooves and let them waddled over as she cooed, "now come on Spikey, let's get you and your sisters some num nums!"
Once they reached the kitchen, Spike was plopped down into a highchair designed for him. Soon Shining armor, Twilight, and Trixie were placed into their highchairs and were spoon-fed breakfast consisting of apple cinnamon oatmeal with each adult foal wearing a bib. Twilight Velvet seemed to focus on feeding her daughter while the others were allowed to feed themselves (still quite clumsily, one might add). Thankfully without the magic of the nursery, Shining and Trixie could use their magic to provide themselves. Spike continued to eat using his claws and munching on his oatmeal with a blush noticing the gems' taste. "Well, here's hoping Twilight's plan works and we'll all be out of diapers soon." 
The stroller ride to the Daycare was still embarrassing, with the drake crossing his arms and pouting. He was lucky to avoid any dress-up sessions at home, but he just knew something uncomfortable would happen once he arrived for sure. 
Approaching the Daycare, Spike turned to see the rest of the other adult foals were brought inside, seeming happy as ever. They were slowly strapped onto the long conveyor belt where ponies were being washed, groomed, changed into new pampers, and dressed up in embarrassing foal clothes. Spike, on the other hoof, skipped the conveyor belt entirely as he was escorted by one of the robot nannies and toddled along the hallway and into the kitchen and was once more soon placed into a highchair, while a bright blue bib tied around his neck. The drake was at least glad the orange mush would have some gem dust. But Spike was already feeling full as she kicked about and cried out. "W-wait, I already ate!"
"Come on, little one, here comes the choo choo," the robot cooed, holding out the spoon as the foal food sparkled and gleamed.
Spike was too slow as the gloop entered his mouth, blushing as the food actually tasted pretty good as he chomped down on it and gulped it down. It still felt degrading that it was still baby food, but at the very least, he was fed gems.
"Aww, see yum yum," the nanny sang, continuing to spoon-feed Spike a spoonful of the mashed yams and crushed gems with every bite. "Aww, such a clean baby, yes you are." the robot nanny cooed continued as she continued to feed him. 
Spike hid his face behind his claws, feeling so embarrassed and shouted. "Stop it! I'm not a baby, and I'm not hungry." 
"Oh, does the baby wanna play? I bet he does." The nanny replied, seeming to ignore his whines as his mouth was wiped and was lifted from the high chair and plopped down on his padded seat. He coughed a little as foal powder puffed from the leg holes and was carried along on its back to the play area full of super soft plush and the floor made of foam and soft corners.
There he saw the cake twins squealing, clapping their hooves together as Spike waved a claw. "Hey, glad to see you two." He was set down with the usual crinkling from his bottom, given a few pats. The drake shifted and blushed once more; he just had to last till their plan could take action even if that would probably be after lunch.
The twins coo as Pound happily bounced a green ball towards the dragon babbling constantly. Spike groaned but continued to play with the foals for a bit, trying to occupy his time. After a bit, one the nanny picked him up, smiling. "Aww, I want to dress this one up." The mare mothered, causing Spike to worm more.
"Dress up, what no!" Despite his protest, the nanny wheels along to the large closet as the door open as arms extend to show off numerous outfits in his size. To his surprise, instead of a onesie, the nanny picked out a simple blue T-shirt with a smiling teddy bear on it. It fit him perfectly as the shirt was pulled over his head and tugged into place only coming inches of the waistband of his diaper. Spike blushed as he tugged his diaper between his legs, feeling embarrassed as he tried to pull the t-shirt over his diaper, but it was designed to be just short. "Ugh! Why are foal t-shirts like this?"
"Oh, don't be so embarrassed you look adorable," the nanny sang but apparently wasn't done just yet as it got out blue and white striped socks and slipped them up his legs. "There we go," the nanny nuzzled him before finally setting him down so he could shuffle along in his pampers rustling and set off to play.
Being now free, Spike began to wander around as far as he was allowed too knowing full well that the robots were watching foals in this section like hawks. He stopped to look at himself in the mirror and felt a little silly looking at his attire, indeed feeling young wearing it. "Yeah, not even Velvet ever dressed me up like this."
The robot nanny patted him on the head. "That's interesting, deary, now can the baby show me your cute waddle?"
Spike sighed, sticking out his arms out and waddling across the room with the robot nanny's all dawing at him. The drake's cheeks grew a hot pink from the sheer embarrassment. This kind of attention just reminded him of how Rarity would dotted over him, his mind recalling the 'cute chubby cheeks' remarks. "I am not that cute." He grumbled as he was able to climb onto a couch nearby and peer through a window into the section next to the one he is in. 
The room seemed to be the grooming room with barbershop chairs and all sorts of bows and brushes and the like on shelves. He chuckled a bit, watching as a few adults were brushed, and manes were styled like little fillies.
Spike then suddenly turned his attention to the front of the nursery, and his eyes went wide, seeing princess Celestia who was escorted in as a robot nanny proclaimed, "every foal, we have a special new foal with us today!"
The dragon gasped as he stammered, "P-princess Celestia, what's she doing here?!" He clambered off the couch and hurried over to the princess. "Celestia, oh no, what they do to you?"
Celestia cooed, blinking in confusion as she gave Spike a goofy smile. "Me foal, wanna be friends?" She shuffled towards the pampered drake and hugged him as she asked, "so wana pway Spikey?"
Spike blinked, looking quite surprised at the princess's odd behavior. "Um, princess, you feeling ok?"
Celestia bounced on her padding. "Yeah, I'm feeling great! Look at me!" She spread out her wings and flapped them "Me flying," She didn't actually leave the ground but flapped away regardless. "hehe I so high I can touch clouds!"
The robot nannies dawwed as Spike scrunched his padding as he couldn't help but see the princess being so adorable. "Ok, Celestia um...how about we go play...um...looking for Twilight?"
"Yay, find Twilight!" Celestia squealed and clapped her hooves together as Spike put a claw to his mouth. "But we have to be quiet." He glanced around, wondering how he'd distract the nannies long enough to try to sneak out somehow. 
Celestia nodded as she plopped her hooves over her face with puppy dog eyes. "Otay, I be quiet." 
Spike slowly got up and took her by the hoof. "Alright, follow me, princess."
"Yeah, I'm a princess!" Celestia squealed as she waddled next to Spike as they came to the front door of the nursery. Spike looked up and asked, "so um...you remember your numbers?"
Celestia shrugged as she took a hoof and examined the keypad. "Oh, look pretty colors!" she squealed and started to press random buttons on the keypad giggling and cooing. Spike gasped, scared that the princess might set off an alarm; then, the door suddenly opened. "There see! I remember my colors!"
Spike scratched his head as he sighed, "well, I guess that works." The drake then pointed to a random spot in the room. "Oh no, nanny, some foal is about to fall!" He called before dragging Tia out in the hallway best he could (she was acting like an actual foal getting distracted quite easily.)
Celestia smoothed out her dress as she asked, "Spikey, how do I wook? I wook pwetty, right?"
The drake sighed, looking up at the alicorn. "You look great, Celestia; seriously your fine now come on, let's get going."
The princess giggled as she skipped across the nursery, shaking her padded rump and then spotted Twilight with the school foals. The alicorn was pouting as Cheerilee taught the foals about shapes and numbers (utterly wrong, of course).
"Awww Twily in there! Hi Twily!" Celestia shouted Spike squeaked and waddled over to the princess and whispered, "shhh, you need to stay quiet."
The princess squeaked and nodded, "otay, sorry, Spikey got super excited."
He then opened the door, and the two waddled inside the classroom. Celestia quickly ran over and plopped down as she shouted, "I know my ABCs! A B F Z 1 2 3!"
Spike rolled his eyes but took the opportunity to go over to Twilight and asked, "hey Twilight i'm here!"
Twilight turned and nuzzled her padded assistant. "I'm glad you're here!" Spike tried to say "you too," but then Twilight lit her horn and opened Spike's padded front as she then took a piece of paper and shoved it into Spike's pampers. "This has the combination into the head nanny's office while we're sabotaging the conveyor belt. You open the door to the nanny's room if you can."
Spike's cheeks were bright red, feeling so embarrassed about this whole situation and responded. "uh, ok...but um...I also found Celestia, but something's wrong with her."
Twilight turned to her former mentor, bouncing about like a foal. "It seems the robot nannies have brainwashed her. We need to get out of here before we all end up like that." 
Spike gave a small nod as he adjusted his t-shirt and his pampers as he asked, "yeah... but seeing Celestia like this means that Luna is probably here too? Shouldn't we go find her?"
Just then, the ponies turned to see a robot nanny escorting a padded Luna in her adorable outfit, and thick pampers with her cheeks bright pink from embarrassment. The robot nanny explained, "hello, everypony! Princess Luna is here to learn her alphabet and numbers too." 
The alicorn waved a hoof as the robot nanny turned to see Celestia. "I thought we placed you in the regular nursery?"
Twilight got up as she stammered, "um... Celestia should be here considering Luna is...um...her older sister and needs to watch her."
Luna slowly nodded, catching onto Twilight's tone as she continued, "yes, Twilight is right, Celestia and I shouldn't be separated, please let her stay here."
The princess of the sun quickly waddled over to the robot nanny giving her puppy dog eyes. "Pretty please can I stay?"
The nanny sighed as she lit her eyes and seemed to be calculating options and then exclaimed, "ok, she can stay!"
As the nanny left, the padded princess squealed in delight as she nuzzled Luna. The princess of the night blushed as she nuzzled her sister back. "Oh, it's so good to see you too."
Luna turned to Twilight, who waddled over and hugged Luna. "I can't believe you and Celestia are here!"
The princess of the night ruffled Twilight's mane. "Oh, I know, it's so good to see you; we weren't planning on getting captured, but as you can see, Celestia and I were padded."
Twilight laughed as she shook her padded rump. "We all are nothing to be embarrassed about…" She then turned to her former mentor, who was shaking her diapered rump with a flurry of giggles and asked, "what happened to Celestia? Is she ok?"
Luna looked down, feeling abit ashamed for not supporting her when she was taken and whispered, "I don't know what happened to her. She tried resisting the head nanny and was "re-educated" they brainwashed her to think she's a foal."
Spike shouted, "I knew it!" he exclaimed, waddling over(quite adorably with his diaper crinkling about). He stood right in front of Luna and replied, "Those robot nannies were going to do this to us eventually."
Twilight turned around with a smile as she couldn't help but feel secure having her number one assistant with her. "Oh, Spike, I'm glad you're still here. We're going to need all the help we can get."
Luna bent down to the drake's level and asked, "so you and Celestia escaped the regular nursery, huh?"
"Yeah...though I'm still in hot water, so I'll try to stay hidden. I rather not get sent back there; they treat me like an actual hatchling; it's so infuriating." Spike whispered, blushing as he scrunched his padding with his claws. 
Twilight shrugged and replied, "We all are...but I guess it's hard to resist seeing how cute you are." She gave the drake a poke with her wing making him tumble onto his padded bottom with a poof foal powder poofed between his legs, making the alicorns both daww. Spike slammed a claw into his face and kicked about, feeling so embarrassed as he whined, "Hey, stop that!"
Cheerilee turned and asked, "oh Twilight, Luna, Celestia, would you all come over we're gonna play musical chairs."
Twilight turned to Luna and shuffled close to her and whispered, "listen, I have an escape plan, so just play along for now, and i'll tell you all about it."
Luna nodded as she shuffled off with Twilight to play musical chairs. "Good, I was worried we'd be stuck here for some time."
Twilight rolled her eyes as she ran around the chairs as the music played oddly wanting to play as well, and they started dancing around the chairs in their padding with Spike waddling about as they played along, still feeling embarrassed being so cumbersome in his pampers.

