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		Description

Pinkie and Rarity meet with Twilight about something. A body and mind fusion. Pinkie wants to know how to throw more formal parties, and Rarity wants to get some ideas for some party related clothes. But the fused mind makes some problems. Interesting problems.

Rated M for nudity. No actual sex happens.
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		Merging



Twilight looked up as Pinkie and Rarity walked into her room.
"Hi!" Twilight said. "I got your message earlier. What do you need?"
"We need you to fuse us together!" Pinkie exclaimed. Twilight eased her eyebrow.
"What?" she said. Rarity sighed.
"We want you to fuse our bodies and minds together," she said. Twilight glance between Rarity and Pinkie.
"That's advanced magic," she said. "Why?"
"Rarity wants to know how to make a new clothing line that's more party related, and I want to know how to throw more formal parties, and what better way to do that then fuse us together!" Pinkie exclaimed. Twilight blinked.
"Really?" Twilight asked. "Have you tried talking to each other about these things?" Rarity sighed.
"Yes, but it can get quite difficult to understand Pinkie when it comes to parties," she said.
"Same with Rarity about clothes," Pinkie said. "So the only logical thing to do then is to get merged together!"
"Only logical thing?" Twilight asked, raising an eyebrow.
"Not the only logical thing, but it is a fairly good idea," Rarity said. "Plus, it would be rather exciting to be merged with another pony- even if it is Pinkie."
"What is that supposed to mean?" Pinkie asked.
"Nothing," Rarity said. "But can you do it?" Twilight nodded and lightly blushed.
"Yes, but what about Sweetie Belle?" she asked Rarity.
"She knows that I'm getting help from you and Pinkie," she said. "I didn't tell her specifically that I'm getting merged with Pinkie, though. Besides, she, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo are having a sleepover at the Apple farm.
"Ok, but what about you, Pinkie?" Twilight asked as she faced Pinkie.
"Mr. and Mrs. Cake know that I'm going to get merged with Rarity," she said. "They understand, but hope this won't interfere too much with the baking, or possible babysitting. But don't worry, I only have to go a few days a week now anyway."
"Well, ok then," Twilight said. "But I'm going to need you two to remove your clothes," Twilight said.
"Ok," Pinkie said, and (somehow) teleported out of her clothes.
"Do I have too?" Rarity asked as she turned away from the now naked Pinkie.
"Yes," Twilight said.
"Then fine," Rarity said as she started removing her shirt. As she continued removing her clothes, Twilight mentally prepared herself to cast the spell.
"Ok, are you ready?" Twilight asked.
"Yepperoni!" Pinkie exclaimed.
"Yes," a blushing Rarity said, covering her breasts and genitals.
"Ok then, here we go!" Twilight said as she casted the spell. Pinkie giggled and Rarity gasped as Twilight's magic drew them together. Suddenly, in a flash of bright light, they were one. Twilight had covered her eyes before the flash of light, and when she opened them, she saw Pinkie and Rarity's new successfully merged body. She had light pinkie skin, a light purple hair, and her cutie mark was a combination of her friends: three diamonds with ball on strings on them. Twilight blushed because of the nudity, but then the body started to move and moan.
"W-what?" she said. Twilight shook her.
"How are you feeling?" Twilight asked.
"What happened?" the girl asked. "Oh, wait, I remember now. You managed to do it! A complete mental and physical fusion!"
"Really?" Twilight asked, starting to get excited. "You remember everything from both Pinkie and Rarity?" The girl nodded.
"Yes, this is interesting. I need to think of a name," she said.
That would be Pinkie's randomness, Twilight thought. The girl snapped her fingers.
"I got it!" she said. "Dainty Pleasure!" Twilight blushed.
"Dainty Pleasure?" she asked. "Are you sure you want it to be that?" Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"Yepperoni!" she said. "It is kind of inappropriate sounding, but it makes sense! The Dainty is because of Rarity and her fancy-ness, and the Pleasure part is because of Pinkie and her desire to always give people a good party!" Twilight blinked.
"You really thought that through, didn't you?" Twilight asked. Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"Well then, I'm going to go get you some clothes and you can go do what Pinkie and Rarity wanted to do." Dainty Pleasure looked down at herself.
"Oh, I had forgotten I was naked," she said. Then she glanced at Twilight, and put her hands behind her head. "You jealous Twilight?" Twilight blushed as she saw Dainty Pleasure's nipples and turned around.
"Please, keep you Pinkie impulses under control!" Twilight said.
"You're definitely jealous," Dainty Pleasure said. "But, I'm sorry, and I shall try."

