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		Description

Meet "Red Bandit" a regular run of the mill guy...except he is a genetically moddified soldier...who is ten feet tall...but he is a sweetheart. But what you don't know is that in Equestria he is the most loved character in a show that he doesn't know about.
What happens when he dies in his world but is sent to Equestria with the help of "Magical Bulls**t". Well why don't you find out and tune into his story?
Well...if so then buckle up. Because this is going to be one crazy tale for you to remember...
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		Chapter 1: The Beggining of the End



			

Pain...the pain is what you don't feel when you go berserk...well at least I don't feel it when I lose it. And then your rage, sorrow, fury, wrath, etc. all build up to explosive levels to fuel it. So my body no matter how bloody, battered, and broken will stand and fight until it shuts down. So when you stare death in the eyes you get a second wind so you can go down swinging. After all, how else would the Devil fight in that situation, eh? 
But I suppose I'm getting ahead of myself aren't I? Well then, lets start from how I became who I am then. My name is Red Bandit...and this is the story of how I lost everything, changed, and died. Though I suppose everything dies...somethings just take longer than others to do so...I'm living proof of that philosophy right there.
*********** 

It all started 4 years ago when I was just 17 years into this world when everything changed. I had recently graduated high school and that week I returned home from basic training...just to find everything destroyed and ripped away from me. Now perhaps you lot don't know this but at basic training for the Marine Corps...you become a Devil Dog. You know how to kill and and many other things but you just need something to use these new skills on. Well it just so happened I used my skill of killing sooner that I thought I would and sooner than anyone should have to.
When I arrived home that morning I was excited to see my family again. I remember walking up to the front door...I remember the smell of the freshly cut lawn...and many more things. Such as the ding as the clock struck 9:45 A.M. But most of all on that January morning...I remember the looks on the faces of my dead family...and looks of the murderers still in the house. They were savage, primal even...but they were nothing compared to the beast I turned into when I saw the cold, dead stares that the bodies of my parents and little brother had. I remember letting loose a choked sob and falling to my knees with tears pouring down my face in streams. But, after what seemed like hours of crying that was really just seconds I stopped...something inside of me snapped that moment. And boy oh boy did it show on me...I mean even now its obvious something snapped to make me into this.
Of course when any criminal gets caught in the act they fly or fight...and these asswipes chose to fight. And so did I...My sanity went out of the window that day and I started chuckling like a maniac when it did. I mean...here I am in my own home...surrounded by my dead family members...and the FUCKERS THAT KILLED THEM! Of course I lost it then...And these murderers knew it from the fear I saw on their faces. When they saw me stand up to my full 6"5' height with a look of rage and an intent to kill they knew that they were going to die then and there. I'll spare the details on just how gory it got, but I will say that by the time I got done in the house I was absolutely drenched in blood...and  none of it was my own. However, every story has the few that got away in the confrontation and this one is no different. And so with that day I officially became known as the Red Bandit.
The police did show up but by that time I was back in the house mourning my family. They cuffed me and put me in a cell in the jail...and that was when I knew this was no fairy tale. The fact that a General visited me in my cell that week only drove the point home. He offered me a chance to hunt down those that got away and to help the innocent where ever they should be.
"Son, what if I told you I could offer you a chance to hunt the few that got away with murdering your family down?" The General was a thorough military man. Clean shaven, neat haircut, good posture, the whole nine yards. So with an insane chortle accompanied with a similar unnerving smile I walked up to the bars and questioned him on this "proposal" of his in a voice that was like a combination of a deep, yet booming and eerily rough voice.
"Oh, I'd gladly except...but what is the catch, eh?" Apparently this man was brave and sympathetic towards me because he spoke the truth of what I would become should I accept.
"I'll be honest boy...you may come out a monster. But, even a monster can be good right?" 
"Aye, I suppose they can be...alright then sir...drug me up and turn me into one so I can do some good by that little theory of yours." And with an hour that went by quickly I was off to be experimented, poked, prodded, etc. to become the super soldier I am now.
***********