	
		Chapter thirteen: The CMC babysitting the Teacher



Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo were all pampered up, and their manes were cut short. They were trying to build the biggest tower of blocks in the nursery. Sweetie Belle giggled behind her hoof as she asked, "hey Scootaloo, I heard you and Rainbow Dash are bunking together."
Scootaloo shooked her padded tush with a smile on her face. "Yeah, it's like we are sisters. We talked about the Wonderbolts all day and bounced in bouncers and drank all the cider we wanted." She beamed, being quite proud of having prior experience. 
"Cool," Sweetie replied. "Rarity and I were dressing up dolls last night. It was nice to just bond as sisters, you know."
Apple Bloom couldn't help but laugh and kick in her crinkling pampers. "You should've seen Applejack and Big Mac. They were fun being babies, and we all got to play together. We've never done that before."
Sweetie Belle turned to see Cheerilee playing musical chairs with the other ponies. "Oh, they're playing musical chairs; wanna join in!?"
The other fillies shook their heads. "Nah."
Scootaloo snickered behind a hoof as she responded, "seriously, we need to continue making this tower! We can't just stop!"
"Yeah, come on, we can't stop building." Sweetie Belle snapped as she was standing adorably on her hindlegs in her cute pampers swaddled around her rump. Scootlaoo seeing her friend looking so adorable, couldn't help but dawww, "aww, you're so cute in those diapers with song notes prints."
"Stop!" The white-coated filly cried out, feeling so embarrassed as she plopped down, feeling self-conscious. 
Scootaloo waddled across the nursery and showed her Wonderbolts styled pampers out and stuck them out. "Check my new diapers; aren't they awesome!"
Apple Bloom couldn't help but giggle, "are we seriously going to argue over diapers." she showed off her own, which had pink apples on the padding "check my diapers, aren't they cute."
The two other fillies laughed out loud and kicked in their pampers, and they all snuggled together. Apple Bloom asked, "Hey, you think all this babying might help us get our cutie marks?"
The young unicorn filly, still being embarrassed, cried out, "I hope not! Do you want a cutie mark being babied!?"
Scootaloo looked at her padded tush as she pondered the question and responded, "It might not be too bad. We don't have to do homework or chores, and we can do anything we want here. I don't think I want to leave."
Sweetie Belle plopped down on her padded tush and tapped a hoof to her chin. "You have some points, but it's gross; we have to use our diapers and not a toilet."
Apple Bloom felt quite embarrassed. She saw the apple prints on her padding were disappearing, and the white was turning yellow as she stammered. "Y...yeah, but um...they are rather useful."
Sweetie Belle sighed as she shook her head, looking like a disappointed parent. "Come on, Apple Bloom."
"Hey, you use your diapers too!" the farm filly snapped back, pointing a hoof out at the young unicorn.
The orange coated pegasus looked over and scoffed, "you all forget that this place did that to you. It might even be making us like them for all I know. Come on, stop fighting so we can finish our tower. Do you want to lose to Diamond Tiara!?"
She pointed a hoof across the nursery to a tower built by Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon, building a tower of cute pink foam blocks. "We have to make ours bigger, or they'll win the foam block-stacking ribbons!"
Sweetie Belle cheeks flushed pink. "As silly as that sounds, I agree with Scootaloo; we'll be stuck here with Diamond Tiara bragging about it forever if we lose."
The orange pegasus stood up, looking quite determined, and cried out. "So come on! Let's get building!"
They continued to do so for a while, crinkling about building their tower, when suddenly Cheerilee waddled by looking amazed at what the fillies were doing and exclaimed, "Wow, you three did such a wonderful job! You're going to win for sure!"
"Thanks, Cheerilee!" The fillies all exclaimed.
The teacher placed a hoof over her chest, seeing how cute the little fillies were being, and cooed, "guess what? If you win, I'll allow you three to baby me for a day?"
Sweetie Belle squeaked as she clapped her hooves together. "Wait, really!? We get to change your diapers and all of that?"
Apple Bloom scratched her head. "Uh...how is that an award? That sounds like a lot of work."
Cheerilee ruffled her mane. "Well, the robot nannies can do all of that if you want them too. I simply have to listen to you three, but you have to win."
Scootlaoo bounced on her padded rump as she cried out, "that sounds like fun!?"
Then a robot nanny came over and replied, "sorry fillies, but time is up for the competition. I will scan your tower and get the appropriate measurements and see who the winner is." The robot's eyes glowed and scanned the tower. She then came over to Diamond Tiara and Silverspoon's tower of blocks and did the same. The robot nanny walked into the middle of the nursery and exclaimed, "everypony, I have scanned the towers of the cutie mark crusaders and the Tiara crew! Now it's time to declare the winner."
Every padded pony in the nursery looked towards the robot nanny, clopped her hooves on the ground, and proclaimed, "It's the cutie mark crusaders by five blocks!"
The room was filled with claps and cheers as Celestia was squealing, jumping up and down, not knowing what was going on but got excited regardless while Twilight waved at them
The robot nanny shouted, "now! For their rewards!" She lifted three blue ribbons and plopped them on their padded rumps and continued, "and now they will become Cheerilee's caretakers and will have full authority over her."
Cheerilee sighed as the crusader all hugged their teacher despite her larger size wondering what she has gotten herself into.

