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		Description

The CMC have been regressed to newborn foals. How, do you ask? Well, you will have to read and find out.  Babs Seed might be in this story. Hope you all enjoy it.
WARNING! WARNING! WARNING!: This story contains diapers, brreastfeeding and cuteness. Be sure you have no heart conditions that could prove fatal if you read. If this strays out of your comfort zone, do not read past this point. You have been warned.
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		A Terrifying Afternoon and an Adorable Morning



It all seemed like a peaceful Saturday afternoon. The birds were chirping their afternoon song, The flowers swayed in the wind. Fillies and Colts were playing with their families and each other at the parks, and mares and stallions were either selling or buying their goods for the day. Rarity was at her boutique, making her latest line of fashion designs for a mare who had placed a small order for some complicated designs, knowing Rarity could handle it. Pinkie Pie and the Cakes were enjoying their day serving customers their sweets. 
Fluttershy was tending to her animal friends making sure they were well fed and had their exercise, and of  course, Angel Bunny was being his stubborn self. Rainbow Dash of course was taking an afternoon nap after doing her training to keep herself in shape for the Wonderbolts. Twilight was at the library, working on her latest spell that Celestia had assigned her since she had become a Princess. Applejack was raising money, selling apples and apple dishes on her cart as always, and she was making good profit for the day.
Then the peaceful afternoon was disturbed by three familiar voices screaming. Applejack went wide eyed as she saw her sister Apple Bloom and her friends tangled in a rope with their scooter and wagon being dragged by a hot air balloon. The balloon had been loosened from it's stand and no pony was piloting it. The balloon wasn't enough to pull them off the ground, but it was certainly not letting them gain control of where they were going. 
They screamed as they were heading for the river that was still raging a bit since this years Winter Wrap Up was only two weeks ago. The scream did not only catch Applejack's attention, but Rainbow Dash's as well. Finally snapping out of her shock, Applejack quickly flipped the sign to saying "No Sales At This Time", and galloped after the CMC, yelling, "Hold on youngins, I'm a comin!"
"Help us!" screamed the CMC, terrified by what was happening.
Rainbow Dash was now fully awake to their cries for help and screamed, "Hang on kids, I'll getcha out of there!"
She spread her wings and dove off towards them using all her wing power to reach them. "Rainbow, bite the rope!" Applejack called to her.
"What!" Rainbow Called back,
"The rope! Bite the rope at it's weak spot!" Applejack yelled again pointing out the part of the rope about to give way.
"I'm on it!" Rainbow Replied.
As the CMC neared the water, Applejack was finally able to grab hold of them and used her back hooves to slow them down as Rainbow Dash bit into the weak link in the rope. The balloon kept drifting away, but the girls and Applejack had fallen into the river. 
Being a good swimmer, Applejack soon started to pull the girls to shore. By the time they arrived, all of Applejack's friends, besides Pinkie Pie, were at the scene. Big Mac was there too and soon all helped to pull the girls out. Once ashore they helped the CMC to get out of the rope they were tangled in. "What in tarnation happened, you three?" Applejack snapped.
"Now AJ, calm down, let them explain first. They just survived from drowning thanks to you, so let them speak," Twilight gestured.
As the girls were able to catch their breath, Apple Bloom spoke. "We were all headin to the spa to see if we could get our cutie marks in spa treatment," she said with truth in her eyes.
"Yeah, and when we were just about there that balloon came out of blue and got us caught in the ropes. We tried dodge it but the rope was swinging all over the place," Scootaloo added in.
"Then we were being dragged through Ponyville, that's why we were screaming for help," Sweetie Belle finished.
"See, it wasn't their fault, but we will have to find out what caused that balloon to go loose," Twilight said.
"Eeyup," Big Mac said.
"Well, I think that is enough worryin about the three of ya'll for one afternoon. Ya'll were lucky you weren't hurt this time round. I'm sorry I have cut yer crusadin short, but Apple Bloom I need ya'll to head home with Big Macintosh while I speak with Princess Twilight. And no complainin," Applejack said.
Apple Bloom opened her mouth to say something but closed it again. She then bowed and said, "See ya'll later Princess Twilight, See ya girls."
Big Mac bowed as well and soon nudged his little sister to get moving towards home after her friends told her goodbye. As they walked off, Rarity said, "Sweetie Belle that goes for you too, wait for me back at the boutique, and no sneaking off or bickering."
Sweetie Belle gave the same gesture as Apple Bloom and soon bowed to the princess and said her goodbyes. Scootaloo watched her friend take off and soon Fluttershy stepped in and said, "Scootaloo, you go wait at my place, we're going to talk later on, and don't force me to use the stare," Fluttershy said gently.
Scootaloo crouched back a little at Fluttershy's last statement, and bowed and scampered off. For now, Only Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy knew her secret and didn't tell anypony, but didn't know how long it would last, since their friends were starting to wonder, so they thought now was the right time to let their friends know.
"Why does everypony keep bowing? I told them it wasn't necessary," Twilight said.
"Well, I think it's just a matter of respect for you darling," Rarity stated.
"Well, anyways. Why are you being so harsh to the girls? They didn't do anything wrong," Twilight stated.
"Well this is the fifth time in three days they scared us half ta death with all they have been doin," Applejack pointed out.
"Yeah, and they would have drown today if we hadn't of been here," Rainbow Dash said.
"Well, what are you girls going to do about it?" Twilight asked.
"That's where you come in Twilight," Applejack stated.
"Me?" Twilight asked.
"Mmhm," Rarity said.
The girls walked towards the library and explained what they wanted to be done.
Meanwhile at Sweet Apple Acres, Apple Bloom was walking with her head low, trying to understand what she had done to get her in trouble today. As Celestia's sun finally gave way to Luna's night and moon, Apple Bloom and Big Mac finally made it to the house where Granny Smith was waiting with supper. Apple Bloom quietly sat down and ate her supper once given permission and Big Mac explained in the gentlest way to Granny about what happened. Granny Smith was just relieved her youngest grandchild was safe and sound. 
After Apple Bloom finished, she was scooted upstairs to get ready for bed. She wanted to complain, but knowing she would lose the battle and she promised her sister no complaining, she obeyed and got ready for bed. Once she finished brushing her teeth, she got her pajamas on. They were covered in pictures of different colored apples, and were her favorite attire for bed time. She tried to wait for her sister to come home, but the events of the afternoon had taken their toll on her and she fell asleep, thinking she'll probably be working in the fields with her family all day as punishment. She didn't know elsewhere her friends had passed out as well from the events, as their sisters were heading home.
The next morning, as celestia's morning sun rose over the horizon, the beams shined onto Apple Bloom's face. At first she just covered her eyes to block it out, then that's when she realized something. The sun never shines into her room in the morning, so that meant only one of two things. Either she had slept til sunset for some reason, or she was... in Applejack's room.
