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		Description

The Main 6 run a race on a muddy racetrack and get dirty, most of them falling into the mud. They wash off before going to a party thrown by Pinkie Pie, which turns into a food fight.
Contains: Dirty/messy, and soap/washing. A bit of light buttplay, but probably nothing worse than seen in the show, and could easily be seen as funny first. Pretty much all of it is played in an E-rated way.
This story is for any "messy" scenarios I can think of for the ponies. It may not have a whole lot of real story to it, just playing one of my tamer yet weirder interests.
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		The Main 6's Muddy Race



One day in the middle of spring, Rainbow Dash challenged her friends to a race, promising not to use her wings. They all accepted, Applejack always being one to compete with Rainbow, Twilight wanting to see if they could beat her when they weren't busy tricking each other, Pinkie Pie wanting to have fun, Rarity wanting to make new sports outfits to show off during the race, and Fluttershy not wanting to disappoint Rainbow Dash.
Rarity spent the night working on their outfits, barely hearing the pouring rain outside.
The next morning, the Main 6 and Spike met up at Carousel Boutique. Rarity presented each pony with her new outfit, already wearing her own.
Rarity's outfit was a sparkly purple tank top and skintight pink shorts. Twilight Sparkle's outfit was a sparkly dark blue tank top and skintight red shorts. Rainbow Dash's outfit was a rainbow T-shirt with a red lightning bolt at the front, and skintight white shorts. Applejack's outfit was a red T-shirt with skintight black shorts. Fluttershy's outfit was a white tank top and skintight green shorts. Pinkie Pie's outfit was a sparkly dark pink tank top and light blue skintight shorts.
"These look lovely," said Fluttershy.
"Why, thank you, darling," said Rarity.
"You look even more beautiful in that," said Spike to Rarity.
Rainbow Dash loved how athletic it made her look, as well as the rainbow color which fit with her perfectly.
"Now, where are we going to race?" said Twilight.
"This way!" Rainbow Dash led her friends toward the racetrack.
When they got there, Rarity gasped. The racetrack was made of dirt, and the rain from last night had turned it into a muddy track.
"Oh, sorry Rarity," said Rainbow Dash. "I didn't think it'd be mud. You can drop out of the race if you want."
Rarity appreciated the offer. But, she wanted to run this race, and had a little more tolerance for getting dirty than she used to.
"Oh, it's fine, darling. I'll run the race anyway. I've gotten dirtier at the Sisterhooves Social than this race will probably get me."
"If you say so."
"This'll make the race so much more fun!" said Pinkie Pie excitedly.
They walked over to their places at the start line, Rarity cringing a bit at the mud squishing under her hooves.
"On your marks... get set... go!" Spike raised a flag.
The ponies immediately began galloping across the muddy racetrack. As they ran, they splattered mud on themselves, though only small drops of mud got above their knees every few seconds.
Rainbow Dash and Applejack pulled ahead, neck in neck, and probably getting splattered the most because they ran faster.
Twilight ran at a more steady pace, though not as slowly as she had run in the Running of the Leaves, as this race was considerably shorter. In front of her, Pinkie Pie ran slightly faster.
Fluttershy was running the slowest, but she didn't care whether she won or lost. She just thought it was fun to be a part of the race, and to not let Rainbow Dash down by refusing her challenge.
Rarity ran just in front of Pinkie Pie, but she was disgusted at all the mud that was getting on her hooves, at running through mud for such an extended period of time. Her mind wasn't entirely on running because of this, causing her to slip in a slick patch of mud and fall backwards. She rolled backwards a bit, stopping facedown.
"Rarity, are you all right?" said Fluttershy, stopping and sitting down in the mud next to her.
Rarity was covered in mud from head to toe. "I would be if I wasn't so dirty."
"It's all right. I'll give you a nice wash under Rainbow Dash's raincloud when this is over." Fluttershy stood up and held out a muddy hoof. Rarity took her hoof, not caring how dirty Fluttershy was because she was much dirtier.
As Rarity and Fluttershy continued to run at their own pace, Pinkie Pie looked to the right and saw a large Discord-shaped balloon flying by. No doubt Discord was being playful today.
"Ooooh!" said Pinkie, stopping in her tracks to look at the balloon.