"Well, what do you want me to do?" Cheerilee asked, being a bit nervous about this whole arrangement. She tried to look for Twilight, but the crusader kept tugging her way for other things.
Apple Bloom pondered for a second before she turned to the robot nanny and asked, "um..robot nanny or whatever I gotta question?"
The nanny turned its head and asked, "yes, Apple Bloom, what do you wish?"
The farm filly blushed as she asked, "can we get some milk for Cheerilee? I wanna bottle feed her."
Cheerilee squeaked as the robot nanny nodded, pushing a bottle underneath her underbelly and squirting milk into the glass bottle until it was completely filled. After securing a rubber nipple over it, she hoofed it, Apple Bloom. "There you go, sweetheart."
"Thanks!" Apple Bloom took the bottle and shook it about. "Ya see, babies need their milk; I've fed newborn cows, sheep and pigs before, so this should be the same."
Cheerilee eyes lit up and shouted, "wait, it's not the same!"
Apple Bloom held the bottle and plopped it onto her teacher's mouth and held it as Cheerilee suckled on it with her head held upwards. "See, this is how ya do it!"
Sweetie Belle rolled her eyes. "No, it's not!? You're supposed to lay her down and cradle her! You're going to give Cheerilee a stomach ache."
The young unicorn plopped onto a comfy couch with her padding into the innard plush of the fabric. The white-coated filly then laid her teacher across her lap then plopped the bottle back into the older mare's mouth. 
The farm filly watched for a moment. "Well, uh, all foals need bonnets. That's what Granny would say."
Scootaloo turned to a robot nanny and asked, "hey can we get a baby bonnet!? Cheerilee will get a sunburn!"
"Of course?" The robot nanny scanned Cheerilee and popped out a cute frilly orange bonnet, and the cutie mark crusaders and tied it around her teacher's neck. The mane was tucked in the back in a small bun.
Scootaloo tapped a hoof to her chin. "Ya know foals also need booties; they can stub their hooves running around."
"My goodness, you're right, Scootaloo. "Sweetie Belle said as she retrieved the properly sized booties. These were bright blue with velcro to secure them. The filly helped to slip on each bootie, making sure it was snug. The booties are nice and thick yet comfy. After popping the empty bottle from her mouth Sweetie Belle then plopped a pink pacifier into her teacher's mouth. "There, this is how a foal should be Apple Bloom, all padded and coddled looking so adorable."
Apple Bloom crossed her hooves across her chess with a  pout. "I know how to care for babies, Sweetie Belle!? Stop acting like you're better than me!"
The little pegasus rolled her eyes. "You two stop fighting, you're gonna make Cheerilee cry."
The teacher blushed as she suckled on her pacifier as she wasn't paying attention to the whole conversation. Sweetie Belle sighed, "yeah, sorry Apple Bloom, parenting is hard ok?"
"Yeah, and I think it's gotten a lot harder." Apple Bloom groaned, pointing a hoof at Cheerilee's diaper, which was now sagging with a smell coming from it.
Scootaloo cheeks turned pink and asked, "the robot nannies did say we didn't have to change her, let's let them do it, ok?"
The young unicorn put her hoof up. "Can I at least put on the fresh diaper? You know once she is not so smelly."
A nanny came over cooing. "Does a little one need a change." it sang, pressing hooves into the diapers around her. Not only did Cheerilee need one, but Scootaloo did too.
"Hey, not in front of Cheerilee! I'm supposed to be her caretaker." Scootaloo cried, outcrossing her hooves over her soggy diaper.
"Oh, hush, you're all babies and need their diapers changed." The robot nanny explained. Its horn glows as it lifted Cheerilee and Scootaloo in hit magic, moving toward the change stations present in every room.
The teacher was having fun and was thinking about a lesson plan. If they somehow go back to a normal school, she'll have the foals care for a sack of flour and act like parents. 
Apple Bloom turned to her unicorn friend and asked, "let's say we um...got married, would you be the mommy or the daddy?"
"What!? I don't know! That's such a weird question!" Sweetie Belle squeaked out in surprise.
Cheerilee was set back down once clean and cooed as she got close. "Oh, you two are so cute. I think both of you would make mmmph!"
The robot nanny plopped a pacifier into Cheerilee's mouth. "There you go." The robot nanny then left as Scooaloo bounced on her diaper puffing foal powder out from her legholes. "I love the feeling of a fresh diaper; I asked them to put extra foal powder on my rump." 
Sweetie Belle coughed and gagged waving a hoof in front of her as she asked, "ugh, why!?"
"Oh, stop it, Sweetie Belle, it's Scootaloo's choice she can put extra powder on her rump." Apple Bloom giggled as she hugged her pegasus friend.
"You're crazy, Apple Bloom." Sweetie Belle snapped, "come on, Cheerilee, I'm gonna read you a book."
"Why can't Cheerilee go play? She hasn't had a chance to go play yet." The farm filly shouted, getting abit frustrated.
"Because it's almost nap time!" Sweetie Belle cried out, getting annoyed 
"Is it? Feels like we just got here." The Farm Filly responded, unable to read a clock right now anyway.
The robot nanny came over and cooed, "no sweetheart, it's almost snack time. Now come on, and you two fillies, please stop arguing."
"Fine!" Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle shouted at each other as Scootaloo scratched her head. "What has gotten into them? They're taking this caretaking thing way too seriously."
Cheerilee waddling by Scootaloo snickered as she bent her head down and whispered, "they're being parents."
"Huh? Like arguing parents." Scootlaoo asked, looking up at Cheerilee with a confused look. 
"Yep! And this whole thing has helped me think of a creative assignment for you fillies when things get back to normal." the teacher chirped. 
"Hey um Cheerilee...ya know now that every one of your students has  seen you in diapers, use your diapers and act like a foal." Scootaloo snickered.
Cheerilee cheeks flushed red as she explained, "yes...if things go back to normal, the first day of classes will be quite interesting."
As the foals ate their snacks, mostly oatmeal cookies with foal bottles of milk and animal crackers. Twilight looked around and plopped over next to the cutie mark crusaders. "Hey, you three having fun?"
They all giggled as Sweetie Belle poked Twilight's diaper. "Ahh, ya peed ya need a change."
The other fillies laughed as Twilight kicked, "stop, we all use diapers here! Besides, it's not enough for a change!" The violet mare bent down. "So, I have a question? Do you want to help me stop this?"
Sweetie Belle blinked and asked, "ya mean to stop this crazy robot nanny dystopia? Sure, why not."
Apple Bloom turned to Twilight with a suspicious look as she asked, "so ya gotta plan, right?"
"Of course, I have a plan, but I think some of the other ponies might not want things to go back to normal and stop me like your bullies," Twilight whispered, pointing to Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon who were cooing over the padded Celestia and they were discussing dolls.
Sweetie Belle crossed her hooves and scoffed," she totally was helping the robot nannies yesterday; she tattles that I got out of the crib during naptime and got me in time out."
The farm filly  grumbled, "they put mushy foal food in my pampers and said I put it there."
Scootallo spread her wings out and scoffed, "they totally tattled on me when I tried to draw on a wall for fun.
Twilight rubbed her forehead and sighed, "she sounds like a younger version of Starlight Glimmer. Anyways, I need your help to keep them occupied while I escape during naptime."
Sweetie Belle nodded and whispered, "ok, but I want to ask a favor…"
Twilight turned her attention to the little filly and asked, "yeah, sure anything?"
"Can I change your diaper...I mean, if my cutie mark is about foal care, I wanna see if changing a diaper will reveal my cutie mark." Sweetie Belle asked, with her cheek growing pink. Apple Bloom asked, "oh, can we baby you for a bit like Cheerilee?"
Twilight turned to Cheerilee, who was eating her animal crackers, and waved a hoof. "um...I guess…but only until naptime."
"Yay!" the three fillies cheered as they finished their snacks and led Twilight to the back of the nursery and placed her down. Sweetie Belle then went to a toy chest and took out a spare adult-sized diaper with some powder and wipes, "I snuck some just in case I gotta chance to do this."
Apple Bloom turned to Cheerilee and lectured her. "Don't follow Sweetie Belle's example, ok?
The teacher giggled and nuzzled Apple Bloom. "Oh, you two are just so cute."
Twilight turned to Cheerilee with a concerned look and asked, "hey, have these fillies changed a diaper before?"
Sweetie Belle cheeks flushed red and asked, "no...but, we can try?" She is slowly untapped Twilight pampers and then slowly balled it up as she took a bunch of wipes and wiped the mare's rump. The young filly squeaked and shouted, "Hey, that's way too many wipes! You're only supposed to us like one or two, not twenty."
"Oh, sorry!" The filly cried out and dropped the wipes as Apple Bloom came over and took the foal powder. "Alright, move out of the way. I'll change this pony."
She then poured the entire bottle onto Twilight's rump and shouted, "Hey!" she coughed and gagged as the whole place was covered in powder and exclaimed, "I can't believe I'm saying this, but I rather have a robot nanny change me!"
Apple Bloom felt so embarrassed at what she did and cried out, "Sorry, that was an accident. I didn't know the top would come off."
Sweetie Belle then took out the folded adult diaper "no, we got this...um...so how do you put this square on a pony!?"
The violet alicorn rubbed a hoof down her face and grumbled, "you unfold it, it's designed like that."
Sweetie Belle slowly opened up the diaper and stammered, "right...um...ok, let's do this!"
Twilight squeaked as Sweetie Belle lifted her rump. They placed the diaper under her rump and pulled her tail through the tail hole, making her squeak from pain, and then the padding was forcefully folded over her front. Luckily, they had put it at least on the right way up with the landing zone upfront.
Apple Bloom did the finishing touches sealing the tapes over the pink landing zone. "There, your diaper has been changed!"
Twilight rose up on her hooves still coughing and shaking the powder from her coat. "Sorry, girls, but I don't think your destiny lies in foal care."
The fillies all checked their flanks and groaned. Sweetie Belle stomped a hoof. "Fiddlesticks!"
Scootaloo, meanwhile, was keeping Cheerilee busy tickling her belly and watching her teacher kick and giggle in her pampers. The little pegasus waved a hoof. "Hey, are you guys done with changing Twilight?"
The little farm filly grumbled, "yeah, but we didn't get our cutie marks."
"Yeah, guess we can scratch foal sitters off the list when we get back to the treehouse." Sweetie Belle sighed disappointingly. 
Scootaloo shrugged, "I mean, honestly do you want to change diapers forever and end up like those robot nannies? Seems like a boring icky life to me."
Twilight waddled over and nuzzled Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle. "You may not be good caretakers, but at least you tried, and you managed to change my diaper so you can still be foal sitters when you're older; as a side job, it doesn't have to be your destiny."
Apple Bloom rolled her eyes as she didn't care as long as she got her cutie mark, which was frustratingly always out of her reach. "Anyways, guess we can stop babying Cheerilee now too, seeing this whole thing was a waste of time."
"Actually, I want to do one more thing with her before this ends! Come on, Twilight, you'll have fun too!" The little orange coated pegasus cried out.
The violet mare shrugged as she followed Scootaloo and saw some bouncers set up. Luna was bouncing her sister Celestia nearby, who was squealing, flapping her wings as she cried out, "I'm flying!"
Twilight couldn't believe how cute her former mentor looked and dawwed, "Oh Celestia, you're being way too cute."
"Thanks, Twily! Come on, join me!" The princess of the sun squealed, kicking about with her frilly dress flew about and her pampers crinkling loudly.
The violet alicorn slowly came over still completely amazed seeing her mentor dressed up as a padded doll. Twilight was lifted by a robot nanny who helped strap her into a bouncer as she kicked and squeaked, "this is crazy! It's almost as fun as flying!"
The cutie mark crusaders all helped Cheerilee into her bouncer. The pink coated earth pony cheered as she bobbed up and down. "This is exhilarating. Is this how flying feels?"
"Yes!" Twilight and Celestia cried out as they started bouncing higher and flapping their wings.
Scootaloo dawwed, "oh, this is so cute, this is what a pegasus mom must feel when she sees her baby fly for the first time."
Cheerilee cheered, "this is fun! I wish I was born a pegasus!" the earth pony laughed and continued to bounce the teacher up and down.

