
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Becoming Something  New

		Written by Vinyl-ScratchDJ17

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Anthro

					Human

					Random

					Slice of Life

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

       Ashlyn Is kind of girl who is always trying find ways to spice up her boring life. Searching the web one day, she comes across an advertisement claiming to turn those, who are willing, into ponies that look as if they were pulled from tv! So, she sets up an appointment, and to her surprise, it was real. This is also most likely going to be the last story I will write for a very long time. My dad is gonna cancel my phone [image: :fluttercry:]
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			Author's Notes: 
You can guess this was another boredom story. I'm sure I'm going to be doing a lot of these in the future.



        "Ugh, there's nothing to do on this boring day!" A young teenage, Ashlyn moaned as she lays on top of her bed, sighing deeply, her arms and legs spread out across the messy covers. Oh, that girl is me!
It was a peaceful, shiny summer morning, school had let out a few days ago, leaving me with nothing to do, and nowhere to go. I have friends, and a boyfriend, but I'm like the outcast in my group, so nobody really sees me. A chill goes down my spine, due to the cold air from the air conditioner that  was runing all night. Although the air was cold, I don't  mind it. All I want is something to do. Such a charming girl, cooped up in here.
I head out of my room, and downstairs to the living room.
"Good morning sleepy head!" Mom chirps from the couch. "Sleep well?"
"Yeah." I said with a yawn. "I slept awesome!" I lie. I can't stand my bed anymore. Hard as all hell, and always has some stink to it, ever since my neighbors dog shat on it. Well, that was the cause of the stinky part.
"Want me to make you something to eat?" She gets up from the blue sofa on her side of the room, and makes her way to me.
"No, but thanks mom." I give her by best sincere smile, hoping she'll leave me be. Not that I don't like talking to her, it's just that I'm not really hungry right now.
"Okay, hun." She sighs and wraps her arms around me.
"Love you too, mom." I hug her back and with a smile I head into the kitchen.
I grab a bag of hot cheetos from the cupboard, and go back to my room.
I shut th me door behind me, and plop down onto my bed again. Opening the bag of cheetos, and stuffing my mouth full of them, I pull my phone out of my pocket. The cheetos are nice and crunchy, and give me that sensational burning spicy feeling. I open up Google safari on my phone, and in the search bar I type 'Wye to spice up your life. 
Google is like the infinite knowledge of the universe, but most of the time you don't really get what you searched for. The first link I get is 9 awesome ways to spice up your life, so I tap the link. At the top of the page is this picture of the Sun setting in the horizon, over a snowy place. Dunno what to call it. I scroll down a bit to find a photo of this Simon Samlai. Don't care.
I scroll down a bit more and some advertisement shows up. Normally I ignore these, but this one is different. "Get anthro-fied!! Be the first to try our pony serum, and become something new!" It says. I can tell this is . My Little Pony related thing, and that just so happens to be one of my favorite shows! But these guys claim to have made something that f end people into ponies? This I gotta see.
I tap on the advertisment link and I'm brought to another page. At the top in rainbow colored letters it says 'Become something new!' And how there are three links. An about us link, a link for an occupationa and the third one 'Get anthro-fied!' I tap the link and the page I'm brought to is a form I need to fill out I guess. I don't know why I'm going this far, but to change the physical characteristics of the human body is imppossible! My curiosity is peaked as I continue to much on my cheetos.
It gives me the manditory stuff first like my name and.phone number, my address and date of birth and my current age. There are others like what are my hobbies and what job I have if one. I just fill all of the spaces in with the needed information, and press submit at the bottom of the page. 'Almost done!' It says at the top this time. Now it asks me when my appointment should be. Because I'm really curious, and wanna prove these guys frauds, I make it as soon as possible, two hours from now to be exact.
But what if this is legit? Oh well. Besides ever bring and pegasister hopes for the day they get turned into  A pony. Not me exactly. I just say that if it did happen I would most likely be happy with it. Now I kinda hope this is legit. A smile forms it's self on my face that two hours from now, I'll be the first ponified brony! I'm gonna be a pony! If this thing is telling the truth. I hope so. A few minutes later I get an email with an adress. That's it. I guess it's where I have to go to do this.
