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		Description

A cloaked unicorn crosses dimensions to the Dragonball Z universe, and uses the dragonballs to wish the three most terrible villains of that world back to life. With her second wish, she transports the Mane Six to that world with her. Now our six favorite little ponies must befriend Goku and company if they have any hope of fending off the alien monsters the mysterious unicorn sends after them, and finding a way to return to Equestria.
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		Chapter 1



The night was soft and quiet. The gentle glow of fireflies illuminated the darkened sky. But the peaceful night was about to be disturbed. A cloaked figure, sneaking on all fours was making its way into the heart of a secluded forest. Somewhat equine in shape, the creature lifted its head, looking about nervously. A bright blue glow emanated from what appeared to be a horn on its head. With this strange magic, the unicorn slowly strode deeper into the forest, until it reached a clearing, where a small, orange sphere was glowing bright yellow, in response to the equine's horn. A sinister grin split the animal's face, as it stopped in front of the glowing orb. The orb proudly shone with three dazzling red stars. 
“The last one... I never imagined it would be so easy. But of course it would be, for me. After all, I deserve this.” Came a feminine voice from the unicorn's mouth. She pulled out a small, brown satchel from her cloak and emptied the contents onto the ground. Six more orange spheres rolled out, glittering in response to their seventh companion. Each orb was adorned with a unique number of stars, from one to seven. Their yellow glow grew brighter, and a faint humming sound rose from them, as if they were communicating. 
The mare threw back hear head and called out, “Oh Great, Eternal Dragon, I command you to rise and grant me my wish!” 
The sky, once deep blue, was now pure black. The world was cast into shadow, and not even the stars could be seen. A blinding light rose from the seven balls, and shot into the sky. The shapeless light began to wriggle and take a form. The unicorn watched in awe, as a massive serpentine dragon appeared before her. She was easily as big as only one of the monster's green scales. For a moment, she trembled in fear, but quickly regained her composure. The dragon began to speak. 
“I am Shenron, the Eternal Dragon,” he said, in a deep, rumbling voice that shook the very ground. “Speak your wish, so that I may return to my slumber.”
Once again the unicorn allowed a sinister smile to creep across her face. “As I understand it, Shenron, you grant a total of two wished, do you not?” She asked. The dragon nodded his massive head. “Wonderful. Then for my first wish,” She drew a deep breath, “ I wish for the beings once known as Frieza, Cell and Majin Buu be brought back to life, and brought to me at once!” 
Shenron hesitated. He knew those names well, and knew the terror they had once inflicted on this universe, before Goku and his friends were able to defeat them. Many planets had been destroyed by just one of them alone. Earth included. But the Eternal dragon was bound to his duty. He knew no sides, and so he bowed his head and spoke. 
“That wish is within my power to grant.” His eyes shone red. 
Down in Hell, Frieza, Cell and Majin Buu froze where they stood, feeling a strange tugging sensation in their guts. Before any of the three understood what had happened, they found themselves standing in a forest clearing. The great dragon Shenron above them, and a tiny equine creature stood before them. 
“Your wish,.... has been granted.” 
“Marvelous.” The unicorn said. 
“Speak you second wish.”
The mare opened her mouth, but a harsh, high voice interrupted her. 
“Hold it! Just what the Hell is going on?” The alien known as Frieza stood, arms crossed, glaring at the unicorn with rage. 
She giggled. “I'll be with you in just a moment darling, but I'm rather busy right now, so if you would please be quiet until I have finished!” 
“Ah! How dare you, who do you think you are, speaking to me like that!?” 
“I thought I told you,” The unicorn said, her horn glowing with blue light, “ to be quiet!” Frieza's mouth became a zipper, which zipped itself shut. An angry, muffled squeak caught in his throat, as he clawed at his mouth. The unicorn then turned to Cell and Buu, who had remained silent, taking in the scene before them. “And just so you fools don't get any ideas about stealing my last wish...” Again her horn shone with magic, and Cell and Buu found their mouths zipped tightly shut. 
“Now, where was I?” She turned back to Shenron, who resisted the urge to cringe. 
“Who is this creature....” he wondered. 