After the three were bouncing for some time, the fun was put to a stop with the robot nannies coming in. "it is now time for naptime, please find your cribs, and if you need a diaper change, please let us know."
The bouncing stopped as Luna scooped her sister from her bouncer, kicking and cooing, and checked her diaper. "My goodness, your drenched; let's get you changed."
"Otay, big sissy." Celestia chirped as Luna nuzzled her "oh...I want to help you get back to normal, but I'm starting to like being the big sister."
Twilight couldn't help but laugh, "that would be funny, but we do need Celestia to get back to normal."
Luna rubbed her forehead and sighed, "Right, the ponies in Canterlot are probably freaking out right now. Is there anything you need me to do with the plan?"
"Just find a way to get Celestia back to normal. You saw more of this place than I did. There has to be a way for her mind to be fixed." Twilight whispered as she waddled off, and Luna nodded, "right hopefully...yet again, being the big sister still sounds nice…"
Celestia tugged at Luna's dress with a blush. "Sowwie didn't mean to interrupt, but I need a change...can you change me?"
The princess of the night dawwed. "Of course I can…" She turned to Sweetie Belle and came over. "Hey, you have more diaper changing supplies, right?"
The young unicorn turned to face the princess of the night and asked, "yeah? Why...oh…" she Saw Celestia's drooping diaper seeing it was one pee away from leaking. "Yeah, in the back of the nursery in the toy chest."
"Oh, thanks." Luna whispered and led her sister off; Sweetie Belle turned to Cheerilee, who came over. "listen..Sweetie Belle, I also need to tell you something."
The filly being a bit nervous and gulped before she asked, "uh, ok, what is it?"
"Um...Sweetie Belle...I...um also a spy for the Robot nannies and overheard Twilight...I... I'm supposed to report her to them...but...I realized that over the day that yes, this was fun...this isn't real, and you and Apple Bloom arguing actually helped me snap out of whatever brainwashing this place is doing to me."
Sweetie Belle blinked and asked, "oh, really?"
The teacher gave a nod as she continued, "yes, you and Apple Bloom helped me, and I won't stop any plans you have, but be warned your right about Diamond Tiara; her crib is right next to the entrance of the nursery she'll be watching to see if anypony tries to escape."
"Oh my gosh, I have to tell Twilight!" Sweetie Belle gasped and shuffled off, but before she could reach her, she was scooped up by a robot nanny's magic. "Oh, where are you heading off to."
"I um...uh!" Sweetie Belle squeaked as she tried to think of a lie. "I...I miss Twilight. She and I bonded, and I want to go to take a nap with her."
"Aww, ok, Sweetie Belle, you two can take a nap together." The robot nanny placed the little filly next to Twilight in her crib. She was wearing sparkly blue pajamas with little stars and moons on her outfit with a Smartypants doll in her hooves. 
Twilight blushed, seeing the young filly snuggle next to her and whispered, "Hey, Sweetie Belle."
The filly waited until the robot nanny was out of earshot and whispered back. "Twilight, Diamond Tiara is taking a nap right next to the entrance and has been tasked to make sure nopony escapes."
"Ugh! That bully is making things more complicated." Twilight grumbled. "But we're just going to have to escape quietly...I mean, all of us have to take a nap. The robot nannies make sure we get an hour or two of sleep. So she should be asleep."
"Hopefully, but knowing her, she'll find a way to either pretend to be sleeping or maybe set up traps with squeaky toys near the entrance."
The violet mare blushed as she responded. "Well, we don't have a choice in an hour; my friends and I are going to try escaping. Hopefully, everything turns out ok...or were going to end up like Celestia."
Sweetie Belle nuzzled her muzzled the princess. "I know I was your caretaker for only an hour, and I know I did a bad job changing your diaper, but I believe in you, Twilight. You're outsmarting these robot nannies already so you can outsmart my bully."
Twilight nuzzled Sweetie Belle. "Hey, I never changed diapers in my life. But thanks for the vote of confidence."
The two nuzzled each other as the lights dimmed, and the two waited patiently as soon there was going to be a massive breakout.

	
		Chapter fourteen: Starlight gets dolled up



Trixie watched Starlight Glimmer with a cautious look as she played "tea party" with some teddy bears and plushies. She watched the pink coated unicorn in her "maid" uniform acting rather bossy towards the other adult foals going around plopping them in their cribs. She seemed to be rather rude, but Trixie could see that the extra responsibilities were getting to her with the mare's mane all frazzled. Her maid uniform is stained with milk stains and foal food. The blue-coated mare waved a hoof as Starlight came over grumbling, "what!?"
"Hey...come here and have tea with me." Trixie padded one of the chairs next to her. 
Starlight sighed as she plopped down, sipping her tea. "Ugh!? You have no idea how much work goes into caring for dozens of foals."
"Tell me all about it," Trixie replied as she poured Starlight some tea.
Starlight sipped her tea as she looked down at her diaper, which was a bit yellow. "Ugh, I haven't even had a chance to change myself."
The light blue coated mare wanted to laugh out loud but kept her calm demeanor, sipped her tea, and shrugged. "Trixie peed in her diaper too, and she isn't concerned."
"Of course not, everypony does that and worse here. At least Twilight will be in diapers forever, and soon, I'll be in control of this place, making her life a living hell." Starlight replied with a smirk on her face and crinkling about in her diaper, getting giddy with excitement as she continued to sip her tea. 
Trixie nodded as she placed her cup down. "About that…. there's something Trixie needs to talk to you about something."
"What is it? I'm not changing your pampers." Starlight replied sternly.
The show mare shook her head as she replied, "no, I can get a change whenever; I need to tell you about Twilight Sparkle. She's planning to take down the nursery today…"
Starlight spat out her tea and slammed her cup down. "I knew it! Tell me everything! We can stop her in the act; then I'll have the robot nannies brainwash her to think she's a little filly!"
"Right...in fact, Twilight's in the doll room, she's planning on dolling herself up, and then she'll trick the robot nannies into thinking she wants to be an assistant nanny herself," Trixie explained quite proudly as she sipped some more of her tea. 
Starlight eyed her former friend and asked, "that doesn't sound like a good plan? What will she get by pretending to be an assistant nanny?"
The show mare shrugged nonchalantly, trying not to blow her cover, and replied, "Trixie doesn't know; Trixie didn't ask a lot of questions, or Twilight would have gotten suspicious."
Starlight got to her hooves and waddled over. "Well, doesn't matter...but...you..um forgive me for what I did to you the other day? I had to throw you under the bus to get the robot nanny's favor. It wasn't personal or anything."
"No...Trixie doesn't seek revenge and forgive Starlight for her betrayal." Trixie replied as she finished her tea.
Starlight looked around the nursery, looking for robot nannies. "Ok, but be aware it's nap time, and we're both breaking the rules by being up. So, you better not be lying to me."
Trixie got up, waddled over to the control panel, lit her horn, and shocked it as the door swung open. "Trixie is adamant we should go right now, or you're going to miss your opportunity to defeat Twilight."
"Fine…" Starlight grumbled as she got up and followed Trixie through the empty convey belt chamber once again. As Trixie waddled along, she looked over and saw Starlight fussing over her uniform. "How do the other nannies keep their outfits clean? Look! Somepony puked all over me, and the mess isn't coming out!"
Trixie snickered behind a hoof. "Oh, that's what foals do...besides, you're not a robot, and you never cared for foals before."
"Yeah, yeah, but this is so gross…" Starlight grumbled as she followed her friend to the doll room. The pink coated unicorn looked around, seeing it was empty." Where is she? Did we get here too early?"
Trixie went to the conveyor belt, looking over the dials, and switched with a smirk as she shrugged and replied, "Trixie isn't sure...maybe Twilight is being held up."
Starlight smirked as she waddled over and started to press buttons and pull the levers to the max. "Before we capture her, I'm going to make her the sissiet filly ever then have a ton of pictures of her."
Trixie saw Starlight wasn't looking at her as she turned herself around and shoved her padded posterior right into Starlight, sending the mare landing on to the conveyor belt. 
"Hey, what was that for!?" Starlight shouted.
Trixie rolled her eyes and stomped a hoof on the ground. "Seriously!? You're crazy! The reason we're all in diapers is because of you and Trixie hates Twilight, but at least she doesn't want everypony to be treated like foals!"
"Trixie!" Starlight shouted as a giant pink pacifier was placed into her mouth, and her uniform was removed. Her diaper was next as it was taken off, and robot hands went about wiping her down and powdering her rump; a new diaper was put on her, this one bigger and far bulkier around her seat. She squeaked and kicked like a fussy foal as her hooves lifted into the air. Her eyes went wide as the poofiest, frilliest dress came down from a shelf being swiftly slid over her head. Once it was down around her padding, a large white frilly sash was tied around her middle, causing the unicorn to gasp. "Mmmm!" Pink and white striped socks were next as they slipped onto each of her legs along with some black doll shoes on her hind legs.
Starlight's mane and tail were then braided, and a big pink bow was tied into her mane. She squeaked, seeing a big pink box, and she was stood up front and tied down by plastic ties. The package was placed forward with Starlight kicking and whining but unable to do anything. The box weighted to keep her from knocking it over. 
The blue-coated mare snickered behind a hoof. "Trixie sees the robot nannies put a "security measure" after Dr. Whooves and Pinkie's little escapade." She then took out a camera from her diaper and snapped some pictures. "Awww, you're a perfect dolly; maybe when this whole thing is over, we can play together." 
Starlight squeaked as all the tea from earlier built up her bladder, and with the enchantments in the nursery, there was no way she could hold it in. There was a hisss as the front of her padding yellowed with her sodden diaper fully exposed.  
Trixie couldn't help but burst into uncontrollable fits of laughter. "Aww, this dolly has all the features, huh?"
Starlight growled and kicked some more but couldn't do anything as Trixie slid the box to the corner and found a tarp to put over it before skipping out of the doll room. While Starlight suckled her pacifier eventually, the robot nannies will notice she is gone and will get her out of this box. When she does, she'll get her revenge!
Trixie waddled off, feeling rather happy with herself having taken down Starlight. Now they plan to take down the Robot Nursery can finally begin. The blue-coated mare waddled to the nursery where Twilight was in and saw that the princess alicorn was tip hoofing around the other foals trying not to wake them up. She eventually came out of the room, wiping the sweat from her brow. "That was close…"
Trixie pointed a hoof and replied, "Trixie can tell; your diaper says it all."
Twilight rolled her eyes, seeming to not care at this point. "What? You have diaper changing supplies for?"
The blue-coated mare smirked as she waved a toy wand, and with a cloud of foal powder, a diaper bag appeared. "Trixie is prepared for everything! Now you need a clean diaper when you take down these insane robot nannies."
Twilight's cheeks were pink as she was used to this by now, but Trixie of all ponies!?
After the alicorn princess's padding was changed, she sighed, seeing Trixie needed a change. "Ok, it's your turn."
Trixie grumbled, irritable as she laid down and spread her legs. "Fine, but be gentle and give Trixe's rump a lot of powder...my rump is rather sensitive."
Twilight smirked as she changed Trixie's padding and put an extra few puffs of foal powder on her rump. After they both were freshly changed and smelling like newborn foals, Trixie took out a hoof. "Good luck, Twilight... don't get caught…"
"Yeah...you too...go get Pinkie and Dr. Whooves...once they're causing chaos, I'll wait for an opportunity to sneak into the Head Nanny's room…" The violet alicorn stammered, still feeling weird about this.
The blue-coated mare took a few things out some rubber balls out diaper bag, "here Trixie made these last night, there like my smoke bombs from Trixie's shows but Trixie put in a lot of foal powder instead...there better than Dr. Whooves's "foal powder grenades" just in case if you get chased or something."
Twilight smiled, "so...um...you want to be friends after this is all over?"
"Hmmm... we'll see; Trixie is still a bit mad at you." Trixie scoffed as she shook her rump before running off as Twilight looked at the brown padded backside. "Alright, in a few more hours, this crazy foal stuff may finally be over."
"I hope so…" Spike yawned, waddling over, and Twilight was surprised. "Spike!? What are you doing here?"
He rolled his eyes, providing Twilight's padding. Puffing out some foal powder. "You think I'm going to let you go alone? I" m with you thick and thin." 
The mare blushed, looking at the back at Spike in his little blue T-shirt and his slightly yellow-stained diaper around his rump. She looked over with a smile on her face seeing how cute he looked, and whispered, "alright, but... don't get mad...but you look so cute in diapers…"
Spike sighed as he looked down at his cute T-shirt and diaper combo with a disgruntled look. "Don't ever tell Ember about this, ok? She treats me like a baby already…"
Twilight burst into another fit of laughter and then plopped the baby dragon on her back. "Ok, let's go before I decide to send Ember a picture of you."
She then ran off down the hall towards the control room with Spike still subconsciously trying to pull his little T-shirt down despite its only coming to his midriff.

