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		Description

Dr Whooves just wanted a normal year. The soon to be married stallion however would soon be put through on his families more embaressing traditions. Well at least he still has Derpy to take good care of him.
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		Chapter one: The New Years Family Tradition



Ponyville was a buzz of activity as new years eve rolled around. Banners and streamer hung about all thank to Pinkie Pie and her supreme skill. Activities were happening all over town from kiddy rides to smaller get togethers.
Dr. Whooves was spending such a fine holiday cooped up in his workshop busying himself with making a new and strange electromagnetic device consisting of two metal towers with sparks of energy bouncing between the wo causing flashes of lighting. He chuckled “this is going to be astounding! All of ponyville will be amazed at my new lightning creator!” 
His excitement was interrupted as he heard knocking at the door. Turning off his contraption, he headed over with a skip in his step. He opened the door to see a plump brown earth pony mare with a white mane the back tied into a bun. Adorning her flank was a cuckoo clock with a little bird sticking out. Dr whooves recognized the mare immediately “Grandmother!”
She squealed and took the stallion into a crushing hug and cooed. “Whoovesey! It's so good to see you!”
Dr Whooves wheezed “Granny..can’t breath!”
She quickly broke her embrace and blushed. “Sorry It's just been so long since I last seen you!”
He held his hoof to his chest gasping for breath. “So granny, what are you doing in Ponyville?”
She just walked into his house cooing. “Oh I was just in the area and wanted to see you is all deary.” She looked around his house with a smile and commented sweetly. “Such a lovely home are you married yet?”
He blushed and replied. “Well Derpy is my special somepony and I were just engaged we haven’t planned the wedding just yet.”
Granny blushed. “oh dear, I'm afraid there something you’ll have to do that might put a dent in your plans.”
Dr. Whooves eyed his granny suspiciously, recalling the various strange traditions his family had. “wait...what do you mean?”
He quickly tried to think of if he made any commitments as of late but was drawing a blank.
Upon seeing the confused stare, she strolled over to a chair and sat down. “Alright I better explain the Time turner family tradition for New Years.”
Dr Whooves sat across from her and groaned as he thought, oh no! Not another family tradition these things are so annoying! She waited a few seconds before starting, “well you know how Celestia raises the sun and Luna raises the moon. Well us Time Turners raise the next year and everyone of us once in a while have to turn back to babies to raise the next year.”
Dr.Whooves mouth dropped as he thought Oh Celestia no! she gave him a smile and cooed, “guess what you‘ve been selected by the Time turner family to be next years New Years Baby.”
Dr Whooves squeaked stumbling backwards, “y...you’re going to turn me into a baby!”
The old mare got up and cooed, “sweetie you already did this before remember second grade?”
He squealed as memories flooded back of him as a colt years when he was a baby passing his classes and still getting straight A’s. The grandmother took out a small photo album. “See I even got a picture of you when you graduated.”
1Dr Whooves squeaked seeing a baby holding a report card with all A’s. The stallion gulped, “so...you can’t choose somepony else?”
She cooed,”well we all know your very busy with your inventions so we waited for you to be the last on the list. Heck I did it last year.”
Dr whooves groaned slamming a hoof in his face, “come on! I don’t want to be a foal again! I mean is there another way to bring in the new year?”
The granny shook her head. “I’m sorry but if one us doesn't do it the new year will never come. It’s really important that this is done.”
Dr.Whooves groaned walking back and forth, what do I do? If I pass it off to some other pony it would be unfair. But If I do become a foal I’m going to be unable to work on my inventions.  He sighed looking up and groaned, “alright...I guess a year as a foal will be fine.”
The granny got up and hugged Dr.Whooves crushing him again, “oh how wonderful! I knew you would do it thank you!”
Dr.Whooves groaned, “alright..let...go….can’t breathe...”
She blushed putting him down, “sorry...guess I don’t know my own strength,” she beamed pulling out the familiar white sash with golden letters embroidered on it. ‘New year foal.’
She put it over Dr. Whooves chest and he mumbled, “will I become a foal now?”
The mare laughed, “nope!” She moved her hoof to his hourglass cutie mark and gave it a light flick causing it to flip over and the sand to run down into the bottom.  Before he could say anything the stallion started to shrink the family magic courses through him. The granny cooed,”don’t worry sweetie just relax and let it flow.”
------------

Derpy knocked on the front door gently humming a delightful tone. She had all sort of plans for today having finished up her mail run early to enjoy the festivities with her  fiancé. She wore a little red bow in her mane to look cute hopping hoof to hoof as she waited. When the door opened however she was very confused seeing the unknown mare standing there. “Oh hello there,” she greeted taking a peek at the mailbox glad she hadn’t accidently approach the wrong house...again. “I don’t think we’ve met, is Whooves home?”
“Yes he is, i’m his Grandmother,” the older mare held out her hoof.
“Oooh, nice to meet you then,” Derpy shook back and kept smiling. “I just came by to take him out for new years.”
“Oh that might be a little tricky dear. How about you come in and i’ll show you?”
Derpy blinked keeping up her bubbly demeanor. “Sure, he didn’t catch a cold or something did he?”
‘Oh no, he’s just fine just doing his part for the Turner family.” Before Derpy could ask why, they entered the living room and upon the couch sat the chubby form of Whooves in poofy white diaper with a hourglass printed on the front snuggling a teddy bear with drool coming down his little mouth.
Derpy blinked “whoovsie?” She approached leaning down as she blinked. “Why are you a foal?”
Whoves blushed hiding behind the teddy bear. “T-twaditon.” He lisped passed his round cheeks.
“Awww, he so cute,” Derpy cooed. “But how?”  Her hoof pokes the diaper causing Whooves to squeak in surprise.
The granny smiled. “Oh it a family tradition to welcome the new year with a foal. He was chosen.”
She explained simply. “Sorry to put your marriage plans on hold like that but think of it this way, you can be a mommy.”
Derpy ears perked up at the thought. “Oooh really, I can look after him? That sounds like so much fun.”
“I even have a diaper bag all ready for him too. You’ll just need to rent a crib for him to sleep in.”
Whooves blushed more. “Nu huh I sleep in da bed.” he said, being difficult. He pouted and crossed his pudgy hooves that only made him look cuter making any seriousness melt away.
“Now Whoovie you know you can’t, you’d roll out and hurt yourself,” the grandmother scolded. ‘Don’t argue now, you don’t want Derpy to put you in time out already do you?”
“That’s right, listen to your mommy Whooves,’ Derpy mothered, booping the colt’s nose before making faces at him. “Good thing I got my caretaker permit from doing shifts at the daycare.” The colt tried to resist but broke into giggles seeming easy to amuse in his state.
The Granny cooed, “awww looks like he’s becoming a little foal.”
Derpy turned and asked. “So he still has his adult mind?”
Dr whooves groaned. “of course I do! I still gots my adwlt mind!” He wiped some drool off his chin. “Dis just hard to keep focus at times.”
“Don’t worry about the bathroom, he’s too young to know when he goes potty anyway,” granny commented, coming over and nuzzling Whooves. “I’ll be in town for the rest of the day, hope to see you at midnight litte colt” She cooed heading out as she left
Derpy to rummage through the diaper bag. “Diapers, foal cream foal powder, foal wipes, plushies, pacifier, rattle, yup everything here but baby muffins.” she giggled, picking out a blue pacifier with an hourglass printed the front. With care, she slid it into Whooves lips and dawed once more. “Oh this is going to be so much fun. I’ll be the best mommy ever don’t you worry.”
Dr.Whooves blushed and put his hooves over his face, the pacifier bobbing up and down. He felt Derpy pick him up and hold his head to her chest a faint heartbeat heard. “Mmm, this is embarrassing.”
“Well if you’re going to be my foal for a year I’d better take you the store and buy more supplies for you. Will need more diapers than this. “She placed him upon her back before heading out making sure he holding on by her neck.
------------

Ponies stare as the mail mare skipped along towards the foal care store whistling a happy tune. To her delight, she came across Pinkie pie there. The Pinkie mare even held the door open for her. “Ooo, are you foal sitting?” Pinkie asked, seeing the little colt blushing.
“Oh it actually Whooves, his family got this odd tradition but I got to mother him for whole year.” She trotted into the store glancing around.
PInkie oohed. “Neat!” She pinches the little colt cheek. “I should throw you a party, well a party after new years cause that be silly to have two parties in one day.” She peeked the sash and blinked ‘New year foal? I think my Grand Pie told me something about that once.”
Derpy gasped, “really? Does your family do the New Years foal tradition too?”
Pinkie laughed, “oh no! I think Grand Pie may have known a Time turner.”
Dr Whooves was now trying to crawl off Derpy back while she was distracted and tried waddling away. “I can’t take anymore this is too embarrassing!”
But his crinkling diaper gave him away Derpy turning in a flash, “oh baby get back here!” She quickly picked Whooves up with her hooves and watched him squirm. “Now now you don’t run off I need to watch you at all times!”
Pinkie giggled, “what a sneaky foal better keep an eye on the little cutie.”
He groaned and crossed his hooves. “ I dun need to be watched I can take care of myself.”
The mares laughed and Derpy cooing “oh isn’t he adorable!”
Pinkie squealed, “he’s just the little cutie he needs to come over and play with the cake Twins!”
Whooves squeaked “not the cake twins!”
Derpy nodded ignoring the protests, “good idea, and I can ask Mr. and Mrs. cake for foal supplies.”
“But we’re already in store for it,” Pinkie points to the various isles. “Need help looking?”
“I’m familiar with brands but having a friend can’t hurt thanks.” She held Whooves with one hoof and pick up foal harness. “Going to need this for sure.”
‘No, I don’t need help,” Whooves was being fussy.
“Now Whoovsie, if you’re good i’ll let out have some ice cream later,” Derpy cooed grabbing a few super colt brand diapers. She spotted the perfect crib and procssed to order it while the foal sulked.
Applejack was walking down the pet aisle grumbling as she was grabbing a bag of dog food as Discord popped next to her. “oh hey Applejack! I sensed powerful magic nearby have you seen any.”
Applejack eyed him, “uh nothing magical here just buying some dog food.”
Discord tapped a claw to his chin. “Well why are you buying dog food when you should be getting ready to party?”
Applejack shrugged, “I’m not going to party.”
Discord gasped, “what not Partying on new year’s eve is the best!”
Applejack shrugged, “I got to start help trim the apple trees and do some work around the farm I don’t have time to party tonight.”
She  placed the dog food into her shopping cart and continued towards the checkout as Discord followed her, “Come on! Even Fluttershy is going to party tonight! She helped decorate all of sugarcube Corner.”
Applejack nodded,”that’s great and I would love to go but i’m just too busy tonight.”
She then turned to see Derpy pushing a shopping cart filled with foal stuff with Dr Whooves sitting in the baby seat suckling a foal bottle filled with formula. Applejack smirked and asked, “hey Derpy I didn't know you had a foal?”
Derpy turned and giggled, “oh no this is Dr whooves he’s the baby new year!”
Discord squealed “He’s the baby new year!” Discord poofed over Dr whooves who squeaked wetting his diaper a little. He dawwed, “oh wow he’s perfect we’re going to have a wonderful year next year. The cuter the baby the better the year.”
Whooves gaspard,”weawwy I tat cute!”
Discord nodded,”oh yes i’ve been around for a long time and you are definitely one of the cutest baby new years ever!”
The foal squealed and jumped up and down in his big poofy diaper. “You hewe tat! I ta cutest new yeaws eva!”
Applejack was astonished. “Foal new year? What’s that, i’ve never heard of it?”
Discord turned, “well to put it short the time-turner family brings in the new year by regressing one of their family. “
Applejack raised an eyebrow. ‘I don’t think time works like that.”
Discord scoffed, “I think you need a change in perspective.” He flicked a claw and a poof of foal powderApplejack was instantly turned into a little padded foal with a diaper with little red apples printed on it. She gave the Draquenious an angry glare, “wha did ya do Discowd!”
Discord picked the baby filly up and plopped her next to Whooves.  “There, now you be a good happy foal till sunrise.”
Derpy and Pinkie giggled at the sight. “Oh Applejack, now you can come to my party yay,” she clapped her hooves.
Whooves turned to Applejack and hoofed her his bottle. “Sowie fow Discowd tuwning you into a foaw.”
She sighed, “it’s otay I guess, I was bein a wittwe wude but I got wowk ta do!”
Dr Whooves crossed his hooes, “well at weast uya onwy bein a foaw untiw tomowwow I gots to be a foaw fow a whowe yeaw!”
Applejack gasped putting her hooves into her mouth, “weawwy a whowe yeaw?”
Whooves nodded then she sighed putting a hoof onto his, “well, ten I dun mind pwayin with you fow a day. Maybe I can be a new years foaw too.”
Whooves took off his sash and put it over Applejack who blushed at the gesture then her tummy rumbled. Dr Whooves offered his bottle again, “take it ya dun gots teeth so this is aw ya can eat wight now.”
Applejack eyed the bottle filled with the thick white formula and mumbled,”alright I guess ya can’t hate it untiw ya twy it.”
She then reluctantly took the bottle into her hooves and suckled it. Her eyes went wide, “wow it tastes good .” She continued suckling it until Derpy squeaked, “No! Bad babies no sharing bottles.”
She took the bottle out and used the slink nearby to made two new ones and plopped them back into the foals mouths.  Discord laughed, “good job Derpy, you make for an excellent mother now I need to go before Fluttershy gets mad at me for leaving her to decorate by herself.”
He then poofed and was gone Pinkie giggled, “well, let’s pay for this foal stuff then go party!”
Derpy nodded in agreement, “right I probably pick up some more diapers for applejack first.” She pushed the shopping cart onward as the foals both suckled their bottles contently.
------------

Whooves held a elephant plush and was batting it on the teddy Applejack was holding while being pushed in a stroller. “And dat and take dat,” he giggles playing.
Applejack held a teddy blocking his attacks, “nah uh I gonna bwock ya with supa teddy!”
Whooves took out a rattle and shook it. “Not if I gots ta wattwe of sweepies!” He shook it about.
Applejack squeaked childishly and held her teddy close, “no not ta wattwe of sweepies!”
She took out Whooves’s blue pacifier and cooed,”well I gots ta pacifier so it protects me and teddy.” She plopped it into her mouth and Whooves whined, “that's my binky give it back!”
Applejack crossed her hooves, “I found it fair and square.”
Whooves took out his plush elephant and began battling shouting “tan I wiw fight ya fow it!” Then the plushie fight resumed.
Derpy looked down on her charges giggling at them playing and eyed their diapers. “Alright we better get you two changed real fast then it’s time for the party!”
The two foals squealed,”yay! Pawty!”
Applejack was bouncing in her diaper giggling ,”I gonna eat aw ta abbwefwittews! “ She had to admit this was pretty fun, her childish mind easy to slip into. She blushed feeling her soggy diaper. "Hehe oopsy."
The mother pulled up to a bench and unbuckled Whooves first putting him the change mat.  A few colts and fillies run by giggling as they play. While Whooves was changed, Applejack blushed seeing Apple Bloom and her friends heading towards them. She tried hiding behind her hooves but her orange coat stuck out from the pink stroller.
“Wow, Applejack?” Apple Bloom came up staring at her foalish sister.
Applejack squeaked and tried burying herself underneath a foal blanket and the little farm filly just peeked under and burst into laughter then she asked,”Applejack wha happen did ya fall into poison joke again or somthin’?”
Applejack crossed her hooves and pouted “no Discord turned me into a foal for the night, besides I gonna help ta baby new years see!”
She showed off her sash and Applebloom let out another round laughter. “Aww you are the baby new year, better let granny know so she can get my old crib from the basement.”
Applejack whined,“I onwy gonna be woke tis untiw mownin’ Abbwe Bloom!”
Derpy turned and smiled at the scene “Hey Applebloom can you do me a favor and change you sister, Whoovie is being a little squirmer?”
“Heck yeah!” Apple Bloom giggles, unbuckling her sister and tickling her a bit. “Choochy coo.”
Applejack couldn't help herself as she giggled and cooed from the tickles. She barely noticed Apple Bloom settled her down onto a changing mat and being wiped down. The little orange filly squeaked and started squirming, “Abbwe Boom tats cowd!”
The little yellow coated filly grunted, “I know hold still lil’ sis ya got pee all over ya coat.”
She continued changing the fussy filly getting foal powder everywhere and eventually taping her into a new diaper with fireworks exploding in baby blue and pink printed on the padding. “There all changed and read for new year.”
Applejack got up and waddled around a little getting used to the fresh padding. Whooves who was also freshly changed was bouncing on his diaper testing how comfy it was.
Scootaloo and Sweetie aww and come closer cooing and making faces at the two. Derpy let the crusaders play with them on the bench watching Scootaloo shake around the rattle for them. The two foals bounced and cheered soon even doing a round of patty cake. After about ten minutes, Derpy go the foals buckled back in the dual stroller. “Alright let’s get going.” The crusaders cheered following behind as they made their way.
------------

At the party the two foals were placed in a playpen in the center with the cake twins who also had the cute firework diapers and sashes reading “happy new year!”
Derpy was nearby talking to Mrs Cake while keeping an eye on Applejack and Whooves. Applejack was busy eating a plate of apple fritters shoving them into her mouth munching away on them. Dr whooves meanwhile was getting constantly picked up by the ponies and having their photos taken with him and various mares and even some stallions.  After the hundreth time Whooves was placed down back into the paypen and crawled over to Applejack grabbed a bottle and suckled on it angrily.
Applejack swallowed down the food in her mouth, and asked, “what’s wrong?”
Whooves sighed. “Ponies awe just takin pictuas with me I wana have fun too!”
Applejack got up looking around the dancing and babbled, “like what we gonna do? We foals.”
Whooves shrugged, “I dun know, maybe we can go out thewe and hewp with ta music and weawwy bwing in ta new yeaw I wana pway with the D.J tabwe!”
Applejack turned to see Vinyl working the table and babbled, “otay we can do tat! Iit sounds wike awot of fun!”
Pumpkin and Pound Cake both waddled over and shouted “we wana pway with the tuwn tabwe too!”
Derpy hearing the foals  came over to the pen “Aww is something wrong sweeties? Do any of you need changed?” She cooed. “See Whooves you got playmates isn’t that fun?”
Whooves nodded and babbled, “yeah, I havin’ awot of fun! But I wana hug ya mommy I wuv ya!”
Derpy dawwed picking up Whooves who turned to Applejack and gave her a wink. The other foals all nodded as Derpy was distracted the other foals all scrambled over the playpen and ran to the turntable as fast as they could. Derpy took Whooves to her table and held him in her lap as she continued talking to Mrs Cake. Whooves waited seeing Derpy wasn't paying attention to him anymore when he quietly slipped down and ran off with his friends giggling. “Oh this is going to be so much fun!”

