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		Description

_____Mysterious new beings have been popping up in Equestria and have been influencing the land with their strange powers. Pinkie Pie and Discord, who seem to be the only ones immune, decide they can fight this on their own no longer. Using their combined incredible potential for breaking the fourth wall along with Discord's magic they summon a warrior that they hope has the ability to aid in their fight. Meet Noel, his squad, and the other members of an organization dedicated to not only the elimination of Mary Sues but also fulfilling the commands of their mysterious master. It falls under the hunter's duty to curb this world's Mary Sue population but can they do it without becoming the very thing they are supposed to destroy? And can Noel stop stealing cookies?
_____	Probably not.
_____Set somewhere in the middle of season four but with the meddling of Mary Sues, things might not happen as they are supposed to.... Rated mature for strong language and violence. Might, (...MIGHT...) add the sex tag later as needed. Characters (and possibly tags) will be added and removed as needed.
_____Comments contain spoilers. I guess. Chapters 1-4 are currently undergoing rewrites, which are taking longer than they should. I thank you for your patience.
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		Chapter One: Black and Red


			Author's Notes: 
This chapter, along with chapters 2 through 4 will be getting a rewrite. However, if anyone wants to see the original chapter they will be posted as a link to a Google Doc in this author's note at a future date. When? I don't know, but just keep what I've told you in mind before liking or disliking.



_____“Remind me why we need to be in the middle of the Everfree Forest again?” Pinkie Pie asked as she bounced happily.
“That is a good question my dear Pinkie Pie.” Discord replied. The forest was the same old forest. Aside from the few splotches of happy meadows due to the actions of those... things. They even somehow changed all the maps to show where those spots were, too. Even though Discord and Pinkie Pie both seemed to be immune they had felt... strange, like they weren’t really themselves. “The Mary Sues will take longer to get to us in here when I perform the ritual. I don’t know if they’ve already figured out what we’re planning or not but we still have to try and the Everfree Forest will offer us the most secrecy.”
“So why don’t you just teleport us where you want us then?”
“Because that would alert them if I did that. If they don’t know we’re out here yet they certainly would as soon as I used my magic.” Indeed, that was why Discord had taken to walking and kept his actions to a minimum after the Mary Sue’s started... well multiplying would probably be the best word. He had no idea where they kept coming from, they just seemed to pop out of nowhere. “But,” Discord said with a talon raised as he continued walking. “It works both ways, they can’t get too close to me without me knowing they’re there.”
“Well isn’t that good to know.” Pinkie said as she stopped bouncing. “How much farther do we need to go?”
“We’re probably in the most perfect spot that we’re going to get.” Discord said as they stopped at a clearing. This place was peaceful (well, as peaceful as you could get in the Everfree) and the MS’s hadn’t touched it at all. It was natural. There were no flowers, no wildlife, no sounds at all. A perfect place to be ambushed however but it was private and still difficult to get there in the first place. “Keep an eye out for me would you? I’ll need to concentrate for this.”
“Okie dokie loki!” Pinkie said as she gave a quick salute and bounded off for a tree and disappeared behind it.... Only to appear on the other edge of the clearing as her head popped out behind another tree to look for unwanted visitors. Discord was completely undisturbed by Pinkie’s antics, being used to doing far worse things himself. It was just unusual that she was able to do such things without using magic.
Discord readied his talons as he began tearing a hole through the fabric of dimensions. It was such a long time since he had done this to this particular dimension.... Soon enough there was a portal, wide enough for a creature like Discord to casually stroll through and still have some head space left. Not that he couldn’t modify his body to be bigger than it already was, but that was beside the point.
Pinkie had her attention diverted to the portal because it was- “Ooooh shiny!” Yeah, exactly. However, it was only a few seconds after that something came through that portal. It was a human male, though Pinkie didn’t know what it was. To her, it was just some kind of really funny-looking hairless ape. The human stopped as soon as he saw Discord and Pinkie and cringed.
“Listen, I don’t know who you two are, exactly, and it’s fairly obvious you must be the one who summoned me but.... Listen, this is way above my paygrade.” The man was starting to pant. “I can sense them... there’s so many. Listen, I’m going to go back and come back with someone who can actually make a difference here but for now,” he said as he pulled out a crystal, “stay here.” With that said he tossed the crystal into the air and it glowed brightly as it covered the entire clearing in a field of protective power. “That,” he said, pointing at it, “is a stealth crystal. As long as you don’t touch it no one, not even the Mary Sues can find you in here, magically or otherwise. To an outside observer there’s nothing here. You can’t see or hear anything on the outside, you could fight a war and no one would notice. Well, as long as something doesn’t step inside, that is, can’t stop that. So be aware of that and sit tight and I’ll be back soon.” And with that, he was gone almost as soon as he had appeared.
It was fairly obvious he had been in a hurry. By the time he had stopped talking he was practically hyperventilating. Pinkie Pie sat on her haunches as the look of confusion hadn’t quite left her face yet. “So um... Discord... what just-” Pinkie started to say until she was interrupted by another hairless ape walking through the portal followed by the same one from before.
The newcomer stopped and blinked as if it had just walked straight into a glass door. When it spoke it... sounded feminine to Pinkie Pie so she guessed that it must be a girl. “I can see what you meant by the population here. Okay, you did good by bringing me here. I’m casting a time dilation spell so we have proper time to prepare.” She turned to Pinkie and Discord. “Sorry for leaving you two here without answering any questions. Just wait a little longer please.” She turned back and stumbled a little before disappearing along with her friend.
Pinkie was afraid to talk just in case something else happened. But just because you’re afraid to do something, doesn’t mean you won’t do it. “So Discord, I have two questions for ya. What just happened and why do you keep calling the Mary Sues... Mary Sues?”
Discord sighed. “I call them Mary Sues because that’s what they’re called. As for what happened, you just helped me rip through dimensions as I summoned two Mary Sue hunters. I thought... no, I was hoping we would only need one. But if the situation is bad enough that the first one that comes through is scared of how many Mary Sue’s there are? Well, that just spells trouble. And not the harmless, fun, chaotic trouble either, oh no.” Discord got a sour look on his face as he crossed his arms. “Trying to move in, do such nonsensical things. I know I’ve said ‘where’s the fun in making sense,’ but the things they do... it’s annoying fueled by pure stupidity. Never thought I’d have to deal with them again, not after so soon after last time. But then again, last time would seem like such a long time ago to you ponies.”
“Well, do you think that those hunters can help us?”
“Maybe not those two in particular but I’m sure they’re coming back with someone who can help.” Just as Discord finished his sentence the portal flared as another man passed through.... Though it was probably more accurate to say that he shot through it and landed on his face.
He was wearing armor that looked heavy to the untrained eye. But Discord was able to immediately see that it was enchanted to be lightweight and still extremely durable. He also had a helmet on so it was difficult to tell who he was, or if he was even a male in the first place. However, it was the voice, the first words out of the man’s mouth that Discord knew who it was. “Oh, you cheating bitch!”
“...Noel?”

*One day previously*

The harried scout that returned after investigating the summons had come back with rather disturbing news. He reported that the Mary Sue population was staggering. Noel, completely armored up, was leaning against the doors that lead to the council room, deep in thought. Indeed, Noel himself had only just heard about the news a few minutes ago so he had rushed to the council chambers, hoping to influence their decision. They had refused to let him in for reasons other than the fact that he was not part of the council.
So what if he had crashed a gunship a few days ago? So what if he didn’t know how to pilot one? So what if the guy who had refused to teach him said that he was better suited to using magic? It was fun to fly that thing... for about ten seconds but still.
He was still thinking about how he was even able to get the damned thing off the ground anyways when a fellow hunter came up to him. It was a woman by the name of Carlotta. He was on friendly terms with her, had been ever since she first arrived one hundred twenty three years ago.... Noel just realized how weird it probably was that he kept track of that.
Not that he ever gave a damn but still.
“’Ey, Noel. Whatcha doin’ out ‘ere?” Carlotta asked. She would occasionally try to speak in broken English, or something. Noel used to have a theory that it was some kind of habit or that she liked doing it to annoy him. He’d always leaned towards the latter very strongly up until the point that he was proven right. Thankfully she rarely did it anymore.
“Shut the fuck up, Carlotta. You know I hate it when you speak like that.”
“But that one guy spoke in broken English on that one mission and you didn’t have any problems with it!” Carlotta retorted.
“Yeah, that’s because he couldn’t speak in any other way. You can speak normally without annoying me so do so.”
She giggled. “Fine, fine. But seriously, what are you doing out here? Shouldn’t you be in the council room?”
“They won’t let me in.”
“But you’re on the council aren’t you?”
“No.”
“Oh, did you get kicked off because of the gunship thing?”
“No. I was never on the council to begin with.”
Carlotta blinked. “Wait what?”
“Yeah. How did you not know this?”
“But... you... you’re always in there, influencing the council at times. Why? How?”
“Nah they just tolerated my presence there anyway. I just pushed my luck way too far with the gunship thing... among possibly other things.”
Carlotta sat down on a chair that she teleported in. How did I not know this? She thought as she asked her next question. “So what do you think they’re talking about in there?”
“My idea is that they’re deciding on who to send. But they won’t let me in so I don’t know. It seriously shouldn’t be taking this long.”
“Yeah, I’m going to go train with the squad, you want to come with just in case they do take too long or something?”
“No! Since they won’t let me in I’ve decided that I will stand out here until they come to a decision!” Noel said with a finger raised to the sky in defiance.
Carlotta laughed. When she finally stopped she wiped a nonexistent tear from her eye. “Yeah, yeah, good luck with that. I’ll see you around.” She got up and walked away, a grin on her face as she shook her head.
Noel would come to regret his decision.
In the twenty two hours that passed, Noel became very acquainted with his hallway that lead to the council room. Yes, it was his hallway now. In order to pass one must pay a toll! That’s a new rule as of ten seconds ago! Maybe I should’ve instated that as soon as I realized I was waiting here for over an hour. Indeed, some people had come through, looked at the closed council doors, and walked away. Noel realized just how brightly colored the doors were in contrast to the dull, grey, stone hallway. About halfway through the hours he had waited a council member had come out of the doors for whatever reason. Noel had taken that opportunity to do what anyone should have done in that situation. He made a mad dash for the door.
And got about five feet into the room until a collective blast of energy tossed him back outside and set up a forcefield. He had glowered angrily at the door and at the man who went back into the room. Not that anyone could see his face through the helmet anyway.
And so it was that he waited once more. And it wasn’t until just now that he realized something. Why not teleport in? Noel first decided to summon an apple and teleported that inside the room first, couldn’t hurt to be too careful just in case they were blocking attempts to teleport in. Or, at least, he tried. There was a flash and in his hand the apple was just a bunch of... well goo was probably the closest word. Those fuckers could’ve killed me!
Before Noel could decide on what to do next the doors swung open and a woman stood before him. Noel knew it was Claudia as soon as he saw her. She wasn’t wearing her armor, just her business robes. Claudia had brown eyes with hair to match and her skin was only slightly tan. She looked at the mess that Noel was holding before he teleported it away.
“I told them you wouldn’t be so careless as to just attempt to teleport in without testing to see if we had barriers up.”
“You assholes could’ve killed me.”
“No, it would’ve delivered a nasty shock to you. An inanimate object... well you saw how that would turn out.” She wrapped her arm around his shoulders as she walked him down the hallway. “That’s not important, though. But before we do get to the good stuff, how long were you waiting? I didn’t think you would wait for more than thirty minutes.”
“A combination of stubborn pride and determination won out against my better judgement. I was waiting outside for twenty two hours.”
Claudia’s mouth hung open slightly and her eyes narrowed as she looked at Noel as she tried to wrap her head around why he would do such a thing. She gave up after realizing that was probably hazardous to her mental health. “Anyways...” she started to say as she teleported them both to where they were heading, deciding that was probably just easier. “We did come to a decision about who to send. Remember that man who walked out of the council room and you tried to dash in? Yeah, he went to go prepare your squad and-”
“How long did you assholes know I out there then?” Noel interrupted. If his helmet was off, one could tell that he was indeed angry, but the tone of his voice did not reflect that.
“I thought you left after a while so I had NO idea you were out there.” Claudia said, her hands raised in a placating gesture. She had known Noel long enough to tell when he was really angry.
“Fine.” That was when Noel took the time to finally take in the scenery of where he was. They were currently in the portal room, the gates all deactivated save for one. His squad also happened to be there. Noel’s squad rarely actually worked with Noel, despite him being the leader. He saw Carlotta, she was just putting her armor on. It was plain and very practically made, especially protective and comfortable in her chest area. There had been an incident a long time ago and Carlotta had learned two very valuable lessons from it. One was to upgrade her armor, the other was to not antagonize Noel to extreme lengths in training sessions unless you want him to fight dirty. Carlotta was five feet and eight inches tall, had brown eyes with short black hair which was soon covered by her helmet. Her buckler and sword hung at her hips.
Next up was Simon. Now, Noel was no slouch, he fairly large and muscular himself, but in comparison to Simon he was just the average Joe. Simon was an absolute bear of a man, weighing at least two hundred pounds of pure hulking muscle. For the most part, he had to be and Noel and his squadmates were thankful for it since Simon always carried a lot of supplies along with that heavy armor and his massive ax. Simon was six feet and six inches tall, bald, with blue eyes.
The next one on the squad was Chloe, their resident demon. A succubus, to be exact. She was using her human form, having been forbidden from using her shapeshifting except to be in her true form or unless during training or on a mission. While the rest of the hunters could potentially change their forms, that required magic that would change their bodies into something else permanently until they used the spell again, not to mention being in an entirely different body took some getting used to. Chloe, however, could do it at will and it came naturally to her. Chloe was always allowed to hide her eyes, horns, and her tail, but she rarely chose to hide her horns, choosing to hide her tail instead, saying that it was uncomfortable to have it around at times. She would occasionally change the appearance of her eyes, from reptilian to normal human-like eyes, though she would never change the color, which was red. She liked that it set her apart from other hunters. Chloe’s eyes could sometimes glow but she was able to control it. However, they always glowed for at least two minutes after she... fed. Chloe was five feet and six inches tall, blonde hair, her red eyes were reptilian at the moment. Her shield and sword, leftovers from her past, were not standard issue. Intricately made, the runes were almost constantly glowing and reacting to her power. The same went for her expensively made custom armor to support her very... well-endowed body. Which... was to be expected considering that she was succubus.
The third and last female of the group was named Kayla. She was the youngest out of all of them and still a fairly new hunter. However, she had moved up the ranks quickly because of her determination and zeal. When she was assigned to Noel’s squad to replace one of their fallen members they had treated her with a little disdain, but mostly skepticism. It was due to her eagerness to please and refusal to give up that she proved that she was more than capable of pulling her weight, making her a well-rounded and valued member of the team. She was five feet and ten inches tall, a redhead with brown eyes, she was not as gifted in the breast department as the other two women but she didn’t seem to mind. Noel teased her about it to see if he could ever get a reaction out of her. He never could. A single sword hung at her hips.
Last but not least was Todd. Or maybe he really was the least, he was actually pretty unassuming. Two short swords were hidden in the slots in his armor. Todd was the fastest on the team, and probably the most versatile when it came to weapons and magic. A rifle called an adapter was slung across his back, the power pack was not inserted into the gun. There was probably a reason for that but I’m not going to go into that right now. Why? Because I’m just the narrator and I’m not qualified to release that information because I don’t possess it. Besides, I’m just rambling and it’s not like we can’t just edit this out. *Sounds in the background* What? What do you mean this is live...? Well why the hell not...? Oh, budget issues my ass, that is just the lamest excuse I have ever... what? The mic is still on? Why isn’t it off? Oh shit, uh okay, so the description of Todd is pretty much ruined so uh I’ll just have to go along with it.
Uh, in short order, or something like that, Todd is fast, stealthy, kills from a distance with modern and advanced human technology, uses magic, and gathers intelligence on the enemy. He’s short, like, five six and black hair. You know what? I’m switching out, I’m kind of uh, embarrassed right now. I wasn’t being professional and I apologize, I’m sorry Todd.
The entire squad turned their attention to Noel and saluted as he approached them. “Alright boys and girls,” Noel said with his hands on his hips, “before we head out I want to know everyone’s loadouts.” Loadouts were special abilities that a hunter would pick out before they headed out on a mission. They were extremely fun to use and see how the skills would work out in combination with other loadouts. Each hunter was limited to two loadouts. Noel pointed at Chloe. “You first.”
Chloe stood at attention. “Death field and fragment, sir.”
“Devastation and inspire.” Carlotta said.
“Enhance and indomitable.” Kayla said.
“Stun and lacerate.” Todd said.
“Rules of nature and mass heal.” Simon said. Noel did a double take on that one.
“Huh, mass heal? Didn’t think you’d be taking that one.” Noel said absentmindedly. Simon merely shrugged in response. “Anyway, I’m taking deadly strike and ravage.”
“Noel, before you leave there are some things you should know about first.” Claudia said. “As soon as you’re on the other side an entire platoon is going to be sent right behind you. They’ll be under your command for the duration of the mission, however long that is.”
Noel lifted an eyebrow. “An ENTIRE platoon? How long were the scouts on this world to gather that much intel?”
“They were there for hardly a minute, each.”
“Okay, that hardly justifies sending an entire platoon of hunters to take care of the situation.”
Claudia shrugged. “Sorry it’s out of my hands, I was of the same mind as you when it was brought to my attention. We were arguing about what to do until the eleven hour mark when the orders came from the boss himself once he found out.”
Noel froze up, his eyes widening slightly. “What does my master have to do with this?”
“You’d have to ask him yourself. He popped up in the council, gave us instructions and went... to go do whatever it is he actually does. Now, this isn’t word-for-word but what he basically said was that you are getting a lot of authority for this mission. You’re getting a platoon to start off, if you need reinforcements, you’re going to get them, and if we can’t spare more hunters then he’ll send something else. You need equipment and supplies in general, you get them. You’ll be sending any and all reports and requests to him directly, instead of the council like you usually do.... Which... is actually a stupid idea now that I think about it. How would we know that the messages haven’t been corrupted, compromised, or misconstrued in some way? And it keeps us out of the loop.”
“I can take that up with him next time I’m in contact with him, if you’d like.”
“Please do. He still scares me sometimes. He’s just so angry all the time.”
Noel shook his head. “Nah, that’s just how he normally looks. Trust me when I say that, as his apprentice — on second thought, anyone with common sense — would be able to tell when he’s genuinely angry. I remember the last time something managed to piss him off.” As if to empathize this, Noel looked off in the distance dramatically, as if remembering something tragic from his past. “That poor ghost never stood a fucking chance.”
“He banished a ghost? That’s not so-”
“He killed it.”
“Remind me to make sure I have nothing preventing me from passing on to the afterlife when I die.”
“No problem.” Noel said as he walked up to the open portal, stroking his chin in thought. “So... what do you think we’ll find on the other side?”
“Probably enough Mary Sues to cause a headache.” Carlotta answered. “Bet you the first one who goes through there is going to get the full brunt of it.” Carlotta thought for a moment. “Oh! First one through has to set up camp!”
“Well it’s definitely not going to be me.” Noel said. Unfortunately, the fact that Noel was standing between Carlotta and the portal only really hit him when Carlotta kicked him and he went flying through the portal.

*Present time*

“...Noel?”
It was a voice he hadn’t heard in a long time and he almost didn’t believe it until he looked up. When Noel saw the features of the one speaking he knew it was the Lord of Chaos himself, Discord. Noel stood up, dusted himself off and took off his helmet, revealing his features. Noel had short brown hair and green eyes. He was five feet and ten inches tall.
“Discord?” Was Noel’s slow reply.
Discord hovered over the ground and laughed. “Ah ha! Noel it really is you, old friend.” He was suddenly sporting an old cane that looked ready to break if it had to sustain an ounce more of force. “Then again, you haven’t aged a bit since I last saw you.”
“Neither have you,” Noel replied, “but you’ve probably aged like fine wine with all that chaos magic in you.”
“Oh you flatter me.” Discord gasped a little. “Oh, but where are my manners?” Suddenly, Noel was sitting in a chair with a teacup in his hands. As he looked at the teacup, he noticed a pair of eyes looking back at him, complete with a fully animated mouth engraved into the side as it talked. “How’s life as a hunter been treating you these days?” It asked.
“Not too badly, actually.” Noel responded, undisturbed by Discord’s antics. Life as a hunter had exposed him to many a strange thing in his lifetime. The portal was still open and the other hunters in Noel’s squad soon stepped through. Discord glanced at the newcomers in his teacup form and he immediately, and quite literally, rolled out the red carpet to greet them.
“Welcome, welcome! Friends of Noel’s are friends of mine!” He said, wearing the entire getup of a butler complete with his own little mocking bow. Or perhaps it was genuine, who could tell with Discord? While the other hunters started shaking hands with the draconequus Noel noticed that the time dilation field was still in effect so he deactivated it quickly. As soon as he did that he noticed the pink pony that was also within the field that the stealth crystal was producing.
“Discord, who is that?” Noel asked, pointing at the pony.
In response the pink one was immediately all up in his face with the biggest smile he had ever seen. “Hi! What’s your name?” She said with such happy enthusiasm Noel’s mind didn’t even register the question for a second nor did it kick in the years of training to make him wary, his fight-or-flight response just completely shut down as well.
“Uh... it’s Noel.” He responded after a second.
“Nice to meet you! My name’s Pinkie Pie and I want to be your friend!” Pinkie said, somehow shaking his hand with a hoof. She was absolutely adorable and Noel made sure to keep the smile that threatened to adorn his face in check.
Noel put his helmet back on, hiding his features once more. “Well, maybe-” Was all he had time to say before she gasped and zoomed straight past him to talk to his fellow squad members.
“Hi there, my name’s Pinkie Pie and I want to be your friend!” The words faded away as she went on and met them one by one while Discord floated over to Noel.
“I didn’t expect to see you here again, Noel.”
“Neither did I, nor did I expect you to be free right now. Last I heard you were stuck as a stone statue.”
“Well, a lot happened since you were last here and I’m more than happy to tell you about it.”
“We’ll have time to catch up later.” Possibly, I doubt it. “But right now I need you be serious and tell me what’s been going on.”
Discord dropped all funny business being... well, Discord, and he immediately became somber. “It all started a few weeks ago. They came in small numbers at first and I took care of it.”
Noel raised a hand to stop him. “Now, when you say you took care of it....”
“I did send them to other dimensions at first.”
Noel let out a groan of frustration. “That’s exactly the kind of thing that landed this world in trouble the first time. You don’t reason or redirect Mary Sue’s, Discord, you kill them.”
“Yes, yes, I learned and remembered my lesson after the first two.” Discord rolled his eyes, each one in separate directions before they stopped and settled on Noel once more. “I started getting rid of them permanently but then they just kept coming and coming. I thought I had it under control but after a few of them attacked me I knew I couldn’t hold them off forever. I barely managed to get away and they’ve been hunting Pinkie and I down ever since, since we seem to be immune to their... powers.”
Noel took a quick glance at Pinkie and leaned in to inspect Discord. He returned to his original posture after he was satisfied. “No, you’re both mostly immune but with so many Mary Sue’s around you’ve both been affected on a subconscious level. I can understand you resisting them but not Pinkie Pie.” Noel shrugged. “Eh, I guess she’s just one of those rare kind of beings that pop up every now and then. But listen Discord, this isn’t all the hunters I’m bringing in. Last time it was just me but now I’m bringing in my squad and I’ll have an entire platoon at my command for the duration of this mission, however long it takes. Overkill if you ask me but my master gave the order. As soon as-”
“She’s so adorable Noel!” Came the voice of Chloe as she held Pinkie Pie in her arms, who was giggling all the while.
Noel let a small grin adorn his face, glad that his helmet hid his features, before wiping it away. “Chloe put the pony down.” There was an audible ‘aw’ from the both of them. Noel turned back to face Discord. “Anyways, as soon as we get the area secured which is something the rest of you should be doing right now!” The other browbeaten hunters hurried to comply with his orders. “We’ll bring in the entire platoon. Once we do, you’ll help us out by teleporting us to the location with the highest concentration Mary Sues that you know of and then you’ll help with disposing them.”
“Area is secure, Noel.” Todd called out. “No MS’s in range either.”
“Good, send the go-ahead to the others on the other side.”
Todd nodded and tossed something through the still-open portal and put a hand to his head. “None of them on my scanner but holy shit there’s so many of them on this world I’ve got a headache. Anyone else got one right now?”
Now that Todd mentioned it, Noel did feel a little... on edge perhaps? Definitely a bit short-tempered. “As soon as more hunters come through it’ll get less bothersome. Hey Simon get over here.” The hulking man in question did as he was ordered while Discord went to do his own thing. “What kind of weapons do you have for us?”
The large bag and the crate he was carrying was set down on the ground. He popped the lid off the crate and took the tarp out and started laying out weapons of all sorts. He sat on his haunches and when he spoke his voice was deep and gruff, as befitting a man his size. “We’ve actually got some new things. This,” he said pointing to a rifle, “is called a flayer, an automatic energy assault rifle, we have ten of those by the way. Complete with a specialized scope, detects heat signatures and magic and what have you. It uses a rechargeable battery for the scope and an energy pack for the ammo. If the energy pack starts to run low, just switch it out for another one and let it cool down, then it’ll be ready for action again after about thirty seconds.”
“Wait, how the hell does that work? Where’s the energy pack getting the power to recharge itself?”
Simon shrugged. “I don’t know, I’m not an expert on the know-how. I just know the basics. My guess is that some hunters are able to use magic to charge it or something. Oh, that reminds me, don’t use up all the juice in a pack or you’ll have to charge it back up manually, via magic or electricity... or something.”
“Whatever. What else we got?”
“Five plasma pistols, those are always useful and-” He stopped suddenly when he looked up.
“What?” Noel asked flatly.
“Do you mind?”
“Nope!” Came the reply from Pinkie Pie. She was sitting on Noel’s shoulder, watching intently with the wide-eyed fascination of a small child. Holy shit how’d I not notice her on my shoulder? Noel thought.
Simon merely grunted and smiled. “Eh, well you’re not hurting anything anyway. Anyways, continuing on.” He picked up some small crystalline spheres. “Magic grenades. Not exactly fresh from the lab or an entirely new concept but it is a recent addition to the armory and an invention by your master. I really like these things because it won’t activate until you will it to so no worries about handling it roughly and they pack one hell of a punch while also being harmless to friendlies... somehow... not that I’m complaining. We’ve got some mines, perfect for traps, obviously. Five adapter rifles, standard models. Six if you count Todd’s modified one.”
“No one touches my Vera!” Todd shouted.
Simon continued unperturbed. “Long range, high-powered energy sniper rifle. Unlike the flayer it can also use different types of ammo, from ‘regular’ high caliber bullets to... exploding... high caliber bullets, if you feel like making a mess that is.”
“Question.” A certain draconequus asked.
The two hunters and Pinkie Pie looked up to see Discord hovering above them. Behind Simon the hunter platoon started coming through the portal. Noel and Simon shared a look before Simon hesitantly said. “Uh, shoot?”
“These little magic grenades. They won’t hurt friends, which is good, but what if a friend is standing in front of someone you’re trying to get rid of or the area is unstable, like a cave?”
Simon scratched the back of his head before answering. “Oh, yes. Yeah, those are indeed the downsides. I’m just glad Noel’s master was the one developing and testing the things out and we didn’t have to find out the hard way. But, I’m sure someone could get creative with them.” Simon breathed out a sigh. “We also have some enchanted weapons, swords, axes, daggers, a few bows and a crossbow. And that’s everything I brought. If we need more stuff we can always requisition more anyway.” Simon started to get up but hurriedly sat back in his original position. “Oh! Wait! Never mind I forgot something.” He said with enthusiasm as he rummaged through the sack and crate once more before pulling out a long rod... thing. “This is a new model of the metal claw thingy.”
“Ugh, I still can’t believe that’s what they named those fucking things.” Noel said disdainfully.
“Still useful though, check it out. There’s two triggers, blue is for extension and red is for clamping down. Come on, try it out! On a tree, preferably.” He said as he held it out.
Noel took it, got up and took aim at a thin tree branch. He’d used one of the older models before and this one was definitely new. It crackled with energy on the end. The metal claw thingy had a misleading name as the actual end of the weapon was less of a claw and more like someone had decided to take the cutting bits of pruning shears and stuck them on there. Noel noted that the weapon was surprisingly light, it couldn’t have weighed more than a few pounds. Noel pulled the blue trigger and the claw extended and hit the tree branch and severed it as he pulled the red trigger. Noel inspected the metal claw thingy. He estimated that the total reach of the thing was about six feet. That was when he also noticed the third button. “Uh, Simon, what’s this third button supposed to do?”
“Third button?... Huh. I did not notice that. Test it out.”
Noel pointed it well away from everyone else and pushed the button. However, instead of doing something deadly, like exploding, shooting a laser, recoil and fly and whack someone in the face, it retracted. Noel was left holding something that just looked like the sawed-off handle of a shovel, except that it looked fancy. “Huh... not gonna question how that works. I’ll take it.”
“Cool.... That was the only one I had though.”
“Why?”
“For the same reason I only packed one crossbow. I ran out of room for useful shit and I packed that because it looked like it might be useful in the long run, or something.”
“Okay, but you could’ve just packed a bunch of metal claw thingies instead of just one crossbow and the bolts. You eventually run out of ammo, you can miss, and the bolts can break.”
“We can always get more.”
Noel ignored him. “With this thing you can miss as many times as you want and it’s durable.”
“We can always get more!”
“Whatever, looks like everyone is here anyway.” Noel turned to address Discord, who was still paying rapt attention for some reason. “Okay, what’s the place that’s the most infested that you can think of?”
“Ponyville.”
“I have no idea where or what the fuck that is but you’re going to teleport us to the outskirts of wherever that is. You’ll make sure to throw up a few barriers to prevent escape. Don’t teleport Todd with us, he’ll use a beacon to locate us and teleport away from us so he has a good vantage point to take out Mary Sues at long range. After you get us there we’ll rush in and start doing our jobs.” Noel turned and addressed his hunters. “Alright everybody our first stop is... uh....” He glanced at Discord.
“Ponyville.”
“Ponyville! Once we’re there we start killing okay? My squad already knows its coordinated tactics and shit the rest of you will just do what you’re trained to do. Alright, got it?”
“Yes sir!” The unified answer came.
“Excellent!” He turned once more to Discord. “Discord,” Noel said, a mischievous glint in his eye, “go nuts.”
Discord grinned and then started laughing as Noel felt the unmistakable pull of magic transport him somewhere else.
It was needless the say the town was infested with them. Nay, not infested... filled to the brim. Noel would like to say that it was some epic battle, that the Mary Sues put up a decent fight, or at least tried to. This was not the case.
It felt more like a cleansing. Yes, it was a job. Yes they were pests that, if left unchecked, would plunge this world into total chaos until it became unrecognizable by its original inhabitants. The hunters had let that happen once in the past.... It was not something they would like to repeat. Noel, however, was a man who had been doing this for hundreds of years, and it didn’t faze him when he noticed a Mary Sues head explode in a shower of gore, quite hilariously he might add, from a well-placed shot from Todd far off somewhere in the distance. It didn’t bother him as he idly slashed away at Mary Sues, some actually tried to fight back but their powers were fairly useless against hunters for a good reason. It didn’t bother him one bit when he noticed a fellow hunter go down from a magic blast hitting him in the back.
...
Wait, what the fuck? Of course that did!
Noel rushed towards the fellow hunter and saw the attacker standing alone in the street. It was a black and red alicorn, her wings were outspread in a threatening posture and her horn was glowing bright crimson. Her mane and tail were black while the rest of her was red. Noel put himself between the MS and the hunter, throwing up a protective shield while he was at it as well.
“Hunters,” she said, her voice impossibly angelic and beautiful, “I should have known your hateful ways would bring you here.” Noel realized that her magical shields were weaker from the back. Noel cast an illusion spell, letting himself peel away while a perfect image of him stayed behind, but the words from his mouth would perfectly mimic the real Noel’s.
“Eh, this is just a job. We wouldn’t even have to fight if you Mary Sues would just stay in your own world.”
“We have names you know, I would appreciate it if you used them.”
“Oh, okay. Forgive me if I’m too busy massacring you all to stop and ask you your name. And when I do your kind is normally too busy screaming in pain to give me a coherent answer.”
“My name is Maria-”
“Bitch, that does not mean I asked for yours.”
“Fine, be rude. You won’t be alive much longer.”
“Is that so?” Came Noel’s voice right behind her, his metal claw thingy at the ready and in action.
To Maria’s credit she reacted fast and managed to almost jump out of the way of Noel’s attack... almost. Instead of hitting his original target, Noel’s metal claw thingy (M.C.T. for short, hey you know what I feel like I should narrate that whenever I feel like it, sometimes it’s a mouthful. Oh wait right the story!) clamped down on her right wing and severed it clean off.
There was a howl of pain as Maria inspected her missing wing for a half second before responding. “My wing! You fuck!”
“Sorry! Sorry! I was aiming for your spinal cord!” It was the truth too.... In case any of you were wondering that is. Noel made another move to use his M.C.T. but Maria teleported away onto a rooftop. “Hey! This is just going to hurt a lot more if you keep resisting!”
“No! I’m not stupid! You haven’t seen the last of me!” And with that she disappeared.
Coward. Was all Noel had to think about her when he got a call on his communication crystal set in his right gauntlet from Todd. “Sir, I’ve lost all but one Mary Sue signatures on my scanner, did something happen?”
“No shit something happened, I think Maria just teleported out all her Mary Sue’s in Ponyville.” Cowardly but one of those smart Mary Sue’s. Not a good sign.
“Who?”
“Some black and red alicorn. I’m thinking the self-appointed leader of the batch of MS’s on this world. Head on into town and take up overwatch on the highest building you can find. I don’t want any of them trying to spy in on us or something.”
“Roger that.”
“Noel,” came Chloe’s voice, “I actually have that rogue MS with me right now. Want me to bring him to you?”
“Sure, get to my location as quick as you can.”
“Okay, now what?” Chloe’s voice sounded off from behind Noel. He turned around to see her dragging a human Mary Sue by the collar with one hand, the other being used to wave at Noel with a big smile on her face.
“Uh...” Noel said before shaking his head. “Uh, now I interrogate him, I guess.”
“Aw... I was hoping I could get any information out of him... my way.”
Noel lifted an eyebrow, in fact, he took off his helmet just to add emphasis to this, attaching it to a hook on his belt. “Chloe...” Noel said slowly.
“Pleeeeeease? I haven’t eaten in weeks.”
“Ugh, fine.”
“YES!” Chloe said, complete with fist pump. And she revealed her true demonic form. Her wings sprouted from her back but they weren’t physically attached to her body and she grew a tail which was the same way. They seemed to... float, for lack of a better word. In fact, all of Chloe’s demonic features were now visible.
“But for fuck’s sake don’t do it out here in the open, find a house or something.” Noel said as he leaned against a building with his arms crossed.
“Okay.” Chloe said, dragging the poor son of a bitch to his imminent demise.
“And make sure it’s empty.”
“Fine.”
“And clean up after yourself.”
“I get it!”
Noel chuckled as she slammed the door. He noticed the original denizens of Ponyville were starting to stir, the vast majority seemed to be unconscious. He noticed a unicorn mare with a light blue coat stumbling towards him. He was sure that there was some fancy name for the actual color but Noel really didn’t care. What he did care about was that she was up and about. Most denizens on a world would immediately collapse from the shock delivered to their system when a Mary Sue is killed in their vicinity for the first time. Handy for the hunters to go unnoticed, not so much when a large operation was in place. Those who remained conscious were repeatedly described as being very out of it. There only rare individuals who possessed the ability to stay lucid through the initial process. He noticed the mare had an hourglass for a... cutie mark if he was remembering right? Yes, it was indeed a cutie mark. Her hair color was dark blue on one half while the other was light blue, or was it white? Whatever, it was almost exactly evenly split in color. No, Noel would not question things, he had done that once in Equestria and likely never would again. It had turned out to be very hazardous to his mental health.
“Excuse me? Sir?” Noel was snapped back to reality after having observed the mare for longer than he had intended. Whoever the unicorn was, she was wearing a nervous grin.
“Oh! Sorry, I wasn’t disturbing you or anything was I?” Though I suppose it’s a good thing that you’re not running or something like that. Last time I was here in Equestria I would not stop getting the weirdest looks. At least until I turned myself into a pony. And then until I started using human mannerisms.
“No. It’s just.... Well, first off, my name is Minuette. I think.” She’s pretty out of it. I’m probably going to have to remind her of where she even is.
Noel leaned down to eye level with the unicorn mare. He noticed that her eyes were also blue. Aside from her cutie mark her entire theme seemed to be blue. “Well hello, Minuette. My name is Noel.” He said, extending a hand to shake her hoof. After a moment’s hesitation, and a lingering hoof, she finally shook hands with him. Noel could still tell that she had that nervous smile on her face, so he decided to make her more comfortable. In Noel’s mind, this did not necessarily mean comforting words. “Here, let me get into a form you’re more comfortable with.” There was a glowing and Noel was transformed into a green unicorn, his flank was bare, if any of you were wondering. No, don’t ask where the armor and everything else went, I sure as hell won’t.
To Minuette, this had the opposite effect he was intending. She grimaced, not slightly, but rather in the most painfully obvious way possible. “I... can tell this doesn’t exactly make you feel more at ease, does it?”
Minuette’s expression did little to change. “No... those things would do it all the time. It was rather unnerving and I’ve had some bad experiences with shapeshifters in the past before. Plus, when you live in Ponyville you see all kinds of crazy things. Everypony here has seen Discord so trust me, you wouldn’t bother me in the least.”
Noel shifted back to his human form. And yes, his armor was back on. “That makes sense, actually. Sorry about that then.... I should’ve guessed Mary Sues would probably be doing that.”
“Who or what are Mary Sues?” Minuette tilted her head in askance. At least her grimace was gone.
“Those things that invaded your world, the shapeshifters.”
“Oh, yes. That’s what I wanted to talk to you about, hopefully. So they’re called Mary Sue’s, right?” Noel nodded. “Well, you look just like them.... So what’s the difference then? Why should I even begin to trust you? There are just so many things I don’t know... I just don’t know what’s going on.” She sighed and sat on her haunches. Just as she did so there was a loud crash and a scream of pain from inside the building that Noel was guarding. Minuette shot to her... feet? Whatever, she was standing up as soon as she heard it. “What was that?!” Reaching for the door.
Noel was blocking her path immediately. “You really don’t want to go in there.” As a sign of caution he also cast a deafen and barrier spell on the building, to make sure no one else would stumble into there or get curious.
“But somepony could be hurt!”
“There’s a Mary Sue in there, one of my hunters are taking care of it.”
“Why should I trust you?”
“Because I’m a Mary Sue hunter. It’s my job to protect worlds from the likes of MS’s. Even if it means that some of us get hurt or die in the process, it’s still our job.” Noel would’ve continued but it was as he was talking that he remembered something important. “Oh no!” He exclaimed.
“What is it?”
“One of my hunters is injured! I completely forgot about him!” Noel took off running towards the motionless body of the hunter, who was still in the street. He had been so preoccupied with other things that even though the hunter was still in his line of sight, clear as day, Noel had simply forgotten. Minuette followed Noel as he reached the body of the hunter. Noel bent down to check if life was still in his fellow comrade. There was none. Noel pounded the ground with a fist in frustration. “Damn it!”
Minuette had caught up to him easily. The distance between the building and the body couldn’t have been more than fifteen meters. “Is he... dead?”
Noel sat down in defeat with his legs crossed. “Yeah.” He tapped his communication crystal and called Todd. “Todd, we’ve got a hunter down. Get a team in here to send the body back.”
“Roger that.” Came the instant reply.
“Damn it.” Noel repeated before running a hand through his hair. Noel took a closer look at the body. He recognized that the spell Maria had used was designed to eat away at armor, then spread throughout the body of the target and start destroying the body from inside out, while also burning the area away where it originally hit. The man’s neck was charred, which was probably the nicest part of the visible damage. All in all, a deadly spell, but a slow-acting one. He’d died only about a minute ago. If Noel had been paying attention to the man, or gotten to him a few seconds earlier, he most likely would’ve been able to save him.
Noel had witnessed fellow hunters go down before. Seen some get right back up, others drop like a sack of bricks and die. He was fine with that, because he couldn’t have done anything to prevent it. But he could have done something to help this man. Just because he was preoccupied, or simply forgot was no excuse.
Minuette put a comforting hoof on his shoulder. Noel did not shrug it off. “It’s not your fault.” Minuette said sadly.
“Actually, it is. I saw him get injured and I rushed to help him. I saw the Mary Sue who attacked him and I went after her. She got away and I completely forgot about him. I’m his commanding officer, I was supposed to look after him. Healing him as soon as the battle was over should’ve been my first priority. There’s really no excuse for what I failed to do.”
Minuette took her hoof off his shoulder. “You made a mistake. We all do.”
Noel nodded. “Yeah, I did.... Well, there’s no use dwelling on it.” He stood up and started walking back to the building to continue guarding it, the blue pony trotting on his heels. “So,” he said as he sat down next to the door, “was there anything you wanted to discuss?”
“Yeah.” She said, sitting on her haunches. “Are you a Mary Sue?”
Noel raised an eyebrow. “What? No, I’m not.”
“Then why do you look like them?”
“I’m a human. Mary Sue’s come in all shapes and sizes. Some of them can change their appearance, but the vast majority of them stay in their original bodies. The fact that they can also look like humans is just a coincidence.”
“So why do you hunt them?”
“Because they mess with worlds and shape them in ways that they’re not supposed to. Most hunters, like me, are also able to do that but we’re only allowed to use our powers to reverse any damage. We’re NOT allowed to change anything to how we like it, or because a world was in the process of dying and so on. We kill Mary Sue’s and then move on. But, there are some hunters that used to be Mary Sues themselves. We aren’t exactly picky when recruiting new hunters these days.”
“I see. That’s... a lot to process. So, why the name, Mary Sue? It sounds like a female name rather than the name of an entire species.”
“That’s because it is a female name. While not the first Mary Sue, she was indeed the most prominent example and so we named the rest of them after her. And since it’s a female name, whenever we see a male Mary Sue we call him that. They get so pissed off and it’s hilarious.” Noel grinned. “But that’s enough about me and my organization. What about you?”
“What?”
“Hey, just because I’m here on a job doesn’t mean I can’t be friendly.” Noel smiled, showing his teeth.
Minuette noticed this. “Wow... your teeth...” Oh, right, canines. Noel remembered, but before he had the chance to say anything Minuette beat him to it. “They’re so unique.” Huh, not what I expected but I’ll take it.
“Really? What makes you think so?” Maybe she’s some kind of dentist.... This narrator certainly thinks so.
“I’ve never seen or worked on teeth like those before.”
“Are you a dentist or something?”
Minuette smiled nervously again and put her hoof behind her head. “Um... yeah.” Noel’s eyes widened and he gasped. Minuette had never had that kind of reaction before when ponies, or a human in this case, found out she was a dentist. “Yeah... I understand if you don’t like the dentist....”
“Are you kidding?!” Noel was leaning close and had a giant smile on his face. “I love dentists! Dentists are awesome and they’re a vital part of any society!”
Minuette smiled so wide that it threatened to split her face. “That’s what I’ve been saying! Ponies should take the time to brush their teeth.” She stopped smiling and got a look that said ‘I suspect you of something’ and drew back. “Hold on, you’re not going to start calling me Colgate like the Mary Sues are you?”
“Like the toothpaste?”
“That’s what it is?”
“Yeah. And no, I would not do that unless you wanted me to.”
“Thanks, I’d prefer if you didn’t. They just kept calling me that, even after I told them my name.”
“Assholes.... Anyway, if you want to take a look at my teeth you’re more than welcome to.”
“Really? Sure! I’d love to!”
Noel facepalmed. “Oh wait, I should probably have some money to pay you with.”
“For what?”
“Checking my teeth.”
“I was going to check your teeth?”
Oh, she just lost her memory. Noel brought her back up to speed with current events, and repeated that he should probably have some money if she wanted to do so.
“Oh don’t worry about it!” She replied, happily. “Think of it as payment for helping out Ponyville.”
“Sure thing.” Just as Noel said that, the door to the building opened, revealing Chloe. Minuette gave her a look and paid no attention until she did a double take as soon as she noticed the horns.
“Is that a Mary Sue?” She asked, pointing at Chloe.
“No, that’s Chloe, don’t worry about her, totally harmless. She’s just not a human. She’s a succubus, a demon.” Minuette gave Noel her best ‘what the fuck’ face. “She’s a hunter like me. Like I said, we’re not exactly picky with who we recruit as hunters, especially nowadays.”
“Ah.” Was all Minuette said in response before she nodded. She then seemed content to just watch, having had enough strange things happen in Ponyville and Canterlot that it didn’t really bother her anymore.
“Chloe,” Noel said, standing up, “I assume you’re done in there?”
“Yes. I found out some interesting information as well.” She responded, idly inspecting her fingernails as she did so. “Not as much as we’d like, this one was either kept on the down low or he was simply ignorant.”
“That’s not what I meant. I mean, you cleaned up right?”
“Yes.”
“So if I go in there right now, I won’t find a bloody mess?” Minuette’s face scrunched up a little as Noel said that.
Chloe’s eyes darted to the door for a while until settling back on Noel. “Yes.” Was the eventual answer.
As soon as she answered him, Noel walked straight into the building. Chloe had indeed answered truthfully. There was no bloody mess. Just a regular mess. Chairs and tables had been tossed around with careless abandon and there were glass plates among other things shattered on the floor. There was no Mary Sue body to be found at least.... Or maybe that could actually be kind of worrying. One of the only things that was untouched was a cookie jar. Full of cookies. Delicious cookies….
When Noel walked out after about a minute he grabbed Chloe by the shoulder. “Tell me what you found out. Then restore that room to its rightful order.”
Chloe groaned. “Ugh, fine. He said that there was a large concentration of Mary Sues in a place called Canterlot. Wherever that is. He was actually surprisingly reluctant to give up that information.”
“Hmm, I’ve actually been to Canterlot the last time I was here.”
“What?” Chloe and Minuette said in unison.
“Long story that we don’t have time for at the moment.”
“I have no idea how I got here.” Minuette said, her eyes looking off into the far distance. Noel quickly explained everything to the poor girl.
“She alright?” Chloe asked, jerking a thumb at the pony, who didn’t even seem capable of paying attention.
“Not really, she just needs some rest and she’ll be fine.” He was about to walk off but stopped himself. “Oh hey wait, I’ve been meaning to ask you. How did you capture him in the first place? When Maria teleported out she took all of her Mary Sues with her. Why didn’t she take him?”
“He was teleporting around when I was fighting him so I hit him with an anti-teleport spell to stop the fucker from moving around so much. Guess that’s why.”
“Yeah. And don’t forget that room.” Chloe groaned in frustration once more before heading inside the building. Noel tapped his communication crystal and called Carlotta. “Hey, Carlotta. I’ll need you to find Discord for me.”
“Who?” Came the immediate reply.
“That draconequus we ran into when we first got here.” Is everyone going to keep asking me questions?
“Oh yeah, I forgot.”
“Find him for me and have him do a mass teleport back to where we were summoned. Once we’re there we’ll start planning our next move and we can get camp set up.”
“Correction. You’ll be setting up camp.” She said with such a smugness Noel could practically feel it oozing from the crystal.
“Fuuuuck you.” Was all Noel responded with. Well, this will certainly be an easier deployment than last time with this many hunters around... hopefully.
“I can taste colors!” Minuette called out to no one in particular.
Noel blasted her with a sleeping spell so that she could sleep off the effects that the deaths of the Mary Sues were having on her, making her pass out in the middle of the road. He considered moving her to a somewhat safer location. Which lasted for about two seconds once he remembered that this was the land of magical, talking, candy-colored, and overly friendly ponies. ….Eh, she’ll be fine.
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I could have sworn that cookie jar was full. Chloe thought as she was straightening up the room. Oh wait, I forgot to give Noel the rest of any information that guy might’ve had. Now that I think about it... there wasn’t anything worthy of note. Just some troop positions, I can easily submit that in a written report to Noel anyway, if he wants me to. But seriously, I could’ve sworn there were cookies in that jar! I’m a demon, I shouldn’t be going crazy! Right?…