	
		Chapter Fifteen: Chaos at the nursery



While Twilight, with Spike on her back, ran off to the Head Nanny’s office. Trixie skipped off to the earth pony nursery where she found Pinkie Pie and Dr. Whooves both already up and sneaking out; she waved a hoof at them as they slowly came over to join the show mare.  
Pinkie Pie rubbed her hooves together and exclaimed in excitement. “Finally! It’s time to wreck this place!”
Dr. Whooves gave a nod of approval and responded, “yes, let’s take this place down. Now follow me.”
He led the other mares down the hall to the end of the giant conveyor belt as Trixie and Dr. Whooves pulled open a plate of metal on the end of the device, and there was a large dashboard. Once there, Trixie turned to Whooves, who waddled over and exclaimed, “let’s begin, shall we!”
The stallion slammed his hooves on some buttons activating the conveyor belt. Pinkie Pie then also started smashing her hooves on them as the bathwater started to bubble into huge froths of pink bubble bath bubbled all over the place, diapers and foal powder began exploding, raining down all over the place. Hands started coming down from nowhere, grabbing ponies and dressing them in all kinds of cute outfits; some were being strapped into multiple diapers, while others were being dropped right into the giant frothing bubble bath. The chaos has been unleashed as robot nannies started to run around trying to stop the mechanical hands, but they were also being picked up by them and being babied as well!
Pinkie burst into laughter, “what do you think robots poop or pee out? Oil? Or maybe nuts and bolts?”
Dr. Whooves snickered at the joke, “yeah, maybe I wouldn’t want to change those diapers.”
Pinkie Pie saw some nannies avoiding the hands and heading to them. “Alright, we should split up! Let’s head to the main control room!”
“Right, but we can’t outrun those robot nannies.” Dr. Whooves explained as Trixie came forward. “Don’t worry about that; I have a plan.”
She took out some of her foal powder bombs and threw them, causing a massive cloud of foal powder to cover the area making everypony around them cough and sneeze.
“Ok, let’s go now!” Whooves shouted, and the three ponies split up, waddling off in different directions to cause more chaos.

Rainbow Dash woke up suddenly as she was lifted in midair being hoisted by mechanical hands; she kicked and whined, “Hey, what’s going on here!? I don’t need another diaper change!”
She saw Derpy also being hoisted by the hands nearby and shouted, “Hey, did you do this! What’s going on!?”
Derpy just shrugged as the two pegasi were dropped into a chute nearby where the hands dressed the two giant pink frilly dresses slipped over their bodies and bonnets tied around their heads. 
“Ugh, what’s going on!? Ugh!” Rainbow cried out as she popped out the other end of the chute. She saw the pink dress around her body, and she tried to tug and tear it off, but some enchantments must have been applied to it. The daredevil mare tugged at her bonnet and shouted, “seriously! This nursery is the worst!”
She then looked around to see a cascade of padded ponies running around in a panic, trying to avoid being picked up by the mechanical hands.
Derpy flew out as well, dressed in a pink frilly dress. The grey coated pegasus seemed to be less concerned about her new outfit swinging her dress about and giggled, “wow, we’re twins now!?”
“That’s it, let’s escape! I had enough of this!” Rainbow shouted, not even caring about what she was wearing anymore as she took Derpy by the hoof, and they ran towards the entrance as many other ponies were attempting to do as well. But as all of the robot nannies were there with their eyes lit up and shot beams at the ponies. When the magic hit, their eyes began to swirl, and drool ran down their chins. Rainbow Dash saw that they were trying to hypnotize the ponies.
“Close your eyes, Derpy!”
But the grey coated pegasus got distracted, seeing her husband heading in another direction she was running across the nursery as she tried to follow. But the dress she was wearing and her diaper, which was unchanged (and rather smelly), had her lose her momentum, and she smashed into one of the mechanical nannies on accident. The robot nanny she hit then smashed into another next to her, and like dominoes, they tumbled onto each other, slamming and collapsing on the ground in a mass cacophony of nuts and bolts. 
The ponies cheered, shouting, “We’re free!” And the crowd rushed over the robot nannies and headed out into Ponyville. Rainbow, however, was a bit stunned seeing Derpy waddling over with her cheeks flushed pink. “Um..uh...did I just save Ponyville?”
“Yeah! Derpy, that was the most awesome thing I've ever seen you do! In fact, let us stay and help everypony who's still in the nursery escape!” Rainbow exclaimed, getting rather excited. 
Derpy's eyes lit up, and they asked, “oh!? But how do we do that?”
Rainbow turned to the conveyor belt with a smirk on her face. “We have to break this dang conveyor belt for good, and you may be the best weapon against it!”
Rainbow plopped Derpy on the belt and pulled a lever as Derpy blinked, looking rather confused and unsure what the daredevil mare had planned.

