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		Description

With the threat of the other Shadow Dragons approaching Equestria growing closer by the day, Princess Celestia decides Oak's training regimen is not enough. She has found a new champion to train their ace in the hole. And his name is... JOHN CENA!
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Twilight Sparkle and the other mares, and Oak, showed up in Princess Celestia's castle, in her throne room.
Twilight felt nervous, her shaken body overcome with uncertain feelings. She didn't know what was going to happen next, and she wondered why Princess Celestia called all six of them and Oak to talk to her. And her, alone. Princesses Luna and Cadence were nowhere to be seen, and that made Twilight more nervous.
Oak, on the other hand, was eating a pie.
"Where did you get that?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Pinkie Pie taught me how to do this!" Oak said with a super-big smile, pulling another pie out of nowhere. He took a big bite, getting grey stuff everywhere. "It's the only way I can get meat pies here, since y'all made eating animals illegal."
"Ponies aren't supposed to eat meat." Rarity said, rolling her eyes. Oak frowned, because that made him angry. He ate meat, and he didn't like being reminded he wasn't a real pony like everypony else, just a Shadow Dragon that had lost his memories (possibly on purpose, if the dreams he got from the old him were right) and disguised himself as a pony with his shapeshifter ability. Rarity was his least-favourite ever of his six mare friend. But she was really pretty. But not as pretty as Rainbow Dash. Not even close. Nopony else did.
Oak distracted himself by summoning another pie and eating it.
"I don't know what's scarier, how quickly you learned her weird powers, or how you actually can learn them." Rainbow said.
"He's the first pony ever to pull it off! Besides me." Pinkie said happily.
"I'm not a pony." Oak the Shadow Dragon said sadly. He hated being reminded that he didn't fit in.
"Sure you are! You're a pony in every way that matters." Applejack said, rubbing her head on his, and he got so happy he burst into tears and hugged her too tightly, picking her up. The others laughed, and he eventually let go.
"Anyway. Plus, this means yer a lot easier to look after now!" Applejack said happily, smiling because she was happy, and because she wouldn't have to make a huge amount of food every meal for him AND their family. He could just pull food out of nowhere, which he was also using to cure world hunger by secretly asking Twilight to teleport a huge box of food to poor countries every night.
"I'm glad I finally have someone to do this with!" Pinkie said, pulling a cherry pie out of nowhere and eating it, getting it all over her face. Oak licked it off suddenly, to their surprise. Pinkie laughed, and Rainbow Dash started telling Oak he wasn't supposed to do that to mares without warning if he wasn't married to them. Oak would have asked if that was something you eat, but Rainbow had already told him what marriage was, so he knew what it was.
Twilight was super nervous, so she didn't notice everypony being such filthy casuals about Princess Celestia asking them to arrive.
"Would you mind cleaning that up, my little pony?" Princess Celestia asked the black purple-maned pony.
Twilight turned around and gasped when she saw how many pies Oak had messily eaten. "OAK!" She yelled.
"I'll clean that up." Oak said, purple flames burning around his hooves. The fire spread out and burned away the gravy and meat -and nothing else- into nothingness.
"You just used one of your strongest attacks to clean up food." Twilight said. "I can almost hear your people screaming about their technique being misused."
"Good! Buck them. I don't like my people. They're mean." Oak said firmly, nodding. He was still angry about Manehattan. And Ponyville.
"Oak! You can't say buck in front of Princess Celestia!" Twilight yelled.
"You can't say buck! You can't say buck, you bucking fatflank!" Rainbow said in a dumb-sounding voice, and everypony except Twilight laughed, getting the reference.
"Princess! You laughed!" Twilight gasped in horror. "You watch that show?"
"Of course I do, Twilight. And I like it. Why else do you think it's still allowed?" Princess Celestia asked.
"Ok. So, Princess... Why were we all gathered here?" Twilight asked.
Princess Celestia dramatically closed her eyes.
Everypony leaned towards her.
"I called you here, regarding... The one you call Oak." Princess Celestia said dramatically.
Everypony gasped, except Oak.
"I call me Oak too." Oak said happily, ruining the drama, and his friends fell over.
Twilight got up. "Oak, focus! This is serious!"
"With the Shadow Dragon threat approaching Equestria, I have decided that your current training schedule is not enough."
"But I'm already training with everypony you asked to help, and when I'm not doing that, I'm training at ten times Equestria's gravity for a hundred hours a day in the Hyperfalling Slime Danger!" Oak said.
Twilight slapped her own face. "Hyperbolic. Time. Chamber." She said angrily.
"That!" Oak said. "And I'm training with the best warriors and mages in the realm, so I can use my Shadow Dragon powers without turning evil or blowing up or whatever."