“Shenron, I speak my final wish!” She called. “I wish for the ponies of Equestria known as Twilight Sparkle, Rainbow Dash, Apple Jack, Rarity, Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie be brought to this world, in front of the Capsule Corporation’s base!” 
Shenron paused. “That is not an easy wish.”
The unicorn snarled. “Stop being lazy and do as I command you stupid brute! I will not be denied my revenge, now do it!”
Shenron bowed his head, his eyes glowing red once more. It was true, this was a very difficult wish. Transportation from one dimension from another was tricky, and very nearly out of his power. However it could be done, as this mare before him had clearly proven. She tapped her hoof impatiently, as Shenron sought out the ponies she had requested. 
Twilight Sparkle, who was reading in her study vanished without a trace. Her companion, Spike the dragon, ran around frantically, searching for her. 
Apple Bloom fell off her tire swing, and looked around anxiously, wondering where her sister, Apple Jack had gone. “A.J? Big sis? Don'cha wanna push me on th' swing no more?” 
Many multicolored ribbons fell to the ground. Opal the cat glared around, wondering where her owner, Rarity had gone. Nrrr, who's going to feed me now? She hissed angrily. 
Two pony babies began to cry loudly, as their enthusiastic baby sitter, Pinkie Pie vanish from their sight. 
Angel Bunny's face changed from annoyance to worry as he watch Fluttershy vanish before his little eyes. The box of pellets she had been pouring for him tipped over and spilled on the ground, where the mice greedily descended upon it. 
A pile of Daring Do books toppled over. There was nothing left of the pegasus known as Rainbow Dash but an unmade bed, an open book, and a lonely tortoise. 
Shenron spoke one last time. “Your wish,... has been granted.”
With that, he vanished in a bright burst of light. The seven Dragonballs rose into the sky, and scattered in all different directions. They were not to be seen for another year. 
The unicorn smiled, and turned to the three alien monsters she had brought back to life. 
“Now,” she said as she undid the zippers on their mouths. “I believe a thank-you is in order. After all, I did restore your pitiful lives.” 
“Like Hell!” Frieza shouted. “How dare you! The Eternal dragon was right there, I could finally have made my wish for immortality, and you, you just squandered it! I should kill you for this!” Frieza pointed a finger at the cloaked unicorn, his hand shaped somewhat like a gun. At the tip, a red ball of light began to glow, and he fired a deadly beam of energy at the pony. Her horn once again began to glow with magic, and a shield of light surrounded her body. The energy beam bounced off her force field and hit Frieza in the arm. He yelled in pain and staggered back.  “You,... how did you-?”
“I see you don't encounter much magic in this world.” The mare said, darkly. She turned to Majin Buu. “You there, I believe you remember your old master. Babadi, was his name?”
“Yes.” Buu said sternly. 
“Well. I am a thousand times more magical, more powerful, more fantastic than your Babadi could ever dream to be! You three may posses the greatest brute strength in all of this dimension, but you will never lay a finger on the likes of me! I am the most magical being in all the universe, and you will do as I say!” 
Cell cocked his head. “Such arrogance. I have no interest in being your servant. I have my own plans, now that I'm alive again.” He rose into the air, preparing to fly away. 
“Oh no you don't.” The unicorn shot a beam of magic straight at Cell. His body glowed blue, and a terrible scream escaped his throat. Buu and Frieza watched in awe, and his body began to shrink. Down, down, down, until he was nothing but a spiky, purple ball. She had returned Cell to his egg form. “You're not going anywhere until I say you can. And as for you.” She turned to Majin Buu. “I can't risk any more little outbursts. I know how childlike you can be. After all, you are just a dirty little pink child.” She shot another beam of magic at the kid form of Majin Buu. He yelled and tried to fly away, but to no avail. The magic struck him, and he too shrunk into a small, fleshy pink ball. 
“There. You will cause me no more trouble until I need you.” The unicorn placed the two balls into her satchel, and turned to the wounded Frieza.
“Hmm. You didn't come from a egg did you.”
Frieza took a step back from the mare, and shook his head. 
“Well then. I guess I'll just have to drag you along like this. Besides, I'll need someone to do all the heavy lifting. Now I don't want to hear any complaining out of you, and no more tricks, you understand? I don't want you getting any more injured than you already are before my plan is complete.” 
