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Peace has returned to the inhabitants of planet Equis. However, the same could not be said for the planet Earth. In the midst of the threat from Cell, An enemy thought to be dead has stolen the Dragonballs and taken them off world. Now, the planet faces a new calamity with its very balance being thrown into chaos. Goku, as well as the other Z-fighter's, must travel back to planet Equis to retrieve the Dragonballs before it's too late. Old friends are reunited, and new bonds are formed in this new installment of Dragonball MLP!!!
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		episode 1: A new dilemma!? (Edited)



[Planet Earth, Kami's Lookout, Third-person POV.]


Kami's Lookout. A place high above the Earth where the guardian of the planet maintains a watchful eye on the inhabitants below. However, all was not well for the Earth. A biomechanical Android that goes by the name of Cell has issued a challenge to the world as a whole. Due to this crisis, Kami was forced to step down as guardian of the Earth and, in doing so, has rendered the Dragonballs inert. To solve this issue, Goku traveled to New Namek in the hopes of finding a suitable replacement. Dende, a small Namekian child, has taken over the reins as the Earth's new guardian. He, along with Mr. Popo, Kami's faithful attendant, as well as Piccolo, Krillin, Trunks, Son Goku and Son Gohan, was present for a momentous event about to take place. The creation of a new set of mystical orbs known as the Dragonballs.
"Alright, so is everything set?" Goku asked. He was wearing an orange and black jacket with a white undershirt and beige pants.
"Yes, everything is in order," Mr. Popo said as he carried a model of the Earth's eternal dragon and set on the ground.
"So this is what Shenron looks like," Trunks said. He wore a skin-tight blue jumpsuit with a Saiyan Battle Armor, white boots with yellow tips, and white gloves.
Dende went and inspected the model before he spoke. "This will work, but..."
"But what?" Piccolo urged. He wore a dark purplish-blue gi with a sky blue obi. When not fighting seriously, Piccolo also wears a white turban and a white cape along with it.
"Because this is the same model as the last eternal dragon, the best I can do is enable Shenron to grant one more wish. He won't be able to grant three wishes like Porunga," Dende said dejectedly.
Piccolo smirked and patted his shoulder. "We still have one more wish than we did previously. Thank you, Dende,"
Dende smiles and hover's his hand, the model dragon. "ETERNAL DRAGON, I SUMMON YOU FORTH TO BREED LIFE ANEW WITHIN THE DRAGONBALL! ARISE, SHENRON!!!" Suddenly, a blinding light erupted from the model dragon and shot high into the sky. The light beam then broke off into seven separate beams and flew in different directions as they collided with seven stone orbs. A soft light had enveloped them before the stone sphere shifted into a glowing orange ball with a red star on it. Dende sighed as he felt the Dragonballs course with renewed energy.
"It is done. The Dragonballs are now active once more. Excellent job, Dende," Mr. Popo stated.
"This is great! Now we can bring back all the lives Cell has taken!" Gohan said with jubilation. He was wearing the same outfit as his first mentor Piccolo.
"I'll head over to Bulma's and get the Dragon Radar. Then I'll pick up Crystalline, and we can gather the Dragonballs together," Goku stated. Piccolo scoffs in response. "Hmm? What's up, Piccolo?"
"I don't know why you bother with her," 
"You still don't like her, Mr. Piccolo?" Gohan asked.
"Hmph! She just always seems to have some agenda going on, and she never shuts her silver tongue up,"
"Hey, come on now. Master Roshi saw her potential and took her on as a student. She pretty trustworthy," Goku said.
"Yeah, and she was there when Frieza showed up again," Gohan supported.
"Plus, she's a real looker, hehe," Krillin said as he wiggles his eyebrows.
"Except she hasn't done much to help combat these latest string of threats. I doubt she'll even come along with us to compete in the Cell Games," Piccolo said.
"Like or not, we're going to need every powerful fighter available if we're going to beat Cell. Besides, my mother upgraded her prosthetic arm. So she won't be a hindrance to us," Trunks defended.
"Do what you want, Goku. Just hurry and come back," Piccolo said as he walked off to the edge of the Lookout.
"Ok. here we go," Goku said as he placed two fingers on the center of his forehead and vanished from the Kami's Lookout.

[Kame's House.]



"Hey, Crystalline. Have you fixed that bowl of rice? My programs are starting," A male voice echoed throughout a small home centered on an island. A disgruntled huff was the only response he got. An older man was sitting outside of the house while sitting on a lounge chair. He was wearing a red shirt with light-blue flower patterns decorating it. He wore a pair of sunglasses along with white short and sandal flip-flops. He let out a content sigh as he soaked in the sun rays. It was a gorgeous day out.
"Here's your vitals, you old lecherous fool!" A voice spat out while a rice bowl landed in between the older man's lap. A woman with smooth caramel skin and greenish-blue hair stood next to the older man. Her emerald green eye glared daggers at the older man as an air of disdain flowed from her. She wore a bunny girl outfit that was black and had pink trimming around the edges. She also had long black stockings that stopped at her upper thighs.


(This will be Chrysalis default outfit)

"Now, now, that's no way to address your master. Now start on your Katas while I start on my soaps," The man said as he walks into his home. He made his way to the couch, where a rather large sea turtle was resting. He clicked the tv on but held his gaze on his pupil as she started her Katas. The older adult's eye gazed up and down her form as she began with some aerobics. She spread her legs apart and bent over to touch her toes. She did this for ten cycles before switching to jumping jacks. After that, she began throwing several high kicks that resulted in certain parts of her anatomy to shift rapidly. The older adult smiled with glee as he watched on. That is until a new voice called out to him,
"Are you still making her do those aerobics, Master Roshi?" 
"Of course, turtle. those exercises are an important part of Crystaline's training..." Master Roshi replied as he continued to watch his pupil. "Vital to her development, hehehe~." He laughs pervertedly
The tortoise shook its head in disappointment. "And the outfit? How's that supposed to help with martial arts?"
"I've told you this before; it's Turtle Hermit Battle Armor. All my pupils wear them. Even Goku and Krillin wore it when they started,"
"I just don't feel like you're taking this seriously,"
"Truth be told, turtle. There wasn't much to teach other than to show how to access her Ki. That woman is an excellent fighter. She picked up on my lesson rather quickly. She was well beyond Goku at the last martial arts tournament. Goku has even given her some pointer's on how to perform our techniques. I have a feeling she seen more combat than even me,"
The tortoise was confused for a moment. "If Crystalline is that good, then why did you decide to train her?"
"Despite all that experience she seemed to have, she came to us heavily injured. Whoever she fought against really did a number on her. I'm glad Bulma was able to give her that nifty little replace for her arm. It's a shame about her eye, though. When I think back to that battered and broken form, how could I turn her down? Plus, she a real looker~,"
"I don't recall her giving you an excellent excuse to take her as your pupil,"
"Oh, hush now. Crystalline has more than proved herself over these few years. She even helped out against Frieza and the androids,"
"But not against Cell. And she won't talk about where she came from at all. She also not very pleasant,"
"You can't expect a beautiful girl like Crystalline to beat that monster. And she does on hold herself to a high degree, but we shouldn't fault her for that. As for her past, she'll tell us when she's good and ready. For now, hehe, let's enjoy the show~,"

[Crystalline POV]

"Filthy old man..." I muttered as I continued with my 'training.' Does he take me for a fool? I can feel the lust oozing out of him. If it weren't for his teachings, I would have disposed of him long ago. How could I be reduced to this state? I had it all; subjects, power, and all my enemies wrapped up in a neat little package. Now I must suffer through hormonal advances of decrypted old fossil and his pet tortoise in this-- Ridiculous outfit! 
"Hah!" I shout as I threw a hard punch with my prosthetic arm. I must admit these humans are quite ingenious. But I still miss my old appendage. This metal makes it difficult to channel magic through it. I must get my hands on those Dragonballs. They are the key to this doomed planet. And once I do, all those friendship spewing wretches will--
*THUD*
"AARGH!!!" I felt my leg collided with something during my musing. I fell cradling the wounded area as tears threaten to fall from my eyes.
"Oops, heh, sorry about that," A voice said. I looked up to see none other than Son Goku, staring down at me, while rubbing the back of his head. I frowned up at him as I stood back up. But I had to curb my anger quickly once I realized he was in his transformed state; Super Saiyan or some nonsense. The memory of that golden-haired state assaulted my mind. How can a creature still hold such reserves? He looked up at me and sent me that sickening smile. "Hey, Crystalline. How you been?"
"I was in the middle of training. What business is it of yours?" I said hotly. I winced as I put weight on my leg. I am fortunate that my Ki is different while in this form, and these fools have no means of detecting me now.
"Hey, relax, I just came by to tell the good news. We have the Dragonballs back. I was about to go searching. Do you want to help? It will be fun!" 
"This is fabulous news, Goku. I would be more than happy to assist," I ran inside and discarded these shameful clothing for my Gi. While I loathed sporting their colors, it served its purpose. The Gi was altered to fit a female better. The orange tops were cut off and showed my midriff. While the pants stopped short of my ankles, I wore black slip-on shoes instead of a blue undershirt. I wore a green one and a matching green obi and a green scarf to finish my ensemble. I walked out and met with Son Goku again. "Let's get moving. I'm eager to leave this place,"
"Alright..." I watched as Son Goku pulled out a strange device. He pressed the button on top, and a small dot flashed on it. "Good, the first one is not too far from here. If we hurry, we should be down by sundown," I rolled my eyes at his enthusiasm, and we take to the skies. Another positive to learning Ki energy is that I can fly without dropping my disguise.

Over the course of the day, we collected the orange and red orbs known as the Dragonball's. I wish I could claim the task was an easy one, but that was not the case. The two-star ball rested in the nest of an infernal tetradactyl. I've spent five years on this dirtball of a planet, and I still cannot fathom the purpose of these-- dinosaurs. One of the beasts spat saliva at my face when I went to retrieve the Dragonball. Son Goku's annoying laughter echo through my head for hours on end. The six-star ball was in the hands of a shoddy business dealer in South City. We had no currency to buy it, but he offered a compromise. 
"I'll part with this ball provide your lovely friend here performs a little, my friends, at a poker game," He then pulls out what he called a belly dancer outfit. It was even more degraded than the bunny one. Now the logical choice would be just to end his worthless life and move on. But the ever-noble Knight Son Goku would take issue with that. Needlessly to say, I learned that all Earthling males are perverts as I serenaded them. 
"Wow, Crystalline, I didn't know you can dance like that," The oaf said while I growled in response. The final Dragonball was in the hands of Son Goku's old adversary, General Tao. Judging from his appearance, I'd say the meeting was not pleasant. However, rather than fight us, the general proposed that he will hand over the four-star Dragonball if we solve his puzzle keys. I, however, was in no mood for such trivialities.
"This is a very assuming little test General, but there is one important factor you should know about me..." I eluded.
"And what is that?" The cybernetic man asked. I shot a smirk as I took them and broke them apart with ease. His shocked expression was priceless.
"Don't test me, little man. I will pass every time," We left with the Dragonball with no problem after that.
"You didn't have to be so rough with the poor guy," Son Goku said
"In case you forgot, we are on a timetable. Now that I - uh - we have the Dragonballs. What shall we do?"
"Now we just take these back to the Lookout for safekeeping. We'll be ready to use them after Cells been dealt with,"
"Hmm, then let's return," With that said, we took to the skies and flew off to the Lookout. I was glad Son Goku was leading the way. Otherwise, he would have seen the sinister grin on my face.

[The Lookout]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wcT3VSqqUj8
We arrived back to the Lookout, and the merry little band of fighters was waiting for us. Instantly, the tall green one frowns at me, and I send one right back. Son Goku walks ahead to greet them. "Hey, everyone. We're back,"
"It's good to see you, dad. Did you collect all the Dragonballs?" Son Gohan asked.
"Yes, as painstaking as it was," I snarked out.
"Aw, did you break a nail out there?" The green one mocked.
"Watch it, slug. Least I'll severe you in a French restaurant!" He scoffs at my reply before addressing the others.
"Anyway, with the Dragonballs on standby, all we have to do now is prepare for the Cell games as best we can,"
"Where's the short-tempered one?" I asked.
"If you're talking about my father, he's been in the Time Chamber all day," Trunks said.
"If you want a turn in the time chamber, I'm afraid you'll have to wait two more days. Vegeta requested three days in there," Mr. Popo stated. I smirk made its way on my cheeks as the group started to walk inside.
"Vegeta is in the Time Chamber. Goku, Trunks, the tall green one, the bald one, Gohan, little green, and Mr. Popo are right here. And the Dragonballs are here. I believe it's time to make my move..." I muttered to myself. I set my sights on Son Goku first. He had the Dragonballs in a backpack along with that radar. I bared my fanged teeth and lunged at the fool. I sank them deep into his jugular vein and administered a potent paralyzing agent directly into his bloodstream. He couldn't even cry out in shock as he fell to the ground. I moved swiftly to the others and repeated the process. By the time Son Goku hit the ground, the rest of his companions soon followed.
"H-hey, what gives!?" The bald one grunted out.
"I-I can't move...!" Son Gohan said through a strained voice.
"I know. That's usually the effect of my paralyzing venom," I said with disinterest. Everyone looked at me in shock. "Oh, don't worry. It will wear off in a few hours,"
"Y-you poisoned us!? I knew you couldn't be trusted!!!" The big green one said as he struggled in vain. I walked up to him and placed my foot on the back of his head.
"Yet, you still allowed me to get this close to you all. Thanks, Slug-man,"
"Just what are you planning, huh? Did you make some deal with Cell to save yourself?" Trunks shouted.
"You're half right. But I'm not foolish enough to approach that monster. I have everything I need right here," I said as I levitated the backpack over to me and laid out the Dragonballs on the ground.
"No, Stop! Whatever wish you're going to ask for won't stop Cell at all!!!" Little Green pleaded, but I paid him no mind.
"I know that already, foolish child. Which is why I'm using the Dragonballs to return home where I belong," I said.
"I don't get it. Where would you even go!? If we don't stop Cell, then he'll just destroy the Earth!!!" Son Goku finally spoke. I turned to him and drank in his panicked features.
"Whoever said the Earth was my home?" I stated cryptically. "I will admit that stowing away on your ship may have seemed like the best idea at the time. I mean, how can a girl like me pass up the opportunity to sample love from an alien species. But that novelty quickly became a nightmare. How I can I feed off the love of an extinct species," My smile grew as Son Goku caught on to what I was saying.
"N-no way... You died!!!" I began to cackle as a familiar green flame covered my form. I shed my human appearance like a larva breaking out of its shell. I stood before them all in my real glory. The emotions I felt from everyone present was exquisite.
"W-what are you? And what did you do to Crystalline!?" The smooth-headed one shouted.
"I am Crystalline, you repugnant dwarf! I always have been. But you can address me as Chrysalis, Queen of the Changelings!"
"W-what!?!?" Gohan said in shock.
"I'm sure Son Goku has regaled the tale to you already. But now, I have business with a mystical wish-granting dragon so all of you can hush up now!" I stated as I shot goop onto their mouths. I didn't want any of them interfering with my wishes in any way. I then stood over the Dragonballs and hovered my hands on them. "ETERNAL DRAGON! BY YOUR NAME, I SUMMON YOU FORTH, SHENRON!!!" The effect was immediate. The Dragonballs glowed in perfect harmony with a bright light emitted from them. The skies turned as black as night, and a beam erupted from the orbs. It snaked its way to the heavens as the dragon took shape. A massive dragon, easily more prominent than the ones on Equis, stared down at us. It spoke in a very masculine and powerful voice.
"I AM THE ETERNAL DRAGON, SHENRON! SPEAK YOUR TWO WISHES, AND I SHALL GRANT THEM!"
A wicked smile graced my muzzle. I looked down at my robotic hand, and I knew what I wanted. "ETERNAL DRAGON! FOR MY FIRST WISH, HEAL THE SCARS I RECEIVED FROM CELESTIA!!!"
"THAT WISH IS WELL WITHIN MY POWER TO DO SO!" His eyes glowed a bright red, and I felt a new sensation wash over me. An intense light had shone from my prosthetic before the feeling returned to it. The fire died down, and my hand was once again flesh and blood. I felt a tingle over my empty eye socket, so I removed my eye patch. My vision drastically improved as my sight was no longer impaired. I cackled madly at what was once gone, now returned. 
"Yes!!! Excellent, thank you, great Shenron," I said with a bow.
"SPEAK YOUR SECOND WISH SO THAT I MAY DEPART!"
"So bossy, let's see..." I knew what I wanted next. Return to Equis and exact revenge on the Equestrians for all of their transgressions. With my newfound powers, I won't fall to any surprises. But the Dragonballs changes all the rules. With Shenron under my control, I can be invincible! A malicious grin spread across my muzzle as I walked up to Earth's guardian. "It just occurred to me, child, that you and I haven't had much time together," I took delight in watching him squirm. "So how about I take you to my humble abode. You will find that I am very... Accommodating~," I flared my magic and linked my mind with his. He fell under my control, much like Shining Armor did at the Royal Wedding. I carried him in my aura and went to state my second wish. 
"ETERNAL DRAGON! FOR MY SECOND WISH, I WANT YOU TO SEND, DENDE, ME, AND YOURSELF TO PLANET EQUIS!!!" I started.
"THIS WISH IS WITHIN MY POWER, BUT THE EARTH WILL SUFFER A TERRIBLE CALAMITY IF THE DRAGONBALLS NO LONGER RESIDE ON IT!"
I scoffed in response. "I CARE LITTLE FOR THE FATE OF THIS PLANET! CELL HAS MADE IT APPARENT THAT HE MEANS TO DESTROY IT! SO IN ACTUALITY, I AM SAVING YOUR LIFE AS WELL AS YOUR CREATORS. NOW GRANT MY WISH!!!"
"...VERY WELL..." He said as his eyes glowed, and he began to glow again. I saw that the same light encompassed us as well. I turn back to the warriors of Earth and saw that some of them began to move again. Namely, the Saiyans and the Namekian. I suppose they must be attempting to power through the effects of my vein. It mattered not since it was far too late to stop me. 
"Farewell in all your future endeavors. Hehe, for however long that will be," With a final wave goodbye, we disappeared in a blinding flash of light.

[A few hours later, Third Person POV]

"I can't believe this!" Piccolo said in frustration as he paced around the Lookout. The effects of the paralysis had worn off and the other's once again moved freely. "She pulled the rug right from under us!"
"I can't believe for the last five years the woman we knew wasn't a woman at all!" Krillin stated.
"I can't believe you all let such a weakling get the better of you. Hehe, disgraceful," Vegeta said in a condescending tone.
"Dad, didn't you mention something about planet Equis when you came back from space?" Gohan asked.
"That's right, I did. I accidentally arrived on planet Equis on my way to Namek. The world that's much like the Earth, but magic is the dominant force there," Goku informs.
"And Dende's there with her along with the Dragonballs..." Trunks said.
"I'm sure he's having a great time in this magical world filled with fairies, unicorns, and Easter bunnies," Vegeta joked.
"We must do something! The Earth is in grave peril!" Mr. Popo exclaimed. 
"Uh, does this have to do with what Shenron said? I get that Cell is a big threat, but we can just deal with him and then go get Dende and the Dragonballs," Krillin asked.
"Shenron wasn't talking about Cell..." Piccolo said as he came up to the group. "The Dragonballs has resided on the Earth for many centuries. In that time, their energy has become in tune with the Earth's. Now that the Dragonballs are no longer here in their natural resting place, the Earth is falling out of balance,"
"How do you know this?" Trunks asked.
"Kami was the former guardian, and I hold all his knowledge. While I may not be the acting guarding, I am still in tune with the lay lines of the planet,"
"So, what's going to happen, the Earth?" Gohan asked.
"Without the Dragonballs, the Earth's energies will tear the planet asunder, destroying all life on it..." Everyone gasped out at the news.
Goku took on a grim expression as he went to speak. "...How long do we have?"
Piccolo looked at him with an equality grim expression. "About seven days..." 
"Impossible! It can't possibly be that soon!" Vegeta said in disbelief. However, the look on Piccolo's face said it all. The Z-fighters went through various emotions. Vegeta grunted in anger while Trunks was in a state of bewilderment. Krillin stared down at the ground with his mouth agape. Mr. Popo closed his eyes in silent prayer. Gohan looked at Piccolo with concern while Goku stared straight up where Shenron had left.
"If we don't bring back Dende and the Dragonballs, The Earth will destroy itself before Cell ever gets the chance!" Piccolo said in a foreboding tone.

			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oyx5nBs8lPc
Things are not looking good for our heroes. Crystalline, a long time friend, and ally had turned out to be none other the dreaded Queen of the Changelings, Chrysalis. In one fell swoop, She has taken the Dragonballs as well as Dende and doomed the Earth to a deadly fate. Can the Z-fighter retrieve the Dragonballs before its too late? FIND OUT NEXT TIME ON DRAGONBALL MLP: WORLD TOUR!!!


	
		episode 2: Welcome Back! (Edited)



[The Lookout.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6HUl7mn__O0
Total silence was prevalent on top of the Lookout. The Z-fighters slowly came to grips with the new danger presenting itself. Each of our heroes seemed lost in their little worlds as they tried to make sense of everything. A week before, the Earth essentially implodes thanks to a void left by the Dragonballs. The same mystical orbs that continued to be a valuable asset are now the catalyst of imminent planetary destruction. Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Goku spoke.
"There's no way around it. We have to leave the planet and retrieve the Dragonballs and Dende!" He said. This declaration seemed to have knocked the others back to reality.
"I agree with you, Goku, but that's not exactly an easy task," Piccolo said. "For one, we have no conceivable idea how far this planet is. We can't waste our time limit aimlessly wandering through space, hoping to get lucky. You said yourself that you went there by complete accident due to a cosmic anomaly. Another issue is that we would be leaving the Earth completely vulnerable to Cell. He could easily destroy the planet once he catches the wind of what's happening,"
"Well, uh, we could... Hmm?" Goku pauses as he went deep into thought. "I got it! I'll ask King Kai. I'm sure he knows where planet Equis!"
"Hey, that's an excellent idea. King Kai did say he oversees this quadrant of the universe," Krillin said.
"Ok, I have no idea what's going on," Trunks commented.
"King King is an old teacher of mine. It's his job to watch over the entire northern sector of the universe. I can usually contact him through telepathy. Let me give it a try," Goku stated as he closed his eyes and concentrated.
"Hmph, He doesn't sound all that impressive. His job is to watch a bunch of space dust. How praiseworthy," Vegeta sarcastically said.
"I wouldn't get so full of yourself since Goku slapped you around pretty good when you two first met, using my techniques I might add," Everyone save for Goku recoils at the disembodied voice.
"Wha-- Who's there?" Vegeta demanded.
"Don't bother looking around. I'm not there. I'm that little voice inside your head. We haven't spoken in a while," The sound of the voice chuckling began to irritate the Saiyan prince. "Hehe, sorry couldn't resist. Anyway, I've been listening in on your problem, and I may have the solution,"
"Great, anything you have will be a big help," Goku said.
"The Kai of the South Galaxy contacted me them moment you appeared on that planet. He certainly gave me an earful. Apparently, no one was allowed in that world. It's completely blacklisted,"
"What's the deal with that? I mean, is it illegal to travel to different galaxies?" Krillin asked.
"No, it's just for that particular planet. I tried to inquire further, but South Kai said that it's strictly South Galaxy business. And since I'm the North Kai, then there's nothing I can do. There is a lot of hush-hush operations surrounding that quadrant,"
"So you're saying we can't retrieve the Dragonballs or recuse Dende without causing a universal incident!" Trunks said.
"It seems that way. Don't worry, though; I'll get in contact with the South Kai and let him know of the situation. I'll contact you all in a few moments,"
"While King Kai does that, I'll try to solve the issue with our time frame," Piccolo stated.
"How are you going to do that, Piccolo?" Gohan asked. Piccolo smirks in response.
"Don't forget that the Lookout has many unique properties. Mr. Popo, follow me,"
"Of course, Piccolo," Mr. Popo said as the two walked inside.
"I guess all we can do now is wait," Gohan said.

[Planet Equis. Dragonlands, Ember's bed chambers, Third Person POV.]


Spike laid on the cushiest bed of all time. Even the mattress in his room at Castle Friendship paled in comparison. "I guess this is the perks of dating royalty..." He said. Ember's new dwelling stood at the heart of the Dragonlands. Ember felt a change would be appropriate for her reign as Dragon Lord. The castle was built from the surrounding stones and expertly crafted as per the Dragonlords specifications. Spike was lounging on his mate's bed for some time now after a terrible day of tutelage. Initially, along with Scootaloo, he was tasked with training the ponies of Equestria on how to access their Ki energy. However, Ember asked Spike if he could pass his knowledge amongst the dragons. Naturally, he agreed as long as he could pick who he deemed worthy of teaching. The progress had been slow, and the candidates were subpar at best. 
"Another unsuccessful session?" A voice called out. Spike felt a sudden weight on his back. He craned his head to find his mate stripped of her armor and gently rubbing against his spines. "Your spines and scales feel so rigged like the roughest gemstone. You should relax more, my emerald flame,"
"Well, being a teacher isn't exactly easy. Especially since none of my students are capable of staying longer than a week," Spike sighed as Ember continued her ministrations. "Goku made this look so easy when I trained under him. So what am I doing wrong?"
"I suppose the method of accessing one's Ki requires a special kind of patience that most dragons don't possess,"
"Yeah, no kidding. Every Drake and drakina I've trained wanted the power so they could rule over others. Those were the ones I rejected immediately. And even when I gave some of them a chance, they would quit when they grew impatient. But you never had that problem,"
Ember paused as she lifted her left hand, and a light blue orb of Ki appeared above her palm. She smirks as the sphere dissipates, and goes back to rubbing his Spikes spines. "I never said I was like most dragons. Remember when Garble tried to study under you~."
"Don't remind me..." Spike grumbled.
"Oh come on, we both know that it was funny when he demanded that you teach him,"
"And I responded by knocking him all the way to Fire-Cano Island. You know I thought I was free of him after the tournament,"
"Be thankful you don't have to put up with reworking our political system from the ground up. Dragons can be stubborn creatures even when said stubbornness is holding us back. But surely you had more luck in training the ponies?"
"Only most of our friends. The royal guards are too set in their ways, and they don't take Scootaloo and me seriously since they were younger than they are," Ember stops her messaging again and taps Spikes' shoulder. She gets up as he turns around and straddles his waist. Spike took the time to admire her curvaceous form. He found it funny that a dragon's bits and pieces aren't on display unless they're in an aroused state. Ember leans down and pecks his lips. Spike wholeheartedly returned the gesture.
"If they cannot see your value, then they are not worth your time. Now, what do you say we spend some quality time~,"
"Just as long as your dad doesn't peak in on us again," This earned him a light slap against his chest.

[Castle Friendship.]