The rooster crowed in the far of distance, barely heard, but enough to confirm it was morning and she was in her sisters room. In a matter of seconds she was thinking, 'How did I end up in my sisters room? I know where my room is, and I wasn't that tired that I would make that mistake.'
She then opened her eyes and her irises became no bigger then a pin, she was laying in a place that was all too familiar to her from when she was three, but it was a whole lot bigger. She was laying in her old crib, still in pristine condition somehow for not being used for so long. She was completely in shock. She looked over to where the sun was shining on her right and sure enough, it was her sisters room she was looking at, and the bars of her old crib. Not knowing how she got in her crib, or her sister's room, she decided to pick herself up to climb out.
Upon trying to sit up, she noticed that somehow, she was not able to lift herself, as if her body strength had left her. 'Okay, if somepony is playin a joke on me, their doin a pretty good job of it,' she thought to herself.
She then tried to roll onto her side.  Upon attemt, and barely roling at all, she felt something on her flank. Curiosity caused her to lift the covers she was under and she saw it. A disposable diaper wrapped snugly around her flank. That wasn't what surprised her. What surprised her was the fact that it felt warm and wet against her. She knew the only way it would feel like that is if she had, and she gulped at the thought of it, used it while she was in it.
She then looked to her left and saw her sister Applejack passed out under her bed covers. She noticed her sister now looked like a giant to her. That led her to believe one thing... she was now the size of a baby, and probably the age of one to. She tried to say, "Applejack get up and tell me what's happened," but all that came out was, "Mama, goo goo gah."
Apple Bloom covered her mouth. She still had her mind, but somehow, couldn't even speak, had just called her sister 'Mama'.
This had been enough to wake her sister up and come to the crib. "Oh, Apple Bloom, your up, did my baby sis have a good sleep?"
That confirmed it, she was a baby again. And she didn't know how. She reached to get to the railings of her crib but failed. "Oh, you want up? Okay, come here, Mama-Sissy's gotcha."
'Mama-Sissy? She hasn't called herself that, nor have I called her that since I was four,' Apple Bloom thought.
As Applejack picked her up, she felt her now baby sister's diaper. "Did my lil sis flood the orchard? I think she did," Applejack said in a cute tone.
Flood the orchard was the families way of saying she wet herself when she was still being stable-trained as far as she can remember. Apple Bloom was feeling really embarrassed by all this and did the only thing she could think of... she cried.
Applejack did her best to calm her down as she rubbed her back and said, "Shh, shh, Mama-Sissy's gonna make it all better."
Apple Bloom's crying lowered to soft whining as her sister rubbed her back like when she had been little before. "That's it, now let's get ya'll changed baby sis," Applejack said.
Apple Bloom didn't know why, but she was liking the attention she was getting from her sister as she was carried to the changing table that had been set up for her. She noticed as she was carried, half the room was now a nursery. Apple Bloom now had a hunch of what was happening, but couldn't be sure. So she waited til she was placed on the changing table. Once Applejack  set her down, she looked at her and mentally requested an explanation.
"Ah know what ya'll is wonderin. Why are you a baby again?" Applejack said, and Apple Bloom nodded.
"Well lil sis, Ah know you want yer cutie mark  and all, but... Apple Bloom Ah don't wanna lose ya. With all the things you and your friends have been doing, Ah just couldn't stand the thought of you or your friends getting hurt anymore. My own friends shared my fear. We had been discussing every other option, but none of the others were going to work. We had Twilight turn you ya'll into foals as you slept because we want to look out for you. We agreed it's only til summer. We have you covered for the next four months. Twilight agreed to do the homework for ya'll after we convinced Miss Cheerilee what was happenin, well with a twist that this regression was an accident and the effects lasted til the end a school, and thankfully she agreed to let this happen, not wantin' to see ya'll fail. Now Ah know you may not want this, but this is to get your crazier crusadin ideas outta yer lil heads," Applejack said as she finished diapering Apple Bloom.
Apple Bloom was a little steamed her sister did this to her, but after seeing the logic in her sister's words and the motherly way Applejack was looking at her, she just couldn't help but think this actually was a good idea. On a bonus, she got out of school for the rest of the time and she was getting her 'Mama-Sissy' back. She reached for her sister and Applejack asked, "What is it baby sis?"
She lowered her head and Apple Bloom grabbed her muzzle hugging it before she said, "Mama."
Applejack started to cry tears of joy that her little sister was not mad and was okay with this. She picked her up off the changing table and said as she held her sister to her muzzle, "That's right my lil Apple Bloom, Mama-Sissy's here. Now let's go downstairs and get you fed."
Apple Bloom could only gurgle in response as she was carried downstairs. She was expecting to be taken to the kitchen for some foal food, but Applejack made the turn into the family room. This confused her until Applejack took her into one foreleg and grabbed a bottle with the other. Apple Bloom knew that it was formula, and from the memories she had as a three year old, didn't like the taste of it. As Applejack brought it to her mouth, she pushed it away with her tiny hooves. "Come on now, ya'll need yer formula," Applejack said in a motherly manner.
Apple Bloom kept resisting, not wanting it's icky aftertaste. Just as Applejack thought she had the upper hoof to get her to drink it, the door to outside opened ringing the bell inside. Granny had walked in with some groceries and some foal things. As she saw what Applejack was doing, she galloped over and knocked it out of Applejacks hoof. "AJ, ya'll should know better than that. Apple Bloom can't have formula at that age, Celestia forbid, that stuff shouldn't even exist," Granny said.
"But Granny, she's too young fer foal food. How do I fee..." Applejack cut herself off as she realized what Apple Bloom needed and continued, "But I'm not even producing my own milk Granny."
Apple Bloom now knew why Applejack was feeding her formula earlier, she was not even a month old and needed mother's milk, but with their mom and dad long passed away, Applejack was the closest thing to a mom she had, and Applejack had no milk. "Where do ya think yer Granny has been all morning? While you youngins were still snoozin, went out and got the things ya'll needed for her. Twilight gave me these for temporary measures so ya'll can feed her milk, but she said to be careful and not eat too many," Granny said as she pulled out a white flower that helped make mother's milk.
"What happens if I eat too many Granny?" Applejack asked.
"Uhhh, I, uh, I ferget," Granny said.
Applejack and Apple Bloom sighed. 'Just like Granny, always forgetting things,' Apple Bloom thought.
Applejack shrugged and ate the flower. It soon did it's work and Applejack put a blanket over her belly and Apple Bloom as she lifted her hind legs to reveal her breasts. Applejack scooted her close and, Apple Bloom didn't know how, but she instinctively put one of the teats in her mouth and began to nurse, really fast. "Wow there sugarcube, slow down sweetie, or ya'll will get a tummy ache or drink too much."
