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		Operation recruits



In the city of Canterlot, three young girls are seen walking on the streets. These people are the CMC, the Canterlot movie club comprised of Scootoolo, Sweetie Bell, and Applebloom.
“So do you guys have any idea what we should do today because I have nothing?” Scootoolo said.
“I don’t know,“ Sweetie Bell said. She then noticed her friend Applebloom looking at her phone. ”Hey, what are you looking at?”
“Oh,” Applebloom said as her attention was now on her friend Sweetie Bell. ”Just looking at a video that has been uploaded on YouTube.“ She showed Sweetie Bell and Scootoolo the video, which shows the Rainbooms performance in Manhattan.
“Wish we could have come, Scootoolo said, “it is so boring here.”
"Scoots, you do remember that this is the same city where magical problems happen literally almost every day,” Applebloom said. ”Heck, just last month, that was that magical problem that resulted in a meatloaf monster that attacked the school.”
“Yeah, but we never got a chance to participate in any of it because our sisters and their friends always said they were dangerous,“ Scootoolo points out.
"Ah, I agree with you, their scoots. Applejack refuses to allow me to help when magic problems happen, “Applebloom said, agreeing with her friend.
“Same with rarity,“ Sweetie Bell said.
“I just wish we could help or be part of the action for once,” Scootoolo said. 
“Hey, why don’t we go buy ourselves some candy to cheer us up?” Sweetie Bell said as she pointed to the candy shop nearby. Both of her friends nod their heads in agreement, and immediately all three walk into the shop, which did not have any customers. After browsing a bit, they stopped and were about to take the lollipop from the table nearby when the candy shop burst open and a group of what appeared to be pirates burst into the shop and stole the candies in the shop.
“What the heck?" Sweetie Bell said, “Pirates?”
"Ok, I may not be good with history, but I thought pirates were gone,“ Scootoolo said.
“Maybe it is equestrian magic,” Applebloom said.
“And maybe we should hide." Sweetie Bell said as the three ran and hid behind the counter, which the clerk abandoned after the pirates burst in. All three took a peek and saw all the pirates stealing the candy that was in the shop.
“That it lads take as much candy as you can,“ a voice said, causing all three girls to turn to the source and see the strangest pirate they had ever seen, as the pirate had lollipops on his beard , a candy cane peg leg, and a hook walk into the store.
“That one weird pirate, “Sweetie Bell said, to which all her friends nodded in agreement. 
“Soon all the candy in this city will belong to Captain Sticky Beard.“ The pirate, now named Sticky Beard, laughed. However, his laughter was caught short when a sound was heard, and everyone, even the CMC, turned to see the source and saw that one of the pirates had been thrown into the store and landed on the ground unconscious, and immediately after that, a group of kids came in.
“Kid next door,” sticky beard said in shock. "What are you doing here?”
“Stopping you from stealing candy from candy shops all over the city and robbing countless kids of any chances of enjoying the sweet taste of candy.“ The bald-headed kid said,"Kids next door, battle station.”
"Five,” the girl with the red hat said as she pulled out what looked like a handmade gun that was made of wood, a bottle, lenses, cans, and a flashlight, and fired what looked like a laser at a pirate. She charged into the shop and fired at many of the pirates. One of the pirates tries to hit her from behind with what looks like a sword that is made out of candy cane, but the girl just sidesteps to the left, dodging the attack. She then hit the end of the gun at the pirate's stomach, causing him to let go of his sword as he stepped back in pain. The girl then punched him, knocking him out cold, before turning her attention back to the other pirates. 
"Four," the yellow-haired boy said as he brought out a gun made out of wood from his pocket and ran towards one of the pirates. Once he got near one, the top half of the gun detached and hit the pirate before going back down and attaching itself back together. He then did the same things to many of the pirates he ran into. One of the pirates tries to grab him from behind, but he just dodges him by going under his leg and using the gun to hit him on his butt once he was behind him . He then jumps on his head and jumps off him, where he kicks a pirate in the face.
“Three,“ the girl in the green cloth said as she pulled out a large gun that had stuff bears  in it. She pulled the trigger and fired the stuff bears at many of the pirates, knocking out some of them.
"Two, "the fat boy said as he pulled out a gun that resembled a mini gum ball machine, which he used to fire gum balls, hitting many of the pirates. He also ends up hitting one of the pirates in the eye, causing him to scream in pain.
“Eye, hope you like gum balls,“ he said before laughing, causing the rest of the kids to groan.
"One," the bald-headed kid said as he pulled out a hairdryer with a pepper attached to it. He ran into the shop, firing at many of the pirates. Two short pirates, who seem to be twins, try to run towards him from both sides. However, he just jumps forward, letting them collide with each other. He then continued to shoot at the pirates before jumping into the air and kicking a pirate in the face. However, when he landed, he accidentally stepped on a gumball that was on the ground, causing him to slip. Sticky beard than stood over him and held a sword to his chest.