"Ok, Twilight, you just have to relax. Now focus on drawing you out, Ki," Scootaloo instructed. She was wearing a Wonderbolt jacket covering her red tank top with black and white track shorts. The alicorn of friendship, Princess Twilight, sat adjacent to her in a meditative stance. Ever since Goku left, Twilight has taken every opportunity she could to learn Ki energy. She also brought several magic suppressor rings to shut off her magic and make harnessing her Ki easier. She cupped her hands together and stared intently at the space between them. "That's it. I can feel your Ki surfacing," Twilight stuck her tongue out the corner of her mouth as sweat went down her brow. For a few seconds, nothing happened, but then a small yellow orb appeared in her palms. And thanks to the suppressor she was wearing, Twilight knew it wasn't magic.
"I did it? I DID IT!!!" Twilight exclaimed. However, in her excitement, her Ki shot out of her hand and out the window. A small explosion sounded off near the Ponyville market. And the distinct noise of panic made itself known. "...Oops..." She said sheepishly. 
"Well, destruction and small-scale panic aside, You finally brought out your Ki energy," 
"I know, but I still have ways to go. Applejack, Rainbow, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy are further along than I am,"
"Not by a much. Applejack can't fly. Fluttershy only uses her Ki to for healing purposes. Rarity didn't like the physical requirements, saying that 'A lady such as herself simply can't go around engaging in such brutish activities'" Both ponies chuckled at this. "Rainbow has trouble sensing Ki energy. And I'm beginning to believe it was a mistake teaching Pinkie..."
"But out of all of us, Pinkie has a better handle on it,"
"Yeah, but last week Pinkie prank Rainbow, Applejack, and Rarity by dyeing their manes brown while they slept all in the same night, at the same time,"
A cold shiver ran down Twilight's spine. Pinkie could already perform fantastic feats on her own. Now that she can harness her Ki energy, she's even more unpredictable. "Oh dear, well, what about the Princesses?" 
"They were interested in learning how to sense Ki energy. They are always so busy with running the country and all. That's all they had time to learn, " Scootaloo looked at the sun's position and let out a groan. "Great, I have to go to Canterlot and train the guards,"
Twilight arched a brow at this. "What's the matter? Are they still looking down on you?"
"Yes, but it's worse now since Spike is in the Dragonlands. I think they're just jealous that Spike's been the E.A.T champion four years running and me; the junior division for three years!"
"Speaking of the tournament, why didn't you participate this year?"
"It was getting too easy, and Goku always said that compacity is a martial artist worse enemy," Scootaloo lets out a forlorn sigh at the mention of her mentor's name. "I miss him, you know,"
"I know. Goku certainly made life interesting, and he's helped others as well," Scootaloo shifted her wings in response to that. "You know, Discord is still kicking himself for missing him," The mare giggled as they remembered Discord expression when they informed him.
"Hehe, yeah, his face was frozen in shock for a whole week!" The two could still hear Discord cry of self-loathing for missing such a prime chaotic event. "Pinkie still hosting the anniversary party tonight?"
"Yes, she is. Be sure to come back from Canterlot around 8 pm and try not to put any more guards in the medical wing,"
Scootaloo scoffed at this and stood up. "Maybe if they weren't such wusses that they wouldn't break so easily. They don't even attempt to us the gravity chamber you built in the training hall," 
"Well, I don't think they like the prospect of being crushed as you and Spike do. It still baffles me how you two can withstand that much pressure,"
"Pfft. It's not like 50 times normal gravity is something to brag about,"
"The room is set to go up to 100. That is already half, and you can move without any hindrance," Twilight said with a deadpan expression. Scootaloo waved her hand dismissively at this.
"I better get going. Just keeping working on your control," With Twilight's session concluded, Scootaloo flew outside and made her way to Canterlot. However, Scootaloo noticed the skies becoming darker until it resembled the night sky. "Whoa, what's going on?"

[The Badlands.]



The Badlands. A place located far beyond the Equestrian border near the west. The Badlands is not for the faint of heart. Most of the Vegetation has died off, leaving behind rotted out trees and dried dirt patches. Water is almost nonexistent, and any that can find is undrinkable. The wildlife has long since abandoned this barren wasteland. Only the fierce and mighty can prosper in this harsh environment. It has made the perfect home for a particular changeling queen that was making her grand return. Up in the skies, a tiny glint of light shined brightly. It burned with intensity as it came closer to the ground. The heavens themselves turned black as if to herald its arrival. A moment later, the light impacted the ground, and a grand explosion rock the Badlands.
The violent quaking finally settled, and two silhouettes appeared in the dust. One of them laid motionless on the ground. While the other slowly stood up from a kneeling position. The mare took a prolonged intake of air through the nostrils and exhaled out the mouth. A soft chuckle escaped from Chrysalis' lips before she threw her head back and burst out in cackling laughter. She could hardly believe it. The Dragon had brought her back to Equis. The changeling queen was finally free from all the hardships of her otherworldly adventures. No more evil space tyrants. No more genocidal androids, and best of all.
"No more Son Goku or his merry band of meathead, do-gooding, buffoons," She said with a triumphant smirk. But before she could celebrate further, another impact sounded off directly behind her. Chrysalis' smile grew wider as she turned to allow to see the imposing presence of Shenron. The Eternal Dragon shifted it's head side to side as he took in his new surroundings. He let out a small grumble before he spoke.
"I CAN FEEL AN OVERABUNDANCE OF MAGIC IN THIS PLANET'S ATMOSPHERE! IT IS UNLIKE ANY I HAVE EXPERIENCED ON THE EARTH! AND IT WOULD APPEAR THAT IT HAS AN UNFORESEEN EFFECT ON ME...!" 
Chrysalis quirked an eyebrow at this statement. "What sort of effect?"
"THAT IS AN INQUIRY FOR ANOTHER TIME! I HAVE GRANTED YOUR WISH AND BROUGHT BOTH YOU AND DENDE TO YOUR HOMEWORLD! I MUST NOW TAKE MY LEAVE, FAREWELL!" Shenron said as his eyes glowed bright red. His form soon became engulfed in golden light before it broke apart into seven orbs. The spheres ascended into the air before stopping momentarily. 
Chrysalis knew what was about to happen next. The Dragonballs were going to scatter across the globe as they always have done. While she did possess the dragon radar, which would make locating the balls an easy task, Chrysalis decided to ease her burden and leaped high into the air. She stretched her arm out and opened her palm. At that moment, the seven Dragonballs shot out in different directions. However, one of the Dragonballs landed squarely in Chrysalis awaiting grasp. She floated down gently as she eyed her prize. But the changeling queen found herself baffled at sight. The six-star Dragonball had not turned into stone. The glow the orb usually emitted was vacant, but she could still feel a dim power coming from it. Curiosity overwhelmed her at that moment, and she knew of only one being that held the answers. Fortunately, that person was already under her thrall.
Chrysalis then turns around to the small Namekian child, lying unconscious before her. "It looks like you and I will have a very lengthy discussion when you reawaken. But rest, for now, I shall take us to my humble little abode. I'm sure you will just love it!" Chrysalis said in a chilling tone. She levitated Dende off the ground and took flight. An evil glint shone in her slitted emerald irises. Soon she will everything she could ever dream of and more.

[Elesewhere.]



Spike and Ember were currently engaged in a furious make-out session after their latest romp. Ember pulls back with Spike's tongue held captative in her mouth. Spike sends her a pleading look, but Ember smirks and shakes her head. She dives back in and locks lips with him again. This intimate moment was the status quo for the two dragons as the years went by. When Torch found out about their union, he demanded that Spike proves his worthiness by searing him a healthy grandchild. In dragon culture, once two dragons become bonded by the promise flame, they must gain approval from their clan's elder members. 
Rather than fight for acceptance. The pair is asked to give birth to a hatchling. That hatchling is then judged to ensure the Dragons have produced a worthy heir to uphold their respective bloodlines. If the hatchling is inadequate, then the pair is shunned by both of their families, and the offspring is left alone to fend for itself once it is capable of thinking for itself. Ember hated that aspect of dragon culture and vowed to change it. While Spike felt mortified, but the prospect of offspring intrigued both of them. But not per dragon culture, they wanted a family of their own.
Before either of them could start up for a second round, both of their eyes shot open. "...Did you feel that?" Spike asked.
Ember was silent as she looked out the window. "I'm not sure. Maybe it's nothing," 
"No look, the skies turned dark. In fact, it's pitch black outside,"
"Perhaps it's the Lunar princess?"
"Setting the sun at 3 in the afternoon? Unless it's a Nightmare, then I highly doubt Princess Luna did this,"
"Then what do you suppose--" Whatever Ember was going to say will never be heard as her voice died in her throat. The feeling she felt before suddenly grew in intensity. There was no mistaking it. What she was feeling was a massive power level. She turns to Spike, who was trembling slightly. "Spike..." She croaked out.
Spike didn't answer. He couldn't. He was too busy staring off into the distance where a pillar of light shot up into the air. "We need to go. Whatever this is, we're sensing it can't be good," He finally said. With a reluctant nod, Ember and Spike got off their bed and proceeded to get dressed. Ember donned her golden armor. And Spike wore his orange and blue gi. The two flew out the window and toward the disturbance. But before they could get a few feet away from the castle, a light shot past them with incredible speed.
"What in Tartarus was that," Ember asked.
"I don't know, but it came from that pillar of light,"
"And whatever that was, it landed on Fire-canoe island. We should proceed with caution," And with that, the two dragons altered their course and headed to the island in the hopes of solving this mystery.

[Canterlot Castle.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ad49cqhR0Sg
"What does this mean, Princess Celestia?" A guard asked. The solar alicorn, Princess Celestia, had just concluded court for the day. However, a guard had come crashing through the doors. He alerted her of the strange phenomenon. And now, she stood outside the castle as they stared into the black sky. As she continued to watch, the sun princess could not help but wonder if the reemergence of Nightmare Moon was the cause. Thus, she ordered a pair of the solar guard to 'inform' Princess Luna of the happens taking place on instinct. Of course, she immediately regretted it and chastised herself for briefly losing faith in her little sister. Still, she hoped her sister would have some insight.
"Has my sister been informed of what's happening?" She asked.
"Yes, I have, sister," A familiar voice said. Celestia turns around to find her sister landing next to her. "While there is a small part of me that likes this sentiment. I can confirm that Nightmare Moon is not the cause of this. Other powers are at work here,"
Off in the distance, the ponies gathered around spotted a small orange dot rapidly approaching them. The royal sisters instantly identified the Ki signature as a particular purple mane filly came into view. "Princesses, look at the sky!" Scootaloo cried out.
"We know my little pony," Celestia stated.
"No, I mean, check out that light!" Scootaloo said as she pointed to the light source. The ponies watched in awe as the illumination
split up and out off in seven different directions.
Celestia and Luna gave each other a glance as the light show in the sky faded away, "Luna, send word to Cadence and Shining Armor. I will do the same for Twilight and the rest of the elements. We need to make preparations for whatever the future holds," 
"At once, sister, but let us hope it is not as dire as it seems," Luna replied.

[Earth, The Lookout.]



After several minutes of waiting, King Kai finally our heroes again. "Greetings, everyone. I hope you weren't waiting long,"
"Not at all, King Kai. So what's the score?" Goku asked
"It took a lot of convincing, but thankfully I manage to get South Kai to hand over the planets coordinance,"
"That's amazing," Krillin said excitedly.
"But here's the catch; you have to take a ship to that planet,"
"Um, wouldn't it be faster if I just used instant transmission to take us there?" Goku stated.
"No can do; for you to do that, you'll first have to teleport to the South Kai's planet. The problem is that whenever someone visits a Kai, they must catalog it. And South Kai was obvious that he wants this operation expunged from the record,"
"Just what is going on with this planet?" Trunks asked.
"I don't know, but we should head over to your mother's place and used her ship," Goku said.
"But wait, what about the time limit?" Gohan reminded.
"I have the answer to that..." Everyone whipped their heads around to find Piccolo rejoining the group.
"Whadda means, and where's Mr. Popo?" Krillin asked.
"As you all know and have experienced, the Time Chamber allows you to get a year's worth of training in one day. Mr. Popo is currently inside the Time Chamber. What we're going to do is extend the time dilation outside of the Time Chamber. Thus, slowing down the flow of time around the entire planet. No one won't notice the difference, not even Cell, and we will be free to leave the planet," Piccolo informed.
"Impressive. Coincidently, Planet Equis time flows that same as the Earth's. Slowing down Earth's time will put the two worlds out of sync," King Kai praised.
"Mr. Popo will activate the chamber once we set off to planet Equis," Piccolo said.
"Alright, first, I'll gather up everyone, and then we'll head over to Bulma's," Goku said.
"Yes, let's all crammed together in a ship for a cosmic road trip. I can hardly wait," Vegeta jabbed as he flared his aura. "If we're done wasting time here, I'll be at the woman's gravity room," And with that said, the Saiyan prince flew off.
"I'll head there with him. We'll see you when you've gathered everyone," Trunks said as he flew off as well. Gohan, Krillin, and Piccolo all grabbed ahold of Goku as he put two fingers on his forehead. The group then flickered off the Lookout.

[Capsule Cooperation.]



It did not take long to bring everyone to Capsule cooperation. Tien, Yamcha, and Master Roshi were already waiting at Kame's House. The group was now discussing their plans within Dr. Brief's laboratory. After Goku finished explaining the situation to the others. Everyone was shocked.
"I-I can't believe it..." Tien said.
"I know... Why is it all the hot babes are evil nowadays?" Yamcha commented.
"Yes, because that is the number one concern we all have right now," Bulma chided before she let out a sigh. She was wearing a white lab coat and blue jeans. "I don't understand it. How did she make it here to Earth?"
"I think she somehow managed to hide on my ship. As a changeling, she can morph into different objects and people. She must've blended with my ship. Then once we got to Namek, she posed as a Namekian," Goku said.
"Now that you mention it, Gohan brought a Namekian child to the ship with Piccolo," Bulma said thoughtfully.
"Ah! That's right!" Gohan exclaimed.
"And once Porunga sent everyone on Namek to Earth, she disguised herself as a human," Piccolo summarized.
"And you were foolish enough to allow her to deceive you. What you couldn't tell who she was by her energy?" Vegeta mocked.
"It's not that simple. I wasn't able to sense any Ki signatures from any of the changelings once they transform into something else," Goku said.
"That might pose a problem," Piccolo said morbidly.
"What I don't get is why would she help us if she was evil?" Krillin asked.
"Isn't that obvious? She wanted the Dragonballs and had to get close to us to do that. That's why she fought alongside us this long. It was all a ploy to lure us into a false sense of security," Trunks said.
"This is all my fault. I was the one that took Crystal as my student and taught her martial arts. I also told her all about the Dragonballs. I made her stronger and doomed the Earth," Master Roshi said in a solemn tone.
"Hey, she tricked all of us. We have to worry about now is getting to Equis and retrieving the Dragonballs," Bulma said.
"Well, if you're all done sulking, I'd say we make preparations for liftoff," Dr. Briefs said as he came into the room. However, he wasn't alone. A more substantial man was following behind him.  He has icy blue eyes, a red/orange mohawk, and gold hoop earrings. His clothing consists of a dark undersuit, with a lime green vest, green boots, and green handcuffs. A small Red Ribbon Army logo is sewn to his jacket's right side, indicating his creator's affiliation. However, Bulma and Dr. Briefs replaced it with a capsule corp logo. Everyone was instantly on alert at the sight of their former adversary, Android 16.
"What's that thing doing here!?" Yamcha demanded.
"Whoa, whoa, easy there. Android 16 is with us now. But the poor man was heavily damaged after a confrontation with Perfect Cell. So Bulma and I repaired him," Dr. Briefs explained.
"He wanted to join you at the Cell Games. But now he wants to join us in our Journey," Bulma said.
"How can we trust him when he was created to kill Goku? He stabs us in the back just like Crystal-- Chrysalis did," Yamcha argued. Bulma and Dr. Briefs winced at the accusation. They did not fully trust the android either.
"There is no reason to doubt your accusation. Dr. Gero created me for the singular purpose of destroying Son Goku," Android 16 stated as he fixed his gaze on Goku. "I cannot say that I have entirely abandoned that directive. However, I have my reasoning for wanting to help you save the Earth. I propose that we set our differences aside and work together in this endeavor," 16 then walked up to Goku and held out his hand. Goku walked up to him and accepted the offer. They stared into each other's eyes for some time before breaking off. Goku smirks at him, satisfied that they have a new ally.
"Alright then, it's all settled. Now, if you all will please follow me," Dr. Briefs said as he led the group out of the building and into the front yard. He then took a case out of his breast pocket and took out a capsule. Dr. Briefs pressed the button on top and threw it to the ground. Moments later, a poof of smoke and a massive circular ship stood at the entrance. "Behold. The Capsule Corporation Spacecraft No. 4!"
"Number 4? What happened to the second and third one?" Trunks asked.
"Well, Planet Namek blew with the ship still on it," Dr. said as he looked toward Goku. "And after a training mishap," He paused again as he stared at Vegeta. "I had to rebuild the old girl. Thankfully, I have kept my notes from the last time Goku visited Equis and made the necessary modifications for your voyage. Since Bulma is going with you, she will handle the piloting. I even left a surprise inside for our equine compatriots. However, I won't be able to stay in contact with everything slowing down on Earth. Godspeed to you all and tell Princess Twilight I said greetings," After He had finished explaining, everyone got on board the ship. Bulma pressed a button on the console, and several chairs and a baby seat rose from the floor. Bulma carefully placed the sleeping baby Trunks down while the others took their positions.
"Are you sure you want to come along, mom?"
"Are you kidding? Your mom is practically a pioneer in space travel. Plus, there is no way I would miss out on another chance to visit an alien world," Bulma said with excitement. Trunks smiled and took his seat. Bulma sat in the captain's chair and began the flight sequence. "Ok, stabilizers are set. Flight controls fully operational. Starting countdown 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1, LAUNCH!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KqXKBLrD0Pk
The ship roared to life as it began its ascent into the skies. The landing gear retracted inside, and the vessel hovered just a few feet above the Capsule Corporation building. Suddenly, a white aura covered the ship and propelled it high into the air. Dr. Brief watches on with a smirk on his face as the spacecraft broke through the outer atmosphere. Gohan flew to one of the windows to see the Earth right below. He couldn't help but watch it with a child-like wonder. Piccolo, who was sitting in a meditative stance, briefly smirks at his friend before contacting Mr. Popo.
"It's time, Mr. Popo. Begin the process," He said telepathically.
"Right away, Piccolo," Mr. Popo responded. He was standing by the Time Chamber's open door and slid back a panel on the wall. A button revealed itself as he presses his palm down on it. The large hourglass on the side pulsed a bright green light that was followed by a translucent wave. The wave traveled outside the chamber doors and expanded beyond the Lookout. Soon, the entire planet became encompassed by a green dome that blended in with the ozone layer.
"Looks like we're good on the Earth's end," Goku said.
"That's good. I'm setting in the coordinates. Now I will activate the Chrono particle generator. At our current velocity, we will enter slip-space and appear right in front of Equis," Bulma informed as she typed in the procedure on the console. The white aura around the ship shifted into an orange hue. The vessel gained more speed as space around it started to distort. Electricity crackled violently before the spacecraft itself flickered out of phase. Traveling through hyperspace was an entirely new experience for the Z-fighters. Yamcha, Tien, Master Roshi, Gohan, and Goku all peered intently at the primary monitor. They marveled at the visual spectrum before them as they continued. 



"This is incredible..." Tien said.
"You said it," Yamcha agreed.
"Beauty like this is a rare occurrence. Make sure you remember for the rest of your days," Master Roshi added.
Vegeta sat in his chair with his arms folded and eyes closed. He spared a glance at the sight before him and huffs. "I've seen better," He muttered. Piccolo did the same but kept his thought to himself.
"We're coming up on the planet. Now exiting slip-space," Bulma said. The ship rumble as it came out of hyperspace. There, just along the spacecraft's pathway, was Planet Equis. 
"Whoa, check it out. It looks exactly like the Earth but brighter," Krillin said.
"I wonder where exactly Dende and the Dragonballs ended up?" Gohan asked.
"We're about to find out..." Trunks said as the ship began reentry.

[Castle Friendship, conference room.]

The royal sister's had for an emergency council meeting after the strange event earlier in the day. The Elements of Harmony, the Royal sisters, Discord, Starlight Glimmer were all present. The CMC was allowed to attend since they were already present within the castle and for Scootaloo's insight.
"So, what's the deal with the sky earlier?" Rainbow asked.
"It certainly was strange, darlings. It was so dark out that I thought it was midnight," Rarity said.
"As of right now, we do not know the cause of such a phenomenon," Luna said.
"I could make an educated guess..." Discord said as he pulled off the skin from his face to reveal the visage of Nightmare Moon. If looks could kill, Luna would have tried for 100 counts of murder from the death glare she sent Discord.
"Insolent cur! How can the Nightmare return when I am here before you!"
"I never said it was you, dear woona~" He teased as he pulls his face again to reveal another darkly toned mare that strongly resembled Rarity. This action caused the posh unicorn to huff in indignation.
"Discord enough! It is too soon to tell if another Nightmare has risen. What's more, is that the sun and the moon remained under our control. Neither my sister and nor Rarity is responsible," Celestia stated.
"Truth be told. I thought I felt something when the sky got all black," Applejack said.
"I did feel an enormous influx of magic," Twilight said.
"Not only that, but there was a tremendous amount of Ki energy too," Scootaloo added her input.
"The source of this disturbance originated near the Badlands. I had already informed King Thorax to be aware of anything suspicious. We will begin our investigation once Cadence and Shining Armor arrive," Celestia said.
"Oh, um, what about Spike?" Fluttershy asked.
"He is still in the Dragonlands, but I'm sure he's aware. It'd be impossible to miss what happened," Starlight said.
"I, for one, am excited about the latest turn of events. Such glorious chaos at play, and I get to enjoy it without any blame," The draconequus said with glee. Before anyone could chastise Discord for the inappropriate antics, Pinkie began to suffer violent body spasms.
"Whooooa... Now that was a real doozy. Hmm, it was more like a doozy I felt before, but it came back with friends and-- *GASP* --NO Way!" Pinkie exclaimed. However, no one could question her as she zipped out the meeting, leaving behind an outline of herself.
"She is so random," Rainbow said as she turned to her sister. However, Scootaloo said nothing as she jaw hung open. "Scoots?"
"G-gg..." She muttered softly. Everyone was beginning to grow concerned.
"What is wrong, my little..." Celestia began to say before she trailed off. She turned to her sister, who had the same look of shock on her features.
"Sister, could it be?" Luna asked.
"It might very well be the case, Luna."
"Ok, now I'm confused," Discord said as he took his scalp off his head and scratched his exposed brain.
"G-gg- GOKU!!!" Scootaloo screamed out while everyone recoiled. Scootaloo immediately flew out the window.
"WHAT!?!?" The girls shouted and ran outside as well, leaving Discord in the conference room alone with a bewildered expression.
"Who?" He asked to no one in particular. He snapped his fingers and appeared outside with the group. There, his jaw dropped at sight. Pinkie Pie had a pair of signal cones and a whistle. She was attempting to flag down a bright light that was coming closer by the second. Scootaloo hovered next to her. She was eagerly shaking her fist up and down in anticipation.
"Is it Goku?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"It's gotta be! Look at how excited Scootaloo is right now," Applebloom said. Finally, the light in the sky slowed down as it hovered behind the castle. The light dispersed, and a circular ship appeared in its place. It exposed its landing gear and settled on the ground. The commotion had caught the curious eyes of the town's inhabitants. Among them were a pair of fillies that quickly joined the CMC. But before the Princesses could order them back, the door unhinged and slowly folded out to the ground. Everyone waited with bated breath as they heard footsteps echo out from inside the ship. But, to their bafflement, the being they were expecting was not the one who emerged. 
A spiky-head man wearing blue and white attire stepped out and made his way down the stairs. He had his arms crossed against his chest while his eyes remained shut. He reached the bottom of the stairs and lifted his head to view the landscape. What he saw took him by surprise. Vegeta was ill-prepared for this. He knew he was meeting an alien species, but he had no idea they would be from a little girl's children's book.
"W-what the--" His words seemed to be the standard theme of those around him. Amidst the pastel, technicolor equine bipeds, Vegeta spotted a being that will somehow, in some way, make him regret coming to this planet. He began to hear general murmurs throughout the crowd.
"Who is that?"
"He's not Goku..."
"Maybe they're friends?"
"I don't know who he is, but those muscles are amazing~."
That comment caused a shiver to go up Vegeta's spine. He instantly felt flush at the amorous advances. But he also felt a pair of eyes bearing holes in the back of his head. The ponies were shocked to see a female of the same species go down the ramp carrying a small foal in her arms. They could also see the glare she was sent to the man who grumbled in response. The baby began to stir from its rest and open its tiny eyes. The child stared at the equine beings in awe as they stared back. He started to make grab gestures toward the utterly adorable crowd.
"Aww, look at the little foal," 
"Is that what their females look like?"
"I love her mane, but that outfit is atrocious. I simply cannot let this stand!"
Bulma had mixed feelings about the crowd. She wasn't fond of the marshmallow purple maned pony at the moment. Nor was she happy about them hitting on her husband. However, she liked the reaction they gave baby Trunks, and she would be lying to her inner 8-year-old about being on this planet. Future Trunks came down next. Followed by Tien, Yamcha, Krillin, and Master Roshi. Their reception also brought mixed results.
"How many stallions does she have with her!?"
"I don't know some of them to look weird,"
"Why is that one so short?"
"Why does the other one have three eyes?"
"Why are three of them bald!?"
"The one with gray hair is cute~,"
"And check out the scars on the one in the orange. I bet he's a real bronco~,"
"Why bring the old geezer?"
Several things happen at that moment. Krillin, Tien, and Master Roshi all slagged that shoulders in a grimace at the comments they received. Trunks felt himself blushing up a storm and shying away. Yamcha had a coy smirk and straightened up his hair. More footsteps came from inside the ship. This time, the ponies took a step back at the big man walking down the stairs. He looked at them all with a neutral, stoic demeanor and seemed somewhat disinterested. They were about to start judging him when a sparrow bird flew around him. This action caught Android 16's attention, and he held out his finger. The bird landed on his appendage, and he smiled gently at it.
"Whoa, he's a big one, huh?"
"I wouldn't want to mess with him,"
"Look at the way he is caring for that sparrow. I guess he's a gentle giant,"
Piccolo finally emerged next. His eyes widened as many others did the same once they saw him. He knew out of everyone that he would get the most appraisal for his appearance. And true to form, the inhabitants did not disappoint him in the slightest.
"What the hay is that!?"
"He kinda looks like a slug,"
"Poor dear looks ill. Quick! Somepony go get Doctor Heartthrob!!!"
"An entirely new race!? Ooh, I can't wait to study him!!!"
Piccolo grumbled, much like Vegeta did earlier, and stood in line with the others. The ponies had reasoned that no one else would come out and slowly started approaching these new visitors. Once again, they heard the sound of footsteps. They gazed at the metal ship's doorway to find a boy with spiky blond hair and bluish green eyes coming down. He was the same size as any other Colt in Ponyville. Gohan features widened with curiosity at the masses in front of him. But his eyes landed on a group of fillies whose pupils sparkled the longer they stared at him.
"W-who is he?"
"He looks pretty nifty. He's wearing the same close as the slug guy,"
"I like his eyes,"
"I like his mane!!!"
Gohan tilted his head, drowned in embarrassment. He was undoubtedly glad his mother did not come with them. He would never live this moment down. However, his head snapped back up as he turned back to the doorframe. "Hey dad, hurry and meet everyone. I bet they'll be glad to see you," Everyone was confused by this proclamation. That is until they heard an unmistakable voice.
"Right behind ya, Gohan," The hushed whispers and chatter all ceased at that the sound of that very familiar voice. They turned their collective gazes at the doorway once more to find a man wearing that brilliant orange and blue gi. A small smirk adorned his face as he instantly spotted most of the friends he's gained here.
"Sister, is that who I believe it is?"
"Indeed so, sister. But what happened to his mane?"
The fillies could barely contain their excitement as they jumped in place. "IT'S HIM. IT'S HIM IT'S HIM!!!"
"Well, I'll be an apple dipped in caramel. Welcome back, partner!"
"Yay!"
"Oh, I wish Spiky-Wickey was here for this,"
"So this is one that came here before. This little group is sure to spread oodles of chaos!"
"We gonna have the best Welcome back to Ponyville party EVER!!!"
"I'm sure your visit is more than just a friendly hello,"
"It will be great to go over my Ki development with you,"
Goku smiled down at all his friends as he gave them a salute. Despite the dire circumstances that brought him back to Equis. It was indeed a fantastic reunion. "Hey, everyone. It's good for you all again. Plus, I brought my friend as promised,"

			Author's Notes: 
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Goku and his friends have finally touch downed on Planet Equis. Old friends and acquaintances are overjoyed to see their favorite Saiyan friend make a grand return. However, what does Goku's return mean for planet Equis? Does it tie in with the black sky event? And what dastardly deeds are Chrysalis planning? FIND OUT NEXT TIME ON DRAGONBALL MLP: WORLD TOUR!


	
		episode 3: Reunion! (Edited)



[Dragonlands, Ember's POV, Moments before the Z-fighters arrival.]