Her advise came a little too late as Apple Bloom started coughing from swallowing too much. "Ah told ya lil sis, now this time drink slowly," Applejack said.
Apple Bloom latched on again and began to suckle again. "That's it, slowly, slowwwly," Applejack said to slow her sister's drinking rhythm.
Apple Bloom soon made soft happy whimpers as she fed and wondered in her mind, 'I wonder how my friends are taking this?'

			Author's Notes: 
End of chapter one. Hope you all enjoyed. So the CMC are babies now and AJ just explained the whole thing to her little sister, who is taking well to this, even though it means earning her cutie mark is on hold...or is it? Now how will her friends react to this whole thing? Will they find a way to speak to each other? And hopefully Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon don't hear about this or find out it's them. Please leave me some positive comments and constructive criticism if you can. I'll update when possible. Stay tuned.


	
		Two Mares and a Foal



As Scootaloo woke up. She thought, 'Oh no, I fell asleep and didn't even let my Moms speak to me.'
She hadn't told her freinds, but Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash had adopted her from the orphanage a few months back. She was too afraid to tell them she was an orphan and they would have only confirmed it. Of course, everypony knew about Dash's and Fluttershy's relationship far before Twilight's coronation. 
All though some thought it a bit strange, they actually thought that Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash did make it work. Their fellow Element bearers and the Princesses were all for it in fact, seeing how none of them, including Rainbow and Fluttershy, knew any stallion that seemed to suite either Rainbow Dash or Fluttershy. Most thought of it as 'opposites attract', and the two took their relationship to, well, companionship.
Now, back to Scootaloo. She was so thankful to be adopted, and was actually okay with the fact she had two mothers. Having Rainbow Dash being as awesome as she was and Fluttershy being so protective and caring felt like a great combination of good parents for her. As her vision came into focus, she screamed in surprise at what she saw. The night before, she had fallen asleep on the couch, after watching the very first Daring Do movie that followed the first book ever. 
Now she was in a crib with a mobile of the Wonderbolts over her, and she was wearing a soaked diaper. Not only that, a pacifier was in her mouth. She spit it out only to have it hang from her neck. She tried to sit up, but just like Apple Bloom at Sweet Apple Acres, she was helpless to lift herself. Her screaming was enough to wake Fluttershy up. She quickly flew over and said, "Oh my, what's the matter my baby girl?"
This rose further alarm for Scootaloo. Futtershy just said 'baby girl', and with everything she just saw, she came to one conclusion. She was a foal again. She didn't know how yet, but she wanted to find out. She then heard her other mom Rainbow Dash yawn and trot over. "How's our tiny little rascal doing?" Rainbow Dash asked.
This made Scootaloo see clearer that Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash now looked like giants to her that could easily carry her whole body on their muzzle. "She's okay, just a little scared I think," Fluttershy said.
"Hmhmhm, Flutters, you think everything gets scared," Rainbow Dash said.
"It's okay little Scoots, your mommies are here," Fluttershy said as she rubbed her daughter's belly.
Fluttershy then caught a wiff of a bad smell. "Oh, I think somepony needs a change," Fluttershy said.
"Well, I'll be downstairs if ya need me," Rainbow Dash said, about to make for the door.
She was stopped by Fluttershy grabbing her ear with her mouth. "Ouch," Dash said.
"Oh no you don't you're the one who gets change our little one," Fluttershy said firmly.
"What, there is no way," Dash responded.
"I am gonna be feeding her, so if you want to let her get a diaper rash and cry all day, then be my guest," Fluttershy said as she got in Rainbow's face.
Rainbow knew better to argue from here, because the next thing would be 'the stare'. "Okay, okay, I'll change her. Come here squirt," Dash said as she picked up her purple maned daughter.
She then took her over to the changing table they had set up and once Rainbow set her down, she undid Scootaloo's diaper. "Sweet Luna, what in Tarturus did you eat yesterday kid," Rainbow Dash said as she changed Scootaloo.
Rainbow Dash was quick to change her, having been taught by the Cakes when she had to watch the Cake Twins. Scootaloo, rather than being offended by her comment, started to giggle as she brought her hooves to her mouth, trying to look innocent. "Oh, so you think that's funny huh?" Rainbow Dash asked with a smirk on her face as Fluttershy glided over.
Scootaloo kept on giggling. "Well, I think somepony deserves a visit from... The Belly Blast Monster," Fluttershy said, before giving Scootaloo a big belly blast.
Scootaloo flailed her her tiny legs as she gently batted her tiny hooves on her mommy Fluttershy's muzzle, laughing uncontrollably. Rainbow Dash smiled and went red in the cheeks as she watched the cute scene. "She may be a stinky little one, but she is way too cute," Rainbow Dash said.
She never tried to admit it, but she had a soft spot for foals, and now her own daughter was one. Fluttershy agreed with her statement and as she picked up Scootaloo, they shared a group hug. Scootaloo was liking all this attention, then something startled her. Her own tummy rumbling. She hid her face as she heard it groan. "Oh, it's okay little Scoots, your hungry and that's the way you tell your mamas your hungry," Fluttershy said as she nuzzled her.
Scootaloo then had the question hit her once more. Why was she a foal now. She then looked up at her moms and tried to say, "Mommy Fluttershy, why am I a foal now", but what came out was, "Mama, apa ba da ba da."
"What is it sweetie?" Fluttershy asked.
She tried to speak, but it kept coming out as babbles and gurgles. "Yes we know your hungry," Fluttershy said.
Scootaloo shook her head. "Your not hungry?" Fluttershy pondered.
Scootaloo shook her head again. Rainbow Dash then poked Fluttershy in the side and said, "Flutters, I think she wants to know why she's a baby foal now."
Scootaloo nodded and Fluttershy blushed at how couldn't tell what her daughter was saying. Soon Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash explained the same thing to her as Applejack had to Apple Bloom. Scootaloo was  surprised she wasn't the only one regressed of the three, but shrugged it off all the same, thinking it was a far better punishment then something like being sent back to the orphanage, which made her shudder at the thought. She soon hugged each of her mothers, knowing they only wanted to protect her. 
Her belly then growled again and Fluttershy giggled  before grabbing her daughter by the nape of her neck and carrying her downstairs to another part of the cottage. Rainbow followed them and was about to head to the kitchen when she was stopped as Fluttershy set Scootaloo down on the fold out couch and asked, "Where are you going, Dashie?" 
"To get the formula so you can feed her," Dash said.
"No Dashie, I told you before, I already threw it out. She needs her mamas milk and we got that potion from Zecora yesterday to help us with producing it," Fluttershy said.
"But, I don't know. It just seems, well, wierd," Dash said.
"I know, but it's the best nourishment we can give her right now. She needs our milk, anything else will make her sick," Fluttershy said.
Rainbow Dash sighed, knowing there was no winning this argument and said, "Okay, okay, I don't want her to starve. We are taking turns right?"