the next two hours had to be the longest of my life, and with each passing minute I was growing more antsy about this whole pony thing. There's a mirror on my wall I can see my whole body in. I stood there the whole time, trying to guess what I would look like. I don't have any standards for what I want to look like or what breed of pony I want to be. Just being a pony would be good enough for me.
I told mom that I'll be gone for a while, and she was fine with it thank god. You may be wondering if I have a dad cause I haven't mentioned him yet. Yes on a business trip half way around the world, no need to worry about him.
I took a bus as close to my destination as possible and I ended up just three blocks away. When I get there, there is a woman with brown eyes and long flowing auburn hair, and she wears simple casual clothing.
"Hi there, are you Ashlyn?"
I nod in response.
"Okay, follow me! We've been anticipating your arrival. You see, we wish to make dreams all over the world come true, for the better. I'm Lucy by the way. She explains as we head inside the large white building.
"And that would be turning people into ponies who wish they could? And nice to meet you!"
"Precisely! We've tested it on other critters and came out successful each time. You are going to be the first human to try it! Aren't you excited?!" She asks with a cheery voice, as we head down many corridors and halls.
"I am actually. I spent two hours imagining what I would look like."
"That's good to hear, I hope that you will be happy with your results. And here we are!" She puts a hand on my shoulder and leads me into a large white room which looks like a poor replica of a standard hospital room. "Just sit on the bed, and I'll be back with your serum! And here's a mirror so you can watch your transformation!" She reaches over to the counter, and hands me a clip board with a rectangle piece of glass duct taped to it, and she leaves the room.
"Thanks!" I stare into the mirror, studying my human features. Many thoughts fill my head, but I'm mostly really eager for this. I'm gonna be a bipedal, talking pony! The first ever at that! I can't wait! And when she said I get to watch my transformation, even cooler! 
She comes back about two minutes later with a bottle of alcohol, a needle, and a cotton swab. So it's a shot? No big deal.
"Now, I have to ask you, are you sure about this? We don't know if it's going to work right or if at all. And if it does, your stuck that way."
"To be the first to do this would be an honor,  and to do this in the first place I didn't come three Miles for, to go home human. Let's do it!" I said confidently, holding an arm out for her to make the incision. Or what ever it would be called.
"Wow, I wish I had confidence like yours. Okay, here I go..." She puts some alcohol on the cotton swab and rubs a small area on my arm. She then sighs and sticks the needle in me, pushing the blue fluid into my  bloodstream.
"The changes start right away. Do you feel tingly or numb in any places?
"Yeah does that mean it's working? My whole body feels really tingly."
"Oh I forgot one thing, you gotta take off your shoes."
"Yeah, I don't think hooves would fit in them." I reply with a small laugh and she laughs as well. I bring a foot up, and brown fur is what I see. Steadily growing up my legs. "Its working!" I pry off my shoes and just in time too!
"It is!" She comes over and strokes my fur as it spreads all over my body "Wow, your fur is so soft!"
I blush. "Thanks, I hope so." I smile, and pat the spot next to me, and she gladly sits by me. "I can't believe it's working! I'm so happy!" A good chunk of my body is covered in fur. My legs, most of my arms, my and some on my chest. I can't wait to see my results!
Me and Lucy end up having a large conversation about random things and we become quick friends. She continues to pet me, but I don't mind. It feels good in a way. About five minutes later, I'm completely covered in fur. From head to hoof, and I'm proud of it. I just still can't believe this is really happening! I grab a bunch of fur on my chest in my hand, and pull. It stays atteched to me, and it hurt a little to do that, but it made me happy to know it's real.
"How do you feel, Ashlyn?"
"The happiest I've ever felt!" I smile at her until I get a strange feeling down at the end of my spine. I reach a hand down my back to find my tail is coming out! I wag it happily as it slowly grows.
"Is it wagging by itself or are you doing it?"
"Its a tail, of course I'm gonna be wagging it!" I watch joyfully as it slowly lengthens out to be at least two and a half feet long. "So far this has been the best day of my life." My smile grows wider as I continue to swish my new, fully grown tail. It too is Brown, like my fur, but a darker shade. All at the same time my hair became a dark brown mane like my tail.