We followed the strange light back to Fire-canoe island. But the black skies almost made the task difficult. I don't believe I've ever seen the Dragonlands this dark before. Thankfully our aura's provided enough light for us. Flying has never been more comfortable since I gained access to my Ki energy. I stuck my arms and wings out while spinning in an aileron roll. However, I picked a feeling of amusement radiating from Spike. I looked ahead and saw him smirking at me. 
"S-shut up. Not one word!"
"I won't say anything, but I am thinking about how cute you are while you're smiling~," I growled as a blush found its way on my snout, and I don't do blushing! However, I smirked when an idea popped into my head. I gripped the bloodstone specter in both hands and pointed at my mate's rear end. A soft glow emitted before a small bolt of lightning struck him. He let out an odd squeak that was very unbecoming for a Drake and clutched his glutes. With a satisfied smirk, I flew past him as he rubbed his backside. I can feel him frowning at me, but I merely ignore and continued. The island is the same as it ever was rough, perilous, and foreboding. With so many opening on it, it was hard to pinpoint where exactly the light impact.
"I think we should scout a little higher. The archway of the light struck near the top of the island. Let's use one of the entrances and above start our search there,"
"Good idea," Spike said. We flew near the top of the mountain and split up o cover more ground. I didn't notice anything unusual from my sector, so I went to find Spike. Typically, it is a challenge traversing through the inner workings of the cave system. But between our bond and the ability to sense Ki, I found Spike in the resting chamber of the Bloodstone specter. He was just standing holding something.
"Spike? What's wrong? Did you find anything?"
"Hmm? Yeah, I think I found the source of that light show," He turns to me with a bright orange orb in his claws. It had five red stars on, and it pulsed with a soft glow. I could feel a faint power dwelling within it.
"Spike... Where did you get this? It is unlike any treasure I've seen!" I slowly lifted my claw to touch it, but Spike drew it back to him. 
"Easy, you'll scratch it," I huffed at his response.
"Don't be such a hatchling. I just wanted to see it,"
"Well, you've seen it. I don't know why, but this ball feels substantial. I better hold onto it," I rolled my eyes in annoyance. While Spike was different from most dragons here, he still fell prey to possessive tendencies.
"Fine! Keep your precious orb. But this just means there are more of these glowing spheres out there,"
"Hey, you're right. We should--" Spike trailed off as his body went stiff from a new sensation. Moments later, I felt the same thing. Multiple power levels were radiating from the land of the ponies. And one of them felt very familiar. "N-no way... IT'S HIM! IT'S GOKU! AH DRAKE! HE'S BACK!!!"
I could hardly believe it myself. "I-I suppose it is him. But he feels a little different,"
"Who cares about that! Let's get going! He's probably with the others right now!" Spike then grabbed my wrist and started pulling toward the entrance. He took to the skies with me along with as we made haste to see his old mentor. However, as we travel at high speeds, I heard a faint voice speak up.
"...Seek..."
My eyes widen, and I tried to look around to find the source of that sound. The black sky had cleared away, but there was no one near us for miles. "Spike, did you hear something?"
"Uh, no, why?"
"It's just that-- I thought I heard..."
"Heard what?"
"...It's nothing. And will you let go of my wrist!?" I snarled at him. He smiles sheepishly at me and let's go. We both ignited our auras and sped off into the distance. I just hope that Goku has the answers to these orbs.

[Ponyville, Castle Friendship, Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ymVUwZ3AA0U&index=9&list=PL6akIKaXBeU12KAeXCUkJCRg2lYCbpzWf
*THUMP* 

"Oof!" Goku grunted as he found himself hugged tackled to the ground by five eager fillies. "Hiya, girls,"
"Hey, Goku!" The girls exclaimed in unison. Each of them bearing board smiles as they nuzzled into Goku's torso.
"Hehe, I guess you're kind of famous, huh?" Krillin said as he chuckled at their antics. 
"Famous? He's like a super mega hero here!" Sweetie Belle stated.
"Yeah, he fought dragons, changelings, an evil dark unicorn!" Diamond Tiara said.
"He saved us from a ghoul!" Silver Spoon said.
"He taught me martial arts and fought in the E.A.T Tournament!" Scootaloo stated with pride.
"Don't forget his fight with the Princess. It was incredible!" Applebloom said. As the fillies went on and on about Goku's adventures, Goku's friends were in a state of bewilderment.
"Why do I feel like we're missing a lot of contexts here?" Yamcha said.
"You always did have a way the younger crowd," Bulma said.
"I guess I left out some of the finer details of my time here," Goku said.
"Yes, it would seem you had the time of your life. Fighting everything from fearsome dragons and beautiful Princesses," Vegeta stated. However, his condescending tone was not missed by the royal sisters.
"We can catch up later. Right now--" Piccolo began to say until a lavender princess caught him off. The way she smiled at him gave the fierce Namekian warrior pause.
"Hello, I'm Twilight Sparkle, the Princess of Friendship, but enough about me. You're an alien. What planet do you hail from?" Twilight asked as she instantly brought out a quill and scroll.
"I-I'm a Namekian, but we need--"
"Oh, wow! So you're from Namek? Fascinating!"
"He does bear a resemblance to a terrestrial mollusk. Although. I suspect these antennae work differently," Starlight said as she added her scientific analyst.
"I'm not a slug! Now listen, we're wasting time--"
"You're right. There so many questions I want to ask you. Why are you here? Did Goku convince you to join him? What are your abilities, and would you demonstrate them for us?" Krillin, Tien, and Master Roshi couldn't help but laugh at Piccolo's predicament.
"I never thought I'd see the day when Piccolo is the center of attention," Master Roshi said.
"Yeah, it's baffling, alright," Krillin added.
"Eh, the green dude's cool and all, but he's nowhere near as awesome as me," Krillin turns around to find a prismatic mare staring into straight into his bald head. "How did you lose your mane and make your head so shiny. And what's with these dots?" Rainbow then proceeds to poke at Krillin's face, trying to wipe away the pots.
"H-hey!"
"Forget about that! Check out this guy's eyes? Can you see into the future? How does the third one affect your depth perception? I want a freaky third eye. Then I could watch the oven, the twins, and the counter at the same time. I bet even Ditzy is jealous of you," Pinkie rattled on and on as the words came out of her mouth at an alarming rate.
"Uh..." Was all Tien could say in response.

"Oh, you are just the cutest little thing, aren't you?" Fluttershy cooed as she and Rarity gushed over baby Trunks. The child made a gesturing motion while Fluttershy looks at Bulma. "Oh, um, may I hold him? I mean, if that alright with you?" She said meekly.
"Sure, just be gentle. This place is a first for Trunks as well," Bulma said as she handed baby Trunks to the timid pegasus. Baby Trunks gazed at Fluttershy with wonder while the pink-maned pegasus gently smiles down on him. She brought her muzzle down and nuzzled against his face. Baby Trunks made some cute baby sounds as he took his finger and pressed it against Fluttershy's snout. This action caused the shy mare to recoil slightly and wrinkle her muzzle back and forth, causing Baby Trunks to giggle.
"Oh, he is simply a delight and so cute too. I bet you'll be quite the handsome stallion when he grows up," Rarity cooed. Future Trunks stiffen up at the unintentional praise. Bulma noticed her son squirm uncomfortably and did what any parent would do; make it worse.
"You think so? I mean, I worry about it all the time," Bulma said in feign concern.
"Of course, darling. He has such prominent features. Once he grows up, I'm sure that he will have mare lining up to form a herd with him," Future Trunks began to turn a noticeable bright red.
"If I'm not mistaken, that means one male can have multiple partners?" This causes Future Trunks to groan.
"Mom..." He said in a strained voice. 'Past, Present, or Future. It doesn't matter what incarnation of my mother I interact with; she can still find ways to embarrass me!'
"Absolutely! I know I would love to be a candidate. Only if that's alright with you, of course."
Bulma turns to her older son with a coy grin. "Sure, you seem like a respectable young lady. I'd love to let you join the family when Trunks comes of age,"
"MOM!" Future Trunks shouted out, bringing him unwanted attention.
"Oh, before I forget, I shall make you a new wardrobe. You're the first female of your kind to visit, and I shan't have you gallivanting in those rags. Urgh!" Bulma looked aghast while Future Trunks basked in some payback.

Vegeta regarded the scene going on with his family with little interest. In fact, he found everything in this short girl's fantasy playset downright repulsive. This planet was not a place where a warrior such as himself would congregate. He began to have flashes about wearing that ridiculous pink shirt. Playing and laughing with these insipid creatures as the noble Saiyan Prince he once was slowly faded out of existence. Vegeta shook his head vigorously, crossed his arms, and turned away from it all with a scoff. Unbeknownst to him, however, Princess Luna saw the whole thing and approached him.
"Is there something troubling you?" She asked, but Vegeta didn't even spare her glance. "From your posture a few moments ago, I summarize that you are not keen on being here,"
"Well. It looks as though there is a being with some brains on this planet," Vegeta responded as he turns his head to Luna. He could tell from the crown and regalia that she was royalty. But he wasn't inclined to be formal or polite at the moment.
The Lunar alicorn felt a frown form on her muzzle. "Watch your tongue when speaking to a Princess, Whelp!!!" She spat. Before her, the man reminded her of all the pompous noble brats she had to deal with in Canterlot. The air of superiority was practically radiating off of him.
"And you should curb your insults when addressing a Prince, Equine!" Vegeta smirked as Luna's eyes went wide for a moment before it became frown and then morphs into a scowl. Vegeta was slightly taken aback at the Moon Goddess, raising power level. He could tell that she had a fair amount of strength. 'Perhaps these Equine can provide some entertainment,' He thought. The two shared no more words, opting to just engage in a staring contest, as the others were oblivious to their little spat.

Applejack noticed all her friends split and mingle with their new visitors. She wanted to catch up with her old employee. But the girls put those plans on hold for now. Instead, the southern mare decided to see if she can gain some new ones. The most abundant member of Goku's entourage instantly caught her attention. Although the apple farmer was sure, he caught everyone's attention, given his imposing stature. She walked up to him as he still was admiring the sparrow resting on his finger.
"Hey there, big fella, name's Applejack," She said as she held out her hand. Android 16, however, continued to admire the bird. "So, uh, you come around these parts often?" The silence was beginning to become awkward. 16 was so enamored with that bird that Applejack might as well not exist. "Well... I can see your busy with your friend, so Ima just try and catch up with Goku,"
"Wait. You have an acquaintance with Son Goku?"
Applejack smiled now that the guy was talking. "Boy howdy, he was the best darn worker Sweet Apple Acres ever had. He could remove a whole row of apples from trees in a blink of an eye,"
"What would the maximum number of produce Son Goku gathered in one setting?"
"While I never counted how much he got? Usually, I tell him I need about 20 trees worth of apples and--"
"I can clear far more than that, and I do not require breaks. My capabilities surpass that of a mere organic."
"Organic? Well, of course, our supplies are natural. It's homegrown with good old apple family TLC!" 16 said nothing and chose to stare silently at Applejack.
"You misinterpret my meaning. I am saying I can operate on a level ordinary beings cannot,"
"How the hay can ya do that?"
"Well, the fact that he's not alive per se certainly helps," Both Applejack and 16 looked around for the voice, but found that no one was near them. 16's eyes briefly flashed as he turned his attention back to the birds, twitting on his finger. He held a stern glare at them before he spoke.
"My scanners are picking up the usual energy wavelength from you. What are you?" He asked as the sparrow's eyes flashed red.
"Scanners? That's an odd thing to say. A better question would be, what are you!?" The 'sparrow' inquired as he flew up and exploded in a cloud of smoke. The smoke dissipated to reveal the mismatched form of Discord. "In all my years here in Equestria, I've never known anything to be completely devoid of magic. I mean sure I was thrown off by all this 'Ki energy' business. But I learned how to sense that as well-- Especially after getting blasted by it a few times --But you, my friend, have no magic, no Ki energy. Nothing as to suggest that you're among the living. So I ask again; what are you?"
"..." 16 said nothing.
"Now, Discord. Ya just can't go around saying that asking weird questions like that. Of course, the big guy's alive, how else would the fella be speaking with us."
"I am designation; Android 16. Dr. Gero created me using his vast technological expertise in a secret laboratory located in North City. Instead of flesh and blood, I have oil and machinery within me. I do not possess natural magic or Ki energy. Nor do I possess the same limitation of those like yourselves,"
Applejack and Discord had blinked at the explanation before Discord broke out in laughter. "Astounding! I thought golems were mere legend. Oh, I knew this group would be interesting. I'll have to introduce you to Fluttershy, seeing as you are an animal lover like her," He said as he pulled a notepad out of his fur. "I'll pencil you in for brunch this Sunday,"
"Does he usually act this way?" 16 asked.
"Partner, this is tame compared to the usual shenanigans," Applejack said.

Celestia saw the little interaction between her sister and the other Spiky-haired man. It was indeed strange to see that they share some characteristics. She was sure that her sister had just found a kindred spirit in him. The sun princess was looking forward to getting to know him and the rest of the group Goku brought. However, for now, she had her eyes set on the youngest member of their party.
"Excuse me, young one. I couldn't help but overhear you earlier. You called Goku your father so that would make you Son Gohan correct?"
Gohan turned around and gazed upon the Amazonian pony. However, to his credit, Gohan wasn't phased by her size. He smiled and went to reply. "Yes, that's right. It's nice to meet you, princess," He said as he clapped his hands together and bowed his head.
'Hmm, he's very polite and well mannered. He was also not intimidated by my size or status,' Celestia thought. "Now, now none of that. There is no need to bow young Gohan. Your father has done an excellent service to Equestria and is a friend to the crown. I am glad to see that his journey to Namek was a success,"
"Uh-hmm, my dad came in the nick of time and saved us all. He told me a little about this planet when we got back to Earth,"
"And what do you think of it so far?"
"It was hard to believe that a world of magic existed. But, other than that, it feels just like the Earth. When it's peaceful anyway,"
"It was certainly hard to grasp the concept of alien life for us," Celestia giggled as she recalled their first encounter with Goku. However, she became confused in the last part, Gohan said. "What do you by "When it's peaceful?" Is your world in danger of kind?"
Gohan nods as he took on a grim expression. "Yeah, there's a monster threatening the Earth and everyone on it. My father, the other's and I were preparing to face him, but something unexpected happened, and we had to come here,"
Celestia held back a gasp at this news. 'What danger could threaten their entire world? And what could be so important that they had to come here?' Celestia thought. "I can tell this is imperative. Please hold off on your explanation until I have everypony present," Gohan chuckled at the use of Everypony rather than Everybody. Celestia was happy to see him smile. "But there is one thing I would like to know. Why is Goku's hair is blond and his eyes a different color? To be honest, I didn't think his hair could get spikier,"
"Oh, that's because we're Super Saiyans right now,"
Celestia arched a brow in bewilderment. "Super Saiyans?"
"Yeah, it's--"
"Whoa, hey guys! Two large power levels are heading this way!" Yamcha said, cutting Gohan off.

The Z-fighters instantly went on guard as the two power levels drew closer to their position. "Whoa, what the heck am I sensing here?" Krillin said.
"I don't know, but it could be trouble!" Master stated.
Goku looked up at the Ki signatures' direction while the fillies all hung off of him. "Hey, I know those two. Wow, they've gotten pretty powerful, huh?"
"Would you care to enlighten us? Or perhaps this just another ploy by Queen Chitin!" Vegeta said. The Equestrians looked at the Saiyan Prince in confusion.
"Queen, who?" Silver Spoon asked.
"I don't know who that is, but this power belongs to Spike and Ember," Scootaloo said.
"Ember's coming here!? Why didn't Spike write ahead?" Twilight exclaimed.
"Relax, young Twilight. I am sure that Spike is eager to see his mentor again as the rest of us," Luna stated.
"Dad, didn't you take on a pair of students?" Gohan asked.
"Yep. Scootaloo's one of them," He said as Scootaloo beamed with pride. "And Spike's the other. He's a dragon,"
"Haha, seem like only yesterday I was teaching you martial arts. They grow up so fast," Master Roshi said thoughtfully.
"Everyone needs to focus so we can get on--" Piccolo went to say before he was cut off.
"GOKU!!!" A familiar voice called out. Spike and Ember landed in front of the group as a huge gust of wind followed after their touchdown. Spike ran up to his mentor and friend, with Ember casually strolling up after him. Spike runs up and embraces Goku in a tight hug while the Saiyan warrior chuckles. "It's great to see you again. Things just haven't been the same since you left,"
"It's good to see you to Spike. I see you've been training hard, huh?"
"You know it," He said as he felt a yank on his tail. Spike yells as Ember pulls him back. She walks in front of Goku and gives him a swift nod.
"It's a pleasure to see Goku..." She paused as she notices Goku's companions. "...And friends,"
"Whoa, check her out. Hey there baby, the name's Yamcha, and you are?" He said as he offered his hand to her.
Ember scoffs at him at his gesture and grips his hand so tight that cracks echoed out. "I am Dragonlord Ember, ruler of all Dragons and promised to the 4-time E.A.T champion, Spike Solaris-Sparkle. I'd say I'm far out of your league,"
Everyone's mouths fell agape as Yamcha whimpered off to the sidelines. "Gonna need a Senzu for that one," Pinkie chirped.
"Hold on! You're the 4-time E.A.T champion?" Goku asked as Spike nodded. "Man, I missed a lot! And I bet the same goes for Scootaloo?"
"Technically, I'm undefeated for three years since I didn't compete this year. It was getting boring fighting weak opponents," Scootaloo stated.
Goku was about to say something until Piccolo beat him to the punch. "I'm happy for your students' accomplishments, Goku, but right now, we can't afford any more distractions. We came here with a mission to compete in case you've forgotten!" Piccolo said in an aggravated tone.
"That's right! We need to find Chrysalis and Dende and return the Dragonballs to Earth," Trunks reminded.
"CHRYSALIS!?!?" The ponies shouted out.
Ember flared her wings aggressively as she glared at Goku and his friends. "WHAT IS THE MEANING OF THIS?!? YOU INTEND TO MUTILATE MY KIND!?!?!" Her voice was nearly on par with the RCV(Royal Canterlot Voice), and her Ki began to raise. Before Spike could calm his mate down, Vegeta stepped forward.
"Our mission is none of your concern, but if it's a fight you want..." He said as he flared his aura. "I'll be happy to oblige," Ember narrows her eyes dangerously at the Saiyan prince who smirks in response. The bystanders gave the two warriors space while the Z-fighters and the others were unsure of what to do. Thankfully, two barriers appeared over the fighters. Everyone turned around to find Prince Shining Armor and Princess Cadence with their filly Princess Flurry Heart. Their horns glowed as they separated the two.
"I think it would best to explain in greater detail about your mission," Shining Armor said sternly.
"Hmph!" Vegeta scoffs, not even facing the new arrivals.
"What do you mean by Chrysalis? I thought Auntie Celestia defeated her in battle," Cadence said as Flurry Heart flew over to Baby Trunks. The two stared at each other before the princess of love let out a deafening squeal. She rushed over and gently took Baby Trunks from Fluttershy. "And who is this bundle of joy!? I've never seen a baby, Saiyan!"
"I was getting to that, but perhaps it would be better if we spoke privately," Piccolo suggested while still recovering from Cadence's assault on his eardrums.
"That would be for the best. Come on, everypony; we can talk in the Cutie Map room," Twilight said as the ponies lead the Z-fighter's into the castle.
"Cutie Map room?" Krillin whispered.
"At this point, I am not questioning it," Master Roshi said.

[The Badlands, Changelings Hive Fortress, Chrysalis POV.]

"Aw, exactly as I left it," I said as I marveled at my fortress. I am currently in disguise as a blond mane, white pegasus under the alias as Surprise. She was an over-enthusiastic, hyperactive mare that I had the displeasure of capturing some years ago. To this day, I will never figure out how she escapes. But the reason for my disguise is that I sensed Goku and the other's Ki not too long ago. Truthfully, I was counting on them remaining on Earth or for Cell to finish them. I never thought they would abandon their cause. Now they'll be after me for sure. The best option for me now is to re-establish my link to the hive mind. As long as I hold this Dragonball the I hold the advantage.
"Come along on Dende, and I'll show you to your sleeping quarters. Then I want a full explanation on what happens to the Dragonballs,"
"Yes, my queen..." He droned out. He awoke on my journey here, and he has just been a great conversationalist. Once we entered the fortress, I dropped my disguise. The structure within was imbued with changeling magic so that they won't be sensing here. However, as we walked the ever-changing corridors, I noticed that I have not come across any of my drones. There were no patrols, scouting parties, or even hatchlings wandering the halls. I knew that without the Hivemind would be in disarray. But I didn't think we would be this disorganized. Could there be dissenters in my ranks?
No! I made sure that none would challenge my authority. We walked for what felt like hours until we came across a massive auditorium. I never had this room commissioned. This news meant that someone tampered with the fortress. I felt my rage boiling over at the thought of those ponies or anyone else desecrating my hive. That's when I heard the distinctive buzzing of many drones coming our way. But something was off. I could feel the link, but I could not access it. I chose to hide in the background as my changelings flooded the room. Imagine my shock when I saw the state of my drones.
My changelings had undergone some metamorphosis. Gone was the slick black chitin and in their place was a light blue and green shell. The moth-like wings were no more and in their stead was something akin to dragonfly's wings. As well as one acting as their tails. The original horns were now a pair two antlers that sat on the side of their heads. I could sense an overwhelming presence of love magic within them. These weren't my changeling any longer, but could they have prospered so much without my guidance? My answer came when a large changeling male appeared in front of the crowd. I felt myself regurgitating at his appearance. 



Just when I thought it couldn't get any worse, this fool began to speak. The male's voice was smooth and loathsome. "My fellow changelings. All is not well within the Badlands. Princess Celestia has informed me that a strange occurrence took place a few hours ago. As you have no doubt seen, the skies became black, and a pillar of light shot off in multiple directions. There was also a high presence of magic within the area,"
"My king," King!?!? "What does this mean for us?"
"Worry not my little changeling," Did he seriously just uttered that phrase!? "I sensed no malicious intent behind this power. However, I ask you all to remain vigilant in these unknown times. But should this new development prove a threat, rest assured, that I, as well as our comrades, will stand tall and combat this menace!" 
"All hail King Thorax!"
Thorax!?! He has claimed my throne!?!? That worthless fledgling that barely made pass basic training has taken what belongs to me and perverted it! No! NO! I will not allow this to stand! Brazenly, I step out of the shadows and lit up my horn. I charged a beam spell in my palm and launched it into the wall next to the so-called king. The blast exploded on impact, and everyone present screamed in terror, much to my delight. Thorax was the first to recover, and his eyes fell on me. I could feel the fear rising him as he uttered my name.
"C-Chrysalis!? But you were destroyed!"
"Rumors of my death have been greatly exaggerated, usurper!"

			Author's Notes: 
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It's safe to say that the Z-fighter's made a great first impression. Now comes the audacious task of explaining what their purpose is for returning to Planet Equis. Meanwhile, Chrysalis has discovered some changes in her long absence and planned to rectify them immediately. Will King Thorax be able to withstand the wrath of the former Changeling Queen? FIND OUT NEXT TIME ON DRAGONBALL MLP: WORLD TOUR!


	
		episode 4: All that is yours is rightfully mine! (Edited)