As Dainty Pleasure skipped back towards Carousel Boutique, she noticed that she was getting a couple of stares.
Stupid clothes, she thought as she tugged the shirt upwards a little, covering her cleavlege. These are rather tight around my....asset's. She was relieved to get to Carousel Boutique, and was able to get in without more stares.
"Now, time to make some clothes!" she said. "May as well think up some party clothes while I'm making some for myself."

	
		Chapter 2



Dainty Pleasure worked for a few hours before her stomach started growling. As she walked towards the kitchen, she began to think of what she should make.
Let's see, she thought as she opened some of the shelf's and refrigerator.
"Mac and cheese, cupcakes, spaghetti and pizza, what too choose, what to choose?" Dainty Pleasure muttered to herself. Then she snapped her fingers. "Why not all of them? I have Pinkie's fast metabolism!" She got out all of the things she needed to make them, and started the stove. About 45 minutes later, everything was done. She sat down and started eating the pizza.
"Oh yeah," she moaned. "That hits the spot." She lightly blushed. "Oh, dang it. I have Pinkie's food fetish." As she finished eating some of the pizza, she glanced at the clock. It was almost 10:00.
"Better go to sleep soon," Dainty Pleasure muttered to herself. "A lady needs her beauty sleep."

 Dainty Pleasure had ran into a small issue before she went to bed. She didn't have any sleep wear.
A lady doesn't sleep naked, but I think I have too this time, she thought.Everything else is too tight and uncomfortable. But she did sleep the entire night naked, comfortably. When she woke up, she stood up and stretched. She looked at the clothes that she had worn the afternoon before.
I've already worn that, she thought. But, I might be able to make something else before Sweetie Belle gets here. But I need to eat something first. She went downstairs and started making some pancakes. As she put the batter on the pan, she entered her sowing room and selected some cloths that looked good on her and started thinking of how to sew them together.
Something that looks good, but fun as well, and not in a whore way. As she flipped the pancakes, she continued to think. Finally, she got an idea.
"Oh, yes, that's good," she said aloud. "Oh, that's really good!" Once she finished with the pancakes, she went back into her sewing room and started sewing the cloths together. Finally, after 25 minutes, she was done. The dress she had finished was a light blue color, so it went well with her own fur colors, and it was long and frilly, like a dress you would find at the Grand Galloping Gala, but it also had a few pictures on it, images of balloons and streamers.
"Oh, it's beautiful!" Dainty Pleasure squeed. "Rarity and Pinkie had a good idea, getting merged together!" Suddenly, she heard the door open and close.
"Rarity, I'm home!" she heard Sweetie Belle call.
Dang, already? Dainty Pleasure thought. I was hoping to make some more casual wear.
"Rarity?" she again heard Sweetie Belle call out. "Are you home?"
"Yes, I'm here!" Dainty Pleasure called out. "Kind of." She exited the sewing room and walked downstairs. Sweetie Belle stared at her, her mouth hanging down.
"What happened to you?" Sweetie Belle asked after a few seconds.
"Pinkie and I got merged into a single body and mind," Dainty Pleasure replied. "My name is now Dainty Pleasure." Sweetie Belle lightly blushed.
"Dainty Pleasure?" she asked. "Why that?" Dainty Pleasure giggled.
"Because it makes sense!" she said. "The Dainty part is because of Rarity's fancy-ness, and the Pleasure is because of Pinkie's desire to throw good parties! I know that it is a bit inappropriate, but it makes sense!"
"Ok, it does make sense, but this is going to be a little wired," Sweetie Belle said. "But really? Total fusion with one of your friends?
"Yes, yes it will be weird," Dainty Pleasure said. "But this is for a greater good! Kinda. Besides, why not?"
"Ok, good point, I guess," Sweetie Belle said. She then looked at what Dainty Pleasure was wearing. "That's a nice dress." Dainty Pleasure smiled.
"Thank you!" she exclaimed and twirled. "I just finished making this like, a half minute before you came in!"
"Cool," Sweetie Belle said. "That color looks good on you."
"I know," Dainty Pleasure said. "I need to make some casual wear with this color. You don't mind if I do that now, do you?" Sweetie Belle shook her head.
"Knock yourself out," she said.
"Good," Dainty Pleasure said as she turned around and walked towards her sewing room.
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A few hours had passed since Dainty Pleasure had started on making some casual wear for herself. She had made a few dozen bra's for herself, having measured at an E cup size, and made some nice attire. Multiple shirts, skirts, shorts, pants and underwear were lying around the sewing room. Most of the clothes were the same light blue color, but some of them were different colors. There was one brown colored top and a few deep purple shirts, skirts and shorts. Then Dainty Pleasure heard a whistle behind her. She turned around.
"You've been busy," Sweetie Belle said.
"You like them?" Dainty Pleasure asked.
"The purple looks nice," Sweetie Belle said.
"Thank you!" Dainty Pleasure said. "Now, I have a few ideas of some party dresses. Maybe you could help?" Sweetie Belle gasped.
"Really? You want help?" Sweetie Belle said. "With dresses?" Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"You can thank the Pinkie parts of me," she said. "Maybe you have some ideas for some formal parties as well?"
"Oh, yes, thank you!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she tackled Dainty Pleasure with a hug. "I've been waiting a long time to hear you ask me that!"
"I know," Dainty Pleasure said. "I should have asked you that sooner."
"Thank you!" Sweetie Belle said again. "Now lets get cracking!"

