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		Description

I finally finished school only to have nothing to do. I thought of being a professional gamer, but getting sucked into my Xbox wasn't my idea as professional. 
Now I'm stuck in GTA 5 with my friends and some of the cast from Vanossgaming. So with nothing else to do we become crooks for hire. Close to three years later, we were are at the end of the Pacific Standard Heist fighting the cops when a bright flash in front of us, which revealed several naked girls. We had no choice but to take them with us, along with thousands of dollars from the Vault.
Once we were safe, and telling them we wouldn't hurt them, they said that they aren't from this world. I told them I believed them. After that I made a vow that I'd find a way to get them back home, or at least die trying while controlling the game from the shadows.
*A/N* This is a crossover between GTA V and mlp. And no i do not own either tittle.
GTA V is proud property of RockStar Games.
My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic is the property of Hasbro.
The TV show Mlp does not exist in this universe, so they have no idea who these girls are.
Cover art and image by: TryHardNinja
Also the sex tag is there because of adult situations (the actual sex scenes will be skipped, im sorry i don't do that idk how to write that stuff) and very lewd jokes. Plus there will be several references in here ranging form several games and TV shows. And by any chance if you remember this tittle from somewhere, its because this is the same tittle of a song on youtube by tryhardninja. If you want to listen to this song click here. Now if the chapter updates aren't what you're used to then get used to it, i'd like to see you come up with something like what i'm trying to.
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		Prolouge



	"Finally school is over!" I pause for a second to think, "Huh...I just realized that those twelve years of school flew by." I said in a daydream state thinking back on life. It was a good run that I had but those years had to end, now was the beginning of the rest of my boring life. I then shake my head to get those thoughts out, "Man what am I going to do in life other than play video games?" I ask aloud to no one in particular. Looking around my house after shutting the door and putting my stuff up. It was a moderate apartment, 3 bed and 2 bath with an open concept kitchen. The walls were black and the floors were a dark oak hardwood. The furniture clashed with the surroundings very well, but I still felt there could be improvements til this day. After looking around I head into my bedroom, and it's a decent living arrangement, and sometimes I wish someone lived with me but eh, whatcha gonna do? 
"I really should have done that this morning," I pause for a moment. "Yea I really could care less" I said as I plop myself in the bed to take a nap. After what felt like forever I awoke to the sound of my phone going off causing me to groan loudly. Having no other choice I proceeded to look at it and seeing that its my ex. Man what does she want now... well better answer it or else she'll continue calling I thought with a grumble. So I reluctantly picked up the phone and answered it.
"Hey Amy, what do you what this time?" I ask slightly annoyed from just being woken up.
"Well its good to talk to you too Chris. Though I just called to ask you if you're free next Friday?" she asked, and for me that was just shocking because ever sense we broke up she has been avoiding me and always asking for help for everything. I mean she wasn't a bitch or anything, it's just that her parents told her to break up with me or they would pay for the college she wanted to go to. And I completely understand that, but it still hurt.
"Um... I think I may, hold on let me check," I stopped to look at my calendar and saw that I indeed had nothing to do, so I turned my attention back to Amy. "Yea i'm free. So what do you want to do?"
"I was hoping that maybe we could..." she started but then trailing off.
"Could what?" I ask, actually intrigued.
"Well I was hoping that maybe we could I don't know.... hang out or something." she said with hope in her tone.
"Well hell yea i'll hang out with you. So what time and place should we meet up?" I asked wanting to know what her plans were.
"How about at noon, and meet me in the parking lot of school." she said.
"Yea that's good. Hey I got to go, see ya until then." I said really wanting to get off the phone before this gets awkward, or at least more awkward than it already was. For some reason I make phone calls awkward and I never could figure it out.
"'K see ya then. Bye Chris." she said as she hung up.
"That was starting to get awkward for me. But at least she wants to hang out again." I said to myself. I went to try and go back to taking my nap, only for my eyes to slowly open up again after a few minutes. "Augh Damn!! Now I can't go back to sleep!!" I yelled in a fit a anger and frustration. 'Well since i'm up and its still around mid afternoon how about I put in some gaming time.' I thought as I got up and walked into the living room.
I went over and turned on my Xbox before grabbing a controller and sitting down on my couch. Now before you ask, I am playing on a PS4, and I have to say it has better . Its better than dealing with all those problems the other one is having. I signed in and saw that the game I still had in was GTA, so I gave a smile as I put my mic in and started to play.

6 and a half hours

"Why?! The fuck did I ever do to you guys?" I said over the mic to the people in my session.
"Hey sorry Fury, but I needed some quick cash, so sorry dude for blowing up your personal vehicle." said a voice, that was from a guy by the name of F4Z3Destuer287. I mean it didn't really matter to me, he was paying the $27,500 insurance deductible. Still it pisses me off that he came after me in a damn Hydra. I just gave a sigh, one they didn't hear, before I continued the conversation.
"Hey no problem dude, if I was in your shoes I would have destroyed you for the bounty." I said trying to make it sound like I wasn't pissed.
"Well How about I send you a friend request?" he asked as I was bringing up his gamer card. I heard knocking coming from my front door so I guess the guys were here already. I gave a sigh as I returned my attention to the screen.
"Already ahead of you." I said as I sent him a friend request. "Well dude I got to go my friends are at my door, so how about we play some more GTA 5 tomorrow?" I ask really wanting to play games with this dude again. He seemed fun, and all I really love to do is have fun.
"Yea that would be awesome. I'll be on somewhere around 2 o'clock and just send me a party invite and we'll go from there. So see ya dude and have fun with your friends." he said right before I turned my Xbox off. I got up and headed over to the door, but stopped by the mirrior next to it. I looked myself over and fixed my hair before I opened he door.
Standing in the doorway was two guys that were around my height and looked happy to see me. Now these guys at my door are some of my best friends and I've known them since I was in eighth grade. That was four years ago, and every since we graduated, plus before that, we've been close friends and we have helped each other through thick and thin. So today I asked them if they would be okay with coming over and hanging out. KV, or Brandon, decided to wear his Northside sweat jacket and a pair of blue jeans, and next to him was Micha. He was wearing his regular black under-armor jacket, with lime green insides, blue jeans, and polo shoes.
"Whats up Chris. Guess what I brought?" KV asked, and I was starting to grow suspicious of what he had planned. Kv was always known to be unpredictable.
"Well I can see you brought Micha, but let me guess you got me something that I can only do now that I'm of the legal age?" I asked because I knew he brought alcohol for me. Mainly because during my tenth grade year he said he would bring me some drinks for when I graduate and I guess he kept his promise. Also I have always wondered what it would taste like, you know after the burning in your throat.
"I got some alcohol~" he said trying to sing it out.
Knew it I thought as I crossed my arms. "Just to be clear, I said I would only drink one when I graduate and only one." I said in a tone where it was hard to tell what I was feeling.
"Well fine only one for you, while I get the other five and the other 3 six-packs." he muttered.
"Wait did you just say you bought four six-packs?" I asked with a shocked expression.
"Well... yea he did. But I thought you were more of a man than that Chris, only to drink one bottle." Micha said knowing that it would strike a nerve.
"I am a man! And don't you ever try questioning it! Got It!" I shouted as I grabbed a bottle and took a swing. When I did I saw that KV and Micha just smirked knowing that they got me.I didn't really care, this was good and I wasn't about to waste the chase at free beer. 
After about two hours of drinking me, KV and Micha, well mostly K and I, were sitting on my couch with Brandon being fast asleep and Micha sitting there reading a book. He had only managed to get a light buzz. As for me I was starting to doze off, but right before I went to sleep I thought I saw my Xbox glowing a mixture of colors from the color spectrum. But with me being the way I was at time I just decided it could just be my drunken imagination. Then I finally let the embrace of sleep take me.

Somewhere in Canada

In an average home lives a half Korean and half Chinese man, whom of which is currently playing GTA5 with his friends and recording his gameplay. The man goes by the name Vanoss, and right now he just got killed by none other than H2O Delirious.
"Dammit Delirious!!" Vanoss yelled.
"Hey I'm sorry Vanoss, but you kind of got in my-FUCK!!" said delirious but was cut off when Vanoss sniped him from where he respawned.
"Fuck you Delirious!! So who wants to go on a heist-" Vanoss starts, but down in the chat it said that everyone had left. "Well they could have at least said no. That was just rude." he said slightly annoyed and hurt. But there was something wrong going on; even though they all left their avatars still haven't moved. Now if you don't know this when you leave a session normally your avatar runs away from others and when far enough despawns, but they haven't. Vanoss, or Evan started to thing about what was going on; he knew that there could be a bug in Rockstar's systems or maybe... 'It could have been delirious.' he thought. But he wouldn't get the chance to think about it anymore as his TV and playstation started to shine with a colorful spectrum colored light. That was the last thing Evan saw before he fell unconscious.

Chris's POV

I gave a groan as I woke with a throbbing head and a splitting headache. I really couldn't think right about  "What happened..." I said before I paused to remember what had happened last night, but I could only remember one thing. " ohh wait that's right KV and Micha brought over some beer."
When I took a look around I noticed that something was different, something odd about my apartment. Something very familiar about it but I couldn't quite put my finger on it. That was until a thought dawned on me, No, this cant be. I then walk to the window to confirm my suspicions, and I was right. Because right now I was in Los Santos, and if I was honest I would say I was ecstatic to be here but also scared. I was now standing in my apartment in Eclipse towers. I looked around the room and saw that Brandon was laying on the couch with an arm laying off the side and missing his jacket while Micha was sitting on the end of the couch resting his face on his fist. I looked around and continued to examine the interior of the pent house and its red and black color scheme. I could see that it was in greater detail, but then I thought came to me. All the things I had done at school was for nothing.
"GOD DAMMIT!!" I yelled.
"CHRIS SHUT THE HELL UP!!" Brandon yelled.

Buccaneer Way, Los Santos Terminal

"I still blame you Delirious." Vanoss said.
"Yea yea whatever Vanoss, but I'm going to be real here. We need to figure out where we are and where everyone else is." Delirious said trying his hardest not to freak out.
Right now these two widely known gamers have found themselves in Los Santos Shipping yards. As soon as delirious realized this he asked Vanoss a question in the most serious tone that vanoss has ever heard. "Evan do you know where we are at, do you recognize this place?" This question had gotten Vanoss to think until a few short seconds later he finally realized where they were.
"We are at the Los Santos Terminal docks." he said.
"Exactly! Now I'm going to check my contacts really quick."
"Delirious i doubt its the correct time to be texting someone right about now."
"I'm not texting Vanoss, I'm checking to see who else is in this lobby. And there seems to be five others, three of them are at a house in El Burro Heights, and the other two are in the industrial area of Los Santos."
"Well Delirious, which one do you want to go to first?"
"How about we go check out the guys in El Burro first, that way we knock out three in one go."
"You know John, I may not say this a lot but you are smarter than act." Vanoss said as he got into his kuruma.
"Shut up and lets just get going." Delirious said as he too got into the car and Vanoss started to drive away.
The ride from the docks to the  was somewhat silent. The only time when Vanoss or Delirious would talk would be to ask if the other was okay or what they would ask the new guys when they got to the house. The drive would have been shorter, but Vanoss didn't want to take any chances with the cops. After getting to over to El Burro Heights Vanoss stopped right outside and got out of the kuruma, along with Delirious. They had parked across in the driveway right in front of the garage door before they both got out.
"You know John I really hope that none of the guys or girls up there are dicks." Vanoss said as he shut his door.
"Yea, me too. And when we are up there call me Delirious. I don't trust them with my name yet." Delirious said as he shut his and they walked over to the front door to the house.

Chris's POV

"...and thats what I think has happened" I said. I had spent the past ten minutes telling these guess what I thought was going on, well I told them after they calmed down from their initial freak out. Though I feel a disturbance, almost if someone just called me a dick.... I mentally questioned my thoughts but I just shrugged it off as some weird feeling. Right now I need to get use situated and figure out what we need to do. I can't freak out in a time like this seeing how I'm the most mentally stable person in the group as of right now.
"So let me get this straight," Micha started "you think that we have been displaced into a GTA universe and to not freak out about this?" He asked.
"To put it short, yea." I said. Then a thought struck me, why hasn't Brandon talked at all? I looked over to him and saw that he was looking into his lap"Hey KV, you doing okay over there dude?" I asked him because with him being as quiet as he is was starting to make me worry.
"Yea Chris I'm fine. Still wish that I was back home, but we could be in worse places in existence." he said, though i worried about him. I wonder what is wron- I was brought out of my thoughts as I heard someone knocking on my front door. I instinctively got "Don't worry guys, my apartment so i'll answer the door." I said as i got up and headed to the door.
Though I was really curious to see who would be coming to my apartment. No one here knew use, well maybe besides the in game npc's but thats besides the point. Anyways as I got near I took a peak through the peep-hole, only to see two famous Youtubers on the other side of my door. So I undid the lock which made them stop arguing and look at the door; I opened it and with the shyest voice I could muster I said "Y-yes how m-may I help you?". As soon as I said that they physically relaxed.
"We'd like to take about some things. So can we come in?" Delirious asked as he looked at me in the eyes.
"S-sure." I said as I oped the door all the way. They gave a nod as they entered and I followed after shutting the door and re-locking it. When we got to the living room I saw that Micha's and KV's reation to these guys were different. Micha's was one of indifference and a hint of suspension, if his squinted eyes was a sign. KV's was one of shock at seeing these guys coming in. "Have a seat and get comfortable." I said as I grabbed a chair from the dinning table and sat down.
"So how long have you guys been here?" Vanoss asked as he took his owl helmet off and placed it on the table.
"Not long, about thirty minutes maybe." Mica answered.
"Yea, we got drunk last night and woke up here in the living room." I said.
"'We'? I think you mean you and Brandon here." Micha said as he glared at me. "I only had a few glasses of wine."
"Whatever." I said before looking at Vanoss and Delirious. "So why did you guys come here?" I asked.
"Because Delirious thought it would have been a good idea to see who you guys were." Vanoss said as he patted Delirious on the back once.
"Did you guys ever think that maybe we could have been some assholes and killed you guys as soon as you rolled up?" I asked.
"Yea, you would have never would have had a chance if we went off." KV said.
"Yea I guess you do have a point." Vanoss said as he retracted his hand from Delirious and grabbed his chin.
"So are you the only other people that got sent here?" Micha asked.
"No, there are two more over in the industrial district of the city." Delirious said.
"Do you know who they are?" I asked.
"No." Vanoss said.
"But we should go see who they are so we don't have any trouble down the line." Delirious said.
"Good idea." I said as I got up and put the chair back at the table. "Let's go."
"I'm going to have to drive my Karuma since there is more than four people." Vanoss said as everyone got up off the couch.
"Cool, I was goin to take my Buffalo S. Still not enough space though." I said as we left the house. I got the buffalo out the garage and Brandon and KV went with me and Delirious went with Vanoss. I followed Vanoss all the way to where they said that the other were at, and to my shock it was more of their crew. We found Lui and Brock by the pay n' spray off of Popular street, and at first when we came up the drew their guns and aimed at us. But after they found out who some of the people were they lowered them, though I did see Lui looking at us more often than not.
Anyways after we got everything settled we all headed back to my house for a big talk. We got back and I parked my car in the garage while Vanoss parked in the driveway. When I shut the garage door I lead the guys inside the house. We all sat at the dining room, my group on the side facing the wall and Vanoss's on the other side. I sat at the head of the table and Vanoss sat at the other end.
"So what should we do?" I asked
"Well we have weapons and military grade ordinance at our disposal, so we should make the best of it." Lui said.
"By being mercenaries?" Brock asked.
"No you idiot!" Delirious yelled.
"Now now Delirious, Moo may be onto something. I think we should be mercenaries, just for the other side of the law." I said as I look form Brock to Delirious. "I mean when we played the game that's basically what we were."
"Yea I guess." he said in defeat.
"Well here is my number. I'd like to see you guys back here tomorrow so we can start planning for the future." I said as I wrote my number down and placed it on the table. "I'll let you guys get settled into this world before we start. Just remember not to do anything stupid out there. There are many thing we don't know about here and the game that are true."
"Yea, you guys take care. We'll see you tomorrow." Vanoss said as they all got up and left. I locked the door behind them and walked back into the living room where KV was watching TV and Micha was reading his book.
"Well this is a new start. You guys ready?" I asked as I sat next to KV.
"Nope." KV said.
"Not in the slightest." Micha answered.
"Good." I said with a grin on my face.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you guys enjoy the edited version of this story. Unlike this chapter everything else is completely different. I still wanted to use the same intro but change it up a bit. If you see anything wrong with it please tell me. Also the next chapter will be a time skip, around three years or so. Anyways I'll see you in the next one.
Can you imagine an imaginary menagerie manager imagining managing an imaginary menagerie?


	
		Chapter 1: Not As Planned



It has been close to three years since we had been sent to Los Santos, and for the first few months everything was going great. We had gotten someone else to the group, Wildcat. He jumped on with us and we went on with our criminal activities. We did any odd jobs we could find, whether it was drugs, weapon's or dirty police jobs. We did them all. We had found out that this wasn't really a game anymore one day when Wildcat got shot in the leg while running to cover. After we escaped from the job we decided to be a little more cautious of our surroundings and how we did things.
Though we did learn one day that this was just like real life. We had gotten a serious job offer from a guy named Martian Madrazo, and since we all played the game we knew who he was. But he wanted us to go into some back ally deal to steal the guns that the gangs were getting from crocked cops. When we got there we found nobody, and I thought that maybe we had arrived early. But I was wrong, it was an ambush. We got behind cover as fast as we could but Brock didn't make it in time. It still pains me to this day thinking about it but I know nothing I could have done could have changed anything. Anyways when we finally got out of it and killed every one of the bastards that gunned us, we grabbed Brock and left. Later on we buried him in the cemetery behind Hill Valley Church. It had been a little over a year and already one of us had died.
We had grown close over that time, so much that we addressed each other by actual name, and to have one of us taken away was devastating. Evan was hit harder than any of us since he knew Brock the longest, but it still hit us all. He was usually the one that would cheer us up whenever we were either angry or sad. But with him gone, who's going to do it now? I mean someone else could, but it wouldn't be the same. I could never figure it out but Vanoss and his guys left and went off to god knows where. The last thing I heard from them was a text from Evan saying that they'd see us again one day. KV tried to stop them from going but I told him to let them. They were obviously hurt worse by the events  than we were.
After that we slowly went back into routine of doing odd jobs, though this time we were more methodical about how we went about our work. No more going in blindly. It's either we get a decent amount of information or we don't go. Everything after that went well for us, more money and weapons. That was until one night I got jumped when I went for a late night jog. I didn't go unarmed but the guy was quick and got me to the ground. I had tried to get my gun out but had to block the knife he was trying to get into my face. He slowly got it down to were it went into my right eyebrow and then down through my eye and got part of my cheek. I kneed him in the nuts before pushing him off of me and grabbing my gun and shooting the guy. The cut wasn't too deep but I later found out that the damage was enough to destroy my sight in my right eye.
I learned how to do things with my new depth perception, but I still had a few hic ups here and there. Micha, KV, and I learned and went on with our lives as notorious criminals. After  half a year of doing odd jobs we got to the point where we got noticed by a few people who wanted our expertise for some jobs. One of them was Lester Crest. We excepted his proposal for the Felicia heist, simple right? Well everything was until the get away. It took nearly thirty minutes to lose the cops after we escaped. Though we still escaped it let me know that the cops will continue to come after us no matter what.
We decided to lay low for several months after that heist, so the cops wouldn't get us. And during this time I decided to get some safe houses around the state. Most out in Blaine county, the industrial district, and Paleto Bay. I kinda grew paranoid over the months after the attack where I lost my sight and my friends think its a bad thing, but in my opinion the paranoid people survive. But after a long period of time we all got a call from Lester again talking about a big score. The Pacific Standard job. We had already knew how the heist would go, but we had asked Lester to get as much information as he could before we started. It took him close to six months to get the necessary information, equipment locations, and unmarked weapons.
When the time was up it took us close to a month to get all the setups done. The reason why it took so long was because we had to lie low after each setup to avoid the cops. They knew what our movements have been over the years, kill every witness that sees. Though the masks we were helped in that regard, so not so people had to die. Anyways after completing the last setup, retrieving the motorcycles we were ready to start this.
On the day of the heist we got up and headed over to Lester's garment factory and prepared for the Heist. After we were finished and got the plan down, we left and headed to the bank on Vinewood Boulevard. We entered the bank around nine in the morning, thankfully we were right in our assumptions that there wouldn't be a lot of people. We did everything that you were supposed to do in the game, but instead of two people caring the money we only had KV handle it. When we were about done the alarms went off, signalling the NOOSE teams. I killed the bank teller that set them off before we got to the front door.
We all put on our ski masks before nodding at each other as I cut the tie on the door and opened it. I stuck my head out and looked but quickly retreated it as several bullets were fired at me. I quickly shut the door and looked at my friends.
"You guys ready?" I asked as I backed away from the door and got beside them before I pulled the carbine from my back and aimed it at the door.
"As ready as I'll ever be." Micha said.
"Eh yolo." KV said as he aimed at the doors as well.
"Okay, well on the count of three Crash and I will shoot the door. Ghost I want you to fire the big guy out there at the cars." I said as I gave the plan, and really hoped for it to work. Since we couldn't have our names going out we came up with call signs. Mine is Fury, Micha's is Ghost and KV's is Crash. I have no idea as to why he chose that but I left it at that, since there is no changing his mind once he has it set on something.
"Got it." Micha said as he grabbed the RPG from his back. KV and I aimed our carbines at the door before firing, causing them to open. As soon as they opened Micha fired the RPG, blowing up one of the NOOSE vans; as well as killing a few cops. Luckily our cars were still outside the bank, unlike in the game. In the mist of the chaos we rushed outside and beside our cars, using them for cover. I had driven here in a Elegy retro, which is basically a Nissan Skyline R34. I had made it look as close as to Brian O'Conner's skyline from the Fast and the Furious franchise, or at least as accurate as I could remember. I opened my driver door and moved the seat forward and grabbed a grenade launcher from the back before moving the seat back and shutting the door. I looked over to Micha and KV as they were behind Micha's car, which was a Kurama.
I gave them a nod as I stood up and aimed at the cops, but before I could fire off any shots a blinding white flash started in front of me. I thought that the cops had thrown a flash bang, but I thought wrong when the light grew so bright before exploding. I was sent back by the explosion and into the stairs leading into the bank. I felt pain erupt from my back but thankfully I could still feel everything so nothing bad happened from that, other than the sore back I may have for the next few weeks.
I gave a groan as I got up and grabbed my grenade launcher before get back behind my car. I hissed in pain as I backed against the side before looking over to my partners."What's the sit-rep?" I asked.
"Don't know. Flash Bangs usually don't involve explosions." Micha said.
"Naw dip Ghost." I said.
"Uhh guy's you may want to check this out." Crash said as he pointed over our cars. I looked out in the open and saw a small crater that looked to have been where the explosion happened, but what I saw in the crater is what shocked me. In a group, unconscious, were six girls and they were all nude.
"The hell?" I asked as I looked on in confusion, but that was shattered when I noticed the cops starting to regroup. "Fuck, okay Crash, Ghost change of plans. Give suppressive fire as I grab those girls and bring them over here. From there we'll put four in the Kuruma since it has four seats and I'll take the other two. That good?" I asked.
"Why the hell are we taking those girls? They are of no concern to us." Micha said.
"Well how do you think the government will react to having six girls mysteriously appear in the middle of a bank robbery from nowhere like the Terminator. Last time I check that didn't go over well for him."
"Fury does have a point." KV said as I watched one cop growign a pair and tried to get to those girls. But before he could I peeked from the back of my car, pulled out my deagle and shot him. I watched as he fell to the ground dead before looking back to my partners.
"Will you do it or not?" I asked Micha. We starred at each other for a few seconds before he relented.
"Fine but this better not come and bite us in the ass." He said as he reloaded his carbine, as well did KV. I grabbed mine off the ground before I got into a sprint stance behind the car. "Alright...... Go!" I yelled as I ran to the craters and grabbed a girl. She had rainbow hair and a toned body, and she seemed to be lacking in the asset department. Along the way I could hear the roar of gun fire and the unmistakable smell of gun power as the covering fire worked. I took the girl back and laid her by my car before going for the rest. When I got to down to the last girl I had managed to pick her up before a searing pain erupted from my thigh, and I looked down and watched as blood started to soak my pants.
"Ghost, us the big guns!" I yelled as I limped back to cover. When I neared I heard several explosions as he continued to fire off the grenade launcher. When I had finally got back and set the girl down I looked at the cops and saw that most of their cars were destroyed and most of the cops were dead. "Damn, never thought we'd have this much trouble with the cops."
"What's going on! Why aren't you headed to the bikes liked planned!" I heard Lester yell over the walkie talkie on my hip. I took it off before answering him.
"Change of plans L, we had some mysterious girl's appear in front of us and decided to take them." I said as I applied pressure to my wound.
"NO no no! Stop going off the plan! Head back to the fallout point after you lose the cops." He said obviously pissed before the communication stopped and all I heard was static.
"Well someone's having a tantrum." KV said as he finished reloading.
"Yea, but enough of that. You guys take the pink, other pink, purple, and yellow headed girls and I'll take the other two." I said as I opened my door and grabbed the rainbow haired one before leaning in and placing her in the passenger side seat. After that I placed the lavender hair one on top of her before leaning on the car for support. This fucking wound was really stating to hurt. I watched as they finished putting the yellow and purple haired girls in the back seat and shutting the doors.
"That fluffy pink haired girl is heavier than she looks." KV said as he wiped his forehead.
"Come on and get in your car. We need to go before back up arrives." I said I aimed at my splotch of blood on the pavement a few feet away before shooting it until my magazine was dry. After that I sat in the car and shut the door before starting the engine. The car came to life with a roar before it went to a hum.
"So where are we headed?" I heard Micha ask on the talkie. I grabbed it before answering.
"To La fuente blanca." I said.
"But doesn't Madrazo own it?" KV asked as I put the car in drive and rolled up to the side of their car.
"Not since a month ago." I said before a smile came to my face. "Race you to the ranch." and with that I burned rubber and shifted into first before pulling off.
"Son of a-" I heard KV say before I saw his car start moving in the rear view mirror. I gave a grimace and pain spiked in my left thigh again, 'I'm going to have to clean the blood form the seat after this is down.' I thought with a frown. I put the talkie down in the center console as I concentrated on driving and avoiding traffic. I could still see KV and Micha in the mirror so that was good, but I decided to shift form third to fourth as we neared the turn for Senora Road. I hit the hand brake and pressed the brake before hitting the gas as I went into the turn, causing me to drift through the intersection.
"You guys better hurry, the Police are calling their air support to find you guys." I heard Lester say and I picked up the talkie before pressing the button on the side.
"You guys hear that?" I asked.
"Yea we did." Micha said.
"Well then pick up the pace." I said as I shifted into fifth gear as I passed the ramps for the Los Santos Freeway. I put the talkie down and payed no attention to anything else as I drove. Since coming here I have decided to master the art of driving and shooting, both of which are hard to do with my blind eye. But I make do. As I neared the ranch I slowly down shifted until I was in second before I pulled into the driveway next to the ranch's sign. Not far behind me was the other two, and when we got into the circle we headed over to the garages and stopped in font of them. We waited for them to open fully before pulling in.
I slowly got out of the car before shutting my door and walking over to the passenger side and opened it and grabbed both girls and heaved them into my shoulders. I had to shut the door with my bad leg as my hands were full and using my good leg would have been bad. I'll let you guys guess why. Anyways I waited for the other two to get out their car and grab the other girls, and while doing this I had to stand with most of my weight on my right leg. I waited for them to grab the girls, and had to listen to KV bitch at how heavy the pink curly haired girl was. I told him to suck it up and shut up before I punched him for disrespecting a girl.
After that we left the garage and headed inside the Ranch's main building, which doubled as a house. We walked down the small stairs ad came up to the double glass doors on the side. I pushed them open with my back and we entered through the living room. Said room was very ornate and had a lot of expensive looking merchandise. I ignored it as we continued on, past the dinning room and kitchen before entering a hallway at the end, which had three door. The first one was on my left, which was Micha's, the second was to my right and was KV's, and the last one at the end of the hallway to the right was mine. Luckily each one had it's own personal bathroom, though small. Anyways I laid the girls in my arms down on the bed in my room, and KV and Micha did the same. When we were down we left our respective rooms and headed to the dining room.
I pulled a chair on the side facing the hallway out and sat down before grunting. I watched as Micha went into the Kitchen and opened a cabinet before closing it and coming back with some medical supplies. I gave a groan as I knew what was about to happen.
"You know this was going to have to happen, so stop whining." Micha said as he set it down on the table before opening it and grabbing some alcohol, tweezers, and some cotton balls. "Here this should help you." he said as he handed me a leather strap. I got the gist and placed it in my mouth before biting down on it. After I did that he cut my pants around the wound before dumping some alcohol it causing me to bite down hard and give a groan of pain. I'll be honest with you, no matter how old you get this shit still hurts like hell. Though not as bad as getting shot or having to pull the round out of the wound. "Okay here comes the worst part." he said as he grabbed the tweezers and stuck them in the hole.
I bit down and grunted as he moved the tweezers around inside trying to find the bullet. After what felt like forever because of my damn adrenaline, I felt him touch the bullet before he grabbed it and started to pull it out, and I was about to start screaming but he pulled it out faster than I thought he would've. I started to calm down as the adrenaline began it's process of wearing off, but I felt it come back as he started to rub the open wound with more alcohol soaked cotton balls. After he was done cleaning it he had me sit up a little and pulled my pants down before grabbing some medical pads and gauze. I pulled the left leg of my underwear up as he placed the pad down and started to wrap the gauze around my leg.
After about three times of going around it cut it and patted ti down so it would stay before getting up and putting the med kit away. I pulled my underwear back down and pulled my pants up before looking at the cut he had made in the pants.
"Damn and these were brand new too." I said in sadness.
"Quit complaining. You're all better now, are you not?" Micha asked as I pushed the chair back in and head to the living room with him in tow. When we got in there I saw KV sitting on the brown couch watching the news. If you want to know the glass doors across form said couch don't exist as I had them removed and replaced them with a wall and fireplace, as well as a flat screen TV.
"It about us?" I asked him as I sat down next to him carefully, as I was trying to be careful about the wound.
"Yea it is, and not everyone is happy." he said as he turned the volume up.
"Officials describe these criminals to be heavily armed and trained. They advise you to watch out for them and call the Los Santos tip line if you hear and or see anything related to this incident. Authorities believe that this attack on the Pacific Standard Bank was orchestrated by the same criminals the robbed the Feliccia Bank off of the Great Ocean Highway a year ago." a reported said as she stood in front of the crime scene.
"Do you think they'll find us?" Micha asked.
"No, not if Lester knew what he was doing. Plus they won't be able to track us threw the casings as I hand made them while using forensic gloves." I said as I continued to listen to the news.
"-itll do not know where this third accomplice came form but we are certain that he is as dangerous as the other two and should be taken with the same amount of caution. As for the smoking crater between what seemed to be the firefight between Los Santos PD and the criminals, we still have no idea as to what caused it as the authorities aren't releasing anymore information. Back to you Cameron-" and after that I stopped listening to it.
"Well you know that the authorities don't want people to know that six nude girls popped up right in the middle of our fight from no where." KV said as he leaned back in the couch.
"Yea, but how much do they know?" I asked.
"Well you better be lucky that I had shot the camera's outside the bank, but I can't say for certain that they used other cameras along the street." Micha said as he finally went and sat down in the white chair next to the couch KV and I were sitting on.
"Yea, and thankfully all the footage was in monochrome. So it'll make looking for your car harder," I said as I pointed to Micha. "And it'll make finding who those girls are harder."
"Speaking of them, why the hell did you want us to get them besides the fact that they may not be from here?" KV asked as he looked at me.
"Because they look young enough and I'd rather not leave it on my conscience that I left six innocent girls in the hand of the government where they'll do test after test on them." I said as I looked form Micha to KV.
"Fine, but like I said earlier this better not bite us in the ass." Micha said as he leaned back and closed his eyes.
"Well I'm glad that you agreed to doing this. Now we'll have to wait for those girls to wake up before they tell us their story so I suggest that in the meantime we build an alibi." I said as I got up and left for my room. When I got there I went into my closet and picked some casual clothes to wear before going to take a shower. When I was done I threw my dirty clothes into a special bin for 'work' clothes before I went into the room and saw that the rainbow haired girl seemed to be spooning the other one. I gave a chuckle at the sight before laying down on the couch at the end of the bed and closing my eyes. The thoughts and implications as well as consequences I'll be suffering form choosing to grab theses girls and how easily we lost the cops, and it was these thoughts that lulled me to sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys, thank you for reading this or for the few that do. I hope you are enjoying this rewrite so far. If there  is anything that I can do to change the story to make it not so noobish please let me know, but in my opinion it looks good.
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If you want to know what the inside of the house looks like you can watch this.
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		Chapter 2: New Things



