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		Description

What do you do when you suddenly wake up with super powers? We all have our answers but in all honesty if you don't initial freak out something wrong with you. Even more so if you find yourself in a whole new universe. Unless you have no loved ones to give a crap about, you should really be freaking the hell out, which should tell you a shit ton about me. My names Rachael Kerrigan and this, this is my awesome story. I should really get a tattoo saying  "FML" at some point. At this point that's the best way to describe my life.
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		Chapter 1



Ever had one of those days you wake up in unknown location in pain and can’t remember the day before to save your life? Congratulations, you have a sense of the pain I’m going through right now. I groaned as I looked around the still rubbing my head hoping to ease the pounding in my head. “Great, wonder what I’ve gotten myself into this time.”
Standing on slightly shaky legs I noticed the overwhelming abundance of apple trees with the most juicy and mouthwatering apples I’ve ever seen. So it was basically safe to say I was in some kind of orchard. “Well, on the bright side if I don't get caught by whoever owns this place I shouldn’t go hungry anytime soon.”
I tried to remember how I got here but could only bring up bits and pieces of me at a convention and buying something from one of the venders then a bright light. I sighed in annoyance form the fragments. “Leave it to me to fuck up just by buying a few trinkets.” I griped before noticing something felt... different.
“Wow, I definitely remember being thinner than this, and why does this suit feel even tighter and formfitting all of a sudden?” A quick look showed off my now slightly improved ‘Assets’ and that my Spider-Gwen costume material had been somehow changed. Well it breathed better, I got some ‘heightened’ features and I didn’t have to pay for any of it so I wasn’t exactly complaining.
“Damn. My door doesn’t really swing that way but even I’m having a hard time not drooling all over this hot bod. Think I might actually need a stick to beat off all the dogs out for something nice and juicy.” I stopped myself before I could end up spending an hour admiring myself. Being a total narcissist wasn’t my thing anyways.
“Well, that’s enough of that i guess, time to find someone who might know where the hell am I.” Picking at random I walked off deeper into the forest of apple trees narrowly avoiding forgetting my back pack.
As I walked boredom quickly settled in forcing my mind to wonder. I honestly didn’t know much about Spider-man aside from his powers and abilities. I honestly just liked the way he looked and what he could do. I was gonna make his costume but I ran into an image of Spider-Gwen and immediately fell in love with her costume. Helped that I looked just like Gwen Stacey anyways.
A gentle breeze blew in through the trees actually giving the place a bit more beauty as the leaves swayed peacefully. I almost didn’t mind being lost in this orchard. The scent of fresh apples flowed through the wind, it was nice and peaceful, I didn’t wake up with some sleaze next to me in bed or anything and, to top it all off, I still had all my things including my backpack and money apparently.
...What? Not waking up to find you you're not only lost but you’ve been robbed and done things that you will most definitely regret and be disgusted by is a pretty good blessing if you ask me, especially if you wake up in a place  like this.
“P-please, Let me go!” Came a young, feminine voice.
Wow, i’m here less than an hour and I’m already walking into more trouble. Honestly considering the fact its been only like fifty minutes and my past track record that’s beats my longest time by fifteen minutes. Sounds like some little girl, and given my luck, whoever has her will be doing exactly what I’m afraid of. Damn my inability to let shit be and mind my own business. always got to stick up for the little guy and shit.
“Please, if it’s money you want, My daddy can give you money just-Aaaghhh! That Skit cost more than your house!” The young girl wailed. Hugh, lucky me, i’m saving some little rich bitch. Aught to be loads of fun.
I Quickly hid behind a tree as I reached the area, taking a quick peek to asses the situation and... The fuck is this shit! THere were three males pinning down and stringing up a young adolescent female. Only one problem though, they were all colorful anthropomorphic ponies from the look of it.
Now, i bet some of you might be thinking of how I could possibly tell they’re genders and all? Well, and I might be wrong here, but I’m pretty sure the huge dangling sticks of meat hanging between their legs as they began to drop their pants was enough indication for that little observation. Helped that the little girl was wearing nothing aside from some of her torn clothing, leaving her completely exposed and at these sick bastards’ mercy.
I clenched my fist as I watched the sick fucks grinning and laughing as they crowded around her, one of them actually forcing her mouth open and, Okay, that's it, these guys are just ordered the biggest can of whoop-ass I have in stock, on the house.