[Castle Friendship, Cutie Map Room, Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XxxqKZeXPM8&index=20&list=PL6akIKaXBeU12KAeXCUkJCRg2lYCbpzWf
The Z-fighters and company found themselves in a large room with a round table and seven chairs in the center. Each of the chairs bore a symbol consisting of three butterflies, three apples, three-party balloons, three diamonds, a rainbow shooting out of a cloud, and a six-pointed star. Each of the girls took a seat in their respective chairs. The four Royals stood at the front of the round table with Cadence still fawning over baby Trunks. Discord floated above everyone else with a tub of popcorn in his hands. Spike sat down in his chair next to Twilight. Ember saw that there were no more available seats left, so she sauntered over and sat on Spike's lap. Boldly, she wrapped her tail around him. Spike furiously blushed as he looked around the room. Five of the elements were doing their best not to snicker at him while Rarity looked aghast. All the royals save for Cadence shot the Drake a knowing smile.
Spike chanced a look at Goku and the others. Vegeta was at the far end of the room while leaning on the wall, completely ignoring the scene in front of him. Bulma gave Spike a sideways look with a coy smile. Trunks lightly coughed into his hand. Master Roshi was wiggling his eyebrows in a manner Spike wasn't comfortable watching. Piccolo stood there impatiently, and Android 16 remained stone-faced. Krillin and Tien tried to look inconspicuous while Yamcha was downcast. Gohan found himself in a similar predicament, surrounded by the fillies that accompanied them inside the castle. Whereas Spike's mentor, Goku, had his hands on his head. A wide grin plastered on his face as Flurry Heart played in his spiky blond hair.
"So~ How long have you two been dating?" Bulma asked with a mischievous grin.
"I-I, uh, We--" Spike found himself flabbergasted at the sudden question.
Ember scoffs and throws her arms around Spike's neck. "We have been promised to each other for five years now," She leered at her. The Dragonlord still wasn't entirely trusting of the Z-fighters.
"Aw young love. So rich and fulfilling," Master Roshi commented.
"Before we go off tangent again, I would preferably like to get something accomplished! Every moment we spend idling is precious time lost to us. Meanwhile, Chrysalis may already have the upper hand!" Piccolo reminded, his patience wore out.
"I still don't understand how Chrysalis survived her battle with Princess Celestia," Shining Armor said.
"We can deliberate on that in a moment, Prince Shining Armor. But first, I think it best if we introduce ourselves with our new guests," Celestia said. "I am Princess Celestia Solaris, regent of the sun, and co-ruler of Equestria. My sister, Princess Luna Selene, Herald of the Moon, she rules alongside me. These two are Princess Mi Amore Cadenza and her husband, Prince Shining Armor. They rule over the Crystal Empire. Next is my former faithful student, Twilight Sparkle, The Princess of Friendship. And these her friends and the elements of harmony. Rarity the element of Generosity, Applejack the Element of Honesty, Pinkie Pie the element of Laughter, Rainbow Dash the element of Loyalty, and Fluttershy the element of Kindness. Twilight, herself, wields the element of magic. Starlight Glimmer is Twilight's apprentice in the Magic of Friendship. And the little ones around Young Gohan over there are Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, Diamond Tiara, and Silver Spoon. You have already met my son and daughter-in-law Spike and Ember," She finished as each member made a motion as Celestia called them.
"Forgetting somepony, Celly~," Discord teasingly said as he disappeared in a puff of smoke. Miniature versions of himself appeared on each of the Z-fighter's shoulders. "I am Discord, the spirit of chaos and disharmony. Reformed, of course, and I looked forward to getting to know you all!"
The Z-fighter, save for Goku, was silent at the introductions. None of them quite knew how to digest the information. Most notably the cringe-worthy expressions at the blatantly childish titles and names. Piccolo and Vegeta seem to suffer the worst of it as both of them felt their right eyes twitch uncontrollably. The ponies began to shift around uncomfortably at the awkward silence. The tension was becoming so thick that Discord cut through it with a butter knife he conjured. Finally, after a full minute, Krillin spoke up.
"It's, uh, nice to might you...?" Krillin said very slowly and very carefully.
"It's great to meet you too!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed.
Piccolo was glad to see that they were making some progress and introduced himself first. "You already know Goku," Piccolo said as he gestures the Saiyan warrior who gave a quick salute. "My name is Piccolo. I originally hailed from Planet Namek, but I was born and raised on the Planet Earth," Piccolo said. Twilight instantly brought her hand up to ask a question, but Celestia shook her head in disagreement.
"I am Tien Shinhan of the Planet Earth. I studied at the school of the hermit crane," 
"I'm Yamcha of the school of the Turtle Hermit,"
"I'm Krillin, also of the school of the Turtle Hermit,"
"I am Master Roshi, the Progenitor of the Kame-Sennin Ryu martial art. I taught Goku, Krillin, and Yamcha everything they know," He said before his eyes landed on Scootaloo and Spike. "I'm also glad my pupil was able to continue my legacy on this planet," Spike and Scootaloo felt bashful at the praise and bow their heads in respect to the master of their master.
"I am designate Android 16," He said in a flat monotone voice.
"Um... What's an Android?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"An android is an Artificial Human. Or more commonly known as a robotic/cyborg humans made from machinery. I am the exception to your standard Android considering Dr. Gero manufactured me from synthetic technology," 16 informed, but many of the room's occupants save for Bulma, Twilight, and Starlight did not understand a word of it.
"Essentially, Mr. tall, quiet, and gloomy here is a golem only made from nuts and bolts," Discord simplified as everyone nodded in understanding. Twilight was jotting down notes at a fever pitch.
"That is a crude interpretation,"
"But not inaccurate~,"
"..." 16 said nothing as he stared at the grinning draconequus on his shoulder.
As 16 continued to glare at the spirit of chaos, Gohan spoke up. "I am Son Gohan,"
*GASP* "You're Goku's son! The resemblance is unyielding between you two," Rarity exclaimed while the other's nodded in agreement.
"Wow, I bet Mr. Goku taught you all sorts of cool things," Applebloom said.
"What's your mother like?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"I heard she was a Princess too. So that makes you a prince!" Silver Spoon said.
"My mother is very kind, but she can be extremely strict when it comes to my studies. In fact, it took a lot to get her to let me train with my dad,"
"Hehe, that's Chi Chi for you," Goku said.
"My grandfather is the OX King, and I guess my family is technically royalty. But we don't live in a castle. We live near the countryside, and my dad works as a radish farmer. I started my training with Mister Piccolo," Applejack gave a shift nod at the fact that she was in the presence of fellow farmhands.
"That is why you bear his clothing. You honor him well," Luna praised. Piccolo couldn't help but smirk as Gohan blushed a little.
Bulma cleared her throat as it was her turn to speak. "I am Bulma Brief, daughter of Dr. Brief and Ceo of Capsule Corporation,"
"That's amazing! Dr. Briefs told us all about you! He said that you were brilliant!" Twilight stated.
"My dad told me all about you as well, Twilight. It'll be great working with you. He even left you a surprise," Twilight squealed with joy as she embraced Bulma in a hug. "Haha, now where was I? Oh yes, that baby you're holding is my son, Trunks Briefs," As if to respond to his mother, baby Trunks spoke, but all that came out was baby babble.
"It's nice to meet you too. I can't decide which are more adorable foals or babies? I just love these little toes and fingers~," Cadence cooed as she played with the tiny appendages causing baby Trunks to giggle. 
"He has some sharp features. I'll give him that, but if we're rating on cute and adorable, then Flurry has him beat," Shining said. "Although I'm sure he'll have all the mare's after him when he grows up," Future Trunks couldn't help but groan at that comment.
Bulma then turns to Trunks and bumps his arm with her elbow. She sent him another wicked smile, urging him to introduce himself next. With a tired sigh, Trunks steps forward. "Hello everyone, my names, Trunks..." He trailed off once he saw everyone stared at him oddly.
"Wait a second. Are you called Trunks too? What's up with that?" Rainbow asked.
"Yeah, why are you all named after underwear?" Spike interjected. Ember tugged at his spine at the rude comment.
"Well, you see, Bulma is my mother, and that baby you're holding is my past self," Trunks said.
"Um, I don't think I understand..." Fluttershy said.
"It's simple. This strapping young man is who baby Trunks grows up to be 15 years into the future. Or you could call him Future Trunks," Bulma explained.
...
...
...
"WHAT!?!?"
"So you're telling us that this here baby grows up to be him?" Applejack asked as Future Trunks nodded in confirmation. Cadence held out baby Trunks and looked between him and Future Trunks. Everyone's eyes slammed open at the uncanny reflection.
"But how is the adult version of your son standing before us?" Celestia asked.
"My mother developed a time machine that allowed me to travel to the past to warn Goku and the other's about a dangerous threat that will soon make itself known," Celestia's eyes widened, and her gaze fell Gohan.
"I see, Gohan has told me as much in our discussion. We should--"
"How is it you developed a time machine?" Twilight shouted in delight and intrigue, ultimately cutting Celestia off. "I once dabbled in time spells before, and the most I was able to go back in time was for a few seconds! I can tell you've been in the present for a long time! Even when I went back and tried to warn myself about an impending danger, I wound up pushing myself right into it,"
"It took my future mother several years to build the time machine. We just--"
"When I discovered Starswirl time spell, I was able to modify it so I could remain in the past infinitely. But when I changed one event, I created an alternate timeline. Did that happen to you?" Starlight added. Trunks found himself sandbagged at many questions hurled at him. Bulma watched on with considerable amusement as the two unicorns slowly advanced toward him.
"Now, now, darlings. I'm sure our mysterious young stallion will be happy to answer all your inquiries. But we have to finish the greetings first. Although I will say that I was certainly correct in my earlier assessment regarding how you would turn out~," Rarity said with a flutter of her eyelashes. Future Trunks backed away nervously.
"U-uh..." Trunks muttered weakly.
"Tell me, darling, who IS your designer? Your garments are simply divine!" She said as she took note of how the suit emphasized each of his muscles.
"Um, m-my mother made them..."
"A genius in multiple fields!? Darling, we just must make an ensemble together,"
"Of course, just as soon as you keep your promise and take my son out on a date~," Bulma said as both Future Trunks and Rarity's face lit up. A realization struck Rarity's face as remembered her earlier request of courting baby Trunks when he grew up. Only to find that the child in question had already become of age. She was just teasing, of course. But looking at Trunks again, she found herself excited by the idea.
"MOTHER!!!" F.Trunks yelled out in embarrassment.
"Hey, he's wearing one too!" Applebloom said as she pointed to Vegeta. The Saiyan prince scoffed at the attention he was now getting. But he figured it would move things along since he has yet to introduce himself. Vegeta moved from the wall and stood in front of the group as he spoke.
"I am the Prince of all Saiyans, Vegeta. The honor is all yours," He said smugly. The Equestrians went silent as Vegeta's name and status sank in.
...
...
...
"PRINCE VEGETA?!?!" The ponies exclaimed. 
Several things happen next. All the ponies and Spike instantly went on alert. Ember was confused at first, but thanks to their bond, she took an aggressive stance. The Crusaders and the Sugar Lumps huddled behind Gohan while Scootaloo took a defensive position in front of their group, leaving the young Saiyan confused. Flurry Heart flew above her mother and gave her the best war face that Bulma thought was cute. Next, there was a flash of light, and the royal sister's and Shining Armor were garbed in their battle armor and held their weapons. The Z-fighters picked up on the dire situation and took defensive stances, save for Gohan, Goku,16, and Piccolo. Although, they were still confused at the sudden hostilities. The Equestrians all glared at the Saiyan prince, who regarded the actions against with a bored expression.
"Will somebody mind explaining what is going on?" Master Roshi asked.
"Are you serious? That's Vegeta! The jerk that wanted to kill everypony on your planet!" Rainbow stated.
"Aw, so I see my reputation proceeds me even on this backwater planet," Vegeta said with a smirk. Piccolo pinched the bridge of his nose and spoke to Goku.
"I posit you told them about our encounter with the Saiyans, didn't you Goku?"
"Yeah, that's right," Goku said. Piccolo sent Goku a deadpan stare before he put his palm on his head and tilted it back. There was an audible slapped when it connected. A single sentence echoed inside the Namekian's skull.




"We're doomed..." 
"You will remain silent, or we shall end you!" Luna barked as she narrowed her eyes, dangerously at the prince.
"Well, now, I'd like to see you try!" Vegeta goaded. F.Trunks immediately put himself between his father and the Equestrians.
"You've got the wrong idea. My Father isn't that person anymore!"
"HE'S YOUR DAD!?" They said in unison. This new revelation was shocking to its core. They looked between F.Trunks and baby Trunks and Vegeta. Their eyes went more extensive as the resemblance was getting harder to ignore.
This time Bulma spoke up. "Yes, Vegeta is Trunks' father, who once tried to end all life on Earth, but he straightened up his act, right, Vegeta?"
"Hmph!" Vegeta said as Bulma frowned.
"But didn't he and his meanie pants friend hurt all your friends, Goku?" Pinkie reminded.
"I distinctly remember that," Tien muttered.
"Well yeah, but--" Goku started, but Vegeta cut him off.
"If I recall correctly, it was Nappa that killed all of Kararots friends. I never hurt anybody. Not from lack of trying, mind you~," Vegeta sickening taunts were starting to get to the Equestrians.
"Goku, I don't believe this is a wise course of action. Reformation is one thing, but this man attempted to end your life!" Twilight stated
"Technically, at least half the guys there tried to kill Goku at one time or another. Am I right?" Yamcha joked, but the Equestrians looked mortified. "Tien, remember when you tried to kill Goku when you thought he killed General Tao?"
"Right, that would've been a terrible mistake," Tien said, sounding slightly subdued. But that feeling was replaced with nervousness when all eyes fell on him.
"Or how about when Piccolo tried to kill Goku for defeating King Piccolo when he was a boy at the 23rd annual Martial Arts tournament?" Master Roshi recalled causing Piccolo to groan louder.
"Actually... Piccolo did manage to kill Goku when Raditz came along," Krillin said.
"Hey! That's right! Goku told us you blasted a hole in him to beat his brother!" Scootaloo proclaimed as she pointed an accusing finger at Piccolo. Reminding all those present of the tale, Goku told them when he first landed.
"And wasn't Android 16 created by Dr. Gero to kill Goku when he defeated the Red Ribbon Army? Those were good times," Bulma reminisced, unintentionally adding fuel to the fire. All eyes turned to 16, who shifted his gaze from Discord to Goku. Goku, himself, felt 16 staring at him and looked back at him with a quizzical expression. They each stood there, trying to peer into the other's mind.
"That guy's *intense*," Diamond Tiara whispered.
Ember let out a low growl at this. "This is insanity. How can any of you call yourselves friends!?" The Equestrians couldn't help but agree with the Dragonlord. It was at this that Discord reformed into one being before he fell to the ground in uncontrollable laughter.
"Now what in tarnation's is so gosh darn funny Discord?" Applejack reprimanded. Discorded continued to laugh for a few more moments before he settled down.
"Oh, come now. Don't you see it? These wonderful individuals have done the impossible and found the perfect balance between chaos and harmony!" Discord proclaimed, leaving everyone confused. He snapped his fingers and summoned a lounge chair while he smoked a bagpipe that had bubbles coming out of it. He wore a yellow turtleneck shirt with a gray sleeveless vest and a pair of glasses. "Each of them come from very different backgrounds and has been at odds with each other at one point or another. Despite being so different or being enemies, here they are, standing before, all together as one cohesive unit. Their friendship may be radically different from the one we know. But we have to remind ourselves that they are from an entirely different planet. Therefore, the rules are extremely different,"
"But half of them wanted to KILL Goku!" Twilight argued, whereas Discord waved his paw at her dismissively.
"Your point? Little Woona tried to stamp out Celestia and bring about the eternal night, remember?" Twilight bit her lip while Luna blushed. "I've driven ponies bonkers during my rule over Equestria. And little miss star pupil over there muddy up the timeline so bad that Equestria was nonexistent. Keep in mind those alternate timelines still exist," Discord said as he displayed images from the several different timelines Starlight inadvertently created. This showcase causes the light purple mare to shrink behind the crowd of her friends.
"Hmm, you make a compelling argument," Pinkie said as she smoked her bagpipe.
"And besides, were they lying when they said grumpy pants over there was reformed?" Applejack reluctantly shook her head. "And isn't your job to explore different types of friendships, Princess Twilight?" Twilight slumped her shoulder as she nodded her head in agreement. "We are not perfect. We are all different, yet that's what makes us so unique," Discord said in a strangely erudite tone.
"Discord was the voice of reason here? I think Tartarus has frozen..." Shining Armor said. Discord merely shrugged his shoulders and discarded his clothing.
Celestia let out an exasperated sigh as she rubbed her temples. "I can't believe I am saying this, but you are right, Discord," She said as she turned to the Z-fighters. "I am sorry we jumped to conclusions. The fact that you are all together despite your troubled past speaks volumes about your characters. But I believe we have wasted enough time. Would you all mind explaining why you have come to this planet. What is this threat against your world?"
"Chrysalis managed to hide within Goku's ship as he traveled to Namek. After a series of events on Namek, she came to the Earth under the guise of a Namekian child. For a time, she lived peacefully there while disguised as a human. Then she found her way to Master Roshi," Piccolo informed as Master Roshi took over.
"I was surprised when a young lady such as herself found her way on my island asking me for training. But being the gentle that I am, I took under my wing and taught her the Kame-Sennin Ryu," Master Roshi said.
"Wait, so you're saying she knows all of Goku's techniques?" Spike asked. He was worried that Chrysalis might know the Kaio-Ken technique.
"Not all of them, only what Goku initially learned from me. She was surprisingly adept at learning my arts. She finished her training within the first two years within the five years we've known her,"
"It also doesn't help that she reached out and convinced some us to teach her our technique as well. The only ones who didn't show her anything were Piccolo, Vegeta, and Trunks," Tien said solemnly.
"But shouldn't you have been able to tell she was a changeling? I thought that while under a disguise, a changeling has no Ki signature at all," Cadence said.
"We were a little busy dealing with the threat Trunks informed you about earlier. Specifically, the androids," Piccolo interjected. "I'll spare you the full details about them for now, but Chrysalis fought alongside us up until the threat of Cell," The Equestrians and Dragons were genuinely surprised by this.
"Why would the bug queen fight the bad guys with you?" Rainbow asked.
"She did it to get closer to us so that we would lower our guard. We were completely unaware when she made her move and stole not only the Dragonballs but Dende as well," F.Trunks said through gritted teeth.
"Who is Dende?" Twilight asked.
"Dende is the new guardian of the Earth and the creator of the Dragonballs," Krillin explained.
"There is that phrase again. You better explain what a Dragonball is right now!" Ember demanded.
"Hehe, I promise you it's not what you think, Ember. Do you all remember when Dr. Briefs showed you what a Dragonball looked like?" Goku said. The Equestrians looked deep in thought until Fluttershy spoke up.
"Oh! I do. It was an orange orb with a red star on it. If I recall that correctly,"
Spike and Ember's eyes went wide at this as the young Drake pulled out the Six Star Dragonball. "Is this what you're talking about?" Spike showed the orb to the Z-fighter's who were quite surprised to see it.
"Well, it's certainly not the pair resting between your legs now, is it. This one is far too big," Vegeta taunted as Spike and Ember flushed in anger and discomfiture.
"Yes, that's a Dragonball! But wait-- Something's not right," Bulma said as she examined the ball. 
"How can you say that, darling? There's nary a scratch on the marvelous jewel," Rarity said with sparkling eyes.
"No, there is something wrong. Chrysalis used the Dragonballs to wish herself and Dende from Earth to here. That means the Dragonballs should not be active. They usually turn to stone after each wish," Gohan said.
"It sounds to me that the Dragonballs are mystical. And since Planet Equis holds more magic than the Earth, they are getting stronger the longer they're here," Starlight deduced.
"And if that's the case, then Chrysalis would be able to use your artifacts to grant any wish she desires. She'd be invincible," Luna stated grimly.
"Not only that, but she also stole the dragon radar. So she won't have any trouble finding them," Bulma said.
"Oh, this is just excellent news. Once the other inhabitants learn about these balls, then they'll trade an arm and a leg to get them. Haha, it will be utter pandemonium," Discord said with unbridled glee.
"Discord! We are in a dangerous situation. If an evil pony gets the Dragonballs, then they could rule the entire world!" Fluttershy said. Discord merely scoffs at her.
"That's no all we have to worry about either. When Chrysalis removed the Dragonballs from Earth, she upset the planet's equilibrium. Now the Earth's energies are growing out of control, and they threaten to collapse in on itself. This reaction will cause the Earth to implode, destroying all life on it," Piccolo said as the Equestrians gasp out in horror. "We managed to slow down the process, but we must get the Dragonballs back on Earth!"
"Hmm, well, I suppose that does complicate things a little," Discord said thoughtfully.
"And they could make themselves stronger than you," Pinkie chirped. That got Discords' attention. He was the master of all things chaos, and he did not want any competition in that regard.
"Give me that thing! I'll solve our problem right away," He said as he grabbed the Dragonball from Bulma. He picked up on the mystical energies surrounding the orb and snapped his fingers. The chaos bringer had hoped to make all the Dragonballs appear before them, but only the one Dragonball was present to his dismay. "Hmm, that's odd..." He said as he tried again only for nothing to happen. "This usually works. I hope this silly thing hasn't expired. I never got the warranty," Discord then detaches his talon arm from his body, much to the shock and awe of the Z-fighters, and give it a good shake. He reattached it and tried one more time only to fail once again. 
"Welp, for the record, I tried. Whatever energy I'm getting from this shiny little ball is pretty resistant to my chaos magic. Thus I can't poof them here," He then proceeded to toss the Dragonball over his shoulder. However, when the Six-Star Dragonball landed on the Cutie Map, it glowed a bright yellow that enveloped the room.
"What's happening?" Krillin asked as he and the other's shielded themselves. The light died down, and everyone was startled by what they saw. The Dragonball was floating above the Cutie Map that had activated upon contact with it. The map itself displays an image of the entire planet with geographical landmarks. On each of those markers, four blips of lights flashed on them.
"Whoa, what is this?" Gohan asked.
"I think the Dragonball had somehow interfaced itself with our Cutie Map. These landmarks are different kingdoms on Equis," Twilight figured.
"But what are these four dotted lights flashing over them?" Ember asked.
"I-I think they're the rest of the Dragonballs," Bulma stated. Everyone gasped out at this new revelation.
"But these are only four. We have one right now, and there's seven in total. So, where are the other two?" F.Trunks pondered.

[The Badlands, Changeling Hive Castle. Chrysalis POV.]

I glared down at the usurper as the drones give us some breathing room. For a time, neither of us says a word, opting just to oversee one another. I must admit that despite his disgusting appearance, Thorax seemed to have grown in power. There is a substantial amount of love emanating from him. I was curious about what caused such a metamorphosis, so I decided to probe him for answers.
"I must say that you have certainly been busy during my time away," I said as I gestured to the changelings in the room. "I can't say I'm a fan of changes. I preferred the classic changeling appearance,"
"You mean the appearance of monsters!" He replied.
"The appearance of Strength, Power, and Respect!"
"How can one garner respect through fear and intimidation?"
"Is that not the most reliable way of attaining it?"
"Wrong! There are other more peaceful ways to gain it as well as love. In the time that you were gone, we changelings worked excessively hard to show that we can share love instead of just to take it!"
My face morphed into a scowl at this. "Share? So I see your new facade has altered your thought process. We, changelings, do not share. We, changelings, do not give. We take what is ours because we have the power to do so. Love is nothing but a weak emotion born from our prey. We are the predators that feed off the frail because only the strongest survive in this world. To think otherwise is foolhardy!"
"And where had such ideals gotten us? We had to hide in the shadows to escape persecution. When you left, the changelings were in complete disarray. Without proper guidance, what little of our kind remained after your little battle tried to follow your old reasoning and lost their lives in the process. We hunted down by the other nations because they believe we would hurt their way of life. I saw kind suffer like never before; barely scraping by on whatever meager portion of love they could get their hands on,"
"Is this where you tell me how you "ascended" to the throne and forgotten your place?"
"My place has always been for the good of our changelings. I spent time in hiding at the Crystal Empire as I tried to sustain myself. I had the good fortune of meeting with the Crystal Empire hero, Spike. While he was afraid of me at first, he stayed by the side and convinced the ponies of the Empire that I wasn't a monster. It was there that I discovered we don't have to steal love from others. And it is far more powerful when others give love freely. After that, I set out to show the other's what I learned. I went to different nations far and wide. Searching for the pockets of changelings scattered within them. I found them and taught them the lesson I learned. Take a good look around you, Chrysalis. We have evolved past you and your old-fashioned ways of the changelings of old!"
I decided to humor him and look at my drones again. They each glared at me and had the gall to be defiant. I finished my assessment much quicker than the first time. I found that my opinion of these new changelings hadn't changed much. "I see what I have come to correct. Apparently, you poisoned yourself as well as my drones to the philosophies of the Ponies. Don't worry, though. I'll restore the changeling race to its former glory!"
"The fact that you still refer to us as mindless drones say it all..." I was legitimately surprised when Thorax of changelings summoned a Warhammer. He twirled it above his head and pointed the hammer end at me.



"...You never loved anything but yourself! Prepare yourself, Chrysalis!"
I blink a couple of times before I broke out in cackling laughter. "Oh, my. You're serious about this, aren't you? Do you honestly believe you have the strength to stop me from taking back what is mine? Very well, I'll play with you for a little bit,"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pLtmSe8Rj18
Thorax begins his little assault by charging straight at me. His hammer was held high above his head as he brought down upon me. Scoffing at the pitiful attempt, easily dodge to the right and go for a counter-attack. I swing my left leg toward his head, but he blocks it with the handle of the Warhammer. Thorax pushes my leg aside and goes on the offensive. He swings his weapon like a madman as he attempts to score the first hit. I merely continue to dodge all with a broad smile on my muzzle.
"Is this all you're capable of, Thorax? No wonder there has never been a king in the Changeling race. You're far too pathetic to ever--" My taunts died off as a deafening shrieking sound erupted in my eardrums the moment I dodged his latest attempt. Before I could gain my bearings, that fool Thorax manages to hit me with his little toy and send flying back to the other side of the room. I stop myself before I could hit the wall, but the vibrations seemed to have gotten worse. They reverberated throughout my body, making it difficult to stand. I look back at Thorax and notice his Warhammer is admitting a soft glow.
"Surrender Chrysalis! We shall never go back to being your pawns!" The so-called King ordered. But I understood now. His Warhammer disorientates his opponents from the wind he generates from his swings. Then the hammer itself sends out vibrations every time he strikes. A devious little toy, but manageable. I smirk at him as I took my two index fingers and stabbed the inside of my ears, causing blood to flow from my ruptured eardrums. I took delight in the horrified expressions my actions created. I, however, knew of Dende's healing abilities, so it was of little consequence.
"You're small club won't help you now!" I shouted as I lit up my horn and fired an offensive spell. Thorax responded by batting the attack back at me. I expected this as I already primed a teleport spell. I vanished in a flash of light and reappeared behind him. I formed a dagger construct in my left hand and raised above my head, intending to slash Thorax's throat. But the fool was saved by one of the bystanders.
"MY KING! LOOK OUT BEHIND YOU!"
That little warning allowed Thorax to block my attack. We glared at each other before we broke off and launched a flurry of attacks at each other. Loud clangs rang out each time our blows struck. But I was gaining the upper hand. While he grew complacent, I became stronger. I thrust my magical dagger upwards, which broke Thorax's guard. Then I pivoted on my hooves and launched a roundhouse to his sternum. The blow caused him to let go of his Warhammer. Thorax let out a grunt as he flew back and hit the wall of the room. I casually made my way toward him as he slowly got back on his hooves. Pain dominated his features as I came closer and closer to him.
"YOU CAN DO IT THORAX!!!"
I was glad that I was deaf at the moment; otherwise, I would've told these whelps to be silent. I stood in front of Thorax. One of his hand clutched his chest while he kneeled on the ground. "There you go. Isn't that your natural position? To kneel and bask in the brilliance of your Queen!"
"You won't rule over us ever again...!" He stated as his eyes glowed. I paid him no mind as I prepared to finish this little squabble. However, just as I was about to finish him, I felt a disturbance in the air. I quickly turned around to see Thoraxes Warhammer barreling towards me. I used my left palm to intercept it, but in doing so, I took my eyes off Thorax. He flips from behind me while sliding an inhibitor ring on my horn. The effects were immediate as my magic was cut off. Thorax reclaims his Warhammer and slams it into my side. The force of the blow next me back to the center of the room. I laid there face down on the ground as my drones applaud their "Kings" victory. "It is over Chrysalis. You should have stayed in whatever hole you came out of instead of showing yourself again,"
"My liege, what of this odd foal she brought with her?" One of them asked as they brought Dende to Thorax.
"Chrysalis has placed this child under her spell. I'll free him in a moment," I saw him ignite his horns as he attempted to free Dende from my clutches. We can't have that happening.
"I'm afraid I can't let you do that..." I said as I got back to my hooves. I wiped the dust off the dress as I faced Thorax again. He seemed mildly irritated that I was virtually unharmed during our battle. He was about to find out why pretty soon. "I have plans for the child, and the first step is taking my throne back. You've done a superb job in keeping it warm, but now it's time to take your proper place once again,"
"You wicked witch! I shall end you here and now!" I had no idea what he hollered out just now, but he charged forward again. He poured as much magical power into this strike as possible to finish me. A devilish smile formed on my muzzle as I waited till the last moment before I used the afterimage technique. He swung his Warhammer with all his might only for it to pass harmlessly through my afterimage. "W-what!?"
I reappeared to his right while I flicked the locks of my hair with my left hand. I raised my right arm and launched my elbow at breakneck speeds. One second, thorax held his hammer, and the next, he was sent hurling the walls of the Hive Castle. The drones were stunned into silence at the fall of their King. I brought my hand to the suppressor on my horn and crushed it effortlessly. I looked over to our captative audience and saw Dende. "Oh, Dende, be a dear and heal my ears for me~," I commanded sweetly. Dende made his way to me with no one hindering his advance. Why would they, when I just prove who was indeed in charge? I teleported to Thorax's beaten form with my hearing restored and brought him back to the hall. 
"H-how...?" He muttered weakly in his semi-conscious state
"Hmm? Still conscious, I see? Good, that makes this next part all the sweeter~," I lit my horn up and delved deeply into his mind. I quickly found the hive mind link, and I severed it without a second thought. The shrieks of agony were music to my ears. They deserved to suffer for abandoning their roles. Their purpose is to serve their queen. If I wanted them to smile, then I would've commanded it. If I wanted them to die, I would order them to kill themselves with a smile on their faces. I reestablished my link to the hive mind and tossed Thorax to the side. Sadly, there was nothing I could do about their metamorphosis. But I found out through my new link that my drones have been well established in several nations. So I suppose I will have to stomach their appearance. Besides, they could always just morph into their previous forms. They shall act as my eyes and ears once I make preparations to find the other Dragonballs.
"How may we serve you, my queen?" My changelings asked how I missed this feeling.
"I want the walls to the Castle repaired at once! Then we shall have a meeting for the next phase of my plans!"
"What about the usurper?" A drone said as he gestured to Thorax. I should kill him, but he may still prove to be of value.
"Place him in the dungeons for now. I want his magic suppressed, and his cell guarded 24/7. I must get reaccumulated to my home. Although, a Changeling King is rare indeed. Who knows, he might make a good royal breeder in the future,"
"Yes, my Queen," I waved goodbye to Thorax as a pair of drones took each arm of his and dragged him off to his new accommodations.
I did a little stretch as I started to make my way to the throne room with Dende close to my side. On our journey there, I ignited my magic and summoned the Five Star Dragonball into my hand. I marveled at the tool that would soon grant me total world domination. "And this time, no one will be able to stop me! Ahhahahahahahahaha!"