Twilight, who was running right behind Pinkie, was not prepared for Pinkie's sudden stop. Twilight slammed into Pinkie's butt and fell on her back, landing in the mud with a slight splash. A few extra splotches of mud got on Pinkie, but she didn't notice.
"Pinkie!" said Twilight, sitting up.
"Oops! Sorry Twilight!" said Pinkie. "You really shouldn't have run right behind me."
Twilight had to agree. She stood back up and started running again while Pinkie continued to stare at the balloon, until Rarity ran by her. Not wanting to miss out on the rest of the race, Pinkie bounced after them, splashing mud with each bounce.
Fluttershy was just running faster when she saw a frog hop in front of her, trying to cross the racetrack. Fluttershy didn't want to step on it, so she jumped over it, flapping her wings slightly. In her sudden fear of squishing the frog, she only stayed airborne for about a second, and fell face-first in the mud. She looked to her side and saw the frog safely hop to the other side. Fluttershy let out a sigh of relief.
Rainbow Dash and Applejack were still in the lead. Both athletic mares were playing fair and running as fast as their hooves would carry them. As they approached the finish line, it seemed as though they were going to tie.
Then Rainbow tripped over a rock. Because of the speed she had been running at, she tumbled forward through the muddy racetrack, moving at a slightly slower pace than she had run.
Applejack crossed the finish line seconds before Rainbow Dash slid past it feet-first on her back.
"Ah win!" said Applejack.
Rainbow sat up, completely saturated in mud and annoyed that she had lost the race because of tripping on a rock. But, she remembered to be a good sport, so she gave Applejack a hoof bump. "I'll try harder next time."
Twilight crossed the finish line third. She felt she did well by placing only behind the two athletes. Rarity finished next, and sat down to rest. She didn't care that she was sitting in mud, because it was impossible for her to get any muddier in her current state. Fluttershy crossed the finish line fifth, having overtaken Pinkie. Pinkie bounced past the finish line last, more splattered with mud than Applejack. As soon as she was across, she promptly began rolling around in the mud, giggling and having fun, not caring that she had placed last.
"Typical Pinkie," said Twilight, and the ponies laughed.
After congratulating Applejack on winning the race - and being the cleanest pony, for she only had muddy hooves and relatively small splatters of mud on the rest of her - the ponies walked to the side of the track, where Spike was keeping score.
"Spike, go to my castle and get us some soap," said Twilight. "At least three containers. We're going to need a lot."
"Right away!" Spike ran off towards the castle.
"I'll get the water," said Rainbow, flying into the sky.
"I don't mind being covered in mud," said Pinkie cheerfully. "In fact, I think it's really fun!"
"Speak for yourself," said Rarity. "Besides, we are having a party at Sugarcube Corner, if you recall, and we simply must wash off and be spotlessly clean before that."
"Oh, right. How could I forget about a party? Especially one I was hosting? Silly me!"
"And we should probably leave these outfits on. They need to be washed too."
Soon Rainbow Dash returned with a grey raincloud, and minutes later, Spike returned with three bottles of liquid soap.
Rainbow Dash kicked the raincloud, which started to rain hard. All six ponies stood under it, enjoying the shower as the rain washed the mud off them, for the most part. Their outfits still looked a little dirty, but the worst of the mud was gone, so they stepped out of the rain.
"I believe Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, and I should go first," said Rarity. "We got the dirtiest."
"I'll wash Rainbow Dash," said Applejack. Rainbow Dash nodded in approval.
"Um... maybe I should wash Rarity," said Fluttershy, remembering what she had said to her during the race.
"Then I'll wash Pinkie Pie," said Twilight.
Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight each picked up a bottle of soap. They each squeezed some soap out of the container onto Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie, respectively. They made sure to get a bit on every part of them, on their backs, their sides, all their legs, their rumps, and in Rainbow's case, her wings.
"Oh, darling, please use more," said Rarity, for Fluttershy had squeezed her soap bottle too lightly, not putting enough soap on her. "I'm filthy."
Fluttershy squeezed a little harder, putting enough soap on Rarity to make the bottle half-empty. Rarity was satisfied.
Pinkie giggled at the funny feeling of Twilight pouring the soap on her.