*Somewhere in Canterlot*

It’s quite unfortunate that, as a narrator, I can’t break the fourth wall to talk to the characters on my own. Oh sure, I can leave little messages and shit for the audience but I can’t really tell if they hear me, audience and characters alike. I say this because no matter what I do, I won’t be able to tell Noel and his hunters about what I’m about to narrate. Listen, I’m told to narrate and I do it, the last guy who questioned that... I’m not sure what happened. He’s just not here anymore. Either way, if anyone is receiving this, now you know my annoyance.
Maria sat on her throne in Canterlot. It was formerly Celestia’s but ever since she had so kindly given it up to Maria’s obviously superior leadership abilities Maria had run things so much more smoothly. Maria, in her great wisdom and benevolence, had made sure that Celestia and Luna still held power and that they still raised the sun and the moon. All great leaders need a break once and a while.
And so it was that Maria fumed as she sat on her throne. The arrival of so many hunters would put a large hindrance on her plans. She had planned for them, a plan to easily dispatch at least three, at most ten. But now there were too many, their collective presence stopping Maria’s strongest powers in their tracks. Maria looked down and saw that her two favorite princesses were sitting on their new thrones, looking longingly into Maria’s eyes. They had been very distraught when she had come into the throne room, bleeding and missing a wing. It had been only mere moments that she had learned the name of the insolent hunter that had wounded her. He went by the name of Noel. She could have sworn that she had heard that name somewhere before.
Maria stood up and walked down from the dais, both of the princesses jumped to their feet, intent on pleasing Maria. She was still missing most of her wing but it was slowly regenerating. “Oh great queen, is there any way we can please you?” They both said in unison.
Maria put her hoof beneath her favorite princesses’s chin, who also happened to be her wife. “Celestia, there is indeed something you can do for me. You and your sister both.”
“Yes, my love?” Celestia asked. Her eyes were filled with undying love for Maria and her beauty.
“There is a bad pony in Equestria. I would like for you and Luna to prepare the royal guard and mobilize Canterlot’s defenses. Can you do that for me?”
“It shall be done.” Luna said.
“Of course. But may I ask who this pony is?”
Maria pulled away and started pacing, not out of nervousness or anxiety, but as something to keep oneself absentmindedly occupied, like a second nature.... Or something. Whatever. “He’s not actually a pony, he’s a man. He goes by the name of Noel.”
Celestia and Luna’s eyes flashed for a brief moment with recognition, the mention of the name combined with the sister’s willpower almost breaking Maria’s hold on them. Maria noticed her hold slipping and immediately increased her influence on the diarch’s minds, an easy thing to do. “Noel....” Celestia said, like she was trying to remember something, yet at the same time knew exactly what she was talking about. “I... know... him.... He’s supposed to be a... friend....” Her voice trailed off.
Now this was something Maria was unaware of but she kept herself composed. But she did turn on Celestia rather suddenly. “If he’s supposed to be a friend he is a friend no longer. He is the one who did this to me.” Maria said, flaring her still healing wing for emphasis.
“I didn’t know. Forgive me. I just remember the last time he was here that he helped me.”
“Did he now?” Maria walked calmly towards Celestia and wrapped her wings around the princess of the sun. “There are plans that I am setting into motion, because, trust me, he will come. His hateful ways shouldn’t be allowed in Equestria.” Maria’s horn glowed for a brief moment. “However, in the meantime, you wouldn’t mind telling me everything you know about him, would you?”

*Back in Ponyville*

Noel, along with Todd, were sitting in his tent. Noel hated having had to set up camp all by himself. But a bets a bet and he lost, even if it was unfairly. He and Todd were in the process of looking over reports of the Mary Sue activity on this world, which, for now, was limited to Ponyville since they didn’t have any information on anywhere else. There were a few civilian casualties in the crossfire, Noel’s men were already in the process of resurrecting them. A few damaged buildings, etcetera, etcetera. Only one hunter down, due to Noel’s negligence, but other than that things were running smoothly.
Noel got a call on his communication crystal from a guard he had posted around the perimeter. “Sir, Kayla is here escorting six ponies. She says they are requesting an audience. Orders?”
“Let them through.”
“Yes sir.” And the call was disconnected.
Requesting an audience. No surprise there. But I didn’t expect the ponies to be so quick in requesting one, though. Noel thought as he leaned back in his chair, his arms behind his head as he tried to relax a little bit. He heard footsteps stop outside his tent as the tent flap was opened. Kayla politely stood outside, her arm was the only thing inside the tent. “Sir, the ponies have arrived.”
“Send them in, but stay near the entrance of this tent.”
“Yes sir.”
Noel and Todd faced the entryway, their arms clasped behind their backs. The first pony that walked, or rather, flew, through was a pegasus. The first word that came to Noel’s mind was prismatic. The one following her was a purple alicorn. Noel almost reached for his plasma pistol that he had decided to take after he had gotten camp set up until he realized that it couldn’t have been a Mary Sue since Kayla would’ve killed it on sight. The one right after her was a pony wearing a cowboy hat... no wait, since it was female that probably meant it was a cowgirl hat... whatever. She definitely had the look of a farmer, Noel decided he liked her already. After that was a timid-looking but adorable yellow pegasus mare. The next one was an extremely beautiful white unicorn. She had the personality of a fashionista about her. Noel couldn’t tell if they might have problems down the road but he would have to see either way. The last one through was a familiar pronking earth pony mare. “Hey, Pinkie Pie.” Noel calmly said.
“Hi, Noel!”
The alicorn did a double take. “You know him?”
“Yep! Discord and I helped bring him here!”
“….That just raises further questions for me.”
“Before we do any of that,” Noel said, “I think we should all introduce ourselves. Then we can all ask questions. That sound fair?” Plus it gives me a chance to find out some things about Equestria since I was last here. I wonder how Celestia’s doing.
“I suppose so. What do you think girls?” There was a chorus of yes’s, each of varying volume. “Well, my name is Twilight Sparkle.”
“Mah name’s Applejack.” She even has one of those southern American accents from Earth! That’s so awesome!
The timid mare tried to speak up but she was hiding behind her mane, adorably, but Noel was able to cast a spell to allow him to hear her words. “I’m... Fluttershy.” Ah yes, the puns that seem to oddly fit the pony and/or their personalities. Still adorable. Let me guess the next one’s going to be named-
“I’m Rainbow Dash, fastest flier in Equestria!” Yep, there we go.
“I am Rarity.” The white unicorn said. She had an upper class accent.
“And I’m Pinkie Pie!” Pinkie Pie said with her usual enthusiasm. She was floating at nose level with Noel.... Somehow.
“Well, I’m Noel,” he pointed at Todd, “and that’s Todd.”
Todd raised his hand. “Sup.”
“Well, that’s settled.” Twilight said. “So who gets to ask the first question?”
“Well, this is your world so you should get to ask first. But then again, you already asked a question so I guess you get to ask another one.”
“Really? When did I ask a question?”
“About ten seconds ago. By the way, that also counts as a question. Next.” Noel pointed at Rainbow Dash with the biggest shit-eating grin on his face.
“But-” Twilight tried to say but she was cut off.
Rainbow Dash, snickering all the while at Twilight’s suffering, was immediately touching Noel, (holy shit the script just made that sound so wrong) lifting up his arms and pulling on his face. You know, like your grandmother does at least one point in your life. Come on, we’ve all had it happen to us or seen it happen, you know what I’m talking about. Noel had to describe the situation of Rainbow’s hooves like a suction. That had to come in handy considering that they didn’t have thumbs. Or hands. “You’re really weird-looking.” Gee, thanks. “What are you?”
“I can answer that.” Twilight said. “He’s a human. Well, mostly. He looks human but he seems off.”
“The hell you talking about? You know what, we’ll save that for later. Rainbow Dash, you get to ask another question since Twilight already knew the answer.”
“Hey!” Oh god she’s just such an easy target. I’m going to have so much fun teasing her.
“Relax Twilight, you’ll get your turn.” Rainbow Dash laid back while flying. Which shouldn’t have been possible but she managed it. “So where are you from then?”
“Oooh wrong question. I’m not going to tell you.”
“What? Why not?”
“Hey, you already got to ask your question. But I will say this, and I should have said it first off, depending on the question, I may or may not give you an answer. I would give you another chance, Rainbow, but I’ve already given you the chance to ask two questions. Don’t want to show favoritism. Next.” Noel pointed at Applejack. Rainbow simply shrugged. It was no big deal to her.
Applejack stepped forward. “So, how are you able to speak Equestrian?”
“You mean English. As for how... I’m just going to go with cosmic coincidence.”
Applejack shrugged. “Works fer me.”
“I like you. Next.” He almost pointed at Fluttershy but he noticed how timid she was. He decided to pick her last so he instead pointed at Rarity.
Rarity walked forward with grace and poise. At least she was confident but not to the point of giving off an air of superiority. “Darling, may I have a civilized conversation with you?”
“Why yes, yes you may.” Ha ha! She’s smart! I bet this’ll turn out well. Noel magicked a blanket onto the ground. Twilight seemed to be fuming a little bit. “Would you like to take a seat?”
“Ah, a gentlecolt. I would, thank you.” Rarity sat on the blanket with her legs folded beneath her. “So, tell me about the fashion where you’re from.” There were groans mixed with giggles and smirks from the other ponies. “What? It’s a valid request!”
Noel gave a little chuckle. “I’m assuming you want to take a look at our fashion and you’re the resident fashionista?” Rarity nodded, a smile on her face. “I highly doubt this but... see something you might like about our stuff and whatnot?”
“Oh heavens no. Whomever was in charge of designing your armor and clothes obviously had terrible fashion sense. I mean just look at it.” Rarity did a few cursory glances between Todd and Noel as she lifted Noel’s arms to inspect his armor. “Absolutely no style. I can see there are some intricacies in the armor but the color is so... blah.”
“Ha ha, well I think a few of us would agree with you there. But it’s made for practical use. If you want to help us out you can divert some of us to fashion stores or something and we can go shopping together, or something.”
“Shopping? No dear, you helped us! You deserve only the very best! Which is why I shall make some lovely new clothes for you!”
“I thought you were just a fashionista. Doesn’t that mean you only like fashion, or something?”
“Just a fashionista? Darling, I run the Carousel Boutique! When you have time, do please come over and we’ll see what we can do about... all this.”
“Wow, I had you pegged for a stereotypical... woman obsessed with fashion for the sake of it. But the fact that you’re obviously very business-savvy has just earned you a ton of brownie points with me. You know what? When I have time I’ll make sure to head over to the Carousel once I get directions and we’ll see about introducing the comforts of some fashion to the hunters. We don’t really get much in terms of such things.”
“Excellent!” Rarity clapped her hooves and got up and joined the others, thoroughly satisfied with herself. That just left Pinkie, Twilight, and Fluttershy.
“Next.” Noel said, pointing at Pinkie Pie. He almost regretted it.
“Can I throw you a ‘Welcome to Ponyville’ party?!” Her nose was pressed up against Noel’s.
“Um, probably not,” out of the corner of his eye he saw the other ponies frantically shaking their heads. “I mean, I’m not really staying in Ponyville. We might have some hunters stationed there but we won’t be living there for extended periods of time, so wouldn’t it be a party with the wrong type of theme, or something?”
“That’s okay! I can just throw you a ‘Welcome to Equestria’ party instead!”
Wow, you are really fucking persistent. “Sure, why not. You’d have to make sure it’s in Ponyville though, obviously, since we can’t have it in.... Where are we, actually?”
“Your camp, silly!”
“No, I mean the forest, what’s the name of this forest?”
“Oh, it’s the Everfree Forest!”
Noel gave Pinkie a blank stare, she looked back at him with that wide smile of hers.... “Why is Ponyville so close to this place? Last time I was here there was no town located for miles near the Everfree Forest.”
“Fertile land. Princess Celestia told mah family that this here place was a good place to settle.” Applejack said.
“So your family is responsible for the establishment of this town? That’s pretty badass actually.” Applejack beamed proudly. “Next, uh.” Noel nearly pointed at Twilight but he could tell that she would attempt to ask him myriad of questions. Not worth it. Sorry Fluttershy, please don’t silently hate me for this. He pointed at Fluttershy.
The timid mare stepped forward, encouraging whispers from her friends edging her forward. When she was finally within arms-length she seemed to try to speak but she was obviously still a little intimidated. Noel crouched down and put on the best genuinely friendly smile he thought he was capable of. “It’s okay. You have nothing to fear from me. I would never physically hurt you of my own free will. You’re way too adorable for me to do that.” Fluttershy blushed a little bit and there was the tiniest hint of a smile. “Heh, you know what, just for being so adorable, you can ask me any question you want and I’ll answer.” There was a huff from Twilight.
“Oh... well. Where are you from?”
Again with that question. Probably should have expected that, honestly.... Oh boy oh boy how to interpret this question. I could tell her where I’m actually from... or.... Yeah, I’m going to go with something else instead. “Well, my hunters and I have a home in a different dimension. A world entirely separate from this one. I could get into the specifics and whether or not I’m actually using the term correctly but it hurts my head. My master would probably gladly be willing to talk to you about it. We don’t really have a name for it other than... home.” Should I have mentioned my master at all?
“Oh. I think I understand. Twilight would probably be more interested in that kind of thing.”
Would she now? “Thank you for your time, Fluttershy.” Fluttershy smiled and walked back to her group of friends, only this time she wasn’t nervously hiding behind her mane. Noel decided to sit down, knowing that there was probably going to be a long discussion ahead of him now. “Well, Twilight, looks like you’re up. Ask away.”
“Finally!” Twilight zoomed forward, a quill and paper held in her magical aura. Noel didn’t know how the quill wouldn’t stab through the paper but he was sure that Twilight was probably skilled in this sort of thing. She sat down and studied Noel intently as she prepared her question. “So, tell me about this dimension of yours!”
“What did I just get through talking to Fluttershy about?” Noel annoyingly asked back.
“That... your master would be more willing to talk about it?”
“Close. I said he would probably gladly be willing to talk to you about it.”
“But you have to be able to at least tell me something!”
“I already did, if you were paying attention. I told Fluttershy that my hunters and I aren’t from this world, we live in another dimension. I don’t see what’s so hard to grasp about that. Then again you don’t have hands.”
“Well, I did not too long ago....”
“I sense a story behind that and I bet it would have something to do with a question that I was going to ask you that went along the lines of ‘how the fuck do you know about humans’ but I’ll wait for later to ask about it. Anything else?”
“Why are you here?”
“Ah, the question so commonly asked.” Noel decided that it was time to stop messing with Twilight, given that he obviously knew what she really meant with the question. “Under orders from my master, I and the rest of the hunters who have come with me are here on the behalf of an organization that hunts down Mary Sues, the strange beings that have invaded your world. Would you like to know more about the MS’s?
“MS’s?”
“Short for Mary Sue.”
“Oh, ah yes. Why? Why are you hunting them? Have they done anything wrong to you?”
“Yes and no. Personally, I’ve lost a few friends and good soldiers to them in our fight over the years. But the organization’s job is to hunt them down and preferably kill them because they mess with worlds. Twisting them to their own selfish ends. We hunters, as I’ve mentioned countless times already, hunt them but it’s also our job to reverse any damage that they’ve done to a world. We’re doing the multiverse a favor when you think about it.”
The quill was working tirelessly, which was understandable considering that it couldn’t get tired since it was an inanimate object, but details, details. “So then how did your organization come into being? Someone or something had to have established it, and for what purpose?”
Noel thought for a moment. The first question was easy to answer. The other... not so much. “Well, my master established the Mary Sue Hunters. As for what purpose... I’m not sure. I never really asked him and he never exactly bothered to tell any of us. Sure, you can make all the theories you want as to why he did it but unless he actually says anything to you because you asked him about it it’s best not to get your hopes up for the reasons. They might have been noble reasons, they might have not.”
“So who is your master then? You keep referring to him as your master. Can you at least tell me his name?”
“I can tell you his name, but I won’t. He wouldn’t like it and all hunters are under strict orders to not reveal his name at any point in time. I don’t know why but he’s really fucking paranoid. As for who he is as a person....” Noel sighed. “You really wouldn’t want to meet him. No matter what this organization does in his name, whether or not we do good deeds, he is not a nice person in the sense that he’s simply not very sociable. He’d rather be studying or researching or something.”
“Sounds like he needs a good friend.” And he sounds a lot like how I was. Twilight thought.
“Perhaps. I’ve heard he has friends, I’ve even met them. But I’ve never seen him interact with them in person. Could be a coincidence, could be that he was lying to keep me on my toes.”
“What are toes?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Noel magicked off his armored boot, leaving his foot bare and he wiggled his toes in response. “Those are toes.”
“Oh. Neat.”
Noel magicked the boot back on. “It’s a saying anyways. He’s just trying to make sure I keep wary. Distrust has definitely saved me a few times. Whatever, do you have any more questions? I have a busy schedule and, no offense, but I’m kind of tired of answering these questions and I would like to get back to work.”
Twilight nodded. Knowing the exact same feeling of wanting to get back to work. “Understandable.” Twilight said. “So, how are you able to use magic without a horn? Or use it at all, for that matter. The humans I met on Earth couldn’t use magic so why can you?”
“There is something wrong yet right with your question. One, yes, humans from EARTH normally can’t use magic. I’m not from Earth. Secondly, you shouldn’t even be able to get to Earth as my master is barring all travel to and from there without his permission. Trust me, many have tried and he’s stopped them all.”
“That just raises so many more questions....”
“Well too bad, I’m tired and I really need to get back to work. I’m sorry that we have to cut this short, I really truly am, but we have a job to do and I’d rather get it done quickly. If we have time, maybe we can continue this.”
“I’d like that.” Twilight stood up. “Come on girls. We’ve bothered this nice man,” Noel smiled inwardly at that, “long enough.”
“Kayla,” Noel called out. She entered the tent. “Please escort these six nice ponies back to Ponyville.” Kayla saluted and did as she was bid.
“So, what’d y’all think of him?” Noel heard Applejack say.
“They all seem like cool guys.” Rainbow Dash replied.
Noel couldn’t hear the rest of the conversation that doubtlessly ensued as he tuned it out and went back to reading reports. It was time to get more information. First things first. Noel thought. We scout out as much as we can stealthily, locate Canterlot and hope that Celestia is there so we can free her if she’s under Mary Sue control. She’s strong but with the amount of Mary Sue’s on this world, even she couldn’t break their hold, even with the amount of hunters here passively disrupting their control. Noel grinned subconsciously. A genuine happy thought crossing his mind. Celestia, old friend, we have a lot of catching up to do.
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_____I’ve said many things before in my life. I’ve preached that ponies should be kind, loving, caring... nonviolent. I’ve supported giving anypony at least a second chance to redeem themselves. I have tried, patiently I might add, to adhere to my own philosophy. Somebody (no not somepony, somebody) taught me otherwise when my kingdom started falling apart to the machinations of beings calling themselves Mary Sues, yet also vehemently denying it. It was as he was helping Luna and I that I made an exception. Mary Sues. Must. Die.
I don’t know how much longer I have to stay lucid enough to project my thoughts in some manner. I know Noel is on this world and Maria is manipulating my mind and my sister’s. For a brief moment I almost had control of my body and I knew... I knew Noel had somehow made it back to this world. Was it Discord who brought him here? I don’t know. I can only hope that Noel brought help as there are simply too many to handle on his own. Please, if anypony, anyone, anybody listening at all to this, if you can hear me, please send help. Help my little ponies. Help us ma-

_____ 	*static*

_____ 	Now, now, Celestia. We wouldn’t want people to get the wrong idea now would we? Oh love of my life.

*Twilight*

A hundred questions flowed through my mind that I wanted to ask Noel about. Sure, he answered all my questions but some of... scratch that, all but a few of his answers left even more questions. Like, who’s his master exactly? What’s the culture like? Why are they able to use magic at all. When was he here in Equestria before? Are humans immortal? I hadn’t exactly had the chance to study humans more in-depth with my time on Earth but I’m entirely positive that they can’t be immortal. He said he didn’t remember a village being here when he was here last time. But that means Noel was here before the founding of Ponyville which would have to make him at least the age of Granny Smith, yet he looks like he’s still in his twenties. How is that possible? I’ll have to convince him to let me run some tests. Then again... all the questions could also boil down to one specific question. Should we even trust him?
I mean, come on, what if he’s lying? It’s entirely possible. He comes in, pretends to save the day, lower our guard, and do... something. And just who exactly is his master that he mentioned? Noel’s words echoed in my mind, ‘He’d rather be studying or researching or something.’ Whoever he is... he sounds a lot like how I was. I hope I get to meet him anyway, despite what Noel said about him not being a nice person.
It was as I was deep in thought that I stumbled on a rock and I started falling down. I was in the process of righting myself with magic when the hunter known as Kayla caught me before I even had the chance. She certainly had fast reflexes. 
“Are you okay?” She asked me.
It was around this time I realized that we were already back in Ponyville and I hadn’t even noticed it. I also took into account just how tall humans were in comparison to ponies. Kayla herself towered over me by nearly two feet according to my calculations. I had no idea humans were this big, but then again I had no way to compare sizes at any point in time. “Uh, yeah, thanks.” I responded.
“Good.” Kayla said with a smile and then continued to walk ahead of us. “This is your stop. If you need me or anyone else just ask for us.” She said with a wave and then she was off.
I took a closer look at her equipment. She had a single sword at her hips and her armor looked a lot like Noel’s. Now, I’m curious about the height difference. Maybe they’re not actually human, or they’re a different species of human. When I was on Earth the people there looked much different. I don’t care what Noel claims about his master, until I know otherwise, the Earth I went to has be the one he’s from. But then again, he said humans normally can’t use magic.... Does that mean some can study and learn magic on their own? I thought Earth didn’t have magic, even if they did for a short time while I was there.
A thought hit me as I suddenly remembered something Noel said. He said he wasn’t from Earth! But how is that even possible either? The chances of the same or similar species evolving in two different places are low. And in this case, with two separate worlds, the chances of that happening are astronomical at best, and impossible at worst. I needed to find out more about what Noel knew.... Oh if only the other princesses were here, especially Celestia, she’d know how to handle this.