“That’s it yuh little whore, I better not feel any teeth or else I’ll I have to bust them out of that pretty little mouth of yours Princess.” The first one said as he gripped her by the hair.
“Looks like she’s a nice fit up top, how about in the back?” One fucker quipped as he made his way around getting a firm grip on her ass making her squirm even more than she already was as a steady river of tears flowed from her eyes.
“Wow, seriously? That was just lame.” I said catching the first closest one to me in the jaw with a solid left hook. Before the next one could take more than a step I was in front of him giving him a knee to his baby maker. Well at least he won’t have to worry about having kids of his own now.
“What the- Where the fuck this freak come from?!” One them shouted before having one of his buddies tossed on top of of him. Woah, since when am I this strong? A sudden tingling in my head quickly brought my mind back into the fight just in time to dodge a blow to the back of my head before I flipped away landing with the classic spider-man pose. Wait, since when could I do that either?! Wait a sec, if this works my mind will officially be blown.
Two of them managed to get their pants back on and tried to run. They didn’t get far as two strings of webs caught them by their feet... er, hooves and dragged flung them into the first guy as he was getting back to his fee... er, hooves. Oh this is so fucking sick! These guys are in so much trouble now.
:”Looks like running ain’t an option boys, get this freak!”
“Awe, now that's not very nice.” I said in before webbing his mouth shut. “If you don’t having anything nice to say in front of the kid you shouldn’t say anything at all.” I quipped.
“Aaagghh!” I turned to the large charging stallion just in time for my instincts to kick in and Jump over him. As I passed over head I grabbed him by the head and flung him into a tree as I landed leaving him to fall to the ground unconscious. “Nightie-night meat head.”
“I see you got jokes kid. Hows about I beat the funny out of yah?!” My spider-sense tingled in warning of his shot, sadly I was bound to take a hit at some point and this just happened to be it. I nearly puked after taking the gut shot, guy had a pretty good left hook and an even better right hook judging by the second punch to my face.
“Damn, did anyone get the number of the truck that hit?” I staggered for a bit before my spider sense came to the rescue again. “not this time dip shit.” I taunted as I flipped over him. The moment i landed I Returned his hospitality with side kick to the muzzle, the satisfying sound of crunching easily heard..
“Damn, the looked like it hurt dude.” I said to the stallion(?) now clutching his busted and bleeding muzzle. “Though it probably didn't hurt as much as this.” I kicked him in the face knocking him out and leaving two more left.
“Alright boys, final round. This one’s for all the marbles kiddies.” They both looked to each other before charging at me, not the wisest of decisions but okay, I’ll take it.  I webbed one of them in the chest before pulling him over to me for  really satisfying punch to his face accompanied by another crunch. The last guy didn’t fair much better at all as I easily round housed his face. After the first spin he just dropped to the ground unconscious like his buddies. “Well that was anti-climatic.”
Though I wanted to help the girl as soon as possible i had to make sure I tied up the loser squadron supreme before doing so. Thankfully these ass hats had a lot of rope on them.
“Hold on, I got you kid.” I said as I started untying her.
“Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!” She cried out as she immediately wrapped herself around me  bawling her eyes out in my shoulder.
“Well I couldn’t just let those sick fucks have their way with you, not so long as I could help it.” I said as I held her close. I pulled her off of me long enough to slip a jacket around her before taking off in a seemingly random direction. “Come one, let’s get you back home.”
It took me a while but thankfully I had chosen the right direction. By the time we made it up ot the farmhouse her crying had devolved into silent sobbing. It wasn't a big surprise when I saw more anthros walking around apparently setting up some kind of party.
“What in tarnation?!” Came a southern accent as some orange farm mare ran up to me somehow not losing her stetson form the speed she was moving. “Where the hay did you come from and why do you have-” I interrupted her not wanting to waste any time. I explained everything, from waking up in what was apparently her family’s orchard to rescuing the little filly that currently refused to let go of me. by the time i finished my story there wasn’t  a single smile left on the property. Even the pink one that had been bouncing with barely contained joy as she continued to set up the party had lost her bounce now, where there had been happiness and joy in eyes was now a cold star filled with barely contained rage with her now straight hair showing just how upset she was.