While Derpy was heading towards the overflowing bathtub, Rarity and Shining Armor were already inside the giant frothy tub, trying to stay afloat, swimming over the pink bubbly water, not realizing their white coats were now pink. Rarity was the first to notice her coat changing color, looking at her hoof, and cried out in agony, “look what this nursery has done to me! My pristine coat is ruined!”
Shining looked over his own body and grumbled and shook his head and exclaimed, “we can't worry about that right now; we need to find a way to get out of here!”
Rarity turned to see Derpy Whooves in her outrageous outfit being dropped into the bathwater, and she swam over. “Derpy darling, are you alright?”
The pegasus shrugged, “I guess so...though um Rarity, your pink!?”
“Yes, I know, darling, but I rather not worry about that right now.” Rarity growled.
Shining swam over and asked, “Hey, how did you get in here, Derpy?”
Derpy shrugged again as she told her story.  “I just knocked down a bunch of robot nannies, then Rainbow Dash put me on this conveyor belt again, and I have no idea why? She said I was a weapon?”
Shining snickered, “I think she meant to use your clumsiness to cause more chaos...you think you can find a way to tip this tub?”
Derpy pondered for a bit, tapping a hoof to her head. “I bet our diapers are bloated from all the liquid? Why don’t we plug up the drain?”
Rarity gasped, “that’s a great idea!” She took the tabs around her waist with her magic and found that the fabric slipped from her bottom being weighed down by the liquid and slowly brought it up, making a bleh sound seeing the sloppy white mass of goo, which was her padding. “Ok...start um...giving me as much of this diaper material as you can.”
Shining and Derpy slowly slipped their padding off and gave the mass of diaper mesh into Rarity’s magic. She was groaning as her power was reduced, and Shining helped using his magic to hold it above the frothing pink water. Derpy, however, was still in her dress, and she was quite clumsy in the bathwater as she knocked over a stack of diaper material downwards towards the drain and plugged it up. Soon the water began overflowing and Derpy, still kicking about, cried out as the current took her and many other ponies to be washed out of the tub and onto the nursery ground below. All that tub water got into everything, short-circuiting many of the robot nannies still trying to get things under control. As the rest of the robot nannies broke down, the tub, water also seeped into the innards of the conveyor belt as it started to creak and groan, with it slowly grinding to a halt. Derpy slowly got up with a smile on her face seeing she had basically single-handedly taken down the device. With the pink coated Rarity and Shining Armor slowly getting up and hugging each other and laughing. 
But before the three could escape, the mechanical hands were still going crazy, scooped Derpy up, and flew her across the nursery.
Now the pink coated mare tried to run after her and shouted, “you get back here, bring her back!”
“Don’t worry, Rarity, I'm a weapon, remember? Just get out of here!” Derpy shouted back.
Shining placed a hoof on the mare’s shoulder. “She’ll be fine; we should help the ponies who were trapped in the bath get back on their hooves and escape.”
“Right...let’s hurry...before we were captured by those hands as well.” Rarity replied, and the two unicorns went and hoisted ponies on their hooves and started to move towards the exit. 

Fluttershy and Big Macintosh were both rather scared about what was happening; they were now on a giant table with tons of other ponies who now had a few layers of diapers strapped around their rumps with their bodies covered in foal powder. The ponies were trying to get up, but most were stuck, unable to move due to the number of diapers strapped around their rump. 
“Ok...this is scary…” Fluttershy whispered meekly, looking down the padding around her rump. 
Big Mac just gave a nod and mumbled, “Ey’yup.”
“Do you have a plan?” Fluttershy asked, turning to the big red stallion taped in what had to be three or four massive diapers.
Big Mac shrugged as she tried to move, but the massive diapers spread his legs out so wide that there was no way he could move as he replied, “not sure...can’t move and my strength is gone...we should wait…”
Fluttershy gave a sigh and shrugged, “I guess so, but we have to get out of here soon...we can’t stay like this forever!”
But the ponies here were stuck, unable to do anything but watch the hands, bringing more unfortunate ponies who were caught and couldn’t move. However, Derpy was being taken next to them. As the hands began to bombard her body with foal powder, she sneezed and kicked her hooves, smacking the hands with her legs. The hands smacked into each other, and they started to be sporadic, twitching and sending small jolts of electricity through as they also short-circuited and stopped moving. But that only took care of two of the hands, and Derpy had to rush over, going straight to Big Mac and removing a few of the layers of diapers and shouted, “we need help! Come on, get more ponies up!”
The stallion went to assist Fluttershy untapping her diapers, and Derpy was working on other ponies. But the other hands were now rushing over to bound them up in their padded prisons. Big Mac (still wearing one diaper now) waddled in front of the ponies. “Ok, do what Derpy did. We may not be strong, but let’s buck these robot hands, for one, had enough of this!”
Many of the ponies cried out, “yeah!” and they all turned their rumps around and got ready to buck the hands. Fluttershy squeaked, shivering all over as a hiss emanated from her padded rump. “I...I can’t do this!”
Derpy took the shy pegasus by the hoof. “You don’t have to; we still need to rescue the regular foals and the princesses. I can’t do that by myself.”
“R...right...Bi...Big Mac, you got this?” Fluttershy stammered meekly. 
The stallion nodded and shouted, “Eyyup! Now get going! And don’t get caught!” As he smacked his hooves against one of the hands, sending it into another and causing them to crash and shatter into raining bolts.
Fluttershy gulped and nodded as she and Derpy jumped off, both trying to fly off, but they squealed as they fell from the giant changing table and tumbled into a layer of diapers. The yellow coated pegasus giggled, smacking them. “This is like some crazy dream?”
Derpy nodded as she threw a diaper off her head. “Yeah, it’s a dream I think we're all ready to wake up from.”
Fluttershy nodded even though she enjoyed being treated like a foal, but even she had enough of this craziness and wanted to get back to living her normal life.

At the nursery with the actual foals, Cheerilee, Applejack, and the princesses. There were two robot nannies standing guard with their eyes a glaring red. They were keeping the ponies imprisoned, and many of the school foals were whimpering and some crying, being scared as they heard the commotion outside.
Diamond Tiara had the cutie mark crusaders and Applejack trapped in a playpen, using it as a prison as she shouted, “I know one of you knows what’s going on! And helped Twilight escape! You better cough up where she’s going, or you're going to have your minds regressed to that of a newborn.”
Sweetie Belle bounced on her padding, shouted, “why are you helping them!? You want to stay in diapers!?”
“Yeah! As long as I can make you three miserable.” Diamond Tiara snickered as she clapped her hooves. “Robot nannies, I think that Sweetie Belle and her friends helped Twilight escape, but I know them. They won’t talk, I suggest regressing their minds as an example.”
Applejack stood up on her hindlegs (not realizing she was showing off her padding) and shouted, “wait a sec! Why do you think we have anything to do with Twilight escape!? We were all takin’ a nap when she left.”
Diamond Tiara eyed Applejack, “so what? Ponies have got up during nap all the time?”
“Yeah, but who else isn’t here? Applejack asked with a confused look. 
Diamond Tiara came close to Applejack and snapped, “you're the element of honesty. So, what do you know? If you spit up who helped her, I won’t regress any pony’s mind.”
The farm mare gave a sigh and replied, “it was Trixie; she helped Twilight escape; I bet it was a trap of some sort.”
Diamond Tiara smirked, “ok, so where did Trixie take her?”
“I...think I overheard them talking about the doll room?” Applejack responded.
Diamond Tiara had an evil smirk on her face. “Great, thanks, Applejack! Now, don’t you worry, Robot nannies! I’ll go find her!”
The little filly was then granted to leave as she rushed off. Still, as Diamond left, a few diapers were thrown at the robot nannies, blinding them as Derpy tumbled right into one smashing it into the ground. As she tumbled over the first nanny, she crashed right into the second and having tumble right into a toy chest. Fluttershy meekly came through and whimpered, “um..we...um came to rescue you?”
The foals all cheered and rushed to Fluttershy as she squeaked, “wait..um...ok..stop..come on, foals, get in a line.”
As Fluttershy asked, the foals did, getting into a line along with Celestia and Luna standing by her sister’s side. Cheerilee went about looking around the room for other foals still napping or playing, making sure they didn’t leave any pony behind. 
They then started to be escorted out of the nursery as Luna looked over at Applejack. “Is Twilight really in the doll room?”
Applejack smirked, “I said I heard them say something about a doll room; I never said she was actually there.”
The princess of the night nodded and explained, “so that means she’s going to take down the nursery for good...she’s going to need help.”
“‘Yeah, I'll stay behind and see if I can find our other friends; you should just go...before something else happens to Celestia,” Applejack replied as she pointed to the princess of the sun, shoving a hoof in her mouth and suckling on it.
Luna swatted her sister’s hoof. “No bad tia, that’s gross, you picked your nose with that hoof!” She plopped a yellow pacifier into Celestia’s mouth. Luna rubbed a hoof down her face. “Hopefully, Twilight finds a way to get her back to normal, and I don’t know how long I can do this!”
Applejack couldn’t help but daww a little. “Oh, you’re a good big sister Luna, just keep an eye on Celestia for a bit longer Twilight will sure find a way to get her back to normal.”
Luna felt a bit of pride being called “big sister” “hmmm, ok…I’m going to at least take some pictures of her.” She ruffled Celestia’s mane before they walked off with the rest of the school foals being escorted by Cheerilee and Fluttershy.
Applejack was a bit unsure of what to do looking at the aftermath of the destruction, pink bath water was everywhere, with diapers all over the place, destroyed robot nannies scattered about, and she saw Big Mac leading a bunch of ponies to the exit as well. It seemed like the nursery was finally destroyed; she then saw Rainbow Dash in her pink frilly dress and burst into laughter. “Oh, Rainbow, what ya wearing!?”
“Oh, stop! It’s not like I’ve seen you dressed in bonnets and onesies too. Come on; I think I know where Twilight is.” She led Applejack across the nursery to the main control room. There Rainbow knocked on the door. “Hey, open up!”
“That’s rude; little fillies should ask nicely.” Rainbow heard Pinkie chirp.
“Stop it, Pinkie, let us in!” The daredevil mare snapped.
“Ugh, fine, such a naughty filly.” Pinkie opened the door, and the two other mares stepped in and saw Dr. Whooves messing with the buttons, seeming to be looking through the security cameras trying to find where Twilight was. 
Pinkie continued to explain, “ we're trying to keep an eye on Twilight and make sure nopony goes after her, but there’s a lot of cameras.”
Applejack then turned her attention to one of the screens and saw Diamond Tiara enter the doll room. “Wait, hold up. I wana watch this.”
They all turned their attention as Tiara spotted the box under the sheet as she slowly took it off and revealed Starlight all dolled up suckling a pacifier with her soggy diaper. Soon the entire room was filled with laughter.