Over the course of the next couple of days, Dainty Pleasure and Sweetie Belle came up with idea after idea as they made tons of exciting new fun dresses. Soon enough, they had finished with most of them.
"Oh, this is wonderful!" Dainty Pleasure exclaimed. She and Sweetie Belle were looking at another finished product. This dress was a combination of green and blue stripes. On the top was the lightest green, and on the bottom was the darkest blue. Sweetie Belle blushed lightly.
"If you say so," she said.
"I do say so," Dainty Pleasure said. "Now, this is a large amount of new dresses we now have. You know what that means, right?" Sweetie Belle nodded.
"You need to go to Canterlot and give these to the mare running your store there?" she asked. Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"You don't mind, do you?" she asked.
"No, you can go," Sweetie Belle said. "She has machines there that can make lots of these."
"I'm glad you understand," Dainty Pleasure said. "Now, there is a lot of food in the fridge, so help yourself. This trip is going to take a few days, so if you want, you can invite Applebloom and Scootaloo over, but don't destroy anything important! And if you're going to pull a few pranks, than make it good! But not too over the top!"
"Woah, there!" Sweetie Belle said. "Don't worry, I'm not going to destroy anything! But are you serious about those other things?" Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"Surprisingly, yes," she said. "Oh, and if any of my friends come over asking about me, tell them I've gone to Canterlot for a few days."
"Both Rarity and Pinkie?" Sweetie Belle asked. "Do you want me to tell them about the merging?" Dainty Pleasure shook her head.
"No, I'd rather tell them myself," she said. "But just tell them that I've gone to Canterlot."
"Ok," Sweetie Belle said.
"Now, I should probably start packing," Dainty Pleasure said as she exited the sewing room and served for her suitcases.