3 Days later

The heat was like molten lava under my skin...the things they injected me with hurt, burnt, stung, and changed me. This was the last of the injections that they were pumping into me. Something they referred to as "Devil's Blood" was now running in my veins and arteries. The changes came fast...first the height, then the muscle, followed by my reflexes, and finally the fire. Essentially they had created a substance that gave me control of fire and even let me burst into blood red flames at will. I'll be honest it scared the hell out of me the first time but also made me intrigued...Hell I always was intrigued by things that happened that is why I became an engineer in the Marines. But now with that in the past and this in the future I realized that I had become something else other than who I was before. Now I was Red Bandit...But I prefer 'Red'. Short and simple plus it seemed rather fitting.
After some practice and exercises I had complete control over the fire and could alter my arsenal with it. Such as coating my weapons in flame along with my knives and my body. I even got to the point where I could throw fireballs! Fireballs! Surprisingly they exploded like grenades with a bit more fire thrown into the mix. But with these skills came specially made clothes and armor for such a being as I. My normal attire consisted of jeans, black boots, T-shirts, a denim jacket, and occasionally gloves. But the most important thing that really popped in my attire was my steel mask. It was a black steel and painted onto it was a skull with the eye sockets where my eyes could be seen and from the eye holes a red streak was on either side to represent crying blood. My now blood-red eyes only drove that stake in the ground and made me look more like a monster. I was fine with this...I signed up for this willingly and though the pain in the beginning was the worst I had ever experienced I changed into the super soldier that was advertised to me by that General. And now it was time for them to let me loose and do what I said I would...Protect the innocent.
********

4 Years Later: Present

Now that you are relatively caught up to who or rather what I am perhaps I should tell you my predicament currently. Simply put I was shit out of luck and I was not going to survive this. I was going to die here...but I knew this before hand and prepared for a final stand against mercenaries. Someone didn't like what I was doing by eliminating criminals and protecting the innocent so they hired professionals to kill me. Now this would normally be no problem but...they had many explosives and got me to the point that I am in now. Bleeding heavily, broken, battered, bruised, and yet ready to go out with one final bang. My MG3 was out of ammo as were my heavy duty revolvers that fired .500 rounds. So here I am...my final moments with only 3 explosives left to do damage with. Well it was time to die in a blaze of glory so with a roar that chilled my enemies blood...I charged...and promptly died in an explosion of glorious proportions.
********** 

Equestria

It was a normal day in Equestria...except everypony was gathered around their new projection crystals from Q.B. Inc.  watching the nation's favorite and most loved show. "The Outcast" and the main character 'Red' had the nation or rather around 80% of the nation captivated since it first aired close to 5 years ago now. And in the small village of Ponyville six friends were gathered around a previously mentioned projection crystal along with the two rulers of the nation, and ready to watch their favorite show and excited to see how the most loved character's new adventure. Little did they know that the finale of the show would be sad and emotional for them...
"Hey what's taking so long Twi? Come on its gonna start in a minute!" Exclaimed a certain skittle themed pegasus wearing her favorite 'Red = Dead' jacket.
"I know Dash! I'm coming I just had to get some popcorn!" The purple alicorn 'Twi' walked in with a large of bowl of popcorn in her hands.
The two larger alicorns sitting behind the group of six giggled at the behavior of their subjects with amused smiles. Both were wearing some form of "The Outcast" merchandise. The larger white alicorn wore a denim jacket and black T-shirt with a picture of Red's mask on it with a regular pair of pants. While the other smaller blue alicorn wore worn blue jeans and a large sweatshirt with a picture of Red smiling at his friends on it. To anyone else this would seem strange but to the six sitting in front of them it was normal after they all learned that they loved the same show. So with the popcorn made the Twi went down a role to make sure everypony was in attendance so no one would miss the finale. 
"Rarity?"
"Here darling." The newly identified marshmallow colored unicorn with a purple mane called out to her friend. She wasn't wearing any merchandise but instead had a bag with supplies in it with the word "Outcast" on the side.
"Applejack?" 
"Eeyup here an' ready Twi'." Responded a tannish orange colored pony wearing a pair of "Outcast" boots and wrapped in a similar blanket ready for the show to start.
"Pinkie?" 
"Ooooo I'm so excited and ready for this!" Said a bubbly voice attached to an equally bubbly pink pony wearing no "Outcast" articles but is instead wrapped into a burrito of blankets of various types.
"I know Dash is here. Fluttershy?"
A cream colored pegasus smiled sweetly and nodded at her friend. "I'm h-here as well twilight." This pegasus was quite shy but that didn't stop her from wearing her "Outcast" T-shirt.
"Alrighty then Princess Luna and Princess Celestia?"
The blue alicorn smiled and nodded eagerly at her name of Luna while the larger white one smiled and chuckled lightly at Celestia.
"Alright then let's get this show started!" And with that the projection came on and with it the title in bold letters in front of everypony "The Outcast." The group smiled, cheered, giggled, etc. as their favorite show came on and with it a picture of Red. And after the picture and words had faded away they were greeting to Red's voice but a black screen that made everyone present feel confused.
"Pain...the pain is what you don't feel when you go berserk..."
************