“Big Mac, You and RD go keep an eye on those varmints in the orchard. We’ll go and get the guards to come and haul them off.” Ordered the farm mare. “Applebloom, take Diamond Tiara inside and get her some clothes.” She said before running off with purple mare in toe. A large red stallion huffed as he wordlessly ran off into the see of apple trees with a blue, rainbow maned mare with wings flying alongside him, both with a similar glare. I almost feel bad for those guys back there. There might not be anything left for the guards to arrest with those two guarding them.
“E-excuse me miss, please follow me.” Said another filly about the same age as the one I had in my arms. She had a yellow coat and a red mane and tail with a huge bow on the back of her mane. I nodded and followed wordlessly, wasn’t much talking necessary right now. Man, Leave it to me to get myself in fucked up and weird situations on the first day in a new world.

	
		Chapter 2



“There you go, now don’t you look adorable.” I stated as hot pink filly named Diamond Tiara blushed and nervously fidgeted about. After we got her all washed up, which we took extra time doing just to help ease her mind after being rapped, we had her fully dressed in some of the little farm filly’s clothes who I’d come to know to be named Applebloom. “Awe, you look even more adorable when you blush act all shy like that.” Call me horrible But I enjoyed messing with kids. Guess I might actually want  a few of my own but the only one who's getting any of this is whoever can get that ring on this finger.
“P-please, I’m not cute.” She argued halfheartedly, though it was unlikely she’d be doing anything wholeheartedly for a while.
I snatched her up in my arms and nuzzled the little filly. She honestly was adorable, even as she squirmed to get away from me before reluctantly giving in. “So adorable and cute! You’r mother must be so proud.”
“My mother ran out on me and my dad.” That one sentence ripped at a good chunk of happiness out of the room. Wait, rich, no mother, bet her dad always working and can never spend too much time with her. I know that feeling well. I’d better cheer the kid up again so she doesn’t get depressed.
“Well, if it makes you feel any better, my mom ran out on us too. Dad died recently to make matters worse. At least you still have your dad, right?” She immediately turned to me in shock before looking apologetic. “Hey, don’t sweat it kid, I’m fine. Dad wasn’t the type that wanted me mopping about after he was gone.”
“W-well, um, I... Thank you, again. I know my dads gonna want to thank you to, so...” She trailed off and averted her eyes to the floor, a far off look in her eyes.
“Well if your dad wants to thank me so badly, think he’ll give me a place to stay? I kind of don’t have a home right now.” The kid looked surprised but I could see the twinge of happiness in her eyes. Looks like I made a pretty good impression on the kid. “What’s that look for, you didn’t really think I’d just save you and leave you to deal with the pain by yourself did you? I might not really know you or anything, but I see a bit of myself in you kid and I know you shouldn’t be left alone again.”
“I-I... Why do even care? You saved me already so isn’t this the part where you leave or something?” She asked looking to the floor.
I playfully ruffled her hair with a grin. “Nah, I got nowhere else to go right now and you seem like a alright kid so I figured you wouldn’t mind me hangen around for a bit.” She looked hopeful but quickly changed it trying to look indifferent about it. “But if you want me gone so bad guess I’ll just be on my way then.” I hopped down the stairs before she could say anything and disappeared around the corner.
“No wait! Please don't leave!” She took out running nearly falling down the stairs only to stop as she say me leaning against the railing waiting for her.
“Oh hey, took you long enough squirt.” I whipped a tear from her cheek and ruffled her mane again. “Guess I could still stick around for a bit.” I almost fell down the rest of the stairs as she practically tackled me into a hug. Her death grip showed she had no intention of letting me leave.
“Well, nice to see you and her are getting along pretty well.” Came a familiar southern accent. The farm mare from before was grinning at the two of us as Applebloom made her way down the steps as well.
“Now that the guards are haulen them scoundrels off I think its time for a proper introduction. Come on outside, everyone’s waiting to get to know yuh stranger.” She said before walking back outside. I wasn’t that much of people person, at least that's how I view myself anyways, so I wasn’t exactly thrilled to meet everyone, but seeing how I’m currently in a brand new universe with superpowers and no friends whatsoever it was kind of necessary to start a few good friendships here and there, tends to come in handy later on.
Well, this is certainly a colorful bunch, almost as if a box of crayola crayons suddenly sprouted legs and lined up in front of me. I mentally sighed before awkwardly waving not entirely sure about all this. “Um... Hi.”
