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		Description

Pinkie becomes paint and learns how much friendship means to her dear friends, and in turn Discord has finally managed to become chaotic good. In short, this story includes sex, lessons, and hot paint action.
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		Pinkie had a strange night the night before. She had thrown a party for fun, and sadly only one other person showed up. To her surprise it was Discord. She didn't remember much about it, other than Discord discussing his new forms of chaos. How he was using his powers for good. Pinkie felt a jolt all of the sudden which made her wake up completely.
‘Holy moley, what was that?’ She felt very odd, very fluid. Yet somehow she felt like an extremely thick fluid. She couldn't keep herself from moving around. It was dark, and suddenly she heard a loud tick noise followed by blinding light. She was able to see, and something else was weird, on top of feeling wet she felt very pink, pinker than normal in fact. 
She heard a noise outside the container she was in, like a rumpling of silverware. Then a large stick was inserted towards her face. ‘Hey buddy what are you doing?’ Then the large flat stick was inserted into her with ease. Pinkie was a little confused as she began to mix around inside the container. The stick was pulled out to reveal pink dripping fluid. ‘I, what is that!?’
The stick brushed off the excess and Pinkie could feel the fluid slowly dripping into her, and at the same time she could feel being dripped into herself. ‘Is that part of me?’ Then the bucket was lifted up and she began to be poured out into another container. She felt herself slowly fill up the other container. It was like she was one big blob as she filled up the pan. She finally realized who was holding the paint stick, it was Fluttershy.
“Thank you so much for the help Applejack, I’m so glad you didn’t mind helping.” Fluttershy gave her usual cute smile to Applejack who stepped into Pinkie’s view.
“No problem sugar cube. What’re friends for?” She returned the smile back to Shy. Shy then dipped her paint brush into Pinkie Pie. The feeling was very weird; she would have giggled because the brush was tickling her. It was a pretty good feeling to Pinkie, she loved smiling after all.
Applejack then took a paint roller and spread Pinkies fluid body all over it. It was even weirder because there was a little pressure, and this time the tickling wasn’t overbearing. In fact, it was very pleasuring to Pinkie. ‘Boy that’s sure a different feeling.’ Pinkie thought.
Suddenly, there was something that felt like a stroke, and then she stuck to a wall. She could feel her body dripping a little from being too wet. 
“Oh my, I put too much, oopsies.”  Fluttershy quickly mended the mistake by spreading the excess of Pinkie’s fluids over the wall. Pinkie then felt another type of pressure as Applejack spread some more of her fluid on another side of the wall. It was a weird moment for her. It was ticklish, and she couldn’t help but want to smile. In fact, Pinkie had actually begun to be pleasured a little.
‘Wowie! I never knew paint could feel this way.’ She had begun to relax a little as her fluids were spread across the wall. Fluttershy took another dip into the paint bucket, tickling but then she felt herself be splattered onto the wall.
Fluttershy was feeling very odd after her little experience becoming a bath tub. She couldn’t get it out of her head, the image of Pinkie bathing herself in her fluids. She was still a virgin too, she was way too shy to ask anybody out on a date, or even get so far as to talk to them. Yet somehow, that morning, something in her changed. She realized how much she needed someone in her life, someone honest and nice, someone who would take care of her, someone like Applejack.
Fluttershy looked over at Applejack, who was working hard in covering every inch of the wall with Pinkie. “Um, Applejack.” Fluttershy had begun to glow a little red.
“Yeah?” Applejack had stopped spreading Pinkie around. She also had some thoughts about her experience too.
“Um, well…” Fluttershy had become really nervous, and as she begun to talk again she moved her hoof with the paint brush, and suddenly she splattered the pink paint down Applejack’s face. Fluttershy gasped, “I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to.”
Applejack didn’t mind, but for some reason she was feeling rather playful lately after her experience. Instead of accepting the apology, she gave Flutters a grin.
“Oh it’s alright sugar cube.” As soon as she finished saying that, she took her paint roller and flung the pink paint on to Fluttershy. This surprised Flutters. She was unsure what to do. Applejack started to do it again.