*Noel’s camp*

Oh holy shit I forgot to ask about Celestia when Twilight was here! Noel thought as he just remembered and then proceeded to bang his head on the table. Looks like I’ve gotta go find her again. Well, off to Ponyville. But before that.... Noel turned to Todd. “Todd,” he said, the man looking up from cleaning his rifle in response, “I want you to go find Discord, then ask him to get you close to Canterlot so you can scout it out. Report back to me in person as soon as you can.”
“Yes sir.” Todd stood, saluted, nodded and went off to complete his task.
Now to find Twilight. Noel thought as he went outside and used the crystal in the camp that acted as a teleportation waypoint between the camp and the other crystal they had set up in Ponyville, allowing quick access. Huh, I wonder why I didn’t have Kayla use the crystal to bring those ponies back to Ponyville in the first place. Would’ve saved them the trouble of walking. Ah fuck it, whatever. Noel felt a tug on his body as in an instant he was transported from one place to another.
After getting his bearings for a few seconds, teleportation always made him feel queasy during his first few experiences with it. He’d eventually gotten used to it by now but the effect of having things completely switched around instantly would leave just about anyone slightly disoriented.
When Noel looked around he saw he was on the outskirts of Ponyville, he would see about talking to the closest thing this town had to a government official, though that would probably be Twilight, to move the crystal closer. There were probably laws about setting up things like that, he didn’t need to get into legal arguments since he would have to acquiesce anything to the ruling government no matter what he did. Luckily, it didn’t take him more than thirty seconds to get inside the town. As he looked around he could see that his hunters were doing their best to repair damage and restore ponies to health. He knew, or at least suspected, that many would want to have their memories about the whole endeavor erased. But that was before, maybe things had changed in the years he was gone.
It didn’t take him long to find Twilight, all things considered. She was standing next to an earth pony mare with a grey mane wearing some sort of... tie... thing... and glasses with a scroll for a cutie mark. She looked important. Neither had noticed him since they were facing the other way.
Before Noel managed to walk up to her, Twilight began talking to the other pony. “Yes, mayor,” Ah, so she’s the mayor, that makes sense. Noel thought. “Mare.” Oh wait, what? Is it mare mare, mayor mare, or mayor mayor or something? Is her name spelled differently but just sounds like that? Well shit, doesn’t matter now. “I understand but these... hunters could be dangerous. Should we even trust them?”
“Twilight, they’re repairing the town and are healing ponies. How are they evil?” The mayor mayor... mare mare... fuck it I’m using MM so there’s no confusion until Noel and I know for sure what her actual name is. Noel because he doesn’t know, me because I’m not allowed to read ahead in the script. Either way, the MM raised a hoof and waved it around, pointing at Ponyville to emphasize her point.
“I didn’t say evil.” Twilight responded. “I said they could be dangerous.”
“I don’t blame you for being distrustful of us, Twilight.” Noel said from behind the two.
Both mares jumped and Twilight looked ready to cast a spell. Her horn stopped glowing once she realized who it was and she relaxed slightly. “Oh, it’s you, Noel. You shouldn’t sneak up on ponies like that!” Twilight scolded. Did she just scold me? Dude yes I just said that weren’t you- wait- never mind, you can’t hear me.
“Sorry.” Was all Noel had to say. His face was expressionless since he was still wearing his helmet on his belt.
Twilight facehoofed. “Mayor, this is the man I was talking to you about.”
“So... you’re the mayor of this town?” Noel asked, turning to MM.
“Yes.”
“So, your full name would be Mayor Mare Mare?” Oh shit I think I’m just now starting to realize the pun....
“Uh, no.”
“Her name is Mare.” Twilight said.
“So... mayor as in, the mayor of a town... and mare as in... a female pony?” Noel slowly asked, to which both ponies nodded. I think my brain just tried to kill itself, it definitely doused itself with gasoline, all it’s missing is the match. You and me both, Noel. Oh hey, his right eye twitched a little bit. Noel calmed himself down quickly though. “Alright then. Princess Twilight, I was hoping to talk to you about something.”
“How do you know I’m a princess?” Twilight asked.
“Last time I checked when I was last here, all alicorns were designated as princesses.”
“We still need to talk about that.”
“Later. For now, I was hoping you or the mayor here could help me with-”
“Look out below!” Came a rather loud voice from the sky in Noel’s right ear, cutting him off. Of course, it only seemed so loud because it was actually so close, Noel didn’t know that though. When he turned his head at the source he could see why it was so loud. Time seemed to slow down. He saw a grey pegasus with a blonde mane only inches away from his face. Inches away from crashing into him as she had her eyes tightly shut, prepared for the inevitable. Multiple thoughts ran through Noel’s mind... what he’d been doing with his life. If he done enough, if he had more to live for, so on and so forth. It is at this moment that I realize.... I am about to get hurt. Noel thought. He thought all of that in the split second that it took for hardheaded, literally in this case, pegasus to meet squishy human. Time went back to normal.
There was a loud crash as both combatants crashed into the dirt, kicking up a cloud of dust from their epic battle as Noel was plowed into the dirt, leaving a marked trail behind him as he slid. The victorious pegasus stood up proudly, looked down at her defeated opponent and asked. “Hey, mister, are you alright?”
Noel looked up. He thankfully had a weak version of his magic shield active that had protected him from any of the damage. “Yeah. Thanks for asking miss...?”
“Derpy, Derpy Hooves!” She said cheerfully.
Noel got a better look at her. He saw that she had bubbles for a cutie mark with a mailbag hanging at her side, there were some letters strewn about the place and he could also see that her eyes were... cross-eyed... or something. His master had a scientific name for it, which Noel was suddenly able to remember for some reason. Strabismus was it? That was kind of cool, actually. “Well, miss Hooves. Would you kindly move so I can stand up?” Noel said with a grin adorning one half of his face.
“Okay! You can call me, Derpy, by the way.”
Noel sat up but he didn’t feel like standing quite yet. He set about grabbing the letters with his magic and started putting them back into her mailbag. “Okay, Derpy it is then. I hope you’re okay, you should be more careful in the future.” Though looking at her, Noel didn’t know if he should even bother telling her that, she didn’t have a scratch on her.
“Sure thing, mister! I gotta get going!” She jumped up and started flying. Upside down. Noel had no idea how the letters weren’t flying all over the place, especially when she didn’t get more than twenty meters before crashing once again. At least she got back up and tried again.
Twilight walked up to Noel. “Are you okay, Noel? You must’ve gotten hit pretty hard.”
“I did but I’m okay. I always keep a weak magic shield activated at all times and I didn’t get hurt because of it. That crash took it out, though so I’m going to reactivate a slightly stronger one. You ponies fly at astonishing speeds.”
“Wait, what did you say?”
“You ponies fly at astonishing speeds.”
Twilight shook her head quickly. “No, before that.”
“I’m okay?”
“No! The thing you said about you having a magic shield!”
“Ooooh, that. Why didn’t you just say so, Twilight?” Noel struggled to keep the smirk off his face.
“You knew what I meant!”
“Alright, alright. I’ll answer your question if your mayor answers mine first.” Mayor Mare stepped forward at being mentioned. “So we have a crystal set up on the outskirts of Ponyville but I was wondering if we could move it to the center of Ponyville or at least close to the center. I wanted to ask you just in case some papers have to be filled out or something. Ponyville is the property of the denizens living here and they may or may not appreciate an ugly crystal randomly decorating the road.”
“I can make the necessary arrangements for you. No papers are necessary.”
“Awesome, thanks.” Mayor Mare walked off. Noel turned back to Twilight. “Now, Twilight, to answer your question, yes, I was using a magic shield. What do you want to know about it?”
“If it was constantly active, how come I wasn’t able to see any kind of magic actually being performed? There should have been a magical layer that could be plainly seen just like any other barrier. And if it was constantly active, wouldn’t that be a drain on your magic?”
“I wouldn’t know the entirety of the difference between our magic so I’m afraid I really can’t help you there except for a few theories which I shall talk about later. Yes, since the shield is constantly active it does drain my magic but very slowly since it’s weak. It’s more like a cushion to soften something so I don’t get hurt too badly by something, that way I’ll have ample warning and time to use a stronger shield. My magic is stronger and regenerates faster than that shield was depleting it. That’s something my master always taught and drilled into me since I was little.”
“So your master is a lot like a teacher, just like Princess Celestia was mine.”
“Uh, yes. Celestia taught you things? Oh wait, shit that’s what I came to talk to you about anyway. What’s the status on Celestia? Where is she? Or better yet, how’s she been doing before all these Mary Sues started popping up?”
“Wait, what?! How do you know the princess?”
“I was here a long time ago. But I suppose I should talk about the magic shield theory first so I don’t forget about it. I’m going to assume that since our magic is different it therefore has different properties and thus acts differently. Or it could be that since I know and have been taught different magic spells by my master that it would not be visible in the same way one of your shields would be. That’s all I got.”
“Fascinating.” Twilight sat on her haunches, tapping a hoof on her chin as she pondered Noel’s words. “I’ll have to study that at some point....” She muttered under her breath, obviously thinking that Noel couldn’t hear her.
“You can study it later.” Twilight’s head shot up and she blushed as she smiled sheepishly. “I want to know about Celestia. What can you tell me about her? How’s she been? She and I haven’t talked much since the Nightmare Moon incident with Luna a few hundred years ago. And I know she was really depressed in the letters we wrote to each other.”
“What are you talking about? That didn’t happen a few hundred years ago.” Twilight’s eyes widened. “Wait, does that mean you’re over a thousand years old?!”
“No, I’m three hundred sixty eight years old.” Hold on a second, is she saying that Luna became Nightmare Moon over a thousand years ago? Just how long have I been gone....
“That’s not possible. Luna became Nightmare Moon just a little bit over a thousand years ago and she was banished. That would have to make you at least a thousand years old.”
“I suppose I should mention that in my dimension, time moves much differently. It might go faster, or slower relative to any one universe. The only exceptions to this that I know of are Earth and the universe my master is currently residing in. This only seems to affect our home so time flows at the exact same speed as the next universe. We can slow down or speed up time in my home but as I said, only the two universes I mentioned before are immune to it. We don’t know why. So it’s possible that time moved much faster in Equestria than I was aware of.”
“That’s so interesting. How are you able to do that?”
“Magic. I don’t gotta explain shit.”
Twilight rolled her eyes. “No, I mean what kind of magical theory did you use to alter the time in your dimension?”
“I... don’t really know. I just know that we do it sometimes. There are some more rules pertaining to it but I think we can discuss it later. Now, about Celestia....”
“Oh, yes. She’s... I don’t know, fine I guess? She could be a completely different pony than what you knew her as. A thousand years or a few hundred years, either way that’s a lot of time for somepony to change. I’m sorry I can’t really tell you how she is without actually taking you to her myself.”
“Well, shit. Canterlot is the capital now, right?” Twilight nodded. “It’s probably far different than what I remember last time I was here. I suppose I should also mention this isn’t even my second time being here. I’ve been called here before, always on my own until now. But yeah, Luna... or... Nightmare Moon I suppose, trashed their last castle so Celestia moved to Canterlot. It was about the size of Ponyville last I remember. Is Celestia still in Canterlot the last you heard?”
“Yes, along with Princess Luna.”
“What?!” Noel grabbed Twilight by the shoulders. “Nightmare Moon is free?! When did this happen?” He was practically shouting at this point. Twilight could tell he had a glint of fear in his eyes.
“Ugh, no, Nightmare Moon is not free. Well, I mean yes, but no at the same time, not anymore.” Twilight said, brushing Noel’s hands off her.
“What are you talking about? Ah! Brain hurts! Speak simple!” Noel said jokingly, trying to lighten his own mood.
Twilight couldn’t help but smile. “Nightmare Moon was free but she was defeated with the Elements of Harmony.”
Noel raised an eyebrow. “Wait, she was banished and sealed inside the moon when Celestia used the elements. If she used them again, wouldn’t that just banish Nightmare Moon back and start the cycle all over again?”
Twilight shook her head, a little sadly this time. “Celestia can’t use the elements anymore. Both she and Luna have been cut off from them now.”
“That doesn’t make any sense. How was she defeated with the elements if Celestia wasn’t using them?”
“We did.” Twilight said, proudly.
“Yeah, that doesn’t make any fucking sense. You can’t expect me to know what you’re talking about Twilight. Now explain it to me like I’m five fucking years old.”
“You remember my friends when we were in your tent?”
Noel thought back. He connected the dots instantly from what Twilight was obviously implying. “You’re telling me you six are the bearers of the elements?”
“That’s correct! Wow you got that pretty fast. I thought you wanted me to explain this to you like you were five.” Twilight finished with a smirk on her face.
“Shut the fuck up, Twilight. Now tell me the rest of the story.”
Twilight huffed indignantly. “I don’t think so if you’re telling me to ‘shut the fuck up’ I don’t even know what the word fuck means but I’m thinking it’s not a very nice one. Now, how do we ask for things nicely?” She said, the smirk gone and replaced by the smuggest grin on her face that she could muster.
“...This is payback for all the times I’ve teased you so far, isn’t it?”
“Yep!” The grin didn’t leave her face.
Noel sighed heavily. “Could you please tell me the rest of the story?” Fuck you fuck you fuck you fuck you fuck you. Fuck you so much. I will have my revenge on you Twilight, mark my thoughts.
Twilight clopped her hooves together in victory as she sat on her haunches and launched into the telling of her story.
Twilight had gone into a great amount of detail with her story, to which Noel was silently thankful for. Not like he was going to give her the satisfaction of knowing that, though. He wasn’t sure that she probably added or forgot a few things but she probably added her own personal spin on the story. Noel would ask to examine her memories down the road, just so he had a clear picture.
At least an hour had passed. There had been a crowd that formed as Twilight was telling her story, Noel had noticed it forming around the five minute mark. When Twilight finally finished her tale, the small gathering of ponies stomped and clopped their hooves in a round of applause. Noel would, at least, admit that it was indeed a good story.
When the crowd started to disperse Noel went up to Twilight. “That was a good story,” he said. “So it took the Princess of Magic to defeat Nightmare Moon in the end, did it?”
Twilight put a hoof on the back of her head. “Actually... I wasn’t an alicorn during that time.”
“What.” Noel said so flatly it hardly constituted as a question.
“I’ve only recently... ascended.” She said, a sheepish smile on her face.
“That... makes some sense. I don’t know how long we’ll be on this world but I would like to hear the story sometime, when you have the time that is.”
Twilight smiled a bit more genuinely this time. “Thanks. I think it’d be nice to have an alien perspective on this.”
Noel’s communication crystal beeped and he answered it once he realized it was from Todd. “Sir, I’ve scouted out Canterlot.” Todd said.
“That was quick.” Noel responded. At least things are looking up.”What’d you find out?”
“I have good news and horrific news.” Well fuck. It was good while it lasted. Yeah, nice going Noel.
Twilight’s eyes had widened during this time and she studied the crystal as much as she could from the distance that she was allowed. Such a fascinating piece of magical equipment! I wonder if he’d let me study it.... She thought.
Noel sighed. “Well fuck,” he repeated aloud, “tell me the good news first.”
“Well, I managed to get a good idea of the layout of the surrounding area. There’s some good vantage points that I can take that would allow me to get some good shots in. I was also able to place markers that would allow us to teleport in at multiple locations around the city and allow me to monitor how many Mary Sues are in the vicinity. That’s... where the bad news starts.”
“Let me guess, an abnormally large population of MS’s?” Noel deadpanned.
“Yes.... And when I say I’m giving a conservative estimate with this I really mean it. By my calculations, the lowest number I can possibly give is ten thousand of them.”
Noel sunk down into the dirt upon hearing those words. “You... b-b-but....” We have, what? Thirty five hunters with us, in total? That’s nowhere near enough.... There’s too many. “That’s... too much for us. We don’t have nearly the amount of manpower or ammo to take them on in any situation.”
“And that’s not the worst of it I’m afraid. They’ve brainwashed the population there, no surprise, but they’ve managed to dig their heels in so far and so brazenly that there’s no possible way they’re not daring us to come in after them. And they’re multiplying Noel. And I don’t mean a new MS is coming in once a week when they’re really trying to invade a world I mean there’s at least one popping up within every hour.” Noel’s jaw dropped. “And it’s just going to get worse as they keep coming with more frequency.”
Noel stared off into the distance for a brief moment before he got his bearings. “I need to get into contact with my master and the council as soon as possible. Tell the rest of the hunters to gather at my position.”
“Yes sir.” And Todd ran off to complete his duty.
The communication crystal stopped glowing and Noel decided to simply lie on his back stare up into the sky. There were going to be a lot of hunter deaths no matter what he did. Twilight walked over to him and sat next to him. “Noel,” she said, “explain to me what’s going on. Please, I have no idea what’s going on so please do so in detail.”
Noel sighed but didn’t move from his position. He did, however, decide to speak. “When Mary Sues decide that they really, REALLY want a world they appear in greater numbers and with greater frequency. The shortest time observed has been a total of three coming through at the same time in the span of one week. Then they have to wait at least another week. However, on average, a Mary Sue will pop on a world occasionally around every five or so years. But this...” he waved his arms, “I have no idea what’s going on. I can only apply my training here and hope for the best. I don’t know what I’m really supposed to do in this situation. Just... UGH!” He let out a massive groan of frustration, his arm covering his face.
That was why he didn’t notice Twilight’s horn light up, envelop him in her magical aura and sit him up straight until he removed his arm from his eyes in surprise. He didn’t expect the hug from Twilight. “Why are you-?” Was all he had time to attempt to ask before Twilight shushed him.
“Noel. I know this is going to be difficult for you. You may even lose some friends.” She pulled away, her face solemn. “I wish there was an alternative to killing, and I’m going to try to advocate for a peaceful resolution. But I know that you can do this.”
Noel grunted in response, but a smile still adorned his face. “I forgot how friendly ponies were. Not to mention cute, soft, and cuddly.”
Twilight jerked back and blushed. “Uh, well... I’m glad you think ponies are cute, soft, and cuddly.”
Noel laughed. “You know what, I think we should talk later, if I survive this ordeal. But first, I need to contact the council about getting reinforcements then I’ll answer a few questions. Particularly about this thing,” he said, pointing at the crystal set in his gauntlet. “Yeah, I saw you checking this out.” He stood up.
“Well I want to know how it works! It looks fascinating!” She exclaimed excitedly.
That got a chuckle out of Noel. “Well, we can talk about it later. For now, I would like you to give me some space. You can also observe what I’m about to do if you would like to get a feel for what I’m doing.” Twilight backed up a few spaces, hoping that she was giving him a respectful distance. Thankfully she did and Noel started going through some motions that looked practiced but also deliberately slow. Twilight pulled her quill and notepad from... somewhere... and started making notes. Without her trusty assistant Spike to record things, she would have to do it herself. Then again, this is probably more efficient. Spike is good for writing down things verbatim, not taking notes on the applications of magic and arcane practices. Twilight idly thought.
After about ten seconds, Twilight made sure to make a separate sketch by making another quill and notepad appear and record Noel’s motions thoroughly, a swirling ball of magical energy appeared. It started to grow until it finally opened a portal. Twilight could only stare in awe. With a spell like that at our disposal.... We could revolutionize modern magic! Distances would be made inconsequential! Supplies could be delivered instantaneously! Depending on whether or not there’s a lag time between the two portals, that is. Travel between great distances could be made so much easier and we could avoid raiding parties. Oh and exploration! Think of the things we could discover! Twilight thought with such glee she almost didn’t pay attention to what Noel began to say when he tapped that communication crystal.
“This is Noel. I am requesting an emergency talk with the council. I have urgent news that they need to be aware of for this mission. Authorization code, Delta 30262. Please acknowledge.”
“Authorization recognized. Request granted. Patching you through.” Came the response from the crystal. Unknown to the ponies, all voices that go through a portal, especially one that connects to two different universes, are distorted. Most of the time, it’s only slightly. To the point that it’s barely noticeable in some cases.
After a few seconds another voice spoke. “This is Claudia.” A female voice said, clearly annoyed. “Noel, you better have a damn good reason for using that authorization code.”
“I’m in dire need of reinforcements. We came to this world woefully unprepared. I need you to requisition at least an entire brigade of hunters for this mission.”
Claudia scoffed. “Noel, the last time we spoke you told me a platoon was overkill for this mission, now you want an entire BRIGADE? There’s absolutely no way you need that many-”
“The reports and amount of intelligence my subordinates have gathered changed my mind. We’re easily looking at a population of at least ten thousand Mary Sues.”
There was a faint sound of something breaking accompanied by a long pause. Twilight was not aware that Claudia has just dropped her coffee mug in disbelief. “You’re...” she finally managed to croak out, “talking about the entire population on that planet, right?”
“I wish I was. That’s just the amount of MS’s located in one location. I have no doubt there’s more out there, staying hidden.”
“Fuck.... I’m sorry, Noel. I’m going to say this now but there’s absolutely no way we can spare that many hunters at the moment. I’m not even sure if we can spare a thousand.”
“Well what can you fucking send us? If I try to get in there with even a few hundred hunters we’ll get slaughtered.”
“I don’t know, but I’ll see what I can do. It’ll... take some time. But they must not be actively attacking you, are they?”
“No, thankfully enough. They’re perfectly content to just dig their heels in and hide behind the walls of a city, for now.”
“I’ll make sure I get reinforcements there as soon as I can. Just... hold out, okay?” There was worry very much evident in her voice.
“I’ll get in touch with my master soon, as well. Noel out.” And without waiting for a response he closed the portal. Noel let out a sigh and turned to Twilight while also deciding to sit down.
Twilight walked up to Noel and sat on her haunches. She made no move to hug him this time. “So I guess things are really bad then?”
“Yeah. But I promised to answer your question.”
“Doesn’t preparing for... killing...” Twilight rolled the word off her tongue with some disdain, “Mary Sues take priority, or something? What about contacting your master?”
“We have time for both later. Now, this,” he said, tapping the crystal but not activating it, “is called a communication crystal. I think that just by hearing the name you can guess what it does.”
“It allows you to talk in real-time instead of having to send messages and waiting for a response?”
“Precisely. It has a limited range but that range is extended almost indefinitely if there has been an established link between two or more crystals. That’s why I’m able to talk to my soldiers here at such great distances. It definitely won’t work with sending messages through other universes, though. That’s why I had to open a portal to my dimension so that I could send a message to the council, or Claudia as the case happened to be. Don’t know why she was the only one there, I normally would’ve heard other council members talking in the background about the news I told them, at least. Still, when I opened the portal, the distance was effectively only about ten feet away at most. The signal goes through the portal and comes out the other end, just like sending anything else through.”
“Oh.” Twilight pondered with a hoof on her chin before asking her next question. “So what can you tell me about the portals you use then? I’m sure it’s complicated so I want to know how transportation works. What would happen if you opened a portal underwater? Wouldn’t the water start flooding through?”
“Excellent question, actually. My master encountered that problem when he started refining portals. Thankfully, he was able to perfect it, as far as I know, at least, for our use. The portal only allows things through that you send or want to go through. Can’t stop anything on the other side if it wants to come through, though. Not unless you put a barrier up.”
“I hope I get the chance to study under your master. He seems like he’s done so many good things! He could be like our world’s Starswirl the Bearded!”
“I knew that guy....” Noel started to say but he saw Twilight’s eyes widen with excitement. “But not like that, Twilight!” The eyes that were filled with disappointment would drive a lesser man to tears.... Maybe. “He and I only said hi to each other. I can guarantee you that Luna or Celestia could tell you more. I know of him, but not much to make a comparison to him and my master.”
“Oh.” Her adorable eyes went back to normal. Now that Noel really thought about it, all the ponies had cute eyes. If someone was really susceptible, and if the ponies really wanted to, the cuteness could be weaponized.
“As for being apprenticed under my master.... I wouldn’t recommend it.”
“Why not?” There was a head tilt. I’ve been here before, did the ponies evolve to be more cute?
“If my time here in Equestria and with Celestia was any indication, my master’s methods would be radically different.”
“I said study, not apprenticed. Perhaps your master could give me spell books, ooh! Like a trade!”
“He... might actually agree to that.”
Twilight did a hoof pump at that. Yeah, definitely hasn’t been an alicorn for long, let alone at birth. She’s so full of life; she hasn’t had decades to temper her with experience. Noel idly thought. “Noel!” Came a shout from a familiar voice, it was definitely filled with urgency.
Noel turned and saw that it was Todd sprinting towards him. “Todd,” he started to ask, “what is it?”
“We’ve got a problem.” Todd responded, coming to a halt in front of Noel.
“What’s wrong?” 
Twilight had risen to her feet by this point, able to tell that something was obviously wrong with the franticness in Todd’s voice. “What’s going on?” She asked.
Todd turned and pointed in the distance. “That!”
The human and alicorn princess looked at what Todd was pointing at. What they saw resembled something human but it was huge and bulky. And it was walking calmly towards Ponyville, stepping on and crushing anything that got in its way. “Is that a Mary Sue?” Twilight asked.
Todd shook his head. “No. We just found that out the hard way. He’s incapacitated at least three hunters already. I tried shooting him but his armor is too tough and my scanners show he’s not under the influence of Mary Sues.”
“So what is he doing here?” Noel asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Mary Sue HUNTERS!” Was the bellowed response Noel got. The trio took a closer look at the giant man, if it could even be called that. It was indeed a giant, standing at least five meters tall. Armor that looked scorched covered it head-to-toe. It lumbered towards the center of the town, completely trampling everything in its way and leaving large footprints from its sheer weight. A massive sword that no unmodified human could possibly hope to lift was carried in a single hand.
Noel decided to make sure that a fight would be avoided as much as possible. “That would be me and my friend here, along with at least a dozen other hunters in this town.” No reason to give him our real numbers like a dumbass. Though, I wouldn’t be surprised if the MS’s somehow already knew how many of us there are. “What is your business here?” He would have asked why he had attacked the hunters as well, but that was assuming this giant had made the first move in the first place. Besides, Todd had neglected to let him know who provoked who. Then again... he knew who and what the hunters were....
The giant stopped where he was. “To get rid of your presence here in Equestria.” He responded.
“Mine in particular right? Or just one of us? Because I can guarantee you that I can just get one of us to leave if that’s the case. No need for violence here.... Deal?” Noel finished with an uneasy grin. No way in hell he would actually accept that. Hopefully that can buy us a few precious seconds of not having to fight this guy.
The giant growled, completely audible from the distance he was at between the hunters and himself, before launching himself forward. The ground shook with every step that he took. He was surprisingly fast and he closed the distance in a few mere seconds as he lifted the sword high above his head. “No deal!” He shouted before bringing the sword down. Noel grabbed Twilight as both he and Todd moved out of the way, the sword just barely missing them. The massive piece of metal sunk deep into the earth, kicking up a cloud of dust.
Noel jumped up on top of a nearby roof to get a better look on how to fight this battle, Twilight still in his arms. With the dust settling he saw other hunters start to engage the giant as it attempted to dislodge the sword from the ground. Twilight jumped out of his arms, a determined look on her face. It was the telltale sign of the makings of a great leader. “He just wants the hunters.” She said. “Let me go and talk with him, see if we can work something out.”
“Bad idea.” Was the response from Noel.
Twilight turned her head, her eyes narrowing. “And why is that?”
“Think about it. When he attacked us you were between Todd and I; meaning that he didn’t care if he killed you in the process.”
Twilight looked back at the giant. “But if he’s not a Mary Sue that means you don’t have to kill him. This can still be resolved without killing.”
“Maybe.” Noel and Twilight noticed that the ponies had thankfully fled the scene, only the hunters were presently fighting the giant. “I need to get down there and help my hunters. If you can think of something to help do it quickly.” With that Noel put his helmet on, jumped down and ran into the fray, leaving Twilight to quickly think about several scenarios.
A few houses had human-sized holes in them from hunters being tossed into them. Unfortunately, there were still ponies inside those homes and a few had been crushed and killed. The giant had a hunter in his hand and he had started to squeeze when Todd took a shot at his head. The impact made the giant flinch and he dropped the hunter. He turned his attention to Todd, who took a few more shots before running off. The giant grabbed a chunk of earth and rock and hurled it at the running hunter. Todd swiveled to take another shot but he noticed the huge boulder too late as he was firing and he turned around to continue running only to be hit in the back.
Noel shot a magic blast at the giant while his back was turned. He expected that to at least hurt the creature but it only turned its head and bellowed. It turned back to its sword and with a mighty heave it pulled its weapon free. Noel fired another blast of magical energy, fully intending to kill. The giant merely shrugged it off as he made a sweeping motion, forcing Noel to jump high and land on the building behind him. The blade’s reach was longer than expected and it collided with the building, cutting its supports and sending it crashing with Noel still on top. Noel anchored himself with magic for a brief second before launching himself at the giant’s armored face, his foot wreathed in magical energy. When the impact was made there was a small explosion and Noel was repelled off but he could see that the giant was reeling from the blow.
Unfortunately, it recovered just as quickly and brought its sword down once more just as Noel was landing on the ground. Noel saw the sword and barely had time to move out of the way and then back flip to avoid the massive armored fist that slammed the ground in another attempt to get him. The fist pulled back and was heading towards Noel once again. Noel was completely cornered with no more room to dodge so he put his arms up protectively, trying to gather as much energy into his magic shields as possible and hope for the best when the inevitable blow would come. He didn’t have much hope, knowing that his magic couldn’t gather fast enough and the amount of force behind the blow would probably kill him even if he had his shields fully powered. And so Noel waited, his eyes shut tightly, waiting for his end. But it never came. Instead he felt a tug of magic on him even as he heard a resounding boom.
Noel opened his eyes and saw that he had been teleported back to the roof where he left Twilight at. The giant was in the distance, though not more than twenty meters, his fist still in the building until he pulled out. More hunters started attacking the giant and his attention was thankfully focused upon them instead. I think I know who I have to thank. Noel thought as he looked up at his savior and, as he had predicted, stood Twilight. “Thanks.” He managed to force out as he began to pant and look back at the giant once more. What the fuck is with this guy? He keeps shrugging off my attacks like they’re nothing.
“No problem.” Twilight responded as her horn lit up and engulf Noel in a magical aura as she helped him stand up. “You helped us, it’s only fitting that I help you. I think I know a way to knock him unconscious.”
“If it involves magic don’t even try it.”
“Why not?” Twilight asked with a raised eyebrow.
“My attacks were utterly useless against him. And look,” he said, pointing at the scene unfolding before them, “he’s just shrugging off magic like it’s nothing.”
Twilight saw that Noel indeed spoke the truth. Every bolt of magic fired at the giant bounced off harmlessly, washed over, or faded away. “But how? There are species that have resistance to magic like dragons but nothing at this kind of level!”
“I don’t know what the fuck is with this guy. Maybe it’s his armor, or his sword, or maybe he has some kind of innate magic resistance. Do you really want to go through the process of finding out? Because at this rate he’s going to slaughter us. He hasn’t killed any of my hunters but I bet you he’s probably killed some ponies in collateral damage alone.” He grabbed Twilight by her shoulders for the second time today. “So think this through, Twilight. Is a nonviolent solution even possible at this point and is it even worth it?”
Twilight looked as though she’d been slapped. She looked at the damage the giant had caused and amidst the rubble she managed to spot a severed leg of a pony. A tear came to her eyes and she looked back at Noel. He wasn’t crying but Twilight could see he was panicking slightly through the eye-slits in his helmet; a somewhat pleading look in his eyes. Twilight nodded. “I’ll help you.” With a twist of her head, her horn glowed and shot a beam of magic at the giant, hitting it dead-on.
And it shouted in pain.
Noel and Twilight’s eyes widened. “I thought he was resistant to magic?” Twilight wondered aloud.
“It’s just against hunters, it has to be. Look!” Noel said, pointing. “The hunter’s magic still isn’t working!” The giant was thankfully still occupied with the other hunters as it tried swatting at them like flies. “Twilight, I have an idea. I can supercharge your magic if I start pouring energy into you. Then you can use it to kill him!”
Twilight shook her head vigorously. “No, get somepony else to do it. I can’t kill something.”
Noel didn’t get the chance to make a counterargument when the giant let out a massive roar that demanded everyone’s attention. Noel and Twilight looked at the giant as he plunged his sword into the ground and a large sphere of energy expanded outwards from him, knocking away every single hunter close to him and tearing off the roofs of some buildings and even the foundation of at least one house. Noel saw for a brief moment Kayla’s face as she flew past him and hit a billboard that happened to be on the building that Twilight and Noel were both standing on. Convenient. Now that I think about it, it’s the only building there that doesn’t have a sloped roof. Strange. “Kayla!” Noel shouted as he rushed over to her.
“Hey, Noel.” She croaked out. She looked relatively unharmed, still bruised but nothing life-threatening. “The fuck is with this guy?”
“Beats me.”
“Guys....” Twilight shakily said. Noel and Kayla looked behind and saw Twilight pointing at the giant... heading straight towards them. It took calm, great, lumbering steps, assured of its victory. When it finally stopped it had a scowl on its face from being denied its quarry for so long. It wasn’t quite able to tower over the building but it could still easily reach over and grab Noel, Twilight, and Kayla if it wanted to.
“Noel,” Kayla said, grasping his arm and putting something in his hand. “Take this.” Noel took the object and recognized that it felt like a magic grenade. Hopefully this’ll do something once I get the chance to use it.
The giant growled and started lifting his sword above his head. And that was when a most unexpected thing happened. Something hit it in the back of the head and landed on the roof, sprawled on all fours. “Derpy?” Noel asked in disbelief when he saw who it was.
“Oh, sorry about that!” Derpy said, obviously completely oblivious to the danger behind her.
The giant had a stunned look on its face which quickly contorted in rage as it reached for Derpy. Noel grabbed Derpy and threw her out of the way just in time for the giant’s fist to enclose around him. Noel was brought close to the giant’s face. Twilight was distracted as Noel had unfortunately thrown Derpy straight into her and knocked her off her hooves... feet... fuck it, we’ll just go with feet. “Do you have any last words before I crush the life out of you?” The giant said.	
“Yeah.” Noel responded with a smile, his voice strained in the giant’s vice grip. “Don’t look at explosions.”
The giant gave his best what-the-fuck look which continued as he inspected a small sphere floating very close to his eyes... when then proceeded to explode.
The giant gave a roar of pain as he was blinded and dropped Noel in the process. Noel landed on his ass and saw that the giant was angrier than ever. Well, that’s all I got. Noel thought with defeat as the giant raised his sword and started bringing it down.
“Now, now.” A familiar voice rang out. “We can’t have that.” All looked at the sword the giant was holding. Except, that it wasn’t a sword anymore, it was Discord he was now holding. He was in the general shape of a sword but bent out of shape to make sure that the others were unharmed. The giant backed up and let go of Discord who transformed back into his ‘normal’ self. “Ah!” He said, stretching and getting the cricks out of his back. “Getting bent all out of shape can do wonders for your back!” He extended a paw to the giant. “Hi! I’m Discord!”
The giant took another step back before taking a swing at Discord who merely separated his body to avoid the fist and then reattached his body parts. “I’m sorry, but it looks like we got off on the wrong foot.” The giant suddenly started wobbling as his foot literally wandered off. “Oh, but you’re rather rude. You didn’t even give me your name! We should remedy that, but first let’s bring you down to a more manageable size, hmm?” And the giant started shrinking, his foot was now reattached to his body, and he kept shrinking and shrinking until Discord stuck him in an impossible bottle. “Much better.” Discord said, rattling the former giant around in the bottle.
Noel jumped down from the building with Kayla and Derpy floating right behind him with his magic, but there was no visible aura like a unicorn or alicorn. Twilight teleported down a second later to join the group. Noel set Derpy and Kayla down gently and walked up to Discord, panting heavily. “Thanks, Discord. I’m glad you came by when you did. I was completely out of tricks to throw against this guy.”
“Oh don’t worry about it. You saved this world before, Noel.” Discord held up the bottle and looked at the tiny man inside. “It’s about time I returned the favor.” Discord held out the bottle to Noel. “Would you like the honors?” He asked, knowing that Noel knew full well what Discord meant by the question.
“No. I don’t think my magic would work on him anyway so I doubt I’d be able to get any answers out of him because he was just shrugging off our hunter magic. From what I’ve seen, you’d have better luck than I would.”
“Hmm. Very well.” Discord snaked a talon down into the bottle, god that’s kind of creepy, and touched the tiny giant on the head. Twilight shivered, reminded of a bad experience with the first encounter that they had with Discord when she saw the tiny giant’s eyes swirl. “His name is Carl.” Discord said, pulling away.
“Seriously?” Noel said, snickering all the while.
“Yep. Pretty interesting story behind him though. I’ll have something special waiting for you in Twilight’s library, written in a detailed report when you go for it. And I just finished writing the report. When you go in there... well, trust me, you’ll recognize it.”
“Thanks, Discord. Now hand me the bottle, please.” Discord complied. As he was doing so, however, Twilight’s other friends started showing up, starting with Rainbow Dash.
“What happened here?!” She exclaimed. “There’s... dead ponies here....” She stopped flapping her wings and landed next to Twilight.
“You noticed that too, huh?” Twilight responded, grimly. Rainbow only nodded. Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy soon followed, in that order. They each asked the same question, but none of them seemed to notice any of the dead ponies like Rainbow Dash and Twilight.
“What happened here,” Noel said, lifting the bottle containing Carl, “was the result of this guy.”
Rainbow Dash flew up and inspected the bottle. “This little guy? Psh, he doesn’t look like he could harm a fly.”
“Well, he was bigger a few minutes ago. A lot bigger. Discord here helped bring him under control. By the way,” he said, pointing at Discord, “you got everything of importance from his memories, didn’t you?”
“Even better, I have them all stored in here, too.” Discord said, tapping his skull.
“Good. That means I can do this.” Noel smashed the bottle on the ground, sending Carl sprawling. Noel bent down and picked him up in one hand, not unlike Carl had done to Noel himself earlier. “Hello, Carl. I want you to look at all this damage you caused.” He said, making Carl look at the destruction. The other ponies looked like they were about to intervene but Twilight stopped them with a hoof and shook her head. “Yes, that’s right, get a good look.” Noel put two fingers on Carl’s head, pinching him slightly. And then he twisted. There was a tiny little cracking sound and the tearing sound of flesh as Noel pulled Carl’s head off his body, an easy feat considering the fact that he was small enough to fit in Noel’s fist twice over. With a small flash of light Noel disposed of the body. He’ll be good for experimentation down the road. I want to see what makes him tick. Maybe my master can use his genes for something....
“Hey!” Rainbow Dash shouted, getting all up in Noel’s face. “What’d you do that for!”
Before Noel had a chance to respond he saw an aura surround the prismatic pegasus that he recognized as Twilight’s magic. “Rainbow Dash, that’s enough!” Twilight commanded. “Noel was doing what needed to be done.”
“But he just killed somepony!” Rainbow Dash countered.
“Look around you Rainbow!” Twilight gestured with a hoof at all the damage. “Carl destroyed homes here and killed ponies just in an attempt to kill Noel and all the other hunters here! I saw him try to kill Derpy just because she annoyed him! I don’t like what Noel just did but he did what he thought was right, and what Carl did was wrong and extremely evil.”
Rainbow Dash floated down to the ground. “Oh....” Was all she said.
There was a pause in the atmosphere for a minute. After a while, Applejack put a comforting hoof on Twilight’s shoulder. “We’ll find a place to bury these ponies.”
“You won’t have to.” Noel stated.
“Pardon?” Applejack asked, confused. “Why wouldn’t we?”
“Just watch what I’m about to do.” I’ll deal with the fallout later. These were innocent ponies caught in the crossfire, they didn’t deserve to die. Noel thought. Reaching deep into the reserves of energy that he was only supposed to use in a fight against Mary Sues he started repairing the damage to the buildings... and bringing the ponies back to life.
Twilight and her friends looked on in amazement as everything around them was being restored to its original place, as if nothing had happened. When Noel was finished he turned to Twilight. “Twilight, remember how you said you wanted to meet my master?”
“Yes? Why?”
“Because you’re about to meet him, in a way. Right about-”
”NOEL!” Came a massive booming voice.
Noel flinched a little bit, while the others, aside from Discord, covered their ears. “There he is.”
A large ball of light started appearing and started hovering above the group, not more than four meters high. “Noel,” it said, “you have broken the rules. I expect an explanation. Now.”
Twilight stepped forward before Noel had a chance to talk. Wow, things really like interrupting him today, don’t they? “What are you talking about? What rules?” Twilight almost immediately regretted it. The light above them did not move but she could... feel its presence focus on its attention upon her. It was old and full of power.
“I am sorry for disturbing your world. Who might you be?” At least he has some semblance of being polite.
“I’m... Princess Twilight Sparkle.” She responded, a little hesitantly.
“Hmm. A pleasure to meet you. I created the rules for the hunters when I established their organization. I suppose Noel is about to inadvertently explain one of them to you.” The presence shifted its focus to Noel once more. “Won’t you, Noel?”
“Yes, master.” Noel said, his head bowed.
“You and all others shall refer to me as the Archon on this world until further notice. Now please, begin.”
“As you wish. About ten minutes ago there was a giant named Carl that came into Ponyville, the town we’re at now, and started attacking us. It killed ponies and destroyed property. These ponies were innocent and were simply caught in the crossfire.”
“Hmm.” The Archon paused and thought for a moment. “Noel, you’ve had a good record. I’m going to overlook this entire thing and call it a misdemeanor. I have heard word from the council however about the amount of Mary Sues in this world. Is there truth to these words?”
“Unfortunately yes.”
“I see. I believe the council is about to find that they can suddenly spare more hunters to your cause. This situation also warrants sending in Alexander.”
“What?” Noel said suddenly. “No, you can’t send him! He’ll-”
“I know your thoughts and opinion on Alexander’s... unorthodox methods. That’s why I’m going to be sending him here with very explicit instructions to obey your orders and he’s aware that there’ll be extremely dire consequences for him if he disobeys me. I have made my decision on the matter. The council will be contacting you again soon.” And with that the light disappeared.
Everyone stood there, dumbstruck. Noel and Kayla in particular were wide-eyed with fear. “So,” Twilight said, “that was your master?”
“....Yeah. That was the Archon.” I can’t believe the Archon is sending that fucking psycho here....
“Okay. So, who’s this Alexander character?” Rarity asked. Noel perked up and turned to look at her. “He sounds like an unsavory individual if I’m guessing correctly from your reaction?”
“Yes, who is Alexander?” Twilight asked.
Noel let out a sigh and removed his helmet, setting it on the hook on his belt. “Among the hunters, Alexander is among my master’s most, if not the most, feared of lieutenants and for a very good reason. Even I’m not trusted with the kind of work that he’s tasked with. Not that I’d ever want to in the first place.” Noel shivered, remembering some dark things about Alexander, accompanied by insane laughter....
“....Are you afraid of him? Is he dangerous?”
“Dangerous doesn’t even begin to describe him. I won’t lie. He absolutely fucking terrifies me.”
“What makes him so dangerous?”
“Oh where to begin on that subject. To start, he’s unpredictably violent. If I make a mistake, the Archon only scolds me and makes sure I don’t repeat it in the future. If I make a mistake with Alexander around, he’d beat me senseless or kill me. And no, I’m not exaggerating. He’s just as likely to hurt or kill his own allies, if we can indeed be called allies when around him anyway.”
“Then why would the Archon send him here if he’s so dangerous then?!”
“I assume he did give Alexander explicit instructions. Plus, it’s hard for Alexander to really hurt anyone when he doesn’t have a physical body most of the time.”
“What? You’re going to have to explain that.”
“Well, Alexander isn’t exactly a person. He was never even born in the first place like you or me. He’s just a being that represents a part of my master and lives inside his head. Now, my personal interpretation of morality is fairly laid-back but... Alexander is evil. But he’s still effective at what he does.”
“It sounds like he needs a friend!” Pinkie Pie exclaimed.
Noel shook his head. “I would highly suggest against that.” Just as Noel finished his sentence a portal started opening behind him. “That’s probably the bastard himself.” The portal closed quickly but not before a man walked through. He was short, definitely the shortest human there. His hair was black and his skin was brown. He was wearing lightly colored clothing which was an odd contrast to his supposed evil personality that Noel had described. He was also wearing something akin to a collar.
Alexander walked up to Noel. “My slave driver told me to give you this.” He said with a scowl and no small amount of disdain in his voice as he presented something to Noel. “This crystal will send a shock through me when you activate it. The Archon said to use it to ‘keep me in line’ just in case I get rowdy. Now. Direct me towards something so I can kill it and soon. I’m getting bored.”
That was when Pinkie Pie decided to do something stupid and she bounced up to Alexander. “Hi! I’m Pinkie Pie and-”
Alexander turned on her quickly as his face contorted in utterly terrifying rage that could melt through ice. “I don’t care who you are and if you don’t get out of my way I’LL KILL YOU AND FUCKING EAT YOU!” Alexander shouted (dude turn off the caps lock) as he brushed past her roughly. Pinkie stood there, her hair instantly deflating as tears started to come to her eyes.
Rainbow Dash was having none of that. She flew straight towards him and was inches away from his face. “Hey! You can’t-” Her words were cut off as Alexander started choking her.
“I think you’ll find there are many- ah!” He shouted in pain and grasped at his neck, letting Rainbow Dash go and falling to his knees in the process.
“Alexander!” Noel shouted. The man in question looked at Noel as he walked towards him. He grabbed Alexander by his collar and hauled him to his feet. “You will not harm a single non Mary Sue here. Kayla here is going to guide you back to our camp. You will not verbally abuse anyone here. If I hear any complaints from anyone then I’m going to start getting trigger-happy with this crystal. Do I make myself clear!?”
Alexander’s eyes narrowed as he looked at the ponies and back at Noel. He stared at Noel for a few more seconds, his eyes filled with pure, raw, endless hate. “Crystal.” He replied.
“Good. Now get out of my sight.” Noel turned and nodded at Kayla, who knew what to do since she’d been paying attention.
“Come with me, Alexander.” She said. Alexander did as he was bid. As the two walked off he took one last look back at the ponies, Pinkie Pie in particular, and licked his lips, a manic grin on his face, before looking straight ahead.
As soon as the two were out of earshot Applejack walked up to Noel. “He didn’t really mean what he said, did he? About eating Pinkie Pie?”
“If he thought he could get away with it he definitely would, unfortunately. I think you should advise anyone and everyone to stay far away from him unless you have a hunter with you. In fact, make that a rule.”
“You got it, Noel. I don’t want him anyway near Ponyville with that kind of attitude alone.”
“What an absolutely dreadful villain!” Rarity exclaimed. You got that right, Rarity. Noel thought to himself.
Noel looked at Pinkie Pie, still a little shell-shocked with her run-in with Alexander. Fluttershy was with her, a comforting hoof on her shoulder as she held back the tears. He walked up to Pinkie Pie and knelt down and hugged her. “Shh... it’s okay Pinkie.” He lifted her up in his arms and cradled her. He didn’t know why he felt like doing that but... it just felt right to do so. Pinkie responded by gripping him tightly in her own hug, her hair regaining its poofiness. The nuzzle that accompanied it wasn’t too bad either.
Todd walked up to the group, stretching his limbs. He was otherwise unharmed from his encounter with the boulder. “So uh...” he slowly said, all eyes focused on him, with one pair not quite as focused as the rest, “did I miss anything important here or what?”
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Things were calm in Ponyville. The hunters had been going about their business. It hadn’t been very long after the giant attack earlier and already some of the hunters were offering their help to resume rebuilding the town, (Noel had only repaired the damage caused by the giant) with magic, of course, to speed things along. So it was as Applejack was walking that she spotted a particularly large hunter rebuilding a house the old-fashioned way. With hammer and nails. She walked over to the hunter, since he was working on the same house she had volunteered to work on, as well. Once she was there she set down the bucket of nails she was holding in her mouth. The cart, filled with building materials and other supplies, she was pulling still remained attached to her barrel. “Howdy there, partner.” She said as she started detaching the cart, as well.
The hunter stopped his hammering and looked down at Applejack. “Hello.” He said back and then continued his work.
Applejack eventually got the cart unhooked. She breathed a sigh. “So, what’s yer name?”
“Simon.” He replied, not looking away from his work.
“Well, Simon, mind if ah ask ya a few questions?”
“Go ahead, I don’t mind.” He stopped hammering for a moment and glanced at Applejack to give her a smile before going back to work.
“So, you’re a hunter....”
“Yep.”
“You’re not using magic right now like the others. Why’s that?”
“Magic has a time and a place. I can use magic but I normally only do so when I’m actively on a mission. I’m not in combat right now so I don’t see a need to do so. If I use magic for everything then I start missing out on some of the good things in life. I think we all do.”
“That’s certainly a good philosophy to live by, I can tell ya that.”
Simon smiled. “Thanks. I can tell you’re an honest hardworking pony, aren’t you?”
“Well, I’m certainly honest.”
“And a farmer too, judging by your hat.”
“Ah sure am!” She proudly said.
“Good. Hey, could you please pass me a board and that bucket of nails for me?” Simon said, pointing at the objects in question.
“Sure thing.” Applejack said.
“Thanks.” Simon said as he took the materials.
Applejack, not wanting to idly sit around, began working on the house as well since that’s what she came here to do. And so it was that they toiled under the sun together, the sounds of hammers and nails joining in the echo of hard work with other hunters as they too worked on repairing damage to buildings. The duo had been working for nearly an hour when Simon said, “hey, we’re almost done here. You wanna go look for some paint and some brushes so we can paint this while I finish up here?”
“Took the words right outta ma mouth.” Applejack responded as she started to trot off to go back to the farm, taking the cart with her. It wasn’t long as she was walking that she was intercepted by Kayla on the way. “Howdy Kayla.” Applejack greeted. “Whatcha doing out here?” Wait, shouldn’t she be watching Alexander, or something? Applejack thought.
“I escorted Alexander back to our camp.” Kayla replied. She walked alongside Applejack, deciding to enjoy the nice weather. “Right now... I’m not sure what I should be doing so I decided to relax. There’s word that we’re dealing with at least ten thousand Mary Sues.... I would like to get as much rest as possible before we deploy to take care of them.”
“Ten thousand sounds like a lot.” Applejack stated.
Kayla sighed, her eyes downcast. “It is.”
“And how many of you are there?”
“Thirty six, counting Alexander.”
Applejack stumbled for a second when she realized just how high the stakes were, even if she didn’t know the cosmic consequences for her world she understand the danger that the hunters were facing. “Those seem like long odds.”
“They are. Not counting Alexander we only have thirty two hunters fit for duty, we had three incapacitated when that giant showed up.” Kayla scratched the back of her head. “It’s odd though. The Mary Sues could attack us right now and kill all the hunters, but they’ve dug their heels in Canterlot and seem content to stay there. Then again, maybe they don’t want to lose more Mary Sues than necessary since we’ve set up here in Ponyville.”
“So is there another reason they aren’t attacking? If it were me in charge ah’d have run ya’ll out of Equestria by now. That would make sure that any of yer reinforcements wouldn’t get here.”
“No, killing all the hunters here wouldn’t do shit to stop the inevitable army that would come through anyway. If a hunter dies a signal is sent back to our home and we’re aware of any danger in that world. I can guarantee you that they somehow know everything that we’re doing right now. They had a good window of opportunity to get rid of us, especially during the giant attack. But with Alexander here any assault would be practically suicidal for them. But with the amount of them... it just doesn’t make any sense.”
“Well, how long till yer reinforcements get here?”
“I don’t know. A few hours? A day? I’m really nervous.”
“Hey, tell ya what. Once ah have some free time ah’ll cook ya up some apple pie. That’ll calm down yer nerves.”
Kayla smiled and looked down at Applejack. “Thanks, I’d like that very much. Make sure to make some for Simon too, I hear he loves pie.”
“Ah will, don’t you worry.”
Kayla, still looking down at Applejack, didn’t notice the tree in front of her path. When she collided with it there was a loud thunk and a dazed Kayla. She shook her head to get her bearings while Applejack snickered, reminded of Rainbow Dash’s occasional crashes. “And that is why you look where you’re going.” Kayla said to no one in particular, continuing to follow Applejack.
It wasn’t long until they reached her farm. They had continued talking along the way, telling each other stories in the short time that they had. “Hey,” Kayla said, “it was nice talking with you Applejack, but I’m gonna go out and head back into town. Kick back and explore for a bit, or something.”
“You do that.” Kayla nodded and started walking off. Applejack nearly let her go before she stopped and decided to ask a question. “Hold on, Kayla.” Kayla stopped. “Do you know where you’re going?”
“Back into town?”
“No, no, ah mean, ya know where you want to go, specifically?”
Kayla paused, her mouth open in response but nothing came out as she thought about it and she closed it instead. She raised a pointer finger and opened her mouth but once again paused and closed it once more. She spent a few more seconds tapping her finger against her chin but eventually shrugged. “Not a clue.” She finally said. “Got any suggestions?”
“Well, if you’ve got a sweet tooth ah’d recommend going to Sugarcube Corner. If you like reading any books, go to the library. And if you’re into the kind of thing there is a spa. Ah can give ya directions if you’d like.”
“No thanks. If someone gives me directions to a location I’d probably get myself lost.”
“Well, the ponies in Ponyville know where just about everything is. Once you get back just ask somepony and they can help ya out.”
“Sure thing, will do. I can’t wait for those pies!”
“Take care now, ya hear?”
Kayla waved to Applejack and started walking back into town. Applejack walked to her barn where she kept the painting materials. After a few short minutes she had everything she needed to help with painting so she stuck it into the cart and headed back to Ponyville. Simon had most likely finished and was probably waiting on Applejack by now so she made sure to make good pace.
When Applejack finally got back she could see that Simon was just finishing up. She detached herself from the cart and they both got to work immediately. The two made little conversation, content to simply work and let their actions speak for themselves. If they had both been the same species one might assume that they were working in perfect harmony with each other- and I feel like there was a horrible pun or some kind of joke in there. I don’t know how but I definitely know that it was there. By the time the two had finished their work it was definitely the afternoon. It was about time for dinner, actually.
Applejack wiped her brow. “Hey, Simon, since we’ve finished up here anyway ah think it’s about time we both got something to eat.”
“Yeah, I’m starving. I skipped lunch today. I’m gonna head back to camp and make sure I get something in my belly soon. Probably shitty food but there’s bound to be something.”
“Maybe ya don’t have to eat… ‘shitty’ was it? Yeah, maybe ya don’t have to eat shitty foods. Come over to my place at Sweet Apple Acres, I’ll fix ya up something.”
“You don’t have to do-”
“There’ll be pie.” Applejack interrupted. She wanted at least some of these hunters to know about good ole Ponyville earth pony hospitality. And what better way to do it than by inviting some of them over to dinner? Especially if she knew that Simon liked pie, if Kayla wasn’t lying or exaggerating that is.
Simon stopped moving and his eyes widened slightly. A smile crept on his face. “Pie?” He asked. He had to be sure. The last time he had pie was… was… it was a long ago damn it. Hopefully it was apple pie.
“Yep.”
“What kind of pie?” Please, please, please please…. Simon thought.
“Apple.” Yes! So many times yes! He cheered inwardly but he didn’t stop the smile that adorned his face. “You like apple pie?” Applejack asked. She had a feeling that she already knew the answer but it sure would be nice to hear it.
“I love apple pie.” Though it is a little suspicious that she picked pie as a dinner choice. It was as if she knew that I liked pies in general. “Hold on, when you interrupted me, it was like you knew that I liked pies. Did you know that I love pies? Not that I’m complaining!” Simon said, waving his arms in front of him defensively. “I’d just like to know.” He rubbed the back of his head to get at an itch. Or possibly to hide his nervousness. One of the two. Or both.
“Yeah, Kayla told me about it.”
“Oh, well, that explains it. Again, I’m not complaining.”
“Oh, hey, would you mind inviting her? She told me that she was feeling nervous and it was her idea to make sure I made a pie for you.”
“Yeah, good idea.” Simon tapped his crystal, the same kind Noel had, set into his gauntlet. “Hey, Kayla, I’m heading over to Applejack’s place to have some dinner. You wanna come with?”
“Fuck yes I do. I’ll be waiting for you guys there.”
The glow from the crystal faded and it returned to its dull state. “That must be a pretty useful trinket ya got there.” Applejack commented.
“Yeah, it is. Saves a fuckton of time and sometimes a fuckton of lives.”
“Eyup.” Applejack said. She decided to ask him what the word ‘fuck’ meant at some point. She noticed that Noel… well actually every single human here used it. She would’ve thought about using the term hunter but she was pretty sure that Alexander didn’t exactly fall into that category. He didn’t even look like a hunter with all their fancy schmancy armor. He definitely used their mannerisms. Either way, Applejack started walking back to her farm and Simon followed suit. Like Kayla, they talked on the way there and he voiced his concerns about the inevitable battle. Also like Kayla, he didn’t seem too confident about it. However, unlike Kayla, as soon as they came close to the tree that she ran into he instead managed to sidestep it. Though as big as he was he probably could’ve simply trampled it if he so desired.
True to her word, Kayla was indeed waiting for them back at the farm. “How’d you find your way back here?” Applejack asked. “I thought you said you’d get lost.”
“No, I said I wasn’t good at following directions to a location.” Kayla responded. “Most of the time.” She muttered under breath. “But since I’ve already been here I remembered where to go.” I also teleported here but she doesn’t need to know that. Kayla thought.
Applejack shrugged. “Works fer me. Come on ya’ll let’s get inside and get some grub!”
Simon and Kayla had to admit that the Apple family were certainly a good bunch of folks. Simon in particular thought so. He enjoyed their company and talking to them. Big Mac, a stallion of little words but strong. Granny Smith. Probably batty, but she means well… or it could be that she hides a strong sense of wisdom underneath all that- or maybe not, she just burped and laughed. And then there was the adorable Applebloom. Simon answered her questions, or at least tried. He also watched his mouth and, when Applebloom wasn’t looking, shot glares at Kayla to make sure she also watched hers until she finally got the hint.
“So… why don’t ya’ll have cutie marks?” Applebloom asked.
Simon lifted an eyebrow while Applejack nudged her little sister. “Now, now Applebloom. Just because they don’t have cutie marks don’t mean they need em or nothing.”
“Actually,” Simon spoke up, all heads turned to look at him, “I’m curious as to what a cutie mark is.”
Applejack cringed inwardly. She hoped that Applebloom wouldn’t bore their guests to death. Applebloom got a huge grin on her face and she took a deep breath. Simon could already tell that he dun goofed. “A cutie mark is the most wonderful thing in Equestria! It’s your entire destiny all in one little thing. When you finally discover yer special talent it appears on your flank, like all ponies! See,” Applebloom cried said, pointing at her family one by one, “Applejack, Big Mac, and Granny Smith all have theirs as apples so that means that mine must be an apple too! I’ve been trying my hardest to get mine with Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle. Together, we’re known as the Cutie Mark Crusaders! And one day I know I’ll get my cutie mark and it’s gonna be so special and awesome!” Applebloom was jumping up and down from excitement. A gigantic smile adorned her face, her eyes tightly shut as she imagined the day when her cutie mark would come in.
Simon smiled warmly at the display. He continued watching the Apple family as they bantered back and forth, smiling, laughing, and generally having a good time. This is why I’m fighting. The Mary Sues won’t take this away from them. This is genuine happiness, not forced emotions. Simon and Kayla joined in when they could, having as much fun as the Apples were. For the two hunters, it was a nice reprieve from their troubles, and it was nice.