[??? POV.]

A cloaked figure makes his way through a crowded street of pedestrians as he walks to an unknown destination. The character is mostly ignored by the other's until he bumps into a burly Minotaur. The minotaur in question had dark brown fur and black hair. He wore a pair of cut-up slacks, and one of his horns was missing. He didn't like that he was thrown off balance and confronted the cloaked individual.
"Oy! Aren't you going to apologize? What, you think you can bump into Silver One Horn without so much as a mutterance of penitence?"
The cloaked figure stopped walking as he turned to regard the obnoxious bully. "To show remorse is a weakness. To be repentant to a meager cattle such as yourself is a disgrace,"
Silver One Horn did not like that at all. "Why you..." He snorted as he pawed the ground. He then let out a furious roar as he charged the cloaked character. The mysterious being sigh's dispassionate as he held out his hand and stopped Silver's charge cold. Before the bull could question what happened, He suddenly felt feeble as all his strength left him. The cloaked being then took his head and slammed it into the ground, knocking Silver out cold. The cloaked figure brought back his hand that glowed with power before leaving the area. 
"Such a pitiful offering..." The cloaked being said. However, a glint of light caught the mysterious person's eye. Power was radiating from an alley to the left. The being entered it and looked around and found an orange sphere on the ground with three red stars. The being tentatively picked them up and marveled at his beauty. "This ball... What is it? It holds high power. This orb could be the key to our salvation. I must tell the other's!" With that said, the cloaked being lit up his horns and disappeared from the alleyway in a flash of light.

			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oyx5nBs8lPc
Now that the Z-fighter had made their mission known to their Equine companions, They must travel to parts unknown to retrieve the Dragonballs and Dende. However, Chrysalis has taken back her changelings and planned to hunt down each of the Dragonballs to bring her plans to fruition. And what of this new mysterious figure that is now in possession of the Three Star Ball? It's a race to discover who will find the Dragonballs first. Will our heroes win? FIND OUT NEXT TIME ON DRAGONBALL MLP: WORLD TOUR!!!
I wanted to use the song TFS 16 sang in his head on DBZA 57, but that song is not available, so you guys just have to watch the episode to hear it.


	
		episode 5: Team Select. (Edited)



[The Badlands, Hive Mind Castle, Third-person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IhmaHgocZoM
Chrysalis sat on her throne as she let out a contented sigh. It was good to be back where she belonged. Being worshiped and pampered by her subjects. Her time spent galavanting with Goku and his friends was purely out of necessity and nothing more. Now that she had returned, she needed to reevaluate her goals. The Z fighters are here on Equis. Chrysalis knows that for certain, and she also knew that they would be searching for their companion as well as the Dragonballs. She needed to act fast if she wants to keep her advantage. Right now, all of the drones were kneeled before her, awaiting her orders.
"My dear subjects. First. I would like to say that's it's good to be back," The drones all clapped at their queen's words. Chrysalis smiled for a moment before she raised her hand and to silence them. "Next, I would like to introduce you all to my little companion Dende," She said as she gestured to the little Namekian.
"My queen, what is he?"
"DO NOT SPEAK OUT OF TURN! IF YOU HAVE A QUESTION, THEN RAISE YOUR HAND!" The steely gaze from the queen caused that drone to shrink down and break eye contact. Chrysalis huffed at this. Apparently, Thoraxes' influence was still lingering inside her drones; Chrysalis summarized that she would have to iron that out later. "As for your question, this is Dende. Formally, the Guardian of the Earth. But now, he serves directly under me. Which is quite fortuitous for us since he has already provided the means for the Changelings to dominate the world!"
A drone raised its hand for a question. Chrysalis nodded toward it, and it spoke. "M-my queen, how did this colt do that?"
Chrysalis smirked as she lit up her horn. There was a flash, and the Dragonball appeared in her palm. She held it up before the crowded throne room. The changelings all marveled at as Chrysalis spoke again. "This is a Dragonball, my subjects. It is an object of immense power that can grant any wish I desire. There are seven in total, and they are currently split up across the globe. With these mystical orbs, we can finally cement our place as the dominant species on this planet!"
"But how will we find them?" A drone asked. But it realized it posed a question without raising its hands and clamped its mouth shut with its hands. All the other drones gave it a wide berth as Chrysalis had a look of irritation on her face. Faster than any of them could blink, a blast shot out of her hand and detonated on that drone on contact. His smoldering remains fell to the ground as the other drones stared into its now lifeless eyes.
"I believe I made myself clear on how to ask a question properly!" The Queen looked around the room to see if anyone else got the message. The changelings regarded her with fear and trepidation but otherwise gave the nod in understanding. Satisfied that the drones got her point, Chrysalis horn glowed again, and a circle device appeared floated in front of her. "This piece of technology is known as the Dragon Radar. It can find these orbs from any location across the globe. We will use it to collect each of them before any of our opposition,"
Another drone raised its hand. "What opposition? If these Dragonballs came from another world, then who else knows about them?"
"Aw, who indeed. It would seem as though my former colleagues have followed me from their lost world. And make no mistake, they have most likely informed the ponies about the Dragonballs. It is why we must stay ahead of them and gather these balls first. Of course, they are compelling, and you won't stand a chance against them at your small level of strength. Luckily for you, my drones. I have taken their knowledge for my own, and I shall hand it all to ten worthy drones to act as my new enforcers," 
Chrysalis then closed her eyes and accessed the hive mind to find her candidates. The task was over quickly, and the ten enforcers she has chosen stepped forward. She then proceeded to graft all the knowledge she has gained to accessing Ki energy. The techniques she has learned and seen. How best to counter them and how each of the Z fighters acted. Thanks to the Changeling's unique and malleable physiology, they did not have to train for an excessive amount of time to learn this information. They can just alter their forms to meet the physical requirements. Chrysalis was no fool, however. She made sure to strengthen her control over these enforcers to get any ideas about betraying her. The process was complete, and her ten enforcers opened their eyes with renewed power and understanding. The enforcers briefly flared their auras to get a taste of their new powers before it died out. They knelt before Chrysalis as they awaited her orders.
"Perfect. Now we can begin. First, take the Dragon radar and start your search. Do not tell anyone apart from your fellow drones what you are seeking. We do not want the populous to catch wind of such powerful artifacts. Use the link to stay in contact with me and any drones in the area. I will make more warriors, such as yourselves later. Remember to mask your new Ki signatures. Our enemies will be able to sense you if you exert too much power or if you are not in disguise. As for myself, I have my mission to complete. I discovered the most delightful little ability that I wish to test out. Go now, for the glory of the Changelings and your Queen!!!"
"ALL HAIL QUEEN CHRYSALIS!!!" The drones said as the enforcers march out of the castle. Chrysalis smiled wickedly as her horn ignited again. Green flames coated her form as she put her changeling magic to work. The flames slowly rose from her feet as her appearance morphed into a man wearing an orange Gi with blond hair. 'His' bluish-green eyes held a glint of maliciousness as 'he' made his way out the Hive Mind Castle.
"Let's see if we can cause a little trouble for you and your friends, Son Goku," With that said, Chrysalis took to the skies to enact her latest plan.

[Castle Friendship.]


Confusion seemed to be the common theme amongst the gathered heroes. An image of Planet Equis was on display, with four dots flashing over the various kingdoms. Bulma tapped her chin as she stared intently at the map as she tried to come up with some explanation.
"Ok. So we know that four of the seven Dragonballs are in these different regions. But what we don't know is where are the missing two. It's possible that Chrysalis already has one of the Dragonballs in her possession and she discovered a way to hide it,"
"If that's the case, then how did she found one so quickly?" Shining Armor asked. "It was only a few hours since the black sky event today,"
Goku furrowed his brows as he thought of a reply. "She might have gotten a Dragonball before they dispersed across the globe. I did the same thing when I had to get the four-star Dragonball to save me the trouble of looking for it again,"
"Then it sounds like each side has one Dragonball for now," Krillin said.
"Yes, but she probably sensed our landing here," Master Roshi gathered.
"She may have the radar with her, but remember that this is an entirely new world with its dangers. She won't have an easy time, especially if she wants to keep a low profile," Bulma said.
"The best way to go about this would be to split up and try to gather them all at once," Yamcha provided.
"Base on these landmasses. Each of the Dragonballs now resides within a neighboring country," Twilight said as she listed off each of the nations. "New Equland, Saddle Arabia, Minos the Minotaur Kingdom, and Zebra. I'll send a letter to each of the rulers informing them of our situation,"
"I would advise against that course of action," 16 spoke up as everyone turned their attention to him. "If you inform the rulers of these countries about the Dragonballs, then it's probable that they too will search for them for their reasons. The result will undoubtedly cause undue strain on our mission if we have to contend against multiple adversaries at once. It will be as Discord's earlier assessment suggests; pure pandemonium!" An unpleasant shiver went down the Equestrian spines as they saw the logic in 16's words.
Discord crossed his arms and harrumphed indignantly. "Way to kill the fun..."
Hardly deterred, Twilight insisted. "But if we notify them and explain the importance of your mission, then they'd have to help!"
"I am afraid he is right, Princess Twilight," Ember interjected. "If it is true that the Dragonballs can grant any desire, then even the most honorable ruler would seek them out. It might not be purely out of evil intentions, but these orbs entice too much temptation. Can you say wholeheartedly that none of these rulers would use them for their purpose? Can any of you say that you would resist abusing their power?" Twilight went silent as she thought about Ember's proposal. While no one said anything, they also couldn't deny that they did desire the Dragonballs to make a reality quickly.
Rainbow shook her head vehemently at this. "Now hold on! None of us would turn on our friends like that!"
"Yeah! Goku said Dragonball is crucial to saving their world. If we used them for ourselves, then we'd be the ones destroying it!" Scootaloo said in full support of her older sister. The rest of the ponies and dragon agreed as well. All save for a particular chaos bringer.
"Now, let's not be rash with our decisions. I happen to require a new window wiper for my home and--"
"Discord! Are you seriously going to doom a whole world for a window wiper?" Fluttershy said with disbelief. Her trademark stare in full effect.
"But it's an interdimensional window wiper that cost a bundle to ship to this plane. It guarantees clean and spotless windows for 100 years," Discord whined, but Fluttershy was unmoved. "Fine! I'll just borrow yours again..."
"Then, is it agreed that we would remain silent about the Dragonballs?" Celestia asked. The rest of the room's occupants nodded in acknowledgment. "Very well. However, we still face several issues. Everypony knows about the Black sky event, and it will be suspicious of people of your appearances just arrive out of the blue. This map only displays what kingdoms the Dragonballs landed. It does not give us their locations in exact details,"
"The princess is correct. We will be hard-pressed to find such tiny yet magnificent orbs in places that will often be crowded and hazardous," Rarity commented.
"Hehe, but that's half the fun! It'll be a big scavenger hunt," Pinkie said as she pulled a magnifying glass out of her mane. "We'll search high and low. Turning over every nook and cranny," She said this as she looked around the room in various, such as staring intently at the ground. Popping in between Gohan and the fillies. Searching under Piccolo's headwear before finally watching baby Trunks who giggled in amusement.
"Perhaps we could say that we came to the country to solve a friendship problem?" Starlight offered. However, Vegeta's eyes twitched at this.
"We can't just up and lie like that," Applejack said in disapproval.
"Oh, um, I don't think it's a lie since Goku is our friend, and he needs our help," Fluttershy said. Applejack thought about for a moment before she nodded to her friend.
"Ok, that solves our reason for being there. But what about finding the Dragonballs. This map doesn't give away any landmarks," Twilight said.
"Not to worry. My grandfather left us with a means of finding them," F.Trunks said.
"Oh, that's right. It's a part of the surprise my dad wanted you all to have," Bulma said as she pulled out a small case from her pocket. She opened it up to reveal several different capsules that were all numbered. She chooses one, pressed the button on top, and threw it to the ground. A small explosion rang out, and a poof of smoke that concealed a round object. Flurry Heart's curiosity got the better of her, and she decided to get a closer look. The smoke cleared, and the young princess stared in awe as a red lens was staring back at her. The lens zoomed in and out as its body opened up. A pair of arms and legs spurted its sides.
The Equestrians were shocked into disbelief at the familiar sight of Goku's metal companion. "Guru version 2.0 at your service. Guru, Guru."
"GURU!?" The ponies exclaimed in shock while Ember looked confused.
"What in Equis name is this?" Ember asked.
"I am a Guru. Developed by Dr. Briefs of the capsule corporation. It is nice to meet you,"
"But wait, I thought Guru couldn't express himself as we can. And why is he called version 2.0?" Cadence reminded.
"After your talk about Guru's lack of sentience, my father work tirelessly to give Guru a purpose beyond taking orders. Now he can respond and think for himself. Although he still says his name twice now and again," Bulma said.
"That all well and good, but how is the little tin can suppose to help us find the Dragonballs?" Yamcha asked.
Guru turned around to show a green grid pattern attached to his back. The Z fighter's save for Bulma, gasped while the equestrians looked confused. "No way is that the Dragon radar?" Gohan asked.
"That's right. I had the foresight to build and install another Dragon radar inside of Guru here in case something ever happen to the previous one," Bulma said.
"Remarkable... I am glad the good doctor took heed of our words. We hold the advantage now that we are aware of the Dragonballs locations," Luna said.
"I can offer my services as well. I may not be able to bring these beautiful chaos bringers here directly, but I can guide us to them once we're close enough," Discord said. "Besides, it has been a while since I've been to other countries,"
"The Dragonballs have been projecting a stronger signal since they landed here. If you can sense the energy the Dragon balls are putting off, then perhaps I can do the same," Piccolo said as he walked in front of the five-star Dragonball. He closes his eyes to concentrate until his antenna started to twitch. He opened his eyes as a small smirk adorned his face. "As I thought, I'm able to tap into the energy the Dragonball is giving off thanks to my merger with Kami. Now we can split up into three groups and leave the fourth location untouched,"
"I get ya. Chrysalis needs all seven Dragonballs for her plans. If she sees one open or knows we hold most of them, she will be forced to make a play and try to steal them from us. That's when we can make our move," Tien said as Piccolo nodded.
"We can keep our Dragonball inside the ship for safekeeping. But we need to put some security measures in place first. We don't want to be fooled a second time from a changeling in disguise," F.Trunks said.
"That means I have to stay behind and watch over the ship," Bulma said.
"I'll stay behind and guard Bulma and the Dragonball we have now," Gohan said. This news seemed to make the fillies jubilant.
"I'll stay as well. These old bones of mine can't take all this excitement," Master Roshi said.
"I got it. All we have to do is raise our power level at the entrance. And since the changelings can't mimic Ki energy or give off a signature when they're in disguise, there will be no way for them to get the drop on us," Goku said.
"It looks like we have everything figured out. So all that's left is to see who pairs up with who and where do that group goes?" Shining Armor said.
"Zebra where Zebras are originally from, and that place has a lot of jungles, right?" Goku asked as the others nodded. "Then Krillin and I will take Guru there. I was practically born in that terrain," Goku said.
"I will go with you, as well. I've been dying to travel to Zebra. They recently developed a new alchemic formula. But they haven't gone public with it yet. We should also bring along Zecora. That place is her homeland after all, and she'll be our best guide,"
"Oh, I want to come along as well. I would like to see all the exotic animals. But, um, who will stay and tend to my animal friends at my cottage. Angel gets grumpy without his midday snack. Beary massage therapy is today and chirpy, and his flock of birds will go thirsty," Fluttershy said with increasing panic. !6 turned his attention to the timid pegasus.
"I will watch over them," He said. Fluttershy had flinched at his stoic gaze before she considered his offer. 16 was intimidating being the Tallest of the group of visitors. He even matched Princess Celestia at eye level. But she also remembered how that sparrow came to him without a second thought and how gentle he was with it.
"Ok, thank you, I show you to my cottage before we leave if that's alright with you?"
"That is acceptable,"
"I'll back up the egghead and the big guy. Besides, this will be just like Daring Do and the Forest of Gaia. Oh, I hope the Dragonball wound up inside one," Rainbow Dash said with unbridled glee.
"Ember and I should head to Saddle Arabia. Being dragons lets us withstand the heat better than others. If that's fine with you," Spike asked while Ember just shrugs.
"It'll be a nice change of scenery," She said.
"Very well, Piccolo, Yamcha, and Tien will go with you two. Their techniques should be useful there," Master Roshi said.
"I always wanted to visit New Equland. Specifically, Prance. The most proper, prestigious, and glamorous place in the world. Trunks, we simply must go there. It will be Trey magnificent,"
"O-oh, uh, well, I don't mind..." F.Trunks muttered.
"Whoa, there partners. Don't think I'm not coming along. Somepony's got to keep Rares on track," Applejack said.
"I'll head there too," Starlight said.
"Me three," Pinkie exclaimed in a burst of confetti.
"Perfect. I've meaning to visit a friend there," Discord said.
"Um, Father, what about you? Are you joining us?" F.Trunks asked.
"Hardly. I'd rather be cursed to wear that repugnant pink shirt for all entirety than travel to the most pompous place on this planet. Present company not excluded," Vegeta taunted. Most of the Equestrians wore sour faces at this. 
"Say Goku. I've meant to ask; why your mane all blond and spiky. And How did you change your eye color?" Applebloom inquired. This question got the attention of the equestrian.
"Oh, That's because I'm a Super Saiyan right now. So is Gohan," He said.
"Ok... But I don't see what's so special about it?" Cadence said. Vegeta because irritated at this.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GJVYGUjsgjw
"That's because you're too ignorant recognize greatness when you see," He said, earning a glare from the princess of the night and Shining armor. "That form is the pinnacle of Saiyan potential. A legendary transformation that pushes a Saiyans ability to extraordinary heights,"
"I get it. It's like earning your Cutie Mark," Diamond Tiara said.
"It is nothing so childish and foolish!" Vegeta replied hotly, causing Diamond to flinch. "The Super Saiyans of legend is a strong warrior race. To achieve this form is to step into the ranks of greatness!" The lunar goddess finally had enough and marched right up to the Saiyan Prince's face. They glare at each other as Luna spoke.
"Enough! I shall not allow you to disrespect my subjects in such a manner. All you have done since you have arrived is taunt and insult us. You carry yourself as a warrior and a prince and brag your heritage. However, I see that you have not ascended to the rank Sir Goku and Young Gohan has achieved. You personify all that plagues the nobility of all worlds; egotism, superiority complexes, and a worthless, misguided sense of pride!"
Vegeta was unfazed throughout most of that rant. But the blow to his pride caused him to drop the smug smile on his face. The other occupants could feel the tension rising as Vegeta went to respond. "Pride? And what would a frilly little Princess such as yourself know of pride? You spend your days sipping tea and wondering when the next time a birthday party will start--"
"--Oh, speaking of parties, I gotta plan your 'Welcome to Equis/Let's go on a scavenger hunt' party. Be right back!" Pinkie interrupted as she popped out of existence, leaving everyone bewildered at her sudden disappearance.
"Hey, where she--" 
"I'm back! I left my party cannon at Sugar Cube Corner," Pinkie said as she popped back in the room behind Yamcha, causing to jump into Tien's arms. She then presses down on the button that causes the cannon to fire. One moment the room was clear, and the next party streamer and decorations were everywhere the eye could see. Each of the room's occupants had, somehow, had party hats atop their heads. A big cheerful smile was present on Pinkies face while everyone looked on with confusion.
"I have to admit she's good..." Discord said incredulously.
"Hmph, well, that didn't take too long, did it?" Vegeta asked sarcastically. Luna's muzzle turned bright red in anger. "And as for my heritage, Kakarot may be the first, in order, become a Super Saiyan. But by no means does he surpass me in stature!"
"So you can become a Super Saiyan too? How is it done? Can you show us right now?" Twilight said with a quill and feather as she wrote down everything Vegeta said. She summoned her Scouter and waited eagerly for the Saiyan Prince to proceed. Vegeta saw this and smirked at the Lavender Princess.
"If you insist..." Vegeta then bent his knees slightly and clenched his arms close to his midsection. The Scouter lit to life as it got a reading on Vegeta's steadily growing power. The castle walls began to groan and quake under the mounting pressure. Spider web cracks started to spread from beneath Vegeta's feet. Vegeta's hair flashes a golden color as electricity danced around his form. All the while, the Scout beeping grew frantic and unstable.
"VEGETA,, WAIT!!!" Bulma tried to warn, but it fell on death ears.
"HAAAAAAA-YAH!!!" Vegeta bellowed as a golden aura burst out from him. His hair had instantly turned gold, and his eyes a shade of blueish-green. The party hat on top of his head burned to ashes. The Scouter could not withstand the sheer magnitude of the Super Saiyan transformation. Neither could the party decorations or the windows of the castle as a whole. All lay in ruin before Vegeta's awesome power. Thankfully, Celestia placed everyone in the room behind a barrier to prevent them from harm. Although, even her shield had cracked over it. Vegeta's aura flared with high intensity as he looked at the room conditions with a satisfied smile. Especially the shocked faces of the Equestrians. "So, I take it you're impressed?" He said rhetorically.
"Y-you...Y-you broke the Scouter!?" Twilight stuttered out in disbelief.
"I did you a favor. That was just a worthless, outdated piece of scrap metal. A skilled warrior can easily fool its readings and exploit your confusion,"
"He-he ruined my decorations," Pinkie said in a sad tone as tears threatened to spill.
"WAS THAT TRULY NECESSARY!? YOU NEARLY BROUGHT DOWN THE CASTLE ON OUR HEADS. NEVER MIND ENDANGERING THE FOALS IN THIS ROOM!!!" Celestia roared in the RVC. Her patience finally spent while everyone slowly recovered.
"What? She's the one that wanted a demonstration. I just merely humored her. And besides, I held back considerably~," Vegeta mocked as, once again, several weapons raised on him.
"Vegeta, that's enough! If you're done being a jerk, then go and wait in the ship or get lost until we find the Dragonballs!" Bulma berated angrily. Vegeta scoffs and returns to his base form. He turns around to exit the castle, but before sending one last smug grin to the Princess of the Night. Luna stifled a grunt as her posture stiffened up. She was only able to relax once the Prince had left.
'Such...such power!' She thought as she steadies her breathing.
"What do you possibly see in that jerk!?" Cadence demanded.
Bulma sighs before she went over, took baby Trunks from the Alicorn of Love. "Vegeta is a complicated man. He puts on a tough guy act and keeps others at arm's length. He's still getting used to interacting with people outside the battlefield. He may seem-- insensitive, but he does care about us. Vegeta just has a hard time showing it,"
"Well, somepony needs to teach him a lesson in respect!" Shining Armor said with a scowl. He was not happy with that little stunt for putting his daughter at risk.
"Don't worry; you get used to him after a while. You just have to be patient," Goku added.
"I'm sorry about your castle Princess," F.Trunks said.
"Don't worry about it too much. It's nothing magic can't fix," Twilight said almost ruefully.
"But you gotta admit, that was Awesome! Vegeta's power went through the roof! How do I become a Super Saiyan?" Scootaloo said excitedly.
"Sorry, Scootaloo, only someone with Saiyan blood can become a Super Saiyan," Goku said as Scootaloo excitement fell. "But to answer your question. To become a Super Saiyan, you must be in extreme emotional distress. The power comes in response to need, not desire. You have to create that need," 
"So, what was your transformation like?" Starlight asked.
"I'll have to explain later. We wasted enough time here. If we hurry, we might find a Dragonball before the day is out,"
"But what about the party?" Pinkie said with a pout. 
"Hey, we can add 'Congratulations on finding the Dragonballs' to it," Gohan suggested. Pinkie had a thoughtful expression before she smiled and nodded.
"Alright, I'll bring Zecora here. Then we can bring her up to speed and head out," He said as he places two fingers on his forehead.
"Um, Goku? What are you doing--" Twilight asked. But before she could continue, Goku vanished before their very eyes. Moments later, Goku reappeared with a very confused Zecora in tow. The Zebra shaman takes a few seconds to gather herself before she looks at the stunned faces of the room.
"H-how can this be? What has just happened to me!?"
"What was that...?" Twilight asked in a shaky voice. "Y-you were here. Then you left and now your back with Zecora-- HOW!?"
"Hehe, Instant Transmission. It's the only way to travel!" Goku replied with his trademark grin.