“Hello, My name is Twilight sparkle and I’d like to be the first one to welcome you to Equestria.” She noticed the look I was giving and her and quickly added. “You are from another world aren’t you? I’ve certainly never seen nor heard of anything quite like you. Well, maybe I have but I always thought Lyra was just going about nonsense.” I simply nodded to the purple mare, noting her violet mane color with its pink and purple streaks.
The farm mare was apparently next as she stepped up to me while maintaining a respectful distance.. “Names Applejack and I’m assuming you already know my brother, Big Mac,” She said gesturing to the large maroon stallion. This guy could really give a girl a heat stroke just by looking  at him to long. “pleasure meeting yuh miss.” She continued. “I’m also mighty grateful to you for stopping those no good varmints.”
“I didn’t do it to be thanked or earn someone's gratitude. I just saw a helpless little filly  getting harassed by a bunch of disgusting old guys and couldn’t just walk away.”
“Which makes you alright in my book miss.” She tipped her hat to me before stepping back with the others. I almost punched the next one in the face as she suddenly zipped up in front of with her scrutinizing gaze as she looked down from head to toe.
“Alright, I can tell you and me aren’t going to get along already so, if you don’t mind,  just give me your name and back out of my personal space skittles.” I practically growled out turning that scrutiny into a full on glare.
“Hey, just because you saved Diamond Tiara and all doesn’t all of a sudden put you above me, so lose the attitude kid.” She nearly snarled out, her muzzle a mere inch away from my face. Skittles wants to play, alright, we’ll play a game or two and see how wells eh fairs.
I slipped my makes up just enough to uncover my mouth before suddenly grabbing her and closing the distance between us. Her cyan cheeks were quick to turn scarlet from my kiss and embrace and, funny enough, I noticed her wings suddenly flair out. It was almost to funny as a chorus of gasps added to the moment.
She struggled  a bit but quickly just melted into my embrace, her eyes actually slowly shutting before a little moan escaped her lips. Well that ought to do it.
It was the biggest struggle of my life to hold in my laughter as she stumbled back a bit unable to actually look at me. thankfully my choked down laughter only came out as a bit of giggles or something before I could regain my composure. Alright, time to drive that nail on home.
“Well, got to admit you taste pretty good. Almost makes me want another taste or maybe something a little more... Intense.” I licked my lips as she stared at me in shock, whatever retorts or angry shouts she might have been about to do died instantly. “Though I got to warn you RD, I bite.” I playfully bit at her just ensure she backed off. Oddly enough her wings seemed to suddenly get even more stiff. Her friends weren't in to better of a shape from the look of it. Anyone with wings was pretty much in the same vote as the cyan pegasus and all of them were blushing madly. I was even blushing though that was because of a certain stallion pitching a tent, and let’s just say his muscles weren't the only thing thick and meaty on him if you catch my drift.
Big Mac quickly followed my gaze and seemed to blush even more, I mean I could actually see him blushing which meant something since his coat was so red that it was normally impossible to. “Ugh, I have to... go take care of something... somewhere else.... Nice meeting you miss.” He stuttered out  high-tailing it into the barn shutting the door behind him.
The next one cleared her throat to gain everyone's attention and get things moving again. “Yes, well, I suppose I should introduce myself next then.” Said an alabaster unicorn as with deep violet mane and tail elegantly styled. I may prefer men but I’ll be damned if I turn down an opportunity to wrap someone like this around my finger. I’ll have to catch her later though.
“My name is Rarity and may I just say I simply adore that costume of yours. So well made and those colors, oh my. If I may inquire who made such garments for you?” Fashionista hugh, hell yes.
“I made them myself. Glad to hear you like it so much.” I replied.
“Oh my, we simply must get together sometime and work on a few a things. I’m sure the two of us could create some truly beautiful works of art my dear.” I could tell she was already fantasizing about it, adorable.
“I’d be delighted to miss Rarity. I shall have to get in touch with you and set up  a date and time for such.” I said trying to sound a little more formal. Apparently it worked pretty well as she pranced back to her spot  still daydreaming.
“Hi! I’m Pinkie Pie!”
“Gah!” I held my heart making sure ti was still beating cause I’m sure it just skipped like two beats just then. “W-what the hell is wrong with you Pinkie? You nearly gave me a heart attack!”