Vinyl looked down as she felt her hind leg tugged and lifted up her headphones, “oh hello there. You must be the new year foal,” she cooed at Whooves. “Did you have a request?” She asked.
Whooves nodded and pointed to the table “I want to pway wit them and make a song!”
Vinyl laughed, “sorry buddy but no foal is playing with my Turntable.”
She picked Whooves up and cooed, “better get you back to the playpen.”
She then carried him off as the other foals all started scrambling onto the board started spinning around on the giant discs squealing making awful loud noises.
Pound and Pumpkin we’re spinning one fighting over the disc shouting each other while Applejack was just spinning around squealing, “it’s wike ta amusment pawk!”
Making all the ponies to shove their hooves to their ears. Vinyl gasped turning “wait where did all these foals come from!?”
Whooves groaned, “no tats now how ya do it!” He jumped out of Vinyl’s grasp and waddled over to the turntable.
As Derpy and Pinkie rush up the table picking the foals off. “Sorry Vinyl, they are bit hyperactive.”
Whooves managed to escape the grasp and went back to the table and analyzed the discs then started scratching them and surprisingly the beat was good! He started giggling playing the discs as his diaper bounced to the beat squealing “see this is how ya do it!”
Even Vinyl nodded her head to the beat,”he’s a natural!”
Discord popped in and laughed, “oh this party just started!”
He flicked his claws and Applejack got a little set of drums and she started beating them with a stick somehow being guided to make a good beat. Discord then poofed little guitars into the hooves of Pumpkin and Pound cake. Despite being flat plastic they started strumming them giggling and squealing as the party continued. Whooves was now overjoyed as he shouted, “Vinyl! Am I doin good!”
She nodded,”your amazing sweetie keep going!”
Kids and adults alike dance about smiling with glee. Surprisingly the little foals were still awake by the time 11:59 rolled around.
Discord poofed a giant hourglass filled with foam blocks trickling down and shouted, “alright let’s count down the new year...ten...nine!” Whooves stood by a plunger ready to push it down an fire off confetti.
The ponies all started shouting together, “eight! Seven! Six! Five! Four!”
Whooves shouted with glee as he pushed down the trigger. “thwee! Two and one! Happy new yeaw!”
The cannon’s shot open showering the crowd in streamers and confetti with plenty of glitter mixed in
The ponies all cheered and clapped as Dr Whooves plopped onto his diaper with a big smile on his face. Derpy came up and took the foals onto her back picking up Whooves last,”Alright cuties its really late for you foals.”
Deciding it be easier than going home, she fluttered up the stairs to the second floor of the bakery and gently tucked the foals into the Cakes crib.  She gives each foal a gentle kiss on on the forehead. “Happy new year sweeties.”
Whooves yawned as he mumbled,”happy new yeaw.”
Applejack yawned “happy new yeaw.”
The grey mare popped pacifiers into their mouths and watched them until they were all fast asleep. Derpy couldn’t wait for the rest of the year.

	
		Chapter two: A Cute Heart and Whoovsie day



The last few months for Whooves and Derpy had been wonderful with plenty of funny moments. Derpy just love dressing up her little foal and ticking his round timmy. She couldn’t get enough of calling him chubb and watching him pout adorably at it.
On the wonderfully sunny morning, Derpy was humming happily as she swooped another spoonful of banana mush into his mouth. “So little cutie, do you know what day it is?”
“Uh, Tuesday?” Whooves asked, having lost track of the days since he didn’t really have too. It wasn’t as if he had school to attend.
“It’s Hearts and Hooves day,” Derpy cheered, wiping his mouth clean of some dribble. “Usually i’d have a fun date planned but you’re my foal so I came up with a fun activity for us to do today.”
Whooves cheeks were already blushing as he thought of what it could be. “W-what is it?”
“Oh you’ll see,” Derpy scooped him out of his highchair and carried him along to his nursery. Sitting him upon the change table, the muffin mare skipped to the closet and began nosing through the various outfits. “Here we go.” 
She turned around and held it up for him to see.
The chubby foal groaned and blushed even more as he saw the cupid costume which included a pink diaper, cute little  wings and a bow with suction cup arrows. He turned his head and shouted, “no I dun wana wear that!”
Derpy set the outfit beside him and put her hooves on her hips. “Now Whoovsey I’ve been planning this date for a whole month with Rarity you can’t back out now.”
He whined, crossing his hooves. “but why would ya make me wear somthin’ so emberassing! I’m not a filly.”
“Well you were the new year foal so i thought you could be the love fairy. You already wear diapers so it works. Oh and Rarity made the little sash and tiara just for you. Now listen to mommy and lift up your hooves.” She smiled upon seeing her foal follow her instructions with  sigh and began to dress him up.
------------

While Whooves was dealing with being dressed into an embarrassing outfit, Rarity was walking back and forth in her room while Discord sat across the room on her bed. “Are you ready?” He asked.
She blushed stuttering as she talked,”I dont know...im not sure i'll ever be ready to go back in diapers.”
He sighed and rolled his eyes. “Well I never thought the prissy pony would be too self conscious for a simple day as a foal. if you don’t want to do it i’m sure Fluttersh-”
Rarity stomped a hoof feel a little hurt in her pride. “Fine i’ll do it Discord, just make it quick.” The mare closed her eyes bracing herself as Discord just shrugged and grabbed a toy clock winding the hands backwards and watching as Rarity began to shrink.  Her body bloated with pudge and became shorter. Her flanks were bare now wrapped in a thick yet still stylish diaper with her cutie mark printed on the front. The diamonds even sparkled in the light as she shifted.
Discord couldn't help but daww while picking up the little filly rubbing his paw on her chubby cheek. “aww you’re perfect, now we need to get you ready for your date.”
While Rarity ws busy feeling her rather rounded muzzle, He stretched out his other arm snatching the dress from the nearby mannequin in her room and gave it a glance. “That colour simply won’t do.” With a quick swipe of his claw, the fabric went from the bright yellow to a bubble gum pink with extra frills and lace while keeping it short enough to show off Rarity adorable diapered behind. The fashionista whined as he put it over her head. Once he had all the limbs in the right holes he set her down by her body mirror letting her admire her look.
She squeaked trying to push the skirt of the dress down but to no avail as she finds out what discord had intentionally done to it. “The dress is supposed to cover the diapee!”
Discord wave his paw in circle nonshelaunt like while smile down at the foal. “I think it make the diaper look adorable and just draws more attention to it.” he smirked as Rarity’s embarrassment, giving the diaper a few soft pats. “You just need one more thing to finish off your fabulous little outfit.” He reached into a random drawer in Rarity’s dresser pulling out a cute little sparkling tiara with blue gemstones. He listens to the foal let out a light ooh as how shiny it was before placing it  upon her head.
“oh tank you discowd its beautiful!” Rarity cooed, spinning in a circle to look herself over fully. She had to admit, it did match her personality well. The little foal side of her wasn’t minding her diaper was showing as much but it still made her blush when it made noise. “Don’t I need shoes?”
Discord shrugged. “Aww, why not.” he snapped his talon making a pair of simple black slippers appear on her hind legs. “There now you are the belle of the ball.” Upon hearing the foal giggle he scooped her up and gave her nose a light boop. ,”now let's get going we don't want to be late for your foal date.”
Rarity rolled her eyes as she was set in a carrier on Discord’s chest before disappeared in a cloud of smoke.

At a fancy restaurant, Derpy wheeled Whooves into the establishment watching as a waiter was grumbled while setting up a small table with two highchairs and growled,”why are we setting up a date for two foals again?”
Derpy scoffed,”We paid you ok? Now stop being mean.”  She gently unbuckled Whooves nuzzling him nose to nose as she lowered him inot one of the seats. “Here we are love muffin,” she mothered watching her foal adjust his pretty sash.
The waiter grumbled, “while you wait can I start you with a bottle of formula?”
Whooves smiled “yeah! I wana bottle of formula please and make sure bring two.” The waiter wrote the order and walked off still rolling his eyes. “Years of fine dining courses for this.”
Other patrons as the restraint stared at the odd site but went back to their eating or staring googly eyed at their dates.
Discord appeared with Rarity smiling. “are we late? You know how fussy fillies can be when getting ready”
Derpy shook her head while patting Whooves diaper.”Nope you’re right on time.”
Discord put Rarity in the highchair reaching to put a bib around her neck.. “Good, Rarity took forever to finally decide to turn back into a baby for this.”
She blushed trying to push her dress down while Whooves started laughing, “Wow Rarity, you look adorable.”
The filly sighed and just let the dress alone. “Thanks Whoovesy, how was your day?”
He shrugged shifting on his pink diaper bottom. “it good I wove how I get to sweep in and Derpy played hide and go seek with me!”
Rarity squealed clopping her hooves. “I love hide and seek when I was a foal! How was it?”
Whooves bounced in his highchair in excitement. “It was fun! I won because Derpy looked all over ta place for wike an hour.”
Derpy blushed “not my fault your house is confusing.” she then tied a bib around the colt’s neck. It had little hearts just to match the theme.
Rarity giggled just as she noticing the silly attire. “Ooh, i made dat.” she snickered, covering her muzzle as hse stare the pink diaper and wings.
Discord laughed  as well before commenting. “Well we should all play hide and go seek later then. Give Rarity a taste of her youth”
The waiter came by with the bottles pacing them on the trays for both the foals. “There you go your formula.” The two foals immediately snatched them up and started to sucklle them down contently while the waiter asked. ”so what shall they be having this fine afternoon?”
Discord turned with a smile “oh Rarity specifically wants mashed peas stirred with mashed carrots.”
Rarity nodded “yeah don’t mess that up!”
Derpy cooed,”just mashed bananas for my little Whoovesy.” The waiter sighed as he finished writing the orders, “alright it'll be right up.” he turned and made his way the kitchen grumbling about how he better get a good tip.

Rarity suckled some more of her milk before stopping an feeling a pressure. Before she knew it she began to hiccup wincing as she kept going. Discord was quick to pick the filly up and pat her back until she burped and felt her spittle all over his back.
Whooves burst into laughter. “Rarity spat up on Discord!”
Whooves began to hiccup as well and was picked up by Derpy being burped in the same fashion. Some spittle came out as well covering Derpy shoulder.
Rarity scoffed,”looks like ya a messy foal too!”
Whooves blushed and was placed back into his highchair, “sorry this has been really embarrassing.”
Rarity waved a hoof, “it’s alright we foals we having a wonderful time cupid.”
He giggled taking out his bow and shot a arrow which landing on Rarity forehead below her horn.
Rarity’s eyes glowed and she giggled scrunching her diaper. “Hehe I love you,” she said joking, her horn glowing on it’s own.  The two adults nearby snickered as Whooves coat was changed to a egg shell white and a little purple heart across his tummy.
Whooves clapped his hooves as his arrow hit the mark not paying attention to the stubby horn glowing. “What so funny?”
Rarity cooed,”oh noting cutie, you’re just the perfect little cutie patootie.”
Whooves blushed “uh hehe, thanks?” He then looked down and blushed seeing his coat “Eeep!” his forehooves cover his chest as his cheeks flare.
Discord blushed “Well that explains where I left that enchanted cupid costume.”
Derpy cooed,”oh it's wonderful Discord! But um...do those arrows actually uh...make ponies fall in love?” The muffin mare continued to watch Rarity’s lovey stare ar Whooves.
Whooves smirked loading another arrow sending it flying into Derpy’s flank. A stupid love struck smile came to her face as she looked at Discord. “Uh...Discord I uh...well…”
Discord gulped,33 “oh dear Whooves, you may have made Derpy fall in love with me.”
Whooves wiggle in his chair. “hey you stay away fwom my fiencee!”
Before the colt could say more Rarity had manage to escape her chair and had crawled across the table soon snuggling Whooves “oh whoovesy I just wana have a nappies with you now.” The filly let out a small yawn leaning on him some more.
Whooves squeaked trying to get her off “I didn’t tink dat would work.”  He whined, as Discord picked them up into his claws shaking his head. ”Arlight you love bugs,” he teased. “We better get you to bed while I fix Derpy.” He looked to his side seeing said mare snuggled his side.
Whooves groaned “stupid arrows I not gonna use these dumb things again!”
He slid the arrows off his back and threw them away. Discord screamed too late to stop him. “Wait don’t do that!”
The arrows fell before flying on their own and scattering hitting numerous ponies. The affected couples started to hug and kiss each other. Discord groaned slamming a claw to his face. Whooves blushed as he peed his diaper a little, “Oops.”
---------

Rarity kept snuggling Whooves even after the nap. “My knight in padded armour,” she swooned, giving little kisses to his cheeks.
Whooves blushed trying to push her off again but the filly was quite the clinger. “Stop that’s so embewassin!”
Discord appeared soon after peering down in the crib ate the rather adorable moment. He coughed to get their attention and grumbled. “Well I have good news and bad news.”
Whooves was still trying to pull Rarity off her. “What's the good news?”
Discord sighed,”good news is I found all the arrows and stored them in my dimension. Bad news is this curse doesn’t break until Hearts and Hooves day is over. It was supposed to be used for a good prank for crying out loud!”
“My hero,” Rarity cooed, kissing Whooves lips giggling when the colt wormed in her grip. Discord can’t help but snicker at how love stuck Rarity was. “You softest fur eva.”
“Oh this gives me a wonderful idea. The tunnel of love.”
Whooves eyed Discord “Tunnel of love?”
Discord nodded as he flicked his claw transporting the two into a small heart shaped boat with bars and safety straps keeping them seated. The tunnel was filled with stuffed animals and floating hearts the boat floating along to a soft music. Rarity was squealing bouncing up and down “this looks like so much fun!”
Discord floated before them in a pink tinted tuxedo “oh looks like my two little love bugs are ready for a ride down the stream of love.” The whole thing seemed more for Rarity benefit then Whooves. The boat passed through a heart shaped door foal powder falling down from the sky upn the two. Whooves sneezed a little while Rarity gasped,”are you okay do you have a cold?” The little filly somehow got a cloth trying to rub Whooves little nose.
He brushed the cover aside and mumbled,”no I don’t have a cold lt’s this stupid foal powder!”
Rarity teared up and whimpered, “you don’t like me huh?”
Whooves squeaked, “no I love you Rarity, you’re amazing and funny. I just don’t like this ride.”
Rarity gasped again putt her hoof to her muzzle. “But it so romantic, eva filly dream to ride with their love.”
Whooves holds his tongue not wanting to upset the filly more. I'll just go along until this stupid ride is over.
Rarity nuzzle into him again giggling as the music played and cute pink teddy dance on either side which was way to much pink for the colt’s tastes. After another minutes the two hear some running water staring forward. “Is da boat getting fasta?”
The two only had seconds to think before the boat reach the end and the boat angling steeper before sending the two sliding down like a waterlog ride. Whooves squeaked putting his hooves in the air while Rarity clings to the colt for safety despite the straps dong that job. Moments later, they hit the bottom with a large splash and the foals soaked with water their diapers soaking up just as much with both water and pee. Rarity squealed, “That was so much fun! Let’s do that again!”
Whooves shook his head to spray water out of his mane and giggled,”yeah that was fun!”
Discord walked up front of the foals giving them the photos “here's your pictures from my splash cam.”
The colt blushed seeing Rarity squeezing grasp on him. “Y-you think Derpy will mind?” he asked, while Discord scoops the two out using his magic to help change them and dry them all.
The chaotic like father laughed, “Oh your foals under a curse besides Derpy helped set this up.”
‘Muffin,” Derpy suddenly popped her head out from behind a teddy making twh two foal eep and giggle. She came over and ruffled there manes giving them each tiny little banana muffins. She watch the two eat as she fluttered up and kissed Discord cheek .”hehe dissypoo. You so cute when upi make the foals happy.”
Discord blushed “oh...uh...thanks Derpy guess we can take these foals to their final part of the foal date.” He quickly whisked them away to a small spa. There were little heart bubbles coming from the warm bath. He cooed,”this is my little foal love spa. “ he gestured.
“Hehe looks like bath time to me,” Rarity said suckling her hoof afterwards.
Derpy beamed,” Well you two do need to be nice and clean for bed.” She took off their diapers sliding them into pears of pink swim diapers on that Discord had giving her along with pink water wings. The two waddle into the small spa bursting into laughter squealing in the hot water. Rarity splashed about “oh this is so coow! I want this spa at home.”
Whooves gave a little fart making a large pink heart float up and rarity gagged, “oh whooves that's disgusting!”
“Icky colts,” Derpy joked along, as Whooves pouted.
‘Yeah but Whoovsie cutiest one eva.” The little filly splashed more causing the colt to retaliate . the two soon getting into a little splash fight, the foal safe soaps preventing any stinging eyes.
Soon the two were nice and clean being picked up by Derpy. The two smile leaning into her fur as they’re whisked back to the nursery for bedtime.  The motherly made hummed the whole time as she got matching white sleepers for the two along with just as poofy nighttime diapers.  Whooves giggles up at Derpy latching into her neck once he sat up.
“Mmm, love you,” he mumbled, eyes drooping.
Derpy smiled back, “love you too.” she nuzzled watching Discord button up Rarity sleeper and hold her close. “Oh Discord, you seem to love being a daddy.”
Discord blushed a little and snap his tail making two bottles full of warm formula appear. “I guess so. Just don’t tell anyone I have a reputation.” Angeling on of the bottles, he sets the nipple into Rarity’ mouth as she yawned. He dawed watching the foal suckle.
Derpy cooed as she took the bottles and placed the other bottle in Whooves mouth. ”Oh  Dissypoo. Don’t be shy of your softer side.”
Discord blushed seeing the foals suckling their bottles and falling into a deep slumber. Well when you think about t these two are adorable.  Derpy came up cooed,”so Dissypoo, want to have a romantic dinner?”
He squeaked and stammered, “sorry but uh...I have to uh fix my dimension.” He then flicked his claw and  disappeared.
Derpy looked down and grumbled,”darn.”