"Yes, blowing up would be... unfortunate." Princess Celestia said, trying not to laugh. But then she got serious. "But... I have found something. I have observed many worlds, and found the perfect champion to train you."
"Goku?" Oak asked happily.
"He's already training you." Twilight pointed out.
"Oh, right." Oak said, embarassed. "Um... Is it Applejack?"
"Am also already training ya, sugarcube." Applejack said, laughing. "And A aint even from another world!"
"Pinkie Pie?" Oak guessed.
"Also already training you!" Pinkie said with a smile, because she smiled a lot. She also felt happy, too.
"Oh. Is it Ashmodeus, who's come back to life and really is a good guy for realsies this time?" Oak asked.
"NO!" Twilight asked. "Ashmodeus was a monster, and he is not, nor is he EVER coming back!" Twilight said angrily, because she really hated Ashmodeus a lot. Which was understandable, since he was a monster. Unlike the pure and kind-hearted but childish Oak, who still wasn't entirely over Ashmodeus's death.
"I will tell you." Princess Celestia said. "He is a champion unlike any other, strong in heart and body. He spends his time granting the wishes of children, especially the sick and helpless ones that cannot have their wishes granted anywhere else."
"He has magic?" Oak gasped.
"No. He does not need magic, his power is sufficient to lift over 700 pounds." Princess Celestia stated. "He once lifted two of his planet's strongest fighters at the same time, without the aid of magic."
"Wow!" Oak gasped more, stars in his eyes.
"He has won many of his world's greatest and toughest tournaments, proving time and time again that he will never give up. He refuses to give up, believing it would set a bad example for the millions of children that watch his matches every night, especially the sick ones that must fight their own illnesses daily to survive. Even when the odds are stacked against him, even when his opponents try their hardest to bring out darkness within him, he rises above the hate. Speaking of hate, he is hated by thousands, if not millions of his own kind, but he does not let that get to him. He is a being of hustle, loyalty, and above all, respect. He fights to entertain, and uses his fame and money to help the children of his world." Princess Celestia said. "He is a champion unlike any other, and he once spent time as a somewhat darker character. He would be the perfect teacher for you. And he is also sometimes a cyborg."
"Huh?" Twilight wondered.
"THAT IS SO COOL!" Oak squeed.
"He is a champion of champions. And his name is..."
"JOHN CENAAAAAAAAAAAAA!" Princess Celestia shouted in her Royal Canterlot Voice, which was twice as loud as Princess Luna's, and the beautiful and glorious champion of humanity himself burst through the window, the Canterlot Orchestra appearing and playing his song, mostly trumpets. But they were AWESOME trumpets, and like Pokemon, he made trumpets cool.
Oak screamed like a teenage girl that finally got to see Justin Bieber, only louder, because Justin Bieber sucked and John Cena was awesome.
"BRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR APPLEDOUGH!" 
The awesomest human alive -the author of this fic included, because that's how cool he was, even cooler than me- walked to the Princesses, and bowed to her, because he showed that respect can be cool, too. And then he bowed to Twilight, too. And when he was done, he got up, and smiled awesomely.
"OOOOOOHmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmyGOSSSSSHHHH!" Oak screamed, happydancing because he was happy, and he felt happy feelings inside him.
Rainbow would have commented on his fanboying, which would have been really funny because she fangirled over the Wonderbolts, but she was looking at his awesome muscles and awesomeness. "So awesome!" She yelled, doing the awesomefaic.
"Wow, fancolt much?" Twilight said instead to both of them.
"Says the mare that loves Star Swirl The Bearded." Applejack said with her appletroll face on. Twilight grumped angrily.
Oak threw himself down at John Cena's awesome feet. His face and body was cooler, though. "Please, John Cena! Train me, so I can rise above the hate, and the darkness within me! Train me so I can protect Ponyville, and all of Equestria!"
John Cena smiled, and it one-upped Jesus Christ's smile by a factor of ten million. "I hear a lot of good things about you, kid. I hear you've got promise. ...Sure. Just promise me you won't pull a Randy Orton on me."
"I don't know what this 'Randy Orton' is, but it sounds disappointing." Oak said. Princess Celestia closed her eyes and quietly chuckled to herself like an old lady, even though she wasn't one. Except she kinda was, except she still looked beautiful thanks to how she lived forever.
"He means, he will train you, as long as you promise not to turn on him, and promise to always do your best in training and always try your hardest in the arena, and never give up." Princess Celestia said.
"And never give ANYONE another Randy Orton excuse." John Cena said, because Randy Orton sucked.