	It has been a few days since we had robbed the Pacific Standard bank and rescued the girls that mysteriously appeared in the street. I have been patiently waiting for them to wake up, and I hope they do soon because I really want to know who they are and how they got here. Because I know they aren't from here.
Anyways, two days ago I decided to go to suburban to get the girls some clothes for them to wear. But knowing them to be girls they're probably going to complain about my choice of clothing. Though in my opinion they're going to have to suck it up and deal with it. I don't feel like wasting money on feeble things such as fashion, if it works don't mess with it. I had spent the time mainly outside fixing my elegy and/or tending to the horses out in the stables. The wound I got three days ago still gives me trouble but I have dealt with it. Micha and KV have been either helping with the horses or doing their own things around the ranch.
It was late in the afternoon and I had just finished cleaning all the horses for the day and decided to go inside and clean myself. I went straight to my room and got into the shower, and when I got out I didn't bother wrapping the towel around me as I knew those girls were still out cold. I rubbed my hair with my towel as I walked over to the left side of the bed and opened my closet door. I closed it after grabbing a black shirt that said 'iPac' with a glock below it. I closed the door to the closet before walking over to the dresser I had across from the couch at the end of the bed. I had the shirt over my shoulder as I opened my undergarment drawer and grabbed a pair of white socks and plaid boxers. I shut the drawer before going back into the bathroom and shutting the door behind me.
Before going in I took in detail of how the girl with the indigo hair was blushing like crazy, so I would assume she was awake. I gave a chuckle as I looked myself in the mirror. I was fit and muscular, but that doesn't mean I was ripped. I was modest about my workout, always trying my best without over doing it. I gave a grimace as I looked over my scars, the one over my eye, the one on my chest and abdomen, and the one that went down my left arm. I would love to tell you guys how I got most of them, but thats a story for another time. I gave a sigh as I put my choice of clothes on. I grabbed my pair of princess robot bubblegum pajama pants off the counter and put them on. I finished up in the bathroom shortly and left, heading to the door to my room. I stopped before leaving though, hand still on the door handle, before addressing the girl that was awake.
"Whenever you feel like it come out to the living room and talk. But before you do put some clothes on, they're on the couch at the end of the bed."
With that I opened the door and left, shutting it behind me. I headed to the living room and saw that Micha and KV were watching TV, well KV was. Micha was reading another book. I came in and sat down next to KV on the brown couch and watched TV with him.
"So any of the ones awake in your room?" Micha asked.
"Maybe the indigo haired one. If she manages to build the courage, she'll be out shortly." I said as I leaned back in the couch. I watched the TV, or Princess Robot Bubblegum, while I waited for the girl to leave the room and come in here. I didn't have to wait long as I heard a door open, and when I looked down to my room I saw the indigo haired girl wearing the clothes I had set for her. A grey pair of sweat pants and a white shirt. I watched as she slowly made her way to the living room, and when she got near she stopped and looked at us with a nervous gaze.
"Come on and sit down, we don't bite." Micha said as he looked at her before going back to his book.
"Except for me." I said as I wiggled my eyebrows, which caused her to blush. "Just kidding, but seriously sit down so we can talk."
"O-okay." she said as she sat on the pink sofa to left, and she sat there for a few seconds fidgeting nervously as she sat there. To be honest I thought that maybe she would have demanded where she was or maybe that she'd have someone powerful kill us, but not sit here like some little girl with her hand caught in the cookie jar. Cute really. But anyways, with her not talking is really irritating.
"So are you going to ask something or are you going to look like a fucking idiot." I said as I sat up.
"Fury don't be so mean to the girl." Micha said as he mentioned my call sign. I looked over to him and I saw a look in his eyes telling me to follow along.
"Whatever Ghost." I said as I looked back to the girl. "Now talk."
"W-well my n-name is Twilight Sparkle-" she started.
"'Twilight Sparkle'? HA!" KV said with a laugh before getting serious. "What kinda name is that? Unless thats a call sigh tell us your real name."
"But it is!" she said with a pout.
"Crash let the girl speak." I ordered.
"Fine." he said with a huff as I shot him a glare.
"You can continue speaking now." I said as I looked back to her.
"A-as I said my name is Twilight Sparkle, and I am Princess Celestia's number one student." she said as she finished with  beaming smile. We sat there in silence and I looked over to Micha and KV, and they were both looking at me. We looked at each other for a few seconds as if we were having a conversation before I looked back to Twilight.
"And if what you say is true, then give us more information about you, your friends, and where you came from." I said.
"W-well as I said my name is Twilight Sparkle. I am nineteen years old and just recently was sent to Ponyville," she said and the name of this town got KV to lightly chuckle as he started to change the TV station. "and me and my friends came here after I had failed one of my spells." she stated.
"So you're from a different world, if where you were from you could use magic, and somehow you fucked up your spell and sent you and your friends into a different world and or reality?"
"Y-yes thats what it looks like." she said meekly.
"Well if, if what you say is true then that begs two questions that you need to answered." Micha said as he put his book down.
"And they would be?" she asked.
"How do you plan on getting back, and it seems like you want us to help you, so why should we?" he asked.
"W-well I never really thought of a counter-spell..." she said as she trailed off at the end.
"Kid you look like the smart type, so I'll say this once. Give us a good reason for us to waste resources to help you and keep you away from the asylum section of the Bolingbroke Penitentiary." I said. I have no idea if what this girl is telling me true or not, but I'd rather be compensated for helping a lunatic instead of doing it out of 'the kindness of my heart'.
"W-well you all act like a group of friends so maybe you could just help us out." she said and it sounded as if she had asked us that instead. My response was to open the drawer on the side of the table and pulling a glock out of it. I turned the safety off and aimed it at her, and she didn't look that afraid of it so I guess where ever shes from they don't have guns.
"Wrong answer. Let me rephrase the statement. Tell us what will we get in return for helping you." I ordered.
"Oh. If it's money you want I can get the princess to pay you in bits." she said.
"And what are these 'bits'?" Micha asked.
"They're little gold coins that Equestria uses as currency." she stated.
"If and this is a huge if, if we get you and your friends back to your supposed world... how much will we get paid in these coins?" I asked.
"Well a generous amount would be ten thousand bits, but she may give you five hundred." she said. Even if the bits were the size of a quarter, the amount of money they would be worth would be extraordinary. Hell if a bit weighed around an ounce it would be worth a thousand two hundred fifty dollars. Now before you say anything yes I'm doing it for the money, but i'm also going to do this so then I can get these girls out of this damn city. Because judging by the way they are acting they have never been in a situation where they would be used or had to deal with cruel and greedy people. And this shitty city is full of people like that.
"We'll have to talk about this later, when you aren't near." Micha said as he went back to reading his book. I new he was interested.
"I know that you don't believe me at all." she started.
"Oh we believe you." I said, mush to her shock.
"You do?! What part of Equis where-" she said but I had to stop her.
"Wow kid calm down." I said as i raised my hands. "I have no idea what world you're talking about but we aren't from it."
"Then where are you from?"
"A planet called Earth, or Terra. But the fact still stands you aren't from here or our world, so in layman's terms you and your friends are aliens." Micha said.
"But aren't you aliens as well?" she asked.
"I think that's enough questions for now. Go back to my room and either read any of the books I have in there or go back to sleep. We'll talk in the morning." I said as I put the gun back to safety and placed it on the table.
"O-okay." she said as she got up and went back to the room, faster than she did when she came in here. Guess she loves books.
"You know she's going to be mad at you for getting her hopes up." Micha said as he turned a page in his book.
"And why do you say that?" I asked.
"Because she looks like someone who loves to learn, and all the books you have in there are light graphic novels and comics." he answered.
"Well she can get over it." I said as I laid back. "So what are we going to do?"
"Well we could accept her offer." KV said.
"Yes, but what are the chances of us getting them back to their world? For all we know they could be stuck here like the rest of us." Micha said.
"That could be the case, but she did say that she messed up her spell that caused all of them to come here. So that means that she used a spell to get here, which also means that where ever her and her friends came from they have magic." I said.
"And this matters why?"
"It matters because they could be our chance to go somewhere else." I said with a sigh. "As much as I love this place, I miss my home. My family, and I know you feel the same way."
"But what if they can't send us back once we get them back to their world?" KV asked.
"It's better than this damn place. We have government officials and the police searching for us, and not to mention that Martian wants us dead."
"I guess you have a point." KV said softly.
"So do you want in?" I asked him.
"Yea, it's better than doing nothing but killin and stealin all the time." he said.
"And what about you Micha? You in?" I asked as I looked over to him. He dropped the book down enough so I could see his face, and he looked at me for sometime before placing his book marker in his book, shutting it and placing it on the table.
"Sure. I do agree with KV on this matter; it'll put my skill in hacking to better use than for these amoral actions we have been doing since we got here." he said.
"Good. We'll talk about this tomorrow in my study, I'm really tired right now after cleaning all of the horses today."
"Ay. We all need to go to bed. I know that you have a few people to teach tomorrow, I need to finish fixing my car, and I have no idea what you have planned." He said as he finished by pointing at KV.
"And I plan on keeping it that way." he said as he pursed his lips.
"He's probably going to wank off all day." I said as I got up and started to head to my room.
"The hell! No I won't! I have more important things to do." KV said as he tried to defend himself.
"Sure you do." I said as I paced the kitchen with a smile on my face. I made it to my room and opened my door and saw that my books were in a different order. I just gave a shrug as I went to my bed, forgetting that there was a naked girl in my bed. I was to tired to care really, and if any of them wake up and complain I can just say its my bed and it will be the end of the argument. So with a sigh I slipped into my sleeping world.

The Next Morning

I awoke to the feeling of someone spooning me and when I opened my eyes I got a a face full of rainbow. I gave a tired sigh as I tried to get up, key word try. the damn girl may have been small but she had the grip of something equivalent to gorilla glue. I should know, I got bored one time and played with some polyurethane adhesive glue. Not a good idea to be honest. Anyways it took me a few minutes to get free of the spooning girl, and after I was free I got up and saw that Twilight was asleep on the floor surrounded by the few non-fiction books that I have. Cute to be honest. I decided to gather all of the books and placed them on the bookshelf I had to the side of my bed.
When I was done I left the room and headed to the kitchen where I caw Micha making breakfast and KV sitting at the table nursing a mug of coffee. When I came in they seem to notice me immediately, so I had to guess they were waiting for me to wake up.
"Sorry for keeping you guys." I said as I took a seat at the end of the table, next to the cart at the end.
"It's not a problem, was going to wake you up but I saw someone else was having a good time." KV said with a smile.
"Hey it's not my fault the damn girl decided to spoon me in her sleep. At least that means she'll wake up soon." I said as I rested my cheek on my fist.
"It actually is seeing how you got into the bed with her. By the way where was Twilight at?" Micha asked.
"She's on the other side of the bed surrounded by books." I answered.
"Ahh, so who are the people you have to train today?" he asked.
"Some woman named Jennifer Lancy and that little bitch of a kid." I said.
"That the little blonde girl you've been teaching when ever we are here?" KV asked.
"Yea and she's lucky I can't put a bullet in her head." I grumbled.
"Don't go and blow our cover by killing a egotistical teenager Chris." Micha said. I looked over to him and saw that he was finishing up making breakfast.
"I'd like to see if you can handle keeping it cool around the bitch." I said as he came over with several plate consisting of bacon, sausage, eggs and toast.
"Well I'd love to take your job, but you made it clear to everyone that comes here that you are the face of the ranch," he said as he placed the plates down on the table. "since you took it from Martian."
"Yea and I regret it almost everyday." I said as I grabbed some food and ate. Breakfast was quiet as we ate our food, and that's our means usually go. Always quiet. Once I was done eating I took my plate and silverware and placed them in the sink to be washed later.
"So have you gone and gotten your meds yet? They should run out soon." Micha said as he finished his plate and began getting more.
"I haven't yet, but Dr. Theo hasn't gotten them ready yet. Though I will get them as soon as I can." I said as I walked back to the table and sat down. "So what do you guys have planned for today?" I asked.
"Well I have to go and fix some things wrong with my Kuruma, and then I have to go and take care of the pigs. After that I'm free." Micha said as he began to eat.
"I have to fix up my Charger-" KV started.
"Which one?" I cut in.
"The Dukes. Anyways the damn thing has been having problems with the intake manifold and the headers." He said as he took a mouthful of eggs.
"Why don't you take the damn thing to a mechanic, or take it to Los Santos Customs?" Micha asked.
"Because I know what I'm doin. Plus I'm kinda strapped for cash since I bought the replacements for the car."
"What about your share of the money from the heist we just got done doin?" I aksed.
"It's still there, I'm just saving most of it for something." he said as he finished his plate.
"Okay." I said as I squinted my eyes at him before stopping. "Also after I finish training those two today I have to go and stop by the house in El Burro Heights. Have to grab a car and some cash." I said.
"You do know that cops have been snooping around that area for a supposed murderer. And the way you usually look over your shoulder out in public, they may think you to be the guy." Micha said as he finished his plate, grabbed it and headed to the kitchen.
"Ehh the can question me all they want. I know I ain't done nothin, plus the murders started after the heist so I have an alibi." I said as I waved my hand at him dismissively.
"Still, just be careful and don't try and raise suspicion."
"I will." I said as I heard a door open. When I looked behind me I saw Twilight walk out of the room, along with the rainbow haired girl. "Morning you two."
"G-good morning." Twilight said as she and the other girl came to the table and sat down across the table from us.
"Are you going to introduce your friend?" I asked.
"Well this is my friend Rainbow Dash." she said as she gestured to the girl.
"Are all of your names going to be weird?" KV asked. This seemed to get a reaction from the new girl as she got close to KV with an angry expression on her face.
"Hey bub, are you calling my friends weird?!" she ordered.
"Kid I have no idea who you're talking to like that," he said as his gaze sharpened. "but it better not be me. I'll have your head if you talk to me that way again."
"Sorry, for his behavior." I said as I put a hand on his head. "Bu he doesn't like people that talk to him and demand stuff."
"Get your damn and off man." he said as he swatted it away.
"Anyways, can we have that introduction now?" I asked.
"Sure. The name's Rainbow Dash, and you're lookin at the fastest flier in all of Equestria!" she said proudly.
"So you can fly a plane?" I asked, and her smile turned to confusion.
"What?! No. I'm the fastest pegasus in all of Equestria." she said before looking at Micha. "What's a plane?"
"It's an aerodynamic powered flying vehicle with fixed wings. It allows humans to fly since we have no nature wings." he answered.
"Which means that if you could fly before, you can't now." I said and I saw horror go across her face.
"No.... flying..." she said as she got a far off stare.
"I'm guessing flying was important to her?" I asked Twilight.
"Defiantly, well it was second to her friends."
""Loyal, huh. You barely find something like that is this forsaken city." I said as I looked outside, through the glass doors at the end of the table.
"Why? Isn't everypony friendly to one another?" she asked, and I ignored her mannerism of 'everybody'. But I did let out a chuckle.
"Hell no. In this city it's first come, first serve. If you don't have power your fucked."
"Is that how you guys are?" she asked hesitantly.
"Oh no, we're close."
"You could say we see each other as brothers." Micha chimed in.
"Yea, you could. And we help each other no matter what, because family is important." KV said before getting up. "I'm gonna go ahead and go work on my charger."
"Have fun, I'll be out there shortly." I said as I watched him head to the glass doors in the living room.
"So what do you guys do?" Rainbow asked.
"What do you mean?" I asked as I looked over to her.
"Well you said that if you don't have power you're fucked.... so how are you not?"
"Because we do jobs that others usually don't want to do." Micha said.
"And sometimes it's things that have to be done, even if you don't want to do it." I said grimly.
"Oh." both girls said as they thought the table was more interesting.
"If you'll excuse me I'll be out in the garage working on my dukes. Been havin a problem with the bug catcher." I said as I got up and left for the garage. "Might have to replace the damn thing."
After that I made my way to the garage where I saw the door to KV's part was open and he was busy under the hood. The garage only had three doors, the one to my right was KV's, mine was in the middle, and MIcha's was on the end. We had decided on who's garage was who's by a little competition of hand-to-hand combat. I had lost to KV, and Micha lost to me. Anyways I decided to talk with him before I went and started on mine. I needed to get somethin straight to him before we continue with this.
"Hey." I said as I got near.
"Hey." he said back as he put what he was doing and faced me.
"We need to talk." I said as went to the right side of the car and leaned on the quarter panel.
"About?" he asked as he went back to work. I looked over the engine and saw that he had taken it apart from the cam covers down to the basic engine block.
"The girls. I know your not pleased about it and you know you haven't since we took them from the bank. But you could have let me know." I said.
"What would it have mattered? You would have went to go get them anyways." He said before giving a pause. "You always help the innocent out of this city."
"Because do you think someone so naive should grow up in this fuckin hell hole? Cause I sure as hell don't. We may not have been here long but look how much it has changed us." I pointed out.
"I guess you're right, but it's just..." he said before thinking about it.
"That I should stop taking in every defenseless person we see?" I finished.
"No, it's not that." He said as he started to have trouble with a screw. "It's -huff- it's just that you show too much kindness to people like that. What if they're spies, or someone trying to kill us."
"Well if they are spies then they made one hell of an entrance." I said with a chuckle.
"That they did. But still you need to stop taking in people."
"I will if it's what you want." 
"Good. Now don't you have some women to train today?" he asked.
"No not until noon. Til then I'll be working on my dukes."
"What's wrong with it?"
"The intake valves won't open on them. I love the duel intake header, but if I can't fix it then I may have to switch to the triple one I had ordered a few years back."
"Why didn't you put the triple one on?"
"Because then the damn car would resemble Dominic's charger more, and I didn't want to get made fun of cause of it." I said as I stopped leaning on his car.
"We would never do that." he said as I started to walk out.
"What if I told you I just wanted to be original?" I rhetorically asked.
"Then I'd say you're an idiot." he said with a chuckle, which caused me to chuckle.
"Have fun with the car." I said as I walked to my garage door.
"Oh I will!" he shouted as I opened my garage door and looked at my dukes and elegy retro. Ever since we came here the newer cars that keep coming from overseas seems to have the actual brand name and not the off brand that came with the copy right issues from Rockstar. I plan on buying the new Mitsubishi Lancer that should be coming over in the next two weeks or so.
I locked the door in the open position and went over to the bench I had put behind the cars. sitting on it under some cloth was the triple header I had ordered a few years ago. I took the cloth off and grabbed the header before going to the front of the dukes and set the part down. I popped the hood open before undoing the brackets holding it to the car before a thought came to me. I'm about to need help with this.
"Hey KV can ya come here real quick?! I need some help." I said  as I heard him put whatever he was doing down and walked over into my garage.
"Sure what is it?" he asked.
"Can you grab the other side of the hood for me?"
"Yea." he said as he went over to the other side of the car and grabbed the hood. I did the same as him and we lifted it off the car before we stopped. "Where do you want to put it?" he asked.
"Over there." I said as I gestured to the wall behind him with a hod of my head. Eventually after some working we got it leaned against the wall with the front part of the hood facing the open garage door. "Thanks man." 
"No prob, always happy to help a bro out. Now if you'll excuse me I'm going to go back to work on mine." he said as he walked back over to his garage. After that I went to work on removing the old header and bringing it to the bench behind the cars. I was going to try and loosen the damn vents to see if they'll still open, and when I did they did open. But they won't when I have them tightened to the recommend tightness. Which meant that until I can properly fix this on my own time, it's broke. I gave a sigh as I put the cloth that was on the other header onto it. I got up and headed back to the front of the car before I caught sight of Rainbow coming out of the house and walking to me.
"Hey kid." I said as I bent down and grabbed the triple intake bug catcher before turning to the dukes.
"I'm not a kid! I'm a fully grown mare." she said with a huff as she stopped and stood next to me.
"Judging by the way you guys have been speaking you were horses back on your world, correct?" I asked.
"Wrong! Where do you go off on calling a mare a whorse!" she shouted.
"Oh.... oh." I said in realization. "I'm sorry, I guess horse is the same term for a whore. So what were you guys?"
"Ponies. We were ponies." she said and I heard the faintest chuckle come form KV.
"Okay thats nice to know." I said as I went to work on the engine. I went over to the toolbox by the bench and grabbed a torque wrench with a 1.25x35mm end piece. I also grabbed a adjustable wrench just in case, since I didn't feel like going back if the size was wrong.
"So what are you doing?" Rainbow asked.
"Placing a new bug catcher onto the car." I said as I placed the tools on a spot in the engine bay before grabbing the catcher and placing it where the old one was at.
"Why would you want to catch bugs? And whats a car?" she asked, causing me to sigh inside my mind.
"How about you be helpful and hold the catcher in place and I'll answer your questions." I said as waited for her to hold onto the catcher before grabbing the bolts and the wrench. 
"Sure." she said as I checked to see if my selection of tools was right and the bit size I had grabbed worked, so I placed the bolt into its place before I started to fasten it.
"Well this bug catcher is used to grab more air as it goes so the engine can burn more fuel when driving, allowing it to move faster." I said as I started on the next bolt.
"It's that really all it does?" she asked.
"Well no. It makes the car look sexy, depending on the car it's placed on." i said as I finished the second bolt and started on my third.
"Okay, so what's a car?"
"Do you guys have carriages in your world?" she nodded. "Well a car is a carriage that doesn't need anyone to pull it, but it does need someone to drive it."
"Cool. How fast do these carriages get?"
"Usually a hundred and thirty, but back in our world the fastest car was the Koenigsegg Agera R. With a top speed of 273 mph, it was the fastest. But there were some guys who where able to beat the land travel record in a car but braking the sound barrier." I finished as I started working on my sixth bolt.
"Wow." she said.
"Yea but that's not really that good." I said.
"What?! How can being fast not be good?" she questioned.
"Because when it comes to most things in life, slow and steady wins the race." I paused. "Used to have a girlfriend that said that to me all the time, even in bed." I said as I started to remember her before giving a sigh. 'Never did get to hang out with her, probably thought I stood her up.' I thought as I finished attaching the catcher to the engine.
"Eww. Didn't need to know dude." she said as she stepped back.
"Sorry you just seemed to be that kind of girl." I said as she was about to to yell at me but I stopped her. "And thanks for helping me."
"No problem." she said as went over to my elegy and checked it over. "So what's this, and how fast does it go?"
"This baby here is modeled over a Nissan Skyline R34 GTR but here it's called the Elegy Retro Custom. A beauty she is, and she maxes out at 163.3 mph." I said. Now I had a lot more aftermarket parts on this car than were allowed in game, and that's the only reason she's so fast.
"That doesn't sound so fast." she said as she wasn't that interested.
"Hey she looks beautiful and she can beat the cops, so it's a win win." I said as I looked to the left side of the car and grimaced. There were several bullet holes along the door and rear quarter panel. Looks like I'm gonna have to either buy some more panels or get some metal and fix it myself.
"If you say so." she said as I pulled my phone out and checked the time and saw that it was near noon.
"Okay out the garage. I have some people I have to train and they'll be here soon so out." I said as I put the phone back in my pocket and ushered her out the garage.
"Sheesh why is training them so important?" she asked as I closed the door.
"Because they pay the damn bills. Legally." I said as I started to walk to the stables.
"Legally? Then that means-"
"Not all the people in this city are good Rainbow." I said with a serious tone before stopping and looking at her with a straight face. "I'm a criminal, but at least I'm one of the nicer ones." And with that I left her and went to the stables to get that little bitch's horse ready for her.
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		Chapter 3: Trouble