It was not in Frieza's nature to be compliant. He glared at the small pony, calculating his next move. He could try a sneak attack. Surely he was faster than a four foot horse... but he had seen Babadi's magic in Hell and knew that if this mare truly was more skilled than the great wizard, he didn't stand a chance. Babadi was sloppy and a fool, but this young mare appeared to be far more calculated. She knew what she wanted, and would do anything to get it. A quality he had once admired in his minions. He bowed his head. I'll play your little game for now, but the moment you let your guard down, I'll tear you apart. He thought to himself. 
“Very well.” He said, addressing the mare. “If a partnership is what you desire, then so be it. I suppose I owe you, for bringing me back.”
“Good. That's much better.” The unicorn strode over to Frieza, and used her magic to heal his wound. “Now, I know you're quite temperamental, but I'll get straight to the point. We want the same thing, you and I. Revenge. We were both made a fool of, beaten in our prime!” She covered her eyes dramatically with a front leg. 
Frieza raised an eyebrow. “I'm listening.” 
“Well, I won't stand for it! I thought and thought for months, scouring every magic trick in the book, until I found one to let me jump through dimensions. It was very difficult to learn, even for one as fantastic as me, but I did it. And I cam here, and did all the research I could. I believe you are familiar with the name Goku?” She asked, slyly.
Frieza snarled. “That bastard,...”
“Yes, he humiliated you, and took your throne. Now, I read of your powers and thought to myself, how useful you would be to my cause! But of course, you would never agree without some leverage. And of course, if I brought only you back, you would just be defeated shamelessly again. But,” She held up the satchel containing the imprisoned Cell and Kid Buu. “With all three of you, together, combined with my incredible magic, we could extract our revenge, and be the most feared, and adored team in all of the universes! I had my enemies transported right to the home of one of your enemies. All we have to do is watch and wait for all of them to get together, and then we strike without warning!”
A smile split Frieza's cruel face. “You know, I think I like this plan of yours, little horse.” He held out a hand. 
The unicorn smiled, and placed her hoof in his hand. “I knew you would.” 
Far away, at the Capsule Corp. base, the six ponies transported by Shenron's magic looked around in confusion. It was dark and quiet, and they were surrounded by incredible technology that none of them could ever have imagined. For now, things were quiet and peaceful.
The sleepy little world had no idea what was about to befall it.

	
		Chapter 2



Six small, multi-color ponies appeared in a burst of light, and fell to the ground in front of a dome-shaped building. They coughed and picked themselves up, looking around in confusion. 
“Uh, what just happened?” asked Apple Jack. She dusted off her brown cow-pony hat and placed it on her head. 
“I have no idea... but it felt like one of my transportation spells. Only way more powerful.” Twilight replied. She swished her purple and pink tail, taking in the scene around her. 
“Oh wow, lookit this everypony!” Pinkie Pie bounced around the court yard, pointing at all the buildings, parked vehicles, and all manner of machinery scattered about. “Ooo what's this? Are they houses? I've never seen houses like this before, they look like this one cake the Mr. and Mrs. Cake baked one time for Scootaloo's baseball party, do you remember that?”
“Pinkie, please!” Rarity interrupted. She scoffed at a few grass stains that defiled her perfect white coat, and picked grass out of her curled purple mane.“We're in a totally unknown place, don't you think we ought to find somepony to tell us where we are instead of touching things we might break?”
Pinkie removed her hoof from a Capsule Corp.. Rocket that she was about to knock on, and sat down, grinning sheepishly. 
“Well,” said Rainbow Dash. “This looks kinda like a house. Let's see if anypony's home.” She strolled up to the black, rounded door and knocked with her hoof. 
While they waited for an answer, Apple Jack kindly helped Fluttershy stand up. The little yellow pony was trembling, her eyes darted around fearfully. “Wh-wh-where are we? Where's Angel?”
“Ah don't know, sugar-cube.” Apple Jack said, kindly. “We're gonna ask these nice folks in this here house what's going on, and then we'll get you right back to your little animals, okay?”
“B-but what if they're not nice? What if-... What if there are dragons living here? These don't look like pony houses!”
“Relax darling.” Said Rarity. “If I know one thing about dragons, it's that they don't have this much class or sophistication. I must say, I rather like the futuristic style of these little homes. Very chique.”