"Yes, I can't feed her all the time, and neither can you. I thought we already agreed when we're not the one who is feeding her, we are changing her. And no going out of sequnce, got it," Fluttershy said.
Rainbow nodded, knowing Fluttershy was right. Fluttershy looked down at Scootaloo and said, "Now come on honey, Mama Fluttershy has some nice warm milk for you."
Scootaloo looked at Fluttershy's milk filled breasts between her rear legs, then at Fluttershy's face with a blank look. "Oh, right, sorry sweetie," Fluttershy said before moving her wing gently over her baby girl.
Scootaloo was a little hesitant at first, but feeling hungry, and her moms saying she was unable to eat anything else without getting sick, she crawled over and began to suckle on Fluttershy's breast and soon felt the milk trickle down her throat. It tasted very sweet and she kept drinking all the while thinking, 'I hope Sweetie Belle doesn't freak out. I mean, Apple Bloom's pretty level-headed so she'll take it well, but Sweetie Belle, I'm not so sure.'

			Author's Notes: 
End of chapter two. Hope it was cute, and not too weird. Well, Scootaloo actually took that better then most would expect. Next Chapter, how will Sweetie Belle react? Will she be as calm as her friends about it. Or will she have an outburst about her regression. Only one way to know. I know not everyone is into a Rainbow Dash x Fluttershy paring, but I ask that you go with it. This is not targeted towards a clopfic, if that is what you may think. I hope to hear more positive comments and constructive, not destructive criticism. I'll update when I can. Stay tuned as always, and keep on reading.


	
		And Then She Was a Foal



Sweetie Belle woke up feeling a bit strange. The previous night she had fallen asleep in her bed her sister had made for her, since their parents would be away til the beginning of next school year on a business trip, like they usually were. Now she woke up feeling more comfy, and for some reason, smaller.
This alarmed her a bit, but not enough to raise worry. As her eyes slowly adjusted to the darkness in the room, everything came into focus little by little. That's when it hit her. Her room wasn't naturally dark in the morning. She liked the light coming in through her window when she woke up. She thought about it for a minute, and the only explination that came to mind was that she was in her sisters bedroom, since Rarity liked to have thick curtains so she wouldn't be bothered by the sun as she worked, or as she slept.
Sweetie Belle was confused. How was she in her sisters room. Surely she wasn't so tired last night that she took a wrong turn into her sisters room. Her thoughts were interrupted as she was startled by snoring. She then confirmed she was in her sisters room, since Rarity tended to snore and sometimes talk in her sleep. Sweetie Bell decided to roll over onto her side. Once she did, she was shocked at what she saw. There were bars of a crib starring her right in the face. 'A crib, why am I in a crib?' she thought to herself. She then felt something cushion like on her bottom. 
Her curiosity got the best of her and she lifted her covers. Upon look down towards her flank, she could only make one reaction... scream.
Upon her screaming, Rarity awoke and jumped to her hooves, hurrying to her sisters side. "What's wrong my little Sweetie Belle? Did you have a bad dream?" She asked.
Sweetie wanted to asked what was going on, but all that came out was, "Sissy, a goo goo gah, ah pabada."
Sweetie covered her mouth, upon realizing her speech was gone. "Oh Sweetie, you can't talk yet, but I know what you want to find out darling. You are wondering why you are a foal again, am I correct."
Sweetie Belle crossed her hooves and nodded her head. Rarity found her baby sister's actions far too cute and blushed letting out a small giggle. Rarity explained to Sweetie Belle why this happened and that Sweetie's friends were also regressed. Upon hearing this story, Sweetie Belle threw a temper tantrum. "Oh, now Sweetie, don't be such a foal, oh what am I saying you are a foal. Now calm down baby sister. As I said this only temporary, so you need to calm down," Rarity said.
Sweetie Belle was uncooperative with her sister's request. She threw her legs everywhere showing her displeasure. "Now Sweetie, you are over reacting. This is for your own good. You know, what you need?" Rarity asked.
Sweetie kept screaming and crying, hoping it would convince her sister to change her back, until she felt a hoof on her tummy and then. "Ahahahahaaha," Sweetie Belle screamed as Rarity found her one weakness to cheer her up, and started getting tickled, making her laugh uncontrollably.
"Yes, the tickle monster has returned to get you," Rarity said, going a bit out of character.
Sweetie Belle was wanting to stay mad, but, not having had her sister tickle her since she was younger, she couldn't resist taking the attention. Their playtime was interrupted as a knock from the door came. "Excuse me, Rarity, is everything alright in there?" said a female voice.
Sweetie Belle thought it sounded familiar and then heard another familiar voice say, "We heard screaming in the room is everything alright?"
'Wait, I know those voices,' Sweetie thought again. "Everything is fine Aloe and Lotus. We just had a little excitement waking up. Sweetie Belle has calmed down, come on in," Rarity said.
'Aloe and Lotus, the Spa sisters? What are they doing here?' Sweetie Belle asked in her head. The door opened and they walked in towards the crib. "Well, it's good to know you two are alright. I hope Sweetie Belle isn't too aggravated about being a foal again," Aloe said.
'Wait, they knew about this? That's weird.' Sweetie Belle thought once again. She looked to her sister in confusion and Rarity smiled.
"I know what you are wondering Sweetie darling, why are Aloe and Lotus here?" Rarity stated.
Sweetie nodded. "Well little one, our Spa was closed yesterday til further notice for renovations to upgrade it, so we thought we could ask Rarity if she would let us work as assistants for her since we do have experience in making grand attire," Aloe said.
"Yes, and then out of nowhere, Rarity approached us, and asked if we might take up our part-time job of being wet nurses," Lotus added.
'What's a wet nurse?' Sweetie's asked herself as she tilted her head.
"We'll explain in a bit little one. To continue, your sister explained what had been done, and we gave  it some thought and then accepted along with still offering assistance in her fashioning, which she had no problem with. We both had to admit, you were one of the cutest little foals we laid eyes on as we watched you sleep in your crib, and you still look so adorable now," Aloe said.
Sweetie blushed and covered her face with her hooves. "Awwww, your sister has bit of a shy side Rarity," Lotus exclaimed.
"Indeed she does," Rarity agreed.
Suddenly, Sweetie Belle was startled by a loud noise. Her own rumbling tummy. "Oh, looks like it's time for your new wet nurses to feed you little Sweetie Belle," Lotus said.
"Up we go," Aloe said as she took Sweetie Belle into her arms and then carried her in her mouth.
Aloe carried her down to a part of the boutique that had been foal proofed for Sweetie Belle. Aloe climbed onto a comfy bed in the room and set Sweetie Belle near her back side. "Alright, time for your breakfast little one," Aloe said.