[??? POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_5BrrhD4cc0
The cloaked figure rematerialized in a small, dimly lit cellar. Within the cellar was a single table and chair with a lantern resting on top os the table. There was a large wine barrel against the wall. The room itself was rather run-down and had cobwebs in every corner. The cloaked being did not mind the decorum, however. No, the glowing orange sphere had the being's attention. The cloak shuffled about as the being pulls out a small gemstone. The mysterious figure brought close to his concealed face as it became active.
"The key is within our grasp. Come to the meeting place at once," The cloaked figure said as it took the lantern in its grasp and walked over to the wine barrel. The cloaked being grabbed the faucet and turned it 30 degrees upward to the left. The wine barrel then shifted to the side. A staircase was revealed, leading deeper underground. The cloaked being began to descend the stairs with the lantern in tow. 
A dull light emitted from it as the being made his way to a normal looking door. The figure opened the door and walked inside. This new room was a stark contrast to the bland wine cellar upstairs. An eerie red glow lit up the room. A large pentagram sat on the floor, with four staffs standing on each point of the star. Above the cloaked figure was two steel chains that kept a cage suspended in the air. The strange being felt a disturbance in the air. There was a bright flash, and the being turns around to see others garbed in cloaks. They stood in various sizes. The one in the middle was the tallest and the most slender. The one on the left came up to the middle being's shoulder. However, this one was wider. The last one on the right was just a foot shorter than them being on the left. But this one was broad, indicating bulging muscles under the cloak. All three of the new arrivals towered over the cloaked being who just came up to their waist.
"Alright, ya, brat. We're here. What's so important that you had to interrupt my gathering for the offering," The hulking figure said in an annoyed tone.
"It is always a pleasure conversing with you, Raam," 
"Now, now boys play nice unless you want a spanking~," The tall figure said seductively with a feminine tone.
*BLECH* "I was in the middle of my lunch," The wide-character whined while the other two regarded him in disgust.
"Siren, Pudge. Please do me a favor and shut your traps!" Raam barked out. Siren scoffs at him while Pudge burps again.
"Can we ditch these cloaks? I'm starting to get hot..." Pudge whined again.
"By all means, then give your offerings while I present the key to our salvation," The cloaked figure said.
"Salvation this'" and 'Key that.' Are we ever going to see results!?" Raam said as his cloak fell to the ground. The being under the cloak revealed himself to be a centaur with a very muscular frame. He wore a black sleeveless shirt that melded with his pectorals and abdomen. His fur was dark brown, and his mane was jet black. He had a scar running horizontally across his nose. His eyes were dark, and he had red pupils. Finally, his horns resembled that of a male mountain goat.
"Honey, you gotta loosen up. If all you do is a frown, you'll get wrinkles before old age sets in," Siren said. Despite the tone of voice, Siren was a tall and quite slender male. His body was a toothpick compared to Raam. He wore a bright silver muscle shirt that matched his white fur. His long, perfectly trimmed blond mane draped over his shoulder. Three rings rested on his ears and a matching nose ring. His eyes were black with silver pupils. His horns stood straight up and filed to razor points.
"Whew, it was getting hot under that thing..." Pudge said in relief. Everything about him was portly and rotund. His muscle white shirt barely held together as his potbelly pushed it to its limits. His fur was blue and glistening with sweat. His horns were more like short stubs that one could hardly consider intimidating. His head was completely devoid of any follicle of hair. 
The three centaurs stood before the staff in the pentagram and placed their hands on it. Their horns glowed as magic fed into it. The pentagram glowed an eerie color as the upper portion of the circle filled up before dying down. Raam gritted his jagged teeth at this.
"Bah! It's barely at five percent!"
"Aww... Now we have to go and collect more magic," Pudge complained.
"It is disconcerting, hmm. And what did you bring to the table, dear?" Siren asked as the cloaked figure revealed the Dragonball to his cohorts. They marveled at the ball before he places it in the middle of the pentagram. It glowed once more as it drew power from the Three Star Dragonball. Everyone gasped as the circle filled up twice as much and continued at a slow and steady pace. The cloak being eyes went wide at this surprising development.
"Twenty percent and rising. This ball truly is the answer we have been searching for all this time!"
"Hmm, careful dear, you sound joyous right now," Siren said with a coyly smile.
"Where did you find this, and how can we get more?" Raam demanded, however, the cloaked figure looked in his direction with contempt projecting from his yellow pupils. Raam recoiled a bit and took a step back.
"I know not where this orb originated, but we must find more! We will be able to save all that we lost,"
"Umm, about that, is the vessel guy still alive?" Pudge asked as everyone looked at the cage above them.
"He will perform his task and pay for his sins against us! Now we should--"
*BOOM*
An explosion rock the room as the occupants tried to steady themselves. "That came from street level!" Siren stated. Everyone channeled their magic and teleported back to the wine cellar. They opened the front door to find many of the minotaurs running and screaming in mass hysteria. Another explosion caught their attention, and a being clad in orange and blue clothing hovering in the sky.
"Whose, that guy?" Pudge asked.
"Not that I mind, but why is he attacking the city?" Raam asked.
"Oh, he is quite fetching. I feel like I've seen him somewhere before. What do you say, Junior?" Siren said to the cloaked figure.
"This cannot be a coincidence... Whoever that is must be tied to the orb we found!" The figure muttered just loud enough for everyone to hear.
"Are you sure?" Pudge asked as the cloaked figure pulled down his hood. He exposed his dark crimson fur and white mane to the world. His black and yellow eyes stayed trained on the creature in the air. His features were much younger than all his companions put together.
"I am positive!" Junior said with a malicious grin.
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[Minotaur Kingdom, Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HYtX8CxBrJs
"This day is simply just perfect..." 'Goku' sang as he charged a Ki blast and hurled into a building in the distance. The explosion consumed it instantly. "The type of day I dreamt of when I was small," He continued as another blast left his hand directly into a crowd fleeing in the opposite direction. Their screams of agony faded out as their bodies turned to ashes. 'Goku' looked to see more of his potential victims fruitless try to escape. A devilish smirk adorns his lips as he threw his arms out wide. "Everybody will run around. Scream and shout as they frown. But little do they realize that I will rule them all! I delight in their distress. My wrath knows no rest. And my rule will be uncontested. No matter what they do, I will win, and they will lose. And it's all thanks to Son Goku!!!!" His aura flared with a burning white intensity as 'Goku' launch multiple blasts from his body. A series of explosions rang out, destroying many buildings and lives in their wake. 'Goku' looks at the destruction he caused with sadistic satisfaction. He was enjoying himself so much that he almost missed the arrow whizzing toward his cranium-- Almost.
The Saiyan warrior snatched the arrow right out of its trajectory and gazed at it with mild interest. He followed its point of origin to a group of minotaurs staging a counter-attack. At the helm of this assault was none other than the King of Minos himself, Iron Hoof. He welded the same battle ax he used during the first E.A.T tournament. "ARCHERS! RAIN DOWN YOUR SWIFT JUSTICE ON THIS PERPERTRATIOR!!!" He commanded. A volley of arrows honed in on 'Goku' as he watched on with an amused expression. Rather than dodge or blow them away, 'Goku' crossed his arms and allowed the arrows to hit his bodies with no harm to himself whats so ever. He allowed this to continue for a few moments before he held out his left arm. A shockwave emitted from his palm and blew the soldiers back.
Iron Hoof was able to cover himself and recovered first just as 'Goku' landed in front of him. "Hey, Iron Hoof. Long time no see,"
"That voice... No, it can't be! Ambassador!? What has happened to you? Why are you attacking my kingdom?!!"
'Goku' chuckles evilly at him. "I've been through a lot of changes that has helped me reevaluate some things. Specifically, my relationship with the inhabitants of this planet,"
"W-what?"
"I'm getting back to my roots and claiming this planet for my own. This destruction was just a taste of what's going to happen to those that try and resist,"
Iron Hoof couldn't believe what he was hearing. The former E.A.T champion had come back after five years to lay waste to everything he knew. Is this the same warrior he met? And what has brought about this extreme change. Before he could respond, however, Iron Hoof heard the distinct sound of a bull stampeding. He turned his head to find his eldest son of three bearing his horns down on his target. He wore a single-shoulder guard on his left deltoid. One pair of black slack with a knee guard and a dagger holster by his lower leg. A sword in one hand and a shield in the other; the eldest prince pressed forward to defend his home.
"Your twisted ambitions end here!" He shouted as his horns were mere inches from impaling their would-be conqueror,
"Cloven Hoof stop!" But the Kings warning came too late. 'Goku' grabbed the proverbial bull by the horns and stopped Cloven's advancement without moving an inch from his momentum. Cloven Hoof tried to counter by swinging his sword into the Saian's midsection, but the blade broke in two the moment it made contact with his body. The prince's eyes widened in horror as 'Goku's' grin grew.
"Kids today are too impatient. They just charge head first with reckless abandon. If you sat back and thought about for a second, then you would have figured out that this was one threat you could not tackle. But it's not your fault, after all, bullheadedness is a genetic trait!" 'Goku' stated as he lifted the minotaur prince with one arm and slammed him into the ground. The force behind the impact buried Cloven into a crater. "So how about you sit this one out while the adult finish talking,"
Iron Hoof stared into the crater that housed his progeny with an emotionless expression. He still couldn't comprehend why this was all happening. Or why someone he respected as a fellow warrior would commit these crimes. But, at the moment, Iron Hoof no longer dwelled on such questions. All he could focus on was the minotaur sized hole in the ground and the painful groaning of his first born. Cloven Hoof was much like him in every regard. Strong, fearless, and wise. He was his spitting image, and Iron Hoof was grateful for the fact that he fathered him. 
The King looked at the orange and blue clad warrior with a blank stare. Expect, all Iron Hoof saw from then on was the color of red. Iron Hoof let a furious bellow as he drew his battle ax and charged forward much like his son did. The runes on his weapon glowed as he swung it with all the strength his race was known for to possess. Despite his frenzy of attacks from multiple angles, the Saiyan warrior dodged every blow that came his way. The cocky smile on 'Goku's' face only served to fuel Iron Hoof's angry. And unfortunately for the King, that angry spelled his doom.
"Ya know I was expecting something resembling a challenge given that it has been five years. But then again, you weren't a match for me at the tournament. And even now--" 'Goku trailed off as he dodged a downward strike with rapid movement. The ax split the ground in two and stretched out a mile in the distance. Before Iron Hoof could recover, 'Goku' reappeared on his left side and thrust his arm into the minotaurs king chest. There was a sickening wet thud that seems to echo throughout the streets. Iron Hoof trembled as his pupil shrank to pintucks. "--You're hardly worth the effort," 'Goku' finished.
The minotaur stood there paralyzed in shock and pain as his adversaries limb protruded out of his muscular torso. He dropped his weapon as felt the cold, unforgiving hands of his enemy clutch at his rapidly beating heart. His body trembled as blood dripped from his mouth. Slowly, he brought his gaze back to 'Goku' who smiled triumphantly over his impending death. It was there when his eyes met that Iron Hoof knew the truth. A warrior can tell a lot about their opponents on the battlefield. They can bear their souls to each other with their fist and learn everything they could ever know without ever uttering a single word. The eyes especially exemplified this method. They are the window to the soul after all. And the eyes of the man whose arm was burrowing into his chest-- Who held his life in his hands --was not the same person he fought five years ago.
"Y-you're...not-- *GASP* --him!"
'Goku' grin grew broader as he presses his index finger to his lips in a motion to shush the minotaur king. "Let's keep that between us, shall we? It will be our little secret that you will take with to your grave," He said in a sweet feminine voice that rock Iron Hoof to his core.
"FATHER!!!"
'Goku' turned his attention back to the prince that had finally recovered from his attack. Tears threatened to spill as he watched on in horror. "Aw, right on time. It looks like business has come to an end. Farewell King Iron Hoof, may your legacy be remembered for all time!" With that said, the Saiyan warrior clutched his hand over Iron Hoof still beating heart and crushed it like a fragile egg. He violently ripped his arm out, causing blood to splatter the ground and stain his Gi, Iron Hoof stood still for a moment before his body fell to the ground. The prince struggled to his hooves and ran over to his father. He slid on his knees and placed his shaky hands on his form.
"Father, p-please hold on. Help is coming. We-we can save--" His words died in his throat as his father grasped his hand. He tried to warn his son. To tell him he had learned, but the blood pooling from his mouth made it difficult to form words. His vision was getting blurry as his strength faded away. To think his end would come at the hands of an imposter of nefarious intent. But what pained him the most was the look of hurt, sadness, and rage he was sending to his murder. Anger that will feed into vengeance, but a recompense exacted upon an innocent. He tried once more to speak. To stop a terrible injustice from happening. Iron Hoof spoke, but his words did not carry volume. He felt cold and tired as his eyelids shut. And then he felt nothing.
The life finally ebbed away from the minotaur king and silence filled the air. 'Goku' who was admiring the way the kings' blood felt between his fingers smirked at his handy work and turned to his leave. He turns his head back to the distraught prince as he ascended to the skies. "Don't feel too bad kid. Your old man would have wanted to go out this way despite being thoroughly outclassed. But hey, you can say his heart was in the right place," The joke was in poor taste, and the timing was dreadful. With his mission now complete, 'Goku' left the prince turned king to wallow in his misery.

[Castle Friendship, Cutie Map Room.]


"Sir Goku. What do you mean of this "Instant Transmission" Technique?" Luna asked. Twilight overcame her shock and ran up to Goku's face. She held that familiar manic gleam in her eyes as she went to speak.
"Tell me. Tell me. Tell me. Tell Me!!!"
"Whoa easy there Twilight, I'll you," Goku said nervously. The Z fighter's looked confused while Bulma giggled at the display. "Now, Instant Transmission is exactly that, instant. You think of a person, not a place, and then you lock onto their Ki signature like this..." Goku puts two fingers on his forehead again and a moment later his start to phase in and out. "3. 2. 1," He said as he vanished. He reappears a second later with Big Mac in tow. The big Earth pony shared the same expression of shock as the other Equestrians in the room.
"I get it. It's not just super speed, but a teleport," Spike said.
"One that rivals or even surpasses our own. If I'm not mistaking, Sweet Apple Acres is to the east of the castle. That's a few miles away from here. And you performed a round trip effortlessly!" Twilight exclaimed.
"That's pretty much it. Thanks for the help Big Mac. I'll take you back now,"
"Eeyup," The Clydesdale said. The two vanished again, and Goku reappeared with an apple this time.
"While I enjoy the merriment, can somepony explain my sudden displacement?" Zecora asked.
"Forgave the rude intrusion Miss, but we could use your help," Tien said. Zecora stared at the man with a curious fascination. Now that she overcame her shock, she noticed many strange beings gathered in the room. "I know what some of you are and you have traveled quite far. Whatever your request may be, I will help to the best of my ability," Happy that Zecora was on board. Goku informed her of their plight and how they required her services traversing through Zebrica. Although, Zecora willingness to help seemed to have diminished once the explanation was over.
"So do you think you can help?" Krillin asked.
"The tale you have told has brought me great sadness. The actions of Chrysalis can only bring madness. I will help you in this endeavor, but beware the storm will weather,"
"Um, does she always speak in rhyme?" Krillin whispered to Rainbow Dash.
"Yeah, pretty much," She replied.
"Alright then, we're all set. Hey Zecora, can you describe someone you know from your homeland?" Goku asked.
"There is one zebra who possess a strong presence. The name is Majora, and I do very much adore her. My old village is her place of residence. She presides as the village chief. To find her, look towards the East," Goku nodded closed his eyes to concentrate. He expanded his awareness far in the direction Zecora mentioned. He felt many ki signatures, but only a few of them stood out. He decided to lock onto the closest one and hope for the best. 
"I think I got it. I'm ready to take us there whenever you guys are ready," Goku said. 
"Oh, um, I'll just take 16 to my cottage and pick up a few things if that's ok," Fluttershy said as she and 16 left the room.
"Good idea, luckily I already have the essentials pre-packed for just such an emergencies," Twilight said as she summoned a saddle bag filled with supplies.
"I believe the rest of the group should come with us back to Canterlot. I can arrange for the fastest blimps to take you to your destinations," Celestia said.
"Good. If we all head out now, then we may be done a lot sooner than expected. Hopefully, nothing will go wrong from here," Piccolo stated.

[Outside Castle Friendship.]

Goku, Krillin, Twilight, Rainbow and Zecora wait patiently for Fluttershy to return. Piccolo and the others were already in Canterlot thanks to a mass teleportation spell. Two streamline blimps were seen over the horizon making their departure. Gohan, Scootaloo, Master Roshi and Android 16 would hold down the fort here with Bulma. During this time Zecora and Rainbow were able to gather some supplies of their own. After an hour of waiting for Fluttershy return, the yellow and pink pegasus came into view with her bag of utilities.
"So is everything set?" Goku asked.
"Oh, yes. 16 is getting along with everyone at the cottage. I believe 16 will do very well," Fluttershy said with a smile. 
"Great gather around everyone," Everyone did as instructed and placed their hands on Goku while he held Guru. Twilight was bursting with barely contained excitement. Krillin had a determined look on his face. Fluttershy smiled at the thought of meeting new animal friends. Rainbow played it off with a look of indifference. Zecora, however, was slightly hesitant. She pulled her hand back and grasped it in another while turning her head away.
"Is something wrong Zecora?" Twilight asked, noticing her troubled state.
"...There is nothing to worry. C'mon, we should most likely hurry," Zecora replied as she grabs her hand. Goku placed two fingers on his head again and focused on the Ki signature he felt earlier. One moment later, the flicker out of sight.

[Zebrica, Zecora's home village.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5ZJ27HfN5Nk
The group flicked back into sight and broke contact with Goku. The ponies reeled back at the sensation came from this new method of teleportation. "Ok, that was kind of freaky, but hey I'm not dizzy like usual," Rainbow said.
"Oh, yes. It was quite pleasant," Fluttershy added.
"Hmm, I can see the benefit of this technique versus a standard teleportation spell. Our spell only works if we been to a location before and if the target of the spell is within the line of sight. In addition to that teleporting great distances usually, depletes a pony's magic reserve especially if we're taking more than one passenger. Plus, said passenger experience motion sickness if they never teleported before or if they're not a unicorn/alicorn in general. What would you say the cons are to the Instant Transmission?" Twilight asked.
"Well, If I can't lock on to a Ki signature, then I can't use the technique. Also, I need to be able to concentrate which would be hard during open battle. The energy I brought us to was kind of far away, but I don't feel tired at all. Then again I'm a unique case since I have more reserve in Ki energy than the average guy. It's pretty close, but I'd say Instant Transmission beats out your teleporting," Goku stated. Twilight was feverishly jotting down the entire conversation.
"This is great! I'll be sure to adopt this into my Ki energy training!"
As Twilight continued to gush, Zecora took the time to admire the scenery. Everything was as she remembered it. Families walk door the smooth dirt road hand and hand. Fillies played with handmade dolls while sitting in the grass. Zecora chuckled as she watches a pair of zebra mare balance pottery on top of their skulls much she used to when she was younger. A group of zebra stallions sat in a circle as the banged on their drums in perfect rhythm with each other. Overall, her village was brimming with actively and still as lively as ever.





Zecora broke her reminiscing as the village guard was marching toward their group. "My friends, we must be wary. The sentinels are upon us so we must tread carefully," Goku and the other turned to their new arrivals.
"Oh boy, these mean business," Krillin said nervously.
"Don't worry everyone. I'll do the talking," Twilight confidently said as she met the guard's stride. They stop right in front of the group, and there was ten stallions total. They each were brandishing spears in their left hands. Several pouches lined the belt that secured a brown loincloth. On their backs were beige bamboo sticks with holes in the center of them. Zecora knew these tools were her tribes' blow dart that uses a variety of ammunition to subdue or dispatch any threat to the village. She just hoped that the sentinels would not implore them on her friends. Finally, they each wore what appeared to be a ponies skull for intimidation against any outsiders.
"Good day everypony, I am Princess Twilight Sparkle. It is nice to meet you all. My friends and I are on a crucial mission of friendship and--"
One of the sentinels raised his hand to silence Twilights greeting. "While we respect your station, we are not here for recreation. Our village chief has summoned her," The Sentinel gestured to Zecora. "And in this task, we shall not defer. Come with us aimless one or your mission here will be undone," The first Sentinel said as they all about face and walked down the dirt path. The other's looked on with confusion as they turned to Zecora.
"Um... What did they mean by that?" Rainbow asked.
"..." Zecora said nothing. A look of guilt adorned her features. "We should go..." She finally said as she quickly caught up to the Sentinels. Goku and the others silently followed until another realization came up.
"Hey, she didn't rhyme that time," Krillin said, accidently rhyming himself.

[Village Chief Hut.]

"I must admit that I am shocked. I did not expect you to return with such a flock," The Chief said. Two sentinels were flanked beside the village as the group listened carefully to her address Zecora. She wore a brown cloak with black fur that was connected by a golden zebra talisman. Much like Zecora she had golden rings around her neck and her arms. She also wore a black singlet with a beige loincloth over her waist. A headdress laid on her forehead that interweaved around her mane and allowed her mohawk to be twice the size of Zecora's.
Zecora was hesitant to meet her gaze. Not that anyone could blame. While the tone of voice was welcoming, the Chief face was blank and expressionless. Goku was the only one to question this. "Say Chief Mojira. Is Zecora in some trouble And how did you know we were coming?"
The two sentinels went to step forward, but the chief halted their advance. "The shaman's return was told by Gaia divine. Although you certainly took your sweet time. Zecora's presence here has up upset the fragile balance for the village dwellers will their malice,"
"Why is that? Was Zecora banished from her homeland?" Twilight asked. Zecora's reluctance to speak only grew in intensity.
Chief Majora merely nodded, causing the other's to gasp out in shock. "Before you jump to conclusions, please note that her banishment was simply an illusion. She was sent away out of sympathy rather than infamy,"
"Oh, um, but can you tell us why?" Fluttershy asked.
This time Zecora finally spoke up, but not in the manner the ponies or Earthlings are accustom too. "Back when I was just an apprentice, a stallion from another village took an interest in me. His tribe was the most influential and friend to the acting village chief at the time. An agreement made for the sake of lasting peace that I undergo betrothal..."
"What!? That's so not cool. They can't force that on anypony!" Rainbow said indignantly.
"Unfortunately, that is the case concerning those of the elite. I had my share of marriage proposal thrown my way as well. Thankfully, Celestia set up some safeguards for me so all anypony in the nobility can do just send those request and I can reject them without consequence," Twilight said.
"So how did you get out of that?" Krillin asked.
"The shaman is a scared position. They go forth without opposition. As a shaman, Zecora was untouchable. Her rank saved her from a fate most undesirable," Majora stated.
"A shaman has free reign to do as they wish for it is their duty to learn all they can learn about themselves and the world around them. A shaman's purpose is to bring the art of healing to others. The former shaman knew of my plight and granted the status so that I could leave my village unimpeded. But I never performed the ritual to become a full-fledged shaman. Which is why the sentinels called me by that term because my destiny is unfulfilled," Zecora stated.
"So If I'm getting this right then all you have to do is finish your training and then everything is good, right?" Goku said.
The chief chuckled at this. "Simple, but very true. I am beginning to like you. Deep in the forest where the mightiest of best rest is a temple that holds your test. Your task to bring back an item of value. So use your knowledge to guide you. The temple contains many falsehoods. Your success hinges on what you perceive as good,"
"Will it be dangerous?" Fluttershy asks with a whimper.
"That goes without saying as the beasts will be lying in waiting,"
"Um, guys? What about the Dragonball?" Krillin asked. Guru chose that moment to activate the Dragon radar built into his back.
"Guru, Guru. Dragonball located. Approximately 50 kilometers  southeast,"
"Our path seem to coincide. The temple holds our goals inside," Zecora rhymed, her mood lifted considerably.
"Awesome! Let's get going!" Rainbow exclaimed, but before the group could leave, Majora spoke again.
"I must warn you. There were ponies here before you. Their goal is to seek the temple as well. Should your paths cross, it may not end well," Majora said cryptically.
"Yeah, yeah. Danger and peril. We got it. Now let's go!" Rainbow said as she ushered everyone out the hut.
"Impetuous that lot. But I fear about the horrors their journey will rot,"

Guru leads the way as the group trekked through the jungle flora. The jungle itself is thick with foliage and insects. Krillin was having an increasingly difficult time as the many flies and mosquito found their perch on his cranium. Twilight occupied her time by going over their resources. Books, food, water canteens, a bag of senzu beans for emergencies. Rainbow Dash hovered along quietly with a look of boredom on her face. Fluttershy, however, was looking rather dejected.
"What's up Fluttershy?" Goku asked.
"Well, I was hoping we would run into some of the local wildlife by now. I want a chance to speak with them,"
"Could you tell these bugs to find someone else to snack on!" Krillin grumbled as e swatted away another mosquito. Bright red welts covered the majority of his bald head. 
"They said that your head is very shiny and that your blood tastes sweet. Don't mind them too much; they're just excited about meeting a new species as well," Krillin grimaced as the snickering grew in volume from his party member. He was about to say something when a low growl came from the bushes behind them. Everyone went on alert as the leaves continue to rustle before they stopped entirely. A bead of sweat dripped down Krillin's face as he and Goku inched their way towards the buses. Goku parted the bush to reveal a family of small rodents.
"Oh my, hello there little critters. What exactly are you?"
"These animals are known as the meerkats. But their presence here goes against their habitat," Zecora said. Just then, one of the meerkats let out a shriek before it lunged forward. Fluttershy let out an 'Eep' before she evaded. This action caused the meerkat to land on Krillin's face instead. The enraged little rodent proceeds to at Krillin's face leaving several scratch marks. Twilight intervened and encased the meerkats in a bubble of magic. Goku quirked an eyebrow once things settled down. Meanwhile, Rainbow rolled on the ground clutching her stomach as her guffaws filled the area.
"Owww..."Krillin whined.
"Oh dear, let me help with that," Fluttershy said as her palms glowed a soft green color. A smoothing sensation washed over Krillin's face as his injuries faded away until his face was pristine once again. 
"Whoa, Fluttershy I didn't think you could heal anyone?" Goku said in amazement.
Fluttershy blushed at the praise. "It's nothing. I took lessons with Scootaloo on learning Ki energy. It was tough since I'm not the most athletic. I could only draw out a little energy during each session. I almost gave up, but then Angel bunny got hurt one day, and I was out of supplies to treat him. I became so worried that I picked him up and cradled him in my hands to try and smooth him. But then my hands started to glow. The next thing I knew, Angel was feeling better, and from then on I practiced extra hard on my healing powers," 
"That great Fluttershy. But how did Angel get hurt anyways?" Rainbow asked.
"Oh, he stubbed his little paw on the coffee table. It was swelling badly," The sound of crickets chirping was the only noise that echoed in the vicinity.
"Right... Anyway, ask them why they're so far away from their natural home," Twilight said. Fluttershy proceeds to question the meerkats and let out a soft gasp. "What did they say?"
"They said a large group of ponies made a camp not too far from here. And cleared out all the animals from their homes and stuffed into cages," There was n undercurrent of anger in Fluttershy's voice as she said this.
"That must be the Group before us," Rainbow summaries.
"And they sound like poachers," Twilight added.
"The wildlife here must not be disturbed lest the vengeful spirits will voice will be heard. We must go and save what we can before things get out of hand," Zecora stated with urgency.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=w-mLBRaHoeQ
[Camp Site.]

The group found themselves staring down the campsite on top of a hill. The camp was quite large with several ponies that were armed with crossbows and swords to handle anything that came their way. Twilight used a spell called Close up to extend her vision without giving their party away.
"It looks they brought a sizeable force with them. The animals are all near the back of the site,"
"We can take 'em. Just go in fast and hard before these guys can even blink," Rainbow said as she threw some jabs.
"Hold on, something is happening down there," Goku said.
A large crowd stood in front of three individuals. However, the one in the middle was kneeling down with a sack over their head. The pony on the left had on a light beige shirt with a red and white polka-dotted ascot underneath. He also wore black cargo pants, and his mane was styled back with a single gray streak going through it. Stand on the right was a creature Twilight knew very well. It was a hulking creature that was a cat and primate fused into one. It had cat-like features on its faces while two tones of blue fur covered its body. A monkeys' paw sat on the tip of its tail, and it wore a golden collar.
"I don't believe it. Ahuizotl and Caballeron are working together!?"
"What?! That's impossible!" Rainbow said in disbelief/
"Who?" Goku and Krillin said in unison.
"Then the pony in the middle must be..." Twilight trailed off as Caballeron grab hold of the sack and pulled off the captive head; revealing a light golden mare with three different shades of gray for a mane. She wore a green safari shirt with beige cargo shorts. Rainbow and Twilight's shot wide open at the world famous archeologist before them.
"DARING DO!!!"

	
		episode 7: Daring Do and the Temple of Gaia. (Edited)



[Camp Compound, Daring Do POV.]