	It was close to five in the afternoon and I was just now bringing in Jennifer's mare back to her stable. I was glad that the first person was that little bitch rather than Jennifer, because unlike the former she is actually nice to take to. And it made it easier to talk to her this time since she took my advice last time she was her when I said she needed to get laid. Anyway's I walking her mare, which is named solar, back to the stables. I put her back in hers after adding more water and hay for her to eat. After that I left and headed inside the house through the glass doors in the dining room. I made my way to the living room and saw that everybody was in there, well the people that were awake.
"Hey Ghost, you mind if I borrow your Kuruma. I can't use any of my cars." I said as I reached the brown couch and leaned on the ack of it.
"Sure but I'm taggin along so then I can drive it back." he said as he got up from his usual seat and headed to the glass doors. I followed after him and I waited for him to open his garage door before rushing in and getting in the drivers seat. "Really? Fine but no dangerous driving." he said before pausing.
"What?" I asked.
"Hold on I have to get something." He said as he went over to his other car in the garage. It was a sultan, colored graphite black with a white pearlescent and a red secondary. I watched as he went and started to rummage through the car before losing interest. I pulled out my phone and started going through my text messages before starting to play a game. I had no idea what it was but it said that it was popular on the Ifruit store. I continued to race until Micha got into the car before putting up my phone and turning the car on.
"You got what you needed to get?" I asked.
"Yea here." he said as he handed me a silencer. I looked at him confused before he said something. "If you run into trouble, use ti and it won't attract the cops.... hopefully."
"Yea but you never know since the Vago's are pushing their gang territory out." I said as I drove out he garage and waited for it to shut. Once it was I slowly drove out the ranch through the main gate and waited for a chance to get on the road. Traffic today wasn't so bad since it was a weekend day, thankfully.
"Yea but what can we do about it?" he asked rhetorically.
"I guess." I responded to him as I left the main gate and went on the open road. I continued down Senora Rd. until I hit the connector to El Rancho Blvd. After that it was smooth sailing as the only thing that stopped us was the traffic and stop lights, and the ride was silent as we were enjoying some music that I had brought with me. We eventually came to the intersection for the street we were on, Innocence Blvd and Sustancia road. I waited for the light to change before turning onto Sustancia Rd and then going a little further before turning left and pulling into my driveway.
I turned the car off before putting the silencer in my pocket and getting out the car. I shut the door as Micha came around the front of the car. It was strange since he seemed like he was going to be going inside.
"Hey you goin inside?" I asked as I headed to the door.
"Yea I left something in the house from a few years ago and I forgot to come and get it." he said as I reached the door and unlocked it before proceeding to enter.
"Did you notice the lump in the back seat?" I asked as I went into the kitchen and opened the fridge and grabbed a beer.
"Yes I did. How do you think it was?" he asked as I pulled my pistol form its holster and putting on the silencer.
"Don't know. Just when we exit go back to your car and leave. Act like nothing is amiss, and who ever isn't in the car when you leave I'll take car of them." I said as we both headed for the door. I put the pistol in my pocket before reaching for the door handle and opening said door. We left to go back to our daily lives, and  looked at him before smiling. "Glad you got you underwear back man."
"Yea I was wondering were my favorite pair was." he said as I tossed him the keys to his car. I watched as he looked into the car before looking at me and shaking his head.
"Well you have a good time dude. See you back at the house." I said as I gripped the pistol. I watched as he left before going around the garage all the way before opening the door for the garage. I opened it enough for me to crawl in, but I still kept my gun trained. I could hear someone breathing and they were hiding beside my other elegy retro. I slowly stood up before speaking. "If you come out now I won't blow your damn brains out on my walls." I threatened. I walked between my cars I had in there until I was in front of the elegy, and I watched as someone in a black hoodie slowly stood up with their arms in the air. If they think surrendering is a possibility, then they're wrong.
"Turn around." I ordered, and I watched as the person turned around so I could see their face. And to my surprise it was Rainbow. She looked at me with a frightened look, but also a sheepish smile. I looked at her for a few seconds as I tried to think of a reason for her to sneak into a criminals car and tag along. "Are you fucking daft?" I questioned as I lowered my pistol.
"I... don't know." she said as she looked at the garage floor.
"Well obviously you must be seeing how you thought that sneaking away inside a criminal's car was a good idea. I've met people who do stupid shit, but by far this takes the cake."
"Hey why are you calling me stupid?!" she questioned.
"Because Rainbow, what if I was someone else mm? There are murders, rapists, cultists, and even cannibals in this damn state." I said as I walked up to her.
"Well I know how to take care of myself, I'm a grown mare remember?" she said, but then that brought a question to light.
"Wait Rainbow, how old are you?" I asked, which caused her to look at me in shock as her face turned red.
"The hay dude!"
"I'm just asking so I know." I said with a straight face.
"Fine, I'm nineteen. How old are you buster?" she questioned with a smirk as she poked me in the chest.
"I'm twenty-one." I said, causing her smirk to die. "Now follow me as I go get some money from the house."
"Sure." she said as we left the garage and went into the house. I asked her to stay in the living room while I went into my old room to get the money I had placed in the portable closet in the room and under the bed. I grabbed both duffel bags before leaving and going back into the living room to get Rainbow. With an arm in a bag strap I walked into the living room and saw Rainbow had the TV on and the news was on.
"Hey uhh Fury, isn't that your house?" she asked as I saw a lot of police cruisers outside, along with someone holding onto a woman with a knife at her throat. My face hardened as I watched the scene unfold, and just like when I played the game three years ago I still don't like crazy people near my house. I grabbed the gun from my pocket and removed the silencer before putting the attachment in my pocket and holding the gun to where it was hard to see it. I stayed silent as I went into the kitchen and opened a cabinet, which had two hockey masks inside and grabbed them, and put one on.
"Yes it is." I said as I turned the TV off and headed to the front door. "Come on Rainbow, and were this." I said as I threw her the mask before opening the front door and exited the house, with Rainbow not far behind. I calmly walked to the garage door and as soon as I put my foot on one of the garage door handles someone yelled at me.
"Hey asshole!" a guys yelled causing me to freeze. I slowly turned around and saw the crazy guy looking at me. "Give me one of your cars and the bitch doesn't get her throat slit." he threatened.
"Okay you beginner, I'll tell you this. One, I don't like taking orders from others. Two, I don't like random people on my property. And three, no one threatens me with anything." I said.
"Do it or I'll kill your bitch." he said as he put his left hand around the women's neck to where he could easily nap it and had the hand with the knife, cocked back aimed at Rainbow.
"Also four, don't threaten my clients or the people I care for." I said as I whipped the pistol and fired. The asshat fell to the ground with a bullet hole in his head and a shocked look on his face.
"Y-you killed him." Rainbow stuttered.
"The bloke had it coming. Threatening women is a very big no-no for me." I said as I opened the left garage door with my foot before ushering Rainbow in. I closed the door right afterward so the cops couldn't come in.
"Why?" she asked with a far off look.
"it's the way of the world Rainbow." I said with a hollow voice. "The faster you except it the better it'll be."
"How can you say that!?" she yelled, causing me to look at her. Something in my heart was pulled when I looked at her and saw tears streaming down his face.
"Because I had to go through it Rainbow." I answered.
"What if he had foals to go back to? A family?!" she yelled.
"Rainbow, if he did he wouldn't have been being chased by the police while using someone to get what he wanted." I said as opened the driver door to the elegy and threw the bags in the back seat. The car had no modifications to it's exterior but the performance was maxed out.  I had to slowly move the car to the door, trying to dodge my other cars in here.
I had a Sultan RS, Elegy retro, Elegy RH8, Banshee 900R and Benefactor Schwartzer. The garage was the same as it was on the inside as it was in game, but the outside had changed. It was larger and longer, mainly to fit the cars and make it easier for them to get out. I have no idea how it changed but like I always do when everything seems to be going my way, never question it. The cars inside were customized except for the Elegy retro, that is if you count rust as a custom paint job.  Anyways I asked for Rainbow to open the door for me and I pulled out just enough for her to get back in the car fast and shut the door properly. When she got in I looked over at her as I had my left hand on the steering wheel and my right on the gear shifter.
"Buckle your seat belt and hold on." I said and she looked at me confused. I mentally face palmed myself since I should have known she would know what a seat belt was. I reached over and put her eat belt on her and tightened it. She let out a squeak and a cough as I finished buckling her in.
"Jez not so rough." she complained.
"Just hold on." I said as I started to rev the engine. I love the sound of this baby when I rev the engine, and don't get me wrong I love my other one but this one is special. After revving the engine five times I shifted into first and I felt the tires spin as smoke started and filled the air. I peeled out the driveway, over the dead asshat and away from the army of cops. I wouldn't be losing them anytime soon since they had dispatched air units for the chase against the other guy. 
I sped down Innocence Blvd, dodging traffic as I went through. By the time I had reached the end of Innocence, before it went to Elgin Ave., I had reached fourth gear; and I was already at 145 mph. I continued on until we went underneath that overpass for one of the federal buildings. Up ahead I saw a road block, and I could faintly see spike stripes. So I braked and drifted through the parking garage and came out on the lower part of Power street. Instead of going the other way I did a turn around and headed to Vespucci Blvd. I hit the clutch and made a right before heading away form the cops. The farther I can get the better.
"You're really good at this huh?" I heard Rainbow ask.
"Yes I am." I said as I tried to concentrate. I saw the red parking garage and decided to pull into it sadly the glitches from the game don't work in here, since you know this is technically a real world. Anyways I continued on until we were on the second floor before finding a random parking place and stopping. "You choose a really bad time to come with me." I said as I leaned back in my seat.
"Yea but its been kinda fun. Except for you know..." she said as she trailed off.
"Deal with it Rainbow. It was either I give him a car, which are expensive by the way."
"So, can't you just do jobs and get enough bit's to buy a new one."
"Yes I could but I wouldn't have enough money to buy a new you," I said as I reached over and poked her shoulder. "or who ever that women was."
"I guess you're right." she mumbled.
"Rainbow I'm only saying this because I don't want to see you get hurt." I said.
"Wait, what do you mean?" she asked and I looked at her and saw her face was red again.
"If you die then our pay may get taken form us or some of it may be taken. If we get you back." I said. I knew she probably thought I meant it in a romantic way, but to be honest I'm not really in the mood to find love yet. Maybe in a few years. After that awkward conversation we waited in the car for about five minutes until I saw red and blue lights coming up the ramp. "Fuck." I said as I shifted form park into first and sped off. I went to the ramp on the other side of the complex, but as soon as I went down a cop came around the corner. "Double fuck." I said as I flipped it into reverse and went out.
A cop locked me form going the other way so the only way to go was up. I went up the garage in reverse until we hit the top level, and it seemed like we were cornered. Cops were at both exits, and were out and had their guns trained on my car. They also had two helicopters instead of one.
"What do we do?" Rainbow asked. I looked at her as I thought of a plan but nothing was coming to me, that was until I caught sight of the ramp behind us.
"Something grand." I said as I spun the car a full 180, so we were facing the ramp. "And or stupid."
"Are you stupid?!" she yelled as I punched the gas. I decided it would be best if I hit the ramp on the right side so when going off I wouldn't going straight, and instead would somewhat be going along the road. We hit the ground a little hard and I nearly spun out before continuing on my way; the car going slightly slower because of the damage.
"A little, yea." I said as I made a left and passed by the parking garage and headed to the west part of San Andreas Ave. I dodged cop after cop as I headed to my planned destination. I had just passed by Palomino Ave when a cop came form there and nearly t-boned me. Luckily they didn't, unluckily though they did spin me out. Fucker messed up my rear end though, and that was going to cost a lot. I shifted into reverse and continued down the road for a few hundred feet before whipping the car around and shifting into first, and waited before going into second.
When I neared Tongva Drive there were cops all around. I guess driving to a police station wasn't such a goo Idea. I shifter into third and drifted around the corner. I continued to drift until I had entered the on ramp for the Del Perro Freeway.
"Uh I think they're following." Rainbow said as she looked behind us.
"Naw dip." I said as i saw them in the rear view mirror. "But I'd like for them to see them catch us after this." I said as I flipped a few notches on the middle console before pressing a red button. In just a few seconds the car went from around a hundred twenty to a little over two hundred. I barely had any control of the damn car as it only wanted to go forward and I had to force it to turn. Even then it would only move a few inches.
By the time I had hit the off ramp to switch to go on the Los Santos Freeway I had stopped using my nitro and had lost the cops. To try and not raise suspicion I slowed down to around ninety, still going fast but not too fast to have people call the cops. I went off the ramp and entered the Los Santos freeway and continued on until I could see the dirt road connected to the freeway to my left. When the divider ended and I could see the dirt road I jerked the wheel and quickly went through oncoming traffic before hitting the dirt.
"Well that was close." I said before looking at Rainbow. She had a look of fear on her face, which caused me to chuckle a little. I went along the dirt road until I could make a left, once I did I went a little down and took another left. I remembered this place as the spot where you drive away with Martians wife in the back of the SUV during the story mode. To be honest I miss the simple life i had before coming here; not having the government to worry about locking you up for grand theft and murder. I was just out of high school when I came here and i had a life to live before me, but what does life decide would be best for me? Send me, my friends and some other people I barely know into a hostile video game where most people what to kill each other for no reason. Great choice on her part.
I frowned as I came to a stop where the dirt met the asphalt. I watched as the traffic went along Senora Rd before see a chance and making a left. It took a minute or so before I came up to the ranch, and I slowed to a stop before pulling into the main gate of the ranch. When I made it up the hill I saw a blue Oracle sitting in the circle part of the drive way, and I had a feeling that it wasn't good. I pulled over to the right and parked next to the grass at the end of the garages before turning the car off and taking off my mask. I set it in the middle console before unbuckling myself and opening my door and getting out.
"Never do what you did today ever again, got it?" I asked Rainbow in a serious tone as I shut the door. I watched as she struggled with the seat belt, and I rolled my eyes as I went over to her side of the car and opened the door and unbuckling her. "Did you hear me?" I asked her.
"Yea I did. And I won't be going with you again." she said as got out of the car and walked to the glass doors on the side of the house.
"Rainbow I only did that do protect you!" I shouted as she went into the house. I gave a sigh as I shut the door and made my way inside as well. I opened the glass doors and the first thing I saw was that KV and Micha were sitting in the living room, the second thing was a very familiar face.
"What are you doing here?" I asked as I shut the door and headed in.
"Because it has come to my attention that you three are starting to draw too  much attention to yourselves from unwanted sources." he said as he turned to look at me.
"Well Dave it's kinda hard when you don't have any for a education in this place at all." I said as I made a seat next to KV on the brown couch.
"You could have done something much more with your skills than become criminals." Dave said.
"Whatever, why are you here?" I asked as I tried to change the subject.
"Well my associates have asked me to come and talk with you seeing how we still have a deal going on." He said as crossed his legs.
"Well I have been waiting for the past ten minutes to find out why you came here, so what do you want to talk about?" Micha asked.
"Well, everyone at the office is talking about how three armed men robbed a bank on Vinewood Boulevard and kidnapped six naked girls." he answered with a calm look on his face.
"And how bad are the rumors?" KV asked.
"Well some are saying that you are doing debaucherous acts to the girls while others are saying that you'll use the girls as a bargaining chip when you get into a tight situation."
"Well unlike a certain psycho living up north, we actually still have some morals and humanity left." I said as I guestured to my and the guys. "Plus I know you aren't just here to talk. What do you want?" I asked.
"A favor." he said, causing me to raise an eyebrow.
"And do we get a favor in return?" I asked.
"No. What you get is me not telling me supervisors where you live and hide out." he said as he uncrossed his legs and got up.
"The hell?" KV said.
"Just know that I'll call upon that favor soon." Dave said as he headed to the front door."Have a good day gentlemen." he said as he opened the door and left. We sat there in silence until we head the door shut and his foot steps to disappear.
"Do you think that it was good idea to not kill him?" KV asked Micha.
"Most definitely. He is an important part to Grand Theft Auto's story, and judging by the time the campaign should be starting soon." he answered.
"And we know that his supervisors are riding his arse, and that he will use the main characters so he could get them off. Or something along those lines. Anyways how long do you think until the story starts?" I asked.
"Don't know." KV said.
"I believe that they will start shortly, a week at max. Since it's drawing near we have to watch and listen to the news so we know what part of the story just happened." Micha said as he got up from his seat as well and headed to the bedrooms.
"Where are you going?" I asked.
"To bed. It's late and I'm tired." He said as he came to his room, opened the door and entered; shutting the door behind him.
"What do you think on this matter?" KV asked.
"I don't like it at all, not one bit." I grumbled. "But there isn't really much we can do, the wheels of fate are already in affect and we triggered them." I said before I too got up from my seat and headed to my room. "Night KV, see you tomorrow." I said as I came to my door and went in. When I entered I saw that both girls were glaring at me, but I paid no mind as I laid down on the couch and drifted into slumber.
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		Chapter 4: Moving out