Sweetie was confused, thinking she'd be in the kitchen in a foal chair, so she tilted her head. Aloe proceeded to lift her leg to reveal two plump breasts between them. Sweetie cover her eyes upon Aloe revealing her breast, and Aloe said, "Don't worry little darling. This is what wet nurses do, your too young to have any solid food or foal food, so you need milk. Lotus and I don't believe in using formula, and thankfully neither does your sister. Now go on and drink dear," Aloe said.
Sweetie Belle finally realized what a wet nurse was and was surprised. They were not her mother, but they were offering her their milk. Sweetie was hesitant to start feeding, but her tummy demanded to be filled, so eventually, she gave in and crawled over to Aloe's breasts. She latched onto one, and began to nurse. As she felt the milk trickle onto her tongue and down her throat, she began to suckle faster as she enjoyed the sweet taste. "Sweetie, slow down, you;ll give youself a tummy ache. That's it, that's it slowly," Aloe said.
Sweetie Belle steadied her pace as she nursed. She was unsure about this, but knew she would have to get used to it. "Oh, I miss doing this with little ones. It's been so long," Aloe said to Lotus and Rarity.
"I know, and there so much more we still have yet to do with her, but lets take it one foal step at a time," Lotus said.
"Thank you both for doing this. I know I was the one who had this done to her, but it was for good reason, and you two helping out will keep me from falling behind on my work, maybe even put me ahead of schedule. Thank you so much," Rarity said.
"It is our pleasure. It's a joy to keep a foal happy, even though it's not our own," Lotus said.
"Yes, and We're thankful that you let us do this. I think we should start advertising our services again in the family section of the paper and even at our Spa once Sweetie Belle is back to her previous age of course," Aloe said.
As the grown ups talk and soon Rarity goes to the customers area of her boutique to attend to her customers, Sweetie thinks, 'Well maybe being a foal isn't as bad as I thought. I like this attention, and it's nice that Aloe and Lotus are doing this for me.'
As she was thinking, she didn't realize she was beginning to let her bladder empty into her portable potty.
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		Sibling and Daughter Hassles and.... Mama Twilight?!



Apple Bloom and Scootaloo had grown to like their new life after the first day of being foals. Sweetie Belle was still having a more difficult time accepting it. She had gotten the chance to nurse from her sister, but that was when she was about to go to bed. After the first two days, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Applejack and Rarity agreed that they would have a get together at Twilight's library. Twilight asked for a day of preparation so that she could foalproof the place which gave Applejack and Rarity time to get the potion they needed for feeding after Fluttershy had suggested it. Now Twilight was finally ready to let them come over and said she had a 'little' surprise of her own waiting.
It was now late morning at the Apple Farm and Applejack was having bit of a hassle. "Now come on Apple Bloom, that little tush a yers is gonna get a rash if you don't hold still," Applejack said as attempted to diaper her sister.
Apple Bloom kept rolling onto her belly wanting to have fun with her sister. She wasn't noticing it, but the spell on her and her freinds was starting to cast its side effects. Twilight warned them that the three may start showing their foalish side as a result, since she left their minds in tact. Applejack wasn't worried tough. She was experienced in taking care of her little sister, and knew just the trick to keep her sister still for the change. "Okay I guess Mama-Sissy isn't gonna give you your favorite toy after we get back from Princess Twilight's place," Applejack said.
Apple Bloom gave a squeak and stopped moving for her sister. Oddly enough, she gotten back into playing with her special toy, which was a toy fruit bat who's middle body was shaped like and apple. It had been passed down from the Apple siblings' Great Granny Apple Tart all the way down to her. As she held still, Applejack finally had time to diaper her up. "There we go, all in a nice and snug in  a new diaper," Applejack said before hearing a certain little stomach growl and adding, "And just in time for breakfast."
Applejack soon grabbed her baby sister by the scruff and took her downstairs. Apple Bloom playfully kicked her little legs as she was carried to the family's living room. Soon she settled down as her sister laid on the futon and set Apple Bloom near her teats. By now, Apple Bloom knew what to do and crawled to where her meal was. As she suckled, she thought about how much she was actually enjoying this, as much as she tried to convince herself she wanted to be big again, more and more within the span of a few days, she was wondering if it was really that bad to stay a foal. 
The only drawback she had from going to see Twilight was if Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon found about her and her friends. Those two bullies would never let them hear the end of it. She had to admit, a week prior to their accident, it was as if Diamond and Silver had disappeared. She had seen Diamond's father, Filthy Rich around and Silver's mother, Gold Goblet as well, but there seemed to be no sign of the snob bullies anywhere. She only hoped this week of relief wasn't about to end and wouldn't see them today either.
As she finished up, Applejack placed her over her shoulder and sure enough after some gentle pats, Apple Bloom let out a giant burp. "Haha, sound's like somepony enjoyed their meal," Applejack said.
This made Apple Bloom Blush and cover her eyes. "Aw, don't be embarrassed baby sis, it's really cute when burp like that," Applejack assured her as she began a tickle fest. Apple Bloom was no match for the tickle and belly blast attacks as she waved her little hooves around in joy.
Meanwhile at Flutter's cottage, Scootaloo was getting a morning bath with Rainbow Dash after making a mess of herself from some flour Fluttershy was using to make pancakes. Rainbow and Fluttershy couldn't help but find it cute that even though she was now a baby, she tried to be a big girl and help. Rainbow had tried to stop the mess before it went too far, only to be covered in flour herself. All three had a giggle fest after seeing how silly Scootaloo and Rainbow looked. Now they were taking a bubble bath together and Scootaloo was having a lot of fun. "Mmhmhmhm, okay Scootsy, Mama Flutters has to get that icky out of your mane before we go see Princess Twilight," Fluttershy said.
Scootaloo splashed the water showing that she still wanted to have fun. "Come on now sweetie, we have to get the flour out of your cute little mane," Fluttershy tried to reason once more.
Scootaloo was too playful and let her own foal side take over not listening to her mom's pleas as she kept splashing the water. "Heh heh heh, I think she wants to stay messy. I guess we can't let her play tag with her animal frineds downstairs after we get back from Princess Twilight's place," Rainbow said and winked at Fluttershy.
Fluttershy caught on quick. "Yep, looks like Scootsy will get nap time after we get back," Fluttershy added.
Just like Applejack, Rainbow knew Scootaloo's weaknesses, and Scootaloo jumped and squealed at the same time and soon stayed still for Fluttershy. Fluttershy soon applied the baby shampoo gently on her daughter's head and rubbed it in soothingly all while humming her tune. As she did this, Scootaloo started to go deep in thought about what was happening. Sure, Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash said this would only be til summer, but did she really have to end it there. Even though Scootaloo had been greatful to the two mares taking her under their wings, this was a treatment her birth mother had never given her. Where that mare was, no pony knew, but the father had been confirmed to have died in a fire while trying to fight it off in Baltimare. 