	
		Chapter three: A messy Summer Sun Celebration



Whooves still felt a little disoriented with the small change to his sleeping schedule, After all, if he was to watch the sunrise he would have to stay up later than usual which required more sleep. Derpy nuzzle her little charge  adjusting his cute blue overalls before setting the pacifier into his mouth. “Daww you look adorable as always sweetie,” she beamed, staring at the clock. It was near evening by now. Whooves still seemed full of energy but she just hoped he could stay up for the sunrise at least.
“Tank you mama,” Whooves cooed, hugging Derpy leg and nuzzling into it with a warm smile. He just loved dress up and his mommy always found ways to make it somehow new and interesting. He was really enjoying his year as a foal and was almost going to miss it when it was over.
“Oh it’s funny but Discord got another playmate for you today since it is a holiday.”
Whooves giggled. ‘Oh I see a pattern,” he boops the mare’s big snout staring at those adorable cross-cross eyes he loved so much.
“Yeah can you guess who?” she asked while strapping him into the stroller and moving out the door moving along the castle of friendship...
“Umm…”
---a few hours before---

Twilight walked back and forth in her room. “Discord I had a very specific schedule as a baby. I need a diaper change exactly every three hours. I only drink high grade formula no breast milk it makes me gassy. I have a nap approximately around twelve pm every day and sleep until two pm and I have a bedtime at eight pm. I also need to get smarty pants from big Macintosh I can only sleep with smarty pants or I get very cranky.” 
She turned to see Discord was asleep and shot a beam of energy at him. He squeaked waking with a jolt as she shouted, “Discord did you hear a word I said!”
Discord rolled his eyes, “my my what a picky foal.’
Twilight stomped a hoof and growled, “this is serious if your going to turn me into a foal I need things to go smoothly I don't want to ruin my date with dr whooves.”
Discord rolled his eyes back making them sound like dice as he plonks the pacifier into the talkative mare’s mouth. “Hehe, maybe I will let them feed you breast milk. Toots are cute when foals do it.” He teased, beside Derpy is the one caring for you. Foals don’t need lists.” With a wave his claw he drops a sheet into Twilight watching as it worms and kicks about slowly getting smaller. Mimicking Trixie, he gestured to no one in particular as he pulled the tarp off the now small foal in an adorable poofy diaper with her cutie mark on the front and smiled “Tada, thank you, thank you. I’ll be here all night.”
Twilight tried to protest only to babble and spittle. “Discowd ya sto it wight now I wasn’ weady! and I need Smawty Pants!”
Discord magiced up a new Smarty Pants doll and gave it to Twilight who held it tight feeling much better. “Tank you.”
He lifted her and with a flick of a claw he turned Twilight's bed into a crib and tucked the filly under the warm covers and cooed, "now now, sweetie you go to sleep and get some rest. It’s going to be a long night and you do want to see the sunrise don’t you?” He gave a short tickle to her tummy making her bulky diaper russell. Her padding was extra thick just because Discord just liked messing with her.
She giggled kicking about “stop it ya gonna make me!” Before she knew it, a loud hisss echoed throughout the room. “Oh you just made me pee!”
“Don’t worry Twily, your diapee can last till after your nappy. I used some magic so you won’t get itchy nasty boo boos on your bum bum.”
Twilight hugged her Smarty Pants close. “Wow can ya teach me tose spews when I become a big mawe again?” Her eyes open more at the prospect of new magic.
“Now princess, it nappy time.” He dimmed the lights as the little music box began to play a gentle lullaby the foal no match for it slow and soothing rhythm.

A few hours later Twilight woke up being carried to the changing table by Discord. She began squirming and whimpering. “Stop stop it five mowe minutes.”
Discord cooed at the filly, while idly doing the diaper change having removed his nose for the duration., “now now Twily, we don’t want to miss the sunrise little cutie.” He giggled seeing how her old diaper was very sodden. “Wow what a heavy wetter.”
She growled, “I am not a heavy wettew!”
Discord began wiping her and laughed, ”oh if you peed anymore you would've leaked through that thick diaper I may have to put on two on you next time.”
Twilight squeaked as she was then powdered. “What no, I dun wan two diapees tats so embewassin.”
Discord dawwed and finished taping Twilight up. “Well I just made this diaper the thickness of two.”
Twilight's blush grew heavier as her legs parted as the diaper expanded like a balloon creaking loudly as she rose off the table a bit. “Eep, Discord da too big.” She wiggle her hooves trying to touch the table.
Discord patted the large bulk, smirking a little at her helplessness. “nope it’s perfect. “ He poofed a purple baby carriage and settled Twilight into the seat and hoofed her Smarty Pants.
As they left the castle, Derpy made sure Whooves could see the carriage. “Oh we are right on time,” She gently lifted Whooves up letting him peek over the carriage rim seeing the Alicorn foal laying in the mattress. He let out a gasp feeling honored.
The tiny princess blushed, “Uh...hi Dw Whoovesy guess I gonna be ya pwaydate.”
He squealed. “Tank you pwincess Twily! Iww twy be a good pwaydate with ya.”
She giggled seeing how adorable the little dr was and babbled, “otay I tink we gonna have wots of fun.”
Derpy smiled at Twilight as well “my that a big diaper,” she watched the princess wiggle an crinkle seeming unable to roll over. “Aww,” she leans her hoof down and tickles the tummy. “Choochy coo.”
Twilight was very ticklish bursting into squeals almost immediately. She blushed more once onslaught had finished feeling the carriage move along as they head to town square for the fun games and such. The mini carnival looked like a lot of fun with flashing light and small rides set up.
Whooves eyes went wide and gestured his hoof to the teacup ride “dat one, I want dat one,” he bounced about gleefully.
Discord and Derpy happily moved to the line waiting for their turn. Twilight still blushed as the cooed at by various town ponies. The tiny filly even waving at pound and pumpkin were in the line ahead of her. She enjoyed the back rub Discord did which kept her from getting too bored.
She nuzzled him and babbled, “daddy I hungwy.” She gasped, putting her hooves over her mouth and Dr Whooves burst into laughter, “ya cawed Discowd daddy!”
Discord smirked, “she can call me daddy if she wants. It’s just her foalish instincts from being this small. She can’t help it. Even Rarity was the same well, before you regressed her.” He teased giving the little chubby colt a boop on the nose.
Twilight looked over and babbled, “wew do ya gots bottwes?”
Discord reached into Derpy diaper bag getting out a bottle with little star prints on it full of formula. He gently sets the nipple into her mouth the foal starting to drink on impulse as the line moves.
Derpy then took out a similar bottle and popped it into Dr. Whooves mouth. “It’s num num time.”
Discord chuckled. “Hope there meals don’t just come back up during the ride. That will be nasty mess,” he joked smiling as the two bottle slowly empty into the foals awaiting tummies.
Mrs. Cake turned to watch and can’t help aww. “My Twilight does look adorable as little foal.”
Discord giggled nodding,”Want to feed her for me?” Mrs Cake blushed “oh if you don’t mind that would be wonderful,”
The  baby alicorn could do nothing as she was still suckling the bottle as she was hoofed over to Mrs.Cake who continued feeding her. “Oh look at her go what a natural.” The twins on her back watch and giggle waving at the familiar foal. She watched the little filly drain the bottle and cooed,”she’s almost done I have a  bottle in my diaper bag but...well…”
Discord eyed her. “Well what is it?”
She blushed and cooed, ”it’s my breast milk.”
Twilight shook her head trying to protest as Discord giggled, “oh she would love it.” Mrs Cake cooed,”oh good to hear.” She took her bottle from her bag and slipped the empty one out for the full one into Twilight’s mouth. She groaned and continued suckling with Mrs Cake nuzzled her “oh why don't you stay like this forever huh? I’m sure Celestia can save Equestria next time.”
Discord cooed,”oh but i’m sure Twilight can still defend Equestria im betting in a few hours we can start making a stock pile of her dirty diapers.” Mrs. Cake burst into laughter, “oh Discord your hilarious!”
Derpy giggles. “Oh Discord, you’re funny.”
“But i'm being serious? she can save the day by knocking the villans out with her stink.”
Twilight cheeks just turned red as tomato as she keeps guzzling it down unable to make her body stup the natural actions. “Mmmm,” She whined gulping again and again.
“Almost done Twily, then I can burp you.” Mrs Cake cooed. Mr Cake watched the twins find the sight cute as well. Once it was all gone, the mare put Twilight over her shoulder and gently pat managing to move up in the line. As expected of foals her age, the little alicorn ended up spittling which was easily wipe off with a cloth.
Discord sighed “Mrs.Cake how can you handle two foals is even beyond me.”
“Oh the first few months were hard. Having to get up in the night multiple times and don’t get me started on birthing them. You just need a parental instinct is all.”
“Foals are as chaotic as me a times,” Discord said, rolling his eyes snickering a little at Twilight blush knowing she be gassy all night.
Dr Whooves also spat up all over Derpy’s back as she groaned, “Whoovesy you should've warned me.”
He squeaked, “sowie I can’t tew sometimes!”
“Oh it’s okay chubby cheeks, mommy can’t stay mad at you.” She wipes him up and smile ‘oh look it our turn now,” she and the other climb into the tea cups. Derpy smiled. “See Whoovsy, you turn this little wheel which makes the cup spin around.” Twilight sat on the other end of the wheel with Discord.
“Remember not too fast,” Discord pat the diapers as the ride slowly beng to move.
She giggled holding on the wheel and spinning it. “This is fun.”
Dr Whooves squealed ad the saucer slowly rotated. “Yeah, this is awot of fun! Wets see how fast we can go!” The foals spun the wheel making the giant tea cup going faster and faster but the two foals both felt their tummies groan and the foals groaned before vomiting all over the tea cup and Discord who groaned, “oh dear Celestia thats alot of vomit!”
The tea cup slowed down as Derpy was holding the two hushing and such as the two cry. Twilight toots being gassy again. “Oh dear, maybe this ride after meal was bad idea.” She said feeling dumb for having not thought it over more her ears fell flat to her head while the two foals cried and clung to her.
Discord flicked a claw and took out a giant washcloth wiping everything down. “Ugh next time we should let the foals play then feed them.” He cleaned the ride himself and Derpy in a few seconds as she sighed, ”Sorry Discord, how about we do something else.”
“Ferris wheel,” Twilight points up after her sniffles had settled, tooting again. “Mmm,” she glared at Discord knowing it was his fault.
“Sure little one,” Derpy cooed, giving both Whooves and Twilight a snuggle.
Whooves smiled. “Romantic,” he giggled, snuggling Derpy some more even give light smooch on her cheek.
Discord sighed,”this time no lines though.” With another snap, he poofed them all into the top of the Ferris wheel and held Twilight as she peered over looking at Ponyville. “Wow pwetty!”
Dr Whooves bounced up and down in excitement “it's so coow! Wook ya can see ta evefwee fowest fwom hewe.”
Twilight giggled pointing at her castle. “It wooks wike a doll castwe.”
Dr Whooves nodded,”yeah it does how bout we pway eye spy!”
Twilight sauqled “otay i spy with my wittwe eye somthin’ pink.”
Dr Whooves shoved a hoof up his nose as he thought., “uh pink pink…”
Discord and Derpy chuckled as she cooed at the draquenious,”so this might take a while and i’m betting in a few minutes they'll get bored and start drifting off. Do you want to do anything while they nap?
Discord rolled his eyes. “I'm not a fan of amusement parks I can make my own which would a thousand times better than this.”
Twilight started grunting and filling her diaper. She sat down on her messy diaper whimpering. “Uh daddy need a changie.”
He chuckled a bit bouncing her. “Aww who a stinky,” he teased hearing her whine.
“Eeep, ew stop it,” Twilight whined.
Discord giggled and stopped and used his magic to make a floating changing mat cleaning her rump up as she floats on the magic carpet like mat.
“Oh I was thinking a smooching booth,” Derpy teased getting a blush from Discord.
“What!” If he had been drinking something he would have spat it out.
“Gotcha,” Derpy laughed, covering her mouth as she snorted from her joke.
--------
After the foal’s nap, they go into open square to watch  Princess Celestia raise the sun. Luna stood nearby watching as the solar mare flapped her wings and rose into the air the heavenly rays of the sun shining as it broke the horizon with a rainbow of colours.
Everypony clapped cheering with fireworks bursting in the sky with what little night reamined. Dr Whooves and Twilight’s eyes went wide and peered up drooling with their foalish instincts kicking in unable to take their eyes from all the colors.
Once done her display, Celestia flew down spotting the group and quickly landing in front of them and dawwed, “oh is this our baby new year this year?” She floated The little colt up and snuggled him. “Oh he’s the perfect choice it’s no wonder this year has been so wonderful.”
He blushed, “I didn't’ do anything weawwy.”
She kissed him and cooed, “you brought in the new year that's very important little one.”
She settled Dr whooves back into the carriage and turned to Twilight. “Oh and who’s the cutest wittlest student ever!”
Twilight squealed as she was lifted in the air, “no! Dun Tia!” But it was too late as Celestia  blew a raspberry into her tummy making the little alicorn squeal and kick her hooves also making the filly flood her diaper and Celestia laughed, ”oh my I didn't mean for that to happen.”
Discord laughed, ”oh don’t worry about it she’s been doing that everytime she gets super excited.” He smirks at a few toots came out too. “Well and tooting.”
Twilight grumbled being smothered in the larger princess’s coat. “N-not cute.”
Luna came over as well retorting. “Oh I have to disagree, you look good enough to eat.”
Whooves giggled. “It no Nightmawe Night yet.”
Luna took Twilight into her magic “oh but it is for this adorable little filly.” She then gave Twilight another round of raspberries making Twilight kick and giggle uncontrollably soaking her diaper even more. Luna laughed “oh my...uh I think the littlest princess needs a diaper change.”
Celestia took Twilight from Luna’s hooves. “oh i’ll do it.” She laid her down with Twilight putting her hooves over her eyes. “Tia!”
She cooed,”oh hush Twilight, it’s just a diaper change.”
But the princess of the sun continued the change humming as Derpy cooed,”oh uh, Celestia do you know how to change a baby?”
Celestia growled “of course I do it can’t be that hard.”
After wiping her down she mumbled “now I powder her.” She powdered and taped Twilight up. “There all done see Derpy wasn’t that hard.”
“Um, the diaper upside down,” Derpy said sheepishly at the princes for her mistake.
Luna snickered, she knew how to change diapers but only because she watched so many dreams about babysitting gone haywire.
Celestia blushed. “Oh hush sister, I  mean anyone could have made that mistake.”
“One side is plastic, the other side it gell, how did you mixed that up.” Luna teased.
Celestia horn flared up. “Don’t make me turn you into a baby Luna.”
“Oh princess playmates for Whooves, now that’s a cute idea.” Discord laughed to himself watching the two sister bicker like fillies on the playground.
Derpy quickly fixes up Twilight’s diaper while they were bickering and coughed. “Uh it no big deal princesses, really.”
“I still don’t see how she could mess up that badly,” Luna jested.
Celestia crossed her hooves. “Oh come o, it was my first diaper change! I kiss foal’s foreheads not change them.””
“You still do that old tradition sister? Aw that’s cute.”
“Well, the nobles like it and it is a rather nice gesture.”
“Don’t tell me you name them too.”
“What? Of course not, why would I?”
Discord rolled his eyes “I swear I should turn you both into foals and ground you until you stopped fighting.”
“Discord don’t you dare,” Celestia scowled. “It was not fighting, it was a discussion at a loud volume.”
While the three were ‘discussing” the botched  Whooves blushed and tugged Derpy’s wing. “Mama...dun mean to be wude but I awso pooped my diapee.”
“Okay Whoovie i’ll get you changed, those three look busy.” She went about cleaning up his bottom, making faces at him to entertain his little mind. It didn’t really take that long due to skill after this point.
Twilight let out a yawn and nuzzling into Discord. “I towed daddy wana go night night.” He patted her diapered butt “okay sweetie lets go while auntie Tia and Lulu bicker like toddlers.”
She giggled, “it wowd be fun to pway with them as foaws.”
He teleports to the Nursery, laying the princess into crib as Spike peeks in silently watching.
“Oh I can arrange that, a princess playdate with whooves. I'm sure the kingdom can last a day without leaders.”
Twilight giggled. “Sure” she couldn't wait to have fun.