A couple of hours later, she finally arrived at her Canterlot Carousel Boutique.
"Hello!" she called out. "Sassy Saddles?" Sassy Saddle's head popped around a corner.
"Who are you?" she asked.
"It's me! Rarity!" Dainty Pleasure said. "Well, kinda anyway."
"Kind of?" Sassy Saddles asked, raising an eyebrow.
"You see, Rarity and Pinkie got the ide of getting merged together so both could get new ideas. Rarity wanted some ideas for a fresh new line of clothing, and Pinkie wanted some inside info on how to throw some formal parties!" Dainty Pleasure rapidly said. Sassy Saddles blinked and slowly nodded.
"Oookay," she said. "I guess that makes sense. So, wait, you said new clothes right?"Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"Yes, all of the new clothes are in these suitcases!" she said as she turned around and pointed to the suitcases outside of the store. Sassy Saddles gasped.
"That's a lot of clothes!" she exclaimed. "You want me to use those machines to help mass produce these?"
"You betcha!" Dainty Pleasure said. Sassy Saddles started to grin.
"You said that you were also planning some more formal parties, right?" she asked.
"Yepperoni!" Dainty Pleasure said.
"You know, we could throw one, like a promotional party to show of these new outfits," Sassy Saddle said.
"That's a good idea," Dainty Pleasure said. "Lets do that! I'll go get some wine and classical music!"

As the night progressed, Dainty Pleasure found out that she was good at the formal parties, just like making fun clothes. Lots of people were complementing her about the clothes and the party. After the party, Dainty Pleasure and Sassy Saddles cleaned up what little stuff the needed to clean up.
"These formal parties are cool!" Dainty Pleasure said.
"This was a success!" Sassy Saddles said. "Seriously, if you want, I can get you some contacts?"
"Sure!" Dainty Pleasure said. "Now, I'm tired. Do you have an extra bed in your place?"
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The next day went by surprisingly fast. Sassy Saddles had given Dainty Pleasure a list of about 2 contacts, almost all of which where having a gathering soon. Almost all of those who where hosting on hired Dainty Pleasure, so when she returned for lunch, she started working on the details of these formal gatherings. Sassy Saddles helped until finally, it was night time. Dainty Pleasure yawned. Sassy Saddles snickered and then yawned.
"Tired already?" Sassy Saddles asked. Dainty Pleasure nodded. 
"It's strange," she said. "Rarity has stayed up late while working on clothes, and Pinkie is always energetic. You'd think that I wouldn't be tired. But for some reason, I am. And really achy for some reason." Sassy Saddles made a questioning noise.
"Yeah, I don't know either," Dainty Pleasure said. Sassy Saddles nodded her head.
"So, is this permanent?" she asked suddenly.
"Is what permanent?" Dainty Pleasure asked. 
"This!" Sassy Saddles said, gesturing at Dainty Pleasure. "This body!"
"Oh!" Dainty Pleasure said. "No, it's not permanent. Honestly, it's probably going to be over kinda soon."
"Getting un fused?" Sassy Saddles asked. "Or would it be de-fused?" Dainty Pleasure shrugged.
"I don't know," she said. "But yes, soonish I'm going to ask Twilight to reverse the fusion spell and change me back into Pinkie and Rarity." Sassy Saddles nodded in understanding.
"Ok," she said. "How soon?"
"Whenever the author decides, I guess," Dainty Pleasure said. Sassy Saddles looked at Dainty Pleasure in confusion, but decided not to ask about it.
"Ok, but was there anything else that you wanted to do?" she asked. "Besides from work stuff?" Dainty Pleasure shrugged.
"Not really," she said. "I mean, I'm two different people in one body and mind. But...should I?"
"That's up to you," Sassy Saddles said. "But you should. This is probably a once in a lifetime experience."
"You know what? I'm going to do something big!" Dainty Pleasure said. "I'm going to tell Cheese Sandwich to wait at some restaurant the night before I de-fuse!" Sassy Saddles blinked.
"What?" she asked. Dainty Pleasure blushed.
"I'm sorry!" she said. "Anyway, I'm full and ready for bed. What about you?" Sassy Saddles sighed.
"You're so random," she said. "But yes."