“No answer Twilight.” called Rainbow Dash. Twilight strode over, and examined the door. 
“They must be asleep. It looks awfully late out. Let's try the doorbell.” She pushed the small button with her hoof. The usual “ding-dong” sound resonated through the house. 
The ponies gathered around the door, and a few moments later they heard foot-steps on the other side. Very odd foot-steps... it sounded as if there were only two, and they made a soft padding noise, rather that the loud clip-clop of hooves. 
“Coming, I'm coming.” Came a dreary, female voice from the other side. They heard the click of a lock, and a whiring sound of the electronic door sliding open. 
“Okay, what's the big idea ringing this late at night? If you're those reporters again-....Whu?” A human woman with short blue hair and big blue eyes in a night-gown stared, bewildered at the ponies before her. 
The ponies stared back, their large eyes growing ever larger in shock.
“Uh... can I... help... you?” the woman asked.
“AAAAAAAHHHH!!!”
There was a loud collective scream from the six ponies. Fluttershy tried to run away, but Apple Jack caught her by the tail, knocking them both over. Rainbow Dash assumed an offensive position while the others backed up a few paces. The woman let out a startled yelp in reaction to the panicking animals. 
There was a loud crashing sound of a door, and tall, powerful looking man with spiky black hair that stood straight up sprinted to the doorway. 
“Bulma, what is it? …. What the Hell!?”
Bulma stepped aside to allow her husband to view their visitors. A little boy with light purple hair also ran to the door and peeked out from behind his mother. 
“Mom, what are these?” The little boy ask. 
Pinkie Pie relaxed upon seeing a child. 
“Hi!” Pinkie Pie stepped forward. Or... rather, she hopped forward, and continued to bounce around, blatantly defying physics. “I'm Pinkie Pie! What's your name? Is this your house? What's it made of, and what are you guys? You're not ponies, and you're definitely not dragons. You look a little like monkeys, but that's silly! Monkeys don't live in houses, they live in trees, and this doesn't look like a tree!”
Vegeta snarled at the term “monkey” and pushed past his wife and son to confront the ponies. 
“What the Hell are you?” 
“I'm a pony, what are you?” Pinkie asked. The other ponies quietly made shushing noises, but Pinkie didn't hear. 
“I am Vegeta, the Prince of all Saiyans, and-”
“Ooooohhhhh you're like the characters from that one girly show my baby sister watches sometimes.” 
The boy stepped out from behind his mother. 
“Trunks, get back in the house!” Vegeta shouted.
“Aw c'mon Dad, they're just horses.”
“Excuse me dear child, but I am a lady! Not a horse” Rarity said, indignantly. “And a fine unicorn at that.”
Trunks snorted. “You look like a bunch of pansy pink ponies to me.”
“Why I oughta- Com'ere you!” Rainbow Dash put her hooves up and flew towards Trunks. Apple Jack bit her tail, causing her to spring back and crash. 
“Calm down there RD, we don't want any trouble.” 
“Yeah yeah, whatever.” 
Twilight stepped forward, nervously. “I'm very sorry, let's not get off on the wrong hoof.”
Vegeta raised an eyebrow. 
“Er... My name is Twilight Sparkle, and these are my friends. We got transported here by some kind of spell, and we don't know where we are. We were hoping you could answer some questions, so we can get back home?” She grinned nervously. 
“Pretty pretty please?” Said Pinkie, putting on a huge friendly smile. 
Trunks turned to his parents, who were flabbergasted. 
“Well...” Bulma started, “I guess it couldn't hurt to let them inside.”
“Bulma!” 
“Oh calm down Vegeta, they're hardly dangerous. Come on, I'll make everyone some hot chocolate.”
“Oh I love hot chocolate!” Pinkie chirped. “Extra marshmallows on mine please!”
“Me too!” Trunks ran after Pinkie as she hopped into the house and followed Bulma into the kitchen. 
Vegeta shut his eyes and grumbled. “Well, get in the house then.”
“Uh... thanks...” Twilight nodded to her friends, and the all trotted into the house, and into the kitchen.
Pinkie Pie and Trunks were chatting animatedly, while Bulma got out nine coffee mugs. 
Vegeta stomped through the kitchen and promptly exited. Bulma assumed he was going back to bed, and put one of the mugs away. 