'Another exceptional mess you've got yourself into this Daring...' I thought to myself. The Temple of Gaia; a crown jewel for the rarest of treasures in all of the Zebrican homeland. It is said to hold wealth beyond anypony's wildest dreams. Knowledge and wisdom that supersedes even the Diarchs of Equestria. With such value hidden inside those walls, it's a wonder why the native Zebra don't bar the temple from any outsiders. But then again, that wealth doesn't come without cost. That temple also holds the most heinous traps ever conceived by any living being on the planet. What enterprising archaeologist adventurer could resist.
Not me and certainly not Caballeron and Ahuizotl. I expected at least a run in with one of them. But never in my wildest imagination would I believe they would team up. I guess that's why they got the drop on me. I wish that village I found weren't so forthcoming with the temple's location. Now here I am at the mercy of my two greatest rivals. One thing is for certain; however, this will make a great addition to my book series.
"Ah, we meet again, Daring Do. Only this time, We're ahead of you," Caballeron rhyme. Everyone arched brow at the stallion. "*Ahem* Sorry, those Zebrica customs can be quite infectious, not that it matters. What is important is that I finally have right where I always wanted you..." He said as he backhanded me to the ground and pressed his hoof against my head. I winced at the pressure applied to my cranium. "...Ultimately at my mercy," I did know what's causing a bigger headache right now his gloating or his hoof.
I heard Ahuizotl snarl at the display. "We have wasted enough time. Let me deal with her before she came escape!"
"Oh no, I want to savor this. Besides, I've read how you usually deal with our guest here in those egocentric children books," He reads my books? That's flattering I guess?
"Remind me to find the impudent author after and feed her to my cats," I might be the only decent thing they've eaten since they came under your control snaggle tooth.
"I know she clearly embellishes a lot of detail in these capers. I'm nowhere near as incompetent as I'm sure you depict me as Daring Do,"
"Now now boys, you know I never pick favorites between you two. You're both equally terrible," I said. That remark caused the hoof against my skull to press down harder. I needed to stall for more time. "I am curious about something. Why capture the local wildlife?"
"Why for the profit of course. Exotic animals sell for a hefty price in the black market. And it's always good to have a plan B," Caballeron said smugly.
"Seems kind of greedy with all the wealth within the Temple,"
"She's stalling. I've had enough!" Ahuizotl as he pushed back Caballeron and hoisted me up by my shirt collar. I gritted my teeth and glare at him, but the look in his eyes unnerved me a bit. Just a bit though. "Time and again, I suffered defeat at your hands; made only worse by the publication of that infernal book series. This time, I will claim the treasure and be victorious!"
"You were always the world conquering type, Ahuizotl. Why settle for a measly payday?" I asked. I tried to work my way through these ropes on my wrist, but they were secured too tightly.
"There's so much more you don't know Daring Do. But unfortunately, I won't be telling you because this is the last time we will meet," 
"Aw, so what will it be this time? Lower me into a pit of snakes. Tie rocks to these ropes and dump me into a raging river?"
A sadistic grin formed on Ahuizotl muzzle that honestly sent a chill down my spine. "How about death in the form strangulation done by my paws~,"
Caballeron didn't seem as thrilled by this suggestion as I was. "Perhaps we should use her to clear away any traps we might encounter?"
"And give her the opportunity to escape? No!" He said as his paws found themselves around my throat. He even used his hand on his tail to keep my legs from thrashing. "I am leaving to chance. I will personally enjoy watching the life ebb away from your eyes Daring Do. I'm sure that author of yours can type out your obituary column," He wasn't kidding around here. I felt myself losing precious air by the second. My vision was growing blurry, and I couldn't do a thing to stop it. W-was this it? Is this adventure going to turn out to be my last crusade? I tried to struggle with all my might, but his grip was too firm. There's still so much of the world to explore. I can't...
"HA!"
I barely heard a voice yell out before a sudden force knocked out of Ahuizotl grasp. I felt my body propelled through the air as something caught me and lowered me to the ground. I fought to catch my breath and focus my tunnel vision to find out I was in the arms of the oddest creature I ever come asked.
"Hey there, you alright? It was looking kind of hairy for a moment there," He said. I blinked my eyes several times before my vocal ability returned.
"Who... What are you?"
"My names Goku, I'm a Saiyan from Earth,"
"A Saiyan? Earth? What the hay are you talking about?" I had said before I realized something. "Wait, where's Ahuizotl?"
"That big blue cat thing? Krillin took care of him," I heard a groan from behind us and saw Ahuizotl, lying on his back, and rubbing his cheek. There was also a little bald creature standing in front of us acting as a guard.
"It's not nice to treat a lady like that," Krillin said. Ahuizotl snarled, snapping his goons out of the stupor, and took defensive positions. They quickly surrounded us while Goku freed me.
"I don't know what you two are, but you have no right butting in!"
"When you make it a point to harm the innocent, then we make it our job to stop you," Goku said. There was something vaguely familiar about this creature, but for the life of me I couldn't figure out what.
"The chivalrous type are we? Hmm, well I suppose I can't fault that, but as my colleague has stated..." Caballeron then snapped his fingers, and all his goons pulled out an assortment of weaponry. Ahuizotl let out a roar, and several of his feline pets came out to greet us. These animals include a tiger, a sabertooth, a black panther, and a kitten for some reason. "You should not have stuck your mangled muzzles where it didn't belong. However, the two of you are unique. Far more exotic than anything we will find anywhere. I dare say the both of you together will net me a small fortune. Now then gentle colts, please secure my two investments,"
I sprang to my hooves and flared out my wings while taking an aggressive stance. "Thanks for the assist. Now get out of here!"
"This is just like the good old Red Ridden days huh, Goku?" Krillin said as Goku walked up to him.
"I'll say. These guys should make for a good warm up," A warm up? Are these two insane or something? The mob of ponies began to advance on us.
"What are you doing? Run before it's too late. They got us outnumbered 20 to 1!" My warnings fell on deaf ears as these two creatures just smiled at each other.
"Funny thing about that. These flunkies might have us outnumbered..." Krillin began.
"...But we got them outmatched!" Goku finished. The goon squad waited long enough and proceeded to charge us from all directions.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5zI1DlLbstA
Then, out of nowhere, Goku and Krillin just-just vanished. I don't know how, but they disappeared and reappeared in front of two goons. They reared back their fists and thrust them forward. The impact sent the two of the henchponies sailing through the air. They crashed into one of the tents around us before falling unconscious. It was safe to safe that none of us were expecting that to happen. Practically every pony's muzzles hit the ground. Caballeron shook his head and rallied his stallions again.
"Don't stand there gawking. Attack, it was just a fluke!" Two henchponies rushed Goku after that. One was an earth pony armed with brass knuckles while the other was a pegasus wielding a machete ready to cut him down to size. I wanted to yell out, but Goku easily dodged a left hook to his face. He then slammed his knee into that ponies gut while his buddy tried to attack from behind. Goku took that same leg he a second ago to send a back kick into the downward slash of the machete. His hoof just snapped the blade in half and floored the Pegasus under his muzzle. Both ponies collapsed to the ground knocked out.
I turned my attention to Krillin to see him taking on three henchponies at once. One of them charges him with a pair of daggers. He manages two swipes at the little stallion, missing both attempts before Krillin jumps up and kick him across the campsite. The second goon held a mace poised for an overhead strike. But Krillin landed on the ground and slammed his elbow into his abdomen. The last pony didn't even have a chance to do anything with the spear he was using as Krillin chopped it in half and uppercut his assailant right into another advancing group causing them to topple to the ground like bowling pins. I could hardly believe my eyes. These two creatures were the most skilled fighter's I've even seen. Bodies were flying left and right as Goku and Krillin stood back to back.
"Just who are they?"
"We can't touch 'em!"
"M-maybe we should retreat..."
Ahuizotl didn't like what he was hearing. "COWARDS! There is only two of them. We'll show you worthless fools how to deal with troublemakers!" He then charged forward with his pack of feline pets behind him. He didn't get far. Goku and Krillin flickered from sight again and closed the distance between them and Ahuizotl. Krillin flickered back into view while performing a leg sweep on Ahuizotl. The momentum carried him right into the outstretched forearm of Goku. Ahuizotl muzzle hooked onto Goku's limb, and he spun around like a pinwheel before he flew high into the air. Ahuizotl landed right onto of Caballeron who was too stunned to get out of the way. Goku turned his attention to the cats and flickered to each of them one by one while delivering a good place chop to the necks.
I was so awestruck at how easily these two stallions handle Caballeron and Ahuizotl's forces that I didn't notice the last group of them converge on me from my blind side. Luckily for me, another pegasus crashed the party. "Hey save some for us!" the next thing I knew was one of the henchponies eating dirt courtesy of a rainbow maned acquaintance of mine. Rainbow Dash was here, and she wasn't alone. A zebra shaman came darting in. She placed a blow dart in her mouth and hit her mark against three other henchponies. The darts protrude out of their necks and instantly caused some paralysis. I recognized that yellow pegasus as she marches right up another trio of goons. She did not look happy and had a few choice words about the mistreatment of the animals here.
"How dare you! How dare you try and take these cute animals away from their homes. How would you like it if somepony came and put you in some dank, tiny cages? You should all be ashamed!" Once she was done tongue lashing them, the trio of goons ran away bawling their eyes out. I felt guilty myself when a caught a glimpse of her glare. The big surprise though happened when the remaining henchponies found themselves encase in a lavender aura. Then in a flash. All the animals were free, and all the henchponies took their place in the cages.
"Switch-swap spell. Pretty handy for convenience sake," The Princess of Friendship? This crusade was getting ridiculous. But either way, they helped me out of a jam. 
"Welp, that take care of these guys," Goku said.
"I guess we can add pony poachers to the list of bad guys," Krillin stated. They must a lot of experience to be so confident. 
"Aw yeah, we kick flank!" Rainbow Dash exclaimed. She's as enthusiastic as ever.
"Well done everyone. I must admit, it was rather fun," The shaman spoke.
"I'm just glad the animals are safe," The yellow pony said as she pats the head of a meerkat. I didn't get a chance to speak with her last time.
"I guess that twice I owe you Rainbow. But we can catch up later. Let's tie up Caballeron and Ahuizotl before--" I turned my attention to the spot where they were beaten only to find them both long gone. "...Escape... Wonderful. They must've made a break for the Temple,"
"What a coincidence. We're heading there too," Goku said. Then a metal ball floated down the cliffside and hovered right next to him. It spurted arms and legs and started to talk-- Am I losing my mind?
"Guru, Guru. Dragonball 300 meters ahead. Suggest we move quickly to procure it,"
"Dragonball? What in Celestia's name is that? I never heard of such an artifact,"
"That's the reason why we are all here. And we're here to help our from Zecora complete her shaman training. We didn't get a chance to talk the last time we met. My name is Twilight Sparkle. That's Fluttershy. And you already know Rainbow Dash," Twilight said.
"I caught your names during the fight. Goku and Krillin correct?" I asked, and they nodded. "Although I know I heard the name Goku before,"
"He was the alien Ambassador that visited us five years ago. He also won the first tournament," Fluttershy informed me. Now it all clicked together.
"Amazing! A visitor behind the stars that joined in on my latest adventure!"
"I know! The next book is going to be awesome," Rainbow said. I couldn't help but agree with her. This installment of my series is shaping up nicely.
"We should get moving. I don't know what it is Ahuizotl and Caballeron are searching for in that temple, but it can't be good. But I hope you can tell me more about this Dragonball along the way,"

[Temple of Gaia.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d_4FY3KzzUU
The journey to the temple was admittedly a tedious one. I have heard that a shaman that is near completion of their training must trek through the jungle terrain to better accumulate themselves to the spirit realm. This place contains a high amount of spiritual energy needed to help Zecora, so flying was a no go. The local wildlife thankfully we not hostile towards us as I was expecting. Saving them from captivity won them over. Fluttershy is especially happy to converse with each animal we came across. A lion, and it's two cubs tailed behind us the whole way without any hindrance to us. I took the time to ask about the importance of their artifact as we reached the Temple of Gaia.
"So there are seven Dragonballs, and when you collect all of them a magical dragon comes out, and he can grant any wish the summoners wants?"
"That's about the long and short of it," Krillin said.
"Something like that sounds too good to be true, not to mention dangerous. I hate to think what would happen if Ahuizotl got his paws on them,"
"We're glad you understand the importance of our mission, Daring Do. The longer those Dragonballs are here, the greater the threat they could pose to the world as a whole," Twilight said.
"But why are you only worried about him. Isn't that pony from earlier just as dangerous?" Goku asked.
"No, Caballeron would just use them for all the bits in the world. Ahuizotl would use them for conquest. He claims that his people ruled over the world even before Discord came into power. Which is why he only searches for legends that will help him restore his standing above all other's,"
"And there's a treasure in the Temple that will help him do that?" Rainbow asked.
"The Temple of Gaia is as old Discord himself. It contains far more than petty wealth. It may hold such a trinket, but rest assured, it is a well-kept secret," Zecora said.
*Whistle* "Well, by the looks of this place, I'd say it's got something hidden inside it," Goku stated as we gazed upon the Temple. It is magnificent. A marvel in craftsmanship, structural ingenuity, and construction. The entire Temple must have been at least fifty stories high.





"Alright everypony. We better be careful. We don't know how many traps there are or how far along Caballeron and Ahuizotl are. We have to be ready for anything,"
"Ha! I'd like to see any trap get the best of us," Rainbow boasted confidently. I had to bite my tongue to stop myself from saying 'famous last words.' At least she means well. We slowly entered the Temple with Goku, Krillin, and myself leading the pack. It was pitch black with the entrance acting as our light source. I saw Twilight lit up her horn to provide more light. But as soon as she did, a skull reacted to her magic. Its sockets glowed a bright red and two stone doors sealed the entrance faster than any of us could react. We found ourselves surrounded by complete darkness while Twilight acted as our new light source.
"Oh no, we're trapped!" Fluttershy said. I hope she's not claustrophobic.
"The Temple must have reacted to my magic. But why?" Twilight asked.
"The temple is where only zebras come through. Your magic will be little use to you," Zecora informed us.
"Don't worry; I'll just smash the doors," Goku said. I realized that he's a skilled fighter, but how the hay was he going to pull that off. That thought instantly died when I saw him raise his arm and gather that Ki energy I heard about all over Equestria. However, Zecora got in his way before he could fire.
"You must harm the Temple's infrastructure. To do so will cause us all to suffer. The Temple will collapse upon our heads which will leave must of us surely dead," 
"Heh... right, do not smash the doors," Goku said nervously. Just then, several torches resting on pillars lit up the room. The room was now fully illuminated, and another door was before us.
"So I guess we just head through this door?" Rainbow said.
"Hey Guru, how far is the Dragonball now?" Krillin asked.
"Guru, Guru. The Dragonball is currently 50 meters bellow us,"
"This temple must have a network of cave systems," Twilight stated.
"We don't have any more time to waste. I just wish I knew where Caballeron and Ahuizotl are in here," I walked up to the door and began to push it. It was surprisingly difficult to move. Goku came and gave me a hand, and we managed to pry it open. Inside was a large narrow corridor. One the wall was a depiction of many zebras brings the treasure to the temple as an offering. Other pictures showed the Zebras ascending to the rank of Shaman. The mural even had descriptions of outsiders that came seeking the treasure only to find their demise.
"Oh my, such loving paintings," Fluttershy said.
"I don't know. Some of these drawings..." Krillin began as he studied what looked like a pony falling into a pit of spikes. "...Are not very wholesome,"
"Hey Zecora, why is it no one stops any outsider's from entering this place?" Rainbow asked.
"The temple holds much value that my culture will not deny you. If your intentions are pure, then your safety is secured. If greed acts as your guidance, then your life will be silenced. Warding off traveler requires no need. The temple itself will handle the deed," She answered.
"R-right. We got it. Respect the temple and its contents,"
As we reached the end of the corridor, I caught a glimpse of movement from behind us. I quickly turned away just in time to see what looked like a tail slither into the room we just left. "Did anypony see that? There was something behind us,"
"No, and I don't sense anything either. In fact, I can barely get a read on those two thugs energy signatures while we're inside here. It feels like they're all over this place," Goku said.
"I think this weird temple is messing with our abilities," Krillin said.
"What did it look like?" Fluttershy asked.
"I just saw the tail end of it. Hopefully, it will leave us alone. Let's continue," 
We made it to the end of the hall where we found another door. When we entered the room, we were greeted by a vacant room. However, there was a podium with a stone book resting on it. Twilight walked up and read it. "The path before is one only a shaman can make. Be careful of every step you take because one misstep will be a grave mistake,' I believe this is a trial for Zecora to pass,"
Just then, the floors briefly lit up before several fishers of air pressure trailed along the entire floor. Soon the ground was divided up evenly into perfect squares.
"Huh, so now what?" Rainbow asked. I've encountered something like this before. There's only one correct path to the other side of the room. But stepping on the wrong tile will activate the trap. However, I only had to deal with this because my wing would somehow get injured; leaving with no choice but to solve it. 
"The slabs have a pressure sensitive trigger on the surface. One row of plates is stable while the rest is hollow. If you step on the incorrect plate, then you'll most likely fall into a pit of spikes," I heard a distinctive yelp come from behind me, but chose to ignore it. "Thankfully, none of us are injured for once. We can probably just skip this trial altogether and fly those who can't fly over to the other door,"
"No," I heard Zecora say.
"What do you mean 'no'? If we can fly you over then you don't have to risk yourself," Krillin said.
"I appreciate the concern, but I must take my turn. The shamans of old completed this task alone. I must do this to atone. If I took the easy way, then my right as shaman will be taken away,"
"Alright right then Zecora. We'll let you perform this test," Twilight said.
"You'll have to be careful. There aren't identifying marks to give you a clue on the right path," Zecora nodded to us and took her position. The rest of us flew over to the other side and watched as she took a calming breath. She stares ground intently before she took a single step forward. The plate lit up, and we were all ready for the worst, but the slab didn't collapse under her hooves. Zecora slowly walks a straight path until she stops on her fifth tale. Then she turns to her left and continues from there. Every once in a while, Zecora would deviate from her path as the tiles glowed with her every step. It looked like she was drawing an illustration of some kind. Zecora finally finished and stood on the other side with us. 
"What was that all about anyway? What did you do?" Rainbow asked. Twilight flew up to see the drawing Zecora left behind.
"What is that symbol suppose to mean?" Twilight asked. Zecora said nothing but shot us a knowing smirk.





"It is a message in a way. One that tells us to live in the present day," With that said, we pass through the doors. We found ourselves in another corridor with an open passageway at the end. I was starting to get antsy with the amount of luck we've been having thus far.
"I gotta say, for a temple filled with deadly traps, this has been far too easy," Krillin said. That little utterance of words caused me, Rainbow and Twilight to stop in our tracks. Even Zecora was sending a deadpan glare at the bald guy. 
"Um, why did you stop you guys,?" Goku asked.
"Are you kidding!? Don't you know never to say something like that!" Rainbow screeched.
"She's right Krillin. In situations like this. Phrases like 'It's too quiet,' 'That was too easy,' and 'What could go wrong,' would invoke Martha's Law," Twilight informed.
"Don't you mean Murphy's law? Besides, Goku and I can handle any traps that come our way," He said as he took a step forward and activated a pressure plate. Suddenly, the walls opened up, and circular holes revealed themselves. It didn't take a genius to know what was about to happen next. And sure enough, both poisonous darts and arrow bolts shot out from the trap. Unfortunately, Twilight was too slow to react and received a dart in the neck. She collapsed to her knees as Goku flickered to her position.
"Everyone huddle together!" He said, and we complied. Goku then thrust his arms out and forms a barrier around us. Twilight's friends helped her to hooves while Goku carefully shielded us from danger as we reached the end. Fluttershy immediately started healing her.
"Oh my, just hold on Twilight,"
"I-I think I'm alright Fluttershy. I'm a little woozy, but I don't believe that poison affected me," Twilight said, but I wasn't convinced.
"Let me see that dart," Twilight nodded and hands over the projectile. It doesn't look like much, so I decide to take a whiff of it. My snout scrunches up as I recoiled. "The good news is that I encountered this substance before and it's not detrimental to your health. The bad news is that it's a potent nerve agent, so you won't be able to channel your magic," Twilight stared at me in disbelief as she tried to access her magic only for her horn to fizzle out. Rainbow shot Krillin an incredulous look.
"Gee, you sure handled that trap pretty well cueball,"
"B-but I--"
"It's ok Krillin. You didn't know that was going to happen. Let's move on," Twilight said reassuringly.
"Let's watch our step from here on out guys," Goku said as we all passed through the third door. This time, however, there were two doors on opposite ends of the room.
"Which one do we take?" Fluttershy asked.
"Guru, Guru. Dragonball detected 20 meters below beyond this door on the left side of the room," 
"I guess that answers that. And I can sense those two from earlier," Goku said. He must mean Caballeron and Ahuizotl. But, before anypony could move to the left, Zecora went to the door on the right. "Where are you going Zecora?"
"The path of the shaman is beyond this doorway. I fear for the time being that we must part ways," She said.
"I don't like the idea of you going alone while we're in here. So it's best to split up. Rainbow Dash, Krillin, you two go with Zecora. The rest of us will get the Dragonball and double back as soon as we can," 

[Krillin's group, Third Person POV.]


Zecora leads the way as Rainbow and Krillin quietly followed behind. Rainbow initial excitement started to dwindle as the group has yet to face anything that would truly test their skills. So, to pass the boredom, She struck up a conversation with Krillin. "I've meant to ask cueball; how when did you meet Goku anyway?"
Krillin groans at the nickname. "We met back when we were kids. Both of us the fiercest rival before the other's came along. We were the same height back then too," 
Rainbow bit her lip to suppress her giggles. "I guess you're still waiting on your growth spurt huh?"
"Hahaha..."
"Your stature is small. That is true. However, we will not think less of you," Zecora said with a kind smile. Krillin group came across another large room. Stone statues of the village sentinels were lined up in a neat row, leading up to an elevated platform, with four items resting on it. A gold plated sword with sapphire gems embedded in the hilt. A black helmet with crimson red visors that had sharp teeth lining the bottom of it, a scroll that no doubt contained valuable knowledge, and finally an ordinary pot of soil with seeds gently laying on the surface.
"Oh, I know what happens next. Zecora has to choose the correct item. But then, as soon as she picks it up, a trap activates. So what do you think it will be? Is the room going to fill up with water slowly? Killer insects? Poisonous gas? The waiting is killing me!"
Krillin eyes the stone statues suspiciously as his expression hardens. "I think these statues are a good indicator. I'll keep watch over them," 
"Aw yeah, statue smashing. I'm down for that!" Rainbow bore a huge grin as she landed next to Krillin. They each took a fighting stance and waited for Zecora. The zebra in question nodded at their readiness and walked up to the items. She gives each of them the once over before she calmly picks up the pot of soil and seeds. Krillin and Rainbow tensed up as Zecora made her way back to them. They sat there; waiting for any signs of movement from the stone sculptures. They waited, and waited, and waited some more. After five minutes of nothing happening, Rainbow huffs in irritation. "AW COME ON!!!"
Zecora chuckles at her friends' flustered state. "Don't make such a fuss. The statues are no harm to us. Countless before me have taken this path. Never once did anypony's choice brought about the temple's wrath,"
"Aw... Can't we pick the wrong item anyway?" The deadpan stare for her two party members was all the answer she needed to that inquiry. "...Fine..."
"Hey don't worry. If I know Goku, I'm sure they've got into some trouble. We might be able to get in on the action if we--"
*ROAR*
"--Stay right here and let that trouble come to us instead..." Krillin eyes focused on the entrance they came from as snarling started to echo. He winced at the sound of whatever footsteps were approaching. They were thick and weighted as two rough looking paws gripped the door frame. Next, a giant foot came into the room. The impact from its foot cracked the ground underneath it. Finally, it's entire body came through. It stood at nine feet tall and passed muscles that a minotaur would be jealous of if they saw the creature. It had black fur with a yellow underbelly. A large horn sat on top of its snout as it bears its jagged sharp teeth. It's tail swept across the ground with anticipation. Its eye was blood red as it stares at the party with unbridled hatred.
"W-what the hay is that!?" Rainbow squeaked out.
"My eyes must be deceiving me. We are in the presence of a Grabooni!" Zecora said with alarm. "The creature was likely being kept as a captive, and now it is free and active," 
"But why is it here after us? We freed it!" Rainbow reminded.
"It must've lumped us in with the other's, and now it wants payback. This thing must be what Daring Do saw," Krillin suggested. The beast then spread its arms out and released a deafening roar as it crouched down slightly and prepared to engage its prey. Krillin saw this and jumped to the center of the room to drawn its attention. "Alright big guy, I'll give you a fight. After all the bigger they are--"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PHoJeS5qgBs
The Grabooni lunged at its small prey with its gaping maw poised to bite Krillin in half. Krillin sidestepped the assault and went to counter. But the Grabooni was quicker than he expected and backhanded him into one of the statues. Krillin groaned as he got back to his feet. "--The harder they tend to hit..." Rainbow went up next as she flew in circles over the creature. The Grabooni tried to claw at her, but Rainbow was moving too fast for it to land a blow. 
"What's the matter can't keep up?" She taunted. The Grabooni did not take kindly to that. It raised both of its arms and slammed them down hard into the ground. The force behind its attack was enough to generate a shock that blew Rainbow away. Meanwhile, Zecora tried desperately to shield the pot and soil. The Grabooni turned its attention to her and charged forward. Krillin intercepted it by drop kicking the side of its head. The beast skidded across the ground before it could get back to a standing position. It narrowed its eyes on Krillin as it picked up one of the statues and hurled it at him. 
Krillin jumped out of the way only to have two more tossed at him. He went to brass himself, but to his surprise, Rainbow Dash flickers in front of him and destroys both of the statues with a great buck. Krillin stared at her in disbelief as she shot him a confident smirk. "You're not the only that can pull a vanishing act," Krillin shook his head and smirked back at her as they land on the ground.
"I've got an idea. Cover Zecora and shield your eyes!" Krillin said as he flickered in front of the Grabooni. The animal was confused at first but brushed it off and went to smash him. Krillin quickly brought two fingers to his temples and shouted out. "Solar Flare!!!" The Graooni could do nothing as its unprotected eyes took the full brunt of the Solar Flare technique. The creature wailed in pain as it stumbles around the room; haphazardly destroying everything in its path before it ran out the room. With the danger gone, Krillin, Zecora and Rainbow Dash took a much-needed reprieve. "Whew, I won't be going to the zoo anytime soon. Let's hope he doesn't come back,"
"Not unless he wants another flank kicking," Rainbow bragged as she turns to Zecora. "So how is this potted plant going to help you become a shaman?"
"While it may not look like much, this pot and soil will help me accomplish such. We must return to the friends to bring this quest to an end," The trio nodded to each other made their way back to the previous room to catch with Goku and the others.

[Goku's group, Daring Do's POV.]