	
		Chapter four: Princess Playdate



Celestia woke up the next morning slowly rubbing her eyes. The odd feeling of her mattress made her hesitate as she slowly woke up. As her mind finally snap to attention she noticed she looked chubbier and meeped seeing the fluffy diaper. She quickly looked around in confusion. “Wha..what happened?”
She turned to see a chubby light blue coated filly who was sleeping right next to her snoring lightly. Celestia gasped recognizing the foal as Luna. She waddled over and shook her “Wuna wuna, wake up.”
Luna sneezed and stirred awake staring up into Celestia’s big eyes. “Huh Tia ?” She gasped at her voice having not realized her change in age. “why did I wisp!?” The little princess soon saw how much Celestia had changed too. ”Ya a foaw!?”
Celestia blushed “You one too.” She then pointed at Luna’s diaper. Luna looked down to see it was sagging and was stained yellow. Her cheeks flared as she tried  to hide it with her hooves, “bu...but how did we turn into foaws!?”
Celestia shrugged as she patted her diaper. “I dun know but my diapee is dwy.”
Luna pouted, “so what!? I potty twain fastew then you.”
“Now now,” Discord peeked over the rails of the crib they been sitting in cooing. “No need to be cranky.”
The two gasp and blushed once more. Celestia flaring her tiny wings rather cute like. “Discord! What is the meanin of dis?”
Luna tried to hide her diaper with a foal blanket. “Ye-yeah why awe we in diapees.”
Discord snickers behind a pay at the adorable actions of the lunar princess. “Oh isn’t it obvious?” When the two shook their heads he continued. “Well you two were bickering like foals just the other day during the party, so little Whoovsie and I agreed that if you argue like foals then you should be them.”
“You can’t keep us as foaws we gots things ta do.” Celestia glared.
The chaotic caretaker just rolled his eyes.“Pfff, it only for today, you are so melodramatic. Surely a single day off won’t hurt?”
“You should have asked,” Celestia pouted, watching as Discord scooped Luna up and pat the diaper.
“You would have said no anyway so why bother.” He proceeded to the change table he set up layin the little blue filly down. “Now hold still Lulu.”
However, Luna was anything but still as she wormed about embarrassed the whole time as Discord was slowed by her squirming. He could even hear Celestia giggling a little from the crib. After finally getting the diaper taped up, Discord sighed. “Doing this by hand is hard but Derpy said it would be more genuine.”  He patted the fresh black diaper cradling his little charge a little as she slid back the crib. “See she all clean.”
Celestia stuck her tongue out as if to brag but soon karma caught up too her as she squeaked hearing an hissss as the padding yellowed.
She tried untapping the diaper from her rump using her magic but the diaper didn’t bulge and her stubby horn just sparking harmlessly.
Discord laughed. “Sorry Tia but these diapers are magic proof. Can’t have little ones making a mess now can we?”
He reached down with his free hand and picked the filly up and took her to the changing table.
Luna laughing “haha who is ta soggy butt now?”
Celestia whined as she kicked about. “oh just wait wuwu. You gonna be cranky when you stinky.”
“Nu-uh, you gonna use way more diapees than me.”
“Well, I was potty trained first!”
“You were bedwetter till you were twelve.”
Discord snickered at their bickering letting them argue with each other as he used the distraction to tape up Celestia into poofy padding and even had a little sun printed on the rear. “Haha, you two do bicker like children.”
“Do not!” The two retorted in sync. Discord laughed again as he set the two onto the floor an nudged them along down the yellow hallway.
“Where are we?” Luna looked up only to the floor where the ceiling was which already made her dizzy.
“My house of course, where else would we have a playdate.”
“Someplace dat make sense?” Celestia said watching a fish fly through the air.
“Now that’s no fun at all. Now, I think Derpy should be alone any moment now.” He slid over to the front door snapping his fingers before opening it.  A little flash later, and Derpy and little Whooves stood there looking dizzy. “Ah right on time.”
Derpy stumbled a bit before getting her bearings and came inside with Dr. Whooves who was in an adorable onesie with a teddy bear printed on the front. Derpy asked, “so Discord are our little fillies ready for breakfast?”
“Yes indeed, I’ve gotten them changed.”
Derpy smiled as Whooves babbled excitedly “oh wow they weawwy awe foaws! We gonna have so much fun!”
Celestia blushed. ”Wait we gonna be ya pwaymates?”
Whooves nodded.  “Yeah we gonna buiwd bwocks, pway with pwushies, dwink babas have diapee changes. I dwoow sometimes but I tink we gonna gots wots of fun!”
Discord laughed seeing the princesses gulp and Luna babbled, “wew we don’t dwoow!”
Not noticing Celestia was chewing on her hoof as she took it out of her mouth blushing, “uh yeah we dun uh dwoow.”
Discord smirked, as he flicked a claw and a pink pacifier popped into the sun princess’s mouth. “well foals are well know to suck on things.”
Whooves waddled up and gave each a light boop on the nose. Luna eeped and covered her’s before involuntarily giggling.  The three were soon moved to Derpy’s kitchen as they were set in their highchairs. Luna plays with the little stars she could move about on her tray which mimicked the night sky. Celestia kept sniffing her tray as it looked and felt like a real flower bed.
Whooves had little toys on his tray that he eagerly was batting them around and drooling. He used his hoof to rotated a plastic gear around and around in loop giggling at the other smaller gears that moved because of it. It was like a mini-workshop made for foals.
Derpy smiled, “oh I wish my little Whoovesy could be a foal for more than a year he’s just so adorable.”
She took the jars of foal food from the counter setting them on each tray. With a soft pop, she opened the banana one and spoons it up to Celestia.
As predicted, the little filly made a face sticking her tongue out “icky.” Mush ended up smeared on her cheeks as the magic spoon kept trying to enter her mouth only to get her muzzle dabbed in the foal food.
Luna was given mashed yams and carrots and smacked her lips making the foal food spray all over Discord. “Yum that’s good!” she opened up for the floating spoon letting each blob go in with care. With Discord shaking his head, “
Dr Whooves was eagerly chowing down on his oatmeal as Derpy fed him personally.  Discord aww and can't help but chuckle at how messy the two sisters were getting. He took a quick picture for both cuteness sake and maybe a little blackmail /payback for later. “Come on Celestia, eat your num nums.”
“No,” she whined, some more splatting on her nose. “You getting me messy on purpose.”
“Mmm, maybe,” he snickered, hiding his smile behind a paw.
Derpy turned and scolded the filly. ”Celestia if you don’t eat your foal food you won’t have any cake for dessert.”
Celestia gasped. “I wan cake!” The spoonful flew in during her shout and she swallowed having expected some awful taste but was pleasantly surprised. After that, feeding her became much easier.
Luna clapped her messy hooves together and squealed, “yay! Tia wuvs hew foaw food.” She giggled and bounced on her diaper.  The magic spoon slips more of her meal in and Luna eagerly ate at it not minding how messy she become.
Whooves was the first to finish  his oatmeal and raised his hooves. “Aww dun Mama!”
Derpy daweed,  “Aww did you just call me mama?”
He blushed realising at what he just said, “guess my foawish instincts awe kickin in.”
Luna was smearing mashed yams all over her face and Celestia was digging a hoof in her mouth with foal food also spreaded all over her body. Derpy laughed, “my I can’t believe the princesses were such messy foals.”
“Oh yeah and always cute,” Discord smiled. “Well I guess you all need a bath. How about a fun water balloon fight?”
“With soapy water, that sounds dangerous, what if it gets in their eyes?” Derpy mothered.
“Oh don’t worry i’d never let that happen. It be safe for foals.”
Derpy smiled “Well alright I suppose so.”
She looked over as  Whooves diaper was starting to smell and the colt blushing.  “uh...I  poopy.”
Derpy sighed, “okay sweetie i’ll change you then it’s bath time.”
--------

Luna giggled as she held up a water balloon firing it at Whooves. The balloon popped splashing the to the pink soapy water.  “Haha, gotcha.”
Whooves was quick to pick up one the balloon and toss it back only for it to hit the solar princess instead.  Celestia giggles at the pink bubbles as her mane was drenched and discovered in bath soap. “This is fun.”
Celestia managed to pick one up as well with her magic and toss it a her sister. The battle of washtub was on.  A rubber duck came out of some bubbles squirting the princes when she wasn’t looking. “Hey!”
Dr whooves was quick to get the plastic bubble gun and shot bubbles at the princesses. “Ya two fowgots aw about me!”
The fillies laughed getting hit with the bubbles Luna giggled, “that tickwes.”
As they laugh they don’t notice one large bubble encasing them causing the float up in the air a bit.
The rubber duck aims it beak at them again ready to fire its sudsy ammo at them both.
“Flap for it lulu,” Celestia tries to push the bubble as they float there buzzing her soaked wings.
“No we need to pike da bubble.” Luna stabs her horn at the edges of the bubble slipping about as she can’t get grip and ended up sliding tripping her sister in the process. The duck quacks as two mre ducks surround them.
“We will never surrender.” Luna shouted, even as the two slip about in the floating bubble.
whooves gasped and got out a foam sword, “iww poke ta bubbwe.” 
He slips and slides his way over and tried poking his foam sword into the bubble but nothing happened.  “Uh oh,” He turned looking the ducky general as it quacks. The other ducks inflate with water ready to fire.
The three eep as the torrent of water was shot out at the three as the duckie just laughed. After the wave of water the three stood there all squeaky clean. The ducks pick them up and onto their backs and ride them around the battlefield some like a victory lap. The foal soon giggling together.
Discord soon came in laughing “Oh that was adorable!”
Derpy picked up Whooves nuzzling him on the nose. “Yes it was. Oh my little hero trying to save the princesses.”
“Those ducks cheated,” Celestia pouts, shaking her head as water is send all over the place.
“I found it funny,” Luna retorted, as they were all wrapped up in towels to dry off.
“Yeah, okay it was fun,” Celestia admitted with a blush.  A moment later her mane poofed up like a cotton ball causi the other to laugh.
Discord laughed. “Oh, I didn’t know you were into Disco, Celestia.”
Celestia blushed harder. “Stop laughing, it just does dat.”
While the two sisters teased one another, Dr Whooves squirmed,  “mama! Mama! Diapee quick!”
Discord poofs a light blue plastic potty with a hourglass on it and Depry sat her little darling on top of it. “Might as well use this while we are in the bathroom.” She sang.
He giggled as he tinkled in the plastic potty his little face was filled with excitement. “I going potty wike a big colt!”
Derpy smiled and cooed, ”yes you are but we should keep you in diapers.”
He nodded, clapping happily. “Yeah stiww that fewt weawwy good.”
The group were soon all diapered back and set down in the living room with all the toys. Discord patted Celestia head. “Well princess, are you having fun?”
Celestia nodded embarrassed to admit that she was having fun on her day off like this.
Luna’s eyes were full of wonder as her foalish instincts over came her with all the pretty colors, “Wow wha do we pway with fiwst!?”
The lunar foal moved to a white patch of carpet and giggles as she jumped feeling lighter as if on the moon. ‘Weee!” she kept jumping up an down across the mat beaming wide as her tiny wings flap. Celestia looked over and giggled. “Lulu you not banished no more.”
Luna suck her tongue out “hehe den I Nightmare Moon hehe.” She jumped around mre on her luna play mat.
Discord smirked, poofing her into black footed pajamas with the darker blue mane coming down her. She giggled,”Wow I wook wike Nightmawe Moon  baby.”
She couldn’t stop smiling. “I’ll get you sister, dat playtime shall wast foreva!”
Celestia giggled too as she found a flashlight that shines rainbows. “Haha I got da elements.”
“Nu uh, dat just a flashlight.”
“Oh yeah take dis,” Celestia turned it on and pointed it at Luna making sure not to shine it into her eyes of course.
“Haha, it not working.” Luna teased, as she kept bouncing.
Celestia sat down with a poof an thought about how to save the day sucking her pacifier.
-------