"That was a little too much," said Rainbow Dash as Applejack squeezed the soap container too hard near her back.
The only places they didn't put soap was on their manes and tails.
"Oh, I forgot the shampoo," said Twilight.
"I'm on it!" Spike ran back towards the castle.
While they waited for Spike, Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight began rubbing Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Pinkie all over with their hooves. In seconds the soap became foamy.
"Ahhhh," Rarity sighed, enjoying Fluttershy's massage on her back and the cleanness of the soap as it was washing away all traces of that repulsive mud that had gotten on her.
Pinkie Pie laughed as Twilight was rubbing her sides with her hooves, making the soap foamier. "Stop! That tickles!"
"Careful with my wings!" Rainbow Dash said as Applejack was now rubbing them firmly after washing her sides first. Applejack rubbed a little softer, and then started to scrub Rainbow Dash's butt.
By the time Applejack was washing Rainbow's back, Fluttershy was rubbing Rarity's rear, enjoying how soft it felt, and Twilight was rubbing Pinkie's behind, causing Pinkie to giggle because she thought the sensation was funny.
Soon Twilight moved to scrubbing Pinkie's back legs with her hooves, and Applejack did the same to Rainbow Dash. Applejack finished with Rainbow's back legs faster and started her underbelly. Rainbow started to laugh and tried to stay still, for she was ticklish.
Fluttershy finally moved on from Rarity's butt to her sides. Rarity loved how gently Fluttershy was rubbing her. She wouldn't have chosen any other pony to wash her.
Once Twilight had cleaned Pinkie's back legs thoroughly, double checking so as to not miss a spot, she started on her front legs.
Applejack finished washing Rainbow Dash first, because she had scrubbed harder and faster. It took a few more minutes for Fluttershy and Twilight to finish, as Rarity enjoyed Fluttershy massaging her as if she was at the spa, and Twilight wanted to make sure she had scrubbed every inch of Pinkie and that there wasn't a single dirty spot left on her. When they were done, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie were completely covered in soap suds, except for their manes and tails.
"I got the shampoo," said Spike, who had returned in the middle of the wash.
"Let's do this part ourselves," said Twilight.
One by one, the ponies each put a dollop of shampoo on their hooves and lathered their manes and tails completely.
Then, it was time for Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie to wash Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight.
"I'll apply just the right amount of soap for you, Fluttershy," said Rarity as she squeezed some of the soap on Fluttershy.
"Just don't scrub too hard," said Fluttershy, who saw how hard Applejack had scrubbed Rainbow Dash and wasn't sure she'd be comfortable with it.
"Of course, darling."
Rainbow Dash, of course, had every intention of scrubbing Applejack as hard as she could. This was how they liked it.
"Ah don't know why ah have to do this too," said Applejack. "Ah got the least dirty out of any of you."
Pinkie squeezed her bottle of soap too hard, so that Twilight was almost as soaked with the liquid soap as she was with rainwater. Their soap bottle was now empty.
"Pinkie!"
"Oops... I guess I got a little too carried away."
Rainbow Dash started scrubbing Applejack's sides, just as vigorous as Applejack had scrubbed her.
Rarity started on Fluttershy's back, as Fluttershy had done for her. Fluttershy liked it, and relaxed knowing Rarity was being just as gentle with the soap massage as she had been with her. Would she have expected any less from Rarity?
Pinkie Pie started on Twilight's butt, which promptly became covered in thick foam. Pinkie rubbed faster than Twilight had, but Twilight didn't mind.
Rainbow Dash quickly finished Applejack's sides and got to her back, while Rarity delicately rubbed her soapy hooves against Fluttershy's wings, and Pinkie moved down to Twilight's back legs.
As the washing progressed, the soap became more foamy, and, like the ponies washing them, Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight greatly enjoyed this.
Rainbow was scrubbing Applejack's back legs when Rarity scrubbed Fluttershy's rear, and Pinkie scrubbed Twilight's underbelly. Then, Rainbow moved up to Applejack's underbelly, Rarity moved down to Fluttershy's back legs, and Pinkie moved up to Twilight's front legs.
Finally, all six ponies stood covered in soap bubbles, and, in the case of their manes and tails, shampoo. Twilight had twice as much foam on her as the others, looking as though she had been sprayed with whip cream.