“So, you're... talking ponies, huh?” She asked. 
“Uh yeah.” Rainbow Dash replied. “Ponies usually talk.”
Twilight glared at her friend. “What she means is yes, where we're from, ponies and other large animals can talk.”
“That's kinda neat. We have a few animals around here that can talk, so I guess I shouldn't be surprised .”
“Oh? What kind of animals?” Twilight asked. 
“Mostly a lot of bi-pedal mammals. Dogs, cats, pigs, tigers, and a few reptiles too, like sea turtles. There's a dragon too, named Shenron.” 
“D-dragon?” Fluttershy winced as Bulma set a mug of hot chocolate down in front of her. 
“Oh don't worry, he's harmless. Besides, he only shows up when we call him with the dragonballs.”
“Okay, so then what are you?” Apple Jack asked. “Ah don't mean to be rude, but...”
“It's okay, there are lots of creatures that don't know what humans are.”
“Humans?”
“Yeah. Nothing real special, just another kind of bi-pedal mammal, but with less fur.”
“Okay,” said Twilight. “And where are we?”
“This planet is called Earth. Specifically, we're in West City, and this is the Capsule Corporation. We make Dyno Caps for storing anything you can imagine, and occasionally my dad and I build space ships and other machines like that for personal use.”
“Wow cool! So you can fly into space with one of those rockets in your yard?” Pinkie asked. 
The other ponies didn't bother to question how Pinkie even knew what a space ship or a rocket was. By now they had learned that Pinkie Pie just doesn't make sense. 
“Yeah, you bet it's cool!” Trunks said proudly. “My mom's the best mechanic in the whole world!” 
Bulma blushed and ruffled her sons' hair. “You bet I am. So,” she turned back to Twilight. “You said you wanted to try to find a way to get back to your home planet, right?”
“Yes, that's right.” she replied. 
“Well, that's no big deal. I'll just call Goku in the morning, and he can take you to King Kai's place. Then he can figure out where your planet is and take you back.”
Rainbow Dash raised an eyebrow. “That easy?”
“Yep! If all goes well, we'll have you back home by tomorrow afternoon.” 
The ponies cheered and clinked their mugs together.
~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~
“What do you mean he's on a training mission!? He's the most powerful man in the universe, what on Earth could he possibly be training for?” Bulma yelled, over the phone. 
“I'm sorry, but he took Gohan into the mountains as a sparing partner, about two weeks ago. Without my permission of course.” Chichi, grumbled. “I don't know when my husband and son will be back. Gohan at least was thoughtful enough to leave a note on the door. I'll call you as soon as they return though, okay?”
Bulma sighed. “Okay,....”
“Mom.... Mom!”
“What Trunks?”
“Can Goten come over?.”
Bulma smiled at her son. “Okay I'll ask. Hey, Chichi, why don’t you and Goten come over today? We haven't seen you in a while.”
“That sounds fun actually. I really need to get out of the house for a while.” She held the phone away from her mouth for a moment. “Goten, we're going to Bulma's house today!”
“Yaaaaayyy!”
“As soon as you finish your homework.”
“Nooo...” 
Chichi smiled and put the phone to her ear again. “We'll be over in a couple hours, okay?”
“Sounds good,” Bluma replied. “See you soon. Bye.”
She put the phone down, and sighed. 
Twilight walked into the room. “Any news?” She asked. 
“Well, Goku and his son are off training in the mountains somewhere. I'm sorry, but I don't know when they'll be back. His wife and youngest son are coming to visit though, if you'd like to stay for a picnic.” 
Twilight grinned. “That sounds lovely actually. Is there anything I can do to help?”
Bulma grinned. “Well, if you can cook that would be a huge help.”
“Okay. I'll get Rarity and Apple Jack. They can help too.”
“Thanks Twilight.” Bulma replied. 
As Twilight trotted off to find her friends, Bulma turned to her son. “Trunks, can you take care of your baby sister while I get the picnic ready.”
“Aw, Mom-”
“No buts young man. You know I can't count on your father to watch her.”
Trunk stuck out his lower lip, and trudged to his sister, Bulla's room. 
Pinkie Pie came skipping down the hallway just as Trunks came out with his sister in his arms. 
