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		Description

Pinkie Pie gets a horn, and causes havoc events in Ponyville and the adjacent areas. Each chapter will be written in a different writing style. This description may be edited only by me or by characters in the story.
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Pinkicorn
by Sudofox

PINKIE PIE, THE pony with a degree in quartuparietology, bounced happily out of the Everfree Forest. Just a few minutes before, she had met with Zecora in the dim, bluish light. She now held a potion, which glowed a faint pink color, perfectly fitting:
Here, take this mixture, my newest brew
It contains what you asked for, prepared for you
But be forewarned, Pinkie! It may not all last
The magic, you see, may fade into the past.
Now, go, Element! You must  not tarry!
Pinkie went down the path, not a cloud in the sky.
With her destination clear, what could go awry?

“...and two bits is your change.” said Applejack,
Giving the pony said two bits back.
A familiar bounce could be heard down the street:
It was none other than Pinkie Pie’s pogo stick feet.
“Hi, Applejack!” Pinkie emphatically called. She seems pretty happy - well, more than usual, I’d say., thought Applejack as she munched on some hay.
Down the path she flew, stirring up sand,
and without further ado, cleared Applejack’s stand!
“What in tarnation?!” cried Applejack, “Pinkie Pie!---hey, PINKIE PIE!”
Pinkie stopped, turned around and replied:
“I can’t stop now, I need to go:
For I've a very important party to throw!”
Pinkie started right back on her way. But, as she turned around, her mane shifted a bit. Applejack dropped the bag of apples she was holding.
“Oh, sweet Celestia, oh no...” she said,
For she had seen, quite clearly
A pink horn on her head.

“What should I do first?” said Pinkie Pie, “I’ve always had magic, but now I can concentrate it too!” As she came to the small fountain in the middle of town, an idea hit her, knocking her over. She sprang back up. “Aha! Who needs chocolate fountains? I can create something better!”
She lowered her head, pointing her horn at the center of the fountain stem. Come on... she thought, concentrating. With a pleasant tinkling noise, her horn started glowing with a beautiful pink light.
The fountain stopped flowing.
Pinkie gritted her teeth and strained, her horn blazing with what now was a ruddy reddish-pink color. And where water used to flow...
The fountain erupted with pastries and treacle tarts!
Delighted, Pinkie Pie ran off, leaving the fountain behind; which continued to pump out pastry after pastry.

“Now what should I do?” wondered Pinkie aloud. “I need an idea.”
She thoughtfully thought, and out of nowhere brought
the party supplies she had recently bought.
Streamers, confetti, and balloons all lay
At Pinkie’s feet, the pink Potter’s clay.
“Hrm... I’ve thrown a party for everyone in town, but what about in other places?”
What should I do, reader?

Discord, you say?

But Discord turned me mean! A party? No way!

Hmm... I suppose you’re right though, I must agree

With nothing to do, and nothing to see,

Gosh, Discord must be quite lonely!

I feel bad for him..Nopony deserves to be lonely...


You’re invited to a party in the Canterlot Gardens!

Today, 4 PM

You’re welcome to come!

But here are some rules: you must follow each one:

- You must wear a silly costume. Make it as random as possible!

- Be early or late, but do NOT come on time.

- No fighting, please!

- Pinkie Pie!

Twilight set the letter down. “Spike!” she called. Spike didn’t come. Instead, there was a sharp rap on the door. “Coming!” 
Twilight opened the door. Mayor Mare stood there. Covered in...
“Er... is that... frosting?” asked Twilight. It slowly dripped onto the doorstep. The Mayor just stood there. She seemed to be in shock. “Mayor?”
Mayor Mare snapped out of her reverie: “Oh! Twilight Sparkle! We. Need. Your. Help!”
“Whatever could be the problem, dear Mayor?”
“What’s the big problem? Why, look right out there!”
And Twilight so did what the Mayor requested
as by now she was really quite interested.
“Oh, my!” cried Twilight, “It’s a giant... pastry... oh, no, Pinkie Pie...”
The mammoth cherry danish rolled down the path
Tearing up sod, displaying its wrath.
Twilight geared up and fired, but to no avail.
But she knew, at this task, she must not fail!
Twilight tried again and again to eliminate the pastry, but did not succeed.  “Oh, no!” cried the Mayor, “What shall we do? What do you need?”
“Hrm... if I were a pastry... what would I do? No, no, no... that won’t work...
“AHA! I know what to do! It resists my every spell, so
I really must tell...
“SPIKE! SPIKE! COME HERE AS WELL!” bellowed Twilight.
Soon he came. “Here’s what to write!”
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If you’re reading this, you’re either an admin, me, or Pinkie Pie! You shouldn’t be reading this if you’re a normal user! It no be done!

Discord would’ve been sweating in the blistering heat, but he was, at the moment, marble.
He was also extremely bored. It can be argued that the latter is far worse. At the very least, he mused, the clouds change. Yet they are on a schedule, so it’s really a hollow illusion. But aren’t illusions naught but deceit?

Soooo boring... I wish I could close my eyes and go to slee---HEY! A piece of cloth had, without warning, tied itself around his head. HEY! I can’t... hey, wait a minute... I can’t see! No more of this monotonously monotonous monotony! Win!
“Yup, I figured you would enjoy that,” said the Element, “And there’s more to come.”

When Pinkie Pie said “more to come”, she didn’t know about the 26-foot danishes rolling through Ponyville.



Dear Princess Celestia,

I know this seems strange, but I’m at my wit’s end! Large baked goods are rolling through the town, causing large amounts of damage. I don’t yet know where they originated, but I’m trying to get to the bottom of it. The problem, however, is that they seem to be completely impervious to magic. They seem to range from 10-20 feet in diameter and look like enlarged versions of something Pinkie Pie would make. I don’t know what they really are, or where they’re originating from, but they resist my every spell and are ripping up the road and causing damage to residences. Please send advice soon.

Your ever-faithful and now-frosted Student,
Twilight Sparkle.

The majority of the letter was covered in frosting. Celestia read through the letter again, making sure she was reading it correctly. She was. Immediately, a possibility came to mind. Could this be the work of Discord? If so, then why weren’t there any reports from other areas? There was only one way to find out.
The Princess ran with great haste to one of the exterior windows, facing outwards towards the Canterlot Gardens. There seemed to be some activity going on..near Discord’s ever-frozen form. Celestia prayed that he stayed that way.

	