Dr whooves meanwhile went to his plastic workbench that was filled with plastic gears and tools and bowed his back legs as he turned the gears with the plastic screwdriver. Derpy giggled and  lowered herself next to her little colt and asked,”what are you making sweetie?”
“I making pwesents fow my new fwiends.” He held up a rattle with little plastic moons inside and shook it about. “This is fow Wuwu.”
He then picked up a sun shaped teether. “I made this fow Tia!”
Derpy was amazed, “ho how did you make those?”
Dr whooves took out a plastic screwdriver and babbled, I dun know I just put this thing in ta pawastic geaws ten a toy pops out.” We turned the gears as it opened up and a bat pony plushie came out. Derpy turned to Discord who blushed,”what? I thought he needed a new foal workstation.”
Tia came waddling up and pointed ot Luna. Whoovie ya gotta help me defeat my sister. I need better elements.”
He turned the gears of his workbench one more time as a little dart gun popped out. “Otay I hewp.”
Tia was amazed and babbled, “I need somthin too!”
Whooves turned the gears watching as six plushies of the elements barriers popped out. He blushed, “uh I guess tey can hewp? But tey pwushies.”
Celestia giggled as the plushies rose to their hooves. “Alright girls let’s do this!” the dolls rushed over the moon mat’s glowing.
Dr whooves shrugged and used his dart gun giggling “take this wuwu!”
Luna giggled seeing that darts stick to her “ha tat does nothin siwwy.”
The colt whined, “nah uh, I hit ya I win!”
Luna stuck her tongue out “Nightmare moon I can be defeated by foam darts.”
Dr whooves shouting. ”Yeah huh.”
“Nah uh.”
As the two bickered Celestia go up the mat too wit her plushies “haha now I got the elements Nightmare, you going down.”
Luna hops into the air and looked at them. “Aww they so cute.”
“Blah blah blah friendship” The Twilight plush said in a squeaky version of Twilight’s own voice, before rainbows shot out to spin Luna around as her nightmare moon costume disappeared leaving Luna back in just her diaper.“Aww ya win.”
“So dizzy.” Luna plops onto her tummy eyes rolling around commercially as her sister gave her a hug.
Dr whooves poked her diaper “ta diaper gots wittwe moons on tem too.”
Luan giggled and kicked about. ”Stop it Whoovesy.”
The two other foals poke her diaper giggling as it grew bigger with each poke no doubt thanks to Discord magic.
Luna whined, “stop I can’t even get up now!”
“Hehe a diaper moon.” Celestia tease as she keeps poking it to make it bigger even as Luna pouts now sitting off the floor because of its large mass.
Dr Whoovesy got out a blue crayon and tried writing his name on the diaper but ended up just scribbling all over it “awww I fowgots how to write.”
Discord chuckled. “Aww good try,” he said using some magic to decorate the large diaper wit the mare in the moon pattern.
Luna pouts cutely. “Cut it out!” She wiggled more as the diaper just rounded out more. “I don’t wanna be inside diaper.”
Celestia giggled “tat sounds wike fun!”
Luan stuck out her tongue again annoyed and wiggled her hooves only to wobble and lose her balance. “uh oh.” She fell backwards with a loud crinkle as her massive plastic bottom swallowed up Celestia underneath it.  Luna looked around once she stopped moving. “Huh where Tia go?”
Dr whooves gasped, “oh my” Celestia whined, “whoovesy help!”
He looked around “uh otay i’ww see what I can do?”
He found a baby bouncer shaped like a rocket and strapped himself in giggling. “Oh wow.” He bounced inside giggling as the magical smoke from the engines. “i a..a..astwothingy.”
Celestia wormed underneath th padding. “Mmm, i’m still stuck under luna stupid bottom.”
“Nu uh, you stupid”
“Yeah huh ya a stupid meanie pants! You betta not toot on me.”
“Nahuh.”
“Yeah huh”
Discord and Derpy snickers at the sight. They knew they should help them out, but the moment was just too precious to interrupt.
Dr whooves squealed as the rocket bouncer swerved in the air before pushing into the big diaper and deflating it.  The two princesses crawled out laughing.
Dr Whooves crawled out and hugged the fillies. “Yay ya two awe otay!”
Derpy moved over and gave them all a big hug. “Oh im glad you three are having so much fun.scord makes good foalsitter”
Luna squirmed seeing her diaper was missing and feeling something coming “D...D...Derpy!”  A puddle soon appeared under the poor filly causing her to blush.
Derpy pets Luna mane “Aww it’s okay accidents happen.” She took the princess to the change mat nearby and began  to slip her into a fresh diaper.
Celestia turned to Dr whooves taking the opportunity to talk to him alone. “ya know I dun undewstand is why ya gots picked fow being baby new yeaw? Can anypony be baby new yeaw?”
Dr whooves shrugged, “I dun know weawwy it could be. All I know is it is a family tradition. I suppose extended family would count.”
Celestia giggled, “ya tink I couwd be baby new yeaw?”
She leaned closer to whisper. “I...I weawwy wike being a foaw it’s so much mowe weaxing and fun.”
Whooves blinked. “But who would raise the sun?”
She shrugged, “Lulu could do it. I waise ta sun and ta moon fow a..a..” She tried counting on her whooves, “I fowgots It was wots of yeaws.”
“Well you could just act foalish as a big pony.”
Discord leans down and teased, having overheard it. “Ask guards to change your soggy diapees. Maybe a maid to tuck you into bed at night.””
She squeaked, “no dun ya dawe Discowd! I wawning ya. Ya du tat ya going back into stone.”
“Aww is somepony cranky, must be close to nap time anyway.” He said, redirecting the conversation as he teleports the three to the large crib which just happen to look like a giant pirate ship.
Dr whooves rubbed his eyes at the sudden change and looked at himself seeing he had an adorable sailor suit on. He giggled. “oh this is nice.” His diaper had little anchors printed on it. “Ha cute.”
Luna smiled as she felt her eye patch and her blue and white shirt. “Arrr,” she wave the foam sword around
Celestia stared at herself seeing a parrot footie costume “hey I no pawot. Sqawk!” she covered her mouth at the sound.
Dr whooves giggled as he waddled to the front of the crib and grabbed on the little plastic wheel. “Otay time we sail to slumberland.”
Luna whined “hey I captain and its cawed dweamland silly. I watch over dreams after all.”
“Squak!” Celestia said, stomping her hooves on the plush planks.
Dr whooves turned “so what? I say it slumberland!”
“Nah uh”
“Yeah huh”
Dr whooves wanted to argue more but yawned sitting down and crawling underneath his blankets  “otay wuwu ya win.”
Luna crawled over nuzzling him “otay sweepie head.”
She took ahold of the wheel and hummed as she spun it around sighing .”it does nothin why do we foaws have cwazy imaginations.”
Celestia giggled, “wew tat what bein a foaw is gweat we can pwetend and pway!”
Luna nods an tries playing with the wheel again but yawned. “Mmm,” she laid do2n next ot whooves curling up with another blanket.
Celestia didn’t want to nap, but found herself getting sleepy anyway as as soft jingle of a music box echoed through the air like a siren’s song. She snuggled up with her sister. “This has been fun.”
Celestia nuzzled her “I wish we could be foaws again maybe we can ask Twilight to do this with us next time.”
Luna yawned again. “Discord does fun events too can he be daddy?” Celestia nodded resting her head the soft desk o the ship.
Before they knew it the two were deep in deep sleep and Discord giggled thinking of s way to end their special day.

Celestia woke up with a bottle in her mouth as she looked around and saw in a mirror she was an adult but she was wearing a big white diaper and Twilight was in the room. “oh Celestia you’re awake?”
Celestia spat out the bottle blushing. “uh Twilight, Discord did this you see Luna and I were foals playing with Dr wh-”
Before she could finish Twilight lifted the bottle with her  magic and plopped it back into the princess’s mouth. “Calm down Tia, Discord told me everything.”
She blushed as Twilight pat the diaper, “now relax and drink your baba. Luna should be up soon and you two can be my foals for a little bit longer.”
Celestia sighed and relaxed seeing Twilight smiling. For some reason I want to say thanks to Discord...

	
		Chapter Five: the Crawling of the Leaves



It’s been two months since Celestia and Luna played with Dr Whooves. Derpy was busy one early morning changing Whoovsey’s diaper in her nursery, she was yawning from being up all night and as she finished taping the deeper into place, Discord popped in with wearing a safari hat. “Hey there my favorite little couple. How about we to go see the running of the leaves as friends?”
Derpy yawned again, shaking her head, “no i'm too tired Whoovsey was crying all night.”
Discord nodded seeing the bags under her eyes. With a quick wave of his paw he wa werain a doctor coat and looking at her with a magnifying glass “Well, in that case I subscribe a break for the hard working mother and i of course shall foalsit?”
Derpy looked up and laughed, “you foalsit?”
The draquenious scoffed. “I’ll have you know Fluttershy found my skills quite useful.’
“Fluttershy has a foal?” Whooves raised an eyebrow.
Discord laughed a bit. “No, I was her foalsitter for a weekend. Although she want a tiny foal but eh.” He shrugged. ‘Point is, I can take care of two little foals like you.” He boops Derpy's nose as the clock the wall spun backwards. Derpy didn’t notice she was shrinking at first as the magic did its work.
Whooves looked down for the table at a foal sized Derpy who now sat on the floor. “Oooh Derpy you look so cute.”
Derpy rubbed her eyes looking dow at her chubby body and stubby wings. “Oh I da foal hehe,” she laughed as Discord picked her up and ont the table.
“That’s right, now you two can hang out and be playmates together.” he said, laying her back on the changing station. Derpy can’t help giggle as she slid into a muffin print diaper which even had the smell of frsh muffins out of the oven. “Once your settle I think you need a short nap before breakfast.”
Derpy yawned drinking some as she rubbed her eyes. ‘Mmm, okay Dissy.” 
She took the teddy Discord offered and hugged it close. She was gently laid into the crib next to Whooves. Once tucked in, the two cuddle while the lights are turned off.
Discord smiled movin to the door. “Enjoy your nap little ones.”
--------
After their short nap, Discord carried the two into the kitchen placing the foals into their highchairs pulling the little belt over their laps. He tied a apron around his waist the two seeing it read. “kiss the chef” printed on the front. He also had a  chef’s hat poofed on his head. “Now time for num nums!”
He took of a jar of mashed muffins moving over to Derpy. The little filly shook her head “nu dun wan yucky foaw food.”
Discord threw a claw, “oh stop, you fed Whooves plenty of foal food. Come on open up.” He sees her open up and started to spoon feed her the mush.
Derpy chewed and blushed actually enjoying it. She kicked her legs unable to stop her giggle fit.
Discord turned to Dr.Whooves swiftly taking out a jar of mashed yams. “alright your turn.”
Whooves squealed a he chomped down loving the taste of the foal food. He turned to his mare friend and asked, “so how ya wike diapees?”
Derpy poked her padding “tey comfy but a wittwe embewassin’.”
Whooves giggled “wait untiw ya do a peepee ow a messy in ya diapee.”
Dsicord picked Derpy out doing a diaper check just to make the filly blush more. “Aww no worried she still clean.”  Whooves giggles more at the sight blushing when his own padding warmed. Discord smiled ‘aww seems you need a change.”
--------
Discord carried the two in a big picnic basket lett the two sit and peek over hte edge at Ponyvile as he stroled along.
Whooves peeked up at Discord while snuggling Derpy. “So  Discowd wha we gonna do today?”
Discord whistled some as he thought waving at ponies as they pass by. ”How about instead of a running of the leaves, we do the crawling through the leaves “ He turned to see all the racers at the start of the finish line, “how about we spruce things up!”
He flicked a claw and the runners were instantly all padded in diapers with fall patterns on them Twilight was near by and gasp. “Discord!”
All the racers blushed trying to pull the garments off. “What it’s funny.” He threw some leaves in the wind.
The racers all started to drift as the enchanted fall leaves blew by. The racers started to giggle chasing the magical leaves about making the foals laugh harder
Fluttershy flew over to Discord and put her hooves on her hips. “Discord that wasn’t very nice.”
“Oh but Fluttershy, it’s harmless really.” He winced at her ongoing stare. ‘Just a tiny bit longer?”
Fluttershy turned and smirked at the runners jumping in piles of leaves like little foals. She can’t help dawwed at the sight, “oh...oh all right but only for an hour and I want them back to normal.”
Discord crossed his heart doing a Pinky Promise. “You have my word.” He nuzzle the two foals before putting them on the floor. “Go on Derpy, Whoovsie, go and have fun I will keep an eye on you.”
Derpy waddles across the grass until she reached one of the large piles. One the colts picked her up and gently tossed her into the pile. She squealed and came up giggling .”that was fun haha.”
Dr Whooves was talking to a group of colts “now ya see ta twees dwop ta weaaves cause tey awe twyin to keep aw ta nutweints whiwe its cowd.”
One colt whined, “this is bowin I wana pway!”
They all started to throwing leaves at Whooves who whined, “hey stop tat! Twyin ta teach ya science!”
Discord pats whooves head, “that's right no more science for you.” He picks up Dr whooves and gently threw him into a pile of ornage leaves. His head soon pooped out as he kick and tossed the decay int the air “awight no mowe science.” After short bit his face scru up as he wiggle about shaking his diaper  about. “Gah, leaves up my dipaee.”
Derpy snickered a bit and helped him get them out before kissing his lips. A few parents aww at the adorable sight.
Meanwhile, Discord was smirking seeing the runners all trying to play in the same pile of leaves and flicked his claws as they all shrank in size and became little foals. “There just so they don't hurt themselves.”
The runners all cheer and keep playing while Fluttershy watched. “Aww, okay that is pretty cute.” She snapped a photo with a camera.
One crawled up to Fluttershy and made grabby whooves up at her. Shy scooped him up and cradles him “aww you crawled all the way here just for me?”
He nodded and smelt her fur giggling. “You pretty.” He feels her long mane cooing happily.
Fluttershy nuzzles him back seeing his tiny black wings and giggled,”awww are you Thunderlane?”
He nodded and raised his hooves showing off his cute diaper. “Yeah I thundawane I a big colt!”
“Oh yes you are a big colt,” she nods blowing a raspberry into his tummy making the colt squeal some.
He giggled “ do it again mommy!” But what he didn’t realise his diaper was quite soaked now.
Fluttershy noticed the swelling and gave it a pat, “better get you out of that soggy diaper first.” He placed him down and turned to Discord “Discord can I have the diaper bag.”
Discord pulled it out from his portal putting it next to her. Fluttershy nodded at him. “Thank you.” She settled the colt on a yellow changing mat and changed the diaper putting him in a diaper with her cutie mark printed on it and giggled “Aww now everypony will know your my colt.”
Derpy waddled over giggling at Thunderlane and cooed, “aww ya wook cute.”
Thunderlane got up with a big smile and babbled, “tanks my named Thundwane wha ya name?”
Derpy blushed qs she scrunched her diaper. “Depwy Whoosvie.”
Dr Whooves waddled over and crossed his forehooves in a pout. “Hey awe ya twyin ta steaw my mawefwiend.”
Thunderlane stuck his tongue out. “No I a cowt and fiwwies gots cooties.”
Derpy smirked and made a kissy face at him moving toward the colt “ma maw maw ”
“Eeep nuu,” He waddled away a Derpy chases him giggling.
Dr whooves followed after the two. “Yeah kiss him!”
Thunderlane jumped into a pile of leaves trying to hide. “Nu she make me a filly.”
Derpy looked around trying to figure out where he went. “Come on out wherever you awe?”
Thunderlane stifled his giggles putting a hoof in his mouth staring to unintentionally suckle it.
Derpy soon heard the suckling sounds and giggled, “I know tat sound ya suckling ya hoovsie.”
He whined popping it out “uh nah uh.”
Derpy quickly pushed her head into the pile of leaves and smiled. “Found you.” she kissed his cheek letting out a laugh.
Thunderlane whined, “Ewwww!” He tumbled out of the leaves as the other runners all squealed “wun Thundwane gots cooties!”
He giggled getting up on his hindquarters “wawr I ta cootie monsta.
The group all scatter running into piles as Thunderlane ran around to tag them. Whooves and Derpy laugh too joining in on the chasing. Derpy even di more kissy faces at the colts while Whooves was chased by the fillies.
Fluttershy grinned ear to ear at the foals happily taking pictures. “Oh this is so adorable! We have to put this in our scrapbook.”
Discord smirked, “yeah but we better keep this a secret, doubt they want everypony they ran the leaves in diapers. Speaking of that I better change them back before they all need diaper changes.”
“Um..but lots of ponies saw them.” Fluttershy blushed as the runners were all snapped back to normal. A few still blushed as they stared around at each other.
Thunderlane picked up Derpy and gave her a light nuggy. “Hehe you’re funny you know that?”
She giggled and booped his nose, “Your a cute colt would ya mind bein a diapered colt fow a little bit longer?”
He pondered, “okay after I finish doing the running of the leaves i’ll come by.”
Discord came up to them smiling. “oh really?” He poofed into a waiter's tuxedo “what age would you be regregressed to.”
Thunderlane blushed,”uh I guess I want to be two and a half, um...in potty training also can I fly only a little bit and I want wonderbolt pull-ups.”
Discord smirked writing the order down, “alright then.” Thunderlane giggled,”alright see ya guys at the end!” He then ran off with the rest of the runners.

Later that evening as Discord was sliding up the training pants into Thunderlane give it a pat. Derpy and whooves wer booping each others nose happily cooing at each other.
“No, you’re more adorable.”
“Nu uh you are.”
Thunderlane waddled over to the couple flapping his little wings, “ wha ya think? Is my pull-up ok?”
“Hehe you the best flyer ever.” Whooves clapped. “You look good,”
Fluttershy had chosen to come over to help as well and ruffled Thunderlane’s mane,” that's right my little colt” She nuzzled him.
Discord smirked, “don't get too attached he’ll be an adult by morning.”
Thunderlane nuzzled Fluttershy back ,”I don’t mind stayin wike this for a little bit maybe a week or a month?”
Fluttershy giggled,”what about your brother?”
He blushed,”oh well...I’ll tell him that i’m stayin with ya wike vacation...besides he’s probably going to wuv bein ta big bwuda,”
Fluttershy dawwed, “okay well Dr whooves is going to be a baby for a few more months would you mind being a playmate until then?”
He jumped up and down in excitment.  “yeah that sounds gweat! Ya can potty twain me and we dwink cocoa and ya tuck me in!”
“Oh somepony excited to relieve toddlerhood.” Fluttershy teased booping his nose. Whooves clapped. “Yay a playmate can he sleep over too.”
Derpy looked over. “That sounds alright to me, I can handle another hoof to feed.”
He giggled “besides untiw tomowwow I ta owdest!”
Derpy booped his nose causing Thunderlane to sneeze softly like Fluttershy.
Fluttershy cooed,”awww are you sure your not related to me?”
The little colt blushed shyfully hiding behind his hooves. “W-well might have a little crush on you.” he admitted.
Fluttershy leaned down into a hug and covered him in her wings as she patted his pull-up. “Awww, well until new years your going to be my little colt.”
He giggled, “so is it otay if i caw ya mommy?”
“Of course it is,i’d love to be your mommy.”
A few minutes later, Discord came out with a tray with two foal bottles and a sippy cup filled with hot cocoa. “Well while you were talking I made the foals some fresh hot cocoa.”
Derpy and Whooves took their bottles leaning on each other as they softly suckle on their snack. They nuzzle each other on occasion looking adorable as usual.  Whooves took his bottle out for a second and smiled. “Love you Derpy.”
Thunderlane nuzzled Fluttershy while suckling his sippy cup the mare holding him close. Discord watched the adorable scene with a smile and sipped a mug of cocoa in a claw and thought, I have to say I never thought all this chaos would be so heartwarming...I wonder who else in Ponyville would want to relive their foalhoods?