45 minutes and many gasps, tears, and shocked expressions later

None of the assembled group were prepared for the emotional back story of their favorite character...and they didn't like where this finale was heading. And, without knowing the three alicorn's in the room had tears running down their face.
"Well it was tiand me to die in a blaze of glory so with a roar that chilled my enemies blood...I charged..."But before the explosions happened everypony in the room yelled out in distress. Some with tears in their eyes, others with shock adorning their faces, and only three in the room with sadness, grief, and magic. With a blinding light and three simultaneous shouts of "NO!" along with the explosions from the projection a large discharge of magic went off, blinding everypony inside. When everypony could see again they were stricken with grief...their favorite character just died and they could do nothing to save him...or so they thought. 
"H-he's dead...h-he couldn't survive that." Said Luna as her heart sunk. Her sister sniffled and nodded before wrapping an arm around her sister and hugging her in sadness. 
"I-I know sister...even though he was just a character in a s-show...he made everypony feel like family..."
While they were all grieving over the loss of their favored character a certain purple alicorn was staring slack-jawed at the 10 foot tall being splayed across the floor of her palace. "E-everypony I-I don't think he's d-dead." And with those magical words the assembly all turned and looked. And their jaws fell open and their eyes widened as they spotted the supposedly dead character...on the floor unconscious...but very much alive. With a look at the different princesses in the room the princesses's eyes widened as they realized this happend because of them and their emotions to not  let Red die. So with a face palm the princesses all said in unison. "Oh buck..." 
The princesses and others all crowded around him as he stirred. With a grunt he pushed himself up on an elbow and looked around with wide eyes at the beings around him. He saw their clothing and saw designs of him and such on them with confusion. And with another grunt and a failed attempt at getting up he falls back into the realm of sleep...
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		Chapter 2: A Soldier and Anthro Ponies



	Red stirred on the ground with a group of eight ponies around him all with various emotions except for one that everypony was feeling. They were all happy...happy that he wasn't dead and also happy that he was here. But the three alicorns were worrying as well. After all how would Red react when he woke up? They could only hope that he was as nice as he was in the show...
For Red however confusion was the main emotion flowing through him currently. He began to wake from his impromptu nap and held his head with a hand as he groaned. He just had the weirdest dream that there were girls with wings, horns, and fur standing around him.  But he was mostly confused as to why he wasn't dead currently. After all he did remember the explosions...but he wasn't dead somehow...Well whatever source let him live he would personally thank no matter what it took...
***Red's Perspective***

I awoke to a feeling of soreness but other than that I felt fine. No searing pain, blood, broken bones, etc...I didn't know where I was but I was confused and thankful that I wasn't dead somehow. It was then and there that I decided I would thank whoever or whatever kept me alive. With a groan and a shake of my head I propped myself up and opened my eyes...
Just to see that the multicolored girls with horns and wings weren't part of a dream...
I just stared at them all before slowly moving into a kneeling position and looking each of them over. I realized my mask wasn't on and saw it laying on the floor in between me and the blue one with wings and a horn. I leaned forward to pick it up but a blue furred hand darted forward and offered it to me. I looked up into the eyes of the owner of the blue hand and took my mask with what I hoped was a kind, disarming smile. 
In which she responded with a slight blush...
I was surprised to see that she was blushing...may-haps she had a fever or was just shy, eh? But judging from all the other looks of wonder that were pointed towards me, I guessed that may not be the case. I was about to stand up whenever I was tackled back to the ground by a light blue blur that blotted out everything else around me. Apparently one of them decided to...hug me? What...? Why was I being hugged and why di-
"This is soooo awesome!" Said my makeshift light blue blindfold and current air source as she was all I could see, taste, and smell with her clinging to me.
She tasted and smelled like...skittles. Oh man I hope they had skittles here those were awesome...
"He's here! He's actually here! Ohmygosh Ohmygosh Ohmygosh!" I chuckled softly to myself trying not to freak out with being in an apparently different country if not world or universe...
So far I was winning that battle quite nicely.
I gently pried my furred attack hug suspect from my face with a soft smile. She looked up at me with a sheepish smile and a light blush dusting her cheeks before I turned her around and hugged her with my chest to her back. She 'eep'ed and smiled at the group as I cleared my throat and spoke to them.
" 'Ello? Where am I and what am I doing here?  And would you happen to know?"
And with that I was tackled to the ground in a pile of hugs and snuggles. I laughed and lay there before untangling myself from them and sitting up with my back to the wall. And after they saw me sitting there they began to explain how I was here, how they knew me...and how I was not dead...
***One explanation and set of introductions later***