Now there were many reasons her mother could have given her up, but the orphanage had never really treated her nicely and when she helped form the clubhouse, She slept there for a night or two until Rainbow Dash found her. Now yes, Rainbow Adopted her after the marriage to Fluttershy, but, she still looked out for the filly before hoof. Now she was in a nice cozy cottage with two loving mothers and all the comforts she could ever ask for. This all made Scootaloo wonder if she really had to change back to her filly self. Like Apple Bloom, she was in deep conflict with the whole thing. 
Soon Fluttershy finished cleaning her off and Rainbow Dash made quick work to wash herself. Soon both were out of the tub and dried off and Scootaloo was picked up by Rainbow Dash as they headed to the changing table and Fluttershy diapered up her baby girl. Then it was time to go downstairs. Scootaloo knew what was next, it was feeding time. This morning it was Rainbow's turn, and as much as Rainbow tried to hide it, she actually had come to enjoy Scootaloo nursing from her when she got a turn to feed her over the past few days. 
Now there was a whole other matter that was going on over at the boutique. Sweetie Belle had let them do the changes and the feeding, since she didn't have much of a choice, but now she had to draw the line. Rarity, along with Aloe and Lotus, had insisted on her wearing one of Rarity's latest foal attire designs. Rarity of course used the usual "It would give me so much inspiration if you try it on Sweetie" talk, but she still refused. Lotus and Aloe  even tried to coax her into trying it on by trying to convince her of how comfy it would be. Sweetie Belle refused, since the last time she tried one of Rarity's outfits for school fillies one time, she had developed a rash that gave her an itchy back for a week. She wondered how foal attire would be any different. Plus, she was sure that her friends didn't have to put up with wearing foal suits, so why should she?
This was the one part of  being a foal she didn't like. She knew that her adorableness was the one thing that would keep them badgering at her until she caved. This was another reason she was wanting to get back to her filly self. Sure she loved the attention when she wanted it, and the fact she didn't have to go to school was a plus, and of course, she enjoyed the tickle attacks they gave, her, but this was the one thing that was getting on her nerves.
Rarity was at a loss for ideas. She knew her sister was always stubborn to try on new outfits, but now as a foal, it was even harder. She didn't want to force her sister into these suits. It's the one thing their mother did that made Rarity vow she would not do the same. But their had to be something that could convince Sweetie Belle to try it on. Finally it hit her. There was that toy house that Sweetie Belle had been begging for before their parents left. If memory served her right, the toy house was so safe that she had seen another foal having fun with it. Now she had more then enough money for it, and this would be the perfect bribe, as long as she kept her word to Sweetie Belle. "Sweetie Belle, if you try this on, I promise to get you that toy house you've been wanting," Rarity said.
Sweetie gasped. 'The toy house? She'll really get that for me. I want it so much, but is really worth th... aw, horse apples I give,' Sweetie Belle thought. Soon she let her sister know she would cooperate. Rarity was so excited and Aloe and Lotus gave a sigh of relief. Once Sweetie Belle was fitted into the foal attire, she felt... comfy. It was like the clothing was a part of her, keeping her warm and cozy. It was much more impressive then the school filly attire she had tried, so either Rarity had a thing for foal clothing or she had changed her cloth she used to sew her designs. Either way, now she didn't want to get out of her foal suit. She crawled over and hugged her sister's muzzle. "Oh, I just knew you would approve my little darling baby sister. I also made some for your friends when we go to see them. And don't worry your little head. Big sister Rarity is going be sure to get you that toy house," Rarity said, which made Sweetie Belle hug her muzzle even more.
"Oh she simply looks adorable in that outfit," Aloe said.
"Yes, and I think she'll be one of the most adorable sights when ponies see once you go to see Princess Twilight today," Lotus added.
"Yes, and now if I could find some way make her let go of my nose," Rarity said with her nose plugged by her sisters hugging.
Sweetie giggled then realized she better let go and hid her face to look innocent as she giggled. "Oh, somepony thinks their sister is funny huh?" Rarity said with a smirk.
Sweetie looked up and was starting to think she just sealed her fate, before she could make a crawl for it, Rarity had her on her back, giggling like any foal would as she was tickled once more. Lotus and Aloe adored the sight of the two sisters bonding. It made them start to think if either should have a foal of their own one day. As they thought about that, Sweetie Belle was starting to wonder if this foal transformation wasn't so bad after all. She was getting love and attention from her sister she wouldn't get as a filly, she was able to to get comfy foal attire that didn't itch, she didn't have to go to school and she didn't have to do chores. The nursing would take some getting used to, but at least it didn't feel as weird as her first day as a foal again.
Yes all three of the Cutie Mark Crusaders were really starting to wonder if they should or should not become fillies again. But now it was off to Twilight's house. All four mares were curious as to what the surprise was that Twilight had waiting. Rainbow hoped maybe it was the next Daring Do book. Rarity pondered if it might be something about Canterlot, since she fancied all ponies from the royal city. Fluttershy thought Twilight may have gained a new pet. Applejack reckoned that it had something to do with her princess role, or maybe something about the past they didn't yet know. Now Twilight's home had gotten upgraded to a castle status after her original home had been destroyed in the battle with Tirek. Surprisingly all the books from her old home were in the new castle, and some new books appeared as well. So whatever surprise she had waiting, the girls would find out once they arrived.
Soon all four mares and their baby siblings/daughter arrived at the castle. Applejack was the first to approach the castle doors and the guards soon let them through since they were always allowed access to the castle. None of them really understood why, but Celestia made it clear that she wanted part of the Royal Guard to stand watch over Twilight's new home. Twilight tried to explain it wasn't necessary, but Celestia wouldn't have it. As they entered they were greeted by an excited Princess Twilight. "Your all here, fantastic. Now follow me, I have something very special I want to show you."
Her friends followed her as they made their way through the castle. Soon they came upon Twilight's sleeping chambers. "Alright here is where the surprise is," Twilight said as she opened the door.
"Uh, Twilight, not trying to be rude, but, we've all seen your new room before," Rainbow Dash said bluntly.
"Ssh, the room isn't the surprise Rainbow Dash. And keep your voice down," Twilight whispered. 
"Why are we all whisperin Twilight?" Applejack asked quietly.
Twilight soon pointed to something that caught everypony's attention. There was a crib set near her bedside. Soon everypony approached the crib and gasped at the sight before them. There sleeping in the crib was a foal version of Trixie, dreaming peacefully. "Girls, meet my new daughter, Princess Trixie Sparkle," Twilight said.