	
		Chapter Six: A Padded Nightmares Night



It was the afternoon of Nightmares Night and all the foals were getting dressed up in costumes
for the festivities. Rainbow Dash, however was flying as fast as she could from Discord, the being of chaos flying as an eagle. “No! You’re not turning me into a foal! I said I’ll do any other day but not Nightmares Night!”
Discord whined “but Fluttershy is scared of Nightmares Night so I can’t do it to her and Pinkie Pie is busy already hosting a party. Dr. Whooves needs playmates.”
Rainbow Dash hid behind a cloud as she asked,how about Rarity or Applejack? I know you turned them into foals already but they could do it again please.. Ill do anything, I got plans with Scootaloo..”
Discord tapped a claw to his chin. “Hmmm, that gives me an idea.” He looked down watching  scooter down the road. Her scooter has magical flames licking off it and her mane like fire. Obviously Twilight had helped with some magic for her ghost rider costume. He chuckled. “Okay Rainbow, Applejack and Rarity will be foals again today…”
Rainbow Dash sighed in relief as Discord flicked his claw with a smirk, “Of course, along with you.”
Rainbow Dash squeaked as the cloud she was hiding behind turned into a giant diaper that strapped around her and she felt herself shrink into a foal. Discord scooped the little foal in his claws before appearing in front of Scootaloo, “Yay Scoots wants to watch Rainbow Dash during Nightmares Night?”
Scootaloo looked up confused”say wha?” She then saw her idle in Discord’s hold and dawwed, “aww she’s so cute!” She scooped Rainbow into her hooves and snuggled her. “Oh look at you in that diaper!” 
She blushed, “uh discord this is sounds cute and fun, but I have to admit I don’t know anything about caring for foals. I tried once to get my cutie mark in it and let’s just say big mac is still recovering from what we did.”
Discord tapped a claw to his chin as another idea clicked, “Don’t worry you can just join me and Derpy for tonight. She can take care of changes and stuff for you while you get to play wit your idle.”  Meanwhile Dash was just blushing and wiggling aboutlike any helpless foal.
The foal looked up blushing. “Uh that does sound nice but this still embarrassing,” Dash pouted cutely, cheeks puffed out.
“Don’t you worry Dashie, you’ll have your other friends to play with too. Plus loads of candy.”
Scootaloo giggles snuggling Rainbow once more. “Cool, what should she go as?”
“Hmm now that a good question my young foal sitter.” Discord tapped his chin once more. “Ah I know, I saw this in one of Spikes’ comics.” 
With a snap of his claw, the little rainbow filly found herself hugged in a Black PJ’s with white trim and yellow lighting bolts. “Zap form Power ponies should do right Dashie?”
Rainbow looked down at her outfit blushing at the diaper bulge. She nodded. ‘Y-yeah dis works.” She cover her mouth more embarrassed at her lisp.
Discord laughed. “Don’t worry that's usual for three year olds.”
Scootaloo smile widen. “Woo, we get to hang out afterall Rainbow.”
“Great, now just meet us by the post office arlight.” Discord saw the filly nod before teleporting away.
----------

Rarity was hard at work getting Sweetie Belle into a cute princess costume as she whined, “Rarity, I wanted to be something spooky this year! Im tired of all this fufu frilly stuff.”
Rarity scoffed, “come now darling, we're going to win that costume contest and you need to look absolutely stunning. “
Discord appeared in the middle of her shop uncemoacily and chuckled at the sight before him. “oh what do we have here?” He looked around Sweetie Belle’s costume and giggled, “ wow so sparkly.” He took the dress and poofed it onto Rartiy who squeaked seeing that not only the was dress poofier on her but a thick diaper was forming as well. She gasped realizing what was going on and shouted. “Hey! I already turned into a foal for Dr whooves! I thought it was Rainbow Dash’s turn?”
Discord shrugged “well it’s nightmares night and Whoovesy is going to need all the foals he can get. Besides, Rainbow is coming too little prissy pissy pants.” He teased.
Rarity groaned as she shrank to a little one year old foal. Sweetie Belle squealed upon seeing how adorable her sister was. “yay im the big sister! Thanks Discord! You saved me from a frilly fate of doom.”
Discord turned to face the filly. “oh but you were quite cute as a princess. Let’s fix that.” He flicked his talon making wings grew from her sides and pink pair of regela appearing  on her along with a tiara.
The filly blushed, “oh wow...i’m a alicorn?” She looked down at her regela and squeaked seeing there was a diaper emblazoned on it and whined  “hey i’m not the princess of diapers!?” Before she could say more, she heard a hisss and turned to Rarity watching her diaper yellowing. Sweetie Belle instantly went to Rarity and started changing the diaper supplies having formed from her own magic. “Hey...what did you do to me?”
Discord dawwed, “well I gave you some motherly instincts is all. You’ll need it ot handle this fussy litte filly.”
Sweetie belle cheeks continued to redden as she finished the diaper change giving the frhs garment a pat as Rarity cover her face. “Okay this is weird.”
Discord inspected Rarity’s new diaper and patted it seeing little puffs of foal powder escape from the leg holes and nodded, “good work I have to say you’re the best diaper changer in Equestria. Now all we need is for Rartiy to have a costume.”
Sweetie Belle shouted,”oh how about a cute pumpkin costume! Or maybe a bunny onesie!”
Rarity squeaked in horror picturing herself being cuddled by her loyal customers or worse have Photo Finish catch her and have her padded rump in a magazine!. She blushed picturing it now. “Most adorable foal of the year’ across the page and her admittingly adorable shocked face looking right at the camera.

Discord laughed  “oh I got something more adorable and embarrassing!” He flicked his claws as she was poofed into a sparkling purple onesie with covered in gems and a cute blue mask strapped around her face with a purple frilly bonnet. Her diaper grew even thicker as the onesie’s button snaps strained from holding the padding.
Sweetie belle dawwed, “oh she’s so cuter! It’s a  Radiance costume from the Power Ponies! I would’ve never thought of that. Heck she’ll win the costume contest for sure!”
Discord smiled at Rarity’s face being beat red from her embarrassment. “oh she still has a few other adorable foals to compete with. Would you care to join me and you’re other friends for a fun playdate? I promise i’ll get you lots of candy.”
Sweetie picked her sister of the floor and tickles her tummy. “Aww sure we can,  this will be fun night for sure.”
“No wanna go!” Rarity whined cover her face blushing hard as she carried along on her now big sisters back.
---------
Applejack grunts as she dumped the last of the apples into the big basin for the apple bobbing. She wiped her brow and turned turned seeing Discord pop out spitting out one of the apples. “bleh why do you ponies play this game?”
Applejack rolled her eyes and groaned, “Hello Discord, do ya need something? I’m kinda busy here.”
He giggled, “well it seemed that Rainbow Dash doesn't want to be a foal and I thought you could be lucky and get to go twice.”
Applejack squeaked. “On no, I’m not going back into diapers.”
Apple Bloom came running over having heard Discord proposal. “Oh Applejack is going to a foal again! Let me see!”
Discord snickered. “Oh not just that Apple Bloom you’re going to be her foalsitter.”
Applejack scoffed,”Really? Apple Bloom my foalsitter? Sorry but she ain’t cut out for foalsittin’.”
Apple Bloom growled ”Yeah I am one time Big ma-” she turned to see Big Mac blushing and shaking his head with a pleading look.
Applejack blinked. “What about Big Mac?”
Apple Bloom blushed almost forgetting she promised Big Mac to never tell Applejack about how she accidentally turned him into a filly. "Uh nothing, just you know Smarty Pants doll.”
Applejack chuckled, “oh I see he played the baby and you the mommy.”
Discord turned to big mac. “Aww big mac must’ve been cute in diapers.”
“I guess when he was a foal sure,” Applejack shrugged. “I’ve seen the baby photos pretty cute. Although Apple Bloom takes the cake with her diaper hat hehe.”
Big Mac was blushing hard as Discord went over. ”Say want to be a foal for Nightmares Night? The more the merrier.”
Big Macintosh eeped, “ey’nope.” He neighed an bolted down the street leaving a trail of dust behind him. Not realising Discord had already poofed a big diaper around his rump that said “big baby”
Discord chuckled, “I have a feeling we’re going to see him again…”
He winks at no  one in particular before turin to Applejack again. “So Jackie you sure you don’t want to join the fun? Not like you can stop me.” He smirked.
“I said no!” Applejack stomped her hoof glaring.
Discord rolled his his eyes onto the ground like dice seeing he rolled snake eyes. “Too bad” he snapped his claws
Applejack squeaked as the thick diaper appeared on her with little apples printed on it before regressing into her chubby foal body. Discord looked down at the foal and giggled, “aww there’s the little jackie.”
She pouted crossing her hooves. “gonna tell Fluttershy on ya big meanie poopy head. Den ya be in real trouble.”
“Pfff, no I won’t.” Discord picked her up an tickles her ltte tummy getting her to laugh a little as she tried not to pee.
“Not gonna pee my diapee Discord!”
Discord smirked, “oh really?” He got out both claws and started tickling her all over making the foal squeaked and giggle kicking about. Her frown melts away as she gasped as her bladder finally let go and she heard the audible hisss.
Apple Bloom giggles. “Oh did sissy make apple cider.” She teased, snickering behind a hoof.
Discord then cooed “time for her costume.” He flicked a claw and poofed her into a little red onesie with a small  lasso on her side along with green frilly bonnet tied around her head. On her hooves were little red booties with gold apples printed on them. Applejack wiggled about as Apple Bloom nuzzled her. “Awww what a cute Mistress Marevolous.”
Applejack blushed harder but couldn't help but nuzzle into Apple Bloom too.

Discord looked at Apple Bloom once more and asked. “Well how about i chose a costume for you next?” Reaching out, he booped Apple Bloom on the nose. Her body tingled as she gained pointed ears and fangs. She felt bat wings on her back too.  She’d been turned into a fruit bat pony.
“Oooh, neat,” The filly beamed. ‘I was just going to dress like a pumpkin but this works.” She then dug into an apple suckling out the juice like it was a juice box.
Discord poofed a diaper bag around Apple Bloom’s back. “okay you take care and meet us at the post office, I'm going to check on Whoovesy and make sure he’s ready to go.”
Apple Bloom nodded then asked,”so what about you are you gonna dress up?”
Discord shrugged, “maybe, but I still haven't’ decided on a costume.” Using a polka dot umbrella he flew into the air pondering on what he should wear glancing down and chuckled seeing Cheerilee picking up a little red coated filly in a thick diaper from the ground.
“Oh it’s been a long time Apple Blossom.” Cheerilee is heard cooing.
Big mac blushed, “hey Cheerilee, like my nightmare Night costume?
Cheerilee giggled, as she nuzzled him “oh it’s great but you need a pretty dress and a bow for your mane come on.”

Dr Whooves himself was now dressed in a cute pirate costume, his one eye cover by a black eye patch. He had red and yellow shirt on with a nice collar to it. His diaper even had little crossbones on it though 
Whooves giggled swishing his fam sword side to side while holding a parrot plushie in his other hoof.
Derpy smiled wearing a silly stork costume giggling at her beak and little blue hat.  She also had a diaper bag with a stork and the phrase “baby delivery” printed on it (for the costume and for Whooves.) She turned and posed. “Hey  Whoovies, what do you think of mommy’s outfit.”
Whooves blushed, ”uh not gonna drop me off at some random mare’s house right?”
Derpy bent down and booped his nose. “Only if they sign first.” She then bundled him in a white sheet as he kicked and giggled.
“Hey im not a newborn.” Whooves kept struggling playfully making the bag sway side to side.
Derpy gasped “oh no looks like I got the wrong delivery, better see if I can return you. To the post office.” she played, staring to fly off the ground with both bags Unable to hold back her snickers.
Discord peeked in smiling as he saw Derpy and Whooves having fun  together.  He had an idea and  flicked his claw turning himself into a mother goose with a blue bonnet and little glasses as she came over, “Hello Derpy! Don’t fly around like that you’ll damage the little ones.”
Derpy laughed at Discord’s ridiculous disguise and flew down “I apologize I was trying to return this little one he’s not a newborn and needs to be regressed some more.”
Dr whooves squeaked. “not uh no way are you gonna turn me into a newborn. I can’t do anything da young.”
Discord chickled, “oh alright, “ Discord just taped Dr whoove sinto a new diaper with “ Newborn” printed on it and cooed before putting him back in the bundle, “how’s that?”
Dr Whooves cooed feeling how soft and comfortable this diaper was “wow it’s great! Do newborns wear these kind of diapers all the time?”
“Oh of course they do, newborns potty a lot.” Derpy added giggling at how cute he looked insid the bundle.
“Newborns can’t talk yet either.” Discord snickered again an booed Whoovsie nose. He watch a the foal tired to talk but just drools and babbles nonsense. “Aww idsys love you too.” he teased.
Derpy dawwed, “aww he’s perfect well I guess we're ready mother goose. Shall we see how much candy we can get?”
Discord snickered, “you bet. But let go meet his playmates. I’ll let it be surprise.”
“Neat,” Derpy flew along with the bundles swimming as she look the various costumes along the way. Whooves would occasionally made the bundle rock around. Derpy would have to constantly readjust her balance. Once at the post office she put the bundle down and gasp. “Oh hello girls.”
The crusaders waved back with their respective foals in hoof. Sweetie was the first to speak. “Oh hey Derpy, where whooves.”
“In my bag,” She giggles. “I’m a stork.”
"What’s a stork?” Scootaloo asked.
“It where foals come from?” Derpy replied smiling.
“Are you sure, because Granny Smith told me babies come fro-” Apple Bloom said blushing.
“Shhh, don’t ruin the other innoccene.” Discord whispers to the farm filly.
Applejack shook her head. “Gwanny Smithy needs to stop tewin foaws about tat.”
Rainbow Dash giggled, “wew ya abbwes awe known fow tewin ta twuth.”
“But that big pony stuff,” Applejack retorted.
Rarity look over “But you breed those icky pigs right?”
Discord sighed clapping his hands to get there attention. “Alright, enough about that or no candy.”
They all gasp while Whooves wiggling in the bundle “wet me out Derpy. I wanna play.”
“Oh but someone needs to sign first.” she joked, looking at Sweetie Belle. “Oh a princess that’s perfect.” she held out the clipboard.
Sweetie laughed a bit and just put a smiley face on the spot. “There we go.” she use her magic to und the knot letting Whooves tumble out. The foal giggles clapping his hoov.es
“Surprise!” He tossed his hooves up beaming.
The Crusaders all aww as the foals compare costumes. Discord smiled. “Now that were all together shall we get going. I mean, I can’t magic up all your candy.”

Cheerilee was the first stop along the route as the cutie mark crusaders were all exclaimed, “Nightmares Night, what a fright, give me something good tonight!”
Cheerilee dawwed, “oh how cute.” She put candy in the bags for every foal. “Oh look it’s the power ponies.” Applejack, Rainbow dash and Rarity all blushed and squirm in their diapers.
Cheerilee giggled “oh don’t be shy...There’s another filly I want you all to meet.” She turned and cooed, “come on out Apple Blossom don’t be shy.”
Apple Blossom whined. “Dun wana this dwess is embewassin.”
Cheeilee cooed, “Apple Blossom, if you want candy then you need to go out and trick or treat.”
Apple Blossom peeked out and the crusaders all gasp. Applejack blinked an glared at discord. “Why Big Mac a filly?”
“Because it a very good costume,” Discord replied with a smirk “Lighten up a little.”
Applejack started again and giggled at the pink  frilly dress on her big brother. “It do wook kind of silly.”
Apple Blossom did a little curtsy and squealed as she fell on her diapered bottom “oh darn, almost got it.”
Cheerilee helped her up. “It’s alright, that was a really good try.” Cheerilee brushed her dress and asked,”hey Derpy, i’m sorry to ask but would it be alright if Apple Blossom went trick or treating with you?”
Derpy nodded, “oh of course, come on Apple Blossom, the more the  merrier.”
Apple Blossoms held onto Derpy’s hoof causing the mare to dawwed, “oh that’s just to adorable.” She reached into the diaper bag and offers her an animal cracker.
Sweetie Belle awwed at the sight and then realized she was feeding Rarity a bottle.  She hadn’t even noticed her movements before because instinct. Rarity didn’t seem to complain though happily gulping down the milk with a silly smile.
Applejack kept poking Apple Blossom’s diaper, “aww big mac ya ta cutest fiwwy eva.”
Apple Blossom stuck out her tongue, “whateva at weast I owda ten ya.”
“Da okay,” Applejack hugs him.  Apple Bloom found it cute. ‘Oh I wish I had a camera.”
“Oh let me,” Discord pulled a pink one out and snapped a photo of the moment. “This is going to be such cute foal book at the end of the year.”
“Come on let’s go to Sugarcube Corner next?” Scootaloo pointed, “There bound to be lots of candy there.”
As the group walked, Dr whooves waddling along side Apple Blossom and talked. “So ya weawwy Big Mac?”
He nodded and blushed, “yeah Discowd tuwn me into a fiwwy.”
Dr whooves giggled, “wew ya awe weawwy pwetty, wuv ta dwess.”
Apple Blossoms tried curtsying again. “tanks Cheerilee bought it fow me when I was uh.younger.”
Dr whooves eyed him .”yeah suwe ya went “abbwe bwossom befowe?”
Apple Blossom giggled, “wew yeah...it was a accident a wong time ago.”
Dr whooves shrugged “wewe at weast tat onwy happens one time. I cowd be baby new yeaw evewy yeaw if my famiwy makes me.”
Apple Blossom gasped, “weawwy? Ya cowd be a baby foweva!?”
Dr Whooves shrugged, “cowd be I doubt it.”
Apple Blossom giggled and poked his diaper “wew ya a cutie.”
Dr Whooves blushed  “ya cuter, ya ta cutest wiittwe fiwwy in Eqeustwia.” As he poked his diaper.
“Hey no flirting you’re married.” Derpy joked hearing the conversation.
Rainbow dash burst into laughter “aww ya two go get a woom.”
Dr Whooves poked Rainbow Dash’s diaper “what was tat poofy butt.”
Rainbow Dash blushed, “guess I do have a poofy diapee. I tink I peepee.”
Scootaloo picks Dash up and held her out to Derpy. “Uh can you change her?”
‘Sure, i’ll be right back.” She took the filly along int a nearby store to change her.
While she was gone, Rarity giggled and sneaks a kiss on Whooves cheek. “Gotcha.”
Dr whooves wiped it off. “Ewww cuties, aw tese fiwwes gonna dwive me cwazy.”
“Not your fault you’re so kissable.” Discord giggled remembering Hearts and Hooves day.
The group of foals all laughed and once Derpy returns they all resume their trek to the Nightmares Night party.
Pinkie Pie was quick to greet them as she opened the door and gasped, “oh my gosh so many adorable foals!!!!!”
She went to each foal and smooched them on the cheek and gave them a hooffulls of candy.
She stopped at Dr whooves. “Look at you trick or treating and a newborn too.” 
She pokes the newborn label and giggles. She stared at Derpy. “Oh the stork, I get it now.” she beamed. “Are you all ready to party?”
Applejack and Dash were tying ot be competitive again doing a sudden game of tug of war with Applejack’ lasso.  Both were giggling though in good fun.
Discord nodded, “I think so come on.” The foals were lead into a cute little party with pumpkin shaped balloons and moms were all over with their foals waddling around in their cute costumes.
Rainbow dash plopped down seeing some baby pegasi trying to fly but just flapping their wings,. She scoffed, “tats not how ya fwy.” She flapped her wings and flew over them “See this is how ya fwy.”
The little ones clap and giggle watching the sight.  Pinkie beame and got an idea tying a few balloons to Applejack’s back.  Surprisingly it cause them all to start floating.
Applejack giggle kicking her legs as she floated over to a small apple bobbing baby pool and giggled, “aww this is so cute.” She went about trying to catch the little apples in her mouth her hooves bobbing off the floor.
Rarity hugged Dr Whooves. “Wana dance with me?”
Dr whooves giggled, “suwe wets dance.” They waddle to the middle of the room where they were playing nursery rhymes right now they were playing “itsy bisty spider’ . The two foals bounced to the simple tune diapers shaking in the air a few times.
Derpy took out a camera getting more photos of the foals antics. Discord turned to Apple Blossom standing blushing he asked, “hey why don’t you go play?”
She blushed “dun know what to do. Can you help me?” She took a hoof to his claw.
He blushed this time feeling like a dad or something like that. “Uh Dr kay come on how about you dance too?”
Apple Blossom giggled as she bounced around Discord he smiled following her lead bouncing around.  The music kept going for a bit longer.