The next day, Dainty Pleasure was shaken awake. When she finally opened her eyes, she saw Rainbow Dash.
"Oh, hi Rainbow!" she exclaimed. "What are you doing here?"
"So it really is true," Rainbow Dash said. "You're Pinkie and Rarity? In one body and mind?" Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"So what's happening?" she asked.
"Twilight discovered something about the merging spell, and you really need to come with me," Rainbow Dash said.
"Ok," Dainty Pleasure said. "Fill me in on the way there."

"Really?" Twilight exclaimed. "You're taking this really well." Around afternoon of that same day, Dainty Pleasure was in Twilight's bedroom, talking about the fusion.
"I know," Dainty Pleasure said. "You just told me that this body is slowly failing, and the only way to not die is to de-fuse. I'm just wondering why I haven't really noticed anything." Twilight tilted her head.
"Really?" she asked. "You've noticed nothing?"
"Not really," Dainty Pleasure said. "The only strange thing that happened was last night. For some reason, I was starting to get really tired, and my body was all achy and blegh." Twilight frowned.
"Ok, that might have been nothing, but.... It could also have been a sign," Twilight said. Then she shook her head. "Agh! I don't have enough information about total fusions!" Dainty Pleasure patted Twilight's back.
"It's ok Twilight," she said. "I didn't know that this would happen either." Twilight rested her head on Dainty Pleasure's shoulder.
"Really?" she asked. 
"Yes, it's ok," Dainty Pleasure said as she stroked Twilight's hair. "By the way, do you know if Rarity and Pinkie will be able to merge back into me?"
"I'm really sorry," Twilight said with a sniffle. "I don't know." Dainty Pleasure sighed.
"Ok," she said. "But now you're sad, which is something that I need to take care of. Do you still have that strap on?" Twilight brought her head back up and looked at Dainty Pleasure.
"What?" Twilight said.
"The strap on?" Dainty Pleasure asked. "Do you still have it?" Twilight blushed and nodded.
"You want to cheer me up with that?" she asked. Dainty Pleasure nodded.
"Yes," she said. "Now, go get it."