Pinkie was busy having fun being flung around by the two mares. ‘Weeeee!’ She was enjoying herself, as her friends had begun to have a paint war. Pinkies fluids were being spread all over the place. Her pink sticky stuff was being flung all over the room. She could feel it as she hit her friend’s bodies and clung tight to them. 
About ten minutes later Applejack and Flutter shy were laying in the middle of the room, panting and laughing. In pinkies mind, she was laughing too. Flutters looked over at Applejack with tears in her eyes from laughing so much. She had a giant smile on her face, and Applejack had her eyes closed as she sat there enjoying the moment she had just had with her friend. Suddenly Applejack felt a lick on her nose. She opened her eyes and Fluttershy had gotten close enough she could feel her breath on her neck.
“Um, Shy.” Fluttershy quickly moved back. “What was that?”
“I-I’m sorry Applejack.” Fluttershy blushed, turning bright red. “Just lately, well…” She turned to look at Applejack. “Lately I’ve felt very lonely.”
“Awe, sugar cube, you aren’t lonely, you have five best friends who would do anything in the world for you.” Fluttershy looked down.
“Um, that’s not what I mean by lonely.” Fluttershy poked her hoof around on the ground, still bright red. She looked back up at Applejack, who was trying to make sense of what Fluttershy was saying.
“Then what do ya mean by that?” Applejack was pretty sure what she meant, but she wanted to hear her say it.
“Well, um, you don’t have to if you’re not like that, but I need someone to be a little…” Fluttershy was trying to not be direct about it, “closer to someone. I need somebody to love, like more than a friend.” Suddenly Fluttershy threw herself onto Applejack. “And I would like to get even closer to you.” Fluttershy was hugging Applejack rather tightly.
Applejack was a little discombobulated. Unsure of how to respond, she didn’t mind being that type of friend for Flutters, but she was unsure of how the others would take it. Not wanting to overthink it, Applejack returned the lick to Flutters, causing Shy to look into Applejack’s eyes.
“Shy?”
“Yeah?”
“Can we keep it kinda, between us for a little while?” Applejack smiled, she wanted to be there for Fluttershy.
Pinkie was drying up, but still had plenty of fluid left. She was sitting there listening to Applejack and Fluttershy, and she would have said ‘awe’ as they nuzzled close to each other. Pinkie had so much fun being flung around, everywhere. She felt the warmth of her friends close to each other, because they were still covered in her fluid. It was like she was right there in between them, sharing this moment of realization with them.
Suddenly Fluttershy gave Applejack a kiss on her snout. Applejack looked into Flutter’s eyes again. In a moment of a fast paced heartbeat, Applejack had begun to kiss Fluttershy. Into the moment, Flutters began to run her hoof down the length of Applejack’s back, sending shivers up Applejack’s spine. Fluttershy’s wings began to unfold, extending to their fullest length. Saliva had built up around their mouths as Applejack pulled away revealing a small strand of spit still connecting the two. She smiled, and dipped the edge of her hoof in the pink paint. Pinkie felt this as she watched her friends get a little more intimate, and it still tickled her just as much.
Applejack then rubbed a little bit on Flutters nose, and they began to kiss some more. In the heat of the moment, they began to toss and turn a little, and accidently knocked over the paint can. Each mare was feeling each other up and down while pink paint started to cover their bodies.
Pinkie was in the midst of it all, the action, and she was able to feel everything they did. She was tickly covering her friends while they make out. They had become so covered that it felt like she had begun to touch herself. As more and more of her liquid covered the two mares, the more and more she actually began to enjoy. She may have been bodiless, but she was still able to feel everything that she touched. This being an intimate moment made it very warm and squishy for Pinkie.
Suddenly in the midst of making out, Fluttershy pushed Applejack off of her.
“What is it?” Applejack was a little saddened by the abrupt stop made in the buildup. She too was feeling very odd ever since the magic Discord put her through. She needed some pony to actually fill a void she hadn’t felt since that day.
“Oh, I just wanted to make sure you’re okay with taking it this far.” Fluttershy had paint smeared across her body, showing how much they had touched each other. Parts of her were dripping with paint, and others were becoming hardened. Her mane was frazzled, and had paint in it. One wouldn’t be able to tell because of both her hair and the paint was about the same pigment. Applejack stood there and gave Fluttershy a smile.