	I awoke the next morning feeling good, but not better. It was just your average sleep. I got got off the couch and headed to the bathroom, and did my daily routine. As I was about to shave my face I heard a female scream and a crash, causing me to scrape my face. I dropped the razor and ran out the bathroom, grabbing my pistol off the dresser as I ran out the bedroom. I came to thew source of the screaming and burst through the door and aimed my pistol at the nearest person. Said person was a half-naked KV. He looked at my in shock and fear and I looked across the room and saw the blonde headed girl covering her chest. She looked at me at me with an angry scowl on her face and a heavy blush.
"The hell happened here?" I asked KV as I looked back to him and stopped aiming. 
"Ask her," he said as he pointed to the girl. "I was grabbing my phone off the nightstand."
"He was gonna rape me." she said, and surprisingly she had a southern drawl. I usually don't say this, but being from a county state I find it kinda cute. Anyways...
"I doubt that," I said before gesturing KV with my pistol. "This guy couldn't give dick to anyone."
"Could too!" he shouted.
"That right?" I asked with a raised eyebrow.
"Just shut the fuck up and get out." he said with a slight blush on his face. I was about to turn around when the towel around my waist fell, causing me to look at it.
"Damn you." I said as I bent down and picked it up and placed around me again. "You saw nothin." I said before turning around. "I expect you two in the kitchen with the others in ten minutes." I said as I walked back to my room. I went back in and finished what I was going to do earlier, but when I opened the bathroom door I heard the shower going. I paid it no bother as I went back to shaving my face, as well as being mindful of the scrape.
"Twi, that you?" I heard Rainbow ask. Guess she was the one taking the shower, and I really shouldn't be in here at all but I need to clean my face.
"No, it's the guy who saved your asses." I said as I started shaving the right side of my face.
"The hell are doing in here?!" she shouted, and in the reflection I saw her sticking her head out from behind the curtains. And I had to admit that she looked sexy with wet hair..... I need to keep my mind on other things.
"Shaving, what does it look like?" I said as I looked at her in the mirror as I was half-way done with the right side.
"You shouldn't be in here when a mare is showering." she said as she glared at me.
"One, it's women or girl not mare. Two this is my bathroom. Three, my house. And four, this is my room. So my rules. Plus I don't give a damn." I said as I started on the right side.
"Whatever." I heard her mumble. I finished up shaving and went into the bedroom and got dressed. Today I had to clean up the stables and let the horses wander around. I had added a large pin to the right of the ranch so the horses could have somewhere to graze, which took sometime seeing how I had to buy the land for it. Anyways I put on a simple white shirt and blue jeans before leaving the room and heading to the kitchen. As I left my room I looked to the clock in the hallway and saw it was a little past nine in the morning, 'Mmm I need to start waking up earlier, like I used to.' I idly thought.
I saw that Micha was in there grabbing a bowl from the cabinets next to the oven. I came in opened the fridge, grabbed some lettuce and the box of strawberries before closing the door.
"Morning." I said as I went to the blender across the kitchen next to the microwave.
"Mhmm morning." Micha mumbled as he went to go and grab the cereal from the cabinet. I started putting the lettuce and strawberries in the blender, starting it up and blending them into a fine drink.
"Hey after I make my smoothly I'm going to go and take care of the horses out in the stables." I said as I grabbed a cup from the cabinet above me.
"Anything else?" he asked as he went over to the fridge.
"Gonna work on finishing the dukes." I said as I poured myself a glass of the disgusting mixture.
"Don't know why you drink that shit."
"Because it's healthy." I said as I took a sip and cringed. "What are you doing today?"
"I don't really know, don't have anything planned. Why?" he asked.
"Just thought I'd ask." I said before leaving the kitchen and headed for the glass doors leading to the back of the ranch. "If anybody needs me tell them I'm out in the stables."
"Sure thing." he said as I opened the doors and headed to the stables. I won't bore with the details but I spent the next hour or so out in the stables cleaning them. There wasn't much to clean up since it was early in the morning, but I still had to take care of the mares seeing how I took care of the stallions the other day. I only had twelve horses on the ranch, nine were stallions and four mares. I was actually happy that I didn't have as many mares as I do stallions because it took me almost all day to clean after them.
I had finished taking care of three of the mares, and check my phone and saw that it was nearing eleven thirty. Not bad, and my opinion mares are a lot easier to take care of than stallions. No matter the species males will always be stubborn when it comes to their things and themselves. It's a real problem that I have with them, and I think I have a good idea as to why. What with them being on the left stable hall and the mares in the right one. Doesn't matter anyways.
After finishing up cleaning the third, I lead her back to her stable and shut the door. But I didn't lock it. I went back to the end closest to the house and changed out the water in the bucket I was using as well as the soap. Once I finished I gave a tired sigh before going and getting the final mare out of her stable. As I walked away I heard footsteps coming out from the wooden gate at the back of the house's wall. I didn't turn around but waited for the person to come to me. I went inside the mare's stable and ushered her out before I saw who it was. The blonde girl form this morning.
"He wasn't going to do anything just to let you know." I said as I got Jessie, the mare, to the spot so I could wash her.
"How can ya be so sure?" she asked.
"Because I've known him for the past six years of my life and he hasn't shown any sign of doin shit like that." I answered as I bent down and grabbed the big sponge I had in the bucket of water before going and dampening Jessie's coat.
"Are ya lyin? Because ah can tell a lie from a mile away." she said.
"No I'm not." I said. "What would I gain from lying to you?"
"Ah guess you're right," she said before pausing. "Why did ya help us?"
"Sure as hell wasn't out of the kindness of my heart I'll tell you that."
"What? Ya expect us to give ya somethin in return for savin our flanks?" she accused.
"It's a butt or ass. And no I don't expect you to give me or my friends anything." I said as I as went and put some soap in my hand before beginning to wash the horse, using circular motions. My grandfather taught me that when you do this it gets the soap in easier and it helps massage your horse back when I used to help him on his farm. I really shouldn't think about my family, god knows I'm already depressed enough.
"Then who do ya expect to give ya somethin?"
"Well the indigo haired girl in the house, Twilight, said that your princess would pay us."
"Well I'd never," I heard her mumble. The rest of the time I spent washing the horse was silent as the girl said nothing, and I didn't mind it that much. I enjoy the quiet much more than I enjoy talking, and it doesn't have anything to do with the fact that the girl sitting down near my looked damn good. As I washed the mare I took great care in washing her, but the tricky part was when I had to get to her genitals. I had to coax her into letting me since she wouldn't raise her tail. Now I know I could just grab the tail and move it but that is dangerous as she could either hit me with her rear hooves or I might get whipped by her tail. Once I got her to let me I went to work and carefully cleaned her. I have no idea how but I always had a way with animals for some reason, they always liked my and sometimes I wish they didn't.
Should have made a living off of that fact, but being sent into a video game-turned real life kinda ruined that since we had no schooling and we aren't even documented into the government's systems. So we had nothing else to do but turn criminals, because I sure as hell wasn't going to live on the side of the street and beg for money. Not in this city. Anyways when I was halfway through the girl decided to speak up again.
"Ya sure do know have to take care of a mare." she said and I gave a sigh as I continued my work.
"Yea, Im just good with animals." I said.
"Mah friend Fluttershy has the same talent." she said.
"It's not really a talent, it's just something i'm good at."
"Then what do ya happen to be good at?" she asked.
"Driving and shooting. I have a very deadly aim, especially when I'm pissed." I said as I finished and stated to rinse the mare off for the final time.
"That's uh.."
"Unsettling? I know, but it's something that you have to learn in a town like this when everyone is out to get you."
"Why are pon- i mean people after ya?" she asked.
"Because I have made some enemies with a few powerful people. Two actually. Martian Madrozo and Steve Haines. One knows who I am, the other doesn't. And I have a feeling that I'll be working for the one that doesn't soon." I said as I brought the mare back to her stable. "Have a good day girl, I'll be back at the end of the day to feed you guys." With that I closed her stable gate and went back so I could put all the supplies back where I got them.
"Applejack." she said.
"Mmh?"
"Mah name, it's Applejack."
"If you expect me to tell my name it'll happen eventually, but for now you can call me Fury." I said as I left and headed back to the house. I motioned for the Applejack to follow me back inside, but before I could make into the wooden gate Micha came through. He stopped looking around when his eyes landed on me.
"Hey you had someone call the house looking for you." he said.
"Who was it?" I asked as the girl and I made it into the back yard of the house and walked past the pool.
"He wouldn't say, but he was russian." Ahh so it was the guy I met awhile ago when I had something to do in Fort Zancudo. I may have told you all what has happened since we got here, but I sugar coated it. Meaning I didn't tell everything, because who knows, you maybe some federal agent reading this. Anyways I made my way inside, grabbed the house phone and went to my room. I redialed the resent number and waited for the person to answer. When it finally did I got ready to speak.
"Who is this?" I heard from the phone, a heavy russian accent.
"Kak vy dumayete." I said as went and grabbed the pack of red wood I had on my night stand.
"Ya nadeyalsya, chto vy perezvonite, mne yest' chto obsudit'." the voice said as I lit the cigarette.
"Viktor, ty znayesh' ya ne lyublyu razgovarivat' po telefonu." I said before taking a drag. The thing about Viktor is that I had met him about two years ago when I had someone send me to that military base to deliver something one of the commanders that operates there. It was just strict legal business, shocker I know. 
"O, ya znayu druga, poetomu ya khochu chtoby ty vstretilsya so mnoy v odnom iz rayonov Bleyna. YA otpravlyu vam faks." Viktor siad as I let out a cloud of smoke.
But I had bumped into a guy there and we were about to fight each other but we just laughed it off. Viktor said that he liked my fighting spirit since I was about the only person that would stand against him besides his daughter. Later on we went out and had a drink at a bar somewhere out in Blaine County and talked, would have never knew that we would become great friends.
"Khorosho. Ey, ty ne protiv, yesli u menya yest' teg dlya druzey?" I asked.
"Do tekh por, poka chelovek ne plokhoy ot p'yanogo, kak vy, togda eto menya ustraivayet." he said. I'll bring Micha along with me, god knows when KV gets around beer or alcohol he seems inclined to drink it until he's shit faced.
"YA budu tam okolo 19:00." I said. "Ne zastavlyay menya zhdat'."
"YA by ne mechtal ob etom. Uvidimsya, tovarishch." he siad as he hung the phone up. I then went into the bathroom and threw what was left of the cigarette into the toilet before leaving my room and going into the livingroom.
"So who was it?" Micha asked.
"Just a friend that I met a year or so ago." I said as I leaned on he brown couch.
"Do you know why he wants to meet you?" Kv asked.
"No idea, but I do know is that he wanted to talk. Going to get a fax of the location."
"Why are you going to go see him?" Twilight asked.
"That's classified information. You girls are still new to our group so I won't be inclined to give you info freely." I said as I looked over the three girls.
"What time are you going to the location?" Micha asked.
"Nineteen hundred. Should get there a few minutes before though."
"S'okay if I go?"
"Sure but just don't be a problem. This guy is Lester Crest kinda paranoid. I'm gonna go wait for the fax." With that I left and headed to the office that was outside next to the large arena area. Once I got there I waited for the fax to come in and not a half hour later the fax came in. I read the location and I remembered it was that bar that you pass by when going to Trevor's airfield after you get of the freeway. I then put the paper through the shredder in the room before leaving and going to my room. Since it was only 15:00 I still had four hours to go, so I went to my room to take a nap. I laid down after setting my alarm clock for an hour before I had to go.

When I woke up I went and started to get ready to go. I took a shower and got dressed; wearing a pair of blue jeans, black boots, white t-shirt, and black leather jacket. I also put on a chest holster under the jacket and put my pistol .50 in the holster slot. After I was done I went out and headed to the garage to get in my car. I waited for Micha to come out after I pulled the car out. After ten minutes he came out, but with Applejack in tow.
"The hell is she doing?" I asked as I got out of the car.
"She said she wanted to go." Micha said.
"I don't think its a good idea for you to go." I said as I looked at her.
"Why not? Think ah can't handle mahself?" she asked.
"No I just don't want you to go. One this is an important meeting and two-"
"Just let the damn girl go with." Micha said cutting me off. I shot him and look before giving up.
"Fine but you are on a tight leash." I said as I got back into the car and slammed my door. I waited for them to get in before turning the car on and driving to the location. The ride there was relatively quite as we went to the bar/inn. As we pulled into the parking lot I looked in the rear view mirror at Applejack. "Do your best not to talk. This guys very paranoid when it comes to moles, and he may think you of one since you haven't been with us long."
"Fine." she said. I just gave a huff as I pulled into a parking space in front of the dirt box that was in the lot. I turned the car off and got out, I waited for the others to do the same before heading inside the Yellow Jack Inn. As I came in the second door i heard an old female voice.
"Hello Chris, don't be fighting now. You do and I'll have to kick you out this time." she said.
"Yea yea Janet." I said as I waved my right hand back and forth dismissively. 'Tell that to your drunk husband.' I thought dryly as I walked past a drunk man and into the back. From what I remember Victor should be a big heavy set man with a black beard. It didn't take me long to find him as he was at the table closest to the pool table but still on the wall opposite to it. "Viktor, ty zdes' rano. Na samom dele minut pyat'." I said as I went up to him.
"YA mogu skazat' to zhe samoye vam, tovarishch." he siad as he got up and hugged me before we all sat down. "Teper' ya prishel syuda, chtoby obsudit' vazhnuyu informatsiyu, no ya ne ponimal, chto vy prinesete kompaniyu." he finished as he eyed AJ suspiciously.
"Rasslab'sya, ona khoroshaya. YA znayu yeye davno. Vo vsyakom sluchaye, pochemu ty tak menya nazval? Pochemu by ne pogovorit' po telefonu?" I asked.

"YA poprosil vas priyekhat' syuda, potomu chto kto-to otdal prikaz vernut'sya v krepost'."he said causing me to be alarmed. "YA ponyatiya ne imeyu, kto, no tam ser'yezno."
"Skol'ko?" I asked.
"Shest'sot tysyach." he answered. Shit if the person was willing to put 600 thousand on my head just to get rid of me they must really want me dead. The only person I could think that wants me dead would be Madrazo, but he wouldn't go to the military. It's not his style, but I have to keep him in mind seeing how he is the only guy in this city I have pissed off.
"Chto takoye planirovaniye armii?"
"Kris - eto ne armiya, kotoraya byla zaklyuchena na kontrakt, eto byl vesel'ye. YA slyshal eto ot nekotorykh iz ikh parney v Zankudo." That's worse, seeing how Merryweather is a private army they are allowed to be deployed on US soil and hit targets they are of high priority, and I'm one of them.
"Kto ikh nanyal?"
"Ne znayu, vse, chto ya mog slyshat', kogda ya prokhodil mimo nikh v koridorakh, bylo to, chto ikh sumasshedshiy i bezumnyy meksikantsy zaplatili." Mmm well it could be Martian, seeing how he is the only Mexican in this town I have pissed off.
"Fury, what's going on?" Micha asked. I guess he wouldn't know seeing how he doesn't know Russian.
"Someone wants me dead, and has a 600 thousand bounty on my head. Viktor here says that he over heard some merryweather guys saying some Mexican hired them to kill me. I think it might be Madrazo, but I'm not certain." I said in a hushed whisper. I was about to speak but I heard glass breaking and when I turned around I saw a small cylinder object bounce off the bar counter. "Aw shit." I said as a blinding flash obscured my vision and a ringing filled my ears. The white light faded quickly and I could barely see with my good eye, but I still pulled my gun from the holster and tried to aim it. Before I could pop a shot off the gun was knocked from my hand and I was punched in the face.
My vision came back as I laid on the floor. I knew I had to act quickly before who ever was doing this did something bad. I looked up and saw several armed men, with the merryweather logo on their vests. But the strange thing was they weren't coming after me, instead they seemed to be trying to take Micha and AJ. In that second I made a decision as I went and grabbed my gun from the floor. I aimed at the guy taking AJ and killed him before killing a few more, but I didn't get the ones that were taking Micha. As they left I was able to see the bar was a mess and everyone was dead, well except for Janet, AJ, Viktor and I. I got off the floor and looked to Viktor.
"Did you know of this?" I asked as my rage started to grow.
"No my friend I had no idea." he said waving his hands back and forth.
"You better hope not, no offence to you but the man they took is a brother to me. Come on AJ, we're going." I said as I reloaded the pistol and aimed it as we left. I noticed she was walking unevenly, so I guess she may have been injured either by those guys or by the flash bang. I looked out the glass door and saw three merryweather mesas in the parking lot, one of which was leaving. "Say right here until I give you the okay to come out." I said and she just nodded. I turned and went outside and as soon as I did they all aimed at me. To me everything was in slow motion, but that could have been the rage and adrenaline mixing together. I aimed and fired before repeating until every guard was dead. I turned around and yelled. "Clear!" I watched as Applejack came out, but as she looked at me her face turned to horror.
"You're hurt!" she shouted as she ran up to me. I looked myself over and saw that I had been shot in a few places; my left arm, right leg and the side of my gut. Luckily the gut wound was just a graze.
"Doesn't matter, get in the car. We're going." I said as I got into my car and turned it on. To me the car sounded a little different when I started it, not in a bad way. But instead of that gentle purr when I start it there was a roar followed by the growl of the engine. Didn't matter. I waited until Aj was in the car before shifting into first and flooring it. I went through the dirt next to the bar before turning right and gunning it down Route 68. I turned the radio up a little and listened to the song that started to play.
"What are we doin?" Applejack asked.
"I'm going to go kill those bastards for taking my family." I said as I smashed my window and fired at the mesa behind me. I watched as the front right tire popped, causing the thing to flip. With that one taken care of I floored the gas and reamed the one in front of me. Because of that I made the driver lose control of it and spin off the road, and into the gas station next to the pay n' spray. As I drove I decided to get something over with the girl.
"When we get close to the ranch I'm going to stop and let you out. I want you to go inside and tell Brandon that Micha has been taken." I said as I revealed our names. I don't really care anymore, let them know our names.
"What do ya want me ta say ta him?" she asked as I we passed by the Rebal radio studio.
"Just give him this." I said as I grabbed a piece of paper from the middle console. Said paper was plans in case something went wrong and we had to move. It would tell either Micha or Brandon what our next plans would be, and I had planned on moving out to a house in Blaine County. Said house didn't have a garage but it did have a barn across from the house. If you have no idea what I'm talking about, its the location where you find Larry Tupper in story mode. Anyways that was the fall back plan should anything go wrong and sadly it did.
"What are you going to do?" she asked as she grabbed the paper.
"I'm going to get my friend back, because there are three things that you don't do. One, fuck with the people I care about." I said as I neared the intersection of route 68 and Senora Rd. "Two, don't mess with the things that are mine. And finally don't fuck with my clients." I could see a few mesas coming up ahead and to my right. When I was getting close to the intersection I rolled down the passenger side window, went into the opposite lane, slowed down, went back into my lane and threw the ass end of the car out. I drifted around the corner, albeit a little too wide than I would have liked, but during that drift I grabbed the only grenade I had in my car from the center console. I pulled the pin and held onto the spoon before throwing it out the window at the mesas that would have been in front of me on route 68. 
"Whoa!" Applejack yelled as we slid. Once i got full grip back into the tires I gunned it again, and I could barely see the mesa that has Micha. So I need to hurry. I continued to go, passing Baytree Canyon Rd was were I had a few problems. Another meas came on on my right side, and since AJ was in the car I was at a slight disadvantage. I waited for the car to pull up beside me before roughly bumping into it. Pushing it off the road did nothing as it came back and rammed into my side. I fought to get control of the car again, but I spun out. Luckily the mesa continued on. I was getting pissed, really really pissed. Who ever hired them will die, but not after i make them pay. But first these merryweather assholes need to die.
I floored it once again and tried to to catch up to the mesa, and when i did I pulled up to where it was on my side of the car and Looked to Applejack for a second. "There's a gun in the glove box, that thing in front of you. Pull it out and hand it to me." I heard her open it up before pulling out my AP pistol and looking at me, questioning if it was the correct thing.
"Yea that's it. Hand it here." I was about to get it when she pulled it away. "The hell are you doing?" I asked in a cold tone.
"Are ya gonna kill'em?" she asked.
"Of fucking course I am." I said as I snatched the gun from her grasp. I looked to the mesa beside me and unloading the clip into the passenger door. Those thing were armored but just not on the doors, which meant that I just killed the guy sitting there; and judging by the fact the car started to swerve off the road meant i killed the driver too. I continued on down the road in quite, but it was cut when Applejack asked me a question.
"Why do you kill them?"
"Because that's the way this damn city works, okay. If I had the choice I wouldn't kill but thats the way it has to go. If I don't kill them then they'll come back at."
"But there has to be another way?" she asked.
"Like I said if there was I would choose it."
"That still doesn't make it right, but ya still-"
"Shut the fuck up." I said as I aimed the gun at her while driving."You think I enjoy it? Killing men and taking them from their families? Their wife and children? Well I don't, its hard to do. But if I don't kill them then they kill me and I'd rather not be in a puddle of y own blood." I said as I put the gun down. We were nearing the ranch anyways and I needed to be ready to high tail it after that other mesa. "Get ready to get out."
"Fine." she said. After that it was quite until we got right in front of the ranch where I stopped right in front of the driveway.
"Just give Brandon the message." I said as I pointed to the paper in her hands. She just gave me a nod as she shut the door, and I didn't wait at all. As soon as she shut the door I gunned the accelerator, causing me to wheelie for a short distance. I could feel the car bonce a few times before getting grip on the road, making the front end come back down.

Location: La Fuente Blanca
Perspective: AppleJack
Time: 7:23 pm

I had no idea if what he was sayin was true, but if it was so important to get this letter to his friend then I won't stop. I still don't like him, but he does have a point. If their were some ponies tryin to take my granny smith, Big Mac, or heavens forbid my little sis I'd stop them if I had to. But I wouldn't kill them, thats just too far.
As he left I watched his car do a wheelie before he sped off. After that I ran as fast as ma legs could carry me back to the ranch. When I went to the front door I was expectin it to be unlocked but instead I hit the door hard. A few seconds later the door opened and I believe 'Brandon' had answered it.
"What are you doing?" he asked as he helped me up.
"Your friend told me to give ya this." I said as I handed him the paper. I watched him open it up and read it as we went in; his face turned to a grimace as he finished it.
"Fuck, looks like Imma have to pull some favors." he said as we went into the livin room where I saw Twilight and Rainbow sittin in there.
"What's wrong?" Twilight asked.
"Someone decided to fuck with us." he said and I could see Twi grimace at his choice in language. Couldn't blame her, these guys seem to curse like a sailor.
"Do you have to curse so much?" she asked.
"Yes." he said as he changed the channel. It seemed to be showing the chase of Fury and the guys that took his friend. But by now there were more of those large cars.
"Well what are we gonna do?" Rainbow asked.
"We do as this message says and get the hell out of this house. We need to get out of town, because if it is Madrazo thats after us then we need to stay out of his grasp. He'll go after the people that his target cars about."
"So Fury cares about us?"
"I was told not to tell you, seeing how he'd think it'd make him look weak. But he cares for all of you girls, even though he doesn't know any of you. He wants to make sure you girls don't get tainted by this town." Brandon said as he watched the TV. I had no idea that he cared for us, I mean I had just woke up this morning and the only thing I could get from the guy was an flankhole kind of vibe. "Anyways we need to get ready to leave, and I need to go make some phone calls."

Location: Passing Vinewood Boulevard
Perspective: Chris
Time: 7:25 pm

After dropping Applejack I continued on with the chase, and Luckily I was able to catch up to the point I could see the Mesa. It was strange there were no more mesa's coming after me, I need to keep my guard up. This could be bad. I continued on until I passed by Elgin Ave, that was when I loosened the nob on the nitrous and hit the red button in front of the tub. I felt the myself get pushed back in the seat as the car went faster because of the added horsepower going through the engine. Everything passed by me faster than usual, and I tightened the nob on the tank just before passing Alta street. Since -I was nearing my target I didn't feel like wasting that nos, mainly since it costed me an arm and a leg to get. What with nitrous being banned and all for automobiles.
I drove through the mall and I had to swerve to avoid a few cars that were going through the intersection, but I managed to keep traction. I looked back at the jackasses that were in the intersection before looking forward again, and my mistake was looking back. As I passed the building after Los Santos Customs someone came and sped through and hit my rear right end. I lost control of the car and spun out to the right. I hit a tree with the left rear end of my car before bouncing off that and ramming front end into a tree, bringing me to a full stop. I thank god that I didn't remove the airbags, or I may have died.
I slowly lifted my head out of the deflating airbag that was in the steering wheel and looked out the window. I could see that the car that had hit me was a HVY Insurgent, and the damn thing wasn't even damaged. I gave a tired sigh as I grabbed the deagle from the passenger seat and placed it in my holster before grabbing the ap pistol that was also in the seat, and tried to get out. I had a little trouble but I manged to get out, but I had fell to the ground as pain flared in my let leg. I looked back at it and could see an unnatural distortion in the skin, guess I broke the bone. I then brought myself to my feet, and looked around. There were several mesas around the area and even more mercenaries, there was also a helicopter in the sky circling around us all. I limped away from my car and towards my enemies, as I was I pulled a needle form my pocket and jabbed it into my arm and pushing the stuff inside into my arm. The pain and exhaustion that I had felt a moment ago was gone, replaced with energy and vigor. I knew it was temporary but it would stop the pain and allow me to use my broke leg.
"STAND DOWN!" one of the merryweather guards yelled. I just chuckled as I pulled the needle from my arm and dropped it as I continued to walk. "WE WILL OPEN FIRE!" he yelled again. But I just continued on my way, and these were the times that you don't want to be around me.
"Sure." I said as the effects of the liquid I injected myself with started to work. Everything around me seemed to slow down; from the people running, the screams, the shouting, and even the wind. It was times like this were I could enjoy life. But I had to kill these guys since this drug only lasts for ten seconds, and its been two already. I started to run towards the mercenaries, and I watched as the guy that was yelling at me a second ago ordered them to fire. I looked on as the bullets started to stream from their guns, but with me being on this drug i could dodge the bullets. Though not all of them. At the five second mark I aimed my ap pistol and started to kill all the guys except for the guy that ordered them. Thought I'd send him back with a little message. As I walked past all the guys as they dropped to the ground I came up to the guy who was yelling.
"Who hired you?" I asked pointing the gun o his head, as eight second mark hit.
"M-madrazo." he stuttered.
"Good," I said as the drug started to wear off causing me to grunt. "Then tell him he can have his fucking piece of shit ranch back. Just surrender my friend."
"Why should I?" he asked.
"You're in no position to ask questions." I said as I shot his leg causing him to scream for a second. "Now do as I told you and go, before the next bullet finds it's way into your skull." I threatened as he got up and went to the nearest Mesa. I watched as he started to truck and left before looking up at the helicopter that was still watching. As I watched the heli I could hear the sirens of the police getting closer and closer, but I was getting very tired. One of the biggest side effects off using all of the serum in the bottle was it would leave the body exhausted, and add to the fact that I was in a great deal of pain from my broken leg and havin been shot it would have been no wonder as to why everything started to grow black. That was before I lost my balance and fell forwards onto the asphalt and lost consciousness.
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		Chapter 5: Repossession