"Now, let's rinse," said Twilight.
"Hold on," said Rarity. "We haven't done our back hooves yet."
"I think we should wash our own back hooves," said Rainbow Dash. "I don't like other ponies touching my hooves."
"Besides, I'm really ticklish there too," said Pinkie.
The ponies sat down and rubbed their soapy front hooves against their back hooves for about ten seconds. Then, they stood up and walked back under the raincloud, which was still raining. In seconds, the soap was rinsed off them. They walked out of the raincloud, as sparkly clean as they were dripping wet.
"Wow," said Spike, looking at how much Rarity was sparkling, and her wet mane. She looked simply dazzling.
"Ah don't suppose you know how to dry us off right away," said Applejack.
"Leave that to me!" said Rainbow Dash. She flew fast around her friends, creating a whirlwind much like when she first met Twilight. When it cleared, all of them and their outfits were dry, though their manes were a bit puffy. Fortunately, Rarity was ready to fix that.

	
		The Main 6's Food Fight


			Author's Notes: 
Dang it, the quality of this one might be inferior to the first. But I did my best. I had a third chapter in mind but I might hold off on it.
Also, the washing isn't as detailed here, as it takes place in a bathtub and I kind of already did a scene like that in one of my Equestria Girls stories. So most of this chapter is the food fight.



The Main 6 sat at a table at Sugarcube Corner, still wearing their outfits from earlier today. No one would be able to tell how dirty they had been an hour ago.
They had already enjoyed many festivities of the party, and were now having dessert. The table was full of cakes, pies, ice cream (and stuff to put on it), and pudding.
The ponies had only eaten a few of them when Rainbow Dash suddenly pointed in a corner of the room and said "Is that a Daring Do book?"
Twilight ran over to the corner, but found nothing. She wondered why Rainbow Dash had thought she'd seen it. Or maybe she was playing a trick on her.
She returned to her seat and sat down. Her eyes went wide as she felt a wet, squishing feeling under her. She stood up and looked at her seat to see that she had sat on a cake with chocolate frosting. Obviously Rainbow Dash had put it there, and both she and Pinkie were laughing.
"It's not funny! I just washed this outfit!"
Rainbow continued to laugh, so Twilight levitated an apple pie and threw it at her. It hit her in the face, and gooey apple filling oozed onto her back.
"Oooh, are we having a food fight?" said Pinkie Pie. She picked up a cake and threw it at Rainbow Dash, but her aim was off and it hit Rarity instead, covering her with pink frosting.
"Oh, it is on!" Rarity threw three cupcakes at Pinkie in succession. Each one made contact with its target, the third one hitting her in the face, and she licked the frosting off.
Rainbow Dash threw a cake with white frosting at Pinkie. Pinkie hit it back at her with her butt. In seconds Rainbow was covered in frosting. Pinkie giggled, not caring that she now had frosting on her rear.
Then Applejack entered the food fight by throwing another apple pie at Rainbow Dash.
"Hey, I don't like pies!" Rainbow Dash said, and she picked up a bigger cake with green frosting and vanilla filling, flew above Applejack, and dropped it on her like a bomb. Then she grabbed a bowl of chocolate pudding and turned it upside down directly above Rarity.
A cupcake hit Twilight in the face. She looked in the direction it had come from. Fluttershy had thrown it.
"Um... I hope you don't mind... Everyone else looks like they're having fun, and is it all right if I join in?"
"You might as well," said Twilight. "If you don't mind getting as dirty as the rest of us, again."
Fluttershy responded by spraying Twilight with whip cream. She blushed a little, hoping she hadn't offended Twilight, but Twilight clearly didn't mind anymore.
"I guess it's all right if I do this then!" Pinkie Pie sprayed Fluttershy with chocolate syrup. Fluttershy giggled again, for she preferred this to being hit in the face with a pie.
Rarity, meanwhile, was spraying Rainbow Dash with vanilla syrup. Rainbow Dash grabbed a bottle of butterscotch syrup and they were spraying each other back and forth.
Fluttershy took a bottle of ketchup and sprayed Pinkie with it. 
"Ketchup? That so doesn't go with the rest of this stuff!"