I now knew the names and occupations of the assembled girls in front of me. Rarity, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and Pinkie Pie. And I also knew that names of the three that brought me here...Twilight Sparkle, Celestia, and Luna. I think they were scared that I would be mad that I was here. I wasn't though. In fact I was overjoyed that I was here and not dead in my world. So, I walked up to them and oddly enough I wasn't as tall as I was back home. Or rather, these 'ponies' averaged about seven feet tall. So Celestia and Luna  were the tallest at 8"6' and 8"3' and the others ranged about 7" maybe 7"3' or 7"5' but it made me happy that I at least wasn't as much of a sore thumb now. I smiled kindly at the three that seemed to be almost scared of me...before I dropped to a knee in front of them with my hand over my heart. "I owe you my life for saving me...thank you my friends. Should there be anything that you want or need me for then you've just to ask me."
They were immediately relieved that I wasn't mad and hugged me...with my face being chest level due to me being on one knee. So needless to say I was engulfed in a valley of pony cleavage. Of course by the time I was encased my cheeks were a bright red as I tapped their shoulders. From how fast they launched off of me I guess they realized that while being suffocated by chest pillows isn't a horrible way to go it would be embarrassing if it was you that did the suffocating. So with a hearty chuckle I stood back up stretched conjuring a few pops and cracks from my bones and joints. I nodded at them all with a friendly smile and waved at them with a chuckle. "Well you have befriended me and almost suffocated me in chest flesh. While I wouldn't mind going that way I think I'd rather live for a bit longer, eh?" 
And with that I made all of those present blush and I laughed a hearty laugh. So now that I was acquainted with my new friends...I yawned and I looked outside to see it was pitch black. I sat down leaning against the wall behind me and closed my eyes with a soft smile as the group conversed about me most likely. If I was stuck here forever...Then maybe just maybe the universe decreed that I deserved a break...After all the Devil is due what he's earned...
And so began my first adventure in the brightly colored world of 'Equestria'...
***3rd person***

With a start the group of ponies squee-ed with joy that their favorite character was here and that he was taking the whole 'you're in a new world' thing so well so far. The three princesses were relieved more than anything as well considering that Red was kind. So that was one thing that they didn't have to worry about. However Luna and Rainbow Dash were both doing a happy dance. One because Luna had gotten to look into the eyes of Red and Dash because not only did she hug him...he hugged her back!
But the group then calmed down as they came across a problem. Where would he stay and how would they introduce him to the public? Well they would figure that out sooner or later for now they looked at the resting behemoth of a man with smiles and even a few blushes. Even the princesses weren't exempt from such expressions. The silence was eventually broken by a certain skittle themed pegasus.
"So where are we sleeping for the night Twi?"
"Well...there are enough rooms in the palace..."
So with that being said each pony present decided to pick a room, even the princesses were spending the night at the purple alicorn's palace. But before anything else could be arranged a scream that sent shivers down everyone's back rang out. Red awoke with a startled grunt and looked around before remembering where he was. And if one were to look closely they would see his muscles tense as he stood up. The assembled group all looked at one another and then towards where they heard the sound from...the Everfree Forest. 
"What was that and where did it come from?" Said the now tense and battle ready Red. He cracked his neck in one smooth motion and began walking towards the door to the outside.
"I-I think it came f-from the um...E-everfree Forest." The meek and timid butter yellow pegasus girl answered while pointing in the direction of the forest.
With a nod and a face set in determination Red began his journey towards the designated area. But before he got out of the door of the palace he put his mask on and then began leading the group to the outskirts of the forest. After about a minute of sprinting to the location Red saw yet another pegasus girl. But this time she was in trouble. What looked like wooden wolves were clawing at the tree she was hiding in. Red could only guess that the reason she hadn't flown away was that she had an injury. So with a roar of rage and the intent to protect said girl he charged into battle...right into one of the wolves with a thunderous crash. The wolf was decimated by the momentum and weight behind Red's charge...
Red's perspective

With a roar I threw the pile of splinters that were the remains of the wooden wolf to the ground and turned to face the remaining mutts. They growled at me and began to advance on me, the pegasus now forgotten by them. So with a growl of my own, I lowered my stance and waited for them to make the first move...which never came...Needless to say I was confused with the wolves not attacking. But they simply backed away into the forest never letting their eyes off of me. After I saw the last one disappear into the foliage I stood up and looked up into the tree that housed the injured mare. I offered her my hand and after she had taken it and hugged me fiercely I carried her towards the group that had followed me here. "What's your name, lass? Are you okay?"
"I-I'm fine just shocked I suppose...and my name is Spitfire." She smiled sheepishly and rubbed the back of her neck as one wing fluttered lightly while her right wing was held close to her body. "I...uh...managed to sprain my wing while practicing...during the night...and the Timber Wolves caught wind of me before I could make it to the town..." 
`	"Well Spitfire...Its nice to meet you without any wolves clawing at a tree to get you. I'm Red Bandit but feel free to call me Red."
Her eyes went wide and she looked me up and down with an open jaw. "Y-you're the R-Red?" And after a nod from me she squee-ed in excitement  and promptly latched her arms around my neck as she hugged me. For what was probably the third time that day I was lost in a furred body and I laughed heartily as I hugged her in return. What is it with ponies and hugging me on sight? Not that I'm complaining...after all they were quite cuddly...
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