“No one moves,” he yells, gaining everyone's attention. “Or the kid gets it.”
“We got to help them,” Sweetie Bell said.
“But how?“ Applebloom said.
Scootoolo then saw a container full of gum balls at a table nearby and  a barrel with the word red licorice next to it.
“I got an idea,“ she said, gaining the two girls attention.
“All right, you meddling kids next door.“ Sticky Beard said, ”You stay where you are and let my crew take all the candies in the shop, or the bald one gets it.”
“You won’t get away with it.” The bald kid said.
“Oh yeah, who's going to stop me?” Sticky Beard Challenge.
"Us, "a voice said, causing everyone to turn and see  apple bloom and sweetie bell holding a large licorice.
"Who are you supposed to be?” Sticky Bear asks.
"We are the CMC,” Applebloom said.
“Don’t you mean KND?" Sticky beard, ask confused.
“No CMC,“ Sweetie Bell said. ”We are the Canterlot movie club, and we never stop the journey.”
While everyone had their attention on the two CMC members, Scootoolo took the opportunity to get on top of the counter and pull out a slingshot with a gum ball in it. She pulled the rubber band from the slingshot and let go of the band, letting the gum ball fly in the air and hitting the sword, breaking it in the process. Stick Beard immediately looked at his sword in surprise before turning his attention to Scootoolo, who fired another gum ball that hit him in the eye, causing him to scream and walk backward as he clutched his eye. The other CMC members took this opportunity to both hold the end of the licorice and pull it as sticky beard walked backward. This caused him to trip on the licorice and fall to the ground. Immediately, both girls use this opportunity to hog tie his arms and legs together with the licorice.
Scootoolo, afterward, fires another gum ball at another group of pirates, hitting them in the eye or nose. The kid next door took this opportunity to continue to fight the remaining pirates. Eventually, they manage to take them all down with little problem.
….
After taking down the pirates, the kid next door contacted reinforcements, and immediately a giant spaceship flew down and landed near the shop. Out on the ship are a group of kids, who then arrested and escorted the pirates into it.
Meanwhile, while all this was going on, the CMC and kids next door properly introduced themselves.
“Wait, so you fight adult tyranny?“ Applebloom asks.
“That's right,“ Number One said. ”The kids next door fight any evil adults that will harm any children. Whenever a child needs help, we will be there; whenever a child is being mistreated by an adult, we will be there; and whenever a child is being stopped from eating his ice cream, we will be there. The kids next door will be there to help children all over the world.”
The CMC looked at each other for a moment, and instantly all of them knew what each other was thinking. Their turn to the KND.
“We want to join you guys,” Scootoolo said.
“Yeah, you guys were amazing,“ Sweetie Bell said. "We want to be like you guys.”
“So, can we please join you guys?” Applebloom asks.
“Absolutely not." Number one said, ”Being a KND operative is serious business, and not anyone can join.”
“Ah, come on, we just literally helped you guys moments ago." Sweetie protests, “What more do we have to do to join you guys?”
Hearing that number one, actually consider what they said. He admitted they were right; they did help them early and were quite good too, despite not being trained. 
“Maybe these three have the potential to be KND operatives,“ was number  one thought.
“All right, we will let you join." Number one said caused the CMC to cheer. 
“Seriously?“ Number four asks.
“Yes, seriously,“ Number One said. "These three have proven early that they have the potential to be KND operatives and thus should be allowed to join. After they complete their training, of course.
“Training?“ Applebloom asks.
“Yes, new cadets are to be trained in our training facility under number 60." Number 1 said, ”So I hope you are ready for training.”
“Don’t worry, we are ready for anything,“ Scootoolo said.
“We will pass you training and be KND agent,” Sweetie Bell said.
“And after that, we will be KND agents that will save the day.” Applebloom said.
“In that case, welcome to the kid next door,” number one said.
The three CMC members just smiled as they couldn’t wait to be Kid next door agents, as it meant they would finally have the chance to be heroes like their big sisters, or in one of their cases, big sister figures. 
….
End of chapter 1

			Author's Notes: 
This story was suggested to me by Draginknife5
By the way the line :
canterlot movie club and we never stop the journey
It was a reference to the song that their pony counter part sing in the show stoppers where the lines were:
We are the cutie mark crusaders and we never stop the journey.
Leave a comment on what you think of this chapter and don’t forget to check on my other stories.


	
		Operation training



The CMC were in the Kid next door Arctic base wearing their best winter clothes and are currently waiting for number 60 to arrive.
“I wish they told us the training facility was in the coldest part of Antarctica,” Sweetie Bell said as she shivered in the cold.
"Ah, I agree with you there, sweetie bell,“ said Applebloom.