Fluttershy just giggled a bit, having as much fun as the others. Then, Rainbow Dash turned from Rarity and sprayed Fluttershy with butterscotch syrup, not caring how saturated her lower half was getting with Rarity's vanilla syrup as a result. Fluttershy sprayed Rainbow with both ketchup and whip cream.
Rarity decided it wasn't fun attacking Rainbow Dash anymore when she was hovering still and facing away from her. So she threw a bowl of pudding at Pinkie and sprayed her with syrup. Then Applejack threw a bowl of applesauce on Rarity, who grabbed a can of whip cream and started spraying her while still spraying Pinkie with syrup.
Twilight levitated five bowls of pudding, two of which were chocolate, two of which were butterscotch, and one of which was vanilla, and threw them. The chocolate pudding hit Rarity and Applejack. The butterscotch pudding hit Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy. The vanilla pudding hit Pinkie Pie.
All five of them immediately turned on Twilight, relentlessly soaking her with their syrup or whip cream and pelting her with cakes, pies, and ice cream. It was intense, but Twilight kind of liked it.
Rainbow Dash threw another cake at Twilight, but Twilight stopped it with her magic and threw it back at her. Pinkie jumped in front of Rainbow Dash, and the cake hit her instead. She licked the frosting and bits of cake off her face. "Mmmmm!"
"Pinkie, you are so random," said Rainbow Dash.
Pinkie giggled and sprayed Rainbow with chocolate syrup. Rainbow sprayed her back with butterscotch syrup.
Then some Jello fell on them both. They looked up to see Fluttershy with two empty bowls in her hand, and immediately began spraying her. Fluttershy turned and aimed her whip cream at Rarity, but hesitated, knowing how much the unicorn hated getting dirty.
"Oh, go ahead Fluttershy," said Rarity, who was having fun despite the state she was in.
Fluttershy sprayed Rarity with the whip cream. Rarity could tell Fluttershy was having fun too, so she didn't feel bad when she threw a strawberry pie with whip cream at her.
Eventually, there was nothing left to use as ammunition. All six ponies were completely covered in cake frosting, pie filling, pudding, whip cream, ice cream, and syrup. They had enjoyed the food fight a great deal. They looked around at the messy room.
"We're gonna have a lot of cleaning up to do," said Twilight.
Pinkie ate all the dessert remnants on the walls and floor in seconds.
"Pinkie, you don't know how dirty the floor was," said Rarity.
"Yes I do, silly! I washed this room three times before the race! It's REALLY clean! Clean enough to eat off of! Which I did."
"I admit this was rather fun, but I think now we need to wash, again."
"I've got a bathtub big enough for all of us!"
They stepped into Pinkie's bathtub, and Pinkie turned the shower on to rinse them off first, so they'd be a little cleaner during the bath. Then, Pinkie filled the tub with water, putting a lot of bath soap in it so the water was full of soap suds.
First the ponies put shampoo on their manes and tails. Then they sat down in the bath water and started to scrub themselves this time. They started to scrub their front legs, their chests, their sides, their faces, and Twilight, Rainbow, and Fluttershy's wings. Soapy foam was forming on them quickly.
Once that was done, Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight started massaging Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Pinkie Pie's backs with soap. They all enjoyed having the ponies of their choice doing this to them. Then, they swapped places, with Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Pinkie washing Applejack, Fluttershy, and Twilight's backs.
Then, they stood up to take turns washing each other's rumps. Which, again, Fluttershy, Twilight, and Pinkie took a little longer to finish because of how much Fluttershy, Rarity, and Pinkie liked it on either end of it. Afterwards, they only scrubbed which parts of their back legs were above water. They figured that what was below water, including their back hooves, was clean enough.
Then Pinkie turned the tap on to make the bath water deeper. They dove underwater to rinse themselves, and then they just sat in the bathtub, enjoying the relaxing warm water and talking about how much fun they had today, laughing about the food fight.
Once they were done, Pinkie drained the tub. Once again, the ponies were completely clean, looking as though the food fight or the muddy race had never happened.
"I can dry us off again!" said Rainbow Dash.
"I think towels will suffice this time," said Rarity.
"What about our outfits?" said Applejack.
"We can take them off. We don't need them for the party. They were mainly for the race anyway."
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