Pinkie Pie looked the time. ”Okay little foals, time for the most adorable foal contest! Your going to go on stage and show off your cute costume and  pose. Don’t be shy.” The mothers of the various children helped the little ones to line up ot show off.  A few were pretty cute like a duckie or wonderbolt. One filly was even dressed like Princess Luna. AppleJack was the first on stage an posed trying to do a lasso trick but didn’t really do all that well. She groaned but smiled wit a giggle.
Apple Blossom come onto the stage staring at all the adult ponies and blushing  “uh my name is Apple Blossom and I thwee.”
Pinkie dawws, “aww okay so want to do some poses?”
Apple Blossom tried her curtsey again and pinkie clapped “oh perfect! Good job!” Apple Bloom squealed and bounced off stage. Rainbow dash was up next as she flapped her wings and fluttered above the stage and plopped back down opening her onesie and showed off her super thick diaper and Pinkie dawwed, “oh that cute. Hehe she a little soggy.”
“wa..oh no again!” Dash blushed harder.
Rarity posed in a hero stance pointing her hoof out. “I save da day.”
Pinkie giggled,”oh yes you did little cutie.”
“Arrr I'm a pirate.” Derpy Whooves beamed slashing his sword around. Derpy helped him down and cuddles him close gave his cheek a little kiss.
Pinkie got up on the stage once more and continued, “okay now time to announce the winner. The winner is…” She picked out a card. “It’s Everypony! But Rainbow Dash gets a extra package of diapers for being such a soggy filly.”
The foals all cheered and bounced on their diapers Rainbow Dash blushed, “not my fawt. Dissy magic did it I bet.”
Derpy giggled ”Well he did make Twilight potty a lot too.”
After another ten minutes the group all head out as Whooves yawned. Derpy decided to bundle him up again. “okay I think it’s time for Whoovesy sleepy time. We should turn the fillies back to adults.”
“Awww, do  have too,” Discord whined playfully, wearing a propeller hat like some child.
“Discord,” Derpy rolled her eyes.
“Ooh fine party pooper.” He waves his paw at the group of foals.
Applejack, Rarity and Rainbow Dash were all poofed back into adults again. But Apple Blossom came up to Discord and asked, “dissy is it okay if I stay like this until tomorrow? Cheerilee wanted to play with me later.”
Derpy aweed, “Oh Big Mac do you like being a little filly?”
Apple Blossom blushed and scrunched her  dress “a little, it’s fun being cute.”
Discord giggled “Well i’m sure Thunderlane could use a date.” he teased.
Apple Blossom hugged Discord “thanks, your the best.”
“Yeah , yeah just till tomorrow night.” Discord pats the diaper. “Seems a lot of ponies like being foals oddly.” he shrugged.
Whooves yawned again as they said goodbye to the group as the seperated.  Once back home, Derpy unbundled her foal and laid him into his crib making sure to change his diaper too of course. “That was alot of fun wasn’t it?”
The tiny foal yawned once more nodding. ‘Uh huh, thank you mama.”
Derpy’s smile widened as she leaned down and kissed his forehead. “Sweet dreams.”

	
		Chapter Seven: A  Padded Hearts Warming



Winter had come gently as usual the weather ponies doing a good job with keeping just enough snow falling to keep plants and such asleep. Derpy sat on a nearby bench sipped her warm coco. She kept a close eye on Whooves and Thunderlane as the two little darling jumped about in the snow giggling and generally toddling around in the crinkly white mass.
The foals bottoms were wrapped in cute little candy cane print diapers and clear plastic pants. Whooves laughed tossing up a snowball ending it across the yard into Thunderlane’s rump. He snickered as the other colt fell into the snow soon rising and shaking it off. “Hehe gotcha.”
Thunderlane turned around and was quick to ruffle up a small snowball arching back to toss it. Whooves begin to waddle off to dodge meaning to get behind a bush as the ball smacked against it. The colt wasn't deterred as he ran to watch up  circling around the bush jand getting a snowball to the face in return.
Whooves beamed and booped Thunderlane's nose. “Wanna build snow pony.?” He asked bouncing up and down.
Thunderlane agreed as the two waddled up to Derpy staring up as they ask her for help.  The motherly mare beamed down at them. “Aww, of course I can help you two.” Setting her drink aside, she happily went with them to a nice patch of snow and began to assisting them in rolling up balls of snow to make the main body. While most of it was taller than the foals, Depry would always hold them up to help pat down the edges of the mass.  Whooves and Thunderlane soon had it all built.  Thunderlane grabbed a stick near by using it as the tial as he stabbed it into the rear.  Whooves giggled as he took the carrot from the lunch bag and gently wiggled it into the muzzle.
He smiled. “There good,”
Derpy nuzzle him happily beaming. “Oh it’s so cute, good job.” she mothered, patting his diaper. She bounced him up and down getting more giggles out of him as Fluttershy picked up Thunderlane.
The yellow pegasus cooed at her foal. “We better get them inside and warmed up before our shopping trip.”
Derpy held Whooves close nodding. “Yeah, I have all kind of gifts for Hearts Warming.”
They headed their way into Derpy house Fluttershy tickling Thunderlane a little. “So are you going to take him to your parents house during the holiday?”
“Oh yeah, i’ve told them all about him and how we were going to marry. Of course, they kind of thought me being a mother to him was odd but still pretty cute.”  Whooves looked at the photo of Derpy’s mom admiring the buttery mane, like mother like daughter apparently.
Fluttershy stopped to look at the family photos as well awwing as she spotted the filly derpy with a red balloon “Oh Derpy, you looked so chubby.” she smiled.
Derpy blushed as Whooves giggles.  “Yeah I guess.” she nuzzled Whooves again. “Come on let’s get you two changed.
---------

Discord watched Pinkie dart around Sugercube Corner’s kitchen checking up on various orders. The Hearts Warming season was always a buzz for the Cake’s orders pouring in like rain leaving the two on their toes with the flow of cakes and numerous other treats to prepare. The pink party pony slid a tray of cookies out of the oven before looking over at Discord with a smile. “Well Discord, while i’ve just love be be a little tike for a day I just can’t spare the time. The Cake’s are just swamped and need my help a lot.”
“Oh I completely understand, Pinkie,” Discord remarked, snatching a cookie from a nearby tray eating it while it was still warm and gooey. “How about on Hearts Warming then?”
Pinkie closed one of the ovens before tapping her chin. “Well then i’d miss out on my family too. Is this about Whooves? Cause every time you ask this it for him.”
Discord rolled his eyes. “Oh quick as a whip you are Pinkie. That is exactly why I am asking. I’d hate to disrupt your family traditions after all. But it be a lot of fun.”

“ Oh I bet it would be. I heard about that fun bubble bath you did with the princesses. But i’m not sure how Derpy and Whooves will handle my family. Or how her parents would react to mine. And what if her parents have plans?”

Discord opened his mouth then paused tapping his chin. “Well, I hadn’t thought about that part hmm. I suppose a short meet up during the holiday works just as well. I’m sure your mom will love to cuddle her little pie again.” He reached out ruffling Pinkie curly mane. “We can put aside just enough free time for a playdate. How’s that sound?”
“Oh that sounds perfect, Discord,” Pinkie slid over giving the chaos king a big hug. ‘I can’t wait to be a chubby foal.”
Discord laughed patting the pink pony's head once more.
------------

Derpy shivered slightly at the chilly wind as she fluttered through Cloudsdale Whooves firmly secured in a carrier on her side. The cloud city glittered with all kinds of decorations as the mailmare made her way to her parents house. She looked back at Whooves who was looking down the ground that seemed so far away. “Don’t worry Whoovsey, my parents hoouse is made of standard materials so you won't fall through the floor.”
“Dat good,” Whooves let out a breath he bene holding kicking his legs a bit as Depry flew onward. “When do I get to pway with PInkie?”
“That will be later silly,” Derpy landed on the porch adjusting the diaper bag. She’d had the present delivered by somepony else just so she wouldn't have the extra load to deal with. Giving one last adjustment to her scarf, the mare knocked softly on the door and beamed when her mother answered the door.
“Muffin,” her mother leaped forward and hugged her in a tight embrace before staring at the small colt. “Awww, this must be Whooves.” She cooed, booping the foal’s nose.
“Hehe, yeah I told you he was being foal new year in my one letter.” Derpy explained walking into the main room of the house. “Isn’t he cute?” Whooves waved with a little blush.
Her mom smiled and booped the little colt’s nose. “Oh well i’m sure once he grown up’ you’ll give me grand foals.”
“Mom!” Derpy squeaked, causing Whooves to laugh more while Derpy’s cheeks reddened.
Whooves laughed too hugging into Derpy as they move into the living room. “Hewwo” he reached out to the other mare staring at her cyan eyes.  It wasn’t long before he was scooped up and held close to her chest.. “What your name?” he asked.
The motherly mare smiled rubbing the colt’s tummy. “Oh i’m Blueberry.” she reached up and booped his nose.
“Dat odd name for pegasus.” Whooves replied, covering his nose.
“Well, my parents were bakers and I kind of followed suit.” She smiled up at her daughter. “Didn’t you ever wonder why Derpy liked muffins so much?”

“Yeah, but she just said she liked making them.” Whooves stared back at Derpy. “She knows how to make every muffin.”
“Well that is her middle name afterall.” Blueberry giggled.
Derpy watch the sight jumping when her dad hugged her from behind. “Hey kiddo, how is my favorite filly.”
Derpy turned around beaming giving him a hug back. “Hi dad, how the post office?”
“Oh same old , same old.” He replied, patting her head. His soft blue coat was always so soft perfect for hugging. “Aww, is that little Whooves, he so cute.”
Whooves beamed, “Uh huh, i know right.” He clapped some more resting again Blueberry’s coat.
“Oh well, maybe Derpy was cuter.” the father replied.
“Don’t you dare get out the baby pictures.” Derpy’s cheeks flush again as she used her wings to cover her face with embarrassment.
“Oh come on, the bathtub shots are adorable. Good thing we kept all your foal toys for the little guy.”
Blueberry bounced Whooves up and down nodding.”oh yes i’m sure he just loves to play, don’t you?”
Whooves nodded happily. “Uh huh, being foal new year is fun.”  He was soon sat next to Derpy again as her mom went to fetch the old box of toys. Whooves looked up at Derpy’s dad. “What’s your name?”
“Spearstreak.” He replied, ruffling the foal’s mane. Best mail pony in Cloudsdale.” he fluffed out his wings blowing his mane about.”
“Dpery does mail too,” Whooves said, trying not t sucke on his hoof but it was so tempting. It was a losing battle though, as he slowly suckled on the tip. Derpy was just as quick to take the hoof out setting the soft blue pacifier into his mouth.
Blueberry awwed, “Well i’m glad you could come for our Hearts Warming, Whooves.” She set the small box down letting the colt waddle over ot peek inside His eyes went wide as he pulled out the kitty plush and snuggled it.
Derpy gasped. ‘Oh i remember him, that’s snuggle paw.” she awed, watching as Whooves danced it around  for the two watching.
Spearstreak held up a camera taking a quick photo. “I gues we got some cathcing up to do.”
-----------

A few hours later after telling her parents about all the cute adventures she taken Whooves on, Derpy stared up at the clock. “Oh yeah, Whooves has a playdate.” She jumped suddenly as Discord popped into the middle of the living room with a chubby Pinkie Pie in his arms. “Gah, Discord you should have just used hte door.” She scolded.
Pinkie bounced in Discord’s claws with her thick white diaper adorned with her cutie mark tapped around her bottom. Sshe even had a cute little bow in her mane “oh but it’s happy hearth's warming eve! And I wanted to surprise you.”
Pinkie giggles “I a pwesent!”
“Wow, Discord, i never thought i meet you,” blueberry said still hodling her chest from the surprise. “I heard you have been keeping a good look out for little Whooves here. That’s so sweet.”
Discord chuckled, “well i've mostly just regressed ponies for playmates.”
Blueberry giggled, “Well that still a nice act to do for a friend.” She hedl out a frsh batch of baked cookies with various frostings. “Cookie?”
While the adults were talking, Pinkie waddled across the room and tackled Whooves “wook I ya pwaymate! Wha we gonna pway!”
“Um...sway ride?” Whooves suggested, pulling over the small sled toy and trying to fit some plushies into the seats. Pinkie cooed and clapped finding it very pretty following as they push it around the carpeted floor.
Discord smiled watching the sight along with Derpy. “Okay, i’ll admit it, I have soft spot for foals. They are just so choastic.” he laughed.
“Oh my little muffin used to try and get the cookie jar so often after she learned to fly.”
“Mom,” Derpy cover her face again.
“What? I can’t help it if you were so energetic as a foal.”