“Cowgirl, I’ve wanted this for a while now.” Applejack pushed up against Fluttershy, pinning her down with her front hooves. Fluttershy was pretty weak and easy to pin down, but Applejack used a firm yet caring grip. Most of the paint had dried on Fluttershy’s body, and Applejack rubbed some of it off her thighs. She then proceeded to go down and begin softly kissing her legs, causing Fluttershy to slowly spread them apart. She revealed her snatch, showing that the soft kisses on her thighs had begun to turn her on.
Pinkie wasn’t sure what she was watching, she was still on the floor watching her two friends have sex right in front of her, and even worse she could feel their every movement. ‘Um, okay this is getting to be a little much.’ 
Applejack’s kisses filled Fluttershy with a fluid feeling. Her pussy was getting wet as Applejack continued; suddenly she paused to lick her lips. She started up the length of Fluttershy’s legs. Flutters knew what was coming next as she tilted her head back in anticipation. She felt a soft gentle kiss on her lips, and then she felt a slick wet tongue penetrate through them.
“Mmm” Fluttershy involuntarily moaned, giving away to all of her sexual desires she had so long craved.
Pinkie meanwhile was slowly drying up on their bodies. She could feel the soft swift movements of Flutters hips. She was moving in rhythm with Applejack’s head. Pinkie felt every bit of it, and was rather embarrassed.
‘Boy, they really are going at it.’ Pinkie was just feeling their movements, and enjoying the scenery. There was a sudden flash, and everything had gone dark for Pinkie again. ‘What in hocus pocus was that?’ She was still unable to move, but there was a sudden rustling from outside wherever she was. She heard a loud thump, and then light filled her eyes, causing them to hurt a little. Looking straight at her was Fluttershy, still covered in Pinkie’s fluids. She was pulled out suddenly; she felt a wire attached to her. ‘Okay, this is getting weirder by the minute.’
Fluttershy pulled out a pink pocket sized vibrator. Applejack was lying across the bed, staring at Fluttershy. Fluttershy turned around to reveal the pink toy, and Applejack’s face lit up bright red. She was still covered in paint. Fluttershy then got close to Applejack and started kissing her again. Both were in the midst of ecstasy.
Pinkie was feeling very odd at this point. Besides being creeped out by the fact she was going to be rubbing against hot pony pussy, but she was embarrassed to see that it’s her friends creeping her out. Fluttershy touched the vibrator control, making Pinkie start buzzing right away. Her mechanical motor moving at about one thousand revolutions per minute, she had begun to feel a sort of tingly feeling throughout her plastic pink body, a sort of turn on for her. She vibrated and rattled for a good minute building up the pressure inside her new plastic being to the point she was ready to climax.
As soon as Pinkie was nearing her ultimate, Fluttershy slowly began to rub Pinkie against Applejack’s clit. The vibrations sent waves of goose bumps up Applejacks spine and entire body. She arched her back a little as the buildup to this moment had started to drive her wild. She had been teased by Fluttershy’s soft lips and soft body. She was naturally attractive, and something about the way she was so submissive actually made Applejack want her more. As Fluttershy tenderly teased the outside of Applejack’s lips with the pink vibrator, Applejack had her eyes shut tight, as she could feel herself getting closer and closer to the edge of climax.
“Oh so you like what I’m doing to you?” Fluttershy didn’t stop her soft movements as Applejack nodded trying not to break her concentration. “O-okay.” Fluttershy was unsure about whether she should stop or not and must have been losing concentration because Applejack pulled Fluttershy down on top of her.
Pinkie meanwhile was vibrating away, feeling the combined warm fluids of her friend drenching her plastic shell. She herself was filled with ecstasy as her vibrating body tickled her inner workings. She was warm all over, and the feeling of rubbing against Applejack’s snatch was messaging her even more. She wanted to get inside Applejack out of curiosity. She was willing to submit to anything by this point.
Fluttershy was still being tender as ever with Applejack’s clit and lips, and before long Applejack whispered into Fluttershy’s ear.
“Please, just get it in already.” Fluttershy blushed a little, as she was new to anything sexual. She decided to stick the vibrating toy in side Applejack’s vaginal depths, causing Applejack to let out a rather loud moan.