A Few Months Later
It has been about four months since Madrazo decided to take my friend away from me. He made a very big mistake when I killed almost all of the mercenaries that he sent after us. I have been sitting in a very comfortable room at the Pillbox Hill Medical center. I say comfortable that was seeing how the FIB have two guys sitting outside my room a all times and I'm not to be alone at all. You see after I passed out after killing those mercs a large amount of cops came and cleaned up the mess yadda yadda and then somehow the FIB got involved. For some reason Steve Haines and Agent Sanchez came to me about a few weeks after my surgery, saying that they were employing me for the future and that they'll be keeping a close eye on me. Steve visits from time to time whenever he isn't filming for his show, The Underbelly of Paradise. They haven't really said anything about needing me and my friends soon but they'd let me know, and I haven't seen them for a few weeks.
I've been healing greatly since i've been here and i'm guessing the FIB, more so Steve Haines, wants me to make a speedy recovery. I have been visited by my friends but its occasional, but that was before I had a little chat with Madrazo. I told him he could go fuck himself before I gave him the keys back to the ranch. He just wanted that back and I gave it to him, but while I stayed there I did place C4 around the property. Don't know when i'll blow it but I do know is it will be after the story for Grand Theft Auto is finished. I should be released soon, don't know when but it should be sometime soon. I was watching the TV when a doctor came in.
"Mr. Smirnov." he said gaining my attention. "How are you feeling today?"
"Other than spending another day in a very sterilized prison cell, doin fine." I said as I changed the TV channel to the news.
"Well you did cause a large public disturbance a few months back, which having killed a few men. You are severely lucky to not be in a prison hospital."
"What did you come in here for doc?" I asked.
"I just came in here to check in on you and check on some other things." he said as he went to work. I paid him no mind as he went and check several things in the room before he started to leave. "Have a good day Mr. Smirnov. I'll check in later today." With that he left, I just turned my attention back to the TV.
"WEAZAL NEWS. Devin Weston profits from congress's decision to allow Merryweather Security Consulting to expand domestic operations. Gang crime is on the rise. Experts blame lack of movies. The funding war between security agencies rages in the capitol. It's official, epsilonism is not a cult. Credits roll on another historic Vinewood movie studio. The Bawsaq in wild swings again, as stocks drop. Devin Weston, Los Santos's legendary billionaire investing guru, was celebrating along with Don Percival, CEO of a controversial private security business yesterday. Weston announced his fund had taken an eleven percent stake in Merryweather. Percival, meanwhile, was happy, after defeating a government plan to outlaw the expansion of Merryweather's domestic operations. Expect more privatized high-security firms to begin domestic operations, as the war on terror continues to rage. Gang crime is on the rise, and politicians are blaming lack of media coverage and sensationalism. The recent fall in the popularity of gang movies, focusing on both African-American and Hispanic street gangs,has lead to a rise in gang violence; experts warned yesterday. As people no longer have movies to warn them of the danger of making bad choices. Movie mogul Solomon Richards and his struggling Richards Majestic studios will be reeling today. From the news that another historic movie studio, Lowenstein Pictures, has closed, and will be turned into luxury condos. Will there soon be nothing left in America but reality TV and property that nobody can afford? The funding war between IAA and FIB intensifies after congress promised to slash spending and both agencies reccomend it's the other one. Cult News. Cris Formage and his fellow epsilonists were celebrating yesterday after The Supreme Court of the State of San Andreas overturned the revenue services claim that the epsilon program was a cult, and a pyramid scheme and not a real religion; and therefore should have it's charitable status repealed. Mr. Formage, who was believed to of amassed a fortune of several billion dollars, wept on the steps of the courthouse. I'm Karl Kelly. Markets were volatile as the Bawsaq index went into freefall and then got hit hard before a late rally had everyone really confused. If you want to understand more, pick up my new book, Mounting Bulls And Riding Bears. Weazel News, Confirming Your Prejudices."
"Well that sounds like things are starting. Next should be the repossession mission if im not mistaken." I whispered to myself. I should let the guys know if they don't already, with that I picked up the trashable phone i had on the stand next to me. I dialed in their number and waited for someone to pick up.
"Yo who is it?" Brandon asked.
"It's me. You guys watch the news recently?" I asked
"Yes I just did why?"
"I believe the story is about to start, get ready. Also I need you and Ghost to meet me soon, preferably before the repossession."
"Sure I'll see if I can get us there before then. Talk to you later." he said before hanging up. I waited for another few hours until someone else came into the room.
"I hope I'm not interrupting you." Steve said as he closed the door behind him.
"Did I say you could come in?" I asked.
"No, but you don't have a say in anything right now. So..." he retorted.
"Whatever Steve just tell me what you want so I can go back to the quiet."
"Well I've come to make a deal with you. Wanna hear it?" I just started at him for a few moments before he continued. "Fine be a bum and ruin my fun. Anyways as you know the FIB are having a turf war with the IAA over budget and yadda yadda all the boring stuff. I have come to ask you if you would be willing to take a job." he finished, and I'll be honest that did have my attention.
"I'll bite, what do you want me to do?" I asked with a bored tone.
"Well there's this upstart gang banger in Strawberry name Franklin Clinton. He shows a promising future, but he'll get himself killed sooner or later."
"And?"
"And I, not the bureau, want you to help him by getting him away from that dumb cocksucker Lamar Davis."
"Why?"
"That's none of your concern, all you need to know is what we tell you. So will you take the job or not?"
"Fine, but I want something in return." I said as I turned and looked Steve in the eyes.
"What do you want? Hookers? Money? Sex?"
"No, I have standards man. No I want an abandoned bunker."
"Alright I can have a contact set you up with one. If you do this personal job I'll owe you."
"I'll settle to that. Now can you let me out of this hospital?" I asked.
"Do whatever you want, just know we have eyes everywhere. So don't try anything." Steve said as he left. I gave a sigh as I went back to watching TV, and regrettably everything in this world sucks when it comes to television. Anyways I spent the rest of the day and night in the hospital, and when the morning came I asked the morning nurse to go get the doctor. As I waited for the nurse to return with the doctor I decided to watch the morning news. It was your normal weather news channel, albeit a little more graphic, but it still got the weather and news across. About halfway into it a news report came on.
"Breaking News. A gang shootout in Puerta Del Sol. Excitement is building for Lifeinvader's new product launch. A breakthrough in the notorious Leonora Johnson case. The Senora Desert, a hotbed for illegal arms trafficking from south of the border. Is the Paparazzi going out of business? Some hope so. A quiet cul-de-sac erupted in gang violence as a bloody massacre left several Vagos gang members dead. A trail of devastation and no clear idea what happened or why. Police don't know if this means drug wars between hispanic gangs have reignited, or, if this was simply a deal or an altercation gone terribly wrong. The smug-"
I turned the TV off as I had heard enough and knew where I was going after this. Once I set the remote down the door to my room opened and the doctor stepped in.
"The nurse said you wanted to see me Mr. Smirnov."
"Yea, I want to ask you a question. Can I leave? Steve Hanes said I could last night."
"We'd need the permission from-"
"Last time I checked I'm not a fugitive anymore, so you can't keep me here. And if i don't want to be here you legally can't keep me here against my will."
"You have a point but I sti-"
"Not to be rude but I don't care. I have a job to do and people to punish."
"Fine, but don't say I didn't warn you." the doctor grumbled as he left. I proceeded to grab everything thats been in here with me which if I'm honest isn't much. Putting on a black sharp fitted top, black fitted suit pants and a pair of black Oxfords. Getting everything I left the room and proceeded to the nurse station on the floor I was staying.
"Alright Mr Smirnov it looks like you are free to go. Just sign these papers and you're good go." she said as she handed me some papers. I signed them and handed them back to her, to which she looked them over. "Everything seems to be in order, but we do recommend that for the next month or two you don't do anything too tedious."
"Yes mam." I said as I headed to the elevator. Clicking the buttons led me to the first floor where I walked out and watched as cars drove by. Breathing in deeply I let it out in one large exhale. "Ah freedom, feels so good. Now let's go get an old man and a young man acquainted." I said as I hailed a taxi and after waiting about twenty minutes one stopped for me. God sometimes I hate this city. Sighing I opened the door got in and shut the door.
"Good evening sir my name is Rahjesh and Ill be your driver for today. Where can I take you?" the Indian driver asked.
"I'd like to go to Premium deluxe Motorsport at the corner of Power St and Adam's Apple Blvd." I said as he started to tap the screen. When he was done we started on our way onto my destination. For anyone that ever played GTA or GTA Online you know how bad the NPC's were, remember that? Well these people were just as bad. Maybe worse...I honestly don't want to find out. About twenty minutes later I arrived where I wanted to go. Rahjesh pulled to the side of the road and looked back at me.
"Alright sir that'll be nine dollars." he said and I forked over the cash before getting out and crossing the street. Once I got to the entrance of the dealership I looked around to find my target, and it didn't take me long as I saw him talking to a lady about a car. Paying no mind I pulled him away and into his office.
"Who are you? What do you want?" Simeon asked.
"Just a friend and someone you don't want to piss off." I said as I pushed him down into his chair behind his desk. "As for what I want, I need you to send one of your employee's to go and repo a car that you just recently sold. It was bought by James De Santa." I said and Simeon was about to say something but I stopped him. "Don't speak. Just do as I say. " I said as I walked around his office. "Anyways, I know what kinda of business you have been running here Simeon Yetarian, and let me say that I do not like it. But if you do this for me maybe you can keep doing it."
You know I really should feel bad for throwing around my authority like this, or whatever kinda of authority, as I might be a FIB agent now. Then there's the fact that I haven't forgotten this annoying cunt from playing GTA for five years, and I guess this is payback. Plus I knew for a fact that after this he'll more than likely be out of a job. Back to the matter at hand...
"Fine whatever you say you racist." Simeon said as he waved me off. My response was to pull the pistol I had on me out at him "Whoa whoa calm down my friend!" he yelled as he waved his hands back and forth. "I'll do what you ask no problem just put the gun down."
"Why should I? I'm just a racist, and racists usually get rid of the things they don't like." I said as I pulled the hammer back.
"I'll do whatever you say, just please don't shoot." he whispered.
"Alright," I said as I holstered my gun and headed to the office door. "pleasure doing business with you Mr. Yetarian." With that i left the dealership and walked across the street and behind the Vapid building across the street where I found a Saddler sitting back there. Shrugging my shoulders as it was a good enough car to use I walked up to it. Looking around for any cameras or anyone watching and seeing nothing I started to lock pick the truck. Video game mini games make lock picking a lot easier than it really was. After about ten minutes a failure I finally opened the door and got in, and I was glad no one came back here.
Not caring much I went and got to work on hot wiring the truck. Being partially good with that skill it didn't take me long before I heard the engine come to life. Sighing I put the truck into drive and came out on the side I walked into before parking next to the ramp on the rocks. Not five minutes later I watched as a white Buffalo S left the dealership and headed West down Adam's Apple Blvd.
"Well it shouldn't take long before they get here. Wonder if I can get games on this phone Steve gave me." I said as I spent the next half hour trying to figure it out. Since I was used to having my phone either having an app store for games and such I wasn't expecting to have to download the games from the internet, but before I could a yellow BeeJay XL pulled up on the side of the road in front of me. Looking inside I could see Micheal pointing a pistol at the back of Franklin's head, and knowing where this was going I watched as the SUV floored it into the diagonal window in the dealership. Glass and debris went everywhere as Franklin shakily got out of the SUV, rubbing his head. Micheal wasn't that far behind him as he walked around and handed him some cash. Franklin took it and walked out as Micheal and Simeon started to fist fight. Taking this as a time to head over to the dealership, and as I pulled up Micheal was just finishing kicking Simeon's ass. Leaving the truck running I got out and waited for Micheal to come out and when he did I flagged him down.
"What do you want asshole?" he asked.
"Whoa no need for hostilities friend. Just giving you this."  I said as I handed him a piece of paper with my phone number on it. "If you ever need help with anything, and I mean anything, just give me a call and I'll be right over."
"Hey pal I don't need some random idiot giving me shit." he said.
"Just keep it... you never know you might need someone to help you rob a bank or something." I said as I climbed back into the truck.
"Who the hell are you?" he asked as he looked back from the paper to me and back to the paper.
"Just a friend." I said "Just be careful with that kid." With that I drove off and headed to go meet with some Criminals to see if they'll steal a yacht that will be sold to them.
"Have to make sure things go according to the story." I thought to myself as I left Micheal in my rear view mirror.
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		Chapter 6: Unexpected Outcome



"What do you mean you won't do it?!" I asked.
"What we mean cabrón" one of the Vigos I was meeting said. "is that we ain't gonna do this. What would we even do with a boat eh?"
"I don't know, do some gang shit man. Look it's a simple job, and the person that is selling the boat is a little punk trying to get some quick cash."
"We still aren't doing it." another answered.
"Fine but I'll remember this. Trust me." I said as I got up and walked out of the garage in La Puerta down South in Vespucci.
"Yo tell us how well it goes zorra." the final one said as I left. As I walked down the ally back to the street I took notice of the destruction that Franklin and Lamar caused when they came to repossess that bike. I walked out of the alley way while getting looks from all the Vago gang members I passed. Crossing the street I entered the alley and stopped at the latter on the side of the building to my right and climbed to the top. Going across the roof I came to a stop at the corner on the other side at the end of the building, the corner that overlooked the intersection right before Floyd's apartment. Leaning over the edge I placed a camera to the side of the building.
The camera's I made we're to look like Valkyrie's from Rainbow Six, just improved as they are self sustaining since they have a small solar panel inside the shell. Yes it does make it slightly more bulky, yes I have to point it directly ahead when I get off and yes it's battery is limited at night but I think I did a good job recreating the camera. Going back down the way I came I headed towards Floyd's home and came to a stop next to the entrance in the red wall across. Looking up I placed another camera right next to the power boxes, and knowing this placement I knew I couldn't be on it a lot as this position wouldn't allow much recharge time. Only having a charge time between 8:45 am to 10 am which doesn't leave much leeway. Next I walked up the stairs that lead to his home and placed another just above the door across from his. Doing this will allow me to know when Trevor gets here as I do not know exactly when since I couldn't exactly remember when, but I'm hoping this face recognition technology in the cameras work.
With that done I left and went and walked down the shops facing the beach and continued to do so until I came to Smoke on the Water. Walking in I stopped at the register and was greeted by a African american man who looked to be in his early thirty's. He was wearing a grey button up shirt, light blue jeans, a pair of black rim glasses and his hair was in dreads.
"What can I do for you man?" he asked.
"Yea just give me the weakest thing you have." I asked as I looked at the colorful bongs on display.
"You sure you don't want nothing stronger?"
"Well I don't want my first time to be bad and plus I just need something to relax."
"Alright I just need to see your license and I can sell it to you."
"See I don't have one-"
"Then leave. I can't sell you something without that permit." He said, and his hostility surprised me. Giving a sigh I pulled my sidearm out and laid it on the counter. I really didn't like forcing people to do anything but I really need something to relax.
"Look just give me some and I'll pay a little extra. How mush is two blunts of your weakest stuff?" I asked.
"T-twelve dollars." he said, visibly shaken by the gun if his stutter was anything.
"Fine I give you twenty five." I said as I placed the cash onto the counter next to my gun. "Just give it."
Nervously he placed the weed on the counter and I gave him the cash; placing my gun back when I grabbed it I grabbed the blunts and left. Turning left I walked until I came back around to the street that held the entrance to that alleyway into the Vago's hideout. I walked until I was in front of the pink building at the end of this block and walked to my truck before unlocking it and getting in. I leaned back into my seat after shutting the door before giving a long sigh.
"I really fucking hate this shit. It's such a drag." I said as I lite one of the blunts and started to smoke it. Probably not a smart idea to be doing this where I was but I don't care to be honest. After about two hours I started the car and headed to the Shenanigan's Bar in Legion Square to see if I could get some guys to help me with the job. Arriving I parked on the side of the road and headed into the bar. On my in I spotted two guys already, a bald guy and a guy with a pony tail. 'Could be useful. Just need three people.' I thought as I entered the bar. Going left I ignored the looks the people coming down the stairs were giving me.
The bar inside looked reminiscent to a restaurant, booths by the windows, tables being in the middle of the floor and a bar at the back. Going to the back I noticed a shady man sitting at the bar, so I decided to talk.
"You come here often?" I asked.
"I don't know, you trying to pick me up?" he asked with a chuckle.
"No I'm just looking for one more person to help me with a job. Hey can I get some whiskey?" I asked.
"Depends, what kind of job and what's the pay?" he asked as I received my drink.
"The job is stealing a Marquis yacht, and the pay is decent for a small job such as this." I said as I took a sip of the whiskey.
"Who are we taking it from?"
"So many questions you have..... but it's just some rich boys son trying to sell it to get some cash. Says his dad doesn't use it."
"The Father?"
"A man named Micheal Da Santa, a man of mild wealth."
"Alright but is it just gonna be me and you?" he asked pointing to me with his cup in hand.
"No, there are two guys outside that I'll hire." I said.
"Alright. And I know we aren't doing this today, so when?"
"Tomorrow, just meet me at Pacific Bluffs Country Club around noon. I'll be sitting out in the parking lot, just look for a red Sadler."
"'Kay, I'll be there." he said. I nodded and got up and headed out, but I had a feeling this guy shouldn't be trusted seeing how he decided to join on the job so easily. If I was still playing the game I'd think nothing of it as Rockstar made it to where the was no way another player could double cross you and steal your money, but with this being another reality I had to play my cards right as I could be crossed at any point in time. Exiting the building I saw that the bald guy and ponytail man was still outside.
"Gentlemen, would you like to join me and do a job?"
"Get da fuck outta here you dumbass." Baldy said.
"Yea fuck you." the other guy said. 'Great they're drunk.' I thought with a grimace.
"How about I say this, does thirty thousand each sound good?" I asked.
"Wait for da boph of us?" baldy said as he pointed to himself.
"Yup, thirty grand for both of you." The only reason I said this to them is I knew they were gonna die if they joined in on this or they'd fall off the boat and be lost.
"Sure dat sound good to me, Mikey you wanna join?" baldy asked.
"Im down Paul." Mikey said.
"Alright well since you both are rightly smashed right now I think I'll give you this." I said as I put a piece of paper with the plans for this in Paul's pocket. "Just now that if you aren't there by the time it's ready to start I'll hunt you down and kill you both." I said coldly.
"Right sir!" They both saluted me.
"Whatever." I said as I walked to my truck, got in and left. Heading north up Strawberry Avenue I turned left onto San Andreas Avenue and then left again onto Elgin Ave. Going past the right light I headed to the parking lot above the Ammu-Nation and parked my truck there. Getting out I looked at the time and saw it was 19:32 which should mean that Jimmy is awake. Putting my phone up I headed back down the ramp I came up and down the street towards Hotel Wisdahl. Entering it I noticed it look pretty nice, and hopefully it wasnt too expensive. Arriving at the front counter I was greeted by a good looking girl that looked to be in her mid to late twenties.
"Hello sir how may I help you?" she asked with an upbeat smile and attitude.
"Cheapest room you have." I said and it took her about a few seconds before responding.
"Alright there are two rooms. One on the third floor on the corner of the building, and a second one on the eleventh floor. Which one would you like?"
"The one on the third floor." I said, knowing that if things got bad I could just go down the fire escape and run.
"Alright that'll be twenty dollars per night, and how long will you be staying?" she asked.
"Don't know but just have it start at about two weeks."
"That'll be two hundred and eighty dollars." she said and I handed her the cash. In turn she handed me the key to the roof. "Your room number is 321 and have a wonderful day sir." 
"You too good lookin." I said as I gave her a wink and headed for the stairs. It took me about a few minutes to get to the room; opening it i was greeted by a bathroom to my right and an open area ahead. The room only had one window and I was guessing it lead to the fire escape as it was to the right of the room. The bed was on the wall across the room from the door to the room so the window outside is just a fake, and finally on the wall separating the bed room and the bathroom was a flat screen TV. "Welp better get this shit rolling." I said as I called Jimmy.
"Yo who the fuck is this?" Jimmy asked.
"Hey Jimmy, it's just someone who knows you. Now not to sound creepy but I know you need money. So how about we make a trade. I have five hundred thousand dollars. have anything worth that?" I asked.
"My dad does have a yacht that he doesn't use anymore....."
"Good then I'll meet you tomorrow at Pacific Bluffs Country Club at 12:30. If I don't see you your dead." I said as I hung up the phone. I didn't care if I didn't let him finish as I already knew what was going to happen, and I was going to be the cause. Setting the phone down on the nightstand next to the bed I laid down and grabbed the TV remote. Turning the TV on I played something quiet and started to lay down for the night.

Location: Pacific Bluffs Country Club parking lot
Time: 12:02 pm

"Hello?"
"Hey Brandon, how's everything going in Blaine county?" I asked as I was leaning on the front fender of the Phantom. I had already acquired the trailer and was waiting for Jimmy to get here and sell me the boat.
"Doing good so far. Have had a few problems with the locals though." he said with a sigh.
"Which gangs?" I asked with my arms crossed.
"Mainly the Lost MC, but the Aztecas have been giving some problems though."
"How are the girls doing?" I asked.
"They're doing alright. Twilight and Micha are hitting it off real good, nerds I tell ya. The other girls are doing good, but Applejack and Rainbow keep asking about you." he said finishing with a chuckle.
"Why do they care about me? Last time I checked I was just some guy who did bad things and was non redeemable. I know AJ didn't approve of me killing all of those guys when Ghost was abducted. To be honest it pains me but someone got's to be the bad guy."
"But still..."
"How has Ghost been since he's gotten back?" I asked.
"He's been.... different."
"How so?"
"Whenever he's around the girls hes like his usual self, but when get's secluded and by himself he spaces out and just stares off into space."
"I know, that bastard Madrazo will pay for what he's done. He better be lucky he's sequential to the story least I castrate him and torture him like he did him."
"That's nice to know I guess. So... what are you doing right now?" Brandon asked.
"Just waiting for some people to get to my location so we can do the mission Father/Son. Jim should be here shorty."
"Ah okay, well I'm going to leave you. Some of the girl's are calling me back over to them."
"'K. Be safe, and if anything happens just call and i'll be there shorty if I can."
"Will do." he said as he hung up the phone, but before I could the phone started ringing. Giving a sigh I brought it back to my face and I gave a groan as I saw who it was. Martin. Better answer least he continues. Pressing the answer button I brought the phone to my ear.
"What do you need?" I asked.
"I can't call a friend?" he asked in mock hurt.
"Shut up Martin, I know this is business."
"Sure sure. Just know I have my eyes on you."
"Cool, but what did you call me for? I know it isn't just to say hi friend." I said, sneering the last part.
"Oh I mean nothing bad Mr. Smirnov. I just want to put all that happened in the past."
"Just because you gave him back after I gave you the ranch doesn't make us even. I am still livid with you."
"Like I said, I would like to put this ordeal behind us." he said, trying to calm me down.
"Fine." I said before giving a pause. "What do you want?"
"I have a job for you."
"What's this job?"
"Well I can not speak this over the phone. Come to my Ranch as soon as you can and we can talk there. Legal matters I hope you understand."
"Yea I do. I'll be there when I get done with my business." I said as the guys I met at the bar last night arrived. "I have to go." With that I hung up the phone and waited until they walked up and when they did I opened my arms. "Welcome!"
"So whats the job?" the guy from the bar asked, killing my enthusiasm instantly causing me to drop my arms.
"We're stealing a boat. That's all. Now follow me to the beach." I said as I led them to the beach, and sitting in the water about 50 yards from the shore was the Marquis.
"Why doesn't the bloke got it in the marina?" Mikey asked.
"Don't know, don't care. The kid should be here shortly. I'll leave you guys to handle the transaction while I go grab the truck." I said as I left and headed back to the parking lot where the truck and trailer was waiting. Along the way I passed Jimmy but paid no mind as I didn't exactly want him to know what i looked like, because if he did then it might compromise things down the line. It took me about twenty minutes to get the truck down to the beach and when I had the trailer where I wanted I motioned for the bar guy to come up to the side of the truck. "He give you the keys?" I asked.
"No. Said he wanted the cash first." he said.
"Smart kid." I mumbled. "Alright here's the cash. Show it to him but tell him that we'll give it to him once he has the boat on the trailer." I watched as he went back to the kid and opened the briefcase full of cash before shutting it. Jimmy gave a nod before giving him the keys to the boat. It took us close to an hour to get the boat on the trailer and pulled out of the water since it was my stupid idea to do it this way. Would have asked if we could have had it brought to the marina to properly get it out but there are cameras all over there, right here tho, there are none. Getting the trailer out of the water and back on the beach I leaned back in the seat as the unknown guy came up to my door.
"That was the stupidest idea I've ever seen! What were you thinking?!"
"I feel stupid for asking this but what is your name?" I asked.
"WHAT! Answer my question now!" the unnamed man demanded.
"To be honest, i don't know. It worked didn't it?" I questioned. "Now what is your name?"
"Its.... Gabriel." Gabriel answered. I squinted my eyes as I knew he was lying but i decided to go along with it.
"Alright just tell Mikey and Paul to hop into the boat and we'll leave. Did you give Jimmy the cash?"
"I thought we were stealing it?" Gab asked.
"We are. Im just making sure you didn't give it to him." I said as I leaned onto the steering wheel. "Five hundred g's is a lot of money."
"I haven't seen him since we got the boat onto the trailer but I still have the cash. So we good to go?"
"Yea just tell those knuckleheads its time to go then hop into the cab." I said as i waited. Once Gabriel got into the truck I put it into high gear to get out of the sand, and in the rear view mirrors on my side I could see Jimmy running to get onto the yacht. 'Since those two idiots are sitting by the bow Jimmy should be able to get inside the boat like in the story.' I thought as I got the truck onto the freeway. Dropping it into first I pressed the gas pedal and floored it.
"So where are we headed?" Gabriel asked as I shifted into second and hitting fifty miles per hour.
"A warehouse in the Industrial district." I said as I shifted into third, passing the irst intersection. Out of the corner of my eye I caught the sight of a red sentinel entering the freeway. 'Right on time.' I thought with a smirk.
"Hey we got someone following us." Gabriel said as he looked in his mirror.
"Don't worry about it. It's probably just Jimmy's dad trying to chase us down." I said as we entered the tunnel.
"The passenger is climbing up. I think he's gonna try and jump for the boat!" he yelled.
"Hey hey, I'm right here. No need to yell. I have it all under control." I said, leaving the tunnel. Next thing I heard was the tall tale sound of the hammer of a pistol being cocked. 'Shit.' I thought with a mental sigh as I rammed into a tow truck.
"Alright I have had enough of this. I was planning on waiting until we got to our stop to take this from you but this shit that you're pulling has left me no choice." He said.
"So you're a Con man huh?" I asked.
"Yea? so what."
"Then I have no regrets of doing this." I said as I jerked the wheel to the right hard to get onto the on ramp for La Puerta freeway. Doing this caused him to be thrown to the door, and I continued on my way. Looking in the mirror for a brief second I could barely see Paul struggling with Franklin, trying to push him off.
"Stop the truck right now." Gabriel said as he pressed the gun to the side of my head.
"Would that be wise with people following?" I questioned.
"I don't care." he said as he pushed it harder.
"Oh well." I said as I applied the brakes just a little. But with the speed we were going it caused Gabriel to hit the dash. "Should have been wearing your seat belt."
"Mother fucker!" he yelled as he rushed to put the gun to my head. Releasing one hand from the wheel I grabbed the slide and yanked it to me. Losing balance he came towards me and I head butted him hard, causing him to slump into the seat. Wincing from the pain in my head I continued on driving like the truck did in the game.
"Man they are right, when you head butt you never win." I mumbled as I passed the off ramp for Dutch London Street. In the mirror i could see the boom going out to the side of the boat with Jimmy on it. I slowed down a little and made sure that Micheal could get it. Once I saw Jimmy fall I kept my speed until I saw Franklin jump off the yacht and into the sentinel, and by then I was passing over the water. To be honest I still think that Franklin should have stayed on because of the fact that it is a smarter idea, but i didn't make the game.
Once I saw their car slow down tremendously I floored it until i passed the red truss bridge I slowed down to the speed limit. Continuing on down Elysian Island freeway I turned right and headed towards San Andreas Ave on El Rancho Blvd. Once I was on San Andreas Ave I made the first left and made a wide turn down the alleyway and down the ramp. I had to take it slow as I didn't want to break anything. Pulling in I turned the truck to the right and back it up behind the Transfer & Storage Co. building in the spot where is usually a box trailer sitting. Getting out I walked to the other side of the truck and grabbed Gabriel and dragged his unconscious body to the warehouse next to the shipping building and tied him up in the back office before heading outside to the left side of the building and saw my Sadler sitting there right under the overpass. Texting Martin I told him I was on my way before cranking the truck up and headed to his ranch.
The trip there was uneventful to say the least and I gave a tired sigh as I pulled up into the ranches main entrance and stopped at the small round about at the main steps to the house. Turning the truck off I got out just as Martin came out to greet me.
"Mr. Smirnov, so nice of you to join me. I was expecting you to get here sometime before three." he said as he came up to me.
"Sorry Mr. Madrazo," I said formally "I would have been here sooner but there was an unexpected..... outcome to the business I was doing earlier."
"Alright very well. Since you are here let's head inside and talk business."
"Let's." I said as we headed inside. Going in I noticed everything still looked the same except for the fact that the wall I had put up that had the TV on it was gone and had the double doors there again. Kinda bummed me out seeing as I put a lot of work into that and I was very proud of myself. Oh well. Sitting down on the striped couch I waited for Martin to sit in the white leather chair. "So what's the job?" I asked.
"Well first a little backstory, see a friend of mine has been in a nasty dispute with a competitor of mine and is being tried. Now you know the legal system falls apart if jury members are not honest. We approached twelve members of a jury, and paid them to bring down a guilty verdict on my competition. My competitor must have paid them more for innocent. Only because they took my money do I greenlight all of them. Now I need you to take them out quick, or authorities will catch on. Can you do that?" he asked me.
"I can. Just make sure that you pay up at the end of this job." I said as I got up.
"Mr. Smirnov you offend me. I am a man of my word, and I never go against it." he said as he placed a hand on his chest. "But before you go, here is a PDA with all of the jurors locations in real time." he said as he handed me said PDA. I gave no words to him as I left. "A thank you would be nice!" he yelled as I walked out of his house and headed to my truck before getting in and checking the tablet. Looking around I saw that the closest one was by the SubUrban on Popular street. Giving a grunt I put the truck in drive and headed to finish the job Madrazo gave me.
I mean it's just a simple mission from him back on the 360, how hard could it be?