All the girls had shocked expressions on their faces as they saw her. Those expressions soon turned into daws as they saw Trixie cutely suck on her hoof. Twilight soon scooted them out to let Trixie sleep and led them to the dining room. There she explained her story as she started, "So, it happened like this. I was on my way home after picking up some doughnuts from the Cakes at Sugarcube Corner, when I noticed Trixie. She wasn't looking all that well, and so I escorted her to my home. After she regained some of her strength, she thanked me said she apologized for everything she had done, and her career had been in shambles ever since our magic duel encounter. She had to pretty much sell everything she owned and not even the Rock Farms gave her any leeway this time. She told me she wished to start over and forget all the horrible things she had done, plus all things that had happened to her. That's when I had an epiphany."
The mares listened closely while letting the foals play in their play pen Twilight had set up. She continued, "I thought that since Trixie wanted to start over, why not have her start from her days as a foal. I looked up her family history, but there was little that was known about them, which led me to assume that Trixie started her life as a traveling show mare pretty early in her life. So seeing as how her family relations seemed to be null and void, I offered her a chance to become a foal again and live here as my daughter. She graciously accepted it and also requested that her mind be wiped so she didn't have her bad memories. I agreed and now she remembers nothing of her past and sees me as her mother."
"That's amazing Twilight," Rarity said.
"Well, it is all fine and dandy that you are giving her a new life and all Twilight, but have you thought about the rest of Ponyville. She may have no memory of her past, but everypony else in Ponyville hasn't forgotten what she did to them," Applejack said.
"Oh dear, I never thought of that, if they see her, they'll want send her away. I can't let that happen, not after I promised to take care of her as my own daughter," Twilight paniced.
"Calm down sugar cube, now I know your magic is still needing some work in a few areas. I know mind wipe is easy at a basic level for ya, but I think you should bring it forth to the princesses about wiping everypony's mind about their memories of Trixie if they have any," Applejack suggested.
Twilight took a deep breath, "You're right Applejack, I should let them know. I really don't want to leave anything to chance if I am to let Trixie have a good life."
"That's the spirit Twilight," Applejack said.
"So Applejack, how are things going with Babs and Apple Bloom," Rainbow Dash asked.
"Well it all seemed to be going fine, up until about two weeks ago. usually they send a letter to each other every week to let each other know how they're doin, but for some strange reason, Babs stopped writin two weeks ago, and I know I told my older cousin Apple Core to make sure Babs stays on top a it, so after seein no letter from Babs, I mailed Apple Core a letter to find out what's going on. I still am waiting for her reply, though I suppose another one has to be sent to let her know that Apple Bloom turned into a foal so Babs doesn't worry on her end," Applejack said.
"Huh, wonder what happened to stop Babs from writing," Rainbow Dash pondered.
"Beats me at the moment," Applejack admitted.
"Say Twilight, were you able to let Pinkie Pie see Trixie before we came?" Rainbow asked.
"Well, after the last encounter with Trixie, I thought it best to keep it on the down low, since either Pinkie Pie would either go berserk upon seeing her again, or she would be so excited that she would let the entire town know before days end. So it's probably best that we wait until after I have gotten Celestia to agree to mind wipe everypony into thinking Trixie is just the foal she is now," Twilight said.
"Well at least let her throw a party for the little youngin after the mind wipin of her past," Applejack said.
"I'll keep that in mind," Twilight said.
"Well, I simply must make a fourth foal suit for her then. I made one for Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom, and Scootaloo, and they all seem to love them, so she simply must have one too, and do not worry about cost, it's on the house," Rarity stated.
"Thank you very much Rarity. I am sure she will love it," Twilight said.
The conversation was cut short by crying coming from Twilight's room. "Oop, looks like my daughter beckons me," Twilight said as she flew of to tend to her new daughter.
After Twilight returned with Trixie in hoof, the girls continued their conversation as Trixie joined in playtime with the CMC.
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		Princess Trixie Sparkle Story, and an Apple Get Together



It had been about  a week since Twilight and her friends had considered to have the whole town of Ponyville mind wiped, but Celestia had soon sent notice that even though she could perform the spell, it would only be done to the pony who requested it, much like Twilight had done for her new daughter. She had also revealed that she had looked into the archives of Trixie's ancestry and found that Trixie's family had unfortunately passed away after a brutal attack by rogue Griffons. The Griffons had been dealt with by their king and queen, but this had shaken Celetia's trust in them a bit, when she had looked into this. 
Celestia and Luna had then a brilliant idea. And two days later it was announced to the public by them, Cadence and Twilight, that Trixie was to be adopted into the royal Alicorn family. Twilight had explained that Trixie had tried to perform a spell that was beyond her skill level, trying to equal Twilight in her abilities so that she might get noticed by the Princesses and be enrolled in school. It was thanks to Discord that the Princesses were informed that Tixie had released a huge amount of her own magic almost equivalent to Twilight's. By the time they arrived to Trixie's location, which had been in a library near the castle with books equivalent to the castle's library itself, they came upon a little foal version of Trixie.
Luna then explained that she used her powers to search Trixie's memories, and she assured everypony she only performed this when ponies were in need of her or her sister's guidance. Watching over ponies dreams was a particular way she usually performed this, much like she had done for Scootaloo and Sweeite Belle in the past. Getting back on the subject of Trixie, when she had entered into Trixie's memory, there was nothing but a blank slate. Trixie had not only regressed herself into a foal by accident, but she had also wiped her own memories, short and long term completely clean, so she had no recollection of what she had done on her life or who she knew.
Celestia then told the kingdom that she, Cadence, Luna and Twilight, along with Twilight's friends, aside from Pinkie Pie, had looked through Trixie's family history and that's when they found the bit of information that had revealed her family's fate. The Alicorn princesses could not bare the thought of putting her in an orphanage after reading about this, and also due to the fact Trixie had soon saw Twilight as her mother it was settled.
Twilight couldn't say no to mothering such a cute little face. The Princesses then came to an agreement and decided that they would all take part in adopting the little unicorn. When this had been announced, of course, all the snob nobles were in an uproar. Blueblood ranted that there was no way he would want to be related to a pony of common blood, and other nobles had claimed that the Princesses were not allowed to do this. This however was cleared up when Lord Fancy Pants had revealed that no law ever stated that the Royal Alicorn Family was unable to adopt children, be they of noble decent or not to begin with. He also found it to be rather, well, noble of the Alicorn Family to help a pony in this way, with the past she had, granted, she no longer had a recollection of it. This soon shut many nobles up as the rest of the middle class ponies and below had agreed with him.
So, it was settled that Twilght would be Trixie's new mother. Celestia, Luna and Cadence took on the role of royal aunts, and after much persuasion, Blue Blood agreed to accept her as his cousin, and even was humble enough to address Twilight as his aunt, even though she was relatively his age, if not younger, which meant Shining Armor was his uncle. Shining Armor was glad he got a niece, and was also a tad jealous as well, seeing as he and Cadence had not yet even talked about having a foal together. Velvet Sparkle and Night Light were ecstatic that they now had a grandchild to spoil rotten. Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and Rarity, as well as Pinkie Pie when she found out, had also decided that they would become her adopted aunts. This mean that the Ponyville CMC were not only friends with Trixie. They were also her cousins.