About an hour later, Twilight and Dainty Pleasure were snuggling under the covers of Twilight's bed.
"That was great," Twilight murmured. "Thank you. I needed it." Dainty Pleasure smiled as she nuzzled Twilight's neck.
"I'm glad your now happy," she said. "Now, we can snuggle and cuddle for a little longer, but there's something that I need to do before you de-fuse me."
"Can I ask what?" Twilight asked. "I kinda need to de-fuse you soon." Dainty Pleasure blushed.
"Well, Pinkie has had a crush on Cheese Sandwich for a while now. I am going to tell him to go to Sugarcube Corner tonight and wait," she said.
"A blind date?" Twilight asked.
"Kinda," Dainty Pleasure said. "Is that considered as a blin-ah!" Suddenly Dainty Pleasure jerked her chest forward, pushing her breasts into Twilight's. Twilight frowned.
"What was that?" she asked. "I don't want our cuddle time to end."
"I don't kno-ah!" Dainty Pleasure screeched again, jerking her waist forward. Her breathing started to become quick, as she realized what was happening.
"I think this body is finally failing," she said. "You need to de-fuse me!" Twilight gasped.
"Already?" she asked. "I thought we had more time than this!" Dainty Pleasure screeched again.
"De-fuse me!" she cried.
"But what about Cheese Sandwich?" Twilight asked.
"Seriously?" Dainty Pleasure asked. "I need you to de-fuse me now! We can talk afterwards!"
"I'm sorry, ok!" Twilight said as she started charging her horn. "Just a few more seconds!" When Twilight reached the final charging for the spell, she paused at stared at Dainty Pleasure.
This didn't go for very long, and we didn't talk to much, but I'm going to miss Dainty Pleasure, Twilight thought. Then she closed her eyes and casted the spell. When she opened her eyes again, she saw the bodies of Pinkie and Rarity lying on her bed, cuddling. Pinkie's arms were wrapped around Rarity's body, their breasts pressing together, and Pinkie's right hand on Rarity's butt. Rarity's face was nestled into Pinkie's neck.
Aww, Twilight thought. "Wait, are two awake?" She poked Rarity's arm. Rarity moaned but didn't wake up.
"Oh, good," Twilight muttered. "Now, where's the camera? This is adorable and I can't pass this up." She turned around and saw Spike. His nose was bleeding and he had a massive blush on his face. Twilight looked down at herself and remembered that she was naked. She screamed. Spike ran out of the room as he yelled "Sorry!" behind him. Twilight inhaled and wondered how she was going to explain this to him.
"Now, this will be complicated," she said as she magiced some clothes onto her. "Now to find the camera! And some paper and ink!"
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About an hour later, Rarity woke up.
"Ow," she moaned. "My head."
"Are you ok?" she heard a voice say. She opened her eyes and saw Pinkie's face. Only Pinkie's face. She looked around and saw Pinkie's arms were around her. And that they were cuddling. And completely naked. Rarity shrieked.
"What are you doing?!?!" she yelled as she rolled away from Pinkie. Pinkie sat up and shrugged.
"I don't know," she said. "That's how I woke up! With you in my arms!" Rarity was blushing furiously.
"What happened?" she asked as she pulled the sheets up above her breasts. Pinkie tilted her head.
"You don't remember the fusion?" she asked. "I remember it all!" Rarity looked at Pinkie for a few seconds.
"Oh yeah!" Rarity said. "The fusion!" Then she blushed. "I remember everything from that, and I remember all of your memories!" Pinkie grinned.
"You do remember!" she exclaimed. "I was wondering if I was the only one who remembered the others memories as well!" She lunged forward and hugged Rarity, putting Rarity's face in between her breasts. Rarity squealed for a few seconds, until Pinkie let her go.
"You're awake!" they suddenly heard Twilight exclaim. They turned there heads, but only to see a purple blur, and then for their faces to be covered in purple fur. Finally, their faces were released, and they saw Twilight's face. Her eyes were red and puffy and her upper lip and under her eyes were moist.
"Twilight!" Pinkie exclaimed before she hugged her. "Of course we are!"
"Well, those last few moments as Dainty Pleasure were rather worrying, to say the least," Rarity said as Pinkie released Twilight from her hug.
"I know!" Twilight said. "I was worried!" Pinkie scratched her chin.
"Dang," she said. "There are still those parties."
"What?" Twilight asked.
"Oh yeah," Rarity said. "While we were Dainty Pleasure, we received some requests for some gatherings."
"Yeah," Pinkie said. "Well, at least we had gotten them done."
"Yeah, that was fast," Rarity said. "How are you so energetic?"
"You were just a part of her," Twilight said with disbelief. "You still don't know? I was hoping you could tell me." Rarity shrugged.
"I'm sorry, dear," she said. "I'm just not sure."
"So, anyway, I'm assuming that you learned what you wanted to learn?" Twilight asked.
"Yepperoni!" Pinkie exclaimed.
"Yes," Rarity said. "That, and so much more at the end." Twilight and Rarity blushed.
"Yeah, sorry," she said.
"Don't apologize, dear," Rarity said. "It was nice." The room was silent for a few second' before Twilight spoke again.
"I don't suppose that you would do a full fusion again, would you?" she asked. Rarity shook her head.
"Sorry, but those magic failures at the end were quite painful," she said.
"Yeah, what were those?" Pinkie asked. Twilight shrugged.
"I'm not sure," she said. "I need to learn more about this."
"How?" Pinkie asked. "Merging some more ponies?" Twilight slowly nodded.
"Yes," she said. "I'll be able to merge myself with somepony else. I don't suppose you'll be willing to merge with me, Pinkie?" Pinkie shook her head.
"Sorry Twilight," she said. "But no. That was painful at the end." Twilight nodded.
"I understand," she said. "But I think I know somepony who might help."

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you guys liked this! The sequel will be coming out relative soon, I hope. But until then, have a good day!
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