	
		Chapter 7: Visitation



'This is not how it was supposed to go!' I screamed in my head as I raced down Popular street towards the Industrial district, hoping that I could lose the cops down there. I had done like Madrazo asked and silenced the jurors, and i will say that the best thing about it was that there was no time limit for the final four. Anyways I had to ditch the Sadler as it had gained too much heat so i grabbed the nearest vehicle i could find, which was a an Akuma. I used to drive this in the game, though i often took my Bati 801.
I gave a grunt as the pain in my leg spiked up. After killing the last juror I was shot in my thigh as I got onto the bike, and I knew I needed to get medical attention soon because the bleeding hasn't stopped and my entire left leg is soaked in blood. I knew I couldn't last long on this bike as I was slowly loosing my focus here and there but I was still able to doge and weave through traffic and by the time I reached Lester's factory I couldn't hear the sirens anymore which i counted as a blessing. Slowing down i made a right into the entrance to Becker's Garage and pulled into the tunnel under the street.
Stopping the bike I tried getting off but I just fell onto my side as I did. Good thing that my momentum caused the bike to go the opposite way into the wall. I laid on the ground for a while trying to catch my breath and stop myself from falling asleep.
"Come on Chris, stay awake." I mumbled to myself as I struggled to get up. Once I was able to get to my feet again I limped to the Bison I had stashed here and grabbed a gas canister that was in the bed of the truck. I lite a cigarette before limping over to the bike and started to pour the gas over the bike and wooden pallet next to it. Once it was half empty I went and put the gas back where I got it as I smoked the rest of the cigarette before tossing the butt at the bike. I watched as the gas lit aflame and started to burn the bike and evidence. I also mad sure to burn my blood that was on the ground seeing how usually forensics get that shit in homicides. Walked to the front I climbed into the truck and I struggled again to stay awake but an explosion awoke me before i could fully fall asleep.
"There goes the bike." Cranking the truck I started to headed across the street and into the warehouse I had stashed Gabriel in. Once inside I shut the doors to the warehouse and walked to the office in the back. Opening the door I saw Gabriel hanging in the back of the room before I walked to the bathroom and started to clean the blood all off of me. Getting it all off I grabbed the med-kit in there and limped to my desk and started to mend the wound. Once I sat down I heard Gabriel started to yell through the gag I had placed in his mouth. "What do you want Gab, I can't hear you." I said tiredly. All I got was more grunting and muffled words.
"Ah whatever, I don't listen to traitors." I said as I placed a strip of leather into my mouth and went to work on removing the bullet in my thigh. The bullet had grazed my skin but didn't continue going, instead getting embedded into my leg somewhat deep in the front. Pulling my pants off I went and grabbed the tweezers and started to try and get it out. I let out a scream of pain that was muffled by the leather in my mouth as I dug down and got a hold of the bullet. Since it was in my thigh i was having a difficult time pulling it out and by this point I think that the only reason I was still awake was the adrenaline in my system. Slowly but surely I was able to pull it out and once i had got it out I dropped both tweezers and the bullet to the floor as I let out a few more muffled screams as I sat down quickly into the chair behind me, wincing as pain flared in my thigh.
"F-fuck that hurt." I breathed out as the leather fell from my mouth. Looking down at the bullet on the floor, it looked like the round was a 5.56x45mm round, which meant I was shot with an assault rifle. Paying it no mind I slowly opened the drawer in my desk and got some pain meds and took more than a few. After taking them I looked over to Gabriel and saw he was looking at me. "The fuck you looking at you traitor?" I asked as he looked at me in fear. "Don't worry," I said as I started to get tired. "I have something planned for you." I finished as I went and started to patch myself up with pads and gaze before the darkness swallowed the world around me.

Location: Industrial District Warehouse
Time: Unknown

Light poured into my eyes from the window to my left as I awoke. I gave a groan as a soft pain erupted in my left thigh as I moved, and wondering what it was I looked around. Memories coming back to me as I remembered accepting a job from Madrazo and then it going to hell at the end, as well as getting shot in the thigh with an assault rifle. Standing slowly I pulled my pants up as I went over to the left and looked at the shirts and pants that I had on the clothes rack. I knew I couldn't wear these anymore especially the pants. Looking them over I took the dark blue collard shirt, white under shirt and beige pants to wear. Changing was quick besides the pants for obvious reasons, but I did the best I could.
Walking out from the small makeshift bedroom I looked to my left at Gabriel. Thinking I should be kind I went and opened the fridge next to the couch he hung by and pulled some bread out. Going over to him I took the gag out of his mouth and looked at him as he looked at the ground below him.
"I'm sorry." He said weakly.
"I don't care. Now eat." I said as I pushed his chin up and aimed the bread at his mouth. With some pressure I was able to jam it into his mouth and he started gagging on the small loaf. "Chew." I commanded. Slowly he did, and after a few minutes the bread was gone. Walking back to the fridge I grabbed a bottle of water and shut the door before going over to Gabriel and making him drink some water, almost to the point where he couldn't breath. Taking the bottle back he sputtered and coughed as some saliva fell from his mouth.
"Why?" he asked.
"Why? I don't need a reason." I said as I limped out of the office and to the bison. Getting in I cranked the truck up, backed it up to the door of the warehouse and getting out. It took me longer to open the door because of my thigh but I pulled the truck out before locking the door and heading to Madrazo's Ranch. Once there I parked in the same place as the yesterday and walked to the door. Knocking I waited until someone answered.
"Hello?" a feminine voice asked and once the door was opened wide enough I saw it was Martin's wife, Patricia.
"Hi, I'm here to see Martin. Is he here?" I asked.
"Patricia who is it? Is that Mr. Smirnov? Go ahead and let him in." I heard Martin yell from the living room. Giving me a small smile she let me in and I headed right, limping to the living room.
"Hello Martin." I greeted as I slowly sat down on the couch.
"Where have you been? It's been three day's since i've seen you and all I get is a hello?" He asked as he pointed a finger at me.
"Three days?" I asked in shock. I guess I went into a slight coma from that ordeal but still three days is a long time....
"What are you a parrot? Yes three days! And I still haven't gotten that thank you." He said as he fluffed his over shirt. "Now tell me where you have been because I have had a busy few days since we last talked."
"Well I guess after I got finished with that job I went back to a hideout of mine and tried to fix a wound I received and maybe took too many pain meds I don't know."
"So you've been asleep?" he asked.
"To sum it up, yea." I answered. "How have your three days been?"
"Well," he started as he let out a large exhale. "it was going smoothly after you eliminated those jurors. The trial turned onto my competitor and my friend got away a free man. But then the next day I get a call from a business associate of mine saying that some idiot tore down the stilted balcony off the house I had built for her. Going to find out that this idiot had no idea who he was messing with and instead was enraged by the fact he thought the 'tennis coach' that had hid there was banging his wife." he ranted. 'Sounds like Micheal and Marriage Counseling. So knowing the game I think it is either Daddy's little Girl or that mission with Lester where he is first introduced to the story.' I thought to myself.
"Are you listening?" Martin asked, shaking me from my thoughts.
"Yea I was, just thinking." 
"Anyways, here's your payment." he said as he handed me a thick yellow envelope.
"How much is in here?" I asked.
"Well since you did so well on the first job I gave you, and that you are still alive and not either dead or imprisoned I thought twenty thousand was good enough."
"Cool." I said as shock took a hold of me. This was a lot of money just to throw away, but I had to know why. "Martin, this is a large sum of money just to give away for a job like that. Why?"
"Why? I do not see a reason as to why. But if you must know I added ten grand because I like you, even if you stole my ranch from me."
"Hey I won that fair and square in a card game. Be lucky that I kept the business going here."
"That is another thing, I appreciate you doing that." he said. "I also wanted to apologize for having to resort to violence to get my ranch back, and to be honest I was never planning on giving those mercenaries that money if they killed you."
"That's comforting I guess."
"So just use that money as you see fit and make sure that you do not tell other's where you received it from. I do not want random people to come to me and ask for jobs, it would look suspicious. You understand right?" Martin asked.
"I can see your point there." Standing up and shuffling to the front door. "Let me know if you need another job done in the future Martin."
"I will, trust me I will." With that I left and got into my truck and left Madrazo's Ranch and headed to the Grand Senora Desert. Driving to the General Store right off the corner of Senora Rd, Route 68 and Joshua road. Pulling in front of the store I stopped right next to the Jke's Propane tank and pulled my phone out. Dialing up Brandon's number I waited for him to pick up.
"Sup." he said.
"Hey man come meet me down at the General store on route 68. I'm sitting here waiting."
"Alright, I'll be there in like ten minutes."
"Seeya then."
"Yea til then." He said as he hung up. I sat there in the truck while I looked over the news, and i read that apparently the next mission that Micheal had done was Daddy's Little Girl seeing how the article was about some producers being killed on their yacht. So that means next is the death of Jay Norris. Continuing to look at my phone i didn't notice as a Oracle XS pull up by my rear. Looking at the car as I heard the door shut I saw that it was Brandon, and I did nothing as I watched him walk to my door. Rolling the window down I give him a smile.
"Well howdy gamer." I said with an accent as I leaned out the window slightly.
"Alright Mr. Milkbag. So how have you been?" He asked as he leaned onto the truck.
"Be good, been bad. Mostly I've been trying to have the story go off without a hitch. The recent mission that has been done is Daddy's Little Girl. So you know what that means."
"No I really don't I wasn't a diehard fan of GTA as you were and you know that."
"Well you got me there, just thought you'd know. It's Friend Request, and it involves Jay Norris."
"The Life Invader CEO?" he asked with a raised brow.
"The same, and you know or at least remember that something bad happens."
"He dies yea..... Hey wanna follow me to the dollar store down the street? I told the girls I was going there to pick something up."
"Sure." I agreed as he walked back to his car and drove off with me following him. Once arriving we walked in and headed to the drinks section.
"We just getting soft drinks?" I ask.
"Yea pretty much." he said as he grabbed a case of sprunk and ecola before heading to the register, paying and leaving. Following him along the way outside I watched as he put the sodas in his car. "Follow me and I'll take you to the house we're staying at since we've changed locations."
"Okay." I said as we left the stores parking lot and headed west on route 68 and turning onto Senora road before hanging a right and going up Baytree Canyon Road. Arriving at that house when the road makes that long curve he slows and pulls into the driveway, parking under the port next to the house. Taking an initiative since he parked close I parked under it as well before we both got out and walked inside. I followed with him until we got into the living room, where he continued onto the kitchen to put the drinks up. Giving a gasp as I was grabbed from behind I had to suppress the urge to grab the person grabbing me, and looking over my shoulder I saw it was Rainbow Dash. Letting me go she patted my shoulder and looked at me.
"Long time no see huh? Have ya been?" She gave a smile to me, making me return it.
"It's been tiring to say the least, though i am glad that you all are safe." I placed a arm around her and patted her back before going to sit at the table. Pulling the chair out, I sat down before scooting up to the table.
"W-well of course we are!" Blushing she poked her breast with a thumb, and giving a smirk. "I'm here, and we'll be twenty percent more likable to survive!" Chuckling I tapped the table as I laughed which seemed to make her blush more and pout. "What's so funny huh wise guy?" She was standing in front of me and bending over so her face was on level with mine.
"Nothing, nothing at all Rainbow. Just keep doing you and never change." I gave an endearing smile and gave her head a few pats, her rainbow hair soft to the touch as I felt it come into contact with my skin. Blushing she stood back up and walked back into the living room, and I waited until I knew she was gone before my expression softened. Looking to Brandon I gave a sigh, "So how have things been here?"
Leaning onto the counter her had his arms crossed with a pisswasser in his hand. "It's been going wellish, could be better if we could go back into the city without being hunted."
"Well good news is you can go back into the city without worrying about being attacked. Martin has called out any threats he has had on any of us."
"Well thats good I guess, though I think we'll stay here for a little longer."
"I agree, I don't think it would be a good idea to rush back into the city. No telling who might be watching or listening."
"Exactly." He said pointing a finger at me with the hand holding his beer. He took a swing of it before we let the quiet take over, but after a minute or two I broke the silence.
"So.... what are they watching in there?" I asked with curiosity.
"Well it's a little after noon, so i think the Keynote. Twilight said she-" I jumped from my seat and ran into the living room. "Hey i was talking!" he yelled as he followed.  As i entered I heard Jay say that someone was trying to dock with him but as soon as I grabbed the remote he answered the phone. I cringed as I heard the explosion and horrified gasps from the TV and in the living room. The room had a ting of blue as the feed cut and I sighed in defeat as I failed to protect them from this. Standing to my full height I turned to the TV and turned it off before looking at everyone, the guys were the same as it was nothing new to us but the girls had varying expressions. Twilight and Rarity had horror, AJ and Rainbow had the same but anger mixed into it, Pinkie was sad and her hair seemed to have straightened out, and poor Fluttershy seemed to have fainted. Good for her, this is about to be bad.
"Why?" Twilight was the first to speak after that.
"That's a very good question, one of which I do not have the answer to." I shook my head as I set the remote onto the table.
"But there has to be a reason to doing this, you should know why? Please tell me why, it was wrong to end his life." She pleaded with tears coming out of her eyes.
"And you think I don't know this!?" I yelled, causing her to flinch and the other girls to crowd around her. Thoughts of Brock coming to my mind, painful memories flooding in before I suppressed them. "I'm, sorry for that." I coughed. "It's just old memories came back, but all you need to know is that in this city it's best not to ask questions. Sometimes it'll get you killed. Now if you'll excuse me I need to go and make a phone call." With that I promptly walked out of the house and leaned against the bed of the truck with my phone in hand. I dialed up a number before calling it, and I waited a few seconds before it was answered.
"Is this Lester Crest?"
"Who's asking?" a snubby voice asked.
"Who's asking who's asking." I replied like Micheal did, a smile on my face. Though it disappeared as quickly as it arrived.
"Oh. It's you. What do you want?" He asked with an annoyed tone.
"i just want to know if you deleted the security footage from that place. It would be a shame if someone got hurt." I began tapping the truck.
"Who do you think I am? I'm not an amateur." He scoffed.
"Just making sure, can't be too careful. Make sure that if you do anything in the future to include me yeah?"
"Yeah I will, i'll keep in touch. Just don't burn any orphanages." He hung up, though I did catch him mumble something about liking it better back when we didn't talk. Guess that was when we weren't here and it was just a game then. Throwing the trash phone in the bed of my truck I sighed as I heard someone come outside. Looking over my shoulder I saw it was Brandon, who had a angry look on his face though it was soft.
"You didn't have to be mean ya know?" He came up and leaned with me.
"I know this, but I kinda snapped. Memories came back again."
"Brock?" His voice softer than usual.
"Yeah." I looked down at my hands as I rubbed them together.
"You do know it wasn't your fault right? There was never any knowing that that shit was going to happen." He patted my shoulder, giving me a small smile.
"I understand this, even after all the times you and Micha have told me this but it never sticks. It was me leading us and it was my job to get the Intel. I thought it would be just like it was in the game, didn't even think that things were different. And we paid the price." I shook my head. "Now it's just us here. Terroriser and most everyone went to Liberty City, Vanoss and Delirious went to Vice City and Wildcat went to San Fierro. And here we are still stuck in this God. Damn. Hell. Hole!" I punctuated each word but banging on the truck.
"But look at us. There is no telling what they have done as they haven't talked to us since they left. They could be doing good for themselves, be up shit creek without a paddle or just living a normal life. It's not like we wanted any of this when it first started, hell we were just young kids who just got out of school and had our entire lives ahead of us. Now look. We're professional felons just doing what we need to do to get through the next day."
"And i'm trying to control the game from the shadows." I chuckled as I thought about me being a puppeteer.
"Just be careful with that okay? There is no telling when things will start going against what happened in the game." He said before I looked to him.
"Oh believe me I know, it's just knowing when am I going to get dragged into it.... and when am I going to drag you guys in there too."
"As long as you don't drag the girls into anything I'll be okay with it."
"Oh I won't. I know how fond of AJ you are." I snickered as I lightly punched his shoulder.
"And I could say the same of you with Rainbow." He retorted.
"Oh hardy har har there good sir." We both began laughing, and after a bit we stopped, then sighed.
"Do you really have any feeling for her?" He turned to look at me but i didn't look at him, instead looking forward.
"I don't know really. I mean yeah I admire her as she reminds me before we came here and my chest does get tighter when i get near her but it isn't anything. It's already bad enough I have to Micha and you, but to add them into the mix its just bad."
"I'm gonna guess and say it's because of what you're doing?"
"Big time, case and point is what happened to him. You saw how pissed I was when the kidnapped him, just imagine what would happen if they took one of the girls."
"You'd be livid?" He raised an eyebrow.
"Ooooh big time on that one."
"Yeah it was quiet frightening to watch you on the news during that chase." He nodded as he stopped leaning on the truck.
"Doesn't matter, whoever would piss me off would be dead."
"Come inside, i'll see what we can do for dinner. Then we can talk about what happens in the story next." Nodding I followed him inside.
"Yeah and I need to talk to you about some stuff my info broker told me." I made sure to shut the door behind me, so the FIB van across the street couldn't have an easy time hearing anything.
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		Chapter 8: Lost and Damned



I headed inside with Brandon and went into the kitchen, passing the living room I could see some of the girls looking at me with a hurt look but i ignored it for now and went forward. Going back in I sat down from where i bolted and pulled under the table. I leaned forward and rested my arms on the wooden table while Brandon when and messed around with the cabinets.
"So would you like to share?" He asked while still looking around.
"Only if you  do the same in return... anyways he gave me some important info after the fiasco died down. Apparently the military is working on a space travel." I tapped the table.
"So? We've been to the Moon before, what's the big deal?" He gave me a raised eyebrow as he looked over his shoulder.
"No no not like that I mean literal space travel."
Turning around her crossed his arms over his chest and gave me a unbelieving look. "What like Interstellar?"
"Not exactly but sorta yeah."
"Do you know how retarded that sounds..."
"Yeah it does but I believe what he said, how stupid and impossible it sounded..."
"So if, and this is a big fucking IF, if we can get to their project how can we send them back? I doubt we'd be able to go in and come out."
"Well we'll have time to think about this thoroughly as I kinda want to do as much of the story we can so I can blow up some shit." I chuckled darkly.
"So what happens next in the story?" He asked, causing me to stop and scratch my chin.
"The death of Jay Norris as the mission Friend's Request so next should be the Jewelry store robbery in Rockford Hills."
"Vangelico right?"
"Yeah how did you know?" I asked as I was curious as to how he knew the store.
"I had to escort a rich chick there once so she could buy some more, memorable job."
"Memorable in a good way or bad way."
"Bad, fucking bad. I had to hold myself back form putting a bullet through her eyes. Bitch was annoying and kept talking down to me."
"Well if what I remember happens, there was two choices. Going in loud or doing the smart approach... and knowing Micheal he'll do the smart move"
"So he's going to need guns."
"Yeah if he's going for the loud approach." I smiled at his mistake.
"Well my bad I never really played the campaign that much." He snarked.
"It's okay man I wasn't trying to be an asshole about it. But for the smart approach he's going to need to get a Bugstar pest control van and some knockout gas from Humane Labs." 
"That shouldn't take him that long." He was rubbing his chin in thought by this point and I decided to get up. Standing I pushed my chair under the table before walking over to Brandon and leaning against the counter. "Think he'll grab the van or just a single case?"
"To be honest, I'd just get a single one even though in the game it drops three. I'll have to keep an eye on the news to see what he does. It is guaranteed he's going to do it if he wants to repay Martin for the damages to the stilt house."
"Still can't believe he did that..."
"Well I mean he did think that the tennis couch was fucking his wife." I made a gesture with my hands.
"Yeah but that fuck couldn't afford a stilt house, and the cheapest one was around four hundred and fifty k. He wouldn't ever be able to afford that."
"Yeah but he had his rage clouding his judgement at the time so cut him some slack, cause Martin didn't."
"Anyways, do you know when that psycho is coming into the game?" He raised an eyebrow at me as he asked.
"Should be after this heist, since Micheal is going to say something on the news that'll get Trevor to come here. After that we'll have to keep an eye out on the docks and Vespucci beach."
"How? We really have access to complex cameras out here in the country." He waved his arm around.
"I know this, I did place some cameras around the place to keep a good eye on him. He maybe crazier than us but compared to us he's just a kid with a gun."
"Yeah he really does act like a kid, we have actual military experience behind us." He said and I nodded in agreement.
"Yeah and I also have a feeling that if I continue to try and manipulate the story it's going to drag me into it."
"Why's that?"
"Just a gut feeling really.... I don't have a real reason behind it."
"I trust you on this." Nodding we stood there for a minute in silence before I patted his shoulder.
"Come on man lets go sit down and enjoy ourselves with everyone else. I mean I came here to spend time with you, Micha and the girls." I stopped leaning against the counter and started going to the living room, my shoes making clacking sounds on the cheap linoleum floor. Brandon said nothing and instead followed me. Walking into the living room the girls gave me a cautious look, though I could see a look of pity in them too. Fluttershy had woken up by this point and sat beside Dash and AJ, Rarity, twilight and pinkie being after them. Sitting on the opposite side of the sectional couch was Micha and he gave Brandon and I a bored look as we walked in. The couch was a brown cloth design and it had a glass coffee table in the middle of it that was all in front a large flat screen TV that hung on the wall. Sitting down on the side with Micha, I got comfy as Brandon sat beside me.
"About earlier..... I am sorry for the outburst. It's just i had memories brought back that I would rather be forgotten."
"Ah'll be the first ta say it, I don't like the way ya acted... but painful memories tend ta do that to yah." AJ said, looking me dead in the eyes. Her emerald eyes showing understanding as if she had known the pain of mine, in some way or another.
"But don't think we've forgiven you buster!" Rainbow yelled as she pointed a finger at me, her magenta eyes showing that she was defending her friends to the end.... tough loyalty in her.
"And I don't expect you to." I said with closed eyes before looking to Twilight, who's flinched slightly at my gaze. "And to you Twilight I am truly sorry for my outburst, but I know that any excuse I make will not be enough but I mean it to the fullest.
"I-I believe you," she cleared her throat and looked at me with a more authoritative look. "Just make sure not to do it again okay? Friends aren't meant to be mad at each other all the time." Friends? I haven't even been around them in a while and I'm a friend to her? What notions of friendship are to be useful here in the god forsaken city? The only thing here in Los Santos that'll get you anywhere is money, as they say 'Cash is King'. Though a thought came to my mind, maybe...  just maybe there could be redemption in this place. This thought made me grin before laughing out loud which was soon followed by Pinkie laughing alongside me, what she was laughing about I had no idea.
Twilight looked at me with a flustered face as I laughed before giving a humph and folding her arms under her small bust. "I don't see what I said to be funny."
"I-it's not t-that." I managed to say as my laughs died down. "Just a funny thought came to mind is all."
"You do know I wasn't joking about you being my friend right?" She asked with big eyes as she looked at mine. Shock adorning my face as I saw she was being serious.
"What do you mean? You girls haven't even known us for that long and some of you have seen us do things that aren't nice." I tried to defend myself.
"Yes but I know that deep in my heart that you are a nice and kindhearted person." I looked to both Micha and Brandon, turning my head from side to side before bursting in laughter again. "What's so funny!?" She demanded, and it took me half a minute before i was able to talk again.
"T-twilight.... sweetie... I kill, steal, and other bad things just to get by everyday. Do you really think a monster like me can have 'friends'?"
"Well you have those two sugar." AJ chimed in as she pointed to the guys.
"That's because we have been together since this whole thing started, as well as some others but something else happened and we all split our ways."
"What do you mean by 'since this whole thing started'?" Twilight inquired with a raised eyebrow and leaning towards us.
"I'll tell you a story of a young boy, fresh from school and ready to start his life as an adult." I waved my hands around in dramatic fashion as I told my tale. "He came home and had two of his best buddies there and they drank themselves to they passed out. When they awoke they were somewhere familiar but not in the same place. Inside of a world they once knew as a game they met others who were sent there too and they all as a group did the best they could to survive." I finished by resting my hands on my legs.
"Who's this mysterious boy!? I want to throw him and his friends a party!" Pinkie exclaimed as she bounced on the couch, and I gave a deadpanned expression as I watched her.
"Pinkie." I said with an even tone, which got her attention and I watched as she looked my in the eye with her cyan orbs.
"Yes Chrissy?" She asked with innocence and I grunted in annoyance form her nickname.
Gritting my teeth I looked at her and responded calmly. "One, don't ever call me that again... please. Two, those boys were us. Basically this isn't our original world. Neither it is for you girls."
"Ooooooooh....." She responded before she looked like she was about to get up.
"Don't even think about throwing a party, I don't like them." My words seemed to have hit her hard as shock took her face and her hair straightened slightly.
"W-what do you mean you don-t like parties?" Her hands were cupping her mouth as she looked like she was on the verge of tears.
"I don't like them and thats it Pinkie, I only tolerate them. Now please for me, lets drop this." I said as I looked to the rest of the girls. Pinkie nodded and didn't say anything as she sat back in her seat on the couch. ""So what is it do you girls want to watch? I have a variety of different movies to watch stashed here." I received a chorus of agreements from the girls as they all seemed to get excited from the proposition of watching a movie.
The next few hours were spent watching movies of different varieties from action to love dramas, those of which were hard to sit through as this world isn't very good at movie making. Though they were way better than what the game made their media to be out to be, but I blame the lazy game makers in that regard. By now all the girls were asleep on the other side of the of the sofa, while Brandon had seemed to have fallen asleep long ago if the drool was anything to go by. Looking over to Micha, who seemed close behind them, I waved to him and quietly got up and pointed to the direction of the bathroom.
"Hey I'm going to go and take a shower, then go to bed." He gave a slow nod as his eyes tried staying open behind his rimmed glasses. "Maybe you should give in and sleep, might have something happen tomorrow." Nodding his eyes closed and soon i heard quiet snores; hearing this made me chuckle lightly as I turned and crept away, unaware of a pair of magenta eyes watching me.
Once I was out of the living room I walked easier towards the bathroom, but I made a pit stop at the closet in the hallway to grab myself a towel. Opening the white wooden shack door i grabbed a large towel and closed the door and finished my trip to the bathroom. Not bothering to lock the door I shut it behind me and turned the lights on before undressing. Setting my boots to the side I placed my shirt and pants on the white counter and gave my chest a quick glance before ignoring it, going ahead and taking my underwear and sock off. Placing them in the hamper in the bathroom I walked to the separate shower and opened the glass door, entered and shut it right after.
Turning to the faucet I turned the water on, jumping as the cold water hit my skin. Sucking air I messed with the handles and changed the water to my liking. The sound of water sprinkling out of the shower head was all I could hear as I began to wash my body, not even noticing the bathroom door opening and closing. Grabbing a bottle of shampoo I opened it and squirted some in my hand then began lathering my hair. I did this for a minute or two to make sure that it was in my hair before beginning to wash my body. I was about to until I heard the sound of the glass door to the shower open.
Acting on instinct I grabbed the intruder and twirled around and shoved them against the wall and placed my arm against their throat. Huffing as I was on adrenaline it took me a second before i realized who i had against the wall, it was Rainbow Dash. Throwing my arm down in frustration I gave a huff as i waited for her to catch her breath.
"You know it's not a very smart idea to sneak up on me." I glared down at her, the water beating my shoulders.
"Yeah *cough* yeah I c-can see." She kneeled down and rubbed her sore neck. I waited about a few seconds before grabbing her and moving her to the back of the shower. "Hey!" Her words were raised as i moved her.
"Stop complaining. You were the one that came in here." I huffed and began to wash my body again. We were in the shower for a bit in quiet before I spoke again. "So why are you in here, naked, with me, someone you haven't know for a while?" I didn't  receive a reply from her. "Not gonna respond?" My response to that was the feeling of her body pressing against my back.
"I-It's not that..."
"Then what is it?" I stopped washing myself as I listened, feeling her bare nipples against my sensitive back.
"Be...because." I heard her huff.
"I'm not going to get a full response from you am I?" I raised a brow even though she couldn't see it.
"Look. I'm not good with this okay? Ju-just roll with it 'kay?"
"Whatever. Just try not to get in the way." She backed up and I went to finish washing my body. Rinsing off I grabbed her sides and put her under the water. Squeaking in surprise I let out a small smile at her reaction before beginning to wash her.
"H-hey!" She blushed as i washed her hair.
"If you're gonna be in here then you're gonna get washed. No need in wasting water." I gave a bigger smile as I washed the soap out of her hair.
"What shampoo did you use?" She questioned.
"The same one I used. Judging by your personality you aren't one for girly stuff." I then moved on to her body, washing her back.
"O-okay i think i can get this now." She stampered in her words as my hands touched her lower back.
"Nope. This is punishment for coming in here and not telling me why." I chucked as i continued, my hands working around her body. She gasped and yelped when my hands went over her chest and near her privates. By the time i shut the water off I left her a blushing mess from the teasing, and to be honest it was fun. Felt like i was back in the real world... remembering that now made me think of my family and girlfriend. Though I need to forget about that, too much has happened here for us to me able to live in that world anymore... and it pains me to know that for a fact.
Drying off, I brushed my teeth and did my hair as I watched Rainbow get out of the shower. Watching her i went on with my duties and spat the toothpaste into the sink.
"Eye's caught on something?" She smirked at me in the mirror.
"What? Do you mean by that flat chest and small ass of yours?" she gaped her mouth at my words as I finished combing my hair. Turning to her, still naked mind you, I just smiled. "Too rude?" She looked at me in the eyes for a few seconds before her eyes went south and her face slowly grew red as she saw me.
"Ummmm."
"Jeez Rainbow never seen a dick before?" I turned around and grabbed my clothes and began to get dressed in my pajamas. Not waiting I left after I dressed and went to the master bedroom in the house and climbing into the bed. Joining me not too long after, Rainbow got in the bed with me. Bothered by this I glared at her. "You're lucky I can't file a restraining order on you."
"Just deal with it okay? Everyone else is asleep and I don't want to wake them up."
"Fine." I huffed as I rolled over and turned away from her. "Just don't wake me up."
"Sure thing." She whispered as I slowly fell asleep, the warmth of the bed sending me into a pleasant sleep for once.