“We can spare two battalions. Eight hundred hunters each.” Claudia said to Noel. They were still in Ponyville and another portal had been opened, this time on Claudia’s end so she could discuss some important things with Noel. Pinkie was relaxing on Noel’s lap, her legs folded beneath her. Her hair had regained its usual poofy style by this time and she seemed to be back to her old self.
Noel tapped his chin and grinned. “Hmm, I seem to recall you saying that there was no way you could spare an entire brigade, but now you’re saying that you can spare 1,600? I wonder what brought on this kind of decision....” Noel had a shit-eating grin on his face.
Noel could hear the grinding of teeth on Claudia’s end, she was that angry. “We were... persuaded. This is the best we can do on such short notice. We’re running extremely low on hunters right now but we’ll see what we can do to divert more resources to your disposal since we have plenty of weapons and technology.”
“When you say plenty-”
“We have way, way, more than we need. Seriously, we’ve started taking up some of the empty dorms.”
“Why do we have so much equipment?”
“There was a malfunction with the factory.... We couldn’t shut it down for a while so it worked overtime and overclocked itself. So in the end we got a bunch of weapons, equipment, vehicles, ordnance, you name it.”
“Well, then, that’s good to hear. How about you send a lot of those weapons our way for this battle? Especially any explosives, that’ll help you make some space while also helping us out. Sounds like a win-win to me.”
“Same here. I’ll make sure the request is approved.”
“Sweet.”
“Oh, and I supposed I should mention that you’re also getting a lot of meta-humans from our allies.”
Noel grinned. He knew about the meta-humans. They were from a ‘recently’ discovered alternate Earth and had been allies with the Archon for the past eighty years. However, the hunter’s home slowed down time and while time had passed normally for the meta-humans, hundreds of years had passed for the hunters. Thus, they had actually been allied with the hunters since the founding of their organization. The meta-humans agreed to supply weapons and technology in exchange for the personal protection from Mary Sues courtesy of the Archon himself.
“Is Felix coming with them?” Noel asked hopefully. He was rather fond of the most powerful meta-human around. Funny guy to be around.
“No, but he was the one who appropriated ten thousand meta-humans for this operation. I believe he said he was also sending in Delta and Epsilon Squad.”
“Delta Squad is their top squad.” Noel stated. Not to mention trained by Felix himself. “He must really be really concerned if he’s sending them in. I think he’s only sent them out once and that was for an invasion against non-Mary Sues. So why isn’t he coming himself if he’s willing to spare them?”
“Unofficially, his boss, Lisa, said he’s busy. Officially, and she told me to repeat this, by the way, ‘The little shit better have a good fucking reason why he’s sending out so many of our soldiers. I’m making sure he’s going to clear out a hive as punishment especially for not fucking asking me about this shit.’ she then proceeded to continue to go on a rant but I’m sure you get the idea of what she was going for.”
“Yeah, yeah I do.” Lisa may have been just a normal human, but she always had one hell of a yelling voice. Plus she was the only one who Felix would ever take orders from. Thus, automatically making her scary as hell.
“But yeah, that’s what we’re sending you. They’ll be here tomorrow in the morning.”
“Sweet.” Noel said and he was about to close the portal but realized that he wasn’t the one who had opened the portal, so therefore he couldn’t deactivate it. Not without forcibly closing it, at least. Claudia spoke up once more.
“Noel… the council has been talking and we think that even if you win the battle here, we’ll have to establish an outpost on Equestria. You said that there’s at least ten thousand MS’s in Canterlot alone but also probably many more hiding around the entirety of the planet. We can’t leave that as a possibility so I’ve been the one who has been advocating for the building of an outpost.”
Noel nodded, even though she couldn’t see him do the action. “I understand. There’s definitely something else going on if there’s this many MS’s here in so little time. A portal or some kind of tear in the barrier between universes. Whatever it is, we’re going to fix it and I think we might be here for a while until we do.”
“Yeah. I’ll make sure to leave more hunters with you after this battle is done.”
“If I or any of us survive. After this you might be sending in new hunters to a different commander, in the end.”
“Don’t say things like that, Noel. Promise me you’re going to stay alive, you hear?”
“No promises.”
Claudia would’ve said something else but she decided against it and closed the portal. With the portal gone, Pinkie Pie and Noel were left alone, except that they hadn’t moved from the spot where Alexander had been summoned. So maybe that doesn’t count as being totally alone since they were out in the open? Whatever.
With that, Noel went back to what he was originally doing before Claudia had contacted him. Petting and comforting Pinkie Pie. Pinkie Pie stirred and she shifted to her side, her hind leg kicking out as Noel scratched behind her ears and, as she exposed her underside to him, rubbed her tummy. She sighed in content, her tongue lolling out of her mouth.
Noel found the sight adorable and saw no reason to really stop until he got bored. After a few minutes, he did get bored and at the exact same time, Pinkie Pie took that moment to get up anyway. She stretched and faced Noel with her usual smile. “Thanks for staying with me, Noel.” She stated.
“No problem. I wasn’t going to let Alexander get you down like that.”
Pinkie Pie hugged him. Noel awkwardly returned the gesture, not used to receiving so many hugs without warning in the same day. “You’re a good friend Noel.”
“I wouldn’t say good, but I’m fine with saying friend.”
“Silly Noel! You’re helping us! That makes you good in my book!” She said, with a playful swat to his chest. Noel was glad he was still wearing his helmet so that he could hide his smile. “Hey, when you get back, I’m going to throw you a party. Don’t you forget to come to your party, okay?” Her smile had lessened a bit, but it was still there. “I’m going to make sure you take off that helmet when you do because I want to see you smile. I’ve made some of your other friends smile but I haven’t seen you smile yet. And I will make you smile if it’s the last thing I ever do!” She proclaimed, a hoof pointed to the sky in determination.
If I smile then she’ll see no reason to keep trying to make me smile…. That means I must not smile in front of her! Noel decided what to do there and then. It wasn’t a very smart decision but it was his plan of action, nevertheless.
“Well, I hope you can make me smile.”
“Oki doki loki!” She exclaimed excitedly. She then bounced off to go do whatever it is that a pony like Pinkie does. Noel watched her go for a few moments before heading off to the crystal that was still outside Ponyville. He activated it and he was soon back at the camp, where he saw Alexander sitting on a log, brooding.
Noel walked up to Alexander. He wanted to make sure Alexander knew about the plans that the hunters would be making an assault soon and that friendly fire would not be tolerated. He also wanted Alexander to be appeased just a little bit so he wouldn’t randomly explode and kill someone before the battle had even begun. “Alexander.” Noel said.
“What.” Was the venomous response.
“We’ll be heading out tomorrow because that’s when our reinforcements will be arriving. I want you to be ready by then.”
“Good. I’ve been itching to kill something for hours now.”
“Yeah, I bet you have.” He turned to leave but Alexander’s voice stopped him.
“I have a few things to say to you, Noel.”
Noel groaned and turned back around. “I’m not in the mood for bullshit right now, Alexander. It better be important.”
“I suppose it could be important, from a certain point of view. I just want to know when I can really let loose. Should we have some kind of code phrase, or something?”
That’s… actually a good question. Noel thought. “I suppose so. I was going to send you into an area that’s the thickest with Mary Sues and then just let you have at them. But if I can direct you with a magically binding phrase that can switch you on or off then you’ll be of even greater use in the battle. And we can hopefully avoid as much collateral damage as possible.”
“Good for you. Just send me into the thick of it, no backup, sure. I bet you’re just hoping that I’ll die taking as many as I can with me, aren’t you? Just get me out of the way so you don’t have to worry about me ‘accidentally’ killing any of your so-called friends. Just get me killed on purpose. Or maybe you despise me that much and just want to see me lying in a pool of my own blood. I live in the Archon’s head, Noel. I know what you two talk about and when you’re talking about me. Come on, admit it.”
“I doubt that I’d be able to get rid of you so easily.”
“Yeah, you’re right.” Alexander grinned. It was a manic grin, one that he adorned frequently and it always got worse when he was bathing in the blood of his enemies. “But we both know you need me for this battle. Hell, the Archon thinks so too otherwise he wouldn’t have sent me. Because he always knows best doesn’t he? Because that’s what you want to believe, you desperately want that to be true. Don’t you?”
Noel didn’t respond. Alexander continued. “You know as well as I do that even if you somehow manage to get me killed, that’s not gonna stop me. I’ll always be there, Noel, because I’m a representation of the Archon. I can die as many times as I want and I’ll always be back. I don’t have to worry about trying only once, I can try as many times as I want without a care in the world. I have truly nothing to fear. And there’s nothing you can do about it.”
Noel walked off, completely done with the sick man’s bullshit. “So let me pose a question to you, Noel. You don’t need to answer it, just think about it, sleep on it if you want, that’s fine too. What do you fear?” Alexander chuckled darkly.

	
		Chapter Five: Nothing’s Gonna Save You



_____Noel pored over the documents that he had received from the Archon detailing the abilities of the giant. It had barely been an hour since he had sent the giant’s remains to the Archon and the results were… disturbing, to say the least. Carl was not simply any kind of ordinary giant. It appeared as though he was an experiment conducted by the Mary Sues with the sole intent of killing hunters. And from the results of the fight, Noel and the Archon would have to say that they had succeeded in their task. Carl’s body was specifically designed to repel hunter magic and attacks, and he couldn’t be influenced by the hunters using their own anti-Mary Sue powers since he wasn’t a Mary Sue himself. He seemed to be the product of simple training, as if he was raised and trained from birth by them painstakingly pouring resources into an efficient killing machine. 
And without the Mary Sues using any kind of influence to force Carl to do any of their demands, it was fairly obvious that he served them completely out of loyalty. That’s what concerned him the most. Mary Sues didn’t have the kind of patience required to create a perfect weapon of this kind of magnitude without trying to accelerate the process, thus rendering the project vulnerable to hunter abilities. Is there something I’m missing? He thought to himself. Are the MS’s evolving somehow? Are they getting smarter? Why change their tactics now after hundreds of years? They’ve never done something like this, it just doesn’t make any fucking sense. He sighed and rubbed his temples. We’ll figure it out eventually and we’ll stamp it out. We’ve always persevered.
He took the documents and grabbed a storage crystal. With a flash of his magic the documents containing everything that they knew about Carl was gone, stored in the small space of the crystal. He remembered the words of the Archon through the note he had attached when he had sent the documents to Noel after he was ‘done’ with examining Carl.
_____This body and the capabilities are extremely interesting. While we’re lucky this giant did not do any major damage aside from incapacitating a few hunters, the knowledge I could gain from further studying this creature could yield enormous benefits. You did good work by deciding to send me these samples. I believe that at the end of a couple of months I could have artificial ‘Carl’ giants made and ready to go for hunter operations. I’ll also be sending you guys some things to help out with the siege. End message…. Yes, very valuable data…. I wonder if that woman-eating plant my apprentice is working on is bearing any useful results. Don’t know why she wanted to make the plant target only women. It’s strange and — oh shit — I’m actually saying this out loud and this spell is still active. Cancel message! What the – oh damn I just can’t get used to this spell! Disregard everything I’ve said when I said ‘end message’ because this is a new spell that my apprentice was working on! Ease of making messages my ass….

_____Noel chuckled to himself. No matter how old the Archon seemed to get, he was still the same man he had known and trained under as a child. He wasn’t surprised in the least by the Archon deciding to experiment on creating an entirely new weapon for the hunters to use. He just hoped that he wouldn’t have to run into another giant similar to Carl. Fortunately, the Archon’s research had also revealed that a giant like Carl was pathetically weak compared to non-hunters, a gunshot from a hunter would do minimal damage, but the same weapon wielded by anyone who wasn’t a hunter had the capability to do devastating damage. So at least there was that silver lining.
He decided to push these thoughts out of his mind as he got undressed and laid in his bed. He had done all he could for the day, it was time to finally rest. Unfortunately, sleep did not come easily to him. Alexander’s words kept running through his mind. What did he fear? He was afraid of a lot of things. Death being among them. Or, more accurately, the dying part. He was afraid of dying in pain, without friends and comrades there to see him off. He didn’t want to die alone. He was afraid of what tomorrow might bring. But he was also fearful of other things, things not just related to death. In fact, the more he thought about it, the more he knew about things he hadn’t even considered at this point in his life up until now. Things he really didn’t want to consider. Damn. I’m letting him get to me. Master warned me a long time ago that he does whatever he can to make people suffer, too. Whether or not he does that before killing them hardly matters to him.
He was so lost in thought that he almost didn’t notice someone climb into the bed with him. In fact, the body shape felt strangely familiar….
“Chloe.” He deadpanned. “What are you doing in my bed.”
“Sleeping with you, obviously.” She didn’t sound like she had any kind of ulterior motive for being in his bed…. Still, though. “I didn’t feel like sleeping alone tonight. I know the stakes for tomorrow and this might be the last night I’ll get to share a bed with someone else, platonically or otherwise.”
“Okay, I can understand that. Why are you in my bed naked?”
She shrugged, the motion not feeling unpleasant against Noel’s body as she then proceeded to snuggle even closer to him. “I’m a succubus. I don’t think I really need a reason to be naked in a bed with someone.” She was spooning him by this point. He never really knew if it was just Chloe or succubi in general who liked to embrace their lovers or anyone who shared their bed in such a way.
“This isn’t exactly appropriate, Chloe. Besides, I thought you had already eaten earlier today with that Mary Sue.”
“Relax, Noel, we’re just sleeping together, it’s not like we’re having sex. And yes, I’m still kind of full. I would honestly just love to lay here with you and… talk, really. Sure, I’d be up for a romp because… you know, I’m a succubus. My body is built for sex, I don’t even think I’m capable of not being in the mood. Besides, like you said, it’s not exactly appropriate while we’re in camp.” Noel turned his head and raised an eyebrow. “What? Even I know when it is and isn’t okay to have sex. I wasn’t very good at learning social norms and whatnot at first but I got the hang of it! I have some standards now! They may not be very high but I’ve got em!”
He smirked and allowed his head to go back to its original position. “Hmph.”
“So… can we talk until we go to sleep?”
He sighed. “Sure, I guess. Still weird. You sure you can’t put some clothes on?” Things would be really awkward if I wasn’t using magic to keep blood from flowing to a certain place right now….
“You know I sleep naked, Noel. I shouldn’t have to keep reminding you this.”
Why did I even bother trying to ask her to put some clothes on? He rolled his eyes. “Well, is there anything specific you would like to talk about while we’re still awake?”
She nodded. “I heard about how many Mary Sues are on this planet.” Her grip tightened on him. “I’m scared, Noel. It’s our duty to fight them, that’s part of our oath, but… there’s just so many of them. I’ve never heard of so many on a single planet that wasn’t a fully transformed world. There’s only that kind of number when they’ve transformed one into one of their little playgrounds. When we have to form up and invade those planets… it takes so much out of us. I remember when we were completely unaware of a planet being turned until it was too late and we were forced to launch the Leviathan Campaign. Over forty thousand hunters lost…. And that’s not even counting the Lasthzoo Campaign.” Noel nodded in understanding. They’d both been there for both of those dreadful battles. “Is this going to be another campaign?” She asked as her grip tightened, her demonic strength nearly caused one of his shield to activate.
He struggled to breathe for a few brief seconds. He knew just how strong Chloe’s demon side was. He’d seen her tear straight through four inches of solid, reinforced steel with her bare hands like it wasn’t even there. However, she rarely got emotional. And he knew full well that without his shields, she’d squish him into a bloody paste. “Chloe,” He croaked out, “you’re kind of crushing me.”
She didn’t seem to hear him. “I’m just so scared. We’ve been outnumbered before, but at least we had hundreds of thousands of hunters at our backs.”
“Chloe.”
“What if we die here?”
“Chloe.”
“But at least we still have each other. All of the hunters, I mean.”
“Chl—… Chloe….” He wanted to try to get to her without using his shields, but his powers and other senses were screaming at him to activate them, which he was forced to do so since she seemed incapable of listening to him.
“Heh, maybe I’m j—”
“Chloe!”
She blinked, the volume of Noel’s voice breaking her out of her stupor. She looked at him in surprise and saw his shields glowing a faint viridian. She gasped and quickly relaxed her grip. “Noel, I’m sorry!”
“It’s okay.”
“Well that’s embarrassing. I’m normally in complete control.”
“Chloe. It’s fine.” She let her head lay against Noel’s. She stayed like that for some time, letting thoughts run through her mind. “Although,” he said, breaking the silence, “I don’t think you’re okay.”  She didn’t answer. “I’ve never seen you get this upset before. I know you said what your reasons were for crawling into my bed but is there something else bothering you?” She still remained silent. He was about to ask something else but she spoke up instead.
“Like I said; I really don’t want to be alone tonight. But… there is something else bothering me. What if we run into another one of those giants? You saw how effective we were against the thing, if there’s more than one we’d be slaughtered.”
“Then we hope for the best and prepare for the worst.”
“But it’s not like we can just rely on someone like Discord to pull our asses out of the fire each time one shows up.” She sighed. “Sixteen hundred hunters just isn’t enough for something like this.”
“Wait, how did you know about that? I didn’t tell anyone about how many reinforcements we were getting.”
“A certain bouncing bundle of pink energy told me. You know, Pinkie pays more attention than you’d think. I let the other hunters know, by the way, if you’re fine with that.”
“That’s fine, I guess. I don’t suppose she told you the whole story of the conversation with Claudia, did she?”
“No, actually. She only mentioned the amount of hunters we’re getting. Why?”
“Well, we’re getting ten thousand meta-humans for this operation.” Chloe’s eyes widened. “Aside from that, we’re also receiving weapons, possibly among other things. The Archon might even send something or someone, aside from Alexander. I don’t know what, yet, but he’s going to be sending something. We’ll find out tomorrow. Oh, and the Archon also mentioned that that giant is only really effective against hunters. He can still kill ponies just fine, I believe, but his defenses are pitiful against someone like Twilight and Discord. That’s why the amount of meta-humans are going to be a huge boon to this assault.”
“Oh. Wow. That’s actually very good news.”
“It is. I think we’ll probably have a decent chance now.”
“Well… I also wanted to know something else…. How are you so calm in this situation anyway, though? We know there’s only at least ten thousand MS’s in Canterlot, we don’t know how many are on this planet. That psycho Alexander is here. How? How are you taking this all in stride?”
“Because panicking will not help any of us. You know that.”
“I do know that but… it’s just….” Chloe sighed again.
“Can you loosen your grip on me, for a second?” There was no way he could overpower Chloe’s grip if she was dedicated to keeping this position they were in. Though he assumed that if he tried moving he could get out of her hold since she probably wouldn’t try to stop him at the moment. Still, for the sake of politeness in this situation, he felt like he should ask anyway. She complied with the request and he shifted his body to face her, where she immediately wrapped her arms around him once again, holding him tight against her chest. Of course, this was not an unpleasant feeling in the least. “Chloe, I’ll be honest with you. I’m scared out of my damn mind, right now. But if I start panicking, how do you think the others are going to react? I think they, you included, would start doubting themselves, wouldn’t they?”
“Yeah. That’s something I wanted to mention. Well, I mean, I want to thank you. Just keep doing what you’re doing. Your confidence and attitude is giving me some much-needed courage right now.” She cupped his face in one of her hands as she stared into his eyes. “I suppose I should return the favor in some way.”
“What do you mean—” He was interrupted as she pressed her lips against his. His eyes widened for a second until he closed them and leaned into the kiss, letting her have her way. The act did not surprise him. She would regularly steal kisses from many hunters to get a minor power boost, leaving many said hunters, male and female alike, feeling flustered. Though this felt more… genuine. Yes, genuine was how Noel would describe it.
When Chloe finally pulled away there was literally a glint in those red eyes of hers. It was barely noticeable but it was there. “I know that I do that to both you and everybody else often, but I wanted to let you know that I appreciate you letting me talk with you. Oh, and just wanted to let you know, that kiss did kind of serve a dual purpose of also letting me have a slight snack.” She finished with a smile.
“Yeah, I noticed the glint.”
“I want to thank you again. I really just needed some time to vent, you know?” She stood up, still naked, and headed for the tent flap. “I know I said I didn’t want to sleep alone tonight but I’m going to head out because I feel… really happy right now. I mean, I could stay here and ramble on some more but I’m sure you don’t want to go through that… heh.” She looked down at the ground and started twiddling her thumbs. “I mean, unless you’re okay with it. Or-or-or we could just sleep together. I mean, I know you said it wasn’t exactly appropriate but you seemed okay with it, or maybe I was reading that wrong and—”
“Chloe.” Noel interrupted. Chloe looked up and smiled nervously. “I’ve seen you do that act before. Doesn’t matter though, I’m completely fine with you sleeping with me. If we don’t survive this mission, I’d rather die knowing that I spent the previous night with a beautiful woman. So with that said,” he patted the bed, “come here.”
She groaned and rolled her eyes. “You know me too well for that act to work on you then, hmm? Oh well, it was good while that trick lasted for the past few hundred years or so, I believe.”
“More like a decade.”
“Whatever.” She crawled into the bed. “Now, when you say spent the night….”
“No, not appropriate, Chloe.”
“Killjoy.” She grabbed Noel and shifted him so that they were both in their original positions. She wrapped her arms around him and snuggled up against him.
Noel sighed. “Why do you always like to hold me like this when we’re sleeping together?”
“I just do, now shut up.”
Knowing that he was never going to win this particular argument, he decided to just humor her. He had to admit, however, that being held like this did make him feel some sense of safety. At least sleep came more easily now.

_____When Noel woke up he found that Chloe was nowhere to be found. Not surprising. She was technically designed to have sex with people while they slept, steal their essences or life force, possibly among other things, and then slip away unnoticed. Not exactly someone you’d bring home to mom and dad. Probably. Either way, it was time to get dressed.
After having donned his armor he walked out to—
“Hey Noel!” A pair of arms grabbed him from behind, eliciting panic from Noel.
“Holy shit!” he cried out. There was familiar laughter and he turned around to see Chloe doubled over, laughing her ass off. “Not. Funny!”
After her laughing fit was done, she stood up straight and wiped a tear from her eye. “Oh man. That was so worth waking up an hour before you did, just to do that.”
Okay, so it was a little funny. “How’d you sneak past me anyway? You weren’t in the tent when I woke up.”
“Turned myself into a spider and just waited for you to walk out. Sleep well?”
“I guess. You’ll forgive me if my heart is racing a bit too fast for me to give you a good answer.”
“Shouldn’t that mean you could measure how freaked out you are now, versus when you woke up?”
“Maybe? I don’t know, I just….” Noel sighed. “I hate you so much.”
“No you don’t,” she responded with a huge grin on her face.
Fuck you, too. “It should be like, five A.M. right now, right?”
“Yes. Why’d you get up at the ass-crack of dawn, anyway?”
“Because the reinforcements were supposed to be here in the morning. I’m just not sure when, to be precise.
“Why though?”
“I basically just told you. It led to me deciding to get up early, obviously. Since I didn’t know when they were coming, I wanted to be prepared. I know you don’t need much sleep and you’re probably thinking I should have gotten more sleep last night or something. Don’t worry, I’m keeping myself awake right now through magic. If it gets to be too much, to the point that I’m running on fumes I can always use this.” He pulled out a crystal that he had been keeping dematerialized. It glowed and pulsed with a faint viridian color. “Power crystal. A nice little trick that my master taught me. Been feeding it a small amount of excess energy nearly every day for the past decade or so. Anyway, so the trick that he taught was a spell to turn this thing into a storage crystal for my own energy, instead of generating it on its own, for a nice power boost in case of an emergency. I can use it at any time but I don’t think there’s a limit anyway, never tried testing that out before which is—sorry, getting off track—but all I have to do is crush it in my hand and the energy is released.”
“Nice, how much power is stored in that thing?”
“Don’t know, but I’m assuming that if transferred into an explosive spell, something comparable to at least kiloton. But again, I wouldn’t really know, I’m just assuming, could be more or way less than a kiloton. The only way to find out is to crush it. And I’m not doing that and waste one of my only trump cards at the moment. Only unfortunate downside to these things is that anyone can use it if they got their hands on it. You can imagine the kind of distress I’d feel if Alexander somehow got loose and came into possession of this.” He dematerialized the crystal.
“You know you’re kind of tempting fate when you say how bad of a thing it’d be if he came into possession of it, right?”
“No, I said it would cause me considerable distress. It’s not tempting fate if I’m just saying that it would be a bad thing.”
“But that’s not….” She sighed. “You know what? I’m not getting into this argument.”
“Good.”
The two walked off to make sure all the other hunters were prepared. Noel spotted his squadmates cleaning their equipment, while the others were sparring to hone their skills. It wasn’t long until Noel saw a portal open up, then another, and another.
The first thing to step through was a human clad in strange armor. The warrior had a flowing cape that hung at the right side of their body. They were carrying a spear in one hand, and a pistol in the other. The only notable thing visible was the eyes, which were blue. The person inside the suit of armor spoke. “Greetings, Noel!” The voice was decidedly feminine.
Noel knew who it was the moment she walked through the portal. “Isla Wave-Breaker! Ha! I haven’t seen you in some time. How have you been?”
“Oh, I’ve been good. Oh hey, the Archon wanted me to let you know to head to Ponyville. That’s where the rest of our forces will be coming in.”
“Understood. As soon as everyone from these portals come through, we’ll head out. Go on and mingle for the next minute or so, then.” She nodded and walked off to talk with Chloe. Who was standing right next to him so it didn’t take her very long.
However, it was as the other portals started to close as more hunters from off-world came in that there was one figure in particular that Noel did not recognize. He reached over and tapped Isla on the shoulder. “Hey,” he said as he tapped her and pointed a finger at what he was looking at. “Who’s that?”
“Hmm?” She responded as she turned to look at what Noel was pointing at. “Oh, that’s Kul’as. Not sure where he came from, or what his story is, and he’s not a hunter, but he’s here to help. And I think we could use all the help we can get in this situation.”
“Well, you won’t see me complaining.” Noel responded, accompanied by a shrug. He took one last look at Kul’as. Whoever or whatever he was, he was black, had four arms with five sharp-looking claws on each end, a tail, and eyes that were completely purple. With the last portal closed, Noel told everyone to head towards the crystal that would take them to Ponyville.
It didn’t take long for the group, with Alexander in tow, to get to the crystal and soon they were standing in Ponville. It was there that they found the element bearers waiting for them. Rainbow Dash did not seem pleased to see Alexander. “What’s that jerk doing here?” Obviously forgetting the previous day and the reason that the Archon had given for sending Alexander in the first place.
“Fuck off, horse.” Alexander responded.
While unfamiliar with the word, Rainbow knew that the word ‘fuck’ was some kind of insult. She also didn’t appreciate being called a horse. She was a pony, after all. Flying up to Alexander she bucked him in the face and sent him reeling…. Which then resulted in Alexander immediately gaining his bearings, levitated Rainbow Dash close to him, and then punched her hard enough to send her flying backwards, leaving a trail of dirt in her wake as she skid across the ground. She got up instantly, some blood dripping from her nose and took off at full speed, ready to continue the fight.
Or, at least, she would have, if Noel and Twilight hadn’t stopped her with their magic, holding her in place. “Hey! What’s the big idea? Let me go!” She exclaimed as she struggled.
“That’s enough.” Noel responded, unamused. “Twilight and I will let you go, if you promise not to attack him as soon as we do.” He began examining her body and healed her wounds, wiping the blood from her snout, as well.
“Fine.” She grumbled, crossing her forelegs as she was gently let down to the ground by Twilight. Noel had simply ceased using his levitation on her, not caring if she bruised her ass on the ground at that point or not. He wasn’t in the mood for more bullshit than necessary. She sat there, glaring at Alexander. After about ten seconds she raised her forelegs in irritation at being denied the justice that she was craving. “Well?!” She demanded.
“‘Well’ what?”
“Aren’t you going to punish him?!” Pointing a hoof at her offender.
“No.”
“Why not?”
“You attacked him first.”
“He was being mean!”
“So? That doesn’t give you the right to attack him.”
“But—”
“Rainbow let me make this clear. I don’t know how the laws work around here, exactly, but where we come from, he is entitled to say pretty much whatever he wants. Just because he makes you mad, and I’m certain that’s what he was going for anyway, does not give you the right to assault him. That’s not to say he’s not a total asshole,” to his credit, Alexander had remained silent and expressionless the entire time, “but by hitting him first, not only was he fully justified in defending himself, but you also let him win by taking the bait. Now, I would and could say more, but you probably don’t care about that, so I’ll let you voice your objection.”
“He’s a gigantic jerk!”
“Again; so?”
“And… and, he needs someone to put him in his place.” As much as he wanted to respond to that, Alexander held his tongue and settled for a snicker instead.
“If he gives you problems, you come to me so I can handle it. Not take matters into your own hands.”
“You mean hooves,” Carlotta stated.
“Fuck you, you know what I meant and I don’t care.”
“But… but….” Rainbow searched for a response. When she couldn’t think of any she turned to her friends. “Guys, back me up on this.”
“Yeaaah. I’m gonna go with Noel on this one,” Twilight said. The others nodded. “You shouldn’t go around hitting other ponies, or humans in this case, just because they make you mad, Rainbow. What if one of us said something you strongly disagreed with and—” Noel tuned her out completely as she went on to give some big speech about friendship or something. They all hugged and Rainbow admitted that she was wrong.
After she was done, Twilight stepped forward and let it be known that she and the others knew what was going to happen. At least, she knew in greater detail than Noel had originally thought.
“So you’re going to attack Canterlot with an army of hunters, along with people with the name of… meta-humans? Is that right?”
“Yes, that’s right. How’d you know about that anyway? I didn’t tell you.”
“Pinkie let me know.”
He looked over at Pinkie, who shrugged and smiled sheepishly. “Sorry,” she said, “I hope I didn’t say anything you didn’t want me to say.”
“To be fair, it’s not like I told you to keep a secret or anything. Don’t worry about it.”
“Oki doki loki!” How does she have so much energy?
He looked back to Twilight. “So did the six of you just meet out here to tell me that you knew about the plans?”
“I never thought these words or words similar to these would exit my mouth but… we want to help you with the assault on Canterlot.”
“Yeah I’m gonna have to stop ya right there.”
“Hey!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, hovering right in front of Noel’s face. “You guys risked your lives to help us, now it’s our turn to help you! Come on! Let us help you!”
“I understand that you want—”
“Yeah, you’re a friend now, Noel! And friends stick together,” Pinkie Pie chimed in.
“Indeed,” Rarity agreed with a smile.
“We get into a ton of life and death situations anyway, sugarcube,” Applejack said.
“And I’m not saying that you don’t, I’m sure you guys have a bunch of stories where you’ve had close calls.”
“Then why won’t you let us help you? We’re perfectly capable of handling ourselves.” Fluttershy spoke up, a surprisingly determined look on her face.
“That’s not—”
“Like Pinkie said, friends stick together, Noel.” Twilight finally said.
“Yes, and if you’d just let me finish—”
“Friends don’t abandon each other, no matter what, and we’re going to stick by you—”
“Just let me finish! Please!” The six, Twilight in particular, were taken aback by the outburst. Noel sighed and rubbed his temples. “Listen, I know you want to help but this isn’t work that you can just go in and subdue the enemy. You don’t even have the training to take them on in the first place. We aren’t here to just drive the Mary Sues out, we exterminate them like pests. We kill them.” He bent down to look at them at eye level. At this point there was a large crowd of hunters gathering. Even Discord and Alexander were watching with some interest. Though, in Alexander’s case, it was because he had nothing better to do. Other portals were starting to open slowly as Noel continued. “We can’t watch over you the entire time. Yes, yes, I know you’re capable of handling yourselves but these are Mary Sues. They don’t obey your laws of physics. They don’t care how powerful you are, or your morals or anything. They do what they want and nothing can really stop them. Even a level zero MS could squish you just by looking at you if they wanted.”
“Level zero?”
“I’ll tell you later. My point is, if you get separated from us in the battle, then we’d have to come and save your asses. That’s not to mention that we don’t take prisoners unless an MS comes to us first looking to come over to our side. We kill pretty much without hesitation. There’s at least ten thousand Mary Sues in Canterlot right now. It’s going to be a bloodbath. You all need to take a moment and think about this. This is not a matter of doing the right thing, or proving that you’re tough. Are you psychologically capable of seeing death on such a grand scale? Not just your enemies, but your allies as well?”
They were all silent for some time and he just stared right back at them. Applejack gazed at him with the typical stubborn earth pony pride. Pinkie pawed at the ground. Rainbow Dash, for all her bravado, seemed to be having second thoughts. Fluttershy… her expression was unreadable aside from that look of determination, which hadn’t changed for one second the entire time. If anything, it had hardened. Rarity didn’t seem to give a fuck. Twilight had her head hung, but not out of shame or anything related to that. No, she was thinking. When she finally looked back up she had a fiery look in her eyes. “Doesn’t matter,” she responded. “We’re going with you, and you can’t stop us.” The rest of them nodded, any of their visible unease vanishing with Twilight’s decision.
Noel knew that she was technically right. He could protest all he wanted, but due to the rules, he was not allowed to make any decisions for any non-hunter. They were allowed to do whatever they wish. He sighed in resignation. “Alright fine. Have it your way. But if any if you lose your lunch that’s on you. Don’t say I didn’t warn you.” He turned towards his assembled hunters. “Tell me at least one of you guys brought some extra negation crystals with you.”
Todd stepped forward with a bag in his hand and tossed it to Noel. “I came prepared.”
He thanked Todd and took six of the crystals out of the bag. They were white in color, attached to a gold chain and glowing faintly. The crystals themselves were no larger than his thumb. “This,” he started, “is a negation crystal. In fact, I don’t know if you’ve noticed but a lot of our technology or other devices work through magically infused crystals. The Archon had this designed a long time ago in order to counteract MS’s when hunters aren’t around, because we can’t be everywhere, as much as he’d like us to be.” He floated each necklace to the ponies put them around their necks. “What it basically does is allow you to have the same resistance that a hunter has, to an extent. And it’s rechargeable so they’re pretty useful.”
“Why don’t you give these things to everypony, then?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“First off, not everyone is a pony, so that wouldn’t work.” Rainbow merely huffed and crossed her forelegs. “Second of all, we simply don’t have enough to give out to every single universe that we come across. That’s not to mention not all of those universes have the appropriate magic in order to charge these things back to full strength since they can only be recharged with magic. Yes, they can technically last forever but they’re only effective as long as it has sufficient charge and even then only to an extent. They can still be broken or it’ll shatter if you apply too much force. You can lose it, and it’s constantly using up energy. There are multiple types of Mary Sues. Level zeros all the way to level nines. Level zeros will drain this thing REALLY fast but they can’t do a damn thing to you if it has energy. But anything above a level six through eight can still be a danger because they won’t necessarily use their powers to try to overtake you. They might wait for you to become distracted and then take it away, or somehow convince you to take it off.”
Twilight raised an eyebrow. “Wait, what about level nines?” she asked.
“EXTREMELY unlikely to encounter one, but pray to whatever deity that you worship that you don’t run into one. Besides, they’re perfectly content to sit on their homeworlds and do absolutely nothing.”
“Can you explain this level system?”
“Not right now. We have work to do.” As soon as he finished that sentence, dozens of portals, big and small, opened up and started spewing forth allied forces. Gunships and dropships carrying hunters and meta-humans alike soared through the air. Ponies all around Ponyville looked to the air (or in the case of pegasi, got out of the way) in awe of so many flying machines, powered by what they assumed to be complicated magic that they couldn’t comprehend. On the ground, tanks and other armored vehicles of varying designs rolled through.
“Wow,” Twilight said, her mouth hanging open in awe. All the other ponies, including her friends, had similar expressions on their faces.
“This isn’t even a full invasion force and it’s still impressive isn’t it? We’re not quite finished yet.”
Then a particularly large portal opened and out flew a large VTOL. It wasn’t quite as large as one of the dropships but it was far larger than the gunships. What it was carrying with the cables attached to it, however….
“No way…” Noel said, wide-eyed.
The machine was thirty meters high, at least and bipedal. Two cannons were set in the arms, and the glowing eyes cast a light wherever it looked. The magnetic cables detached and the titan was free to move around as much as it wanted. A hatch opened and a woman popped her head out. “Hey, I hope you don’t mind if I park this here for now!”
“Noel, what is that?” Twilight asked.
“That’s… that’s a titan devastator. It’s an old model but those things were the most powerful siege weapons built by the C.D.E. back in the day.”
“C.D.E.?”
“Oh, I wasn’t supposed to mention that! If I get permission I’ll tell you about it later! I swear!”
“I can’t believe so many of those things are possible with magic….”
“Actually, that titan is the only thing that’s powered by magic.” Twilight turned her head sharply and her mouth seemed to try working but nothing came out. Noel patted her on the head. “Oh Twilight. You’ve got a lot to learn about human technology. Especially when it comes to weapons of war.”
The last portals started to close except for one. The pilot of the titan descended down a rope and strolled up to Noel. “Reporting for duty, sir,” she said with a salute.
“Damn. I knew that when the Archon said he’d be sending some things to help us out I knew he wasn’t joking. But I didn’t think he’d send a TITAN.” He looked up at the last portal, which had not closed yet. “Hey, what’s up with that one?”
“Hmm?” She looked up at what he was pointing at. “Oh, that guy is just running late. He’ll be here any second now.” Just as she said that, a dragon flew through the portal and it closed behind it.
That’s… a blood dragon. The Archon sent one of THOSE? Noel thought.
The dragon was blood-red near the top of its body and tan near its legs, tail, and underbelly. It wasn’t that big, at least compared to an Equestrian dragon but all dragons were deadly creatures when roused to anger. It landed right in front Twilight, her friends, and Noel. “I await your instructions,” it said in a deep voice. The power coming off of it could be felt by all attuned to magic. Even some of the meta-humans, with nary a magic user among them, could tell that it would be a formidable opponent.
Noel got his bearings quickly. “Well, it looks as though we’re all assembled.” He could tell that most of the ponies were on edge, some had even taken to hiding back in their homes, as soon as the dragon had shown up, but that wasn’t exactly his problem at the moment. “Get all the meta-humans outfitted with negation crystals if it hasn’t already been done yet.” Every single hunter rushed off to do as he commanded. The pilot of the titan grabbed the rope and got back into the cockpit. The VTOL that had dropped it off attached its magnetic cables once again and the titan was lifted into the air. The dragon took off into the air and circled around the titan, guarding it.
Eight meta-humans walked up to Noel. Four of them hung in the back while the slimmer ones stood in front. The leader’s helmet, along with the rest of her squad, retracted into their armor. She was the one who spoke. “Epsilon Squad ready for action.”
“Good to meet you, Marie. Would you happen to know where Delta Squad is?”
“They’re right behind us, sir,” she responded, pointing a thumb at the squad behind her.
“Ah, good. Go get into your gunship and ready yourself for deployment.”
“Yes sir.” Epsilon Squad walked away and boarded an awaiting gunship.
The other four meta-humans walked up to Noel and the apparent leader removed his helmet. The helmet retracted into the armor, revealing a Caucasian man. “Alistair, good to see you.”
“You, too, Noel. When was the last time we saw each other?”
“About a decade ago, I believe.”
“Damn shame you haven’t taken a vacation and come visit us. Either way, Delta Squad,” as he said that the rest of his squad also retracted their helmets in the same manner that Alistair did, “reporting for duty.”
“Are you all brothers or something?” Rainbow asked.
Indeed, every single member of Delta Squad, looked identical to each other.
“You could say that,” Alistair responded.
“You’re all quadruplets?” Pinkie inquired.
“Something like that.”
“But y’all are related?” Applejack asked this time. Noel idly wondered if all ponies were this inquisitive or if it was just these six in particular.
“Again, something like that.”
“If any of you have any other questions, especially you, Twilight,” Noel said, pointing at her, “you can ask them later. Right now, we need to get to Canterlot. Everyone get ready for deployment.” There were commands being thrown around as soldiers boarded gunships, readied their vehicles and charged their weapons. However, before Alistair could walk off, Noel grabbed him by the shoulder, getting the rest of Delta Squad’s attention. “Alistair,” he said.
“Yeah?”
“Are you aware of Alexander?”
“Never met him. Though, I know of him, what he looks like and that I’ve heard about some of the things that he’s done. Why?”
“He’s been sent to help with the assault.”
“Jesus. Should we be worried?”
“Just a little. But what would really put me at ease would be knowing that Delta Squad is keeping an eye on him.”
“We can do that.”
“Good. Because if he goes rogue somehow and I can’t stop him with this crystal,” he showed the crystal that was the proverbial leash on Alexander, “then I want you to take him out.”
“Well, I’m flattered that you think so highly of us. However, what makes you think we can take him?”
“For one, you’re not hunters. Hunters are really only effective against Mary Sues and because it’s against the rules, we’re not allowed to kill non Mary Sues unless in self defense, and even those rules can be a little complicated. Well, there is the thing where if a hunter is off-duty and on vacation they give up their hunter powers until they have to return to duty or if they’re called to deal with a non-Mary Sue problem but that’s beside the point. My point is that Alexander is just way too powerful for a hunter, even me, and we’d get slaughtered if we tried to contain him. But even one of you guys from Delta are extremely strong on your own, and I think he has very little experience with dealing with psychic powers.”
“You mean your master can’t contain him or something?”
“He can, even across universes. If Alexander gets loose and I can’t use the crystal, then the Archon would crack down on him immediately. However, if something were to happen, it wouldn’t hurt to be prepared and I won’t take any chances.”
“Alright, understood.” Alistair nodded as a gunship landed next to them and Delta Squad started filing in. “We’ll keep a close eye on him.” Their helmets activated and their faces were once again hidden.
“Thanks,” Noel said as another gunship landed and his own squad embarked onto the vehicle. The gunship, known as a jaguar gunship, had no rotor system. However, where a rotor would normally be, there was instead a propulsion system glowing with a blue energy. This system allowed it to hover above the ground with a humming sound. In comparison to the flying machines used in the old days of Earth, the jaguar flew in complete silence. As Noel boarded the jaguar, he turned to his squad assembled before him, along with Twilight’s friends. “Alright guys, we’ve got a planet to save.”