Diamond Tara couldn’t help herself either, launching uncontrollably. “Oh my Celestia!? How did this happen to you!”
Starlight was getting furious, morphing, and trying to move, but she could not do anything. Diamond Tiara, still snickering, walked over and helped open the box and untied her as she helped get Starlight on all fours. “Hehe, it’s like opening up a new dolly to play with!”
Starlight spat the pacifier from her mouth.“Shut it, Diamond! I got to stop Twilight! But First,” she reached down and tossed Diamond up and into the machine conveyor belt before waddling off in a hurry. The arms, of course, coming out quickly.
Diamond struggled as they grabbed her hooves. “H-hey now, let me go!”
The arms were fast to bring out a dark purple school filly attire sliding over Tiara's head to dress her. The extra diaper put over the one she was wearing was also excessively bulky with a big bow on the back. Of course, the machine popped a pacifier into her mouth before it moved her towards a smaller box “Mmm” She was laid upon the cardboard back as ties secured her in a box like the one Starlight was in.  All unaware she was being watched from the cameras.

	
		Chapter sixteen: Starlight's punishment



Twilight was rushing through the hallways of the nursery with Spike on her back. She headed towards the back of the nursery where The Head Nanny stood in the way. Twilight glared at her as the mechanical pony shouted, “seriously Twilight!? Why do you keep resisting?”
“Because we’re not foals for Celestia’s sake!” Twilight snapped. “What is wrong with you machines!”
The Head nanny paused before she responded, “well...we come from a reality where ponies like  to be treated like foals and cared for. We assumed you were the same?”
“And Starlight didn’t notice this fact before abducting you?” Twilight’s eye began to twitch.
The Head Nanny scoffed, “no, she just lied to us she said a bunch of ponies who are actually babies needed to be treated as such...guess we got carried away with the babying.”
Twilight smiled at the head nanny. “We can resolve this peacefully, you can stay in Ponyville and care for actual foals. But you can’t treat adult ponies like babies without their permission anymore.”
“Sure, that actually does sound reasonable? You're pretty smart for your age.”
“I’m an adult!” Twilight snapped again.
“Well, you're certainly not acting like one." The nanny wagged its mechanical hoof at her.
“No! My plans are all coming apart!” a pony shouted they turned to see an angry Starlight Glimmer dressed in the frilliest outfit the other mares had ever seen. “Head nanny, you're going to betray me?!”
The nanny scoffed, “we were never allies, you lied to us and on top of that betrayed Trixie, and tried to frame Twilight. I took you as an assistant nanny to keep an eye on you. If anypony deserves to be babied here forever it’s you.”
Starlight growled under her teeth. “If I had my magic you would be a pile of scrap!” With a stomp of her hooves, Starlight tried to charge at Twilight not thinking clearly about her action. 
Twilight smirked as she stepped out of the way and watched Starlight trip on her poofy dress and tumble into a wall nearby. The violet alicorn couldn’t help but snicker seeing her nemesis in such an outfit. “I’m sorry, I can’t take you seriously dressed like that!”
“Not my fault! Diamond Tiara tried to betray me too!” Starlight whined as she got up. “You ruined my village, it’s all your fault!”
Twilight rolled her eyes at the comment as The Robot nanny picked Starlight up by the scruff of the dress and plopped her on her back. “Oh is the little filly having a temper tantrum, she probably needs a long nap.” Before Starlight could protest further, the head nanny proceeded to place a purple pacifier into the loud-mouthed mare holding it gently in place.
Twilight grinned and was given a key card by the head nanny. “Here, this card will access my office and the control room. You will have full control of the nursery, if you wish to shut it down go ahead...or you can have some fun first up to you.”
She then bounced off taking the still whining Starlight with her Twilight waddled to the two giant metal doors and had the card scanned then she came inside the room. It was massive! There was a giant screen with hundreds of cameras and on the dashboard thousands of blinking lights and buttons. It would be almost impossible for any normal pony to even know what to do...but luckily for Twilight, she’d read the manual. Twilight turned to see her friends still in the main camera room. She clicked a few buttons then spoke in an intercom. “Hey girls! It’s over! The head nanny surrendered and Starlight’s been captured!”
She saw her friends cheer on one of the smaller screens. She looked to see some cameras pointing outside the dozens of ponies taking off their diapers and other foalish paraphernalia (some actually kept it on and were sneaking off) Luna helping her sister. Hopefully, the hypnosis was easy to reverse. 
Spike smirked seeing a few buttons and asked, “hey Twilight? I know this may sound weird but some ponies like Fluttershy might actually enjoy being babied. Why don’t we let the robot nannies baby ponies who want to be treated like foals once in a while?”
“I was thinking the same thing, but we should also make sure that the robot nannies don’t get carried away or try to brainwash us…” Twilight took the card and temporarily shut the place down. “Until we have a full understanding and get the head nanny to agree on certain terms we should keep this place shut down.”
“Right, though there is the question of what to do with Starlight?”
Twilight tapped a hoof to her chin. “Hmm, instead of her being thrown in prison or having to do community service I think that there is a proper punishment.”

Twilight and her friends walked into the large nursery room with a robot nanny watching over Starlight. The mare being held in a bouncer and her hooves still in booties. Starlight frowns. “What do you want? Come here to gloat?”
Before Twilight could answer Rainbow snickered. “Aren’t so high and mighty now are you?”
Starlight kicked about unable to touch the floor and simply bounced up and down. “Shut up, shut up!”
The nanny wagged its hoof at the mare. Starry what did I say about yelling. I don’t want to have to spank your bottom again.”
Celestia and Luna came forth both glaring at Starlight the princess of the sun was angrier than Twilight has seen her ever. “Oh, you're in so much trouble! Banishing you to the moon would be a mercy!”
Twilight spoke up before Celestia could say anything else. “Um, Celestia? Actually, the Robot nanny and I have been talking and we think instead of banishment, or going to prison that Starlight serve her sentence as an “assistant nanny”
Celestia blinked, “um...Twilight can you explain? Also, how can we trust the head nanny? She brainwashed me into thinking I was a foal!”
“I know...but she was lied to by Starlight...anyways she came from another dimension where robots treat ponies like us like babies all the time. Starlight used this knowledge to trick the robots into babying us.”
Celestia turned to the head nanny. “Is this true?”
“Yes it is most accurate, also I didn’t mean to brainwash you...I thought you would resist…”
Celestia’s cheeks flushed pink now. “N..no you must be mistaken...um...so anyways I guess you're stuck here?”
“Yes, Twilight has an excellent proposal, I will stay here and conduct a normal nursery for the residents of Ponyville along with an adult nursery section for those who wish to be treated like a foal. We will have three divisions, and brainwashing will only be included if the patrons wish it. All accommodations will be satisfactory and we will even include the foal supplies to your homes for both young foals and the adults if they want some.”
Celestia’s face was now a bubble gum pink as she went to the robot nanny and whispered a few things in her ear. 
“Yes, we can accommodate for a pony of yo-”
Celestia slammed a hoof onto the robot nanny’s mouth. “Don’t say that out loud or the deal’s off!”
Starlight had overheard the little remark and snicker “Ha, the princess is a big baby.” she joked even though hse still in trouble.
Luna smirked getting the idea before the robot nanny even said it out loud. “I’m assuming Mrs.troublepants here is going to be on diaper dirty to make up for all of this?”
“Perhaps once she calmed down, she’ll see reason and maybe even Friendship,” Twilight added.
Celestia nodded, “alright I think we should have some documents in writing in regards to the permits, how much you're going to be charging you know all the boring stuff.”
“Already did and sent them to Mayor Mare. All the proceeds from this nursery will be going into Ponyville’s coffers and will help build new roads, improve the school, and even reduce taxes for all ponies in Ponyville.”
Celestia blinked and with a blush, she whispered to her sister. “Dang, she’s good.”
Starlight grumbled, “do I at least get paid?”
“Sure, and don’t worry you’re not going to be stuck eating foal food or drinking from bottles,” Twilight added. “Be grateful. Maybe if you’re on your best behaviour you’ll be allowed some potty training.”
“That’s not funny,” Starlight whined, blushing harder.
Celestia and Luna snickered as Twilight was quite proud they did a lot in getting things fixed and everything resolved rather well. In fact...she also might come back once in a while to relax.