“Oh, Celestia, go on! Push it a little more!” Fluttershy was bright red by now as her hooves inserted the toy slowly, causing Applejack to buck her hips into Fluttershy. Both of their pussies connected, and Fluttershy felt the vibrating pink toy vibrate Applejack’s snatch. Fluids were rushing down both of their legs, and the pink paint was still covering their bodies.
Pinkie was on the verge of climaxing herself, bathing in Applejack’s fluids. She was about to give out, she couldn’t handle the vibration and the warmth of being inside Applejack’s hole. It was so invigorating to her. From inside her, she could feel herself start to wear out, and with a sudden rush of ecstasy, she gave out. She had stopped vibrating, yet the two mares did not pull her out of Applejacks never-ending fluids.
Applejack and Fluttershy were grinding against each other’s pussies, both getting close to climaxing. Fluttershy felt the warm sticky fluid begin to rush out of her vagina, causing her to let out a loud ‘eep.’ Meanwhile Applejack was still going, about ready to climax when she felt Fluttershy cum. The hotter rush of cum that escaped Fluttershy’s pussy filled up Applejack’s snatch. This feeling pushed her over the edge and finally she released about thirty seconds behind Fluttershy.
The two were still lying in the same sexual position defeated by the sexual interactions they had experienced together. Fluid was staining the sheets on Fluttershy’s bed, the room had less paint on it than they had on themselves, and a new love was created between two life friends. Fluttershy paused and licked her lips, leaning forward and giving Applejack a small kiss of affection.
“Thank you, I hope that wasn’t too much for you.” Fluttershy closed her eyes and laid her head on Applejack’s chest.
“Woo wee, girl that’s the best bucking I’ve ever got.” Applejack wrapped her hooves around Fluttershy.
Pinkie had been pushed out during Applejack’s climax, and was laying in a soaking wet puddle of sweat, pussy juice, and cum. She was exhausted and already half asleep. Her body was still tingling, and she was comfortably happy. She wasn’t excited, and she had learned something.
There was a sudden flash, and Pinkie awoke in her bed. Discord was on her couch, and the balloons had lost some of their air, letting their ropes dangle rather than being stretched. Discord gave Pinkie a smile, as if to say, ‘I’m waiting.’
“Discord! You meanie weenie! Why would you do something like that to me?!?” Discord had lost his smugness and became upset.
“Oh! You’re not the only one; in fact you are the last of your friends to have that happen. I think a thank you is in order, unless you learned nothing.” He smiled, because he knew that even if she didn’t learn anything, she still enjoyed it.
“Well, I did learn that sometimes you look for love in the wrong places, and that it comes in the weirdest of ways.” Discord was shocked; he leaned towards her learning nothing. He instead gave a heartwarming smile, and gave Pinkie a hug.
“Oh, happy day!” Discord was happy because his chaotic magic had been used for good, and it felt good to him. “I am so glad that was both chaotic and helpful! I don’t feel so unhappy like I used to!” He spun Pinkie around, who was just smiling and laughing along with Discord.
“Well, I’m glad you did it then.” He put the pink pony down, and got close to her.
“If you want to do it again, just call up little ole me, and I can do it for you again.” He gave her a wink, and Pinkie shook her head.
“No thanks, I also learned that something’s are best to just try once.” She smiled at Discord who had one hand on his hip leaning a little to his left.
“Sorry to cut it short Pinkie, but you six are just the beginning. I have to be back in Canterlot to help Celestia with a small problem. I hope to see you again.” He waved her off and with a snap of his fingers he turned into a ball and bounced out of her window. Pinkie went out to watch him be on him way, and he bounced off into the sun rise.

			Author's Notes: 
So, will it continue. Maybe, but it won't be so often. I am surprised tha the majority of my fan base even recpeted these stories pretty well, all except my Applejack one. Anyways, something funny...
The pink vibrator wasn't the only pink thing...
I got fired from my job as a message thereapist. my boss said I rubbed people the wrong way.
As for any other stories, come one, flame me as much as you want. Also feel free to be helpful and flame me too, ya know if your into that sort of thing.
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