*Somewhere in Canterlot*

_____“I can feel them, Maria,” a disembodied voice said.
“As can I,” she responded.
The throne room was relatively empty. There were no petitioners today. Of course there wouldn’t be. With Maria’s perfect suggestions, everything was running smoothly, as it should be. Next to her were two beings, a naga and a cyborg, keeping watch, along with Celestia and Luna.
“I don’t see why you wouldn’t let me take a force and kill them while they were vulnerable,” the naga said.
“I ask for your patience, Questoa.”
“I’ve been patient enough!” he shouted. He rose up in the air, his wings flaring and his weapons drawn. Maria didn’t even blink. “But because of  you we’ve lost that chance. I think it’s high time that there was a change in management around here. Not enough blood adorning these walls anyway.”
That was when the cyborg stepped in. “You forget your place, naga,” he said.
He turned on the cyborg fearlessly. “And what does she have you doing, Leviathan? Hmm?! Nothing! She just has you sit on your robotic ass all day, every day.” He turned back to Maria, pointing one of his weapons at her. “She called upon us to help her with some plan. The least she could do is have us kill something! Not sit around doing nothing! And that’s not all, either! She won’t even tell us what’s she’s planning in the first place!”
Leviathan started powering up his weapons with an audible hum. “I’ll ask you this once and I will not repeat myself. Put your weapons away.” There wasn’t a single change in the tone of his voice the entire time.
“Why don’t you make me?”
“That’s enough,” Maria sternly said. “I won’t have my strongest champions killing each other in the throne room. Questoa. There will be plenty of blood for you to bathe in today. The hunters and their allies have already arrived. I was expecting more hunters, to be honest. Our powers are now limited to the city, if you were to head out now then you’d be easily killed. No. I brought you here to specifically counter a threat that goes by the name of Alexander, Questoa. If you see him around the city, he’s your top priority. Oh, and if you encounter Isla before Alexander, you’re free to attack her as you see fit. I know she was the only survivor when you destroyed her world. My scouts tell me that she is among their number, before they had to pull back.”
“I’ve been looking around for her for some time now. But who is Alexander? What makes him important?”
“He’s deadly. However, if he disengages then you will let him go. You’re then free to hunt for Isla if you so desire. If you kill him, good for us, if not, then it’s still not a problem. Either way, I think you’ll have the fight of your life.”
“I’ll be looking forward to it, then. And what of our ex-hunter over here?” he said, gesturing with a blade at Leviathan.
“I think the hunters will find that he’s more than capable of handling any of them on his own. And to them, the very idea of one of their own turning traitor is unthinkable.” Just then there were thundering sounds heard in the throne room. These sounds were not limited to the throne room, however, as the explosions were heard all across the city as the enemy’s attacks exploded against the dome shield. “We need only wait in the city. They wouldn’t dare try to bombard it and risk bringing down the city with so many ponies here as soon as the shield comes down. Now go and prepare the others.”
Leviathan bowed and did as he was asked while Questoa simply flew and crashed through one of the windows. Maria rolled her eyes and quickly repaired it. Levitating the two princesses to her side with a smile on her face, she pet them both as her plan was set into action.

_____Near the top of the mountain two cloaked figures watched the scene unfold below. “Are you sure that they won’t require our help?” one of them, a male, asked.
“No.” The voice that answered it was feminine. “At least, not anymore. The loyalists have the meta-humans aiding them. Even the master was unaware of their involvement. Besides, the order came from her as soon as she found out. I am not one to question her judgement.” Her eyes glowed yellow, illuminating her face for a brief moment.
“New orders?”
“I am to remain here and keep tabs on this battle. You are to return home and prepare our forces for deployment across the multiverse. The master doesn’t have a good feeling right now.”
“Understood.” The man opened up a portal and stepped through it, leaving the woman to watch over the battle.

_____Noel had sent scouts ahead and he was very glad that he did. It appeared that the Mary Sues had been prepared for some time with the shield. There were large airships hanging just behind the shield, outfitted with strange technology weaponry that was certainly not Equestrian. The artillery pieces fired plasma that arced high into the air at the barrier relentlessly. The titan was also firing as fast it could to batter the shield.
The gunships and dropships were forced to hang back as they darted around in the air to avoid the projectiles being fired back at them. The deflector shields protecting the artillery were doing a fine job, but the titan did not need the deflector shields as it had its own magical shield to rely on, thus saving energy for the deflector shields.
It appeared as though the city barrier was barely taking any damage, with only a few cracks here and there. As soon as some of the meta-human huntresses, a variant of the type of soldier produced by the meta-humans, spotted the growing weakness in the shield they alerted all ally forces. Soon, all fire was directed at the weak spot. It was a fortunate thing, too, as the deflector shields were starting to fail in some areas, already an artillery piece was lost to the constant enemy bombardment returned at the hunter forces.
Soon enough, the crack extended upwards and the dome shattered. That was when the gunships flew in to engage the enemy airships, exchanging fire with one another, while the dropships moved to various points in the city. In mere moments tanks were dropped in, with meta-humans and hunters alike engaging Mary Sues in melee and ranged combat. Laser and magic blasts started filling the air.
Noel’s gunship went to the side of the mountain, firing a grenade into the face of the mountain and making a makeshift perch. Todd lept from the gunship, landed on the ledge, took aim and began firing into the city with well-placed shots. More than one MS’s head exploded in a shower of gore.
The jaguar touched down into Canterlot moments later, dropping off its occupants and lifting up into the air to aid in the aerial battle. Alexander landed next to Noel’s squad and the six ponies, making cracks in the ground where he impacted. Noel took out a crystal that showed a holographic image of the entire city in real time. He pointed at a particular section and told Alexander to head to that area. The psycho was more than happy to oblige and bounded off. It was at this time that Twilight noticed that the royal guard were also participating in the battle, but for the wrong side.
“Noel,” she asked, “shouldn’t you and the other hunters be cancelling the Mary Sue’s powers when you’re this close? Why are the royal guard fighting us?”
“I don’t know. Perhaps they’ve been tricked into believing we actually are an enemy. Considering that we are laying siege to Canterlot I believe it wouldn’t have been hard to convince them, especially if Maria or another Mary Sue made Celestia give the order to defend the city against us. The six of you might even have been declared traitors at this point.” Since this was Equestria, and everything in Equestria occasionally ran on cartoon physics, a lightbulb appeared over Noel’s head when an idea struck him. Which Pinkie kept continuously turning on and off by using the pull chain over and over again. In fact, it was probably Pinkie who made it appear in the first place. “Stop that.”
“But it’s so—ohsweetCelestia!” Pinkie exclaimed as a blast of magic rushed by her head, leaving a large hole in a nearby house. The other hunters took up defensive positions and began returning fire at the offending MS.
“Either way, I got the perfect idea. You six can go around and knock some sense into the royal guard while we take care of the MS’s. It’s a practical reason when you think about it. We’d use up a lot more energy trying to take on a royal guard than normal so you’d be helping us out a lot, actually. You’ll split up into teams of two each, I’ll assign a hunter squad to accompany you. Understood?” The ponies nodded. “Good. Pinkie, Applejack, you’re team one. Rainbow, Fluttershy, you’re team two. Twilight, Rarity, you’re team three and you’re coming with my squad.” All he got were stares from the six ponies. “….Okay, what? Why are you looking at me like that?”
“Did you do that on purpose,” Pinkie deadpanned.
“Oh for the love of God. Alright, if it was racist or something I’m sorry! I just said what immediately came to mind! Now just get into your fucking teams! Okay?! Don’t give me a hard  time about this!” A Mary Sue managed to get past Noel’s squad by virtue of being invisible. They were forced to become visible in order to actually attack, letting out a mighty battle cry…. Which then resulted in Noel whirling around, quickly using his MCT to grab the MS by the throat. “Trying to have a conversation here!” he shouted, decapitating the MS. All the ponies visibly blanched, except for Fluttershy. This did not go unnoticed. “Hey, you brought this on yourselves. Now if we survive we can talk about it later but don’t. Question. Me. In the middle of a COMBAT ZONE! Now get going!” The ponies nodded frantically. Two groups of hunters appeared near the zone where Noel’s squad was stationed. Noel waved them over and directed them to go throughout the city and guard their respective ponies.
A few minutes afterwards, and with more bodies lying behind his squad, Isla had formed up with Noel’s group. It was at this time where he got the notion that it was probably a good idea to alert the rest of the hunter forces to avoid killing any ponies. His explicit instructions included to have the meta-humans knock any pony combatants unconscious, but to first wait for hunters to test if any Mary Sues were attempting to hide among the royal guard.
Noel’s map seemed to malfunction shortly afterwards. When Twilight noticed this she suggested to head to the palace first, to free Celestia and Luna. She went on to attempt to explain that perhaps the princesses could help with having the royal guard stand down. As soon as she mentioned the palace she was ignored as Noel didn’t really need much of a reason to head towards the palace, where Maria was probably located, in the first place. Oh, and rescuing the princesses was a nice bonus too, he supposed.
He was going to be pissed if they were in another castle or something.
Progress towards the palace was slow-going. This wasn’t helped by the fact that, even though Todd had placed various teleportation markers around the city, the Mary Sues had managed to disable them. It was particularly egregious in one section, where the quickest way was blocked by at least a hundred MS’s that were already engaged in combat with a platoon of meta-humans, and there was no other support that could be called in at that moment. Going around would up their travel time by at least thirty minutes so Noel asked for suggestions.
“Actually,” Twilight started, “I have a great idea.”
“What is it?”
“You’ll see. Tell everyone to close their eyes and not look at the MS’s for about twenty seconds.”
“That doesn’t seem very safe.”
“Just trust me on this.”
He looked at the others and they shrugged. “Wait here,” he said. Twilight nodded and he went off to tell the meta-humans to avert their gaze. After a short argument resulting in him telling them to, “Do as I fucking say,” he returned to Twilight. “Go for it.” He said.
“Alright! Look away!” They complied quickly and powered their shields up. Twilight levitated a piece of debris, cast a spell on it, looked at the gathered mass of MS’s, and chucked it as hard as she could. At first, nothing really seemed to happen and the twenty seconds were soon up. After opening their eyes they were soon met with silence not a few seconds later. Noel in particular was utterly stunned, as the only sounds that could be heard were the sounds of battle scattered through the city.
That was when everyone else heard it. “I want it!”
“I NEED it!”
Curious, everyone looked at the enemy and they were flabbergasted by what they saw. The Mary Sues were fighting amongst each other. Noel looked at Twilight, who beaming with absolute pride, with an astonished look on his face. “What did you do?”
“The want it need it spell. Didn’t think I’d actually use it again after an unfortunate breakdown I had.”
“To put it lightly.” Rarity deadpanned.
Twilight smiled sheepishly. “Eh heh. Turns out it’s pretty useful for a situation like this.”
“Cool. How does it work and are we immune to it?”
“Only the caster is unaffected. So you’re not immune to it, as far as I know. As for how it works, I just enchant a random object and… well I think the results speak for themselves.”
“Well now what do we do?”
“Excuse me?”
“Well I’m not going to just stand here and wait for them to tear each other apart. That shit could take fucking forever. Oh wait, that’s right, I don’t have to.”
“What are—”
“Magic grenades! Now!” The others followed his lead and tossed at least one grenade into the enemy ranks. There were following explosions and the meta-humans took that as their cue to begin opening fire once again. Soon enough, all that was left were bloodied chunks and dead or dying Mary Sues.
The group, along with the meta-humans taking point, trudged through the bodies. Rarity was displaying an amazing amount of fortitude as she was taking almost the entire situation since the battle started in stride. However, she avoided getting blood on her hooves when she could. Using her magic to move aside the bodies whenever possible. In her defense, Noel didn’t blame her with this much death and destruction around, so he allowed her that small comfort. Twilight was looking a little nauseated. To her credit, she’d only vomited once since their first skirmish not two minutes into their journey to the palace.
There was an unconscious Mary Sue trapped under the bodies of her comrades. As soon as she came to she immediately started struggling to free herself. Noel whipped out his plasma pistol. She noticed this and had a look of shock on her face as she lifted her hands in a vain attempt to deflect the incoming attack. He blew a hole clean through her skull without breaking stride.
Continuing with their journey, they came to a bridge. The two MS’s guarding it, instead of standing their ground, fled the scene, rather than be gunned down, taking potshots as they retreated. The group had to get across anyway, so they chased after the duo.
No one considered that it might have been a trap. So when Noel heard the click as he ran forward he only said one thing before the explosion. “Fuck.”

_____Alexander only recently became aware of the four meta-humans following him. They were certainly good at staying unnoticed, even as they left a trail of destruction in their wake. If he had to hazard a guess, he bet that they had started tailing him ever since he entered the city. As he idly crushed the windpipe of a Mary Sue and then tore it apart over his head, letting the gore shower him in what he would describe as the most satisfying thing ever, he noticed something interesting. There was a winged naga, a whirling storm of blades and death. Any of the meta-humans and the occasional hunter that got too close were shredded and eaten before their comrades. The naga lazily chewed on a leg, still covered in armor, as it noticed Alexander out of the corner of its eye.
Alexander smiled. So far, there had been no challenge. He didn’t care if this opponent could offer him a decent fight or not. As he sprinted towards his new enemy, cackling like a madman, he only cared about ripping the brain from its skull and finding out how many kills it had made in its lifetime. If it had a higher kill count than he did, well… that certainly would not stand.
The naga swallowed the leg whole and turned to face its new challenger. It smiled, showing an array of sharp, bloodied teeth. “Kill! Kill! KILL!” It shouted.
“Couldn’t agree with you more!”
As they clashed and forced each other back from the force of their collision the naga growled. “Name’s Questoa. Hey, I’ve been looking for a guy named Alexander. These idiots couldn’t give me a straight answer.”
Alexander disappeared in flash of light and reappeared behind Questoa, delivering a vicious kick to the back of the head. “You found me.”
“Good!” He replied as he slithered away to gain some safe distance. “I was starting to get bored!”

_____Noel wasn’t sure where he had landed exactly. All he knew that he was inside a house with two pegasi battering uselessly at his shields. He grabbed them with telekinesis, placed a hand on each of their foreheads and forced some of his magic into their bodies. They were freed from any influence by the MS’s and they looked around dazed until they fell limply to the ground courtesy of Noel hitting them with the same sleeping spell he’d used on Minuette since he didn’t want to deal with their questions at the moment. He decided just leaving them on the floor was bad form so he levitated them into the only bed in the house. Must be a married couple or something. He mused.
His comm crystal glowed and he tapped it. It was Chloe. “Noel!” She exclaimed.
“Me!”
“You okay?”
“Yeah, I think so. What about the rest of you? That bomb didn’t kill anyone, did it?”
“No, it just knocked a meta-human unconscious as far as I know. Looks like it was designed to disperse and not kill. Kind of defeats the purpose of a bomb in the first place if you ask me but I’m not complaining. You were the one who triggered it anyway, so I think you went the furthest. Do you have any idea where you are or where you landed?”
“Yeah, I think I just crashed into someone’s house. Not sure where I am.”
“Can’t you use your—”
“Malfunctioning.”
“Oh yeah. Oh I can track your presence. Kayla, Isla and I will come and get you. Just stay where you are, okay?”
“I can do that.” Of course, nothing is ever easy. There was a loud crash and Noel turned his head to try and see what it was. His eyes widened as he was grabbed and tossed through an undamaged wall. While he hadn’t had enough time to react he did managed to a glimpse of a mechanical arm of some sort grab his shoulder.
He skid across the ground and impacted another building, sending a crack running along its wall. “Hey! I said no moving!”
“Not exactly my doing! Hurry up!” he responded and cut off the connection. He stood up and got a good look at his attacker. What the actual fuck is that? It was some kind of mechanical beast. It had eight legs with a central body and glowing red eyes in contrast to its blue body. It seemed to be in the general shape of a spider. Two large forelegs, with the left retracting a claw-like appendage back into itself, were readied into a striking position. It sported what appeared to be two large energy cannons attached to its belly. It raised its body up into the air and the cannons charged with energy. 
Noel quickly rolled out of the way as the resulting blast left a massive hole right where he was standing. It seemed incapable of doing another attack so quickly so it reared up on its legs and rushed towards him, clearly intent on trampling him into the pavement. He vaulted over it, gaining quite a bit of air, drew his plasma pistol and began firing at the machine.
There was a shimmering as the shots were absorbed by some kind of energy shield. A panel on the back opened up and small missiles were fired. He was tumbling in the air as explosions forced him higher and higher until the last missile exploded against his own shields and he finally hit the ground. He looked up at the machine and saw the panel had closed. It was struggling to turn around. Since it was a machine, it could have been too stupid to consider just ramming through the buildings. Or perhaps it was designed to avoid as much collateral damage to civilian buildings as possible. Noel decided it was either the former or a slight combination of both.
I just have to get on its back. He rushed towards it just as it managed to turn around completely and targeted him with its cannons once again. The shot went wild as he grappled one of the forelegs and jumped onto its back. One of the forelegs rotated and Noel dodged the attack barely as it came crashing down.
…Right onto its own outer shell, leaving a large gash. That certainly helps. He thought as he stuffed a grenade, also pumping it full of additional magic, into the hole and then jumped to safety. The spider-like machine moved around frantically, knocking over everything too close to it as it tried in vain to get the grenade out.
Seeing this as the most appropriate time to fulfill one of his master’s more absurd orders, Noel turned away and began to recite a phrase in his head as the robot exploded. Cool guys don’t look at explo— There were two things that he noticed at that exact moment. The first was that his magic was suddenly gone. The other was that there was a gigantic piece of metal jutting from his left arm. He gave a shout of pain as he fell to the ground, clutching the wound. The fragment was positioned in such a way that, if he wasn’t careful, he’d lose his entire arm trying to move, let alone attempting to remove it. Not that he could in the first place. He doubted that he could move it anyway without his magic, which still hadn’t returned. He’d very much rather avoid being in more pain.
“Wow, I wasn’t sure if that was going to work.” A male voice sounded off from behind him.
Shit, I do not need this right now! He turned his head and wasn’t surprised in the least to see a Mary Sue standing behind him. He did not attempt further movement. If the Mary Sue was content to gloat he was completely fine with that.
“Planting an anti-magic generator inside that thing rigged to explode as soon as the robot lost power was genius! If the machine managed to kill you, awesome. If not, still not a problem!” He raised a pistol at Noel’s head. “You’re still defenseless.”
Noel jerked his head at the last second and avoided a nice new hole in his brain. Unfortunately, it put the piece of metal jutting out of his arm in the air and the bullet impacted it, jostling it and nearly tearing it out. He nearly blacked out from the pain then and there, and if it weren’t for the adrenaline starting to kick in he would probably be totally defenseless at this point. However, he refused to die here today. Just as he was about to rush the Mary Sue, its head exploded, showing Noel with the remains.
The body fell over, revealing Noel’s saviors right behind it. It was Epsilon Squad and Kul’as. Kul’as ran over to the body and began picking at it. “What are you doing?” Noel queried.
“If it’s OP, shoot it until it’s dead, then take the treasure they drop.”
“….What?”
“Ignore him,” Marie said, with the rest of her squad accompanying her as she walked up to Noel. “Ever since we met up with him he’s been saying random things. I think he’s making references half the time.”
“Oh please, goodness no. I get enough of that from my master and I never have any idea what’s he talking about.”
“Not sure about you, but we’ve been ignoring most of what Kul’as has been saying.” She gestured at his wound. “You okay?”
He glanced up. If he had bothered to remove his helmet they would be able to see the completely unamused expression on his face. “Is that a real question? Because I have a gigantic piece of metal sticking out of my arm socket which hurts like a fucking bitch at the moment. What do you think?”
“Sorry.”
“We were in the area and Kul’as led us to you, actually.”
“Ah.”
Noel started feeling his magic returning, not all at once but quickly enough, and as soon as he did he channeled as much as he could into stopping the bleeding from his arm. He estimated just a few more minutes and he could remove the bomb fragment from his arm entirely. Not quite enough to heal himself immediately afterwards but he could prevent himself from bleeding out. And avoid losing his arm in the process.
Hopefully.
They would have continued their conversation but Chloe, Isla and Kayla arrived at that moment. “Noel!” Chloe shouted. “I lost your signal earlier and then I just found it again! What happened?”
“Damn Mary Sue was smart and planted an anti-magic generator inside a robot,” as he was telling his tale, Isla went to inspect the wreckage of the automaton in question. “Activated once I destroyed the robot.”
“This is an armored defense bot,” Isla idly stated.
Everyone looked at her, except for Kul’as who was still busy picking away at the dead Mary Sue. “How would you know that?” Noel asked.
“I designed it, of course. I have no idea how the MS’s got their hands on it when Questoa destroyed my world. Never thought I’d see any remnants from my past.” She stopped and scratched her chin in thought.
“I think I can take a guess at what you’re thinking, Isla. I know you swore to hunt him down but there’s no guarantee that he’s in the city, let alone this planet. And if you DO find him, I will not allow you to go off on your own and fight him without my permission. Am I understood?”
“Yes sir. Although, this thought did just cross my mind. I’m not sure if they’ve been mass-producing these and if the MS’s have been tampering with them but I designed these defense bots with a deactivation code. It’s a verbal code and as long as the audio receptors can pick up the words, it should stop all functions for ten seconds.”
“Only ten seconds?”
“Yeah, and after those ten seconds are up, it’ll reactivate but it’ll be on the side of whoever spoke the code.”
“If we survive this I will have many questions about why you would design something like that. Because that just seems like an absolutely nonsensical thing to do. To the point that it’s probably the most nonsensical thing I could possibly imagine.”
“Alright, alright. Jeez. I’ll tell you about it later. But for now, we should let our allies know that if they happen to run into these things that they should shout ‘green sandy beaches’ at it.”
If my job doesn’t kill me, everyone else giving me a headache will. He turned to Marie. “Can you call in a jaguar to give us a lift to where the rest of my squad is? That’d be great.”
“Sure.”
Noel looked around and he found that he couldn’t see Kul’as anywhere. “Hey,” he asked, “where’d Kul’as go?”
Everyone looked around as well. The… whatever he was supposed to be had indeed disappeared. Marie finished her call. “Huh. Well, I wasn’t expecting him to hang around anyway.”
Fortunately, a gunship was already in the area. It hovered near them and lowered its cables which everyone grabbed except for one person. Noel grabbed onto Chloe’s hand, stopping her. “I need you to levitate me while we regroup.”
“Why?” He pointed to his wound. “Why haven’t you healed yourself yet?” He put a hand to her forehead, transferring the events of what had transpired into her mind. Without another word she levitated him, mindful of his wound, waved her arm to give a signal to the others and the gunship took off.

_____Noel had no idea that he had been blown that far out. The distance had to be the equivalent of a mile since it took them a full twelve seconds flying at top speed, which was three hundred miles per hour. He was glad that he had his shields at full strength at the time of the explosion and impact, or things could have been a lot worse.
His magic was returning at a fast rate already. By the time he was set down he was already completely replenished, barring the reserves he’d already extinguished in prior combat. He prepared to rip out the piece of metal that had been bothering him this whole time. At least, he would have if Carlotta hadn’t interrupted him. “Wait, some of the ponies were injured and we wanted to get everyone grouped up together before we continued.” He nodded in response. “Kayla’s going to use her enhance loadout on Simon, then he’s going to use his mass heal.”
“Huh, that’s actually a good idea—” He felt the metal being ripped from his arm violently. “Oh holy fucking shit that fucking hurt like a motherfucker!”  He turned his head sharply at Carlotta. “You did that on purpose!” he snapped.
Carlotta shrugged while there was a glowing from Kayla as she used her ability on Simon. Who then used his ability which expanded in a massive wave of energy. Noel instantly felt the effects as the flesh and sinew reattached themselves rather painlessly. He looked at his arm socket, where the fragment had been. The armor was breached but the skin was now completely smooth, like nothing had happened. He set to work quickly and started repairing the armor with the metal that had breached it in the first place. It bent and transformed into the shape that he desired, quickly replacing the unarmored section of his body. He generated a heat shield to protect the relevant parts of his body as there was some intense heat to fuse the metal together and then quickly cooled down. When he was done it was like his armor hadn’t been damaged in the first place. “How close are we to the palace, now?”
“We’re actually very close,” Twilight answered. “It’s just over the rise on the next section of the city.”
When Noel had questioned how Canterlot was so big earlier and Twilight had claimed that the city was designed by an architectural genius. She couldn’t remember the name off the top of her head at the time but she said that when he had seen the first initial plans for the city he was not pleased. Instead, he had an even more ambitious design, though he had scrapped his own initial idea afterwards. The first plans were to establish the city close to the base of the mountain and expand from there, with great ramps connecting the vast planned civilian section with the royal section. The pony engineer instead planned for the city to be built as one flat section, extending for potentially miles. Of course, he had scrapped that idea and settled for something different.
Combining magic and common sense, Canterlot was separated into layers, allowing the city to house far more citizens than was first planned. Even today there was still the occasional new construction project to expand it at higher or lower altitudes. This was why Noel’s map wasn’t a terribly great help to him anyway as while it showed everything happening in real-time, it was limited to an overhead view of the city so he couldn’t see the sections that were covered by an existing section above it. And that wasn’t the biggest problem either, as some ponies had also dug into the mountain and made their homes there, or establish other things such as businesses.
He still had no idea how she was able to explain all of that so quickly to him at the time or how he had managed to retain the information. Let alone why she decided that such a history lesson was appropriate at the time.
Continuing on their journey, Noel contacted Alexander.

_____Alexander hadn’t cared about his wounds. In fact, they had been allowed to happen on purpose so he could draw from his pain and anger, along with the destruction around him, to help fuel his powers. So when his wounds suddenly mended themselves without his permission he was a little confused. Didn’t really matter though, he was winning the fight. With the knives in his hands that he had materialized earlier he rushed at Questoa once again.
The naga was heavily wounded but it was obviously having the time of its life. With a smile on its face it had fought like a rabid animal. Getting past his defenses, Alexander sliced at its right arm, a burst of magic accompanying the strike, and severed the limb. Howling for the first time in rage, Questoa slithered away.
Dropping one of his knives, Alexander summoned a sword and stabbed Questoa’s tail, pinning him. That was when he got a call on his own communication crystal. “Alexander,” came Noel’s voice. Of course it was him. “I believe you’re capable of tracking our presence so I want you to rendezvous with us.”
“I’m busy.” He responded. Questoa, with a burst of speed, rushed forward to gain some distance between himself and Alexander, severing his tail in the process.
“Now.” There was a shock and Alexander grasped at his collar as pain wracked his body.
“Fine!” He looked at the Questoa, who was beginning to gather energy and regrow his lost limbs. “As soon as I get the chance to kill you, I’m taking it.” Referring to the naga.
“Excuse me?” The connection hadn’t been severed between the two crystals.
“Wait, I wasn’t—ah!” That was actually my fault. He thought, with the separate entity that was the Archon keeping watch laughing as he jumped to a nearby roof and teleported himself to Noel’s position.

_____When Alexander arrived he was met with a disapproving stare from Noel, who had his arms crossed. Even behind his helmet, Alexander could tell that he wasn’t amused. “Really? You make that threat while I can still hear you?”
“It wasn’t directed at you.” Doesn’t mean you aren’t on my list, though.
“Really?”
“Yes, really.”
“Oh… sorry.” Noel never thought he’d say that to Alexander of all people. He knew that Alexander wouldn’t lie about something like that. He never seemed to lie anyway.
“Whatever. I fighting some naga when you called.” Isla perked up at hearing that. “I think its name was…. Questoa? I think? Yeah. Yeah, that’s definitely it.”
Isla stepped forward. “Questoa the Mad-Blooder? Are you sure? What’d he look like? What—”
“Not the time, Isla.” Noel’s voice had a certain edge to it. She blinked and yielded. “We’re heading out, the palace is just a block away.”
“Wait, before we do.” Carlotta said, stopping everyone. “I want to activate my inspire loadout.”
“Go ahead.”
There was a flash and everyone felt… different. They suddenly felt like they could do or defeat anything that came their way. Twilight and Rarity in particular felt completely rejuvenated, their spirits rising. Rarity got the idea that, once all of this was over, she absolutely had to ask Carlotta to use that ability again. Oh just think of the ideas I could get! She thought excitedly with a grin on her face and an extra bounce in her step. “Okay, now we can go!” Carlotta announced with a smile.
Just as everyone moved out, Alexander brushed against Isla and whispered something in her ear. “I’ve got dibs on Questoa.” He didn’t know what her beef was with the naga and he didn’t care. As soon as she growled in anger and gripped her spear in a vice grip he knew that he had succeeded in making her angry.

_____As they made their journey, everyone noticed that there was no resistance. Even as they spotted the palace doors in the distance there were still no enemies to be found. It was a good thing that everyone charged up their shields, with Simon directing his own energy to protect Twilight and Rarity, because it was at that moment that the MS’s launched their obvious trap. Two of the armored defense bots that Noel had encountered suddenly became visible, their camouflage abilities having hid them previously. Since Noel couldn’t remember the deactivation code, he asked Isla to say it instead. Transferring magic into her vocal cords she shouted ‘green sandy beaches’ as loud as she could. The bots wobbled for a moment and fell to the ground, their legs splayed outwards. At least six others that had remained camouflaged had surrounded them, and would have taken them unawares, did the same little dance as the first two, their glowing eyes going dim.
“I wasn’t expecting that to happen.” A robot voice sounded.
“Okay, now what?” Noel said in exasperation.
There was a shimmering and a large cyborg was now visible, standing right in front of the large doors to the palace. As Noel stared at the cyborg, he could feel something familiar about its aura… but for the life of him he couldn’t figure out why. “And you are?” He asked. The armored defense bots had reactivated themselves by now and were now standing at attention, awaiting their orders.
“You may call me Leviathan. You may not know me, but I remember you, Noel.”
“Ooooh, you know my name! So scary.”
“But of course. What hunter wouldn’t know your name?” Oh shit. “I served your organization faithfully and without fail for centuries. But when the time came, where were those I relied on? They abandoned me at the first sign of real trouble! The Mary Sues took me in and gave me this body.” Leviathan shifted, his weapons charging with an audible whine and visible glow. “The organic being you once called your comrade is no more. Leviathan is all that remains!” Turning his torso with great speed he fired a shot that penetrated straight through one of the bots beside him. Recognizing this new threat, the remaining bots charged straight for him. The meta-humans opened fired with their flayer rifles but found that some kind of force shield was absorbing or deflecting their attacks, sending some of their shots wild. The hunters took cover, dragging their pony companions, and Alexander, with them.
“This isn’t good,” Simon said. “Todd just contacted me after Leviathan appeared and he says he found out that that thing’s threat level is level eight.” This is just getting worse and worse. Why does that thing has a level eight threat level?
“Noel,” Isla said, getting his attention. “Leviathan is over eight feet tall.”
“I don’t see how that helps us.”
“I have the giant slayer and my crusader ghosts loadouts.”
He was silent for a moment. “The rest of us will head into the palace, then. You go kick that traitor’s ass.”
“With pleasure.” With that, everyone bounded out of the building just in time to see a random meta-human have their head explode in a shower of gore. The others went for the doors while Isla broke off and ran at Leviathan. He noticed her approach and shot a blast at her. She raised an arm to cover her face and while the attack slowed her down somewhat, she pressed on as it washed over her. There was a look of surprise as she jumped into the air, her spear in action as she thrust at him. For the first time since his appearance, his legs sprung into action, barely missing her attack. He jumped and landed on the wall of a building and scaled it, leaving indents from where his legs connected. He idly fired a ball of electricity that hit another defense bot. It functioned as an EMP and the bot dropped to the ground, unmoving. As the others entered the palace, Isla knew she had removed one more obstacle literally standing in their way. She also knew that this was going to be a tough fight.
“This is going to be fun, isn’t it?” Marie idly suggested. From the tone of her voice, she probably believed what she was saying.
“Turning his body into scrap will indeed be satisfying.”

_____“I examined all that I could.”
“Good work, Kul’as.” It was the cloaked woman, sans companion. She had not moved from her spot. “What’d you find out?”
“Important information. I removed some memories from one of the higher-ranking Mary Sues while teleporting around. It seems that whatever Maria is planning, only she’s privy to the entirety of it. And whatever’s going to happen, it’s going to happen soon. I suggest we mobilize our forces now while we can.”
“Understood.” She opened a portal and Kul’as stepped through it. She took one last look at the battlefield. “Good luck, guys.” She also stepped through and the portal disappeared. And just like that, every single trace that she’d ever existed was gone.

