   "Mommy."

Princess Cadence stirred from her divinely soft bed and opened her eyes. 

Silhouetted against the cool white rays of moonlight streaming in through the windows outside her room was a shadowy Alicorn. The Alicorn walked forward towards the bed.

The Crystal Princess looked over the Alicorn. The pinkish coat and two-toned mane was a dead giveaway to the Alicorn's identity. Princess Flurry Heart of the Crystal Kingdom. "Do you need to be changed?" she asked.

Flurry Heart approached her mother. A beam of moonlight revealed a poofy diaper with stylized hearts covering it wrapped around the mare's rump. "No," she said as she stood next to the bed.

"Are you sure?"

Flurry Heart nodded. It was a ritual that she had been doing for nearly all her life. 

"You won't mind if I check, then?" Princess Cadence replied. To anypony else, changing an adult Alicorn's diapers would be a disgusting task but it was something she enjoyed. To her, it was a form of relaxation and mother-daughter bonding. Of course, even before that, changing diapers on adult Ponies was not something that was unknown to her.
Flurry Heart nodded and sat on the bed. She squeaked as she felt her mother's hoof pressing the padding against her marehood. A blush rose on her face as she got a bit wet underneath her diaper.

"Well, you're dry," Princess Cadence announced.

"Can...can I sleep with you?" Flurry Heart asked, making pleading eyes at her mother. "My room's too cold."

The Crystal Princess smiled. No matter her age, Flurry Heart still had a foalish charm to her. The oversized foal's diaper only helped add to that image. "All right, sweetie," she said, patting the empty space next to her.

Flurry Heart immediately slid herself under the covers and snuggled up to her mother. "Love you, Mommy," she said as she wrapped her forelegs around Princess Cadence and buried her muzzle into her neck.

"Love you too, Baby," Princess Cadence replied as she licked Flurry's cheek and nuzzled closer to her.

Flurry Heart cooed and closed her eyes as she took in the faint scent of foal powder that always hung around her mother. Soon, slow, gentle breathing replaced conversation as the main noise in the room.
***
It was several hours later that Flurry Heart felt a familiar pressure in her lower abdomen. Almost on instinct, she pushed slightly and was rewarded with a comforting warmth around her rump and marehood. She reached a hoof under the blanket and gave her diaper a gentle pat. She smiled as she felt her warm stream hitting the inside of her padding and the diaper swelling as it soaked up her urine. 
She smiled and rolled over, her diaper squishing audibly and forcing her legs apart slightly. She gave her diaper another pat. Despite how much she peed, the padding remained comfortably dry to the touch. It was then she blushed as the squishy diaper rubbed against her marehood, heating it up and sending a tingling sensation up her spine.  
Should I? She thought. Mommy knows that I like to play with my diapers but here with her?
Flurry Heart’s body answered that question for her when she felt her marehood start to wink under her diaper. She bit her lip as she slid her hoof under the blanket and began rubbing her warm, swollen diaper. She bit her lip as she continued rubbing harder, pressing the pee-soaked padding deeper into her wanting marehood.
Her hind legs twitched as shockwaves of pleasure ran up her spine. Almost immediately, she felt her leg connect with something fleshy. The mare gasped as she realized that she kicked Princess Cadence awake.

Instead of being upset, the Crystal Princess merely rolled over and smiled. “Playing with your diaper again?” 
Face burning, Flurry simply nodded. She rubbed her soaking wet diaper against the bed to try and relieve the ache in her nethers.
“Well then, why don’t we play together?” Cadence gently ran her hoof over her grown daughter’s wet diaper, making her moan in pleasure. Her diaper began to dampen with more than just urine.
Flurry reached down between her mother’s hind legs and contacted something soft and crinkly. “Mommy,” she asked as she bucked against Princess Cadence’s probing hoof. “Are you wearing a diaper?”

The Crystal Princess chuckled and nuzzled her daughter. “Yes, dear I am indeed diapered.” She then booped Flurry’s muzzle making her scrunch in confusion. “And for the same reason you are.” 

Flurry dove under the blanket and nuzzled Cadence’s belly and between her hind legs, just like when she was a foal nursing from her. The scent of foal powder and her mother’s arousal mingled permeated her nostrils as she nuzzled and probed at the diaper Cadence wore. At the same time, she could feel her mother digging her hoof into her wet diaper and grinding it against her slickened nethers. Flurry’s panting was muffled by the padding that she had currently buried her muzzle into.
“That’s it Sweetie,” Princess Cadence cooed as she felt her daughter’s marehood winking under the wet diaper. She bit her lip as she felt her daughter’s muzzle pushing against her dampening marehood. She smiled as she realized that she had to pee. Perhaps she could return the favor to her daughter? Relaxing, she felt the first few drops of urine leak into her diaper as she stroked Flurry’s mane.
Soon, those few drops became a torrent of fresh mare pee that flowed into the Crystal Princess’s diaper, the absorbent padding swelling as it greedily soaked up her flood. She gasped as her daughter’s probing muzzle pushed the warm, squishy diaper against her marehood. A lusty moan escaped her lips as a shiver ran up her spine with Flurry’s ministrations. 

Indeed, Flurry was too busy nuzzling and rooting about her mother’s soaked, swollen diaper and greedily inhaling the scent of Alicorn arousal, urine and foal powder. Muffled moans escaped from the younger Alicorn’s muzzle as she bucked against her mother’s hoof, the squishing of her sodden diaper adding a lewd soundtrack to the whole scene. 
“Mommy, I’m…” Flurry’s scream of arousal was muffled by the absorbent padding she was currently snout-deep in. Her tail shot upwards, her wings flared and her marehood winked and shivered as she sprayed a jet of warm, gooey liquid into her diaper. The rush of cold air from the sudden flaring of her wings hurling the blankets onto the floor did nothing to dampen the afterglow of her orgasm. She sighed in contentment as she sank onto Cadence’s hoof, the slick insides of her diaper gliding smoothly across her nethers. 
Seconds later, Flurry could feel Cadence’s diaper quivering as she came, grinding her hips against her daughter’s muzzle and squirting into her diaper. Flurry nuzzled deeper into the warm padding, making her mother moan in pleasure. She crawled out from underneath the warm blankets and laid her head on the pillow next to the older Alicorn. Neither Flurry nor Cadence paid much heed to the weight of the bloated diapers wrapped around their rumps nor the heady mixture of love juices, urine and foal powder that wafted around the room.

Princess Cadence then stroked Flurry’s mane and kissed her cheek. “Well Sweetie, that wasfun, but I think we should go back to sleep.”

Flurry yawned. “Yes, Mommy.” She closed her eyes and snuggled against her mother, draping her wing over Princess Cadence and pressing her full diaper against the elder Alicorn’s belly.
“Sleep tight Flurry.” Cadence snuggled closer to her daughter and adjusted her position so her own well-used diaper gently pressed against Flurry’s equally damp diaper. 

The two Alicorns drifted off to sleep together, their bodies gently entwined like their hearts.