Discord looked over at the sled and smiled snapping his claw as Pinkie Pie was dressed into a reindeer sleeper with a button red nose. While adowning Dr whooves into a red onesie with a little santa hat and a silly beard. “Oh can I see the photos?” Discord asked, showing his own foal album of the mane sis. “We could share.”  He send the book into the air as Derpy tried to lung at it. “Oh too slow.”
Whooves giggled at her mom’s dazed stated before awwed at his outfit opening the small sack he had too. “Wow da presents in here.”
Discord nodded at the foals. “Well it is Heartwarming.” Reaching into the small bag. “hmmm...let’s see.”  He picked out a few packages far larger than the bag could possibly hold wrapped in colorful wrapping paper and bows. He gave Pinkie Pie the first present “you first little lady.”
She squealed tearing through the wrapping paper and saw a cute package of diapers with SIlly Filly printed on the front in bold white letters. She gave them a hug. “Oh dey great.”
“Oh indeed they are, and they'll size up with you.” Discord booped her nose.
“Hehe a big poffy butt baker.” Pinkie snickered making the package crinkle more.
Discord than gave Dr whooves his present. “here you go cutie.”
He tore through the black sky wrapping paper taking time to play wit the starlight like paper before open the box. “Ooh tools” he pulled out plastic play wrenches and a drill. Whooves pushed the handle watch the plastic bit spin.
Discord giggled, "fun thing those tool you can do with those, you can make anything a foal needs from baby bottles to a stroller.”
“Oh that will be handy when you give me grand foals.”
“Mom!” Derpy groaned, getting a quick nuggy from her dad.
Discord laughed and thought for a moment. He pulled a large box the size of a pony out of the bag an set it down. He pulled a cord as the box fell apart revealing a very confused Fluttershy holding Thuderlane.
“Oh my,” Fluttershy shook her head confused. “Discord why you bring me here?”
“For presents of course, I'll send you back later.”
Fluttershy looked down at Thuderlane. “Well i guess, but i really shoud get bakc to my parents soon.”
Thunderlane jumped over in his adorable pull-ups “me next! I wana pwesent!”
Discord pulled a package from the bag wrapped in golden paper with clouds. “Here you go.”
The little toddler took it in his  hooves gleefully tearing through the wrapping paper. He gasped seeing a adorable poofy cloud and he got on it as it flew him around the place. He squealed “yay I fwying!”
Fluttershy squeaked, “hey be careful! Discord it’s great but that thing looks dangerous.”
Discord chuckled, “oh don't worry he cant fall of it and if he does a cloud will poof under him.”
“Well that very thoughtful of you Discord,” Fluttershy smiled watching the sight.
Whooves pointed jumping up and down. “i wanw twy tat wooks wike fun!”
Pinkie nods as well she springing around like she usually did. “me next wana ride ta cwoud!”
Discord poofed the other foals onto the fluffy surface putting plush reindeers in front of it. The reindeer run in the air flying around the room with the foals squealing in delight.
The foals kept playing in the living room while Fluttershy sat down with the other adults. “My what a wonderful Heartswarmings eve.”
“Oh it’s always nice ot have company over, i hope we didn’t take you away for your parents in the middle of something important.” Blueberry commented.
“Oh no, not really. My Hearts Warming is rather gentle.”
“Is your brother still teasing Rainbow Dash,” Discord asked hanging upside down.
“Um, a bit but it’s okay.”
“Do you want to go back yet?”
“Well, i think they can play for another hour together before I need to go for dinner.”
--------------

Later that evening, Discord was finishing up the night with the foals all drinking hot coco in sippy cups with the fireplace burning smokey pieces of firewood (that smells like roasted marshmallows) Discord chuckled and asked, ”so how about one more game before the foals drift off.
Fluttershy looked up from her cup, a little whip cream mustache on her muzzle. “like what?”
Discord grinned wide, “how about we play a game of “what is that?” The foals blinked in confusion as he laughed again “okay can I have a volunteer?”
Derpy rose to her hooves and hesitantly walked up to him. “uh sure how do we play?”
Discord chuckled, “well i’m going to transform you into something and everypony has to try guessing what you are?”
He flicked a claw as Derpy turned into a reindeer with a big red light bulb where her nose should be she eepd,”hey!”
“Uh, is she a toy?” Whooves asked laughing the flashing bulb whenever Depry took a breath.
Thunderlane thought “uh I tink I know I heawd a stowie bout ta wudolph ta wednose waindeew is tat him?”
Discord clapped his claws “good job one point for Thunderlane.” The colt cheered as Depry changed again ia puff of smoke.

Discord chuckled and flicked his claw again turning Derpy into a chubby earth pony mare in a santa suit along with a tray of gingerbread cookies on her back. “Now who’s this?”
Derpy giggled “uh are these cookies good?”
“Is she uh...a happy baker?”
“Maybe she mama time?” Whooves asked. Watching as one the gingerbread pony cookie lep up and runs around. “Hey get back here.” he runs after it waddling cutely.
Pinkie raised a hoof. “I know hew she Mws, Cwaus!” Dat human holiday.”
Discord clapped his claws again. “Good job one point for Pinkie.” Dr whooves came back munching on the gingerbread cookies. “yum tey good.” The other ginger cookie screech in fright.
Discord pulled a curtain over Derpy transforming her one more time. He pulled the curtain back to reveal a green uniform with a hammer making toys with her ears now pointed.
Pinkie giggled. ‘Discord dat human world stuff silly.”
Derpy bangs the hammer on a block of wood making it transforming it into a block matching game  with primary shapes too.
Pinkie clapped, “tat an ewf one of santa’s hewpews.”
Discord cooed “congratulations you win!”
“Wha I win?” Pinkie gave puppy dog eyes up at him.
With a quick snap he dressed her in a soft bundle of clothes and chuckled as blueberry cradle her. “Aww it’s newborn Pinkie.”  PInkie tried to talk but just spittles and make cooing sounds.
All the adults Aww while fluttershy pick up Thunderlane stepping through the doorway Discord had materialized for her to return.  Thunderlane turned and waved at Whooves. “See ya later.”
Whoves yawned. “Bye bye,” he curled up under Derpy’s wing letting out an eve bigger yawn. Derpy stayed in her spot not wanting to describe her little foal.
Discord quietly took PInkie his claws and cradles. “I'll take her back now. Have a good Hearts warming Derpy.”  with that, he vanished leaving Derpy with her family.
Derpy couldn’t stop smiling watching Whooves slowly breath as he snoozed away. It had been a great Hearts Warming, she was almost going to  miss all the cute moments when this year was over. Almost...

	
		Chapter eight: The year of the Fluttershy



Fluttershy push the last of the snow off her walk as she look at the steadily setting sun. she smiled at her little colt playing in  the small snow pile  next on her. “Aww Thunderlane you are just so cute,” she cooed, the colt blushing again as he tossed snow into the air.  The shy pegasus leaned down giving him a nuzzle before scooping him out. “You ready for new year?”
The colt nodded happy as he snuggle with him. The mare headed inside seeing Discord pouring fresh hot chocolate into their usual tea cups. Fluttershy kept grinning watching the marshmallows dueling on the plate set upon the table. “Oh thank you Discord,”
“Still hard to believe it been a year already. My does time fly. Especially that one Whooves who was a pegasus. “ The lord of chaos plopped onto the sofa with a huff.
“Oh but it’s been a wonderful year.” Fluttershy cuddled her colt watching Discord play with a spoon. “Is something wrong Discord?”
“What why would something be wrong, I'm perfectly fine,” As he was trying to hide it from her perspective friend.
“You just seem bothered is all, are you sure.”
“Pfff yes I'm fine,” his nose grew longer for a second before he pushed it back into place. “I’m going to go see if there anything to get in town. I’ll just out for bit.” with that, he stood up snapping his claw and vanishing in a flash.

Derpy wheeled Whooves along humming as she stared at the vibrant orange sky only a few clouds left to hang in the horizon. “Hehe to think you’ll be big and strong come morning Whoovsie.”
“Yeah i know but it been fun Derpy. You’re a great mama.”
“Aww, thanks,” She stopped suddenly when Discord appeared in front of her making the pegasus jump a bit. “Eeep, gah Discord don’t do that.”
Discord pouted crossing his hands. “I can’t help it. Tomorrow Dr. Whooves will be back to normal. And just as I was starting to have so much fun.”
Derpy smiled coming up to the draconequus and giving him a hug., “oh Dissy, I’m sorry but he has to become an adult. I mean we are getting married.”
Discord  shrugged “yeah I understand I guess but I was having so much fun.” He then spotted a plump brown earth pony mare with a white mane the back tied into a bun. Adorning her flank was a cuckoo clock with a little bird sticking out. “Wait who’s that?”
The mare having seen them strolled up to the group beaming at little Dr. Whooves and cooed, “hello my little Whoovesy you ready to be out of diapers tomorrow?”
“Whooves blushed hugging the ursa minor plush. “Yeah, not that it hasn’t been nice.”
The mare can’t help but chuckle . “oh they all say that, I think you are the cutest one yet. Her hoof ruffled his mane getting the colt to squeak and laugh a tad too”
Discord raised a claw “ i have an idea on who should e baby new year for this year.”
The mare raised an eyebrow. “Oh really and who would that be?”
“My dear friend Fluttershy of course, i know she isn’t a turner but maybe make an exception?”
The mare tapped her chin. “Well if she agrees it , i guess I could make an exception this one time.”
Discord rubbed his claws “Great i’ll be right back.”
--------

Fluttershy eeped startled by Discord appearing on top the table . “Oh um feeling better?”
“Why yes indeed  my dear, but I have to ask you a tiny question.”
“Oh what’s that?”
“Would you care to be the new year fola?”
The pegasus blinked. “What, but what about Thunderlane and other tasks i have to do.
Discord turned “but Fluttershy we always talked about how you want to be a foal.”
She sighed hugging her Thunderlane “bu..but I have my animals to care for I can’t leave them for a year.”
Discord smirked, “oh I can care for them i have been helping you ever since  I was reformed.”
Fluttershy eyed him for a moment contemplating.  “you remember  everything including how to feed the bunnies, care for the chickens, watch the bears, and make sure the woodland critters like squirrels are cared for, and have them all wake up after their hibernation.”
Discord blinked “uh...I'm sure my magic can help…”
“You’re not suppose to use magic during winter wrap up.”
“Well, it not like you can’t help.”
“I’m just not sure Discord, i mean what if well there all kinds of things that could go wrong.”
Discord palm dragged across his muzzle and sighed, “you know what? I have a better idea” he flicked a claw  at Angel  Bunny  who body glowed for a second before turning into a pure white stallion with a carrot cutie mark. “
Angel was quite surprised .hey! What gives!” The used to be bunny spun in circles looking himself over.
He squealed putting his new hooves over his mouth. Discord blushed, ”sorry but I think you know everything about caring for animals.”
He shrugged, ”I guess so? I do follow Fluttershy around everywhere. Without me she probably forget a lot of the time. but this is weird .can I be a bunny again?”
Discord smirked “nope, you’ll be helping the animals all over Ponyville while I care for Fluttershy when she’s a foal.”
Fluttershy squeaked. ”hey i’m not sure I want to be a foal…”
“Why wouldn't you want to be? You saw how cute your friends were, and how happy Whooves as too. You could use a break too.”
She sighed brushing Thunderlane’s mane. “I think it’ll be fine but...Thunderlane really likes being a toddler I think if you can care for me and Thunderlane i’ll accept.”
Discord nodded “of course, Can’t be that hard. I  promise to do my very best while taking care of both of you.” He finished off by doing a Pinkie Promise.
“Alright, i’m game,” she smiled as Discord pulled her into a hug. “
‘excellent ,” he once more snapped teleporting the group to the park to meet up with Whooves and that one mare.
Derpy waved at Fluttershy. ‘So, uh did you agree?” She asked idly checking Whooves diaper.
Discord patted Fluttershy on the head “yep she agreed so how will this work?”
Dr, Whooves grandmother turned to Dr. Whooves “first i’ll release the spell on my grandson.” She moved  over to Whooves twisting the hourglass on his diaper. The sand ran downwards as he began to grew up breaking the stroller underneath him as he became a full grown stallion plus a poofy time themed diaper.
Derpy giggled seeing her lover wobble about “ugh that was weird. My legs feel like jelly.”
His grandmother cooed, “now Whoovesy there will be side effects you may have trouble walking and might need to wear protection at night for a little while.”
Dr. Whooves squealed “What! Why!?” He then squealed as he fell onto his bottom and Discord burst out laughing “aww even as a adult Whooves is a foal.”
Derpy helped him up cooing “baby steps sweetheart. Come on show me how big you are.”
Dr. Whooves sighed as he got up and was lead off by Derpy like a toddler. “Alright you can help me walk but no strollers.”
“Aww but I saw an adorable one at that adult store a month ago.”
“No!” Whooves blushed.
“Don't yell at me young colt.” Derpy instantly mothered. The grandmother snickered before approaching Fluttershy.
The mare got out a pocket watch having Fluttershy hold it. ‘Now  this won’t hurt a bit,” She pulled out a identical watch an began to wind it backwards. Fluttershy watched as her own timepiece begin to rotate backwards.
“Wow i feel ...funny…” Fluttershy kept a hold of the watch as it seemed to grow in her grasp her focus solely on the rewinding hands of the clock.  Within two minutes, a cute chubby one year old Fluttershy was all that was left sitting on the snow. The pegasus feeling dizzy.
“Aww, you look so cute,” Derpy cooed watching Discord gently pick her up and cradle.
Fluttershy  couldn’t help but teeth on the silver watch giggling. Discord scooped the foal up and snuggled her “oh she’s perfect.” Thunderlane wandered by “oh uh daddy Discowd is mama a foaw now?”
“Indeed for a whole year, I bet Pinkie will even throw her a birthday party too.”
‘Did somepony say party.” Pinkie head popped out of a bush without warning, causing everypony to jump with fright.
“Gah, how did you do that.” Discord asked, peering around.
“I have my ways, but my tail was twitching and my left ear felt hot which meant new foal in town.” She bounced over an giggled. “Oh, it just you Fluttershy, aww.” She began to make faces at her friend. ‘ I guess it’s your turn now huh?”
Discord ruffled Pinkie’s mane “you were cute as a newborn too, it was just like it was yesterday you were playing with the cake twins.”
Pinkie smirked, “I was a newborn playing with the twins. It was a blast”
“Yes and lots of baby powder too.”
The grandmother turned to Discord with a smile. “ well I better get going, I do have a timeline to watch and , oh discord can I ask a favor? Can you give some adult sized diapers to Dr. Whooves he’s going to need them while his body adjusts.”
Discord smirked. “oh certainly he flicked a claw a saddle bag dropping onto Whooves back.
Drapery sniff the air. “Hey they smell like fresh muffins. “ She peeked into the saddle bag and giggles. “Oh muffins print too, that’s perfect.”
Whooves blushed as he tugged on Derpy’s tail. “I only have to wear them at night time right?”
She patted his mane. “oh we better pad you up just in case. Your going to have to tell me if you need to go potty.”
Dr. Whooves pouted but obeyed as he laid down and Derpy patted him up before giving a light kiss on his cheek.
Discord nodded, “looks like we’ll have our baby whoovesy for a bit longer  Fluttershy can use the extra playmates.”
‘Yay,” Fluttershy pumped her tiny hooves in the air beaming wide wit her tiny baby teeth.
Discord pat her fluffy diaper, ‘Well let’s go enjoy to festivities shall we. I bet Pinkie put a lot of effort into it.”
Pinkie nodded, ”of course I did and I just became a adult a few hours ago!” Discord snickered poofing a diaper on her bottom when she not looking with cute little balloons on it. “Oh yes adult hmmmhmm.”
The two foal snicker at the sight as they are taken plaza to have fun.  During the games, Fluttershy attempted to toss a ball to some bottles only for the ball to fall short. “aww,.”
The stallion running hte stand pat her head. “Oh don’t worry little foal.” he offered her a tiny rattle for the various toys watching the tiny hooves grasp on it quickly.
Discord snickers at his little prank as the group of adults watch Thunderlane waddle up to stand where you use a hammer to shoot the weight up to the bell.  He waits for Thunderlane to raise is tiny hooves before using his magic to boost the little tap into a might think sending the weight shooting upwards. The big ponies all gasp and stare at aww at the sight as the foal giggle and waddled back to Discord.
Dr. Whooves was wagging his tail as he was being spoon fed by Derpy “open wide sweetheart.”
Whooves blushed  “Derpy I can eat my-hmph.”
Derpy put the spoon in anyway giggling. “Oh good boy, here comes some more.”
“Stop it ‘mph” Whooves frowned swallowing again.
--------

Pinkie waddled over to Mrs cake “iuh um I need a change.”
Mrs. Cake turned puzzled before patting the diaper. “Oh your soaked looks like your body hasn’t adjusted from when you were a foal. Come on let's get you changed.”
“Hehe, yes mama,” Pinkie bounced along side her  giddy.
The rest of the night continued one with many games and performances to watch. Even Princess Luna made an appearance.
“Oh Discord, is that Fluttershy?”
Discord nodded. “Indeed, she this year new year foal.”
“Oh why not put her on stage then?”
“Well she is  very shy you know.” Discord patted Fluttershy diaper bottom.
Luna gently picked up Fluttershy nuzzling the little foal, “come now it’s time for you to shine.”
“Eeep,” Fluttershy squeaked, trying to hide behind her mane only to realize she didn't have the mane necessary to do so.”  Luna took her upon the stage as the clock tower chimed down. Fluttershy noticed her coat was glowing like a star too
Dr. Whooves clapped his hooves “oh look she’s bringing in the new year!”
Derpy patted his diaper “yep just like you did cutie.”
“five...four..three..two..one! Happy new year!” The crowd of ponies all cheered, while a cute little sash appeared around Fluttershy belly.  The foal cooed looking at her new hat and sash too fixated on them to worry about the cheering crowd.
“Oh she should totally be the flower foal at our wedding,” Derpy awwed watching the carefree expression on Fluttershy’s muzzle.
“Yeah sure why not, Whooves clapped some more as Luna placed Fluttershy upon her back and flew her in small circles around Ponyville square.
Fluttershy nuzzled Luna’s mane as she fell into a peaceful sleep dreaming of all the foalish things she’d get up to this year..
Discord clapped too as Luna landed nearby hoofing the slumbering filly to him. He cuddled her close smiling. “Well I did say I wanted to try being a daddy.”
Luna smiled back. “I’m sure you’ll do great.”
“Yeah here’s hoping,” Discord replied, softly laughing with a warm feeling in his chest.
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