“Guys, be quiet. Number 60 is here,” Scootoolo said.
“All right, recruits. I hope you three are ready because you three are going through the hardest training in your life.” Number 60 spoke as he stood in front of them. ”You three will learn discipline,hard work, and teamwork. Do I make myself clear?”
"Yes, sir, "all three of the CMC said in unison.
“Louder,” number 60 said.
"Yes, sir," all three shouted.
“Good,” Number 60 said. ”Now let's begin your training.”
He then walks to a control panel and clicks a few buttons, and immediately a robot walks into their room.
“Do you homework? Eat your vegetables,” the robot said as it walked towards them, but immediately short-circuited and stopped.
“Lame,” Scootoolo said.
“What was that?” Apple Bloom said.
“Um, we are still working on the glitch on that one,“ Number 60 said sheepishly. Suddenly, an alarm was heard. ”What the heck?“
“ Sir” One of the KND operatives said, ”We are under attack.”
“What by who?” Number 60 said:.
“By the ice cream men being led by  father.” The agent said.
“Father,” Number 60 said in a fearful voice.
“Whose father is attacking?“ Applebloom asks.
“Father is the greatest threat to the kid next door and the leader of all the evil adults,” Number 60 said.
“Wait, he calls himself Father,” Sweetie Bell asks. "Why did he call himself that?”
"It is because father is short for father of all evil." Number 60 said, ”This is not a drill; you three need to get to a safe place to hide while we handle this.”
“But we want to help,” Scootoolo protested.
"No, can't do.“ Number 60 said, “Father is too dangerous. So you three need to hide.”
Number 60 then ran off with the KND agent to deal with the threat, leaving all three girls alone.
“What now?” Sweetie Bell asks her two friends.
"Ah, guess we should find a safe place to hide for now,” Applebloom said as she and her two friends looked for a safe place to hide.
….
In one of the areas of the arctic base, a giant drill like device was sticking out of one of the walls. The front of the vehicle was open, and a ramp was sticking out of it and touching  the ground and walking out of the drill were the elite ice cream men. Their fire ice cream from their ice cream-shaped gun at the kid next door operatives who was currently in the area. The KND fired back at them with their own weapons, and as they fought, more KND operatives came to the area to help their fellow operatives. The continued increase of KND operatives in the area is able to turn the tables as they slowly outnumber the ice cream man. Watching all this fight was Father, who had stood at the drill entrance the entire time. He had been observing the battle the entire time. 
“ Don’t let up,” Number 60 said as he ran into the area, followed by other KND members. “ Keep pushing, and don’t give them room to regroup.” He looked up and saw father. He might not show it, but he is deeply afraid. While he had never fought father directly before (a fact that he was grateful for), he had heard enough stories, reports, and seen him in action a few times from videos recorded from the battles fought against him to know he was someone not to mess with. It was for that reason that he contacted backup, since it was common knowledge that his father wouldn’t be leading an assault personally unless it was something serious. He could only hope that reinforcements would arrive soon.
Number 60 charged into the battlefield, with the KND operatives following him as he led them into battle.
“Well, I guess it is time I end this,” Father said as he clicked a button on a remote he was holding, and immediately more drills burst through the walls. The front opened up, and a ramp came out of them, and coming out of them were more ice cream men. However, this one’s holding different guns than the previous ice cream men. ”Open fire.” 
The ice cream men open fire with their guns, which launch broccoli’s. They hit many of the KND operatives, causing them to fall to the ground in disgust.
“No, not broccoli!“ an operative shouted. This turned out to be a mistake, as a broccoli was thrown into his mouth, causing him to fall to the ground clutching his stomach and groaning. An ice cream man then pulls out a grenade, pulls out its pin, and throws it at a group of operatives. The grenade exploded, letting out a green mist that covered them.
“It smells like broccoli,“ one of them said as he fainted.
“Retreat,” Number 60 shouted, seeing that they were now firing broccoli. All the operatives run, with some carrying those that were hit by the broccoli. Their run towards the entrance, but a fire wall suddenly blocked their only exit.
“Where do you think you are going?“ Father said as the ice cream man cleared a path for him to walk through.
….
The CMC were hiding in one of the storerooms, waiting until the battle was over.
“How long do we have to wait?” Scootoolo complains.
“Quiet ya complaining scoots,” Applebloom said.
“Wait, do you guys hear that?” Sweetie Bell said as she and everyone stayed quiet to hear what sounded like shooting and a group of KND operatives screaming for help. All three quietly opened the door a tiny bit to see a group of ice cream men  leading a group of KND operatives away with their guns pointed at them.
“Make sure you find every operative in these bases and gather them at the center of the base.” One of them said, The CMC quickly closed the door and looked at each other fearfully.
“Oh no, those varmints are taking over the base.” Applebloom said.
"What are we going to do?” Sweetie Bell asks.