_____With Twilight leading the way it didn’t take them long to burst through the doors that led to the throne room. It was there that they were met with a sight they hadn’t quite expected, but were not surprised to see. There was no horde of enemies to cut through, much to Alexander’s disappointment, no great ritual. Instead, there was Celestia, Luna, both trapped in some kind of stasis and hovering in the air. Just then there was a noise similar to Pinkie’s party cannon and large banner unfurled before them, complete with confetti, ‘Congratulations!’ was on it, written in bold letters. No one was amused.
“Princess Celestia!” Twilight exclaimed and ran towards her former teacher. Well, she tried but she didn’t get very far as Noel grabbed her tail and yanked her back. He did not release his grip.
“What the fuck are you doing, Twilight?”
“Helping Celestia! Let me go!” 
“You do know it’s obviously a trap right? Did you learn nothing from Leviathan earlier, or the bridge bomb? Seriously? Aren’t you supposed to be smart?”
“Oh… oops.” There was more confetti and another banner, this one instead having, ‘Congratulations! You figured out the trap!’ also written in bold but purple lettering.
“Not even a chuckle?” a familiar voice asked. It was Maria as she descended from the ceiling and folded her wings. “I suppose that’s understandable. I’ll have you know I made those banners by hoof, though. Do you have any idea how impressive it is to actually make that claim? It’s so damn difficult to make something like that without using your mouth or magic.” She stood on her hind legs. “But where are my manners? Greetings! Welcome to my home! Fair warning, since you didn’t actually activate the trap. I wouldn’t try to get too close to the princesses. There’s an invisible line that, once you cross it, will result in both of their heads blowing up. Quite messily I might add. I did both because, well, you shouldn’t play favorites after all!” She dropped back down on all four hooves and turned her head at Celestia. “Sorry, honey. You know I love you, but I can’t have you getting in the way.” Celestia seemed to move slightly in response but Maria had already turned away to face the group again so she didn’t notice this.
As much as Noel wanted to just ignore Maria’s threat, which he was sure that she was fully capable of carrying out, he realized that having Twilight witness her beloved princess’s brains decorate the wall probably wasn’t good for her morale. And while he could easily bring Celestia, oh and Luna too, she was important, back to life, he didn’t want to deal with a catatonic Twilight. Thankfully, Alexander did not attempt to see if she was bluffing or not. Though he was definitely considering it.
“Oh, and one more thing,” she said as she materialized a statue of Discord into being in a flash of light. “This one did manage to get past the trap and tried to free the princesses. I think you can obviously see how well that worked out for him.” Goddamnit, Discord. Well, at least he tried. “Bet you’ll never guess how.”
“Teleportation?” Alexander asked, his voice carrying over through the hall.
“Huh. Wasn’t expecting the first guess to be correct.”
“Good to know.” With a flash of light Alexander was behind her, his knives already in action. With the impromptu distraction in place, Noel’s hunters went to work trying to find and disarm the trap while Noel and Carlotta also teleported to free Celestia, Discord, and Luna.
Maria barely had time to teleport herself out of the way and she was now hovering, looking at her attacker. “Alexander! Buddy! Can I call you Alex?” Noel’s squad found the trap.
“No,” was his response, followed by a blast of magic aimed at her head.
She tilted her head to the side and the projectile flew past her. “Oh well. Listen, I’ve got a proposition for you.” Noel’s squad finished disarming the trap and were now rushing towards Maria. Just then, every single hunter, not just in the throne room but all across the entire city collapsed, screaming and clutching their heads. Even Alexander put a hand to the side of his head as he felt a little woozy.
She continued unperturbed. “Since my plan has just gone into full effect, every single hunter has now been cut off from both reinforcements and their home! And you… well, I think you’ll find that the bond that connected you to that accursed Archon is broken.”
To be completely sure of her claim he checked inside his mind. His eyes widened as he could not find a single trace of the Archon’s presence inside of his mind. He smiled as he immediately knew of the possibilities of being freed. “Of course, there’s a catch.” His smile disappeared. “The effect is temporary but I have the capability to remove it permanently. All I ask,” she pointed a hoof at Noel, who was already up along with Chloe, and in the process of freeing Discord, “is for you to kill him, and work for us, instead. Whataya say? Partners?” Twilight and Rarity had begun firing beams of magic at Maria, who simply ignored the blasts as they bounced off her own shields.
“Why aren’t the others reacting to our conversation?”
“Oh they can’t hear us,” she said, waving a hoof dismissively. “I cast a spell that privatizes our conversation. So I’ll ask again. Partners?” She stayed there, flapping her wings with a smile on her face.
“Alexander!” Noel shouted. Alexander turned to him, still contemplating his choices. “What are you doing! Attack her already!” His eyes darted from Noel to Maria, over and over again. His hand charged with a ball of energy for an attack.
That he launched at Noel just as he finished freeing Discord. “Excellent choice!” Maria exclaimed. “Deal with him however you wish, I can wait. I’ll be watching your progress. See you around~!” She disappeared in a flash of light.
Chloe’s mouth was ajar, casting darting glances at Noel and Alexander in shock, not sure if she should help Noel or continue freeing Celestia. Fortunately, the decision was made for her, as Simon along with everyone else tackled Alexander, forcing him to the ground.
“What’s gotten into you?!”
“Why are you doing this?!”
These were the questions that Alexander heard. But in his mind, he only required one answer to all of them. “To be free!”
Noel shook his head, still a little dazed from the impact. The sheer amount of energy that his shields were forced to absorb had put a huge strain on his reserves. He might be able to survive a few arrows, but nothing more than that, even with his armor. Damn, I don’t want to get hit by that again. He thought as he touched a gemstone hidden in one of his gauntlets, activating a backup shield. He was just in time, as Alexander released a wave of concussive energy, knocking everyone away from him. He was up on his feet quickly and rushed at Noel.
Discord sprung into action, conjuring up a barrier that Alexander ran into headfirst, falling flat on his ass. “Discord get us out of here!”
“On it!”
There was a flash and everyone, sans Alexander, was well outside the palace. Just as that happened, there was a large explosion from the palace, which everyone could only guess was Alexander throwing a tantrum. Celestia and Luna were still frozen but it looked like Celestia was trying to bust herself out.
Noel’s communication crystal lit up and he answered it. “Sir! I’ve been trying to get a hold of you for the last minute!” It was Todd.
“What is it?”
“Every single Mary Sue is just… gone! They vanished!”
“How is that possible?”
“I don’t know, but I also feel like something’s been severed. I don’t know how to describe it. And what was with that big explosion from the palace?”
“Alexander just went rogue.”
“WHAT?!”
“Yeah, I don’t know why.” He tapped the crystal again. “Attention all forces, this is Noel. Alexander has gone rogue, I repeat, Alexander has gone rogue. If you see him, no hunter is to engage him. I repeat, NO HUNTER is to engage. Only Delta Squad should attempt to fight him.” He cut off the connection. Why isn’t the Archon stopping him?
“It’s a good thing you had us watching him, then.” Everyone turned their heads to see Delta Squad standing on one of the rooftops. “We’ll do what we can.”
“Thanks Alistair.” Noel turned to Discord. “Do you think you’re up for casting a large anti-teleportation field around Canterlot to slow Alexander down before he—” He was interrupted as everything around started to rapidly freeze. Remembering the energy crystal he kept stashed away, he took it out and crushed it in his palm, feeling the onrush of energy surge through him and give him renewed vigor.
“I found you Noel!”
“Retreat!” Everyone followed Noel’s command, with the frozen Celestia and Luna being dragged along.
“You can’t run from me!” The psychopath tried to teleport but found that he couldn’t.
“Thanks, Discord.”
“Any time, old friend.”
Delta Squad jumped down from their perch and engaged Alexander, opening fire with their flayer rifles. Everyone else continued running. “Discord, do you think you can slow him down and get everyone else out of here? I also need you to help snap Celestia and Luna out it.” Alexander landed in front of them, creating cracks all along the pavement. He seemed to be possessed of one singular purpose and that was to kill Noel. Discord snapped his fingers and teleported everyone but himself and Noel out to a safe location. Noel took out the crystal connected to the collar, set the setting to maximum, and activated it.
Alexander clutched at his neck and started writhing on the ground pain. Delta Squad arrived at the moment and they, along with Noel and Discord, began unleashing a fury of ranged attacks on their downed opponent, hoping to kill him then and there. His shields flared violently but he slowly stood up, grasped at the collar and shattered it. He was then lifted in the air by Discord and trapped inside a bubble.
“That should hold him for a while.” Discord said, even as Alexander began pounding at his prison.
“I wouldn’t bet on it. We need to go.”
“Trust me, that thing only gets stronger the more he—” The bubble formed a large crack. “Or I could be wrong, let’s go!” He teleported them to the entrance of Canterlot, where Pinkie Pie, Rainbow, Applejack, and Fluttershy had all grouped up, along with the squads that had been tasked with protecting them.
“How much longer till he breaks out?”
“He just destroyed the prison.” Discord wobbled. “I… I think that Maria did something to me. I don’t feel as powerful as I should be. He’s breaking through the anti-teleportation field as well.”
“Shit.”
“Noel, what’s going on?” Pinkie asked, fear evident on her face.
“Everyone else, you need to go now!” Everyone else nodded and retreated, all except for Pinkie.
“No!” She exclaimed. “Who’s trying to hurt you?”
“Pinkie this is not the time! I can’t order you to do anything if you’re not a hunter so please just—”
Another flash revealed that Alexander had found them once again. This time he didn’t leave any room for his opponents to react. “Feel the bite of black powder!” He shouted. That’s a hunter loadout! Noel thought as he dove for Pinkie to protect her from the explosion.
The attack had scattered all of them. The next thing he knew, they had impacted the ground, with Canterlot far above them. Pinkie was still in his arms, relatively unharmed. “You okay?” He asked.
She shook her head slightly. “Not really.”
In a flash of light Alexander was on them in an instant, sending Pinkie flying with a vicious kick to her ribs. Noel tried to teleport them both out but found that he couldn’t. Alexander was blocking all attempts in large area. “Now we can continue without being disturbed.” He said. With no choice but to stand and fight, Noel was on his feet, using his MCT first. Alexander stuck a hand out and caught it as it pinched down with the claw. “Seriously?”
“Nope.” Noel channeled electricity with his magic along the weapon, letting it go and whipping out his plasma pistol and began firing. The MCT exploded in a cloud of black smoke. As Noel kept firing he felt the pistol yanked from his hand and crushed, sending bolts and pieces of metal flying. With one more option left he drew his sword and charged. Alexander dodged the first swipe, but didn’t bother with the next as he allowed it to connect in order to get in closer to Noel, delivering a punch to his gut.
Noel felt… something leave him. That attack was fairly normal, even a pony could survive it, so why did he feel weaker all of a sudden? Then he noticed it, he was being drained of magical energy. Alexander coughed, blood coming away with his hand. That was when Noel noticed another thing. Alexander was pushing himself to his absolute limit. He didn’t have much left in him. All Noel had to do was keep his distance, avoid taking any more hits and he’d be golden.
Easier said than done.
Taking his sword in both hands, he made a downward stroke at Alexander who was once again rushing at him, this time severing a hand. Alexander was pumping magic into his athletic abilities and was moving faster than he was capable of, easily reaching his opponent and delivering another punch, this time to the face. Then another punch, and another, and another. Noel felt the fury of blows rain upon him, each sapping his strength a little more. The severed stump had already fully healed itself. This time Alexander’s next attack was charged with magic and when it connected it forced Noel’s sword out of his hands.
I can’t beat him. He realized with horror as he was grabbed by the throat and forced to the ground. Alexander stood up and stomped on Noel’s chest again and again. With each strike Noel was forced deeper into the ground. Then he stopped. Panting, he levitated Noel in the air, ripped off his helmet and stared into his eyes.
He didn’t even try to fight back, he was too weak. “You know,” Alexander said, “if I had stayed and fought Delta Squad, even if I was fresh, I would have lost. Kudos to you for having them watch me. But our time here is at an end and I have a bargain to uphold.”
“Leave him alone you big meanie!” Pinkie? Pinkie was galloping at full speed, launching herself at Alexander. He turned his head just in time for her to latch on and feel the rain of blows. There was a stream of tears from her face, along with sobbing. Alexander pried her off his face and tossed her away, where she immediately got up and charged straight at him again.
“Pinkie stop! You can’t fight him!”
She didn’t listen, even as she was levitated in the air she still continued to struggle to get at Alexander.
“Alexander, please, stop. You don’t need to kill her. Please, let her go….”
Alexander turned his head and scoffed. He materialized a knife in his hand… and stabbed Pinkie Pie in the heart, pumping magic into her body and shutting down the entirety of her bodily functions.
“PINKIE!!!”
Alexander threw her away like a ragdoll. When she hit the dirt she wasn’t moving. “I’ve had enough of these interruptions! I’ve waited too long to have a chance to kill you, Noel. And now, I have the opportunity to kill you and be free from the Archon! Nothing’s gonna save you!” The look of satisfaction that he had on his face disappeared, replaced by an expression of utter confusion. Noel dropped to the ground and he managed to look up at Alexander, who had a glowing hand sticking out of his chest. “Wha—... what.”
“Father is not pleased with you,” a voice said. It was female and seemed very young.
“Damn brat!”
“I think you’re going to be punished for a long time as soon as he finds out about what you did here.”
“No… no I was so close. Freedom was within my grasp.”
“That’s very interesting to hear about.”
“Good work, my daughter. I knew you could pull off the spell.” That was the Archon’s voice, and even with the mix of pride to the person he was talking to, he did not sound pleased.
“Thank you, Father!” was the joyful response.
Alexander was forced down on all fours.
“So how did you break free from my sight? Was all of this your doing?”
“Get bent.”
“That’s unfortunate. But we both know I’ll rip the information from your mind soon enough. I also think I’ll leave you defenseless for the hunters, or even the ponies. Let’s see how they handle your punishment. Even now I gain glimpses of what you’ve been doing, even as you try to resist me.”
Alexander threw his head back and shouted. “Damn you Dav—” And his head exploded.
There was a sigh from the Archon. “Sorry, Noel. I would have transferred all his remaining energy to you so that you could deal with him. But alas, in a final act of failed defiance, he attempted to say my actual name.”
Noel got up, his own stolen magic began to come back in small chunks. “Why didn’t you stop him earlier?”
“I couldn’t. We’ve got a big problem right now and I can’t fix it. I don’t know what happened and I’m just now searching through Alexander’s memories, but it appears that… Maria? Yes, Maria. She severed the connection between Alexander and myself. Not only that, but she cut off my connection to the hunter’s organization in its entirety. I couldn’t establish any kind contact and I still can’t right now. So I had my daughter cast a spell to forcefully establish a new kind of link with Alexander and… well, here we are.”
Noel thought for a moment, then it hit him. It hit him like a locomotive. “Equestria wasn’t Maria’s goal.”
“What do you mean?”
“All of this was part of her plan. I don’t know how she did it, but she just cut off all of our contacts with hunters all across the multiverse, from what you’ve told me and from what I’ve witnessed so far.”
“That actually does match up. I don’t know how the motherfuckers managed it, but they attacked Earth.”
“They did what?”
“You heard me. I’ve poured so much of my time and effort into protecting it, but they still somehow managed to get past me. Yes, their powers were disabled immediately as soon as they made it there and they couldn’t get out and we left no survivors but that’s not the point. Those bastards attacked my home, Noel. I was born there, it is the one place I want kept safe and I will defend it to my last breath.”
“I see….” He was silent for a moment before he made a suggestion. “Try opening a portal here.”
After a second, a portal appeared. “Huh, that’s odd.”
“What is? Nothing’s seems out of the ordinary to me. You still opened the portal.”
“Yes but… it was far more difficult than it should have been. Listen… I’m willing to bend rules for today. Any deaths on our side I will allow to be undone. Everything is a shitstorm at the moment. I’ll contact you as soon as I have more information on this current clusterfuck.”
“Yes sir. See you later.”
As soon as the portal closed, Noel crawled over to Pinkie. He knew that he was capable of reviving her, and since Alexander had betrayed them, perfectly within the rules of doing so. So WHY did he feel so sad when she did what she did? Was it because it confused him that she tried helping him when she should have run away instead?
Pushing these thoughts out of his mind he set to work. It was quick and within seconds Pinkie opened her eyes. “Noel?”
“Hey there. How are you—” Pinkie lept up and hugged him. He stroked her mane in response.
“Noel, are you okay?”
“I think I should be asking you that.”
“I’m fine, I guess.” He opened up a channel to everyone with his crystal and relayed the Archon’s desires to everyone. Once he was done he switched it off and laid down on the grass, closing his eyes. He felt Pinkie gently climb on top of his chest and curl up. He knew he would have a lot of work to do in the coming hours, but for now he was content to lay there and rest as much as he could.
He drifted off to sleep, his body exhausted from its trials.
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		Chapter Six: The Forges of Kalotoroth



_____	As Maria watched Alexander die, multiple thoughts ran through her head, one of which stood out among the rest. That was… a failure. And unexpected. She leaned back in her throne in the secret hideout that she had taken the liberty of creating. Questoa and Leviathan were also with her. Though, perhaps I should have severed Alexander’s connection to the Archon entirely. It’s a good thing I did not give Alexander any information about us. Regardless, it is of no matter now.
“Mistress,” Leviathan said. “What shall we do now?”
She hummed. “Questoa,” the naga perked up at hearing his name, “you may do as you like as long as you do not engage the hunters and accidentally give away our location. Be aware that I may have further use for you down the road.”
The naga nodded, obviously glad to not be stuck with the alicorn again and become bored. Though the battle made the event worth it, if only barely. However, he was disappointed that since Isla remained among the hunters still in Equestria, he could not stay and wait for his chance to kill her. He opened a portal and left the area. He would bide his time somewhere else, for now.
“Is there anything you wish of me?” Leviathan asked once the naga was gone.
“Not as of this moment, no. However, I would like for you to remain close at hoof. Just in case our enemies somehow manage to track us here, I will not leave this place completely defenseless.”
“It is unlikely they will be able to find this place,” Leviathan pointed out.
“At least for now, anyway. But one can never be too careful.” She continued her scrying. Before her were hundreds of images, all showing battles of various stages and outcomes. “And besides, we have other things to attend to.”

*Twilight*

_____It wasn’t long until I found Noel. He was sleeping on the grass, with Pinkie curled up on his chest. Off to the side was Alexander’s body since I recognized the clothing. I must be getting used to death quickly. Because I didn’t feel nearly as sick as I had before earlier today when I saw that his brains were all over the ground.
I… wasn’t sure how to really feel about that right now.
I walked up to Noel and Pinkie. Pinkie poked her head up. “Hey, Twilight,” she greeted. Her normal attitude was dimmed considerably.
Noel stirred beneath her and sat up. “How are you both feeling?” I asked.
“Pain,” Pinkie responded, now sitting up on Noel’s lap. “A lot of it.”
“Yeah,” Noel groaned, “that happens whenever we bring someone back to life.”
I jerked my head back and gasped. “Was Pinkie dead?!” I shouted.
“Yeah. Alexander’s doing. I would tell you not to worry but I don’t think I’d believe myself.”
I paused, not sure what else to say. So I asked a question instead, “So…” I said, pointing on Alexander’s body, “is that your doing?”
“No. The Archon did it. Just in time, too. Alexander was rinsing me.”
“Why didn’t he help before it got to that point?”
“Because things are really fucked up right now.” He proceeded to tell me of the things that the Archon had said to him.
I knew what I was about to say was an understatement. “That sounds… bad.”
“It is bad. We still don’t know the extent of the damage. And I feel fine but I think Alexander damaged me more than I thought. I can feel my powers returning, I’m still not quite back at full strength, but… they feel far away at the same time. Like they’re locked or something.”
There was electricity filling the air right next to us. I wasn’t sure what it was so I took a defensive stance, charging my horn in the process just in case it wasn’t friendly. Noel seemed to be calm, for some reason. A few seconds later, a portal opened up and I felt the Archon’s presence from before, it wasn’t exactly something easy to forget. This time, however, it felt a little… subdued, I think.
“Noel,” the disembodied voice from the other side stated.
“Yes, sir?”
“I have some news. I detect two others with you and I need to speak to you alone.”
I don’t know Noel’s master well enough to tell what his moods are, and he seemed a little on edge, but I did have a question. “This is Twilight Sparkle, mister, uh, Archon. Do you remember me?”
“Not exactly. Refresh my memory.”
“We spoke earlier, when you contacted Noel. Something about him breaking a rule?”
“Oh, yes, I remember. Do you need anything? I’m kind of busy right now.”
“Pinkie and I will leave you two alone but can you answer a question for me please?”
“Make it quick.” Yeah, definitely not happy right now.
“When we last spoke you said Noel would inadvertently explain one of the rules to us, I’m assuming the one that he broke, but I’m confused as to what he did wrong, exactly. I ask because he told me about what you told him earlier. What’s this about bending the rules?”
“Yeah, okay, I can see that. Quick lesson. In hunter versus Mary Sue engagements, all hunters are allowed to bring people back to life if they were caught in the crossfire. Hunters, can not, however, bring back anyone who dies otherwise, and they’re not allowed to revive another hunter.”
“But why? That seems like you’re giving the Mary Sues an even greater edge. So why bend the rules now?”
“I think Noel can explain it better, but I don’t have the time. Just trust me for now when I say that we have that specific rule for a reason because something is watching us. Now can I please talk to Noel, now?”
“Yes.” I really had no choice but to comply. With the sheer amount of power radiating from this man, and the fact that he’s normally perfectly capable of keeping someone like Alexander under control, I think he could squish me with barely any effort. Not that he would. I mean, he’s a friend, right? “Come on, Pinkie, let’s go.”
“Okay,” she despondently replied. I think she needed a few parties to get back to her old self. Then again, this is Pinkie I’m talking about. She probably only needs a few more minutes. We walked off, leaving the two alone. Then Pinkie said to me, “Twilight.”
“Yes?”
“Please don’t tell the others that I… died.”
“But Pinkie—”
“Please… I don’t want them to worry.”
I nodded slowly. “Okay. But if it somehow applies to a relevant discussion, I will mention it, okay? This isn’t something I’m willing to keep a secret for long.” She nodded in response. I decided another session of asking Noel questions was in order, with Princess Celestia present.

*Noel*

It was only as soon as the two ponies were out of earshot did the Archon feel comfortable with speaking. “As I said before, I have some news.”
“Well that certainly didn’t take you very long,” Noel responded, crossing his arms. He felt naked and realized that his helmet was ripped off in the fight with Alexander. Out of the corner of his eye, he spotted the helmet, lying some distance away. It was dented in multiple places, most likely Alexander’s doing when he used his telekinesis to toss it. It was currently unfit for use, regardless of how it got damaged.
“Yeah,” the Archon continued. “But you’re not going to like it. I don’t know about you, but with the amount of bullshit going on right now I am just absolutely livid.” Noel wanted to say that the Archon didn’t seem angrier than usual, but he knew better than to try to antagonize his master with such a statement. “There could be a literal shitstorm the size of the planet Earth right now and it still wouldn’t be enough to describe how much of a clusterfuck everything is. I mean seriously there’s just—”
“Sir,” Noel interrupted. He materialized one of the few storage crystals he had on hand, levitated his helmet over and stored it inside to be repaired later.
“Oh. Sorry. Anyway, here’s the current situation as we know it. All communication has been cut off between all hunters except the ones who are in the same universe as another. Portals are now all but impossible to open except for the stronger magic users. Thankfully, using advanced technology allows us to bypass this but progress in integrating such technology with our own has been… difficult. Some leaders from Earth are not pleased with how this was allowed to happen, despite them coming away with the least amount of damage, and technically none if you count the fact that a hunter will fix any damage once I can get one over there.”
Noel nodded. “I see. Anything else? Or is that it?”
“No, it gets worse. While I’m slowing reestablishing contact with as many hunters as I can, I had to do so through—fuck, we really need an actual name for the place—hunter headquarters first. I’m sorry to say that it was attacked by giants like the one you encountered.”
Noel was silent for a moment. “How bad?”
“At least two hundred hunters lost their lives. Twenty for every giant that participated in the assault. But as I said, I’m willing to bend the rules and some of our losses will be irrelevant. Perhaps it was their plan to attack and wound us gravely, or perhaps it was to show that they have the power to hit us like this. I will not be intimidated by this, and neither shall you. Though I don’t think that the Mary Sues were expecting us to be able to replace half our losses in that attack.”
“Half? Why half?”
“Some hunter’s souls were taken or consumed. We cannot revive them. Same goes to any other hunter who has suffered the same fate during this time. Any with intact souls, however, are being revived as we speak.”
“So there have been no… adverse side effects or—”
“Don’t worry about that,” he interrupted, knowing what else Noel was going to ask about. “However… some hunters that have been revived have indeed been brought back changed, unfortunately. So that is unaltered, for better or worse.” He sighed. “There are still battles going on all around the multiverse. However, it appears that whatever Maria did to interfere with the portals not only made it difficult or impossible but progressively more difficult the more times you try to open a portal to a specific universe.”
Noel fidgeted nervously at the implications of this. “So you’re saying that, if we’re not careful and don’t use our portals sparingly, it’ll reach the point that it’s eventually impossible for anyone to open a portal? Even for one such as yourself?”
“Eventually, yes. I would give it one hundred portals max before even I can’t break the barrier between worlds, even at my full strength. For any hunters on that world I would only advise opening ten portals and no more, unless instructed otherwise. Use that number wisely. Still, the alternate method should work once we fully implement it but it’s taking longer than I’d like.”
“It’s just one bad thing after another!” Noel shouted, raising his arms in the air in frustration. “Does this mean that the Mary Sues can essentially maroon us here whenever they like?”
“No, I’m certain they can’t. I’ve already tested out that theory and it appears as though they do not affect the portals whatsoever when they use them. It’s a small blessing, one that I would rather not have to be necessary in the first place but I’m thankful for it all the same. However,” the Archon said, his spirits a little higher than before, “I did find out that my personalities have absolutely no problem communicating with me between universes, aside from the Alexander debacle. This is because I had another personality in a different universe at the time of this event and I was able to communicate without the portals.”
“Sir, you’re not going to—”
“I am. Specifically Isaac and Abigail. If you need to contact me just talk to one of them, though you’ll definitely get more accurate responses from Abigail.”
“Okay, I can understand sending Isaac, but why Abigail?”
“It’s what I decided on doing. This will not result in a similar situation as Alexander, and I realize that I shouldn’t have sent that bastard when someone else would have worked much better.”
Noel clenched his fists in anger. “Why did you send him, then?”
“It was honestly in the spur of the moment. And I happened to be in a battle at that exact time so my attention was definitely split.”
Noel relaxed, but he wasn’t entirely okay with the decision. What was done was done, though. “I see.”
“There’s more.”
“Seriously?” Noel responded incredulously.
“I was working on a top secret project called the Forges of Kalotoroth. I don’t know how the Mary Sues found out about it but they attacked it just as it reached completion and have taken it under their control. I’m organizing an assault to recapture it as it is absolutely vital to our war effort.”
“I’ve never heard of it.”
“I know, that’s the point. A few more things and we’ll be done here. I’ll be taking some hunters under your command and have them join the assault, since they are no longer needed in… wherever you are.”
“Equestria, sir,” Noel corrected.
“I really don’t fucking care right now,” the Archon snapped back.
“Sorry, sir.”
“Anyway, continuing on. I also noticed something horrible. Somehow my favorite staff was stolen! You know the one with the green gem in it?”
Noel paused and raised an eyebrow. “That… seems very inconsequential in comparison to everything else.”
“It’s my favorite staff!”
“Can’t you simply replace it?”
“Fuck no, I can’t!” the Archon shouted. “I mean, sure, I have a bunch of swords and staffs but that one, along with my favorite sword but specifically my staff, are special! I can’t replace them! It’s impossible without the proper funds, which I do have but that’s beside the point, and I’d have to start over from scratch!”
“What do you mean?”
“Ugh, they’re bonded to me. Unfortunately, I can’t seem to track it, for now. It’s one of the few spells I didn’t bother casting on it because I didn’t expect something like this to happen.”
“Well, I’m sorry to hear that and I’m sure you’ll find it eventually.”
The Archon sighed. “Well… one last thing I suppose. I need to take a look at your memories. Specifically your first engagement here since I didn’t get full reports on that. I’ve already picked apart Alexander’s memories so I already know everything on his end. Then I’ll need to examine more memories later.”
Noel sucked in his breath. His mind immediately went to the hunter that he had failed to protect. He didn’t want to know how the Archon would handle that information in his current state. Plus he was in the perfect position to just come through the portal himself and strangle Noel if he felt the desire. “I, uh,” he stammered, “don’t think that’d be a good idea.”
“I will rip them out of your mind if you don’t cooperate.”
“Well, you see, I can’t!”
“One.” 
Oh no please! “I mean, you don’t need my memories!”
“Two.”
“I’ll just go get Chloe or-or Todd!”
“Three.” There was a splitting pain as the Archon breached Noel’s mental barriers without hesitation and with very little resistance. Though, even if Noel had put up a fight, the Archon would have had very little trouble regardless. He was quick to find what he wanted and absorbed the information quickly. What the Archon found did nothing to alleviate his already bad mood. He copied the rest of the memories, as well, deciding that he would look over them later. When he was finished he released Noel’s mind. Though the man remained silent, Noel could tell that he was in trouble. “Seriously,” the Archon finally said flatly.
“I am… truly sorry sir.”
“This happened.”
“I forgot about him and… I failed in my duty, his safety should have been my priority.”
“You’re damn right it should’ve been!” The man was shouting. If there was any doubt that the Archon was angry before, it certainly wasn’t the case now. “I mean God fucking damn it, Noel! Really? You just forgot about a hunter, one of your own soldiers, dying in agony in the fucking dirt and you could have easily saved him? Oh sure, we make mistakes but shit! Forgetting about something like this is really no excuse! And then you go and have a fun chit chat with that dentist! Yeah! Yeah, that’s great! You can go and have fun, just forget about your own fuckin’ men I mean Jesus fucking Christ.” There was a loud sigh from the Archon. “You can be damn sure I’m not letting this go without punishment.”
“I understand,” Noel said, bowing his head in shame. “And I will accept any punishment you bestow upon me.”
“Good! Because I’m stripping you of your command of the hunters on this world. If you do well, you can earn it back, but for now, I’ll eventually be sending in another commander to deal with things in your place. And finally, your squad shall be participating in the assault on the Forge but you will be staying behind.”
Noel gasped. “But sir—”
“No buts! I’m aware that they normally work without you anyway, but that’s only for missions that aren’t serious and most hunters work solo for the vast majority of missions anyway. You running solo for the most part is no exception. But now, you’ll know they’re putting themselves in danger, with their safety at the forethought of your mind. And you won’t be able to do anything about it. Be glad that’s all I’m doing. Besides, I can detect how powerful you are right now and you’re still too weak to do much of anything anyway. Until whatever Alexander did to you wears off, you’re out of commission. I’d say about a week of rest minimum until I’d trust you with guarding a rock.” Out of the portal walked out two other humans. One male and one female. “Isaac and Abigail will remain here. I will require them to speak with the rulers of this world. If you have to speak to me, talk to Abigail, as I mentioned before. Dismissed.” With that final word, the portal closed and left a stunned Noel.
He understood the punishment but he wished it weren’t necessary in his master’s mind.
Isaac walked up to Noel and placed a comforting hand on his shoulder. “I am sorry that this had to happen. My thoughts go out to all those who have lost their lives. And it pains me to see people choose violence instead of seeking other solutions.” Isaac looked different from Alexander. For one, he was caucasian, he was taller by a few inches, his eyes were green and he had brown hair. He, along with his other counterpart, wore the same clothing that Alexander did when he first showed up. His mentality was also supposedly different. He was a vegetarian, a pacifist, soft-spoken, and a kind man, always thinking of others and working to ensure their feelings are not hurt. In other words, the complete opposite of Alexander in almost every way.
“I appreciate the concern, Isaac,” Noel responded with a smile.
“Come on,” Abigail said, putting a hand on each of their shoulders. “We’ve got work to do.” With that, she teleported them both to the entrance of Canterlot. Once they were there, there was another flash and the colors of their clothes changed. Though, the clothes themselves did not. Everything on Isaac was colored entirely blue. Abigail’s was purple.
Abigail…. Noel was unsure what to make of her at some moments, as she was essentially the Archon but in female form. Yet, at the same time she was entirely different. Noel theorized that, because the two were so alike, that was why the two were so different. Or they were fucking with him. She was the same height as Alexander, Hispanic, thus, sharing the same skin tone and hair color as he did along with the same brown eye color. She was not the most amazing person to look at, but she wasn’t exactly ugly, either. Abigail was competent in thought and planning, thus consistently relied upon by the Archon to attend to diplomatic matters. Supposedly.
The trio made their journey into the city, though Noel did not know where their exact destination was. He looked at Abigail, unsure how to ask the question that had nurtured itself in his mind since the defeat of Alexander. It was only now that he just thought of asking it. “Uh, Abigail,” he said. She looked back at him, ready for anything he might say. “Or, sir… I mean—”
“When we are in private or with people I consider friends, you may call me Abby,” she interrupted. “However, in public you will refer to me as Abigail. Only a few people get to call me Abby.” She shook her head. “Anyways, if you wanna speak to the boss just tell me and I’ll repeat his response verbatim. Do you need to speak to him now?”
“Yes, I do.”
She paused but did not cease in stride. Her eyes went ahead, staring up at the sky for a brief second before settling back on Noel. “I just communed with him. He wants to know if it’s important.”
“It’s not, exactly. Curiosity more so than anything else.”
Another pause. “By the way, he’s a little busy with something so there will be some time lag in between responses as I relay messages back and forth. However, he can try taking direct control of parts of my body and talk to you that way. He says you can ask but he may or may not have an answer for you.”
“Thank you. Can he talk through you, please? The pauses might get a little annoying if we continue like this.”
There was a flash of green energy in her eyes. She stumbled slightly before stopping, waving her arms to regain balance. After a few seconds her right eye flashed purple. “Okay. Trying to completely control another body like this as if it’s my own, even if it’s just a part, through two separate universes at once is incredibly difficult. Definitely going to be a one time thing,” the Archon said with her voice. “What is it?” she… he… asked. Abigail resumed pace.
“Okay, first, do I refer to you as male when you’re talking to me like this or what?”
“Ugh,” he/she groaned with a roll of the eyes. “If you’re talking to me directly just use male… pronouns or whatever.”
“Thank you.” Noel breathed a sigh of relief. “So… sir. A child?”
“Yes… a child,” he responded, confused. “What kind of child? What child are you referring to? Does this have any importance or are you just wasting my time?”
“Sorry, I mean… I was unaware that you had a child.”
“Three, actually.”
“Why didn’t you tell me?”
“You didn’t ask and no situation came up where that information would ever be relevant or useful to you. Thus, unimportant.”
“But—”
“If you want to talk about this more personally, we can. However, this conversation is entirely irrelevant and wasteful of my time. Call me when you have something that’s actually important to talk about. Otherwise, stupid questions like this should be directed at Abby. In fact, any questions you have should be addressed by her first since you may not know what constitutes stupid and important in my mind.” With that, Abigail’s eyes flashed purple, leaving her in complete control once again.
Noel was left stunned. How was that a stupid question? Abigail brushed past him. “Let’s get going,” she commanded without looking at him.
Noel shook his head and joined her and Isaac as they continued their journey. Nary a word was said between the three. All around them the city was slowly being repaired by the hunters. Hunters, meta-humans and ponies alike were busying themselves with tasks, moving to and fro in a bustle of activity.
After some time had passed he decided it prudent to ask a more relevant question to break the silence. “So where are we going, exactly?”
“The palace,” Abigail responded.
“To speak with the princesses I assume?”
“Yes.”
Noel nodded. “Is there any particular reason why haven’t we just teleported there, then? Surely you have the power to easily do so?”
“We do, and given tomorrow, I’m sure you could as well.” She gestured with an arm at the city around them. “However, hunters who may need us should be able to find us quickly without having to search around if we make ourselves noticeable.”
“Ah, good idea.”
Just then there was a shout of, “SUSPECT MOVING INTO SECTOR 6!﻿” The three turned their heads at the source and saw a group of royal guards along with a hunter chasing a male pegasus.
The pegasus quickly passed by them. When his pursuers got close enough, Noel stopped one of the guards with an outstretched hand. “Guard, what’s going on?” he asked, though he had a suspicion he knew exactly what was happening.
The guard gave a quick salute. This guard’s equipment was unlike the other guards. His armor was heavier-looking, and instead of the standard-issue spear (at least, that’s what Noel assumed from what he had seen so far) he wielded a halberd. “Sir, we’ve been ordered by Princess Celestia to aid the hunters in tracking down any Mary Sues still in the city. We’ve also been instructed to report to a man by the name of Noel about this should we encounter him.”
“I’m sure she meant me then.”
The guard saluted again and held his pose. “Reporting for duty, sir!”
Noel would have responded to that but he noticed his two companions were continuing their journey without him. “Where are you going?” he called out.
“You can deal with this on your own, I believe,” Abigail called back, waving him off. “And you have friends to call upon if required.”
Noel shrugged and turned back to the guard. “At ease.” The guard lowered his hoof. “I didn’t sense that pegasus was a Mary Sue, why are you chasing after him?”
“That was no pegasus, sir. It is a changeling and we have reason to suspect that it is working with the Mary Sues.”
“Changeling?”
“A shapeshifter, sir.”
Master might find that very interesting. Noel mused. “Very, well. I want to see how this plays out so I’m going with you,” he declared.
The guard nodded, took off and searched his surroundings. He found what he was looking for and he called back down at Noel, “I’ve found them! Follow me!”
Noel took off. However, he was still weak. Teleportation was out of the question and pumping magic into his muscles wouldn’t help at this point. He was quickly losing in this chase. He tapped his communication crystal. “Todd!” he said.
“Yes, sir?”
“We’ve got some royal guards chasing after a potential Mary Sue sympathizer, can you teleport to my location and help me out?”
Todd responded with action rather than words. Noel explained quickly that they needed to follow the pegasus guard. With Todd there, he was able to keep much better pace by levitating his friend to his side and jump from rooftop to rooftop as they followed the guard.

*Abigail*

Abigail and Isaac were on their way to the palace. However, Abigail stopped them momentarily by raising a hand when she noticed something. The two walked up to a band of hunters, all carrying the corpses of their comrades. “All of you,” she called out, getting their attention.
They immediately knew who it was and the leader spoke up, “Ma’am… we were not aware of your arrival.”
“Of course not. I’ve barely been here an hour. Now explain to me why these hunters are dead.”
They all looked at each other in confusion. “I’m… sorry, but are you asking me why they’re dead, or how they died?”
Abigail facepalmed. “I mean, why are they still dead? Did you not receive your orders to revive them or were these hunters drained of their souls?”
The leader looked nervous. “But… what about the—”
“Don’t worry about them coming back changed. If it happens, it happens. But even with that small chance, each hunter is too precious to waste right now. This is an order from the Archon himself. Do not disobey your orders and spread the word, if you have to.” Abigail and Isaac turned and walked away.
The hunters behind them knew what would happen if they protested. So they set the bodies down and got to work.