A few months later…
Things had thankfully gotten back to normal around town as Twilight came back to the nursery to check on Starlight.  The first thing she saw was a bunch of parents coming out with their foals. Next she saw Fluttershy coming out all diapered up. She waved a hoof. “Hey, Twilight! How are you doing?”
The Twilight snickered as she came over. “You come here almost every week now, you really like to be babied huh?”
“Oh yes! It’s actually really fun! I keep trying to get Rainbow Dash to join but she only came- I...I mean she only um...oh never mind.”
Twilight had to admit the thought of Rainbow Dash playing as a foal was amusing. Although if she did like it that wasn’t a big deal really. Twilight finished up her chat with her friend before going into the nursery. The giant conveyor belt was still there but it was more like a ride now with a line of adult ponies waiting in line. There was even a booth at the front where a pony will drop a few bits to get on. She continued to walk inside to see that in one of the nurseries was Big Mac sitting in a diaper she shook her head. “Oh, if Applejack knew you came here she would never let you forget it.”
He squeaked seeing Twilight. “D...don’t tell her!”
“I won’t!” Twilight laughed as she continued her walk. 
The doll room had some redesign to it over the top of the sign was “Rarity’s Dollhouse.” She peeked inside now curious and saw the frilliest, most girliest room she’d ever seen. It was bright purple with the carpet, and walls covered in velvet with tons of ponyquins wearing the dresses, and tutus. To her surprise, she saw Sweetie Belle was inside along with Diamond Tiara and Rarity! She snickered seeing Starlight wearing a maid outfit with a teapot in her hoof. 
Rarity turned to her. “Come on darling pour the tea please.”
“Yes, Rarity.” Starlight grumbled and did as she was asked. 
Sweetie Belle asked, “did you design that maid outfit?”
“Yes, I did. Do you like it? It’s very well made using prench silk plus it’s shortened off course to expose the diap- '' She turned to see Twilight and with a light blush she waved a hoof. “Hello, Twilight you want some tea?”
“Sure...also I’m surprised to see this, you planning to sell frilly outfits here?”
“Yes sort of, and I um Sweetie Belle came up with the idea of having a place to have filly style tea parties where you have complete privacy. They are out of fashion nowadays but some fillies do like them.”
Starlight looked towards Twilight with a blush. “Ugh, this is embarrassing.” she shifted causing crinkles
“Hush Darling, I’m paying you double to do this so you really shouldn’t be complaining.” Rarity scoffed. “Plus you're getting free outfits, that maid uniform was really hard to make.”
“Well, kind of hard to keep silk clean around toddlers.” Starlight rolled her eyes.
Twilight smirked, “she has a point Rarity but anyways Starlight I came to see how you're doing? You do the friendship homework I gave you yesterday?”
She took out a few scrolls. “Here! I think that me agreeing to do this ridiculous idea of Rarity’s counts!”
Twilight snickered, “sure…” she tucked the scrolls away she’ll review her student’s work later. “Have you made a new friend yet?”
Starlight gulped, “we..well...sort of...but um…” she waddled over and whispered, “um...it’s a secret.”
“What secret!?” Twilight asked, “what do you mean?”
“Well...she um doesn’t want ponies to know she comes here to play dress up.”
Twilight tapped her chin who could this mystery friend be? She then looked Starlight over for clues, there was some cake frosting in her mane...she had a scent on her that was familiar…” wait!? Is it Ce-”
“Shhhhh!” Starlight slammed a hoof into Twilight’s mouth everypony turned in their direction as Starlight chirped, “oh everything’s fine!”
Twilight wasn’t all that surprised. The head nanny hinted that Celestia let the brainwashing take over...plus there were rumors she was sneaking out of the castle at night for some reason. But she’ll keep her former mentor’s secret safe...but she wouldn’t mind seeing her. Twilight whispered. “Don’t worry, I won’t tell...if you made friends with Celestia I think that your punishment should be over soon.”
“Well, thank you...I figured my punishment was coming to an end but um... Celestia and I are doing something special tonight and um...she did ask me to invite you...but you have to be wearing a diaper.”
Twilight frowned, of course, she had enjoyed being diapered for a bit but she still was too embarrassed to wear them again...but this could be a chance to see if Starlight’s telling the truth plus if she is to talk to her former mentor on a more personal level. “Okay fine, but you’d better not be lying.”
“I’m not, now I need to go back to wrapping up this tea party...um if you're planning on staying you should go diaper up.”
“Ugh! Don’t say that out loud!” she snapped then walked off. 

Twilight was now in a room in the back of the nursery with tons of adult-sized diapers all folded neatly in piles. She was trying to look for something that wasn’t so big, but most seemed to be bulky on purpose.
Starlight knocked on the door. “Hey um, she’s here! Are you diapered yet!? You’ve been in there for half an hour!”
Twilight squeaked having lost track of time. “Ugh fine!” she picked out one with some constellations on the padding. “This is rather accurate! Well at least it fits my personality.” she powdered her rump then strapped herself in before waddling out the door. Upon exiting, she saw that Starlight was still in her maid uniform. “Huh, you didn’t change?”
“Well, to be fair Celestia likes me in this, and we do some roleplay sometimes.” Starlight whispered as they walked down the hall Starlight snickered, “hey Twilight? Why did you choose a nighttime diaper?  She then proceeded to check the diaper on instinct to make sure it was snug enough. “You know those are bulkier than most.”
Twilight cheeks flushed red. “Ugh! That’s why all the star-patterned diapers are so thick!”
She grumbled irritably as they came down a door and inside was a room that looked like Pinkie Pie’s birthday cannon exploded all over. Streamers, balloons, and confetti were all over the place. There was a large table filled with a cake, ice cream, candy and soda. Celestia was in the back of the room with a small party hat with her mane curled up and wearing a giant diaper with little cakes printed on the padding. She looked up with a smile, “Twilight you came! I’m so glad you made it!”
“It was no problem, Celestia, I didn't know it was our birthday.”
“Hehe I’m celebrating turning three...again,” Celestia said with a giggle.
Starlight whispered in Twilight’s ear. “It’s not really her birthday she let herself be slightly brainwashed.”
Twilight squeaked at this as she sat down. “Wow! Three so um this is your party!”
“Yep, it’s a secret party! Luna can’t know or she’ll tell everypony!” Celestia snapped.
“Too late!” Luna exclaimed as she came bursting through the doors sporting a diaper with her cutie mark printed on it. “Ah-ha! Found you! I knew you started coming back here!”
Celestia pouted, “grrr, I thought I lost you.”
“Well pushing me into the dress-up machine didn’t work,” LUan stuck out her tongue. There was a comically sized pink ribbon on her head.
Starlight came over and checked Luna’s diaper. “Oh my already wet.”
“Ugh my nighttime diaper is super big, I don't need a change yet,” Luna replied as she plopped down. 
Twilight sat next to Luna. “Guess there is an advantage to a thicker diaper.”
“Of course, we can party all night without a single diaper change!” 
“Ewww!” Celestia said teasing, “at least I in potty training. Little sis still needs her bear to sleep at night”
“Yeah right, your potty calendar has all frowny faces.”
“Not true!”
Starlight frowns. “Okay enough you two or no cake,” she mothered as if used for such childish arguments. “Now say you’re sorry. Both of you.”
“Sorry,” the two grumbled Starlight then tied bibs around their necks and gave them pieces of the strawberry cake. “Now go on and eat.”
Twilight took a piece of chocolate cake and watched the princesses gobble their food down like foals getting crumbs and frosting all over the place.
Starlight cooed at Twilight, “Don’t be scared to get a little messy if you want to. I’m used to cleaning up.” she teased.  
Twilight shrugged as she had a bib placed around her neck and she started shoving cake in her face. After the three mares ate their fill. After they ate, they played party games like pin a tail on the pony, hit a pinata, drew with crayons, and even played dress-up. They had so much fun being foals. Starlight came over. “Alright it’s already midnight, the princesses need to become big ponies again.”
She took out a little device and pressed a button Celestia and Luna starred in the light then blinked as they both blushed seeing how foalish they looked. 
“Well, I have to say that was the best playdate I’ve had since coming here!” Celestia cried out as she started taking off the foal clothes.
Luna agreed, “yes sister, that was most fun.”
Celestia turned to Twilight with a blush. “Sorry, I didn’t tell you about my secret playdates with Starlight earlier. This is something I rather keep a secret and I didn’t know how you would take me pretending to be a foal once in a while.”
“It’s fine, really, I enjoyed myself too!” Twilight chirped.
Starlight took a hoof and inspected their diapers. “Oh no! I forgot to change your diapers!”
Luna waved a hoof. “Oh, we’ll get the robot nannies to do that…”
“No, I insist! I’m your nanny until you leave so go leave! Now come on lay down all three of you.”
The three mares laid down next to each other all blushing and feeling quite embarrassed. Starlight came by and changed the diaper of each princess and she was rather quick (luckily they all only peed this time, no messes) After they were cleaned up Celestia came over to Twilight and asked, “so you think that Starlight’s punishment is over?”
“Yes, I do if she made friends with you, and I saw how she conducted herself with Rarity earlier. I think she’s going to be a great student of friendship.” Twilight proclaimed.
Starlight felt quite prideful “thank you! But um...I don’t have a place to live?”
“You're going to bunk with me at the castle of course! Besides I wouldn’t mind having a qualified nanny, we’re gonna need you when my brother’s baby is born.”
“Oh haha! Look, I might foalsit once in a while but I’m not gonna do this full time!” Starlight shouted as she stomped off. 
Celestia shook her head. “Oh she’s still got that angry side oh well...she bent down and whispered. “Thank you Twilight, I hope that we can do this again?”
“Oh, we're going to be doing this a lot more often next time I'll roleplay as your older sister.” Twilight snickered.
Luna clapped her hooves. “Great idea! Maybe I'll roleplay as the second oldest, then Celestia plays a one-year-old baby.”
“Hold on! I didn't agree to that!” Celestia cried out as she followed the other princesses out the door.
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