“We fight; that's what we do,“ Scootoolo said in a determined voice.
“Are you crazy scoots? This is too dangerous,“ Applebloom said.
“Don’t you see, guys, this is what we have been waiting for,” Scootoolo said. ”We join the kids next door to become heroes, and now that opportunity presents itself to do good. So are you guys going to help me save the day, or are you guys going to stay here like chickens?”
The other two CMCs look at each other before nodding and turning to scoot.
"We are with you,” Sweetie Bell said.
"Good,” Scootoolo said as she and the other two CMC walked to the door and opened it slightly. After checking that the course was clear, they quietly sneaked out of the room. When they sneaked out of the room, they found a few weapons on the ground that the KND operative dropped when they were taken away. They picked them up and began sneaking away.
….
The three CMC were able to sneak into the center of the base, where all the KND operatives were tied up and where all the ice cream workers were setting up a machine of some kind.
“You won’t get away with this.“ Number 60 said, “I already called for backup from the moon base. They should be here any moment now.”
“Oh, I am sure of their will,” Father said. ”And once they arrive, they will get a surprise in the form of my bomb,” he gestured to the machine. “With this attack, I will take down the kid next door's arctic base while also getting rid of most of its moon base operatives, as there is no doubt they will be sending most, if not all, of their operatives to deal with me. But I will be long gone when they arrive. Leaving them with this bomb. And with all the moon base operatives out of the way, your precious moon base would be left defenseless and an easy conquer for me. This will inflict a major blow on your precious KND.”
All of the KND operatives gasped in shock upon hearing that.
“We got to do something,“ Scootoolo said.
“But what?” Applebloom said.
Sweetie Bell looked around the room and saw there were two entrances, and in the rooms were the KND discarded weapons that all the villains had confiscated and gathered.
“I have an ideal,“ Sweetie Bell said.
….
“It is done, boss.“ One of the ice men said as he and his fellow ice cream men had just finished setting up the bomb.
“Excellent, now I just need to click this button, and the bomb will activate,“ Father said as he brought out his remote. However, before he could click on it, something hit his hand, making him drop the remote. He turned in the direction of where the hit came from and saw it was Sweetie Bell, who was holding a sling shot. 
“Hey, you dumb adults,” Sweetie Bell said as she fired again from her slight shot, hitting one of the adults.
“Get her,” Father ordered, causing many of the ice cream to chase after her. Sweetie Bell simply ran into one of the other entrances. Suddenly, a rock hit father, and everyone turned to the other entrance and saw Applebloom.
“Her too,” Father said, causing many of the remaining ice cream men to chase after her. He then turned to the remaining ice cream men. ”Keep watch here.”
Their saluted as father body was suddenly engulfed with fire, and he floats in the air following the ice cream man that was chasing Applebloom.
As everyone's attention was now on the entrances of the room, they didn’t notice Scootoolo had snuck into the room and been sneaking around. Once she got near one of the tied-up KND operatives, she pulled out her scissors and began cutting the rope holding them.
….
The ice cream men chase after Sweetie Bell through the base until they lose her in the cell rooms.
“Where did she go?” one of them asks.
“Hey you dump adults, I am right here.” Sweetie bell voice was heard from one of the cells. All the ice cream men ran and stood in front of the cell sweetie bell is in.
“There she is." One of them said, ”Get her.”
All of them run in but end up slipping and falling onto the floor, as it turns out Sweetie Bell had sprayed water on it, and the water immediately turned into ice, creating a slippery floor. Sweetie Bell then jumps onto the bed, walks on it, jumps off it, and lands on the dryer floor. She then ran out of the cell and closed it, and immediately afterward, she brought out the keys she had found and used them to lock the cell door. By the time the ice cream men had recovered, it was too late, as Sweetie Bell had locked the cell.
"Hey!"one of them shouted as he grabbed the cell door. ”Let us out.”
Sweetie Bell, just ignore him and walk out of the cell.
“How can this get any worse?” another one said. As if to answer his question, the toiletnator suddenly appeared on the other side of one of the cell windows.
“Hi guys,“ the toiletnator said cheerfully from his cell. "Well, since you guys are here, do you want to hear a story of the time I went to Canada?”
All the ice cream men sighed.
….
All the ice cream men chase after Applebloom. As their chase after her Applebloom brought out a M.U.S.K.E.T. and fired it at the ground. All the ice cream slipped on it and immediately slid into a storeroom. Applebloom closes the door, pulls out a S.P.I.C.E.R., and fires it at the doorknob, destroying it and locking the ice cream men in. 
She smiled in triumph, but it was cut short as she had to jump when a fireball hit the ground she was on. She landed on the ground, turned, and saw father flying not far from her.
