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		Description

It has been a week since Applejack first turned into Timberjack, and she has been getting help from Fluttershy on keeping the personality of Timberjack out of both bodies. There's just one problem: Pinkie knows that Applejack has this ability, and wants to have it too. So she manages to harness the transformation magic and things get interesting.
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So, she can merge pony's with things, huh? Maybe she can merge me with my party cannons. Or a cherry-changa. And if she can only merge pony's with living creatures, maybe she can merge me with a snake, or griffin. Hmmm, I could probably use this knowledge to my advantage, but how? Eh, I'll figure that out later. Time to invite more people to a party! Pinkie thought as she snuck away. I should probably wait a few weeks before asking.

A few weeks later, Pinkie was gathering some stuff in hopes off getting a transformation ability.
Where is Gummy? she thought as she searched Sugarcube Corner for her pet crocodile. I know he's still here.
"Oh, there you are!" Pinkie exclaimed as she spotted Gummy in the kitchen. Gummy turned around and looked at her, then licked his eye. Pinkie picked him up then turned around. "Now, to Fluttershy's cabin!"

"Fluttershy!" Pinkie called  at Fluttershy's cabin. "Can I ask you something?" There was an eep and some rustling from inside the cabin. Fluttershy opened her door slightly, and looked at Pinkie.
"Yes?" Fluttershy asked, sounding a little nervous.
"A few weeks ago, you turned Applejack into a half timber wolf, half pony hybrid. I was wondering if you could do the same to me, using Gummy!" Pinkie said. Fluttershy's jaw dropped and she blushed.
"You saw that?" Fluttershy asked.
"Yep!" Pinkie said and nodded super fast.
"Do the others know?" Fluttershy asked. Pinkie shook her head.
"I'm the only one!" Pinkie said. "So can you do it?" Fluttershy blushed and shrugged.
"I'm not sure," she said. "When I merged Applejack with that timber wolf, that was an accident. I'm not sure if I can do it again!" Pinkie grinned.
"Oh, it'll happen again," she said mischievously. Fluttershy started to look worried.
"What are you going to do Pinkie?" she asked.
"Can you transform into Flutterbat?" Pinkie asked.
"Why?" Fluttershy asked. "What are you going to do?"
"Nothing much, I'm just going to funnel the excess transformation energy through Gummy and into me!" Pinkie said. Fluttershy blinked.
"What?" she asked. "Sorry, but nevermind, actually. If you want me to transform, then ok, here I go." Fluttershy started to glow, and after a few seconds, it intensified to a bright light. Pinkie started funneling the energy through Gummy and into her with the powers she had just talked about.
"Don't worry, I'll explain I in a bit," Pinkie said to no one in particular as she started to glow and Fluttershy stopped, reveling Flutterbat.
Did Pinkie just say something? Fluttershy wondered. After a few seconds of intense white light around Pinkie, it started to calm down, and revealed Pinkie. Kind of. It was still Pinkie, but now her snout was longer, her torso, was also longer, her hooves had claws, and she had a very thick and very long tail. And she was covered in pink (but slightly green) scales. Her cutie mark had been altered to show three balloons that looked basically like crocodiles. Fluttershy gasped and her pupils shrank.
"Hey, Applejack? I think you should come out here!" she called back into the house. About seven seconds later, Applejack, technically Timberjack, poked her head out of the door.
"Why? Did something happe-" she stopped talking when she saw the enormousness that was Pinkie Croc. "You leave fer five minutes, and this happens." Pinkie started snarling as Timberjack fully exited the cottage.
"How do we deal with a crocodile?" she asked.
"You're supposed to keep it's mouth closed," Flutterbat said. "But since this one is part Pinkie, it might be different!" Then Pinkie started giggling.
"I'm just messing with you!" she said.
"Wait, what?" Timberjack asked. "You were joking about that?" Pinkie nodded fast, surprisingly fast for a crocodile.
"Why?" Flutterbat asked.
"Well, for a few seconds, it was serious. But I then decided to keep doing that," Pinkie said. "I'm guessing that maybe I shouldn't have done that?" There was a little bit of red on her cheeks as she said that. Flutterbat nodded.
"Yeah, it's a bad idea," she said. "You are going to lose control now that you can transform. Now, how where you able to funnel the magic thru Gummy and into you?" Pinkie grinned.
"I may or may not be like Discord," she said.
"Yeah, that's a little obvious," Timberjack said.
"No, I meant that in the way that he may or may not be my father!" Pinkie said.
"What?" Flutterbat said. "He's your dad?"
"It's complicated," Pinkie said. "But basically, yes."
"Wow," Timberjack said and glanced at Flutterbat. "You gonna ask about that on your next date?"
"You bet I am," Flutterbat growled. "Now, what do you want to be called?" Pinkie managed to sit down like a pony, and started tapping her chin.
"Oh! I know!" she said. "Pinkie Croc!"
"Ok then, Pinkie Croc it is!" Flutterbat said. "Now, don't tell anyone about this, ok?" Pinkie nodded again.
"Let me guess, I also have to come here every day for practice over controlling my crocodile instincts and transformation?" Pinkie asked. Flutterbat and Timberjack stared at Pinkie Croc.
"Actually, yes," Flutterbat said. "Now, if you don't mind, could you tell me how exactly Discord is your father?"

	