*Noel*

The changeling had dropped its disguise by now and was cornered, and there was a pegasus with it. They were holding off the guards but the one hunter was completely immune to any of the attacks made by the pegasus, marking it as a Mary Sue. In fact, the pegasus was actually fairly useless in the fight, with the changeling doing most of the work. The changeling was using strange wind powers to keep the rest at bay, but with it outnumbered and surrounded, it would only be a matter of time before there was a gap in its defenses. Noel called up to their pegasus guide, saying, “You go on ahead and help out! We’ll catch up! Don’t worry, they’re not going anywhere.” The guard nodded and sped headlong into the fray. “Todd, have you figured out the threat level of the Mary Sue?”
“My scanners say it’s just a level zero,” he said, looking through his rifle scope.
“Anything about the ally?”
He shook his head. “No, nothing.”
“This is troubling. I can’t sense the MS.”
“I noticed that, too. Want me to take it out and then we let the royal guard deal with the changeling?”
“No… let’s go down there. For some reason the MS is just trying to survive. But it’s not killing anyone and being very careful about the environment around it. Something feels a little off here… I want to see what happens.”
Todd nodded and levitated Noel again, jumping near the scene. If the Mary Sue’s powers weren’t disabled before, they were now as soon as they entered the vicinity but the royal guards were still being kept back by gusts of wind.
All, that is, except for the one that guided them there. The pegasus rushed and tackled the Mary Sue, shrugging off the last, desperate, pitiful attack it made with its weakened powers. Noel looked on with interest. So… we have a potential hunter with us.
The changeling saw his comrade go down. “Azure Flight!” it called out. That was all the opportunity that the other guards needed and they went straight for the changeling while the hunter switched targets and helped pin down the Mary Sue. “Don’t kill him!” the changeling shouted at the hunter as the man drew a plasma pistol and pressed it against the head of the downed pegasus.
“Stop,” Noel commanded. The hunter looked up, baffled, as his leader walked towards the changeling. He bent down and stared it in its insectoid eyes. “Why not?” Noel asked.
“What?” Now that Noel was up close, he could tell that the changeling’s voice was no different from a pony’s. He had been expecting some difference due to its bug-like features but he was mistaken.
“You heard me. Why should I not give the order to execute that thing?”
“He…” it paused, “because he tries to help others. I just want him to go home where he can be safe again.”
“Cute. You know, a lot of Mary Sues say they are doing everything for the best, that they’re going to fix everything. And technically, they do. But they’re manipulating people without giving them the choice to accept them. They’re anomalies, and their very existence destabilizes worlds. In fact, you’re probably being manipulated right now.”
“I’m not,” it snapped.
“Said every single fucking person being manipulated, ever. There’s always that chance. You’re helping one after all.”
“Of my own free will! I was hired.”
Noel tilted his head and raised an eyebrow. “You’re a mercenary?”
“An assassin, to be more precise.”
Noel glanced at Todd, who shrugged, for a moment before he looked back at the changeling. “Why’d they come to you?”
“I don’t know, they didn’t tell me. All they did was hire me but I never got any contracts. But when I found out about their… actions… I knew that what they were doing was wrong. That’s why, if I can… I wanted to offer my services to whoever might be fighting them. Turns out that happens to be you.”
Noel examined the changeling. It turned out that the little bug actually had some innate resistance. That made two potential recruits. And if there were more shapeshifters like it around… the Archon would be very pleased at that information.
Noel rubbed his chin. “What is your name, and am I correct in assuming your gender is male?”
“Gust. And yes, male.”
“Okay. I’ll consider taking you in for training but I promise nothing.” He got up and went over the Mary Sue, who was still pinned down with the pistol to his head. He ordered the hunter to step aside, who did so reluctantly. “Both of you,” he said to Todd and the other hunter, “power down. But be ready.” They did as they were commanded, if a little hesitant at first. Noel sat on his haunches. “If you try anything,” he said to the Mary Sue, “we kill you. This is a one time only thing and I won’t offer you the chance again in any shape or form. Get out. Open a portal and go home, and stay home. If any hunter sees you again, there will be no mercy. Do you understand?” The pegasus merely gazed up at Noel. Noel asked for a pistol, this one shooting bullets, that Todd always kept on his person and aimed at the Mary Sue.
Mary Sues classified at threat level zero are at the lowest for a reason. They have difficulty understanding anything. Trying to reason with one is akin to trying to hold a conversation with a brick wall. Noel did not expect it to be any different from the others… which is why he was shocked when it nodded in understanding, got up, opened a portal, then left. All traces of it gone.
“That was… unexpected,” Noel said, tossing Todd’s pistol back to him. He was about to go over to the changeling when he heard a whine signifying the charging of a plasma pistol. Right next to his head.
“You shouldn’t have let that thing go,” the hunter said.
Todd aimed at the other hunter immediately. “You forget yourself, soldier.” If he saw even the slightest hint that he would pull the trigger, Todd would fire without hesitation. The only thing stopping him was that his fellow hunter did not have his finger on the trigger itself, but if that changed….
The ponies looked on, not sure what to make of the situation, or who to support. “Killing me will not help our cause,” Noel calmly stated.
“You know we’re supposed to kill those things wherever we find them.”
“Yes, that’s correct. But there’s no rule specifically saying we have to kill them no matter the cost. We are allowed to retreat or let them live if it benefits us, whether that be the long or short term.”
“I fail to see how this is beneficial.”
“That Mary Sue was a level zero. It understood the threat it was facing and retreated. If I’d executed it outright like I was originally going to, I wouldn’t have found out that information.”
The man lowered his weapon and holstered it. Todd lowered his, as well, but was still ready if the man tried anything. “Did you have some suspicion of this?”
“Not really. I felt like it was a coincidence but thought nothing of it. In truth, I expected the exact opposite to happen. This was blind luck, really. And what’s one level zero when they outnumber us by so many?”
The man looked away for a brief second. “Forgive my insolence.” He paused for a moment. “But if this turns out badly, at least it’s not on my head.”
“You’re not wrong there. Now go on, I bet you’re needed elsewhere.”
“Yes, sir.” He saluted and teleported away.
Todd walked up to Noel. “That was risky.”
“It was. But with recent events I think we’re all on edge right now. I know I am. If I was at full strength I would have shoved his face through the pavement.” He made his way towards the changeling, still held down by the royal guards, with Todd following him.
“Through the pavement?” Todd said with a disbelieving chuckle.
“Oh I would have done it, too. Not like it would’ve solved anything. And then I’d be the one in trouble.” Well, more trouble than I’m already in.
“Yes you would.”
Noel stopped in front the guards. “What were Celestia’s orders when it comes to hunter business?”
“She said to obey you in matters concerning it, unless she says otherwise,” a random guard replied.
“That’s kind of flattering, actually. Still, I’m going to ask politely for this. I would like to request that this changeling be brought into hunter custody. Whoever is in command here may decide if that’s a good judgement call.”
The guards looked at the one who had spoken before. He mulled it over in his head for a few seconds before speaking. “Very well,” he said. “Release the prisoner.” Those under his command did as they were told and the changeling went over to Noel when he motioned him to do so. “Don’t make me regret this,” the guard said.
“I can’t make any promises about that, sorry.”
The stallion shook his head and took off, the others prepared to follow him. Noel was able to stop one of them, though, before he got away. “You there,” he said, pointing at the flapping pegasus that had guided Noel and Todd to the situation.
He looked around and pointed a hoof at himself. “Me?”
“Yes you.”
The stallion landed in front of Noel, while the guard leader flew down. “Is there a problem, sir?” he asked.
“Not necessarily. I just want to speak to this young lad.”
“As you wish.” He flew off along with the rest his stallions.
The remaining guard looked a little nervous. “Do you need me for something, sir?” he asked.
“What’s your name?”
“Thunderbolt Sentinel, of—”
“Just your name will do.”
“Yes, sir.”
“No need to call me sir. I’m technically not in command by order of my master.”
Todd’s eyes widened slightly. “What?” he asked out of disbelief, 
“The Archon stripped me of command not more than an hour ago.”
“Why?”
“I’ll… tell you later.”
Todd’s eyes narrowed. “Is… is it really wise to go around still acting as though you’re still in charge, then?”
“As far as I’m concerned, he hasn’t officially announced that and hasn’t let every single hunter know about it yet, even though he easily could have done so himself or by ordering me to. I think he’d be proud of me for using this as a loophole.” Todd looked unconvinced. “I believe I know my master better than anyone on this planet. Trust me, I can get away with this.”
“If… you say so,” Todd said, worried for his friend.
“It’s not important right now anyway. What is important is what Thunderbolt here is capable of.”
The pegasus raised an eyebrow. “I’m not sure I understand.”
“Like Gust here,” Noel continued, gesturing at the changeling, “you have an innate natural resistance to the Mary Sues. You’d make a good hunter.”
“Are you offering to have me join your ranks?”
“Not necessarily. I’m just making you aware of this fact. I know full well you obviously have a life here, with duties to Celestia and Equestria. I would like for you to come to the palace with me so that she can be made aware of this. Then we’ll see what happens.” Thunderbolt’s mouth worked up and down but no words came from his mouth. “We’ll teleport there. Regardless of whether or not you decide to become a hunter—or if Celestia allows you to—Celestia will have to be made aware of your resistance.” Thunderbolt nodded. “Before we go, though,” Noel continued, turning his attention to the changeling. “Gust?”
“Yes?”
“Are there any more of you?”
Gust tilted his head. “Like… assassins? Or…?”
“Changelings, I mean changelings. Are there any more of your kind?”
“Yes, many more. Why do you ask?”
“Just wondering.” He turned to Todd. “Get us to the palace.” Todd nodded and with a flash of light they were standing outside the palace doors. There were two hunters stationed right outside, along with two strange-looking royal guards. These guards, like Thunderbolt, were different from the others as they had purple cloaks. They stared at the human and changeling newcomers. Their gaze was an unsettling one. Like they were daring for something to happen. As if they were being judged.
“Noel,” one of the hunters said, “the Archon’s… um, constructs, have requested that you come to the throne room.” The ponies remained silent but kept their eyes trained on the changeling and Noel. Noel thought it likely they were not taking action because they assumed that the changeling was in the custody of Thunderbolt. He decided that he didn’t want to contend with these particular pony guards at any point in time if he could help it.
“I was heading there anyway,” Noel said. He turned to Todd again. “I need you to bring the rest of the squad here. Archon’s orders. Tell them to head to the throne room. I’ll meet them there. Or they’ll meet me there.”
“I can do that.” And Todd was gone again in another flash.
Noel tapped his remaining two companions on the head. “Let’s go you two.” And they went inside.

_____	Turns out the rest of his squad beat him there. Both princesses, (and of course, Isaac and Abigail) Twilight, who was sitting in front of Celestia and Luna, her friends, and for some reason even Discord was there.
“The fuck is that thing?” Abigail said, jerking a thumb at Gust. Twilight and her friends turned their heads and shot to their hooves as soon as they also saw the changeling, ready for a fight.
“Noel, why is there a changeling in the throne room?” Celestia calmly asked.
“Oh so that’s what it is.”
“He’s here for a reason,” Noel responded. “But don’t worry, he’s been taken into hunter custody.”
“Regardless,” Abigail said, “aside from the guard and the changeling, this conversation is for the current occupants only. They’re going to have to wait outside.”
Thunderbolt saluted. “I will watch over the changeling,” he said while dragging the changeling outside.
“I have a name…” Gust said right before the doors were enveloped in a golden glow and closed.
“Now for the finishing touch,” Abigail said. She twitched a finger and the entire room was surrounded by a shimmering field that flickered out after a second. “Now no one can listen in on us. Time to get to business.”
“Abigail and her companion, Isaac,” Luna said, “were just telling my sister and I about a proposal from the Archon. But they wanted to wait until all currently gathered had arrived.”
This should be good, Noel thought.
“I will show you something that the Archon had spoken to Noel about.” Abigail conjured a purple crystal with a flat side, and something that looked like some kind of projector built into it, then lazily tossed it onto the ground in the center. When it hit the ground, it righted itself and an image appeared above everyone’s heads, except for Discord, who was floating around it.
“Oooh!” Pinkie exclaimed happily, “a movie!”
Abigail raised an eyebrow but otherwise ignored her. “What you see before you is a model of an experiment that the Archon was working on. It is the Forges of Kalotoroth. You can also refer to it as simply the Forge if you like, by the way. Or whatever rolls off the tongue best,” she finished, waving her hand around a little.
Luna raised a hoof. “What is this Forge of Kalotoroth?”
“It is one of the most ambitious projects conducted by the Archon to date. It is an experimental war factory that belongs to the C.D.E. thus, the Dragon Autarch.”
“C.D.E.?” Celestia asked. “Dragon Autarch?”
Abigail smiled. “Even the Archon has someone he must submit to. As for the C.D.E. it stands for the Celestial Dragon Empire.” Twilight made a mental note that she no longer had to ask Noel what C.D.E. stood for.
“I see. And why are you telling us this?”
Abigail sighed. “When Maria set her plan into motion, it was at the exact time that the Forge was finally completed. In one swift move, our enemies then captured the factory right from under our noses.”
The room was silent until Luna spoke up. “Surely you have blueprints of the factory? Can you simply not build another one?”
“In theory we could,” Abigail responded. “Though funding another project of this scale is impossible. Plus, building a factory exactly like this will take too much time. This forge is too important.” She snapped her fingers and the image changed, revealing a sun next to the factory. “It is situated next to a star. It then uses the energy output of the sun to create whatever we need. If it goes into overdrive, it can extract materials directly from the star itself. So it is capable of creating war machines, ships, weapons, replicate any technology and almost any item, and any raw material that we need. In short; it is a superweapon, and possibly the greatest expression of our technology.”
This is a device that is among the stars themselves? Luna thought in wonder. “Your people have explored outside of your own planet?”
“Into space?” Twilight thought aloud with glee. Her eyes were wide in fascination and a wide smile adorned her face.
“Not just explored. I like to think we have conquered the stars. With the Forges of Kalotoroth, that makes it a bit more literal.”
“This is all very impressive,” Celestia said, waving a hoof. “And my condolences go out to your people for losing such an important device. I now have a strong impression as to why you told us of this. So please, confirm or deny my suspicions. Why are you telling us this?”
“We want help in recapturing the Forge.”
“As I suspected. Why should we help you? What’s in it for us?”
“Princess?” Twilight asked, tilting her head at Celestia in confusion. Were they not friends with the hunters? And if the hunters served the Archon, that made him a type of friend. If the Archon served the Celestial Dragon Empire, did that not make them friends, as well? The hunters had helped Equestria, why would Celestia not offer to return the favor?
Even though she had only said one word, Luna understood exactly what Twilight had meant with her tone. “It seems you have much to learn about ruling, Twilight Sparkle,” she said, draping a wing over the younger alicorn. “Watch and learn.”
Abigail smirked. “We are prepared to offer a trade of sorts. Do well in this assault and aid us in further matters and we shall be more than willing to consider a somewhat more permanent alliance.”
“I am listening,” Celestia said. On the inside she was intrigued, as was Luna, but she showed no outward emotion. Millennia of diplomatic relations with other countries had taught her well. But she always outlived the other races. And experience could not be handed down through the generations. Sooner or later, she would always talk with a new diplomat or a new ruler. Aside from the dragons, that is. But they preferred to keep their own council, and isolated themselves from the rest of the world anyway. Now she was faced with an entirely new opponent. One who was more than willing to talk. And if things went well here, one who could offer both an intellectual challenge and greater opportunities for Equestria. “What do you have to offer?”
“A factory. It is similar in both function and technology of the Forges of Kalotoroth but nothing quite as fancy as the Forge itself. The Archon himself designed it. It has a somewhat personal value to him and he’s quite proud of it. But he is willing to give this technology to Equestria, along with any instructions on how to operate it.”
“Shall you be providing the means to transport it here?”
“Yes. I recommend having a square kilometer of space, preferably on flat ground. Or we can discuss that in later detail. This deal will only matter if you significantly contribute to the assault, after all.”
Celestia nodded. “Understandable.”
“So do we have a deal?”
“Yes. I will speak with you in greater detail about this factory later.”
“Excellent.” Abigail dispelled the projected image with a smile. “I shall leave the choice of who you will send to you. I don’t really care who or what you send as long as your choice can pull their own weight.”
Twilight saw her chance. She raised a hoof and shouted, “I volunteer to help!”
Celestia was about to protest but Twilight’s other friends joined in. They all voiced their opinions quickly and offered to go along. It warmed her heart to see her ponies working together, bound by such strong bonds of friendship… however…. “I’m afraid I can’t let you do that, Twilight.”
Twilight’s ears folded back against her head. “But why not?” she asked. She knew she could help, but this was also her chance to explore and study new magic. Even study how an entire race’s other technology worked.
“I am aware that you wish to help, but I cannot risk the Elements of Harmony in this situation. If things go well, there will be other opportunities for you, I am sure of it.”
Twilight opened her mouth to protest but eventually bowed her head. “I understand, Princess.” It was as the princess said; there would be other opportunities. She just had to be patient.
Discord, who had remained silent up to this point, thought to himself. This was his chance to get out and explore without being reprimanded, while also gaining more of Sun and Moonbutt’s favor. Perhaps they would allow him more than just an hour of free time to spread chaos, and in a larger area. It was also the perfect opportunity to really exercise his powers (what if he was getting rusty?!) and give the Mary Sues some payback.
“I believe I should go!” he announced, fireworks going off randomly.
“Oh no way!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, flying up in his face, nose to nose. “Like we’d let you out of our sight!”
He slowly pushed Rainbow away with a single talon before responding. “I believe that the decision is not up to you.”
“Discord…” Celestia slowly said. Luna ruffled her wings in annoyance.
Discord knew that scolding tone anywhere. “Oh, Celestia, I just want to help! Do you not trust me?”
“I most certainly do not,” Luna asserted, stomping a hoof.
Discord gasped and put a paw to his chest. “Why Luna! I’m hurt!” He leaned in close to Luna’s face. “However,” he said, “I believe that lovely Abigail here said that the decision falls to Celestia here….”
“I did technically say that,” Abigail confirmed. Now how will you handle this, Celestia…?
“Discord,” Celestia said calmly and patiently, “why do you want to help?”
“Oh come now, Celestia! As I said, I just want to help out! And besides, I’m one of the good guys now!” He conjured a glowing halo above his head and smiled innocently.
Celestia sighed. “I will allow this.”
“Sister!” Luna stepped forward but Celestia held up a hoof to stop her.
“However, I want to attach a condition. Luna shall also participate.” She knew full well that Luna was protesting because, despite Discord having proved that he had been on good behavior (and admittedly a vital asset in helping bring Equestria back under control), he would be outside her watchful gaze. She was actually the first who had argued against freeing him for a second time. “She will go, or you do not go, Discord.” Luna stepped back in satisfaction, a smirk on her face.
Discord merely shrugged.
Abigail’s hands met together in one loud clap. “Then it looks like it’s been decided,” she said happily with a grin.
There were grumbles from Twilight’s friends, particularly Rainbow Dash, but none of them were about to oppose the princesses. Twilight herself kept composed. There will be other chances. There will be other chances, she told herself. Discord just got lucky. That’s all.
“When shall we be leaving?” Luna asked.
“Within the hour. I suggest you prepare. Noel’s squad shall be accompanying you throughout the Forge and you shall recieve your orders directly from me. Er, I mean the Archon, technically. Who is me….” She waved her arms around, pointing in different directions to represent herself and the Archon while continuing to ramble on before eventually stopping herself. “And… well you get the point,” she finished. She shook her head. “Anyways. However, while he will be giving the orders, he will only do so if he needs to direct you to a specific objective. Other than that, how you handle the situations thrown at you shall be largely left to yourselves. You will be given a contact stone if you require assistance or something.”
“Understood,” Luna said.
“Oh,” Abigail exclaimed. “One last thing, Noel shall not be participating in the assault.”
Everyone’s attention was drawn to that. Celestia raised an eyebrow. “And why is that?”
“In his fight with Alexander, he was weakened and is not fit for combat duty at this moment. There is another reason, however….” Abigail crossed her arms and looked at Noel, who had been trying to remain as small as possible, not that it did him any good at this point. 
He took the hint and sighed. “I am currently being punished. Part of that punishment entails that I shall not be participating in the assault, as well as the fact that I am being stripped of command of all hunters on this world.” He did not want to mention why he was being punished just yet.
Abigail noticed this and was about to push the point further but was quickly shot down by a very disapproving Archon and a concerned Isaac. She instead turned to his squad. “You five get ready for deployment,” she commanded. “Report back here with whatever equipment you feel like you might need. Chloe is in charge.”
They all saluted and teleported out, except for Chloe. She went up to Noel, placed a hand on his shoulder, and stared him in the eyes. There were no words exchanged between the two, there didn’t need to be. She teleported out, as well. Though it was brief, he could easily tell from the expression on her face that she meant to give him some manner of comfort, and he was glad for that.
Luna nuzzled her sister. Celestia turned and furiously embraced her sister. They were confident in their abilities. But they also knew that there was the small chance that Luna or even Discord might not return. Or both.
“Come back safe, my sister,” Celestia whispered.
Luna pulled away and nodded. “Of course. When have you known me not to return victorious from a battle?” Luna replied smugly. Celestia rolled her eyes slightly and smiled. Luna gave one last look at her sibling and teleported away.
The Archon had been busy. He had managed to get into touch with meta-human command, and once he had the authorization, he had ordered Abigail to send out mental commands to various hunters, and meta-human commanders, letting them know that they would be needed for the coming battle. Having finished that task some time ago, she was stuck playing the boring waiting game, along with everyone else.

*Luna*

Ten minutes didn’t even go by. Noel’s squad had come back quickly since all they really needed to do was stock back up on any ammunition or bring extra weapons, and Simon had a box strapped to his back. Luna was the last to arrive. A sword hung at her hip, and someone like Abigail and Isaac could feel the power radiating from it. She was wearing armor with symbols of the moon etched into it, and it glimmered with a silver light. It was a remnant of ancient times that Celestia had kept safe. Enchanted with techniques long since forgotten, the armor was a part of her very soul and had served her faithfully in every  major engagement she fought in. Luna would occasionally equip it every now and again; to reminisce in the feelings of battles long gone. But it was never the same.
With current times and the world so at peace, she did not expect to ever bear arms like the old days. Now, however, she felt the fires of nostalgia burning in her heart as her body, so used to years of combat, prepared itself for the rigors of battle as a force of habit.
Abigail teleported those required for the assault out of the throne room and onto the fields outside of Canterlot. All around Luna were thousands of meta-humans who had been requested to serve along with hundreds of hunters. A giant portal was opened and the coalition poured through with their gunships, tanks, and other vehicles, or even teleportation. Discord continued without hesitation, chuckling all the while. Luna took one last look at Equestria before going through. As she did so, she silently vowed that, not only would she return victorious, but she would do her part in establishing Equestria’s place as an even bigger superpower.

*Throne Room*

With some free time, Noel decided to tell Celestia something. It was one of the many things on his mental list to talk to her about and he definitely knew that neither of them had the time to go through all of those things at the moment. “Celestia,” he said.
She turned to him, a smile on her face now that things weren’t quite as serious now. “Noel, it’s been some time.”
“It has.” There was an awkward pause and Celestia idly played with her hair while the Elements watched them. Noel coughed. “Uh, well… Banana Prince told me the next time I see you to tell you that you still owe him… for… something… I’m still not sure what, though.” As he was talking Celestia slowly raised a hoof to her face. “Thinking back on that, maybe I should’ve asked him about that…. I mean, what—”
Celestia cut him off by groaning loudly. She sank down to her stomach and covered her face with her forehooves and her wings.
Twilight decided to step in at this point. “Um, Princess, what’s he talking about?”
She removed her wings and hooves from her face. “It’s not… it’s just… it’s not important right now and… ugh…. Ugh!”
All the Elements gave each other quizzical looks, while Noel and Isaac stood there looking impassive. In Isaac’s case, it was because he had absolutely no idea what to do. He eventually settled for sitting down on the floor, cross-legged. For Noel, it was because he knew Celestia was a big girl. Thus, he would let Celestia ride this out on her own.
After about thirty seconds, Celestia stood up and cleared her throat. “I hadn’t expected him to remember my debt after so long,” she stated.
Noel rubbed the back of his head and idly wished that his helmet wasn’t damaged. He wasn’t entirely sure how to ask this question, but knew that it had to be asked at some point. He opened his mouth to speak but was cut off when Abigail teleported in, dusted off her hands and said, “Sorry that took so long. I was just finishing up making sure that strike team alpha was being directed to a specific ship.”
“Strike team alpha?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Huh?” Abigail raised an eyebrow. “Oh! Yeah, that’s the codename that the team that Luna and Discord are on have been given.”
“Oh.”
Abigail scratched her chin. “That kind of killed the mood of what I was about to say. Made it less dramatic. I can make do, however.” She cleared her throat. “Now then, I think we have a few things to talk about.”

*Strike Team Alpha*

Where are we? Luna thought.
All around the seven was a large expanse of white… and seemingly nothing else. They could see things, but at the same time, they saw naught but white surroundings. Luna, the only one who seemed out of her element in the mysterious place, repeated her question out loud.
“You are in a storage crystal,” a voice replied, “which your bodies have currently been dematerialized and safely stored inside of. This particular crystal is reserved specially for you.”
“Who are you?” Luna asked.
“I’m going to take a guess that it’s the Archon,” Discord said, his arms behind his head as he floated relaxedly throughout the space of the crystal.
“Correct. Good guess,” the Archon said, slight amusement in his voice.
“Well of course it was a good guess!” Discord finished with a chuckle.
“Anyway. Your team is going to be referred to as strike team alpha. Your objective is to head to the control room in the Forge. Once there, I can begin the process of retaking complete control, and expel any enemies that remain. I will provide directions and advice when necessary. However, you should not rely on me as I am trying to make sure they do not succeed in using the Forge’s factory capabilities against us. And, honestly, you’re probably going to be getting more orders from one of my apprentices that I’m sending to help oversee the assault. If you absolutely require help, I can make sure that Delta Squad is diverted to provide assistance. However, I have faith in the seven of you. We should make this quick, but do any of you have any questions?”
“Yes,” Luna said.
“Ask away. But uh, ya know… hurry up.”
Luna raised an eyebrow but continued on nevertheless. “Is this crystal safe? What if our transport is destroyed?”
“The MKIII turtle transport may be weaponless, but it’s the most advanced transport we have and we’re sending a few hundred of them in for the assault. And don’t worry, even if one transport is destroyed, the crystals are all linked together into a network. So even if your original transport is blown to tiny pieces, the network will remain intact. We truthfully only need one transport to make it, but it’s best if all of them reach their destination in order to deploy throughout the Forge for maximum efficiency.” The Archon huffed. “Funny. Any of the warships we’ve sent against this factory, even some of our most advanced and newest ones, have all been destroyed. But the turtles aren’t taking a single loss because of their insane defensive capabilities.”
“I see. One last thing.”
“Go ahead, you have less than a minute left until you’re inside. Oh, and,” suddenly two white crystals materialized before Luna and Discord, “take these negation crystals, just in case.”
Luna took hers and so did Discord, attaching them around their necks. “What should we do if the assault fails? If this factory is as powerful as you say, surely you do not want it to fall into enemy possession? Thus, should we destroy it as a last resort?”
“Under absolutely no circumstances will this factory be allowed to be destroyed. If it appears that this assault starts going to shit, then our remaining forces will retreat and then I and my friends shall get involved personally.” Luna would have said more to that but the Archon spoke before she could. “Looks like you’ve arrived. Prepare for rematerialization. Good luck.”

*Throne Room*

“There’s a lot of things to go over,” Abigail said. “But I think that that changeling has been waiting outside long enough.”
Noel reached out with his mind and requested permission to commune with Abigail, who accepted. ‘We should bring in the guard, as well.’
‘Why?’ she responded. Out loud, she command Isaac to go get the changeling and the guard, and included him in the mental conversation, as well.
‘Both of them have innate resistances to Mary Sues, they could make potential hunter recruits. Also, the changeling was going to be captured by the Equestrians. For what reasons, I don’t know, but I believe he’ll be better off with us than whatever treatment he might receive in a prison. Even if that treatment is good, I think we can both agree that he’ll serve our purposes much better.’
‘I’m assuming that the word changeling means it can change its shape or something?’
‘Yes, and there are more of his kind.’
‘Then I think the Archon should know about this,’ Isaac suggested. ‘Or at least be involved in this conversation personally.’
‘This sounds very interesting, actually,’ the Archon’s voice rang out amongst their heads. ‘I would love to know more about this. But I am busy with something, so we’ll have to do it later. You said that this guard and the changeling could be potential recruits?’
‘Yes,’ Noel responded. Just as he did, Isaac finished bringing in Thunderbolt and Gust. ‘I believe we’ll have a better time getting Gust—’
‘Who?’
‘The changeling.’
‘Oh.’
‘Anyway, we’ll have an easier time getting Gust to join us than the guard, Thunderbolt Sentinel. But if Celestia allows him to join our ranks, that’d be great.’
“Noel,” Isaac said out loud, “would you like to explain why these two are here?”
“Certainly.” He beckoned Thunderbolt and Gust over.
‘We’ll speak about this later and stuff, as I said,’ the Archon remarked. ‘But if you can, try and make a case for both and get them to join us. I’ll be listening in on this as much as I can.’
‘Yes sir.’
As soon as Thunderbolt and Gust stood beside Noel, he could tell that the Elements were looking tense, at least one, Fluttershy, he remembered, with a mixture of fear. All except for Pinkie, who just kept on smiling like always. Noel had no idea what kind of history the changelings and Equestrians had for the Equestrians to be so openly hostile or fearful, but he was sure he was going to find out soon. The only two ponies in the room who weren’t showing any of these hostile signs were Celestia and Thunderbolt.
“Celestia,” Noel announced, “there is something important you should know about Thunderbolt Sentinel here.”
“Oh?” she responded, raising an eyebrow. “And just what might that be?”
“He along with Gust here have a natural resistance to Mary Sues,” he said. He patted the changeling on the head, who tried to swat away his hand but Noel quickly pulled away before he could.
“That… is actually quite interesting.”
“Celestia, I wanted you to be aware of Thunderbolt Sentinel’s ability. This is because I have a request. Two, depending on how you look at it.”
She tapped a hoof on her chin briefly. “I have a feeling I know what it is, and it could not hurt to hear you out.”
“Thank you. I would like to request to have Thunderbolt Sentinel join the ranks of the hunters. That is, only if he decides to join, and if you’ll allow it. He is one of your royal guards, after all.”
“Hmm.” She smiled. “Sergeant Thunderbolt Sentinel, would you come here for a moment?” she requested soothingly. Thunderbolt did as he was asked. Celestia knelt down to his eye level. “I would like to thank you for your faithful service to Equestria. Regardless, while you would be missed, I shall not prevent you from making your own decision.”
Thunderbolt beamed. “Really?”
“Yes. You are free to join the hunters if you would like to do so.”
“I would like to join the hunters, then!” he shouted, happily. “I feel like I could make a contribution, and offer a pony perspective.”
“Diversity wouldn’t be a bad thing, as far as I can see,” Abigail commented offhandedly. Noel nodded in her direction.
“So,” Thunderbolt slowly said, “what should I do now, exactly?”
“Give us a few minutes,” Noel instructed. Thunderbolt nodded, went back to Noel’s side, and stood at attention. “Well, that’s one thing out of the way. I have one last request.”
“Go ahead.” Celestia gestured with a hoof for him to continue.
“The changeling Gust was captured by your guards, earlier, but I asked that he be brought into hunter custody, as I would like for him to become a hunter, as well.”
Rainbow Dash jumped into the air, beating her wings madly. “Woah, woah… woah!” She flew closer to Noel’s face. “Hold on a second there!”
“What in tarnation are you thinking, Noel?!” Applejack agreed, having risen to her hooves, as well.
“I’m thinking about recruiting a changeling as a hunter,” he responded with a raised brow.
“Are you insane?”
“Given how old I am, probably, to some extent. Doesn’t change the fact that I want the changeling as a hunter.”
“Well you shouldn’t!” Rainbow insisted.
“If I may have a word,” Isaac said as he stepped forward between Noel and Rainbow. “Your name is Rainbow Dash, correct?” She nodded. “And you are Applejack?” The farm pony nodded, as well. “Well, it is apparent that the two of you feel very strongly about the issue of the changeling joining the hunters. If it would not be too much trouble, would you mind sharing your thoughts as to why this is?”
“They’re evil!”
Isaac opened his mouth to respond but Noel beat him to it. “So?”
“So you can’t trust them,” Twilight added and stepped forward. “And you shouldn’t trust them because of what they are, and what they’ve done.”
“Excuse me,” Gust interjected. “But I believe you’re referring to the attack on Canterlot. I am not and never have been affiliated with Chrysalis’s hive, so I was not involved in the attack.”
Twilight’s mouth hung open slightly for a second before she said, “Okay.”
“He could be lying though!” Rainbow pointed out.
“He’s not,” Applejack said.
Rainbow looked at her for a moment. “Well, it still doesn’t change the fact that they’re evil!” Rainbow exclaimed.
“Evil! Eeeeeeeeviiiiiil!” Abigail wriggled her fingers, pursed her lips, and finished with, “OooOOoh!”
Noel crossed his arms, “Seriously though,” he remarked, “how and why are they evil?”
“Well they could potentially infiltrate anything,” Twilight informed, “and they’re a fan of kidnapping and replacing your loved ones.”
“Which sounds like a valuable skill.” Twilight’s eyes narrowed at this, and the three humans in the room could feel some kind of tension rising.
“Yeah, well, while they’re at it they drain the love of others, leaving them, like, weakened and stuff!” Rainbow retorted. All the other ponies nodded either vigorously or slightly in agreement.
Abigail and Noel exchanged looks. “Yeah… I think we’re okay with that.” All the ponies, except Celestia, who merely raised a brow, gaped when he said that. That was probably the wrong thing to say.

*Strike Team Alpha*

Luna had felt nothing to indicate when she had been dematerialized into the crystal when she had stepped through the portal. However, being rematerialized was another matter.
She struggled to hold in the contents of her stomach for a few seconds. It was not unlike the first time she had teleported a long distance and had overexerted herself in the process. Except, instead of just merely being uncomfortable, this was painful.
It was also during these few seconds that she felt an arrow bounce off her armor. As soon as she felt the nausea pass she made her way to the nearest hunter, keeping herself a moving target in the meantime. Idly thankful for the enchantments holding together, she got a look at her surroundings.
They were all in a room, one with seemingly no immediate way to physically retreat. There were two hallways, both leading to a single passageway. There were a few hastily built barriers, with the Mary Sues launching a variety of attacks from behind. Chloe stood at the forefront. “Luna and Simon with me!” she commanded. All the blasts of energy, magical or otherwise, that struck her were ignored completely as they dissipated harmlessly. “Everyone else take the right side and head towards that opening!”
As familiar as she was with commanding soldiers, Luna decided that it would be best to defer to Chloe’s judgements, as her own experience with battling Mary Sues was unfortunately lacking. So she obeyed Chloe and followed her lead.
Chloe jumped over the barrier, stabbing an MS through the throat. On the other hand, Simon crashed into the barricade, sending it tumbling forwards and crushed the legs of another opponent underneath its weight while Simon kept charging through. Luna dispatched the MS by driving her sword through its cranium and moved on to keep up.
The two hunters continued onwards, each of their strikes connecting with something. Luna hung back slightly, and dealt with any stragglers that her allies passed by. The small skirmish did not take more than a minute and already the team was reunited at the doorway.
As soon as they did, a metal slab sealed the entrance. Chloe took one look at the obstacle, put her hands on her hips and chuckled. “Alright, who wants to knock it down? Or should we give everyone a shot?” The communication crystal in her gauntlet signaled her that a call from the Archon was coming through. “Yes sir?”
“Team, I’m monitoring your progress as best I can through any of the cameras. The further you go into the Forge, the easier it’ll be for me to regain control of the factory. Now, your ultimate objective is the control room. But your immediate objective is the auxiliary power room, which is just beyond that door. The central power grid is offline but we’re in the process of taking it back.”
“Isn’t it kind of pointless to secure either of them? Wouldn’t the control center allow them to just shut down either of them?” Chloe asked.
“I specifically designed it so it won’t work like that, exactly. The control room can only deactivate the central power grid if I’m the one who enters the code to do so.  Otherwise, it can only activate the Forge’s production and defensive capabilities. The shields and the energy that allows it to fabricate the materials for war machines are reliant on the central power grid, but also the auxiliary power room. The auxiliary is completely independent, and in order to shut it down you’d have to destroy it. Unfortunately, having either generator operational is still allowing them to produce some basic stuff, which I have absolutely no control over right now.”
“Would it not be wise to shut the whole factory down until we have secured it?” Luna asked.
“The shields need the factory to be on, which relies on the power generators. You do know we’re basically right next to a sun, right?” the Archon replied.
“Yes. What of it?”
“…You do know what happens if you’re too close to a star, right?”
“These metal walls should provide us adequate protection, should they not?”
“Fuck no, not from the gamma radiation without the shields. And if the radiation somehow doesn’t kill you first, the heat sure will. So unless you want everyone on this station to die, then we need at least one of the generator rooms to be in our control.”
“Gamma radiation?”
“I… you know what? We don’t exactly have time for this. But I appreciate the thirst for knowledge. My apprentice shall take over for now.”
“Thank you, my lord,” a male voice said. “Strike team alpha, this is Nasion,” for some reason, Todd giggled at that, “I will be providing information about the auxiliary room’s current condition.”
“Anything we need to be concerned about?” Chloe asked.
“There are some platforms where the factory will deposit finished products. There are multiple Mary Sue overseers managing critical locations. One of those overseers is inside the room trying to cut off the power. The shields protecting the generator itself are holding but let’s not tempt fate. Oh, and try to avoid breaking too many things in there.”
“Yes, sir,” all the hunters said, and with that, the connection cut off.
“Well,” Chloe began, “I’ll ask again, who wants to break down that door?”
“I’ll handle this,” Discord said, striding forward. Everyone moved out of the way to make room for him. He stood there for a second and began stretching, joints audibly popping, among other movements. After he finished, he took a deep breath, let it out slowly, raised a claw against the door….
And flicked it clean off its hinges. Chloe giggled while Luna shook her head. “Did you really have to do that?” Chloe asked.
“Yes, yes I did,” Discord replied. Some of the others chuckled at that.
She rolled her eyes and the team went through the opening. When they were inside, they found that the place was like a dome. There were five platforms. The center, which was where the generator was. The other four platforms were all connected by bridges to the center one. However, the two to the hunter’s left and right sides both had a strange device integrated into the walls hovering above them. The one at the opposite side of the room was a platform identical in design to the one the hunters were currently standing on and was likely another way to get in or out of the auxiliary room. Each had two catwalks attached, instead of a wider bridge. Below at the bottom were pools containing either molten metal or lava, though it was probably the former. These pools were constantly being fed but the level did not appear to be rising, so the metal had to be going somewhere. They were thankfully so high up, that the heat wasn’t reaching them. It would make for a nasty ending if one were to fall, and if the fall somehow didn’t kill you, then the heat would eventually, for sure.
The first overseer, a human Mary Sue, sensed their presence instantly. She turned away from pounding at the generator, tightened her grip on her war-hammer and strode forward. “This,” she shouted, “is our forge now! You are all trespassers! Go back now! Or I will see that you never return!”
“Pfft,” Chloe muttered under her breath. She jumped high into the air and landed behind the overseer, who turned around quickly to face her new opponent. “Funny, I’d like to see you try,” she taunted.
The overseer shouted and brought her hammer down. Chloe sidestepped the attack and out of the corner of her eye she saw her allies take up various positions. The overseer was about to bring her hammer up but she struggled when a blue aura stopped her. Then a shot rang out as a bullet from Todd severed one of her arms and she cried out in pain. Chloe took her opportunity and skewered the overseer through the chest. She also felt just a twinge of hunger….
Removing her sword from the wound and letting it drop to the floor with a clang, she gripped the overseer’s head with her right hand. Then she began to feast on the soul of her enemy.
Unfortunately for Chloe, it wasn’t much of a meal. Regardless of this overseer’s threat level, she was a four or five but no greater, the soul was lacking in strength. It was a snack at best. When she stood up from the lifeless corpse she retrieved her sword. The runes glowed when she picked it up and the blood was absorbed into the sword. Luna walked by her and Chloe noticed a feeling of wariness coming off from the princess. Perhaps she was not used to someone like Chloe… not to mention she had just observed one of her many feeding habits. But at least Luna was not making any kind of fuss about it, for now.
Discord suddenly decided that, given their current situation, this place would benefit greatly from some fitting music.
Chloe and Kayla raised their eyebrows, while Luna looked unfazed. “Where the hell is that music coming from?” Kayla asked.
“Discord,” Luna deadpanned.
“But… but… how?”
“Discord is Discord.”
“I….” Kayla’s eye twitched, though her helmet hid that. “Okay.” Discord chuckled to himself.
“I must admit; that battle was shorter than expected,” Luna said casually.
“Good work team,” a voice rang out. It sounded like Nasion. “I’ll make sure some more hunters and meta-humans are redirected to your position to keep the area secure.”
“Where are you?” Luna asked, looking around trying to find the source of Nasion’s voice.
“I’m talking through a speaker in this room. I was watching that short little fight the entire time. Now that the overseer is gone, it’s easier for me to help regain control for the Archon. Oh, and I’ve disabled the factory’s production platforms now, so there won’t be any nasty surprises in the meantime. Those reinforcements should be there in about five minutes.”
This should be no problem trying to defend this position, Chloe thought.
“We’ve got a problem over here!” Todd shouted from the other side of the generator. Everyone else quickly ran to that side and they saw a gigantic, lumbering, metal beast. It was just coming out of the entrance, which it barely fit into.
“Nullification golem!” Chloe exclaimed in fear. Did I do this? Did I jinx it? If I did then that is so fucking unfair.

*Throne Room*

“How is this okay with you guys? How does this not bother you!?” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
Abigail and Noel exchanged brief looks. “Honestly,” Noel said, “we’re not that picky with our recruits, especially these days. And Chloe kind of already does the same thing.”
“So she drains the love of others?” Fluttershy asked timidly.
“Eh… yes and no. She can, but she really doesn’t do it as a means to survive because she finds it ineffective. So not exactly part of her feeding habits.”
“But she doesn’t shapeshift, does she?” Twilight asked.
“No, she can.”
“Do all humans… do that?”
“No human can do that. At least, not naturally or without magic. Chloe can do so naturally but she’s not a human.”
“But I thought she was a human,” she claimed.
“So the horns sticking out of Chloe’s head and her helmet wasn’t enough of a giveaway that she’s not human? Or the eyes?”
“No. I assumed that she was another species of human. Just like how unicorns and pegasi are different, but still ponies in the end.”
Abigail laughed briefly. “Love to burst your bubble, but that’s not the case.”
All the ponies, except Pinkie, raised their eyebrows, but Twilight seemed to raise hers higher than anyone else’s. “I think, ‘Hate to burst your bubble,’ is what you meant to say.”
“I know what I said.”
“I—” Twilight hung her head and sighed. “You know what. Not important. I’m just basing this off my own previous experiences with humans.”
“I… what?”
Oh no, Noel thought, worried what the Archon might order Abigail to do….
“Oh, I was on Earth at one point as a human,” Twilight said casually.
“That’s impossible.”
“You’re telling this to somepony who has seen some pretty crazy things. In the past seventy-two hours, I’ve now seen even crazier things. I know you’re capable of opening portals to different worlds with considerable ease in comparison to us. Don’t talk to me about impossible.”
“No,” Abigail responded, shaking her head, “that’s not what I meant. I mean it’s impossible to get to Earth since we—the Archon is blocking all travel to and from there. Barring the current situation, of course.”
“Well, the world I went to was called Earth.”
“…I would like to discuss this further at another point in time.”
“Why not now?”
“Because if we tried talking about everything you could possibly have questions for, we’d be here for a while. And by that: I mean we could be here literally all day and not be any closer to answering everything. Way too much to cover.”
“I think we’ve gotten off-topic,” Noel remarked.
“Yeah, I think we have.” Abigail turned to Celestia. “Celestia,” she said, “you’ve been quiet throughout much of this. What is your opinion on us taking the changeling for hunter training?”
She hummed for a second. “I decided that I shall allow this.”
“WHAT?!” all the Elements shouted.
“But why?” Twilight asked.
“Twilight, Gust is but one changeling. And he was not part of the changeling attack on Canterlot. Imprisoning him for the crimes of other members of his species is unjust.” Twilight pondered Celestia’s words for a moment before nodding in agreement. “However,” Celestia continued, “I have two conditions.”
“And that is?” Abigail asked.
“If Gust is to join you, then I request that he be kept under guard just in case, until he is brought to wherever you shall train him.”
“Gust?” Abigail inquired, looking down at him.
“I have no reason to run away. I won’t mind,” he responded.
“There you have it.” She looked at Celestia. “And your second condition?”
“If Chloe is not a human, then what is she?”
“She’s a demon. A succubus.” At those words, the room suddenly got very tense. Even Pinkie looked a little deflated.
Celestia ruffled her wings. “I can say that, without context, that would appear to be a very worrying thing in our budding relationship. Luna would have a much more hostile reaction.”
“I see.”
“However, seeing as you are reasonable people, I’m more than happy to give you the benefit of the doubt. I’m sure that you can assure us that Chloe is not evil.”
“I can’t speak for that, as I’ve never gotten to know her personally. Noel, on the other hand….”
He took that as his cue. “I trust her with my life. She does what she does in order to survive, and only to our enemies. If that’s any consolation.”
“It is,” Celestia said.
“Then I assume this part of the discussion is over?” Abigail suggested.
Celestia nodded. “Thunderbolt Sentinel, would you kindly escort Gust outside? Once you leave this room, say this phrase: ‘The sands are blue today.’ My personal guard shall take it from there.”
“As you wish, Princess.”
Once the two of them left, Twilight said, “Well, that’s one more thing out of the way.”
“Yeah,” Abigail agreed.
“On that note, I would like to ask a few questions about the hunters,” Twilight announced.
Noel almost audibly groaned. I wonder how my team is doing….