“You must be Father,” Applebloom said as she fired at him, only for Father to hold out his hand from a fire wall that blocked all the attacks. He then fired at her weapon, destroying it entirely. She then pulled out the M.U.S.K.E.T. and tried to shoot at him. But father reacted quickly and fired at her weapon, destroying it.
“I think it is time I end this once and for all,” Father said as he formed a giant fireball, but stopped when he saw the weapons that the ice cream men dropped when they slipped. ” But why use fire when I can use something must worst” He then makes the fireball dissapear and uses his powers to lift all the guns in the air and aim at Applebloom, who can only close her eyes in fear.
Father fires at her, and the guns shoot out broccoli that harmlessly bounces off her. Confused, she opens her eyes and looks down on the floor to see broccoli.
"Broccoli?" she asks, confused.
"Yes, broccoli is the one thing everyone hates,"Father said before he noticed something wrong. ”Um, why aren’t you now on the ground, groaning in pain?”
“Um, why should I?” Applebloom asks, confused.
“Because broccoli,“ Father asks confusedly, “and everyone hates broccoli.”
“I don’t hate broccoli," said Applebloom "In fact, my Granny Smith always makes sure I eat my vegetables.”
Applebloom then picks up a broccoli off the floor and eats it must to father shock and disguise. He was so shocked by this that the fire around him disappeared, and he landed on the ground. All the guns he was holding also fell down and landed on the ground.
“Did you just eat broccoli?“ Father said in shock.
“Yeah, what's the problem?“ Applebloom asks, confused.
“No one likes broccoli,“ Father said. ”Not even adults. Why do you think we make children eat them? It was, so we don’t have to.”
“Wait, so you don’t like broccoli?“ Applebloom said.
“Of course I don’t like broccoli,“ Father said. ”No one does.”
An idea then struck Applebloom.
“Then prepare to eat your vegetables,“ Applebloom said as she grabbed a broccoli from the floor and tossed it at  father who managed to dodge it. But this distracted him long enough for Applebloom to jump and tackle him to the ground. She then put a broccoli in front of him. ”Eat it, eat it, eat it.” 
“No, stop, get that thing away from me,” Father said as he struggled to get Applebloom off him. ”Please stop.”
“Come on, it's good for you." Applebloom said as she put the broccoli closer to his face. ” Eat up.”
“No,“ Father said as he suddenly saw the image of Applebloom being replaced by his father.
“Eat it now, “his father said as he held the broccoli in his face. The image was gone and replaced by Applebloom, who held the broccoli to his face.
“What wrong? I thought people always said they were good for you.” Applebloom said as she put the broccoli closer to his eyes.
“ Aaaahhhhhhhhh” Father screamed in terror. The scream was so loud that it reached every area of the base.
….
“What was that?” The toiletnator said as he and the ice cream men looked around in confusion.
….
In the center of the base, the kids next door operatives that Scootoolo free were fighting against the ice cream men with the weapons that the ice cream men gather in the room. Both Scootoolo and Sweetie Bell were also helping fight the ice cream men. However, the battle stopped once everyone heard Father scream.
“That sounds like father." One of the ice cream men said,.
“But what could have scared him?” Another ice cream man said.
….
Father pushed Applebloom off him and quickly began running.
“Hey, where are you going?“ Applebloom said as she ran to him with the vegetable still in hand. “You haven’t eaten your vegetables.”
“Ahhhhhhhh!” Father screamed when he saw Applebloom was chasing him with broccoli in one of her hands.
….
The fighting between the kid next door and the ice cream men continues until they stop when they see Father running in.
“Run for your life." Father screams, “That child is a monster.”
He screams as he runs past everyone and into the area where the drills are located. Everyone then turned to where Father ran from and saw Applebloom at the entrance.
“And there is plenty more where that comes from you varmint “ Applebloom said before turning to the ice cream men. ”Do ya  want a piece of me? Cause I do the same to you as I did to Father.” She then took a bite of her broccoli, much to the shock of everyone but Sweetie Bell and Scootoolo.
“That kid is not right,” one of the ice cream men said.
"Let's get out of here,” another one said. 
All of the ice cream men scream as they run for their lives and head back to the drills. All of them went back in, quickly started it up, and retreated.
All the kids next door operatives look at Applebloom in shock and disguise.
“How can you eat that stuff?” Number 60 said in shock.
Applebloom just shrugged and took another bite.
….
Eventually, the KND moon operatives arrive to assist them. After being informed of the ice cream men in the store room, the KND broke the door open, arrested them, and put them in the jail cell with the other ice cream men. After that, they dismantled the bomb, which, when exploded, would release a gas cloud made from broccoli. 
The three CMC were now in an auditorium room of the moon base, with many KND operatives attending.
“For your bravery and contribution to the Arctic base, it is an honor to present you with these medals,” Number 362 said as she placed the gold medals on the three girls. All the operatives clap their hands.
All three girls smiled.