The next morning was embarrassing to say the least as Rainbow and I were found cuddling in the bed as everyone either laughed or took photo's. Anyway over the course of the next few days I spent my time hanging out with my friends and the girls, Rainbow still trying to talk and socialize with me... much to my despise. We didn't really do much as there isn't really anything to do out in Blaine County so everyone stayed at the house and just chilled. The days were spent in relative peace as I just lived for better words, though I did have to go down to Dollar Pill's on Route 68 to get some milk and eggs because Pinkie has the *need* to bake shit. I told her it wasn't necessary but she ended up calling me silly. Other than that I spent my time in the back inside that faded yellow barn atop the hill trying to fix my duke that had be wrecked when I chased Merryweather nabbed Micha. It would take me weeks or even months to fix it, luckily enough the frame wasn't bent or the engine and trans damaged.
After a week out here that's when things began to pick up again. A day prior was when Micheal went and stole the guns and started the jewelry store heist, but that's not important. What is is the Lost and Damned coming and knocking on my front door. With my gun in hand, I cocked it before cracking the door open. Looking him over I saw he was wearing the typical biker attire for the Lost and Damned from the game, his aging hair hung from his head as his gruff face looked at me.
"Can I help you?" I raised a brow as I held the gun behind my head.
"Yeah I came here on behave of my chapter's president to ask for your... protection money." I glared at him for a few seconds before I slammed the door in his face. Undoing the lock on the door I walked out and shut it behind me.
"Are you really going to ask me that kind of shit?" I looked down at him, standing about a half a foot taller than him.
"Why yes. It is important for us to do this, rival gangs and such. Plus we need income somehow." He shrugged. Growling i dropped my hands to my sides, the gun in my right perfectly visible to him.
"I don't know what you on about but I don't need no 'protection'. Especially from some deadbeat biker gang." I growled.
"Look man I don't want no trouble but if your askin for-" I cut him off by firing a bullet at the ground next to him, an unamused expression on my face. To be honest I've had enough of this guys shit.
"Look man just go somewhere else and ask someone less fortunate for this protection money." I huffed and turned around and went to open the door to the house but stopped when I felt a cold barrel of a gun pressed to the back of my neck.
"We could have done this the easy way cocksucker. Now we'e gonna do this the hard way. Gimme the money and I wont put a bullet in the back of your skull." He emphasized this by cocking the hammer at the back.
"Look. You really don't want to do this. You'd rather me be a friend than an enemy." I held up my arms as he had the gun pressed firmly against my neck.
"Well all ya had to do was gimme the money and I would have been on my way. But you had to go and do it the hard way." I rolled my eyes as I twirled around quicker than he could react and grasped his wrist with the gun and pushed upwards. In a panic he fired his gun off, the bullet hitting the shingles on the house as I stared at the biker with a death glare.
"Like. I. Said. You really don't want me to be an enemy." My voice held no emotion as my eyes grew blank. Twisting around I pulled him towards me, my back hitting his chest while I brought my arm up and elbowed his own elbow. A sickening crack was heard as I broken it. Following it up I jabbed his chest a few times before his his throat once. Falling to the ground I grasped his pistol he let go off and dismantled it. The pieces fell to the ground as I took the magazine and shook it around. "Go back to your gang and tell them that we don't need any 'protection'. And that if I see so much as a single biker near my house.... I'll come down to your hideout and kill you all... Unless Johnny really want's me find where his ex-girlfriend is." I finished it with a sick smile on my face as I popped my knuckles against the mag.
Nodding frantically the biker said nothing as he slowly got up and went to his bike. I watched him with cold eyes as he left, waiting until I couldn't hear his engine anymore before picking the pistol off the ground and going back inside. Huffing I locked the door and went into the kitchen to make some coffee.
"It's too early in the morning for the kinda shit." I grunted and turned on the news while waiting for the coffee to be made. Crossing my arms over my chest and leaned against the counter as my eyes trained onto the TV. To be honest I hope that I don't get pulled into the story that often and that it'll follow the course as much as possible without me. I really don't want to get pulled into it if I don't have to. There are only a few times I think I would get pulled into the story, mainly the time when Dave, Micheal and Steve raid the Lab. Any other time I think it'll go along just fine, and in my opinion I could care less how it goes as long as it doesn't effect me.
Watching the news, apparently they weren't as far as I thought. They were just now reporting Jay Norris being killed on live TV by his own phone. Shrugging I poured some coffee and sipped on it as I continued to watch.
"-Jay Norris, Life Invader CEO and controversial champion of openness and data mining, had his data mined all over the stage when his head was blown off while giving a keynote speech to shareholders at the Vinewood Bowel. Tuning it out I rolled my eyes at the stupidity and just drank my coffee. As I fixed myself another cup of coffee I heard the sound of feet shuffling and I turned around to see Brandon coming in, bags under his eyes and a grumpy expression adorning his face.
"Morning." I greeted and the reply I received was a grunt of aggravation. Deciding to go ahead I went and poured him a cup and set it in front of him. Turning back to the TV I continued to watch for about a minute before he decided to speak again.
"So why did I heard gun shots this morning?"
"Because a member of the Lost decided to come here and demand me to pay for 'protection'." I huffed as I remembered the thought.
"Please tell me you didn't shoot him." He glared at me.
"No, but I did break his elbow. And you probably would have done the same if you were in my shoes." he stared at me for a few seconds before sighing.
"You know this is going to result in some form of retaliation right?" He looked at me with a serious glare.
"I realize this yes, but I'm not about to be pressured into paying what is basically money to keep them from messing with us when me, you and Micha can easily go down there and kill them all." I huffed and crossed my arms.
"Whatever. But." He points a finger at me. "Just know if anything bad happens it'll be your fault. I won't tell anyone else this but just keep in mind."
"I will, and if they do decide to do something." My eyes shifted to a cold calculating gaze. "I'll brutally murder them all."
"Jeez man calm down. I doubt they'll do anything that'll warrant the wraith of hell." Brandon shivered at my glare.
"Anyways once Micha gets up we can get ready and then we'll go down to their base of operations here in Blaine county and have a nice, friendly, calm chat about all of this." I nodded to myself as I thought of the plan.
I didn't have to wait long for Micha to actually wake up,it took him about ten minutes or so. Once he had his morning coffee I told him what the plan for today was and he reluctantly agreed to go, because either he went or he would have laid back in the bed until sometime in the afternoon. When we were all ready, all three of us got into the truck and headed down to the trailer park they were residing in.
Though I did not realize it, as we turned off of the highway right after the rail bridge, a convoy of bikes and a lost and damned truck rolled by. Not paying it any attention I would not notice that the man in the passenger seat of the truck was none other than the old man I injured earlier that day, nor would I have seen the disgusting wicked smile he showed as we passed one another.
"So how are we going to do this?" Micha asked as we made the turn after passing the bridge.
"I'm going to tell him about a few things." I replied as I parked the truck right at the entrance to the trailer park.
"Such as?" Brandon asked as we all got out of the truck.
"Such as business of Trevor and drugs across the state. Maybe even intel about Johnny's ex girlfriend." By now we were casually walking to the hideout.
"Well what if Johnny is already dead? Last thing I remember is that Trevor bashed his skull in when we were first introduced to his character." Micha pointed out.
"If that's the case we can forget about the ex." Brandon huffed.
"If it is then we can just give the new leader useful information.... and if not then we can kill all of these fuckers later." I said as we rounded the bend and came to the open area in the middle of the park.
"I really hope you're right. I'm getting a bad feeling." Brandon shivered.
"Yeah... me too." My gaze hardened.
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Walking down the dirt road leading into the park, the boy's and I headed to the back. On our way there I noticed that a large wall of plywood was connecting two trailers together. I have no idea what's here as I rarely went here, both online and in the story mode. Moving my head forward I tried keeping my focus on my walking as I knew every other biker was watching us. Keep your head down and your mouth shut and you'll be good.
Passing the tank at the end of the rusty trailer we went around the corner and was greeted with another trailer beside us, this one green and white. Looking at the rusty and faded painted trailer I could hear the sound of multiple people conversing. Looking at both Micha and Brandon I nodded to them and the returned that nod in kind as we rounded the end of this trailer and entered a large arena area, apparently it was called 'The Range'. Looking at my surroundings we walked by a rusted shell of a burrito van and several crates as we came up to the group of bikers. The three of us stopped and waited for them to notice us, and once they did they stopped talking and looked to us.
"Who the hell are you and what do you want? Make it quick and get the fuck out of here." One sneered as he looked at all three of us. Looking at his clothing I looked at his jacked and saw his tag said he was the vice president. Not caring about anything else I gave a kind smile.
"I was just wondering about Johnny Klebitz. I was going to tell him that his girlfriend was in trouble." I stood on my toes before dropping onto my feet.
"You're too late, he just raced off to go find her. Something about a psycho. Anyways how would you know?"
"That doesn't matter. How about I make a little proposition?" I crossed my arms behind my back as my smile turned to a blank look.
"Spit it out asshole. I don't have all day."
"Well.... a certain biker told me this morning that you guys were having trouble with the triad in town and the Aztecas out here.... What if I told you I have a way of giving you high caliber rifles that are untraceable by the government and highly customizable?" I rose a brow as I watched the vp turn to another guy and whisper in his ear nodding and then looking at me with a grim look.
"We'll gladly take this offer of yours. We have been having trouble acquiring good guns for a while. But...." he looked down, and now it was my patience waning.
"But what? Come on and tell me man."
"You may want to head back to your house as quickly as possible. I honestly don't care if you kill them or not seeing how they aren't true to our cause, but the brother you hurt this morning came back here and asked for a large group of newbies to go with him to.... teach some weird fuck a lesson.. as he said it." My eyes slowly widen in alarm as he went on my legs slowly backed up. "I'll say that i did not authorize this as i didn't see it to be necessary to do anything, so I would have stripped him when he came back even if he was a vet.... I hope this doesn't ruin our deal."
"You better be fucking lucky." My veins on my arms bulging as my anger grew and my nails drawing blood from my clenched fists. "When I get done he'll be wishing I killed him." I said as I looked over my shoulder at the vice president of the lost with bloodlust in my eyes before turning back around and beginning to bolt to the truck. Not caring in the boys were behind me I reached the truck and got in, turning the truck on I floored it and yanked the wheel to the left. Doing a one eighty spin I waited for Micha and Brandon to get into the truck before flooring it again and heading back to the house, not even waiting for them to close the doors.
"Chill Chris! I'm sure we can make it there in-" Brandon yelled as he was thrown into the seat.
"Shut the fuck up right now. I know this but that doesnt stop me from worrying. I don't even think those girls have any real combat experience." I seethed as I crossed the bridge and headed south on Joshua Road and keeping my foot to the floor.
"We understand this but at the same time I do not want the attention of others drawn to us." Micha said as he put his seat belt on.
"Just imagine this. Six... attractive young girls, being attacked by grown men who want nothing more that to hurt us. And knowing them they don't have the sense God gave a rock they'll think those girls are somehow related to us, not clients. Now what do you think they'll do?" I crossed Route 68 and flew past the gas station to my right as I headed to Baytree Canyon Road.
"Chris there was a dirt road you past that would have led to the house..." Brandon pointed out the window at the aforementioned road.
"No. I need to keep my speed up. If i had offroading tires on this... maybe. But i stole this so I'm not about to mod it. That dirt will slow me down." I take my foot off the petal and decelerate to make it around the turn to Baytree in the right lane. When coming out of the turn I floored it again and headed to the house, hopefully in time to save her.
"God dammit. You have any guns in here?" Brandon huffed as he sat up.
"Yeah there is a ceramic pistol in the glove box and their is a shot gun and rifle in the floorboards in the back." I heard the glove box open and saw from the corner of my eye Brandon pulling the pistol out as I drove between two cars.
"Ummm Chris this is a bullpup shotgun." Micha muttered as he held it up.
"And? It was the cheapest I could find that was unmarked." I was nearing the house now. "You guys better hold on cuz I'm not using the driveway."
"What do you- OH FUCK!" Brandon said before yelling at the end. Holding the wheel tight I climbed up the hill in front of the house, dodging the trees out front and smashing through the white fence. Pressing the brakes I hit a bike at the top and came to a stop, said bike tumbled and hit the propane tank next to the house.
"I don't care what you take but the shotgun is mine." I snatched the gun and got out, blasting two bikers who were charging with melee weapons. "Fucking idiots." I said as I cocked the pump back and ejected the plastic slug casing. Holding my gun to my chest I didn't wait for the other two as I kicked the front door open and shot the first guy I saw. Blood lust fueling my rage, I was shot a few times but paid no mind as the adrenaline was surging throw my veins as I saved Rarity and Pinkie. I was shot in the leg getting Rarity and then once in the arm and the other in the gut. Blood ran down my arm as I bashed guys in the face left and right, occasionally letting a slug out into someones face or gut.
Brandon and Micha helped the girls we found out of the house and to the truck while I headed into the kitchen. Arriving just in time I guess they heard us come in as two guys came rushing out, one with a broken bottle and the other with a gun. Face blasting the guy with the gun, his pasty red face slammed into the door jam as the other guy tried to lice my throat open. Backing up I dodged his attempt and I brought my boot up and kicked him in the chest. Knocking the wind out of him, my rage strength sent him flying to the other side of the kitchen and into the counter. Walking in I heard a sickening crack as he fell to the floor, and looking I saw Twilight laying on the ground with her shirt and pants torn in a lewd manner. Seeing her shivering on the floor caused a beastly growl to come from my throat as I slowly walked to the man that was doing his best to crawl away.
Giving a deep grunt I stepped on the man's wrist and put pressure on it until I heard it snap. I smiled as he screamed in pain, and I smashed his elbow with the butt of my shot gun and continued to smile as I broke his wrists, elbows, shins, and knees. He was a sobbing mess when I began to walk out of the room, blood dripping down my arm and soaking my shit. After I walked out of the kitchen I saw that guys were standing there, somewhat injured like I was and breathing hard.
"Go in there and help Twilight to the truck. It looks like she was almost raped. And give me that pistol please." I bring a hand out as he gives it to me. "All the girls safe?"
"No we couldn't find Rainbow." Micha said with a shake of his head.

"You take care of the guy in the kitchen Ghost. I've already immobilized him, so he shouldn't be too much trouble." I paused for a second before going stiff in alarm as I heard a ruckus and a scream. "Fuck."
Dropping the shotgun I ran to were I heard the scream and the ruckus, coming to my bedroom that I've been using. Busting into the room I was about to aim my pistol but I lost my footing and balance as I was smacked in the back of the head with a blunt object. I let go of the pistol i had as I fell to the floor with a thud.
"Oh well lookie here. Mr. Hotshit from this morning. What was that you were saying about you not wanting to become enemies with you?" I heard as my vision in my eye blurred. "Looks like you were talking so much shit."
I tried to get up but a foot to my stomach stopped me as the wind was knocked out of my lungs. Coughing I tried again but whom ever was kicking me did it a few more times. I groaned as I laid on the floor in pain, and i could taste blood in my mouth as I spat it on the floor.
"Barricade that door you two I don't want his friends to come and ruin the fun." I heard shuffling as I felt a presence near me. "Now here's what's going to happen. I am going to hurt you." I felt something cold press against my left elbow, feeling the cylindrical part on the inside i knew it was a gun. Still having blurry vision I couldn't see what it was but i just hoped to God it was a pistol. "Just. Like. You. Did. To. Me!" the man emphasized but twisting the barrel with every word.
"I'm going to kill you..." I coughed up blood as I tried to speak, I guess I might have a broken rib. "s-slowly."
"See... that would be intimidating.... if you were actually intimidating. Right now all I see is an hotshot who was way over his head and bit off more than he could chew." When he finished I felt the gun get pressed down harder before I felt burning pain erupted below the barrel and I let out a long drawn out groan of pain. "And next... im going to rape this nice, pretty young girl."
"Don't. You. Dare." Instantly my vision focused in my eye as I struggled to look up at him from my position.
"Oh but I do dare." He gave me a wicked smile and getting a good view of him I could see it was that old fuck from this morning that I had injured.'Guess I hadn't killed him yet.... That's going to change very quickly.' My thoughts were grim as I felt someone roughly hold onto me.  From the corner of my vision I could see it was one of the other two lost members that were in here. He wrapped his arms under mine and placed the palms of his hands on the back of my head. From this, it made it rather difficult to hit him or move. I watched as Rainbow looked at me in fear and horror as the old man and unknown biker slowly came up to her.
"S-stay back!" she yelled as she stood in a bad defensive pose.
"Lassy if you just let this happen I promise you I we won't hurt you.... much. Make sure he get's a good view of this." the old man said as they got closer.
When they got close enough Rainbow lunged at them, in a sloppy manner might I add, and the old coot dodged easier and kneed her stomach. Falling to the floor I struggled as I watched the unnamed biker grab her and hold her tightly. I watched helplessly her shirt was ripped off of her with a knife as the old man basically lusted her with his eyes.
"My my such a small body. Firm and petite. I can't wait to strip you naked and shove my cock into your slit." He made the mistake of getting too close as she shoved her knee upward and into his crotch. I cringed as I heard him gasp and fall to the floor, groaning as he grasped his balls. Rainbow received a back handed slap as he got back up, and I struggled even more but was stopped when pain erupted in my chest and I started coughing again.'Gotta be careful... at this point I believe its against my lung and hasn't punctured it' I thought as I stopped moving.
"You'll pay for that bitch. I said I was going to go easy on you but now I'm not." As he was about to make his move the debris in front of the door I came through began to shift but not move. "Seems his friends have come to join, too bad they cant get in even if they use their guns." He gave her a devilish grin as his hand sunk between her skin and pants, aiming for her privates. I watched as she gasped and blushed with an angry look on her face as I was guessing the prick fund his mark. "Oh my these feel like virgin lips." He sickeningly teased.
"Buck off you pervert and stop!" She said as she tried to keep her voice calm and brave through this as she was molested.
"Oh but you still need your punishment." He began to take her pants off with his only hand. I needed to stop this fast and I looked to my left and right to find something. I did notice a knife on the dresser near me, but it was going to be quiet difficult to get.
"P-please no." Rainbow pleaded as I slowly tried to undo the button holding the knife in it's sheath.
"Oh come on don't be like that little lassie." He pulled his hand out, and I could see his fingers were wet from obvious reasons. "Now we need to take your pants off~"
Rainbow just whimpered as he slowly pulled her pants and panties down, showing off her glistening slit in front of us. She wiggled in the mans grasp as she tried to cover herself with her legs. I watched in disgust as he licked his lips and and spread her legs.
"NO! Please stop!" She screamed, and I thrashed in the mans grasp, not trying to get free but push him closer to the dresser. I stopped as I was hit in the side making me gasp and cough blood as pain flared in my side. "Please." She began to cry as the old man got down and pressed his mouth to her slit. I was starting to feel hotter and hotter as this shit continued to go on, and as my anger rose. Looking back I noticed that I had pushed the guy back close enough for my to get the knife.
As the old man was starting to eat her out, I yanked the blade off the dresser and stabbed the guy holding me in the thigh. He screamed and let go of me as I twirled, slitting his throat as he bent down to grasp his wounded thigh. Using my momentum of my twirl I threw the knife into the other unnamed biker's forehead, killing him instantly. The old coot was already aiming his pistol at me by the time I killed the other guy.