“Don’t let it reach the generator!” Carlotta commanded.
“What do you think I’m DOING!?” Simon replied in strain.

I’m sure they’re probably fine…. No, no they have to be okay.
“What would you like to know?” Abigail asked.
“The Archon mentioned that the hunters have rules and that Noel could explain it to me better. What’s so important about the rule about bringing the dead back to life?”
“Oh. That,” Noel said. He scratched the back of his head. “Okay, well, like you know, hunters can only revive non hunters who have been caught in the crossfire of Mary Sue engagements. But if someone dies otherwise, we can do nothing about it. And a hunter cannot revive another hunter. It’s a rule, but we’re not the ones who made it, nor was it the Archon, either, even if he also made some of the rules.”
“And like I said, it seems like you’re giving the Mary Sues an even greater edge. He also said that it was specifically put in place because something is watching you. Or us. I don’t know. What did he mean by that, and why bend the rules now all of a sudden?” All the ponies sat down, curious about what Noel had to say.
“When my master said something is watching us, he meant something is watching the hunters.” He suddenly looked nervous, as if afraid to broach the very subject. “If you’re a hunter you might be able to get away with breaking the rule once, but most of the time not even then. We… we don’t know what it is, but we just call it the Watcher.”
“What is—oh wait, that’s right. Is there something more you can say about it?”
“It stops but it also doesn’t stop hunters from reviving others at the same time. We don’t know its goals, or its reasoning, we just know that it’s there. This is probably the worst part about it. If you’re a hunter and you even think about disobeying the rules… then… you feel something focus its gaze on you. That’s your first warning to stop. If you continue your attempts, then you start to feel a sense of dread. It’s completely unnatural, even if you’ve never felt an ounce of true fear in your life. And even then, if you still somehow manage to continue, you die.”
“That’s horrible!”
“It’s even worse for the few hunters who literally cannot feel any fear. When they feel the gaze, that’s all they get. It is very unwise to provoke the Watcher. Even then, sometimes you don’t want to revive someone. If the Watcher doesn’t stop you then… sometimes people come back… changed. Not physically, necessarily, but mentally. At times you would never know, but with others they can be unpredictably violent or act like their complete opposites. Which reminds me,” he turned to Abigail, “why is the Watcher allowing hunters to be revived now?”
“I don’t know,” she answered. “Perhaps out of some sick sense of justice or fairness. Or maybe when Maria did what she did, she somehow cut off the connection the Watcher has to the hunters. But I wouldn’t bet on the latter. For now, anyway.”
“So then why was Noel able to bring the ponies in Ponyville back to life?” Applejack asked.
“Well,” Noel began, “it’s like I said. Sometimes you can get away with it, and sometimes you can’t. The only way to know for sure is if you try and then you feel the gaze. I technically broke the rules and I did use up more of my energy than usual but it was for a good reason.”
“So then why’d the Archon get on you ‘bout it then if the Watcher didn’t?”
“Oh, he always knows when I break a rule or something.”
“So how are you able to revive others anyway?” Twilight asked.
“Well, we hunters have these things called loadouts, and we each have two. Well, actually technically we have three. But the third one is always reserved for the revive loadout. Any hunter who doesn’t take it is looked down upon, and you’re seen as really full of yourself. And if you’re out on a solo mission, it’s strictly forbidden to not take it. But a loadout is a special ability, and there’s a whole bunch of them that I won’t even begin to list right now. Word of advice; just know that if a hunter tells you their loadout, don’t take it as a way to judge their character. It really doesn’t tell you much.”
“Word of advice taken. Is there anything else you might like to share?”
“Not particularly.”
Twilight paused. “Are you saying that because you don’t have anything else to share? Or are you saying that because you don’t have anything you want to share?”
“The latter, I think.”
“Why not?”
“That’s just a quirk of his,” Abigail interjected. “He doesn’t like talking about the Hunter Organization for very long, for some reason.”
“It’s true,” he confirmed.
Rarity didn’t know how she didn’t notice this before. Perhaps it was because of the worrying events that were happening out there. Or the fact that she was actually trying to pay attention to the details here. But this was horrifying! It was the most dreadful thing!
“So that means you can direct any other questions to me. Guess I’ll serve as the exposition,” Abigail continued.
“Excuse me darling,” Rarity said. “Before we do any of that, there is simply something I must speak with you and Isaac about and it is of the utmost importance!”
“Yes? Is something wrong?”
“Yes! Yes there is! I don’t know how I didn’t notice this before! Oh it’s just dreadful!” She put a hoof to her head, as if she were about to faint.
“Well what is it!?” Abigail shouted.
“Your clothes!” she said and pointed a hoof at Abigail. All the other Elements sighed.
“I… wait, what?” In the heads of Abigail and Isaac, the Archon started laughing uproariously. Abigail checked her clothes and that of her partner’s with a quick spell and found no danger. “There’s nothing wrong with our clothes,” she informed.
“Oh but there is. You see, I’ve only just noticed this, but when that horrible man, Alexander, was here, he was wearing the exact same clothes you are. Now, this would be a disaster if it were true. But I’m hoping that wherever you come from, the fashion style is not where everyone is wearing the same thing! Oh, and your ensembles are all one color. That is just dreadful to look at.”
“Uh, it’s just a coincidence if someone off the street is wearing the exact same outfit as you. When the Archon created us Alexander’s clothing was just the default at the time and he didn’t want to go through the hassle of changing it. We just changed the color ourselves.” 
“Created? Hold on a minute. You’re not saying…?”
“Oh, yeah we must’ve not mentioned this. But we’re like Alexander.”
All the ponies tensed up again, but this time it was briefer. “But… not exactly like him, right?” Rarity asked cautiously.
“No. Oh thank fuck no.”
“He was still a colossal jerk when he was here,” Rainbow pointed out.
“Ah, yes, that. Now, I’m aware that Alexander may have not left the best impression—”
“‘Not the best impression?’” Twilight interrupted. “He killed Pinkie.”
“Uh, sugarcube? Pinkie looks pretty fine and dandy to me.”
“No,” Pinkie said, “it’s true. But Noel brought me back to life!”
Isaac fidgeted. “I knew we shouldn’t have tried to keep that quiet!” he said. He was trying to look as small as possible and his eyes were darting all around the room, attempting to avoid contact with everyone else.
‘Don’t tell them that you fucking dumbass!’ Abigail shouted in his mind.
‘Sorry!’
“But I’m still okay!” Pinkie assured everyone. “See?” She pulled out her party cannon and fired it, spraying confetti all over the humans.
Where’d she get that? Abigail wondered.
“I’m sure you can explain this situation,” Celestia said.
“Uh… Isaac, you wanna take over here?”
“If you want me to.”
‘Just get on with it,’ the Archon said to him.
“I mean of course! I’d be happy to fill in for you!” He stepped forward and cleared his throat. “I’m not sure what Noel told the rest of you, exactly—”
“That Alexander is a piece of the Archon himself,” Noel added.
“Er, yes. What Noel just said. However, as you can clearly see, Alexander is not the only one that represents a fragment of the Archon’s mind. There not only three of us, or four, or five but many more than that. And we are each a part of his soul, something we carry inside us whenever he puts us into a separate body. As multiple personalities, we embody a purpose that we were designed for.”
“So you each have a set purpose in mind?” Twilight asked.
“Yes. Some may view this as unfortunate. As we are, in a way, completely separate people, with our own wants and desires. But at the same time, we are not. We’re capable of acting like… ‘normal’ people but yet still one-dimensional. I represent the Archon’s inner peace and kindness. So please trust me when I say that I will never do anything to harm another living thing if I can help it.”
“So essentially, you’re a good guy and the complete opposite of evil?” Rainbow implied.
“I would not be so arrogant as to claim such a thing. That would make me a braggart.”
“Okay, we get it, you’re probably a nice guy,” Abigail said, rolling her eyes. “Now can we get on with this?”
“Let me guess,” Rarity deadpanned, “are you the Archon’s rudeness?”
“Oh ha ha, very funny. Why don’t you go f—ow!” She clutched her right eye and doubled over. “Okay, okay! I’ll shut up!” After she said that, she stood upright again.
“Who are you talking to?”
She almost opened her mouth to reply but closed it quickly. Isaac answered for her instead. “The Archon can see what we’re doing at any point in time, and he can feel our thoughts since we are linked to him. It also means he can give us instructions instantly, even across other universes. Or reabsorb us if need be.”
“That must come in handy,” Applejack stated.
“So then why didn’t the Archon stop Alexander when he turned on us?” Rarity asked.
Twilight perked up. “I believe I can answer that.”

*Strike Team Alpha*

“Luna, stop shooting magic at it!” Chloe shouted.
“Then how else am I to fight this automaton?” Luna replied. So far, any magical attacks had absolutely no effect on the golem. And while Todd’s weaponry was having better success than the rest of the team, it was only by a small margin.
“By not wasting your magic!” Chloe dodged a swipe from the slow golem, aware that even a single hit could possibly kill her.
Luna looked around frantically. There had to be some kind of mundane object lying somewhere. She spotted the war hammer of the fallen overseer and picked it up in her magic. Then she threw it as hard as she could at the head of the golem.
It bounced off with a loud clang but it sent the construct reeling. The hammer tumbled down and Luna saw it fall into the pits of molten metal. That gave her an even greater idea. Discord had been just about as useless as she was. Everything he had conjured into existence was immediately dispelled upon striking the golem. But now she had a plan.
She located Discord and flew over to him. “Discord,” she said.
“Yes?”
“Do you see that molten metal down there?”
“Yes.”
“How quickly do you think you can cool it down so that the heat does not kill us, and how much of it can you gather up here?”
“Instantly and as much as you want. Why?”
She smiled.
Knowing immediately what her plan was, Discord teleported a large amount of the metal to their location. It was instantly cooled down and shaped into makeshift spears. Eight of the spears were now floating in the air. Luna took four while Discord took the other half. She looked at the draconequus and they both sent one spear hurling towards the golem.
The projectiles struck true and pierced straight through the golem and it stumbled. Seeing that the job was not finished, Discord and Luna attacked with the rest of their arsenal, turning the golem into a pincushion. It finally ceased its movements moments later with all life from its glowing blue eyes vanishing.
Luna flapped towards the center platform, with Discord not far behind her. Just as she touched down, Chloe walked up to them. “Hey,” she breathed out, “thanks to the both of you. I don’t know how long we could’ve kept holding that thing off.”
“All in a day’s work,” Discord casually stated.
“You are welcome, Chloe,” Luna said.
Chloe nodded and tapped her communication crystal. “Hey, Nasion!”
“Yes?” he replied.
“I thought the Archon said that the factory is only limited to producing basic stuff for now.”
“It is.”
“You call a full on nullification golem fucking basic?”
“It’s basic for the Forge.” Just then, more hunters and meta-humans arrived from the door that the golem had came from. “These guys will stay here and secure the area. You can move on to your next objective.”
“Okay then. Where to next?”
“The control room is below you. Just keep going straight, there will be another large room. After that, just keep heading down.”
“Alright then.” Chloe cut off the connection and took another glance at the golem. “Let’s hope we don’t run into any more of those anytime soon. But just in case we do,” she looked at Discord, “do you think you can make more of those?”
“Certainly.” He conjured up twenty of the rods, all ready to go. “Have fun with those.” Simon walked up to the rods, took out a storage crystal, and dematerialized all the rods into the crystal. Don’t know why I’m doing this, I’m just gonna forget about it somehow if I don’t use them, He thought.
“Discord,” Nasion said through the speakers, “we could use your help throughout multiple locations in the Forge.”
“Oh? Well where do you need my services?”
“Here, take this,” one of the new arrivals said, throwing a slate to Discord, who caught it in his claws.
“Use your magic to absorb the information from that slate, you’ll know what to do next,” Nasion instructed.
Discord did so and he magicked away the slate to… somewhere. “Well, looks like I’m needed elsewhere,” he said. “Don’t have too much fun while I’m away you guys!” And with that, he snapped his fingers and disappeared.
“Come on, let’s get going,” Kayla said impatiently, already at the door. The rest of the team hurried and joined up with her.	“Oh shit,” she said before they continued any further.
“Something wrong?” Carlotta asked.
“I just noticed that that song is still playing because it’s just continuously looping. And I forgot to ask Discord to turn it off before he left.”
“Huh,” Todd said, “you’re right. I didn’t even notice it.”
“Can’t say I agree about asking Discord to turn it off, though,” Simon added.
“It’s not terrible music but it’s not good either and I don’t wanna listen to it while we’re fighting!” Kayla responded.
“Fuck off, Kayla,” Chloe said. “This music is great. Really sets the tone.”
“Are we seriously doing this right now,” Carlotta deadpanned.
Luna stepped forward. “Kayla, you are a warrior who has seen terrible things. This is surely not among the things that should ever bother you.”
“Yeah,” Kayla agreed, “but it takes the edge off if you can just vent and be goofy when you’ve got a moment, you know?”
“Come on,” Chloe said and punched Kayla’s shoulder. “Suck it up. Let’s go.”
“Yeah, yeah whatever.”
Luna stayed still for a brief moment as she watched the rest of the squad continue on their way. “Hmm.” She trailed along behind them.
As soon as they entered the room they were supposed to go to, Chloe noticed something. Amidst all the details, it was out of the corner of her eye and she focused on it. It disappeared, having known it had been found out, but Chloe immediately knew what it was because of the insignia it was wearing on its chest. What’s a renegade doing here?

*Throne Room*

“Renegades?” Celestia asked.
“Yes,” Abigail answered. “As far as you know, there are two major factions directly involved in this battle with the Mary Sues. The Hunter Organization, and the Mary Sues themselves. However, there’s a third faction in the midst of all of this. And we really don’t talk about them much.”
“Who are they?”
“Well, to begin, they’re what the name implies them to be. They’re hunters who have gone rogue.”
“Why would they turn traitor?”
“They’re not actually traitors. They just disagreed with how we ran things. There was no great battle and no story with how they got away and we’re hunting them down. We let them pack up and leave with relatively no harsh feelings. Now they do things by their own rules. Mostly.”
“Mostly?”
“They’ve still got to obey the rule about reviving people, because the Watcher still enforces that one. A former renegade came back, with her memories wiped, and said she’d only joined the Renegades because she didn’t like how she couldn’t revive her friends. Turns out they all just had to live with that.”
“So what about any interactions with them?”
“Eh, we just let them have free reign. They may break every single one of our rules they think they can get away with, and we do fight them at times. But why attack allies who are helping you, even if they’re not conforming to your rules and only fight back in self-defense? Plus, it wastes a lot of our resources trying to find them since they can’t be tracked like Mary Sues. But you can tell who they are if they have an insignia visible on their chest, which looks like a closed red fist. Well, normally. I don’t think they’re obligated to do that. So basically they work in mysterious ways by helping us on the sidelines. They don’t directly interfere with us, and we don’t fuck with them.”

*Strike Team Alpha*

The room was bigger than they originally thought. It was large and cavernous. There was molten metal flowing down the sides of the walls into large pots and molds. There were four large platforms, each representing a different level. The unfinished weapons and other experiments were scattered around on the top platform. All around the hunters were the sounds of hammers pounding away. There were also assembly lines, but they remained silent for now.
“That dome there at the bottom,” Nasion said through Chloe’s crystal, “that’s where the control center is. Clear each platform first. Leave no survivors.”
“More golems,” Luna observed. “But they look different.” Indeed, these golems were smaller and had blue stripes on their shoulders. The vast majority were made out of rock but a scant few were made of metal.
“They’re not null golems but they’re still resistant to magic,” Chloe replied. “We’re better off smashing them with physical weaponry.”
“I believe that I can take care of this,” Simon said as he stood up and took off the box on his back. “Hold this for me.” He tossed it with one hand and Kayla caught it but had to use magic to steady herself and enhance her strength to not fall over. Simon glowed red and he jumped off with his ax above his head. The first golem barely had time to look up before Simon cleaved it in two.
“Should we help him?” Luna suggested.
“He’s using his rules of nature loadout,” Chloe said. “Trust me. He’s got this.”
Luna looked over the edge of where they were. How far down did he fall?
As if to echo her question, Kayla said, “This place is huge. How big is it?”
“This chamber alone is one kilometer in width, and a mile high in height,” Nasion answered.
“Holy fuck.”
That’s impressive. “Just how big is this factory?” Luna asked.
“In its entirety? Uh, I don’t know off the top of my head. But I know it’s about six thousand kilometers in diameter,” Nasion said almost casually.
“Impressive,” Todd said.
Luna’s brain stopped functioning for a moment. This so-called factory was so big that it could fit the entirety of Equestria inside it and still have room.
“That’s been about thirty seconds,” Chloe said. “Simon’s loadout should be wearing off now.”
Right on cue, Simon stopped glowing red but not before he used the flat of his ax to hit a metal golem so hard it went flying and pulverized another golem in its path. The rest of his team jumped down, sans Luna, their magic compensating for the fall, to provide support for him. Not like he needed it. The entire platform was almost cleared and there were only three golems left.
Luna, who had lagged behind slightly, soared towards the closest opponent. She struck the right arm with her sword and severed it. It clutched its arm in an imitation of pain and Luna idly wondered if it could even feel actual pain before she took off its head. While it confused her that these foes had fallen so easily, she wasn’t about to complain. When she looked to her companions, who had taken off ahead of her and engaged the rest, she saw that Simon and Chloe were having just as easy a time dispatching the golems as she was.
Kayla’s blade slid off the construct she was fighting and she jumped back before it had a chance to hit her. Simon came up behind it and took its head off.
“That was surprisingly easy,” Luna commented.
“Enchanted weapons are pretty effective against regular golems,” Simon explained.
“The first platform is cleared, head on to the next one,” Nasion instructed. “There’s an overseer down there, too, so be aware of that.”

*Throne Room*

“Yes, well, your entire apparel is all one color. It’s looks dreadful,” Rarity said.
The Archon laughed again. “You’re still on about that?” Abigail asked.
“It’s been bothering me this entire time. As soon as I have time, I will make you some fitting clothes so you don’t have to go around as a fashion disaster.”
“That might not be necessary because we don’t know how long we’ll be around until we’re reabsorbed again.”
“But thank you for the offer!” Isaac said happily. “Also, the Archon would like to apologize for sending Alexander here. He made an error in judgement. While he can’t physically be here at the moment, his wishes that it be known that he is genuinely sorry. Rest assured that Alexander is being punished accordingly, and will physically never set foot in Equestria again if you wish it.”
“That would be a relief if he never comes back here again,” Celestia said.
“As you wish.”
“I have a question,” Twilight said with a raised hoof.
“Go ahead,” Abigail said.
She pointed a hoof at Isaac. “He’s supposed to be kindness and inner peace,” she pointed at Abigail, “and you’re supposed to be planning, right?”
“Yes.”
“Then what possible purpose does Alexander have besides being… Alexander?”
“You basically just answered your own question. That’s the concept he embodies, and he can know nothing else. We’re really exaggerations of the concept or traits that we embody. Like, let’s get an example from one of you, we’ll have a fun little experiment.”
“You can use me, if you want.” Twilight stepped forward, eager to see how this played out.
“Alright then. Take any random trait about yourself. Something you like, something you hate, aspire to, could be anything, really.”
“I really like to study magic and learning in general.”
“Alright, that’s two things, we could work with that, but for the purposes of this experiment, let’s go with just one of those.”
“Okay, magic.”
“Alright. Let’s say the Archon used a spell to take a fragment of your soul, and then create a separate personality based on that with magic in mind. What do you think will be the result?”
“A personality that likes to study magic?”
“Close. You’ll end up with something that is completely obsessed with magic and studying it. But it’s merely a representation. It does not define who you are.”
“Ah, I see.”
“So, uh yeah. Not too hard to understand. Everyone get that?” There were nods all around. “Cool, cool…. Uh, now what?”
“So each of these personalities have names, right?”
“Does she always ask this many questions about stuff like this?” Abigail asked, turning to Celestia, who nodded with a motherly smile on her face, as did the other ponies. She turned to face Twilight again. “The answer to your question is yes.”
“So then what’s the Archon’s real name?”
“Twilight,” Noel interjected, “didn’t I already talk to you about this?”
“Ah ha!” she exclaimed, pointing a hoof at him. “Yes you did! But you said hunters can’t give out the Archon’s name. I’m essentially speaking to the Archon himself so he can tell me!”
“No,” Abigail said flatly.
“What?”
“The answer is no. For now.”
“Horseapples,” she said dejectedly.
“Anything else?”
“I believe I would like to pose a question,” Celestia said.
Finally, bet Twilight was going to keep asking me questions literally all day. “Go ahead.”
“Who is the Archon, the Autarch and the C.D.E. exactly? If we are to be working together in the future, I would like to know more about your people.”
“Oh goodie. Well, the Archon and the Autarch are rulers of the Celestials. They are two of the Six Great Heroes.”
“‘Six Great Heroes?’”
“Hold on, the Archon wants me to repeat him, verbatim.” She cleared her throat. “Funny honorary title given to us. We didn’t pick it, trust me. Certainly don’t feel like a hero in the traditional sense. Either way, yeah. People just gave that to us after the War of a Thousand Sins, which is a story for another time.” She shook her head. “Anyway. There’s me, the Archon, which is obviously not my real name, it’s just my title. Then there’s the Dragon Autarch, who everyone obeys. His wife, the Dragon Empress. Then there’s Irisell, the weakest of us, Gaveris, and my personal and most powerful apprentice, Sigrid.”
“Wait,” Twilight said, “you give us the names of the last three, but not the names of the Autarch, Empress, and yourself?”
“Yeah, weird, huh? They really don’t care if their names are out there. But the rest of us? We like our privacy.”
“I hope to speak with the Autarch and the Empress in the flesh soon at some point,” Celestia said. “And you, as well.”
“Thanks. If the Autarch comes here, he will give you his name personally. As will the Empress.”
“And you?”
“Eh, I’ll do it when I feel like it.”
Celestia giggled. Throughout the entire time, the Archon had felt a sense of familiarity coming from her every time she spoke, and he did not know why quite yet. But he knew he found himself very fond of that giggle. “Well,” she continued, “you’re certainly entitled to that right. Would it not be too much to ask if there are any others to whom you answer to?”
“The Autarch and Empress are the only ones in the entirety of the empire who outrank me, so they’re the only ones I obey in theory. In practice, the Empress knows it’s a good idea to say please and thank you whenever she needs something from me. But I won’t challenge the Autarch. I respect him enough as a friend.”
“Well, while you could not be here in person, perhaps we should feel honored you decided to give us the time of day, here,” she said playfully. “You must be very high in the social ladder.”
“You flatter me. And yes, I am. Hilariously enough, I can technically boss around the rest of the royal family. Though I don’t think the Autarch would appreciate it if I started ordering around his dad.”
“His father is not in power and still alive?”
“Yeah, he abdicated a long time ago. I can tell you the story later.”
“Please do, this sounds quite intriguing.”
“I’ll try to make some time for you.”
The conversation kept going as Noel listened with incredulity. Is… is my master actually getting along with somebody? I think he actually likes her! This was going better than he expected.

*Strike Team Alpha*

“Is she gonna run out of bullets anytime soon?” Carlotta shouted.
“Todd, you think you can take her out?” Chloe suggested.
“I’d prefer to not get killed! Thank you very much!”
Strike team alpha was pinned down on their third platform. This overseer had seen fit to prepare by setting up an intense anti teleportation field in a small area. She had a large minigun in her hands, which so far had been spewing an endless amount of bullets for five minutes straight. Thankfully for the hunters, but not their eardrums especially Luna, the multitude of pillars offered plenty of cover and they had to use their shields very little to protect themselves. And they were hoping to conserve as much energy as they could for future conflicts. Also, in their favor, the pillars, whenever damaged, repaired themselves through some strange magic that Luna had never seen before.
“You know what,” Kayla shouted over the din of bullets, “I’ve had enough. I’ll handle this. Watch our flanks.”
“What are—wait what the fuck are you doing!?” Chloe saw Kayla bound out into the line of fire. Instead of being turned into a cloud of red mist, Kayla vaulted and clung to one of the pillars. The overseer focused her fire on Kayla, who quickly jumped to another pillar, over and over again.
Chloe poked her head out from her piece of cover and saw that Kayla had made an impressive distance. Through multiple jumps, she had made it just about ten meters away from the Mary Sue. She made one last jump and landed behind the overseer who turned her weapon on Kayla just in time and fired. It would’ve been a grisly end for the hunter if the bullets hadn’t passed through an illusion.
Chloe couldn’t see the MS’s face but she imagined that her reaction was priceless when Kayla stabbed it in the back, kicked the overseer down, and finished her off with a stab through the head.
The rest of the hunters advanced and Kayla stood there, stretching, with a large grin on her face. “That was fun.”
“You couldn’t have done that before?” Carlotta asked.
“I honestly thought she was going to run out of ammo eventually,” Kayla replied with a shrug. Her grin disappeared and she flinched when she sensed a bullet get way too close for comfort. She saw that the shot had come from Todd and she turned around to see a Mary Sue falling down with a new hole in their head. She turned on him, vexation on her face. “Dude, you almost hit me!” she told him.
He walked up to her and looked her straight in the eyes. “Next time you’re going to do something like that, let us know first.”
“I did!” As soon as she said that, she knew she fucked up.
To Kayla, he looked way too calm. But she could see something spark in his eyes as soon she voiced her meager defiance. And it was something she hoped she would never have to see again. She’d seen and fought scary things before, things that weren’t Mary Sues. But she’d never seen something like this before. “Telling us, ‘I’ll handle this,’ is not a sufficient description.” Even his voice felt too calm. “I didn’t know what you were doing, and as soon as that overseer turned around, I saw a perfect opportunity to kill her…. I nearly shot you in the back.” 
Kayla paused and her mouth hung open for a second before closing. “Oh,” she meekly said. Even with her helmet on and her eyes difficult to see, she felt like he was piercing her very soul with his gaze
“Think about that next time you want to show off.” He brushed past her without another word.
She shuddered, glad to be rid of his glare. All the others continued after Todd except for Luna and Simon. “You seem distraught. Are you alright?” Luna asked.
“I’ve never seen him like that before.”
Simon put one massive hand on her shoulder. She suddenly felt small. She didn’t know why, she was always smaller than this bear of a man. But she just felt smaller than usual for some reason. “He doesn’t like talking about it if he doesn’t have to. He’ll tell you if you ask him. Ask him about it when we have free time,” Simon said quickly.
“I… uh, thank you?”
“Let’s go.”
And so they joined up with the others.

*Throne Room*

“No. The meta-humans are from Earth.” Twilight had begun asking questions again. Noel had stepped up to answer. It was torture. And the Archon had abandoned him to this fate.
“So then how are they not from the Archon’s Earth?” she asked.
“I told you. It’s a different Earth. It was created separately. The history sure as hell ain’t the same, and it’s in the year 2,420, while the Archon’s isn’t.”
“Well how was it created?”
“We don’t know, and it’d probably be a waste to find out. We see universes that are similar to each other, but aren’t exactly parallel or alternate dimensions or something. This Earth is probably only named the same. Just like the Earth you probably visited. Either way, turns out the meta-human’s Earth is actually missing a continent. And according to my master, it’s not like it was one anyone would ever particularly miss. Oh, and the landmasses are completely different, too, apparently, despite also being named the same.”
“But then the meta-humans are still humans, right? Or at least they claim to be.”
“Right.”
“So then why are they called meta-humans then?”
“Uh,” Noel rubbed the back of his head and looked at Abigail, who just shrugged, “I can’t really answer that. You’d have to ask them yourself. It’s kind of a touchy subject that only they want to talk about.”
“I will as soon as I get a chance then. But it still doesn’t explain how the same species evolved in two different places, let alone two different universes.”
“And I told you, it’s a cosmic coincidence. We tried figuring it out, and nothing the Archon found or any of his colleagues was of any help in answering the question. Humans just seem to pop up in hundreds of worlds that we visit. Weird, I know. Also, dragons live here on the planet of Equestria, as well.”
“Mundus,” Twilight said flatly.
“…What?”
“The name of  this planet. It’s called Mundus.”
“…Are you serious?”
“Yes. Equestria is the country, not the planet.”
“So… have I been saying it wrong this whole time?”
“I don’t know—”
“It was a rhetorical question!”
“Alright jeez. You’re cranky today.”
“It’s just….” He sighed loudly and rubbed his temples. “I’ve got a bunch of files to change now…. Fuck.”
“It’s also called Earth!” Pinkie interjected.
“Yes,” Twilight breathed out, “that is also another name for our planet.”
“That actually seems to be a common thing,” Noel said, “bunch of planets named Earth. But many of them don’t even have humans on them.”
“Mundus means ‘the world,’” Abigail said to no one in particular, her hand on her chin.
“What?” Twilight and Noel said at the same time.
Abigail hadn’t been paying attention. “Huh?”
“What makes you say that?” Twilight inquired.
“Well, it’s Latin.” No one seemed to know what that was, judging by the blank stares. “Latin is a human language. Mundus is a Latin word and it means ‘the world’ in that language.”
“Strange. It’s just a name to us. It doesn’t mean anything else.”
“How did you know that anyway?” Noel asked Abigail.
“Uh, well, the Archon took a couple of Latin classes in high school.”
“Doesn’t a translation spell completely defeat the purpose of having to learn an entirely different language?”
“Okay, long story short; he had to pass high school. At the time it would’ve been too suspicious if this Hispanic kid suddenly knew how to speak or understand perfect Latin and shit. And he’s sure as hell not fluent. Pretty sure we just remember random words at this point. Oh, and it’s basically cheating.”
Noel huffed. “Okay then.” He shook his head. “Crazy Earth rules,” he muttered.
He didn’t remember how he even got into the corner or where the dunce hat came from.

*Strike Team Alpha*

“Could you two hurry it up!?” Kayla shouted.
“We can’t rush this, you know?” Carlotta calmly said over the din of weapon fire and magic blasts, even as most of the attacks washed over her and Todd harmlessly.
“We can’t hold them off forever!”
“It literally hasn’t even been thirty seconds, they’re all level zeros, and we’ve all conserved more than enough energy up to this point. You’re all fine, quit bitching.”
“Well—” Whatever Kayla had to say, it was muted when Carlotta cast a deafening spell on herself.
“So did Nasion say the blue wire is supposed to be cut, or the orange one?” she asked, two wires of the named colors pinched in her fingers as they stood before the panel to the door.
“It was the blue one,” he informed flatly.
“Cool.” She cut the blue wire and sure enough, the massive door that led to the control room opened. It was amazing. Even with all their combined might, the door absolutely refused to open, and showed no signs of damage when they tried to breach it. And teleportation was still not an option at that moment.
Carlotta quickly disabled her spell and shouted at the others to hurry through, which they did so with haste.
When they got inside, the doors behind them shut through courtesy of the Archon, and they found a multitude of species inside the control center. Many of which Luna had never even imagined. There was a strange creature that looked like a lizard but whenever it was fired upon, it collapsed into hundreds, perhaps thousands, of tiny creatures.
The Mary Sues took very little losses as they immediately began to retreat. Luna noticed one particular thing, however. At one of the desks with flashing lights stood a bizarre human. It appeared normal but there were red glowing lines across his face. Perhaps he was using some kind of artifact or an illusion to change his appearance?
His allies grabbed him and pulled him away and Luna saw for the tiniest moment that the lines on his face changed from red to blue. And just like that, the fight was over and it hadn’t even lasted more than a minute when the MS’s opened portals and rushed through to safety.
“Fantastic,” the Archon’s voice rang out, “I now have complete access to the Forge once more and we’ve just recaptured the central power grid. One moment please.”
Just then, a feminine and metallic voice rang out. “Automated security systems online. Eliminating hostiles.” Screams could be heard outside the control room, accompanied by the noise that Luna had learned to associate with the strange energy blasts that Todd fired from his ranged weapon. It was a gun, if she remembered correctly.
“Strange,” the Archon stated, “I’m looking at the camera footage for the control room. I could sense all the Mary Sues except for the one at the console. As soon as he was pulled away, I suddenly had complete access to the factory again.”
“Perhaps it wasn’t a Mary Sue?” Carlotta suggested.
“You think they’ve got some kind of mercenaries or something?”
“I can definitely tell that it wasn’t a MS,” Chloe said. “I couldn’t sense him at all. But everyone else, yeah, they went off on my internal radar.”
“…Fuck. This is troubling. However—”
“Hostile forces at: twenty eight percent,” the voice rang out.
“Who is that?” Luna asked.
“That would be one of the factory’s AI. I haven’t given her a name yet. And before you ask, AI stands for artificial intelligence.”
Luna shut her mouth. Though she wanted to ask what an artificial intelligence was in the future. How could one’s intelligence be artificial? And why would this woman not have a name? She was obviously not given one at birth, but why? The more she thought about it, the more she really wanted to ask the Archon so many questions. Unfortunately, she wasn’t sure if he would be willing to do so. And judging by the tone of his voice, she did not know if he was in an eternally foul mood or not. She also did not want her reward for participating in this battle to be the answers to her questions. She doubted he would do that, but she did not want to risk such a thing.
“All hostile forces eliminated,” the woman said. “Awaiting further instructions.”
“Huh,” the Archon said in surprise. “It looks like whatever Maria did just wore off completely.”
Just at that moment, Discord popped into the room with a flash. “Oh, we won didn’t we?” he said.
“That appears to be the case,” Luna answered.
“Yeah,” the Archon agreed. “Give me a few minutes and I’ll open a portal to make sure you’re all sent home. Good work, all of you.”

*Throne Room*

“So,” Abigail said, “just a few things to cover real quick. Here’s a brief summary of the rules I wanted to cover. Um, the revival rule is something we’ve covered yeah. Some exceptions, some not. Then there’s the no direct interference one. Which is… kind of open to interpretation. But basically, the hunters go to a planet, do their thing, and then leave. They can’t make or influence any decisions for the indigenous populace. Whether on behalf or against them. No staying longer than necessary unless invited. Then there’s no killing non-Mary Sues unless in self-defense, and no plotting out events to instigate such a situation. And just in case said hunter tries that, because there’s no way to enforce the last part of that rule, all hunters actually deal far less damage to a non-Mary Sue. Annnnd… I feel like that’s it, for now.”
“Well,” Noel said, “there is one thing I’d like to mention. Hunters do have this weird thing that’s probably unique to each one. See, each hunter has a weakness, but none of us know what it is. That’s because it requires a specific set of circumstances to take effect, and if you somehow do find out what it is, it’s likely too late. I knew a woman who was a friend of mine. She was rising pretty fast in our ranks. Lots of victories, seemed like one of our best heavy hitters. Then one day she slipped on a banana peel and died.”
The Elements gasped. “That’s horrible!” Fluttershy exclaimed. “I’m so sorry for your loss.”
“Thanks, but it was a long time ago.”
“So how did she die, then, exactly?” Twilight asked.
“That was her weakness. We call it the hunter’s bane, because we all have one. Once those specific conditions were met, she just died. No damage was done to her body, she didn’t cast any spells to prevent it… gone in an instant. Damn shame.” He shook his head. “Kind of insulting, too, when you think about it. But when the hunter’s bane goes into effect… any other hunter just knows that it happened to you. You, as well, if you’re extremely lucky to survive.”
“Also,” Abigail said, “Maria seemed to be particularly interested in this world. Enough to the point that she planned everything from here. So we were thinking of setting up an outpost on Mundus. Hunters will be stationed here on this world in case of emergencies. Unfortunately, it does imply that your planet is possibly under constant threat of Mary Sues. However, we can’t quite set it up without permission from some kind of authority to build it on this world. You just so happen to be that kind of authority. But if you allowed us to, it would be an alliance with the Hunter Organization.”
Celestia tapped her chin. “I will allow it,” she finally said after some time. “But where will you be building this outpost?”
“We were thinking of… the Everfree Forest? I think it’s called?”
“That is completely fine. But such a place is dangerous and outside of pony intervention. Are you sure your hunters can survive there?”
“Well, with that warning, we’ll be sure to be extra prepared. It shouldn’t be a problem.” She paused for a moment. “Well, it looks like the battle was won.”
“On the Forge?” Noel asked. “Is everyone alright?”
“Your squad is okay. We’re just finishing up a few things and they’ll be here in a few minutes.” We also need to give his squad an actual name, She thought.
“And what of Luna and Discord?” Celestia asked.
“They are also okay.” Celestia breathed a sigh of relief. “They should be back in about a minute. Luna and Discord were of an amazing help, by the way.”
“I’m glad that is so. So the terms of our deal…?”
“Are in full effect. I have faith in the hunters, but I don’t think alpha could’ve done it on their own.” She breathed a sigh. “Either way, I think that’s about it.”
Noel wanted to mention and entrust the information to the ponies that hunters had one other weird quirk to them. If a hunter were to hear rhyming or poetry and they were unprepared, such a thing would cripple said hunter. A weird exception to this is song lyrics, so hunters can thankfully enjoy the comforts of music.
However, he decided against mentioning this. Besides… he’d never run into anyone who actually talked in rhymes or randomly read poetry out loud. So what were the chances that he and his hunters would possibly run into something like that? There was nothing to worry about.
Soon enough, a portal opened and strike team alpha walked through. But they were accompanied by something else….
“WHY IS THAT SONG STILL LOOPING!?” Kayla shouted in exasperation.
The Archon recognized the song immediately. “Wow!” Abigail exclaimed in joy. “Holy shit! We haven’t heard that song in ages! Where’s it coming from?”
“That would be me,” Discord claimed proudly.
“I’m not even gonna question how I didn’t hear it earlier or how you know about it or anything like that. I’m just glad to hear it.”
“Well at least someone around here appreciates my work!”
“But he won’t turn it off!” Kayla accused.
“Excuse me,” Discord said darkly, the room growing foreboding as he closed in on her until he was nose-to-nose with her, “but you never asked me to turn it off.”
“Could you please just turn it off, though?” Kayla begged, her eyes wide.
“Sure!” The music ceased playing, the room grew bright once again and Discord pulled away with a smile on his face. “All you had to do was ask!”
Kayla only made a strange sound in reply.
“Okay then,” Abigail said, “looks like our business here is done. The C.D.E. will be sending in someone else to deal with diplomatic matters so don’t worry. Isaac and I were just here to act as communication between the Archon and the hunters and all that good stuff, so we were temporary anyway. But with the distortion caused by Maria now gone, we don’t have much of a purpose here anymore. ” She groaned. “Dammit. And I didn’t even get to make one sex joke.”
“Don’t worry,” Chloe assured. “I’m sure you’ll find some time for something like painting, you know?”
“Oh, I’ll find some time for finger painting,” she said with a wicked grin on her face. Isaac merely sighed in resignation.
“Really, Chloe,” Carlotta deadpanned. “Did you have to do that?”
She burst out laughing. “Yes!”
Just then there was a loud thud as something clung to the side of the palace. “Abigail,” Celestia said slowly, “why is there a dragon outside my palace?” Sure enough, the blood dragon that the Archon had sent was still in Equestria, and it was staring at them through the window.
“Oh fuck,” Abigail hissed. “Forgot to send him home.”
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