"Well, girls, it seems we finally found something we are good at,” Applebloom said. ”We are going to be great KND operatives.”
“We're going to be heroes like our sisters,“ Scootoolo said. ”Or sister figure in my case.”
“Yeah,“ Sweetie Bell said. ”We are heroes.”
….
End of chapter 2

			Author's Notes: 
The reason why i add father full name as father of all evil is because I thought it would give a good explanation why people call him father.
The reason why I made Applebloom not bother by broccoli is because in their home serious the setting is more grounded onto reality so I figured she would not be bother by broccoli or vegetables.
Father being afraid of broccoli is a reference to operation it. In that episode number 362beat father by using broccoli.
Leave a comment on what you think of my story so far.


	
		Operation recipe



In Sector V, Tree House, Applebloom, also now known as number 7, Sweetie Bell, now known as number 21, and Scootoolo, now known as number 31, were in the briefing room with the other members of Sector V. The reason everyone was here was because they had a mission to complete.
Number one was in front of them. He cleared his throat before he began talking.
“Now before I begin with the meeting, I would like to first officially welcome our newest members to Sector V.” Number one said gesturing to the CMC.
“Yeah, welcome aboard.” Number 2 said.
“It's good to have new friends,“ number 3 said happily.
“Now that we got that out of the way, I would like to say that I hope you three are ready for your first mission.” Number one said:.
“Don’t worry, we are more than ready.” Number 7 said:.
“Yeah,” number 21 said, with number 31 nodding her head agreeing with number 7.
“Well, in that case, let's start the mission briefing,“ number one said and immediately a green beam landed on the table in front of them and created an image of a group of kids. ”KND Intel has informed us that the delightful children from down the lane have discovered the map that leads to the hidden temple of the Cakeians.”
“Cakeians?“ Number 7 asks, confused.
“Cakeians were an ancient race of people who perfected the art of cake baking,” number one explains. ”Legends have it; they have perfected the art of cake baking to the point where they created what is considered to be the most perfect cake to ever exist.”
“Was it that good?” Number 21 asks.
“It was perfect enough that legends have it conflicts were started to gain at least on bite,” number one explained.
"Wow, "all three CMC said at the same time.
“ It was due to the conflict that was caused by the cake's existence that the Cakeians hid the recipe for it in their sacred temple, which was hidden,“ Number one said. ”However, our archnemesis, the delightful children from down the lane, had found the map that would lead them to the temple, and if they got the recipe, they would keep the cake for themselves and not share it with anyone.”
"That sounds awful," Number 31 said.
“It gets more awful since they will no doubt broadcast it to everyone of them eating it just so they can mock them about not getting it.” Number 5 said: ”That or their will kidnap and tie children so there can watch them eat the cake.”
“That's even worse,” Number 7 said in disguise. ”Those varmints aren’t delightful; they're rotten.”
“That is why we are going to get that recipe first, and once we make the cake, we will share it with every children  in the world.” Number one declared.
“Can we get the first slice?” Number 3 said, with number two nodding in agreement.
“Sure,” Number One said.
Everyone cheered after hearing that.
….
Sector V was currently flying over the Amazon rainforest in their vehicle, S.C.A.M.P.E.R.
“All right, according to our intelligence, the delightful children from down the lane were seen in a flying vehicle flying to the rainforest.” Number one said before turning to number two. ”Anything yet, number two.”
“Not yet, number one,” number two said, looking at the radar. ”So far, there has been nothing.”
“Well, keep looking,“ number one said.
“Yes, sir.” Number two said, and immediately after, he said that the radar beeped as it picked up something. ”Wait, I am now getting something, and by the look of things, it is big.”
“Then let's head to it.” Number one order.
“Right,“ number two said, and immediately he piloted to the location.
Once they headed to the location, they saw a large aircraft that dwarfed their aircraft.
“That thing is huge.” Number 21 said in shock.
“Agreed,” Number 4 said.
“Number 2, try to get us in without being detected,“ Number one said.
“ Got it” Number Two said as he flew into a part of the ship and fired a laser to cut open a hole. The part of the hull of the ship falls down, and the ship flies into the ship. They enter what looks like the hangar room of the ship. They landed their vehicles and exited with weapons.
“All right, everyone, keep close and keep your guard up." Number one said, "We don’t know what we are up against.”
Everyone either voiced their agreement or just simply nodded.
“All right, let’s go,” Number One said as they began walking out of the hangar room.
….
In the control room of the ship, the delightful children from down the lane smiled as their radar showed that they were near their location.
“Soon we shall be upon the sacred temple where we will get the cake recipe,” said the delightful children from down the lane. ”Once we get the recipe, we shall have the most delicious cake to ever exist. Hahaha.”
“I don’t think so.“ A voice said, causing the delightful children from down the lane to turn and see the KND enter the room and point their weapons at them.