“Oops, sorry. Anyways, My schedule is unfortunately a little too busy today but tomorrow I’m throwing you a “Welcome To Ponyville Being From Another World!” party! It’ll be super fun and I just know you’ll love it!” Her enthusiasm was a little infectious. But for some reason she seemed to be blushing harder the more she talked and closer she got. Dear God what have I done?
“Sure thing Pinkie, I’ll be there, promise.” Her already incredibly big grin got even bigger, it was insane.
“Pinkie Promise?”
“No, you’ll just have to trust my regular promise.”
“Oh, okie-doki-loki!” She said with a hint of disappointment before darting back with the others.
I turned to the last one expectantly but noticed her hiding behind her mane and nervously fidgeting. Well, guess I’ll have to help her break through that shyness just to learn her name. I calmly strode over to her and tapped her shoulder startling her a bit.“Alright, guess its your turn cutie.” She immediately went back to hiding behind her mane and fidgeted even more. “Hey, its okay sweetheart, I just want to know your name, promise.” She still refused to let me answer me and kept up her timid routine. I did notice a bunny peeking out from behind her mane and glare at me.
Hmm, I wonder. “I see you like animals. So do I, but sadly My pets just recently got ill and passed away. Maybe you know of a good place to get a new, and possibly exotic pet?” I asked hopefully. it definitely seemed to do the trick if the fact that she was now hugging me meant anything.
“Oh you poor thing. I’m so sorry to hear that, but as it happens I can actually help you find the perfect pet. Just say the word and we’ll have you a new little friend in no time.” Said the timid yellow mare in an almost whisper as she consoled me. “My name is Fluttershy by he way.”
“Fluttershy hugh, a cute name for a cute mare, i like it.” She blushed and went back to hiding behind her mane again and fidgeting  though i could still see her lips curve into a small smile.
“Well, I guess its my turn then. My name is Rachel Kerrigan, or you guys can call me Spider-woman if you like. It’s great to meet all of you, even you over there skittles.” The cyan mare huffed but her recently folded wings shot up again embarrassing her further and making it hard not fidget nervously and keep her gaze averted from me.
“It’s nice to meet you as well miss Kerrigan. Mind if I ask you a few questions?” Asked a hopeful and eager Twilight pulling out a quill and parchment seemingly from nowhere. Normally I’d say no but the amount of hope in her eyes, it was just too much.
“Sure, I guess that’s fine, but if you’re going to be asking me personal question mind if we do it in private?” I asked. She looked like she was going to explode in joy as she squed and was at my side in a flash of pink light.
:”Of course, lets go right now! Oh the things I can learn from you, I just can't wait!” She had arms wrapped around one of mine and already trying to drag me off. Got to admire the kid and her enthusiasm for learning.
“Woah there Sparkle. I can't just up and leave my little friend, not till I’ve gotten her to her father.” I started trying pull myself free. Damn, shes got a strong grip for a little adorkable science mare.
“That would be kind of hard seeing how Filthy Rich is all the way in trottingham on business and her babysitter is currently in the hospital with a concussion.” She said. Welp, looks like I’ll be keeping the kid company till he gets back then.
“Alright, so when exactly does this guy get back home anyways.” I asked just out of curiosity.
“Well, from what I know, he should still be gone for another two weeks at the least, three at the most.” Fuck.
“Hey Diamond, If you need me I’ll be inside with Twi answering a few questions, alright squirt?” I hollered over to her.
“Okay,... P-please don’t stay gone long.” She answered with a bit of uncertainty clear in her voice before she returned to talking with Applebloom. Sweet kid, clear that she’s really shaken by what happened though, not that I can blame her or anything.
I turned with a sigh to Twilight and nodded to her. “Alright Twi, Lead the way, and let’s make it quick. I don’t want to be away from her for too long, not right now.”
“Sure thing, and don’t worry, she’ll be fine. It’ll just take some time for her to get over all this.” Her words actually did make me feel abit better. Don’t know how it happened so fast but I was already a bit attached to the kid, damn it. Looks like this my life now and I’ll just have to deal with it.
“So, for my first question I’d like to ask you, and this has nothing to do with what happened earlier, but, are you gay?” Oh this is going to be a long and very interesting next few minutes.
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