“Oh is that a human baby? I love babies! Oh can I play with her, please please please?” She begged.
“Uh, yeah sure.” He handed the bule-haired infant to Pinkie Pie who began making all kinds of silly faces and booping noises. Little Bulla wiggled her arms and giggled. 
“Hey, let's go play with her in the Atrium. She likes to pet the animals.” Trunks suggested. 
“Oki dokey loki!” 
Upon reaching the Atrium, they found Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy. Dash was flying around the enormous courtyard-like room, pulling loops and impressive spins, while Fluttershy was playing with all the animals. 
Rainbow Dash landed to greet Pinkie and Trunks. “Hey guys!”
“Hi Rainbow Dash! Look, Trunks has a baby sister!” She held the pudgy human toward Dash, who wrinkled her nose. The baby reached out and tugged on her mane. 
“Hey, cut it out!” She cried, while Pinkie laughed. “Anyway, get a load of Fluttershy. She's having a blast!”
They looked to see Fluttershy sitting on a Tyrannosaurus’s head. 
“Funny, she's scared to death of dragons, but dinosaurs are a-okay.” Dash grumbled. 
Pinkie giggled, and took Bulla to see one of the dogs roaming about. 
“Hey Trunks, wanna race?” Rainbow Dash asked, assuming the position of a playful puppy. 
“Ha! Whatever you want, but you better not cry when you loose.” Trunks stuck out his chest, confidently. 
Dash raised an eyebrow. “Do you have any idea who you're talkin' to kid? C'mon I'll race ya around the dome three times!” 
When the food was ready, Rarity trotted to the atrium and set out an enormous picnic blanket. It was a good ten minutes before she decided it looked perfect, and allowed the others to set out an array of food. 
The doorbell rang, and Trunk sprinted to answer it. 
“Hi Goten!” He seized the boys wrist and dragged him into the house. “C'mon I want you to meet my new friends!” The boys scampered off to the atrium while Bulma and Chichi exchanged a warm greeting. 
“Where are Vegeta and your parents? I know it's not like Vegeta to be social but your parents usually greet us.” Chichi asked. She absentmindedly patter her long black hair to make sure the bun was still intact. 
“Mom and Dad are away on a business trip, and Vegeta's in the gravity chamber training. He's been there all day, trying to avoid out guests.” Bulma replied. 
“Goodness Bulma, you should have told me this was going to be a party! I would have dressed nicer.”
Bulma laughed. “Well it wasn't going to be a party but...” Her voice trailed off as they entered the atrium. Pinkie Pie had found a large radio and speakers near the sparring ring and was serving as a DJ while the other ponies and the three children appeared to be having the time of their lives. 
Chichi's eyebrows disappeared into her hairline. “These are your guests?” 
“Yep. That's what I called you about. We need Goku's Instant Transmission to figure out where they live, but in the meantime they're staying here.”
“Well now I understand why Vegeta is upset. “Chichi whispered. 
“He'll get over it. Come on, let me introduce you.” 
The party was a definite success. Trunks and Goten spent most of their time playing with Rainbow Dash. Twilight found an intellectual conversation partner in Bulma while Rarity gave fashion pointers to the self-conscious Chichi. Pinkie Pie continued to entertain baby Bulla, and even Fluttershy cut loos a little bit. 
~*~*~*~
Frieza flew towards the Capsule Corporation, his arms crossed irritability. The cloaked unicorn had perched herself on his back, and had been “entertaining” him with tales of her own greatness and showing off a variety of flashy spells. He wished she would use the zipper mouth spell on herself. 
“About how much farther away is the Capsule Corporation?” He interrupted. 
She snorted. “That last dragonball was all the way on the other side of the world. At this rate it'll take us at least another day or two to get there.”
Frieza was already flying at top speed, while the unicorn was using a spell to keep herself balanced. He growled to himself, wishing he could just teleport. The sooner we get this over with the better. 
Then I can destroy this insufferable animal and assume my rightful place as ruler of the universe.

Authors' Note: I'm sorry guys, this is 2000 words of boring. I'll try to get the action started soon I promise! In the meantime, if you can give me any feedback I'd really appreciate it. After reading and re-reading this so many times I've lost sense of what's necessary for character development and what's random filler.
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