“Oh great, its you KND brats again.” The delightful children from down the lane said: Their attention was suddenly on the CMC. ”Who the heck are those three?”
“I am number 7, “Applebloom said.
“I am number 21,“ Sweetie Bell said.
“And I am number 31,” Scootoolo said.
“Ah, just great, more KND brats to deal with.” Said the delightful children from down the lane.
“Do you guys always talk at the same time all the time?” number seven said.
“Their do,” number five said.
"Creepy,” number 21 said.
“I know how that feels,” Number 2 said.
“All right, where is the map?” Number one demanded.
“And why should we tell you?” the delightful children from down the lane said.
“Because if you don't, then you will get this." Number 7 said pulling out a broccoli.
“Broccoli,“ the delightful children from down the lane said in shock.
“Tell us or else,“ number 7 said, pointing it at them.
“No, get it away from us.” The delightful children said in fright.
“Then tell us or else,” number 31 said.
“All right, it is here,” the delightful children said as they turned to the control panel and suddenly pulled out a gun and fired a laser at the broccoli, destroying the broccoli. They fired at them again, but luckily everyone was able to dodge it on time. “Prepared to meet you end KND brats.” 
Their fire again, and immediately all the KND take cover and fire back at them. The delightful children manage to dodge the attack as their fire again at them.
“Give it up,” number one said. ”You are outnumbered."
“Never,” declared the delightful children as their fire back at them.
The delightful children stood up and were running towards another hiding spot, but number 31, who was arm with  a M.U.S.K.E.T. fire at the floor, caused them to slip and fall to the ground, dropping the gun in the process. They were about to get up but were immediately surrounded by Sector V, who pointed their weapons at them.
“Give us the map,” number one demanded.
“Never,” the delightful children said.
“Then prepare to eat your vegetables,“ number seven said, bringing out another broccoli from her pocket and putting it near them.
“Aaaaahhhh,” the delightful children scream. “Ok, here.“
The delightful children brought out a map from one of their pockets and gave it to them.
“Thank you,” number 21 said, taking the map from them.
“So what do we do with them?” Number 2 asks.
“Number 5 has an ideal,” number five said.
….
The delightful children were now in a trash pod, and in front of them was the KND.
“It's time to take out the trash,” number 2 said, laughing, causing everyone but the CMC to groan in annoyance. Number 4 then pressed a button, and immediately the chute was injected and the trash pod was launched from the ship and onto the forest floor.
“Well, now that is over, let's get the cake,“ number 31 said, and everyone nodded in agreement. Everyone then went back to the control room.
….
The trash pod landed in the forest, and the delightful children exited it. They then pulled out a small device, which was a tracker that tracked their ship. They then follow the tracker.
….
Sector V managed to reach the temple, and after landing the aircraft near the temple, they began walking up the stairs to the temple. They stop once they reach the temple entrance. 
“All right, everyone,“ Number One said, gaining everyone's attention. ”Through this door is the path to the recipe for the most perfect and delicious cake to ever exist.“
Everyone cheered once they heard that. Number one waited until they stopped before continuing.
“Now while I understand that everyone is excited, I would like to warn everyone that this is far from over, as we don’t know the danger that is in this temple; hence, I will advise you all to be careful as we enter the temple.”
Everyone nodded yes or voiced their agreement.
“All right, kid next door, let go.” Number one  declared and everyone began walking through the temple entrance. However, unknown to them, as they entered the temple, the delightful children had caught up with them and are now entering their aircraft.
….
Sector V was currently walking through the hallway of the temple. Their continued walking until they reached a chamber where, in the middle of the room, was a pedestal, and on it was a piece of paper. In front of the pedestal was a large statue. 
“It’s the recipe, “Number 31 said in excitement like everyone else.
“All right, let's get it and let go.” Number 4 said as he was about to go and take the recipe but was stopped by number 31, who put a hand on his shoulder to stop him.
“Wait, this is too easy,"number 31 said. ”I have seen and read enough daring do movies and books to know that there are usually traps in situations like this.”
“Oh, please traps." Number four said it in a dismissive manner as he began walking to the pedestal. ”You guys read too many books.”
Number four then took the recipe, and immediately the large statue that was in front of him came to life and immediately tried to slam its fist at him, but number four was able to jump away on time and land near the rest of Sector V.
“You were saying,” number 31 said in a deadpan manner.
“Not one word,“ number 4 said.
“Everyone, let's get out of here.” Number one said, and immediately everyone began running away, with the statue chasing after them. During the chase, the statue tries to grab them, slam its fist at them, or even try to jump at them. They were luckily able to avoid all of its attacks, and of course, there were a few close calls.
“We can’t keep running from it forever,“ number five said.
"What do you suggest we do?“ Number 21 asks.
“I don’t know, but number five is open to suggestions,“ number five said. 