"You couldn't have just behaved and let this happen. I was going to let you live..., well somewhat, after this was all over no I'm going to have to kill you" I stood there clutching my wounded side and breathing heavily as I looked at him, sweat coming down my face.
"Good... good luck with that." I flashed him a cocky smile that must have pissed him off as his gun shook in his grasp. I watched as Rainbow took the chance of him being distracted to lunge at him and knock him onto his belly. I stumbled and bent down to pick up the pistol I had dropped as Rainbow was thrown off of him and away. I aimed my pistol at him right as he did the same, but I was able to get my shot off first. It was too fast for me to see but I could make out the bullet having a molten glow to it as it traveled and embedded itself in the old mans neck, severing his artery and causing blood to gush out of the wound. He dropped his gun as he tried to cover the wound with his hand. 
"You're lucky I can't torture you... just except it, you're gonna die." My voice was devoid of emotion as I made my way over to his body on the floor as he gasped for breath. I paid no mind as I kept my gun pointed downward and put two into him, one in the chest. and the other in his forehead.
I gave a grunt as I fell to a knee, but i forced myself to stand. Rainbow looked up at me in relief as it must have been over. I stood straight up and whipped my mouth as I slowly made my way to here. She was still blushing, tears at the edge of her eyes that were threatening to come out, and now she was missing a shirt. Stopping in front of her I bent over a little and pulled her pants up and gave her a hug. I could slowly feel everything cool down and my anger dissolve.
"I could have done that." She said quietly after a minute of silence.
"I know.... but you've been through alot today." I eased back and gave her a smile, which was probably showing my bloody teeth. "And I am proud of you. For standing up to them when everything seemed hopeless."
"W-well I just thought of w-what you would do." She stuttered with her words as I chuckled, then groaned in pain. 
"Don't laugh for a bit... need to remember." I muttered before I grasped her hand and walked to the door. "Help me move this shit so we can leave." I grasped the dresser and waited for her to be by my side before moving it. Slowly we did and I opened the door only to receive a punch to the face. I took the punch to the face and grabbed the arm that punched my, yanking the person towards me I kneed them in the stomach. Letting the arm go I grabbed my aching nose and looked to see that it was Brandon that had punched me.
"The hell man..." He wheezed out as he clutched his belly, slowly standing up.
"Aim a gun first don't punch please." I grunted as I passed him and entered the kitchen. I was going to need to set this place on fire and burn every shred of evidence that could be found here before we left. "Take her to the truck. I'll be out in a second." I headed into the kitchen and kicked the dead biker away from the stoves. Grunting in pain I yanked them away from the walls and pulled the propane lines from them, slowly letting the gas fill up. Grabbing something metal I chucked it into the microwave. I set the timer for five minutes and waited until it stated getting hard to breath before setting the microwave off and running out of the house as quickly as I can.
"Whats the hurry?" Micha asked.
"House is gonna go boom boom so we need to leave. Everyone in the truck?" I open the drivers door.
"Yeah, come on and get in the bed." Brandon smacked Micha's shoulder before laying the the trucks bed. Nodding Micha climbed in and laid in the bed with Brandon. Getting in the truck I started it, with a little trouble, before throwing it in reverse and heading back down the hill. I heard the small window open in the back glass as I did a one eighty and headed back Baytree canyon road towards the farmhouse bunker house.
"Hey what about our shit in the warehouses?" Micha asked as he placed an arm in the window.
"I'll be under the people that live in the warehouse looking buildings in the back seeing how thats technically on they're property. Don't worry we'll come back and get our stuff." I said as I turned right onto Senora Road.
"What did you do before you left that had you running outside?"
"Set the gas off... need to burn the evidence." I said just as a large boom was heard in the distance.
"What about our stuff?" Brandon asked, sticking his head next to Micha's.
"You can replace it. Pay more attention to the girls, they just went through something bad. Don't be self centered." I turned onto a dirt road going to Madrazo's warehouse down from his ranch, getting close to our next home. Hopefully we cans stay here for a little bit longer than normal.

	
		Chapter 10: Flying Fame



I suddenly awoke with a jump, instantly waking up and breathing heavily before cringing in pain as my abdomen flared in pain. I pushed the covers away as I sat up and I could feel sweat drip down my face and neck as I tried to calm my breathing, each heavy breath I took hurting slightly as the soreness was evident. Looking at my surroundings I saw I was in the bedroom at the farmhouse. The dresser across the room opposite to the bed, the nightstands on the side of the bed, the window next to the dresser, and Rainbow laying next to me in bed. My sudden movement seemed to have awoken her as I as stirred and looked up at me with sleepy eyes.
"Don't move so fast, you'll hurt yourself." She grumbled as she just laid there.
"I'm... sorry. I had a nightmare." I looked down and stared at my hands as they laid atop the comforter.
"Was it about what happened?" She looked at me with a soft expression, and I sat there in silence just nodding my head slowly. "I told you that it wasn't anything more you could have done." She slowly sat up and leaned over and hugged me. Taking the queue I laid my head atop hers and returned the hug.
"I know. But... I feel like there could have been more I could have done to stop them before they... did those things to you." I had a somber look on my face as she rubbed my back.
"Don't stress yourself out Fury." She pushed back and gave me a sad smile. "I mean it could have been worse since they didn't get too far into it."
"But-" She cut me off by placing a hand on my shoulder causing me to look in her direction.
"Stop it. Don't think that you have to do everything yourself. From someone who has had experience with somepo- one in a situation similar to yours... you have friends to help you."
"But they basically raped you Rainbow." I gave her a shocked look as she returned me somber look and looked forward. 
"He did, but it wouldn't be the first time." My face softened and I sat there silent waiting. "It was when I was eight, I was taking a trip with my parents to Manehatten for a Wonderbolts show. I was so excited to be there since it was my first one." She smiled at the memory. "My parents saved up as much as they could just to take me and I was so grateful for what they did. Anyways during the middle of it I told my parents I was going to go and use the little fillies room while the wonderbolts rested for their next performance, I met a stallion after I was finished saying he had some rare wonderbolts merchandise he had."
I watched her expression morph into a frown as her story went on, and I was listening to it intently. Looking down I saw her hands ball into fists and shake slightly.
"How stupid I was to believe him, but I was still but a filly and didn't understand the world. He brought me to his booth where he ended up raping me and taking my virginity. After he was done using me I was found about a few hours later by security staff and my parents, crying in a puddle of his semen. After that my life changed as I slowly had to cope with what happened to me." 
"Did they ever catch him?" I watched her begin to cry, the tears not falling yet, and she shook her head.
"No. He was never caught, and he went on to do the same thing to a few more fillies before it just stopped. No po-one knows it he just stopped or died." I went and hugged her, wrapping my arms around her as she flinched in shock.
"Im sorry to hear that happen to you. I may not know what you look like as a mare, but for something to happen to such a beautiful girl like you... I wish I was there to have done something." I couldn't see her face but she was blushing from my words.
"Th-thanks....." She fell into the hug and held onto me. "Just remember that even if you guys don't trust us... I do."
"Chris." I spoke out randomly after a minute of silence.
"What?" She unembraced me and looked at me confused.
"My real name. It's Chris. I believe that you've earned my trust enough for me to tell you that, though I don't know about the others." I said as I slowly got out of bed, taking my time as my body was still sore in my mid area.
"Well I can't really return it since you already know my name." She chuckled.
"True but as long as you continue telling the truth that trust will build." I stood up and walked to the door of the room. "Come on and lets go eat breakfast." She turned and looked at the clock and aw that it was only seven in the morning before laying back down.
"Too early." She huffed and threw the covers over her, shielding herself from the light that was beginning to creep into the room. Sighing I scrunched my lips to the right and went over to the bed, grabbed the covers and pulled them off of her. She looked at me with an angry look before grasping the covers and pulled them over herself again.
"Come on Rainbow don't make me grab you." I tapped my foot on the floor.
"You wouldn't do that, you're still hurt." Her voice was slightly muffled under the blanket.
"Rainbow you underestimate me. I've been shot multiple times and still go on without a sweat." I exaggerated that last part as I bent forward. My response from her was another grumble and I sighed. "Fine we'll do this the hard way."
"What are you- ack!" She gasped in shock as I quickly scooped her up. Tossing the covers off of herself in a small panic I was able to put her onto my shoulder with her facing behind me. "Hey! No fair!"
"All's fair in love and war Rainbow." I smiled and smacked her thigh, making her gasp and squirm. Chuckling lightly I opened the door to our room and headed the the kitchen. Said kitchen was a modest room with average appliances and cabinets from a middle class house. I gently set her in a seat at the table in the kitchen I went over to the counter and began to make my morning coffee, as well as some for everyone else. "Want any coffee?" I looked back at her.
"Eww no. Im not a fan of coffee. Was always too bitter." She shook her head and made a disgusted expression.
"You know you can put milk and creamer in there to make it better." Raising a brow I turned around and softly hummed to myself.
"Oh I know that but I could never get it right so I gave up."
"Well how about we make a deal. You try a mug of coffee I make and if you like it then you can drink it." 
"Whats the other half?" She questioned me.
"What ever you feel like." I smiled.
"Fine if I don't like it then you have to do anything I say!" She gave a bashful smile.
"Then its a deal." I tapped the counter as we then waited in silence for the coffee to brew. Once it was done I poured a mug for her and me and began to put the cream and sugar into them.
"H-hey make sure not to put too much into there."
"I know what I'm doing Rainbow." I finished and walked over and gave her the mug. "Be careful its fresh and hot."
Nodding she cupped the mug with both her hands as she hesitantly took a sip of it. I watched as she smacked her lips before slowly drinking more, being careful since it was still scolding hot.
"Is it good?" I asked as I watched her, slowly drinking mine with my good arm.
"Its.... good yeah." She nodded looking from her coffee to me, causing me to smile at how shy she is being about it.
"Anyways I'm probably going to be going out later, wanna join?" I took a sip of my drink.
"It's nothing dangerous and illegal right?" She looked up at me with a hard look, and I swung my cup holding hand slowly back and forth.
"No no no nothing of the sort." I gave a sheepish smile. "Just going into Los Santos to shop is all."
"If you say so. I haven't been there yet so... I guess I could tag along." Shrugging she went back to drinking the coffee.
"Good to hear because I'll be leaving in a few."
"But its still only seven in the morning?!" She looked shocked as I mentioned that.
"Early bird.... catches the worm." I gave a sober look as I turned my head to the right, my thoughts thinking back to Brock. I smacked my lips as I thought, leading Rainbow to look at me in concern.
"Are you alright?"
"Yeah... yeah I'm fine. Just some bad memories." I gave a sad smile as I poured out the rest of my coffee, causing Rainbow to protest. "Don't worry about it... I'm going to go shower and get dressed, I expect you to do the same when you finish your coffee." I promptly left the kitchen and heading back to my room to get ready for today. Along the way I past Micha as he trudged to the kitchen.
Giving him a small wave, he returned it as we passed by each other. Arriving at the door to the bedroom I slept in last night I prepared to get ready

Location: Farm House Safe House
Perspective: Micha
Time: 7:59 am

Passing Chris in the hallway I gave him a small waving as he gave me one while heading to the kitchen. One thing on my mind, Coffee. I need it. Coming in I could see Rainbow sitting at the table in the room while drinking a mug of black gold herself. Slowly making my way to the coffee machine I quietly made myself a cup of coffee before sitting at the table with Rainbow, right across from her. Looking at her I could see her looking at her drink in thought, and I took a good sip of mine before speaking.
"Penny for your thoughts?" I looked with a raised eyebrow, getting her attention. She looked like she was about to say something before stopping. She stayed silent for a few seconds before something came out of her mouth.
"Is Chris alright?" She asked, making me raise my other brow as she used his name. Guess he decided to tell her, was bound to happen. They have been spending a lot of time with one another.
"Define 'alright'. Because the three of us aren't your typical person."
"Well.... he said something before he looked down with a saddened expression. Heck he didn't even finish his coffee, instead dumping it." She took a sip before continuing. "This stuff is really good by the way."
"Oh I know it is." I thought silently for a second, leaning forward against the table. "What exactly did he say?"
"He said something along the lines of 'Early bird catches the worm'." Her look she at me with a expression that screamed 'Please tell me.'
Giving a sigh I looked down at my coffee and stared at my dark reflection in the brown liquid as I tried to formulate the words to say to her next. I knew that this was something I shouldn't be telling, but honestly I don't see any harm coming from telling someone about a dead friend.
"What I am about to tell you, does not leave this room got it?" I gave her a serious expression and she nodded. Licking my lips I turned to stare at the window in the kitchen. "Once upon a time there were more than three of us. We met another group of folks as soon as we arrived here in the Hell hole, kinda made a mutual relationship that slowly shifted to friendship. We took jobs like we usually did when this was a game to us, until one day." I bottled up my own anger to keep a calm tone as I continued the story. "We did a job we were all accustomed to and thought it was go the same, every other mission was exact to the one in the game... but it wasn't. No one was there when we arrived, and standing around looking we were ambushed."
"Did...did they die?" She was leaning on by a thread to my tale.
"Yes... and no. One of them was gunned down, he was still alive as we got behind cover but he was mortally wounded. There was no helping him. Trying to return fire against them some of us couldn't do anything but watch as Brock laid against a wooden crate and choke on his own blood." I gave a sad sigh. "We soon got out of there and took Brock's body with us. Later we buried him at the cemetery, though soon after everyone left this city for others... and that was three years ago."
"Oh." She soon found her coffee really interesting.
"Since then we've done things differently, and its been going fine. A few hiccups here and there but we're still alive. Though we haven't taken any jobs in a while since you girls have come along."
"If his friend died three years ago why is he still sad about it? I-If i can ask that question that is." She stampered in embarrassment as she seemed like she wasn't trying to say anything to upset me.
"Because he was sort of in charge of everyone when it happened and believes it was his fault Brock died. His guilt is whats eating him." I gave a somber looked, swirling the coffee in my hands idly.
"Just um one final question... How do you guys afford everything? I don't see you guys working at all."
"It's because we have businesses across the state that keep our pockets full." I decided to take another long sip. Finishing my coffee I got up and went to put my mug in the sink, rinsing it out and setting it down. "Alright well I'm going back to my room. Holler if you need me." I Stopped before leaving. "And if you can, do your best to cheer him up. I know you care for him." I then waved and walked and down the hallway to my room.

Location: Farm House Safe House, The shower in Chris's room
Perspective: Chris
Time: 8:32 am

Wiping the mirror down I removed the fog on the mirror from the steam in the room so I could get a good look at myself while I dried off. Doing so I made sure to do a good job as I didn't like my skin to be slightly wet as I put my clothes on, it also made putting on my socks easier. Finishing drying myself off I stood in front of the sink naked as I shaved the five o'clock shadow I had on my face. While I did that I heard a knock at the door.
"Who is it?" I asked as I turned to the right and cupped my chin.
"It's me. Can I come in?" I heard Rainbow's muffled voice, making me raise a brow and shrug.
"Sure but I'm still naked." I warned as I heard the door open, seeing her come in within the reflection of the mirror before shutting the door behind her.
"And? It's not like it's the first time I've seen you like this... sorry about that one time by the way." She chuckled with a blush.
"Rainbow we are both adults here. Boundaries are for the ignorant. Anyways what do you need?" I finished up the left side of my face before going to my right.
"Just seeing... if you were alright. You kinda walked out of the kitchen with a sad look. I kinda got worried." She fidgeted in place.
"And you waited until after I got out of the shower? Thought you wanted some more fun time~?" I chuckled as I saw her gape like a fish. "I'm just joking with you Rainbow."
"I know that! I just wanted you to have some space is all." I finished shaving and put the razor down.
"Are you going to take a shower?" I asked as I turned to look at her, and surprisingly she kept eye contact.
"Yeah when you leave the bathroom." She folded her arms.
"You do realize I am standing in front of you, butt ass naked right?" I gestured to my body and giving her a flat look.
"Do you not understand the concept of privacy?"
"And you realize I respect that." I smiled and walked over to her, her face growing redder as I neared. Grabbing a towel as I went to her I passed by and smacked her left cheek hard and electing a yelp from her. In hindsight I do not think that was a good thing to do but at the time I most definitely a good idea. The nut check was so worth it. My response to smacking her ass as a kick to my crotch, and surprisingly it didn't hurt as bad as I thought it would have. Reflectively I grabbed my nuts and let a low groan out of my throat, the air escaping my mouth with a wheeze. I said it didn't hurt as bad, never said it didn't hurt at all.
Rainbow let out a huff of air as she folded her arms and walked towards the shower as I chuckled, shuffling my way out of the bathroom and into the bedroom connected to the master. Closing the door behind me I let go of my crotch and headed over to the small dresser in the room to get dressed. Finding a simple pair of blue jeans and a a shirt I stood by the window and changed, looking over the hill at the prison in the distance. Thoughts on what to do next in my little adventure ran through my mind as I bent over to put the jeans on, then making my way over and putting some shoes on. Sinking into the side of the bed I sat there in silence and thought, the only sound I could hear was the sound of the shower running as Rainbow cleaned herself. Sighing I put the shoes I choose on and waited for her to come out, and I didn't have to wait long as about ten minutes later the door to the bathroom opened and she came walking out with a towel around her body. Looking at her I waited for her to begin grabbing her clothes before talking.
"Got all your stuff packed for the trip? Or do you need-" I started but was cut off as Rainbow interrupted me.
"No I have everything, I just need to know when we are leaving." She cut me off as she looked at her clothes with a blush.
"Good, then we can head over to airport when you're ready." I said with a smile on my face and eyes closed. Hearing Rainbow grumble made me open my eyes and frown as I watched her just stare at her clothes. "You gonna get dressed or?"
"Leave the room and I will." Looking over at me with a blush, she held her towel close.
"Dash you've seen me naked before...." I said as I turned around and let her have her privacy. "But if you insist, though I won't leave." Hearing a sigh after a few silent moments she began to get dressed behind me, and I knew she was finished when I felt her towel hit me in the back of the head. It wrapped around my head and assaulted my senses as I smelt nothing but the towel. Reaching up I pulled it down and turned back to face dash to see her in a pair of short shorts, tight fitting long sleeve shirt and sneakers. Smiling as I pulled the towel off I chuckled and got up, throwing the towel into the dirty hamper in the room. 
"Grab your stuff and throw it into the Frontier outside, everything else is in there." I said as I left the room, heading to the back door. Unlocking the door I swung it open, the old hinges squeaking as they moved. Pushing the screen door open as well I stepped outside I skipped the steps and landed on the dirt path and headed through the flower bed to the small awning when the SUV sat. Reaching for the trunks handle with one hand I reached into my other and pulled a pack of cigarettes out, letting go of the handle my hand moved down and grabbed one. Putting the pack back in my pocket I reached and grabbed the lighter I had in the same spot before sitting on the edge of the trunk. Lighting the stick of cancer I sat there in silence and smoked and I got to almost half of the thing before Dash came out with her luggage.
I sat there and watched her bring it with her before standing up as she got close, grabbing it from her and putting it atop all the other stuff before shutting the trunk and walking to the driver side. Opening it I climbed in and shut the door as Dash did the same, giving me a small glare. Looking at her as I press the clutch in and turn the key, all I do is raise a brow.
"I could've gotten the bag ya know?" she stated rhetorically and I shrugged as I moved the shifter into reverse. Looking back I make sure I don't run into the tree next to the parking area, feeling the difference between the grass and the dirt path. 
"I know but there is no harm to help is there." I jabbed at her in a playful tone.
"No... there's not."
"Exactly." I smiled as to me I had won that before shifting my face to a neutral expression, shifting my focus onto driving. Once I reached the entrance to the farm I hung a left and made my way towards the freeway, merging into traffic once I arrived. Keeping speed, my mind dolled over what I would talk about with Brian or Lui... if Lui was still alive that is. I was only able to talk to Brian on the phone when I said I wanted to meet up for a talk on urgent matters. I didn't get comfortable in my seat as soon we had made it down the freeway, and turning my blinker on we moved off the freeway using exit 1C to downtown.
"Are you usually this quiet?" Rainbow asked, looking over at me and breaking the silence as she too had a bored expression. Obviously the passing scenery isn't good enough to keep her attention pulled. Sighing as I turned off the exit ramp and over to Senora Road I gave her an annoyed look.
"Only when Im trying to talk to the dead..... so yeah pretty much." I said before grumbling. " Look cut me some slack, Im not usually a talkative person, especially when im driving." I defended, looking over at her and bringing a hand up. 
Looking at me silently, Rainbow's eyes looking me over before she huffed and looked out at the window seeming disgruntled. Confused as to what her problem was I just went back to driving, looking down at my rearview mirror and seeing the big CNT TV sign in the reflection. Our trip to the clothing store was then on silent as we didn't say a word to each other. Getting down Popular Street, I had to stop at the red light at the intersection of Popular and Las Lagunas Rd. At the line I made a u-turn and hung in the right lane to move into the EchoRock shopping plaza for parking, since I didn't know if I could park by the street like the barber shop down the road. Pulling into an empty spot in front of the tanning salon I stopped the truck and put it in park before turning it off and yanking the keys out. Reaching over to the door handle I was about to get out but I felt a hand on my shoulder so I stopped, craning my neck back to see Rainbow looking at me with a hand reached over.
"Chris...... will we be able to go home?" Her eyes felt like an abysmal pool that could suck me in with the amount of worry and fear within them. Turning my head back straight I kept my head down in thought and then looking back up with resolve.
"No matter what... we'll get yall back home, come hell or high water.... and I'll do anything to get you and your friends home even if it kills me." I simply said, opening my door and getting out. "Now come on we need to get some jackets, its supposed to be chilly when we get up there." 
Rainbow got out along with me and I had no idea what her expression was from what I had said but obviously it was good since she didn't seem to be upset. Waiting for her to walk around the frontier before heading to the side walk, and as we walked together I heard the sound of panic. The moment I turned around to see what it was a red blur passed by me. My muscles tensed up in a panic as I had no idea what was going on, but I whipped my head back to see what flew by and to my surprise it was a bright red Dilettante. Confused as to what was happening my train of thought couldn't even get going as a blaring truck horn went off as a Phantom blew by after the electric car. I finally knew what this was when I saw the Fame or Shame trailer attached the freight train of a truck.
"My memory could be spotty but I could've sworn that they didn't drive this far east and chased Lazlo on the street south of this one." I thought to myself as I stood there.
"Ummm Chris... is that normal?" Rainbow asked as she stood close to me. Shaking my head I looked down at her and finally realized that I had stopped walking.
"Y-yeah. Stuff like this happens. Just best to ignore it." I told her as I began walking again, turning to go into the Suburban next to the plaza where we parked. "We need to hurry and get what we need, our flight leaves in a couple of hours."
"Noted... just be glad its me and not Rarity. She'd be in here forever... if she doesn't complain." Rainbow remarked as she entered before me. I had held the door open so I was now walking behind her. Stopping as soon as we entered I looked around to try and find where the jackets were at. As I stood there the stocky air of the poorly maintained shop flew into my nose and made me cringe softly, I knew I should be used to these smells but they honestly never get easy to get used to.
As I looked around Rainbow walked off to the right of the store by the front windows and began to look at the sport jerseys they had for sale, where as my attention was on getting a good warm jacket for the cold climate of what I remember New York in my world having. Seeing a few racks in front of the counter I walked over and took in they had work jackets, biker jackets, jockey jackets and even more work jackets. Sighing to myself I picked out a Hunter Utility Bomber jacket and a blue one too before going over and getting a red, blue, and black turtle neck. Nodding to myself as I had what I needed I made my way over and stood by the counter and waited for Dash to get over here. When she did come over she apparently picked out an LS Pounders sports jersey that seemed to be a few sizes too big for her, and this choice made me raise a brow at her. She returned my confused look and just shrugged as she now stood next to me. Groaning I said nothing to her and we just went up to the cash register and put everything I was about to buy on the counter.
"I hope that's everything you need. I was about to go on break." The female cashier said in a snooty bored tone as she looked at us both as if we didn't matter. Knowing this is how all residents of Los Santos were I just kept calm as she begrudgingly rung up out purchase. "Alright that'll be three hundred and eighty seven dollars sir." 
"WHAT!" Rainbow exclaimed as she heard the final price for the six pieces of clothing we had gotten. I had known that if this was actually the game things would've been in the thousands I just pulled four one hundred dollar bills out of my wallet and handed them over. "Hey! Tell her thats a crazy price!" Rainbow pushed as she seemed angry at the cashier.
"Oi don't worry. This isn't a problem." I shushed Rainbow. "Don't make a scene remember?" I looked at her from the corner of my eye before looking back at the lady.
"Jeez, so out of date with just paper?" She scoffed and took the money and gave me my change. Nodding to her and waiting for her to bag them, I reached over and grasped the bag and then going to the exit. When Rainbow and I made our way outside I spoke my mind.
"Pay no heed to that, if it had actually been a problem I would've said something but there is little I can do about inflation. Just drop it and don't worry 'kay?" She nodded at me and when we got back to the truck I threw the bag into the back seat, then got into the drivers seat. "Alright now its time to head to the airport for our flight."
After that the only thing that graced our ears was the sound of the radio, which I had set to Non-stop Pop since it wasn't the worst station and was one of my favorite stations back when I played Grand Theft Auto. Eventually we got off on exit 2A for LSIA, heading in and entering the parking lot number one. I went all the way up to the fourth level and tried parking close to the bridge to the terminal. Lucky for me there was a spot two spaces from it, and it was in the middle of the garage so when we came back I wouldn't have to worry about backing into anyone's car. Now parked Rainbow and I grabbed all our stuff and crossed the bridge and soon going through the hassle that was gta's version of the TSA. Half an hour later we made it through and we waited for the boarding to begin. Once it did we got onto a FlyUS jumbo jet and took the seats I had bought, luckily I was able to get ones for us next to each other. 
I had intended for that since I remember when I was still on my earth and I had gotten onto my first flight, it was nerve racking and didn't help I had also gotten on that flight to head to Missouri for basic training. Anyways once we got into our seats it was another half hour until we took off, and now it would be another five hours of non-stop flying until we reached Liberty City. I truly hope that the information that Brain has to tell me is worth making this trip across country instead of telling me over the phone. Sighing I leaned my head back and closed my eyes, hopefully getting some rest on this trip.

			Author's Notes: 
h-hey im back? I hope so... motivation had been lost for this but recently my imagination had come back, even just a little bit. Hope this is an enjoyable new installment to this story
Also this is the car used in this chapter
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