Another ten minutes went by and I'm a full anthropomorphic equine. With the ears, muzzle, and large eyes to finish my transformation. I stare at the new me in the mirror, tears streaming down my cheeks.
"Thank you." I said softly, hugging Lucy tight.
"No problem." She hugs me back. "Since you were pretty much a test subject being the first one, it's no cost to you."
"I can't thank you enough, I'm just so happy!" I smile warmly, wiping my tears away.
"Now, go home and show everyone the new you." She pats me on the shoulder, helping my get to my hooves.
"I will."
"Perhaps we will meet again someday!"
"I hope so." I give her one last hug, and I make my way back to the front.
There is a slight breeze out side, and it feels so good blowing against my fur. To think I went in there human, and when I come back out, I'm something better. A pony. 
The thought of that would make me smile but it's hard to when I'm already smiling. I continue to swish my tail as I pull out my phone to call mom.
"Hello, hunny!" Her voice answers after the third ring. "How are you doing?"
"Im happy as can be, mom."
"Why is that?"
"If you come pick me up I can show you."
"Alright. Where are you?"
I tell her my exact location.
"How did you get out there!? You took a bus or something? Anyway, I'm coming! I love you sweetie can talk and drive at the same time, I'll see you soon!"
I hang up the phone, and place it back in my pocket. I'm glad Lucy cut that hole in my shorts for my tail. It's more comfortable than having them ride up from under it. I stand outside, waiting for mom to arrive and at the same time, I'm getting used to my new equine features.
I've become a better person because of this. Or would it be pony? I've become a better pony because of this. I'm a new mare, and I'm proud of it.
Twenty ish minutes later, mom pulls up, staring at me with a face of shock, as I get into the car. She knows it's me. I'm still wearing the same pink shirt and blue shorts as when I left.
"A-Ashlyn?" I see her trembling due to my new form, but it was to be expected
"Hi, mom!" I give her a sweet smile as if nothing is wrong.
"Wha...what...you're a..."
"A pony? Yeah, I am. I bet you want an explanation?"
"As to why you're this? Yes please!" She asks in a stern voice.
"Hey, it's nothing to get mad over, just calm down, okay?" She nods, and with a sigh, I explain everything as we head back home.
"So...you like this? Like, you're happy with it?"
I nod with a smile, and I give my mother my first hug as a pony. "I love you mom." I simply say. She hugs me in return, but was a little hesitant about it, which I can understand 
"I love you too, Ashlyn." She sighs and hugs me tighter. "Even if you are a talking two legged pony."
You may think me being a mare would make some complications in my life, but as more people went and got turned into anthros like me, the government made it so we ponies get no better or worse treatement than those who haven't been anthro-fied. Even though I was the only anthro, for a week or two, I still went to school, and lived a normal life, happily as a pony.
Dad accepted my choosing to be a pony as well and they still love me the same. It's as if this hasn't affected my life in any bad ways, but only good. Yeah I got bullied more in school, I carried my self with pride, because I am who I am, and there is no changing it, or making me regret my new life.
A month or so after I got anthro-fied, my parents even went and did it. It was a normal day, and they told me they would be back in a couple hours and they would bring me back a surprise. When they came back, they were anthros just like me. Another twist is that there was a second stallion and guess what? It was my boyfriend. They all went and got turned into ponies for me! Mom and dad were unicorns and my boyfriend was a Pegasus.
So, it's easy to say, getting turned into a pony was the best thing to ever happen to me. Along with more people becoming anthros, the bullying stopped mostly. There was still a few who were ultimately against us ponies. But I don't let them get to me. I tell them no matter what they say, I'm happy with being the mare I am. Turning into pony is definetely worth it, cause I love being one.
I remember when dad first came home and saw the new me. He pretty much had a nervous breakdown. Not because he though I was a freak or anything. It was more because he was afraid that my life would be ruined. But as I explained everything, he calmed down a bit. But he was still a little paranoid, because whenever I went out, he insisted he come along to ensure my safety. It's nice to know my parents care so much about me.
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