“I got an ideal,"Number 7 said, catching everyone's attention. ”We can try to blast a hole in the floor.”
"That sounds stupid," number four said.
“Do you have any idea then?" Number seven challenge. When number four said nothing, number seven continued talking. ”So just anyone else reject my idea.”
“No,” number two said.
“Sounds good to me,” number three said.
“Number five is open to any suggestions,“ number 5 said.
“Sure, why not?” number 21 said.
“I think it is good,“ number 31 said.
“What about you, number one?” Number seven: ask her leader.
“Well, right now, I am willing to try anything,“ number one said. Immediately after that, everyone stopped and fired their weapons on the ground that the giant statue was on, creating a large hole, and immediately the statue fell through the hole.
“Well, that's that,“ Number seven said, and immediately after that, everyone then began making their way to the temple entrance, where they then began the long walk down the stairs. However, when they reached the bottom of the stairs, they saw a giant vehicle of some kind with metallic legs, giant metal tentacles, and numerous weapons and gadgets attached, including flaming chainsaws for hands and piloting. It was the delightful children from down the lane.
“Hello, kid next door,” the delightful children said mockingly.
“The delightful children from down the lane,” every member of sector V said in shock.
"Where do you get that robot?“ number seven asks.
“Oh, this is something we pack in our airstrip,“ the delightful children said. ”It’s something we pack to deal with problems we might encounter, such as no good KND.”
They then tried to have the robot grab them all, but they were able to avoid it.
“Kid next door, battle station.” Number one  declared and everyone pulled out all their weapons and tried to fire at the robot, but none of the attack so much as left a scratch on it.
“Hahahaha!“ the delightful children laugh. “Go ahead and try Kid next door; your attack has no effect on us.” They then control the robot arms to try and grab them, and immediately everyone tries to run in order to avoid the arms. However, no matter how fast they try to run or where they choose to hide, the delightful children manage to find and grab them.
The robot raised its arms and held them in front of the delightful children.
“Give us the recipe,“ the delightful children demanded from Sector V.
“Never,” Number One declared.
“If you won’t give it to us, then we will take it from you.” The delightful children declared. ”But before we do that, we are going to first squeeze the life out of you.”
The robot arms grip tighten, squeezing everyone.
“Any more ideal” Number four, ask number 7.
“No,” number seven said. 
“Hahaha,” the delightful children laugh, seeing their enemies in the verse of suffocation. However, suddenly bursting out of the temple stairway was the giant statue. It charges at the delightful children's vehicle and pulls its arms off, resulting in all of Sector V to land on the ground. It then slammed its fist on the vehicle, leaving huge marks on it until it fell to the ground. The delightful children quickly got out of the vehicle and tried to run into the airship, but suddenly it lifted into the air without them in it.
“What the?” The delightful children said it in confusion. They then saw Sector V in the window of the control room, and they were driving away.
“Bye bye,” number three, who was near the window, said as she waved at them.
“Curse you, KND,” the delightful children said in anger. Suddenly, a large shadow was over them. Their turn and saw it was the giant statue. It lifted its arm and tried to slam at them, but the delightful children were about to dodge it and immediately began running back to the forest.
“ Aaaahhhh” The delightful children scream as the giant statue chases after them.
….
In one of the rooms in the KND moon base, all the KND operatives were waiting for the cake that was being made by the KND scientist. They already had their plates and spoons out as they waited for the cake.
“Come on, what is taking them so long?” Number four complains.
“Oh, be patient,“ number five said.
Suddenly the door opened, and immediately the scientist came in wheeling a large cake.
“Borne appetite,“ Numbuh 74.239 said, and immediately everyone quickly cut out a piece of the cake and ate it. However, they stop when they realize something.
“Wait, this tastes like a regular ice cream cake.” One of the operatives said 
“Numbuh 74.239,“ number 362 said. ”You guys did follow the recipe to the letter, right?”
“We did “Numbuh 74.239,” but the recipe was just for an ice cream cake.”
“But why?“ number one said. ”The recipe was for the most perfect cake to exist.?”
“I think it is probably because ice cream cakes weren’t well known and widespread back then, “number 21 said. ”Hence, to the people back then, it was considered the most perfect cake.”
“Oh man,” number two said. ”All this for a regular ice cream cake.” Number two had a frown on his face before he smiled again. ”Oh well, no use wasting good ice cream cake.”
Immediately, he continued eating the cake, and pretty soon everyone continued to eat and enjoy the cake.
….
End of chapter 3

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the late update but it isn’t easy coming up with an original plot. Anyhow for those who are wondering why the CMC  have that vastly different number, the reason  is because their is  already a number 6 and many numbers after that hence why I need to use the one still available.
The machine that the delightful children use was the real The Really Really Incredibly Destructive Machine (or RRIDMfor short) that their use in operation grow up.
Anyhow leave a comment on what you think of my story so far.
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