"Ok!" Oak said happily. "Train me, master!"
"Alright! First, I'm gonna teach you the Eff-" John Cena said, and then Princess Celestia glanced at him with a frown. "I mean, the Attitude Adjustment."
"Awesome!" Oak said happily, hugging his idol. He liked hugging his idol, and it made him feel happy.
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I tried to practice putting in more emotions into my story, which my critics say I need to do. Also, this one was written because this site loves John Cena. I saw a fic with a ton of likes and barely any dislikes that had MLP's Changeling Wedding episodes, but with John Cena coming out of nowhere and beating Chrysalis in a fight. It was awesome! And it made me realize that I can admit how much I truly love John Cena without anyone thinking it's weird. I don't lick posters like the cartoon people do, I just look up to him. He's like Jesus, but better, because he's real and he's an awesome wrestler. John Cena and DBZ were really big things in my life, they helped me get through some really rough times, and John Cena inspired me to keep going while Goku inspired me to get better. Still... I wished more than anything else that I could just forget everything, go to the Dragon Ball world, and become Goku. I wanted to be loved, I wanted to be a hero... That's actually why my main story has a lot of parallels with DBZ, especially the strong male hero with 'Ok' in his name that's actually from an alien race of monsters. I also put in references to DBZA, the best show on Youtube (Pewdiepie can suck it, DBZA is better) because I love that, too. And I love that a fanmade comedy series can get so great, the voice actors get into a real game (THAT I HAVE! I made my OC Oak, he can kick the ass of anything! I need to upload more vids of that to dailymation as proof.)
I put a lot of hard work into my stories, even though I'm not a very good writer. I'm not very good at anything, really. English isn't even my first language, and I have an English friend that proofreads my story chapters and helps me read harder-to-understand stuff.
I'm not Goku. I'm not naturally talented at anything. I suck. And I'm aware of that, but I submit my work to the internet because I want to make others feel the way I feel when I see DBZ. I want to create something as great as DBZ. And MLP... When I saw that, I felt like I'd betrayed Goku, because I'd found a world I wanted to go to even more than the DBZ world. I wanted to be friends with Twilight, I wanted to kiss Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie without anyone thinking it's weird that I have a crush on them both, and I wanted to be friends with all the Mane Six, and I wanted to go to live in a wonderful and beautiful world.
And then I saw Naruto, and One Piece, and I realized I don't have to betray Goku. I can fulfil all my dreams in fanfics, while making my fanfics wonderful stories like DBZ and Naruto. I can combine them all and make something new. It might not be the greatest thing ever now, but some day, I'll be the strongest writer in the world, and my stories will be the greatest in the world. That's also why Oak isn't immediately loved by everyone. After saving the world and rising above the hate a bunch of times, the ponies of Equestria will come to love him, and realize he's not the monster everypony thinks he is.
People are saying I'm an arrogant big-headed jerk. They're adding that to the list of reasons I suck, the list that only has three things on it. The jerk thing, this 'Edgy' stigma I've been dealing with for making my character black, and the fact that my stories are nowhere near as good as Fallout Equestria, the most good story I ever read. I probably gave people that impression when I tried to sound cool when giving everyone links to my Oak The Shadow Dragon character on MUGEN and trying to make him sound as awesome as possible-Wait, no, they can't use that excuse, I posted him on mugen sites only. Maybe it's the way I respond to haters? Anyway, I'm sorry, and I need to set the record straight:
I welcome critics. They help me to improve by knowing what I can improve on. And now, I am improving. I even made my first original art recently, anthro art of Oak, but my haters still hated it. But I don't care. A critic on MLPforums told me what I could do to make it better, and he taught me the Colour Theory technique. And I edited my artwork and made it better.
I welcome critics.
Haters, the shallow and stupid people that draw art of my OC being murdered and flood my stories with downvotes despite not leaving a comment so they can hide behind the shield of anonymosity, they need to take an Attitude Adjustment. Both a literal one, and the move named that by the awesome John Cena. And once they take the Attitude Adjustment, they can stop being haters and be better people instead.
I got a lot of heat when I told people I had a Patreon. Even though a fellow brony convinced me to do that. I'm still friends with him, and I'm not selling him out or telling you who it is. It was a good idea, and my haters just hate it like everything else. But I'll rise above the hate. My parents are not in WWE, I've had to work for everything. But I'm not even a wrestler, I'm too young, and I probably won't ever be one. But that isn't my dream anyway, so it's ok. I can't get a job in this country, but I can do this. And some day, it will help out, and prove that I'm right to keep doing this on the internet, making stories and characters and hoping I'll find more friends, and more sites as wonderful as MLPforums.


	