All though it was a lie about what happened to Trixie, all the ponies involved in covering up what really happened agreed it was for the best, and even the CMC agreed it was better not to let anypony else know what happened, even if they weren't able to talk to the adults right now. 
So Today, Apple Bloom was waiting at her home with her sister. Apple Core had revealed that she was coming by with her sister after Applejack had revealed that Apple Bloom had been regressed. She also said there was a surprise that she had for them. Apple Bloom pondered what Babs would do after she saw her as a foal. Would she laugh in her face? Did her cousin have a soft spot for foals, like many do? Would she avoid talking to Apple Bloom? All the questions kept going on in her head, she wasn't sure she wanted to be seen like this. She then crawled under the blanket her sister was covering herself with as she was read a book on some apple knowledge. Applejack's attention went towards her sister as she felt this movement. She lifted the covers to look at her sister and asked, "Whatcha donin down there sugar cube?"
Apple Bloom whimpered a bit and looked away from her sister. Applejack knew something was bothering her sister and so she picked her up, and pulled her out from under the covers. "Apple Bloom. What's wrong sweetie? Aren't you excited to see Babs?" Applejack asked.
Apple Bloom shook her head. "No? Why not?" Applejack inquired.
Apple Bloom, knowing she couldn't talk gestured to her foal body. Applejack then caught on to what she was saying. "Oh youngin. Babs is your cousin. She won't think less of you. And you Mama-Sissy is here if Babs gets out of line," Applejack assured her.
Soon there was a knock on the door. As this happened, Applejack placed Apple Bloom in her play pen and headed for the door and Apple Bloom soon hid under the covers in the play pen. After she did, she heard Applejack say, "Apple Core. It's been a long time cousin, and... is that who I think it is with you?" 
Apple Bloom then heard Apple Core say, "Indeed. Babs had a little "accident" with one of the potions stores we were visiting, and well, this happened."
Apple Bloom was now curious. What happened to her cousin? She soon pulled off the covers and saw something she didn't expect. There, riding in a foal carrier on Apple Core's side was he cousin Babs Seed, Regressed to a foal like her. Now she saw why her cousin had stopped writing to her. "You haven't been havin any trouble at home with her have ya?" Applejack asked.
"Oh no, she may be a hoofful at times, but it's not anything I can't handle. I had been trying to convince her to let us make a visit to you and your friends, and when you sent a letter about Apple Bloom's situation, Babs finally agreed. So now here we are," Apple Core said.
"Ah see. Well, bring her over to the play pen. I'm sure she and Apple Bloom would like to catch up, even if they are foalified," Applejack said.
Apple Core soon set her little sister in the play pen and she and Applejack headed into the kitchen to talk and make lunch. Apple Bloom and Babs looked at each other for a moment surprised to see each other as they were. Then they crawled over and hugged each other. "Wow, I can'ts bewieve youw a foaw too," Apple Bloom said.
"Me too. It's wiewd but fun to be a foaw again. I didn't wanna be at fiwst, but I weawwy wike de a attention Mama and my Sissy awe giving me," Babs said.
"Yeah, Mama had been tweating me weawwy nice too. So has big bwodew," Apple Bloom said.
"Wait, did you just caww Appwejack Mama?" Babs asked.
"I can'ts caww hew anyting ewse. I guess it's cause she was wike my Mama when I was a foal befowe," Apple Bloom told her.
"Oh, dat makes sensth," Babs said.
"Uhuh, Sweetie Bewwe and Scoots awe Foaws too by da way," Apple Bloom told her.
"Weawy?" Babs asked shocked.
"Eeyup," Apple Bloom replied, trying to imitate her big brother.
"Wow. So we awws gets to be foaws again. I don't thik I want dis to stop," Babs said.
"You know I tink I'm wit you der. Mama did dis just to keep me outs of twoubwe tiww summew, but now I tink I not wants to change back," Apple Bloom agreed.
"But what if dey don't wet you stay wike dis?" Babs asked.
"Weww, I don't know yet. I mean I sometimes do wants to go back to being a fiwwy, so I weawy don't know if I wants dis ow not, but I feew mowe wike I wants it.... Hey, I gots a question. Have you been having any woss of memowy, wike, you feew wike der's someting you think you shoulds wemembew, but you can'ts?" Apple Bloom asked.
"I was abouts to ask yous da same ting. Like, do you feew wike ders something ewse we supposed to have besides Mama or sissy's miwk?" Babs asked.
"Dat's a good question, but I can't wemembew having anyting ewse," Apple Bloom said.
"Same hewe," Babs said.
After the talked about that, both felt their tummies rumble. "And speaking of Mama's miwk, I tink we need some now," Apple Bloom said.
"Weww, wets caww to dem in da best way we know," Babs said.
Both foals cracked a smile on their face. The house was soon filled by the two foals crying for their meal. Applejack and Apple Core came rushing in to calm them down and soon Applejack offered to nurse both foals since there was only room for one of them to feed the foals on the futon. Apple Core agreed and they decided they would take turns nursing the girls. Apple Bloom and Babs whimpered happily as Applejack covered them with the blanket to give them privacy. Unknown to them, Applejack and Apple Core had been talking about how they had grown more attached to their sibblings foalish side, and were unsure if this entire thing should end when summer came. The only thing that was making them think that they had to go through with it was Scootaloo and Sweeite Belle would be brought back to filly stage, so that meant bringing Apple Bloom and Babs back to filly stage as well when this was all over. Neither were aware about what was happening to Apple Bloom and Babs.
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Apple Bloom: Weww its abouts time. We was about to give tickwe attack.
Scoots: Yeah, so, why can't we wemebew being abwe to eat ow dwink anyting besides Mama's miwk.
Me: I don'ts know. I can't wemembew having anyting besides Mama's miwk eithew.
Sweetie Belle: Weww, at weast we gets to be welated to woyawty nows.
Scoots: Yeah, dat's so coow.
Apple Bloom: Yeah, and it's nice dat Twixie gets to stawts ovew.
Scoots: So do we gets to pick on snotty nobwes?
Sweetie Belle: Do we get to weaw cwowns?
Apple Bloom: Does dis mean we get to hang outs wit da Pwincesses mowe often?
Luna: Okay my nieces, give Nighty a break, this took a lot of energy out of him. *My tummy rumbles and I blush.* And I think that he needs to regain some of it right now. This chapter worked up an appetite for him. Come on sweetie. *Picks me up out of the lunar play pen and carries me over to the bed and covers me with her wing as I nurse.*
Cadence: Now, be sure to leave our son a positive comment and constructive criticism about this chapter,  unless you wish to suffer a, ahem, punishment of sorts.
Luna: We're not kidding.
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