We came across a staircase leading down to the lower levels of the temple. This path must lead to the treasury that many have sought after I found my mind drifting back to many things I've learned about during this adventure. It irks me to no end that I don't know what Caballeron and Ahuizotl are after. Well, Ahuizotl at least, Caballeron pretty much wants the treasure. My only solstice is the information about the Dragonball. I hope I get to see this Eternal Dragon in action. We reached the bottom of the level and what greeted us was a golden door with a skull and crossbones on it. There was an inscription on the door, most likely a warning. Twilight started to read aloud.
"Congratulations on getting to this point. Now you must about face and blow this joint. To steal from the temple is a grave offense that will mean immediate recompense. But if you still wish to continue then you answer this question without an issue. What happens when the unstable force meets the immovable object?"
"What is that suppose to mean Twilight?" Fluttershy asked.
"Guru, Guru. It is a question that requires an answer,"
"But this type of question is doesn't have a definitive answer," I said.
"No, it does. We just have to break the components of the two subjects it's asking us. Immovable object correlates to something that firmly planted wherever it resides; refusing to move for anything. Unstoppable force translates to something traveling unimpeded regardless of what's in its path. While they may have different definitions, these two statements share one sound quality, obstinacy. And so the answer to this question is that these two opposing forces must surrender," Twilight lectured. 
Suddenly the golden doors slowly opened from the inside. We had walked into the room, and the sight before us made my jaw drop. There was an astronomical amount of gold, jewelry, and gemstones. Enough wealth to ensure a family line will never have to work for decades to come. A golden statue of a Zebra kneeling on the ground with his arms stretched out as if to offer something to the goddesses sat in the middle of all this wealth. In its hands was a green orb of some kind.
"Wow, I never saw this much money," Fluttershy said in awe.
"This much wealth may surpass the bits in the royal treasury," Twilight stated. 
"I wonder how much this could buy at the all you can eat buffet back on Earth?" Goku pondered.
"Guru, Guru, Dragonball located. 5 meters ahead. Begining acquisition," I found myself moving closer to the little golem as my anticipation grew to a boiling point. I can finally lay my eyes on this mystical artifact. I was so transfixed on Guru digging through the piles of bits that I overlooked something critical.
"Where's Ahuizotl and Caballeron?"
"Right behind you," We all swiftly turn our heads to the sound to find Cabaerllon and Ahuizotl right behind us. The stallion in question was hold a crossbow aimed directly at Fluttershy's face. Fluttershy stood frozen in terror as Caballeron finger held down the trigger.
"LET HER GO NOW!" Twilight demanded, but the stallion ignored her.
"Or you'll do what? You don't have the use of your magic from the nerve agent in your system," 
"How do you know that? You two came in before us!"
"I think your slipping Daring Do. If what you say is true then the trap should have been already set off," My eyes widened in horror at that. He was right. They had a good lead on us back at the campsite. If they had any difficulty with a trap, then we would've caught up to them.
"You used us to active the traps to grant you two safe passage!" Twilight stated.
"That's right my dear. thank you ever so much for your assistance,"
Goku walked up to the two as he spoke. "How were you able to hide your presence from us?" Caballeron thrusts the crossbow into Fluttershy's causing her to wince. This action stopped Goku's advance.
"Stay where you are good sir. This crossbow has a dead pony switch feature. If my finger leaves the trigger, then our lovely pegasus here gets a new head accessory. And to answer your question, good sir. Ahuizotl, if you would be so kind as to show your little trinket?"
Ahuizotl then pulls out a small red gemstone as Cabaerllorn rest his hand on his shoulder. The gem lights up, and both of them fade from our sight. They reappeared moments later with a satisfied grin. "This gem can completely mask our very essence. We knew you would escape us at the campsite somehow so we staged everything to flush out any help you may have brought with you. Once we got to the temple, we only waited for you to arrive and solve the traps for us," Ahuizotl gloated. I gritted my teeth in frustration.
"Now let's talk terms, you three are going to free the rest of my employees and help haul all the riches from this room and into my ship. We will be taking this lovely lady with us to ensure you do not try any funny business. She will be let go once I am aboard my ship and you can reconvene back at the village where you first came in," Caballeron said.
"And if we refuse?" Goku asked. His voice had a certain edge to it despite his calm visage. Ahuizotl snorted and walked right up to Goku. He stood on his hind legs while he proceeded to glare at the man. Goku stared right back, and I can tell Ahuizotl was unnerved by him. He drew his fist back and slammed it into Goku's face. However, to Caballeron shock and Ahuizotl painful dismay, Goku remained perfectly still as Ahuizotl recoiled from a busted knuckle. Twilight had a sly smirk, and even Fluttershy managed to smile a little. I knew Goku was a mighty stallion, but that was just incredible.
"AAARGH!!! You insolent cur! Do you want that mare to die right here and now!?" Ahuizotl said through a strained voice. Before things could escalate any further, Guru found the Dragonball we've been searching for all this time.
"Guru, Guru. One Star Dragonball acquired,"
"A Dragonball? That sounds exotic. And what a fascinating little creature you are. Bring me the orb," Guru analyzed the situation and decided it was best to comply for now. He floated over to the stallion and presented the Dragonball. Caballeron looked at the ball with captivation. The way the light reflected off it surface was fantastic. I have to say I'm a little envious that these orbs are not originally from this planet. They would look great in a museum. "Well now... I'll be taking this ball and adding it to my personal collection. Now let's be off then," He said as he pocketed the ball.
"If only I could use my magic right now," I heard Twilight muttered, but then she had a look of surprise as if she just realized something. She started focusing intently on the crossbow in Caballeron hand. I had no idea what she was doing, but I hope it will get us out of this jam. Ahuizotl glares at Goku once more before moving past him. I watched as he stood in front of the kneeling statue, his paws making greedy gripping motions, as he gently picks it up, and throw his head back in maniacal laughter. 
"I finally have it. The Orb of Ascension. This artifact will grant me the same magical prowess from any creature I see fit. I will command the sun like Celestia. Control the moon like Luna. Hey, even wield the chaotic powers Discord. All I need to do is find the nearest magical creature in this vicinity," I always thought that orb was a myth. He turned to Twilight only to pause at what she was doing. While this was going on, Twilight's pupils glowed a bright white and the crossbow that was threatening her friend had instantly incinerated. 
"What!? Aargh!" Caballeron shrieked. I had no idea how Twilight did that, but I used the chance to rush Caballeron. Before he could do anything else, I shoulder tackled him out the door. He fell to the ground with a hard thud, slipping into unconsciousness from the blow as Fluttershy rejoined us.
"T-thank you Twilight," 
"Oh, that was incredible! I didn't think I could pull off my Ki using my eyes as a catalyst, but the risk paid off. I'm glad your safe Fluttershy,"
"Awesome Twilight," Goku praised before he turns his attention back to Ahuizotl. "I'll take care of the rest!"
"Fool! With this orb, I can challenge any creature on this planet! You don't stand--" Goku appeared right in front of Ahuizotl, cutting him off, and tightly gripped the paw holding the orb. Ahuizotl smug facade fell as he grimaces from the pain. Goku held out his palm to his face and shot him a smirk. Ahuizotl, in turn, arched an eyebrow before a shockwave erupted from Goku's hand. The force slammed my archenemy into the wall on the far side where his body fell into a pile of bits, leaving him half buried from the waist up. The Orb of Ascension casually rolls back to the zebra statue while stood there with my muzzle agape. I got to study under these guys. It will make my adventures a lot easier.
"Well, that takes care of him. I'll get back the Dragonball from Cabby, and we can regroup with your friends. This latest adventure will make for one incredible installment," I said as I walked to the exit. Caballeron was still taking his nap. I could spy the Dragonball resting in his breast pocket. In hindsight, I probably should've paid closer attention to that orb. Something like that with only a puzzle door keeping it safe isn't practical. Just as I was about to take a step outside the Treasury, the doors slammed shut. I turned back to everypony who all had a look of confusion.
"Why did the doors just close?" Fluttershy asked timidly.
"Everypony! The statue!" Twilight shout. We all turned around to see the zebra statue begin to move. It picked up the orb and stood at 10 feet tall. There was a cylindrical hole in its chest. It takes the sphere and places it inside the hole. The hollowed out eye sockets glared at us with red-hot intensity. And then, much to our surprise, it spoke in a deep and commanding voice.
"You have stolen that which is not yours to take. This action will prove to be a grave mistake," Great, even the statues of zebra's rhythm. Not that I am culturally insensitive, but all the rhyming becomes grating after a while. "If you wish to leave with the treasure then you must present your answer!"
"B-but we didn't take anything!" Fluttershy argued.
"All that is placed in here now belongs to the Temple of Gaia. The ball that is missing makes you a liar!"
"He must mean the Dragonball!" Twilight pointed out. It was at that moment that Goku walked up to the statue.
"Sorry but that Dragonball is of great importance to my planet. so we're taking it with us!"
"It matters little to me what you wish. Any that steals from the temple will be crushed by my first. Give me your answer or your journey will become quite dire!"
"Fair enough! Here's my answer!" My eyes bulged out of my head as I saw Goku have a golden aura burst from his body. He then took a fighting stance and challenged the golden zebra. "They say that gold is a pretty weak metal for fighting. Let's find out! YAH!!!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=n2-wyhZeq2s
Goku dashed forward with incredible speed as he pulled his right first back. The statue somehow was able to follow his movement, and throw a right fist of its own. The two fist met, and a shockwave erupted that blew all the treasure away from them, myself and the other's included. I was able to stop my momentum before I became a stain on the wall. I saw that Twilight manage to erect a barrier around her, Guru, and Fluttershy. I quickly made my way to them while Goku squared off with Golden Zebra. The statue threw a hefty roundhouse at Goku, who in turn, blocks it with his left forearm. Goku pushes the leg back scored a direct hit with a punch to the zebra's abdomen. However, the walking hunk of gold didn't even flinch. It raised both of its fists for an overhead strike, but Goku dodges by jumping in the air. He flips several times before he comes back down with an ax kick. 
The kick lands directly on the zebra's temple, and the force even caves in the ground under it. But once again, the statue showed no signs of being damaged. I guess it makes sense since it is an inanimate object turned guardian. So how do you beat something that can't feel pain or isn't even alive in the first place? No answer came as the zebra statue grabs hold of Goku's leg and chuck him to the opposite side of the room. Thankfully Goku rebounds off the wall and charges right back into the fray. He lands another blow to the zebra's statues face, and it started to crack. But to our horror, it healed almost instantly. Goku greeted his teeth and began to throw a barrage of punches in rapid secession. The Zebra remained motionless as it withstood this brutal assault. It was clear that Goku was faster and stronger, but any damage he dealt out healed as soon as it came.
"Goku! Try using some Ki blasts. The Orb of Ascension keeps healing the damage your dealing out! You have to destroy it faster than it can respond!" Twilight suggested.
"No can do Twilight! The area is too small, and you guys might get caught up in the blast radius. Not to mention that I might destroy the temple," Goku said as he dodges a left hook from the statue by jumping back. "But you did give me an idea. I'll just destroy the orb and end this fight!" He darted forward again as his fist glow a bright light. He aimed for the ball in the zebra's chest, but once again, the statue defends by catching his strike in its palm. Cracks had run up its entire arm before it healed itself.
"Your efforts are in vain. In this spot, I shall remain. I will weather your storm while you lose power in that form. Speak the answer that I seek. Or face a terrible you will soon meet!"
"Ha! sorry pal, but giving up isn't in my vocabulary! I won't stop until we're out of here!" With that said, Goku started raining down blows from every angle to win. But that walking accessory made a good point. This fight is likely to drag on forever if what I heard about Goku is true. But that little verbal exchange got me thinking. Typically, a guardian would flat out stop anypony from stealing the treasure in these temples. Except this guy keeps going on about some cryptic answer to an unannounced question. Unless...
I turned to Twilight who was still maintaining our barrier. "Does anypony you remember the question we we're asked when we entered this room?"
"I do. It was 'What happens when the unstoppable force meets the immovable object,'" Fluttershy said.
"But we already answered that question!" Twilight reminded.  
"I think the issue is still in effect. We have to tell the Guardian the answer!" I ran past the barrier and up to the two combatants who were currently in a deadlock. "Guardian of Gaia. When the unstoppable force meets the immovable object, they surrender!" I yelled. But the statue paid me no mind. Why was that? I racked my brain as Goku fingers folded over the Golden Zebra's as his boot dug a trench in the ground to push his enemy. But the statue remained firmly planted in its spot. As I watched them struggle for a while before something else clicked in my head. We have the answer, but we're applying it in the wrong way. "Goku! You got to stop fighting!"
"What!? But if I don't beat this guy then we can't get out unless I destroy the temple!" 
Twilight seemed to pick up on what I saying and added her two bits. "No Goku, she's right! Think about the question and apply to your situation right now!" Goku gave us a quizzical look as he thought about our words.
"When the unstoppable force meets the immovable object, they surrender..." He muttered befoe his eyes went wide at a realization. He broke the power struggle and jumped back from the statue. The Golden Zebra stood straight up as Goku casually walked right in front of it. Then something odd happened. His spiky golden hair turned black, and his pupils were no longer blueish-green. That mysterious gold aura vanished as well. He smiled at the statue before he places his palms together and bowing his head down. The figure stood there for a moment as he processed the action Goku was performing. After what feels like forever, The Golden Zebra mimic Goku's actions. "I surrender,"
"I surrender too. It was superb fighting you. Your heart holds no greed so you may proceed," The doors sealing us in began to open, and we're free to leave. We each gave our respect to the guardian as we took our leave with Ahuizotl in tow. Thankfully, he was still knocked out cold, so we didn't have to hear him curse our names. We went to pick up Caballeron, only to discover that his unconscious form had disappeared.
"Great. Caballeron came too. And he still has the Dragonball,"
"As long as he doesn't have Guru then he won't get far. I'm sure he hasn't left the temple yet. We can still catch up," Twilight said. We moved as fast as we could up the stairs and back to the main hall of the temple. Imagine my surprise to find Caballeron subdued by Krillin's group. I guess they completed their task before us.
"About time. We were waiting here forever. We even pumped into Caballeron trying to make a break for with this in his hands," Rainbow said as she flashed us the One Star Dragonball. "Anyway Zecora got what she needs to become a shaman,"
"I'm triumphal for you Zecora. I'm glad you all didn't have as much trouble as we did," Fluttershy said with aa gentle smile. Zecora sent a knowing look to Krillin and Rainbow Dash who shifted around awkwardly.
"Our mission was a success, But it did not come without duress," Zecora said.
"We should head back to the village and meet with the Chief. I'm eager as to how she will conduct this process," Twilight said with excitement.
"Hey Goku, you're not a Super Saiyan anymore. Finally tapped out your reserves huh?" Krillin teases.
"It was a part of this test we had to solve. Speaking of which, what do we do with these and the rest of the goons," Goku said.
A mischievous smile found its way on my muzzle. "I might have a few ideas,"

[The village Chief's Hut.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C2rRUqaxjps
We casually sat in a circle with Zecora and the Cheif at the center as they prepared the shaman ritual. The pot of soil and seeds was in the middle of the two zebra's as the sentinels stood in a square around us. The walk from the temple to Caballeron and Ahuizotl campsite was pleasant enough. The goons were right where we left them in those changes they used to trap the local wildlife. However, I decided that for the two ringleaders should spend some quality time thinking about what they've done. 
So I for a cage big enough for two and stuffed them inside. Then we manage to convince Fluttershy to tell some of her animal friends to stand guard over them until zebras came to remove them from their lands. Those Tigers certainly took their role seriously. And I must confess I got a real kick out of seeing my two rivals cling to each other as their guard took a swipe at them. I faintly heard them say "Curse you Daring Do!!!" as we left. I learned from Zecora that the zebras have a crazy powder they use to wipe the minds of those wanting to steal from the temple. This reason is probably why nopony ever came back to take all the treasure. So they won't be trying to take from the temple again.
But enough about those them. Chief Majora and Zecora started waving their hands in a flowing motion. At first, nothing happened. But then tiny particles of light danced around their smooth moving hands. They were two different colors. The blue light belongs to Majora, and the white one belongs to Zecora. Goku and Krillin's eyes seem to widen at the glowing balls. The particles of light encompassed the hut as the two Zebra's movement slowly became more synchronized. Until the two different orbs of light combined to make yellow and then all the particles flowed into Zecora's palms. Zecora gently envelops the pot, and right before our eyes, the seeds dug into the soil.
Moments later, a bud sprouted from the earth and began to steadily grow until it blossomed into the most beautiful and rarest flower found in the land of Zebrica.




"Oh my, what a gorgeous flower," Fluttershy said.
"It's breathtaking... I've never seen flora with that color pattern!' Twilight said in awe.
"I know. That plant has some good tastes," Rainbow said as she flicked her prismatic mane.
"...That's the Arcobaleno Rosa..." I said in disbelief. "It's an incredibly rare flower that can be found only in Zebrica, but nopony knows exactly where in Zebrica they originated,"
Chief Majora chuckles at our baffled states. "Your assumption is valid. Only a fully realized shaman can create this color palette. And thus, I declare the ritual complete. Zecora accomplished an incredible feat. To announce that you are now a shaman is a real treat," Zecora smiled as tears nipped the corners of her eyes. She bowed her head to the village chief as we said our goodbyes-- Yup, that's not going away anytime soon.

[Outside the hut. Third Person POV.]


"Well, I guess this is goodbye. I never thought I would team up with not just one but two aliens," Daring Do said.
"It was fun meeting you too Daring Do. Hopefully, we can check the book when it comes out," Goku said.
"Only if you promise to let me get a look at Shenron when you call him,"
"Hehe, sure thing," Daring Do then turn to the rest of the group as she spreads her wings. She gives then a salute and takes off into the sunset.
"I wonder if I'll get top billing," Krillin asked before he realized something. "Wait, we didn't tell her about our part in the temple!"
"The path of the shaman is served for the Zebras. They use the utmost secrecy concerning these trials so Daring was asked to edit any parts involving Zecora's trials," Twilight informed as Krillin became downtrodden.
"Hehe, I don't think Cueball and the temple of Gaia sound as awesome," Rainbow teases.
"I'm sure you will be represented well in her series," Fluttershy said in a sympathetic tone.
"By the way, Zecora, that energy from your ritual felt a lot like Ki energy," Goku said. Everyone turned to Zecora who was now sporting a coy smile.
"I can say this much..." Zecora began as she levitated the Dragonball from Guru's grasps, much to the shock of her friends. "We share qualities as such,"
"Haha, well one thing is for sure, we have another Dragonball which puts us ahead of Chrysalis. It should be smooth sailings from here," Krillin said. The group joined hands with Goku as he placed his fingers on his head and used instant transmission to bring them back to Equestria.
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[The Minos Kingdom, Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sUQiXTOT2G4&t=8s
A dark atmosphere filled the air as droves of minotaurs of all ages move to their new appointed shelters. Families, neighbors, an entire community forced away from their homes and livelihoods as a result of the unprovoked and vicious attack against them. A minotaur cafe trips over himself as he cries for his parents that will never be able to comfort him again. A look of defeat and hopeless was a common theme among the populous as soldiers continue to shift through the many wreckages for survivors. Many minotaurs were heavily injured and broke to the nearest medical centers. Most cannot make it there under their power. However, others were carried out on a stretcher with a white sheet covering their dead and disfigured bodies.
Amidst the devastation and destruction, four centaurs stood on top of a building, watching the scene play out while columns of smoke billowed into the sky above them. "My, what an utterly depressing scenery we have here. Those weak and helpless faces. The way their eyes lost a lot of their luster. An endless amount of corpses that the soldiers kept digging up. It brings a tear to my eye that such glorious mayhem didn't come from our hand!" Siren said dejectedly.
"Bah! That creature merely beat us to the punch. When we free the master, this level of carnage will pale in comparison to the fury that he will unleash!" Raam stated.
"Did he have to blow up the food court? I'm starving..." Pudge whined.
"Siren. You said that creature was familiar to you. Can you remember exactly where you saw him?" Junior asked while his eyes stayed glued on the destroyed city. Siren scratches his chin before his eyes widened and he smacks his fist onto his palm.
"Oh yes, I remember now! He's that ambassador ape-like creature from another world that visited this world five years ago. It was all over the papers. I still remember the headlines too; "Life beyond the stars visits our homeland." Doesn't quite roll off the tongue but you get the point. He stayed in Equestria for about a year or so. I believe his name is Son Goku,"
*BLECH* "If he's friends with the ponies then why did he attack their allies?" Pudge asked.
"Good question..." Junior rebuttal. "Nevertheless, he can lead us to more of these orbs,"
"Then let's head to Equestria now and make him tell us where to find them. I'm brimming with pent up aggression. And I need something to hit!" Raam snarled.
"Calm yourself Raam. This 'Son Goku' has a power we're not equipped to deal with yet. Besides, take a look around you. We won't be the only ones that will come searching for him," Junior said.
"Uh, so what do we do?" Pudge asked.
Junior turns his sight to the king's palaces in the far off distance. "No doubt the newly crowned king will want to air some grievances to our hairless friend. I say we allow the two to collide and swoop in when he is in a weakened state. Equestria is a boon for magical energy. So we can add more to the offering as well,"
Siren dreamily sighs as he listens to junior's words. "Ruthless, just like his father~."

[The King's Palace, Throne Room.]


Cloven Hoof sat on his father's throne as he inspects the kings crown. Melancholy was written all over his face as Cloven Hoof reflected on the recent events that have befallen him and his people. His eyes peered over to the window where the columns of smoke continue to raise. The once calm blue sky was now tinted with red as if the skies above suffered injuries itself. His mind kept replaying the fight with the ape-like creature. How powerful he was. How he just brush him aside like a common house fly. How he punched a whole in his father's chest and treated the entire affair like a mundane chore.
"My father..." He muttered as a lone tear trickled down his cheek. The main door to the throne room opened up at that moment. Three minotaurs stepped inside. Two bulls and a cow. One of the bulls was in a standard military attire. The other was fully armored and prepared for battle while the cow was wearing a smart suit. They were King Iron Hoofs trusted advisors and friends. Cloven spared them a glance before rising from the throne. "...Bronze Saber, Steel Grip, Mary Horn. How goes the relief effort?"
"My liege. There are confirmed 245 injured and 15,321 casualties. Things are running smoothly despite what happened. Many of the civilians are taking the transition to safe houses with minimal resistance. And they are adjusting to their temporary homes pretty well--" Mary Horn went to continue, but Cloven Hoof cut her off.
"--What about moral? How are they mentally? Are you sure their cooperation is not just from the lasting effects of shock!?" Cloven emphasized. The bull in the military uniform went to speak.
"You are correct in your assumption, my liege. Right now, our brother's and sister are suffering from a delayed reaction. The nature of this attack took us all by surprise. I am sure that your subjects will expect some response once they have their wits about them. I recommend we prepare a speech about what we shall do," Steel Grip said.
"There is only one thing to do; retaliate!" The armored bull stated. "This unprovoked attack cannot be ignored. We need to gather our forces and show Son Goku what happens when he messes with the Minotaur Kingdom!" Bronze Saber said sternly.
"Son Goku? You mean the ambassador that visited Equestria? Why would he attack us like this!? M-my Father spoke highly of him!"
"Five years is a long time, my liege. Anyone can change in that time," Mary Horn said.
Cloven Hoof held a thoughtful expression as he clenched his fist. "I heard him say that he was 'getting back to his roots' that all the lives he destroyed here today were just a warning to those that would oppose him! Could he have taken over Equestria before coming here?"
"That or the Equestrians sent their attack dog to make themselves appear innocent! Those ponies always go around lording their small ideologies like they're our betters. I'd say we strike the traitors with our full might! Return the harm they caused us one hundred fold!" Bronze said.
"We don't know that, and we cannot jump to such conclusions or rash actions. We must handle the matter tactfully," Mary interjected.
"Regardless of whatever action we take, one thing is for certain; we will find Son Goku there in Equestria. What course of action should we make, my king?" Steel Grip asked.
"...We shall honor our dead as according to our traditions and customs. Bury my father among the great Warriors of Minos. When we have handled things here, send a recon unit to Equestria. I want to know where they stand with Son Goku. If he rules over them or if they are working in tandem," Cloven ordered. The three advisors nodded and were about to leave before cloven spoke up again. "And one last thing, I am not your King. Not until I undergone the anointment ceremony. But the ceremony will only take place when Son Goku's blood is painted all over the ground!!!"

[Canterlot.]


A loud pop sounded off, and the Ponies, Humans, Drakes, Namekian, and Saiyan appeared in front of the courtyard of the castle. However, the effects of the teleportation spell caused some of their human companions to fall ill. "I-I, uh, I'm not feeling too good..." Yamcha said as his cheeks puffed out with bile filling inside.
"I feel like I took one of Goku's punches to the gut!" Tien said.
"Earthlings. Always so fragile!" Piccolo commented. Flurry giggled at his response and flew onto his shoulder pad. The two gazed into each other eyes, one smiling and the other stone-faced until Piccolo let the thinnest of smiles grace his features. That smile quickly faded when a sudden flash caught Piccolo's attention. He turned to its source to find Cadence holding a camera and waving a picture at him.
"Aw, she likes you~. Flurry doesn't just bond anypony like that. I bet you're excellent with foals," Piccolo merely grumbled while Flurry giggles again. 
"I'm sorry for any unpleasantness you're currently suffering. Teleportation is always harder on nonmagical beings," Celestia said apologetically. "I have sent word to the docking area to prepare two of our fastest blips to take you all to your destinations,"
Spike's eyes widened at this. "You mean we're going to Wind Breaker and Lighting Flash! Two of the fastest airship in all of Equestria!?" He asked as Celestia nodded. "Awesome!"
"What's so impressive about airships when most of us can fly faster than it already?" Ember inquire. Spike looked aghast.
"Ember! These ships are legendary. The EUP used them to carrier vital supplies during the Dream Valley incursion. No matter how hard the enemy tried, they couldn't sink them because of the crew and the ships speed. That was almost 500 years ago, and they're still useful today!"
"Yet, as stated before, you are much faster and less bulky. I see no point in boarding these airships when our mission is supposed to be a secret,"
"Your words hold a certain truth, but you will draw more attention to yourselves if you flew to your objectives. Saddle Arabia and New Equland are popular tourist attractions. So nopony will question it when you arrive there via airship," Luna informed.
"Plus, it'll save us the energy we will need in case we run into Chrysalis again," F.Trunks said.
"The ships are already prepared for departure. Just follow us to the docking area," Shining Armor said.

[Docking Bay Area.]



(This is Lighting Flash)


"Everyone. It is my honor to present Lighting Flash and Wind Breaker," Celestia said.
"Oh wee. Take a gander at this," Applejack said as the group stared at the two airships.
"I must say that look rather impressive. I especially like Wind Breaker's design," Rarity commented.
"It's even cooler up close!" Spike gasped as the Royals laughed at his excitement while Ember rolled her eyes.



(This is Wind Breaker)


"Dips on Windbreaker!!" Pinkie said excitedly.
"It does appear rather aerodynamic," Starlight commented.
"Meh," Was all that Discord said. Two ponies then made their way to the group. One was a mare while the other was a stallion. Both of them wore matching sailor uniforms.
"Greetings you sorry land lubbers. I am Captain Cruise liner. I command Lightning Flash," The stallion said.
"And I'm his sister, Captain Starport. I govern over Windbreaker. We both understand that you all will be needing transportation,"
"We're just the pair of sailors to get the job done,"
Luna steps in front of the two captains. "We thank the both of you for heeding our call. Our companions here have a mission of the utmost importance and time is of the essence. You two must take these groups to Saddle Arabia and New Equland. You two may decide where you wish to go," The two captains winced at the names of their destinations. They glance at each other before engaging in a game of rock, paper, scissors. The game ended with Starport taking the win. Cruise Liner hung his head dejectedly while Starport fist pumps.
"Well, it looks like I'll be escorting my lucky passengers to New Equland," Starport said jubilantly.
Cruise Liner made no effort to hide the destain in his tone. "Aye, and I'll guide you through the hot, burning, donkey end of the planet, desert to Saddle Arabia..." "Cruise grumbled.
"I believe it's time we head back to our duties. Please notify us once you all make a safe return," Celestia said. The Royals bid their friends goodbye and entered the castle. 
"We appreciate the two of you helping us," F.Trunks said.
"No problem handsome. Now let's get a move," 
"Wait! We need to pack. I shan't go to a country as eloquent as New Equland with only one pair of clothing!" Rarity exclaimed.
"Uh, Rares. We're not going on an extended vacation. We're just going to get the Dragonball and be back by supper time," Applejack stated.
"I can't spend even a single millisecond in New Equland as I am now!" An argument soon broke out between the two as the other's watched.
Ember rolled her eyes at the theatrics and walked toward Lighting Flash as Piccolo, Tien, and Yamcha quietly joined her. Spike saw this and quickly followed suit. "I honestly don't know what you saw in her," 
"Rarity can have bouts of a drama queen tendencies. But she'll come through for us,"
"I certainly hope so,"
"As entertaining as you're over dramatics is, Miss Rarity..." Discord said as he snapped his finger. Soon, many luggage appeared in front of them. Rarity immediately recognized some of the cases and rushed toward them. She let out a relieved sigh once she finished sorting through them. Rarity levitated her belongings and turned to her friends who were sending her incredulous looks.
"Well, darlings. Everything appears to be in order. I believe we dilly-dallied long enough. Off to New Equland!" Rarity proclaimed as she boarded Wind Breaker
"Figures," Applejack said as she took her bags to the airship. 
"Whoo, boarding party. Let's go Gummy!" Pinkie squeaked as she hopped onto the ship with a green baby alligator hang from her tail.
Starlight teleported her personal effects on board when she noticed that Trunks was the only one without any luggage. "Discord, didn't you bring Trunk's clothing?"
"Don't worry about it," F.Trunks said as he pulled a case. "I have all the essentials in these capsules mom gave me,"
"Twilight wouldn't stop talking about those things. Can you show me how they work?"
"Sure thing. It'll be a great way to pass the time while on our journey," 


[Aboard the Wind Breaker]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1a83U6uVrII
With that said, the two joined the others aboard Wind Breaker. The captain set sail. And so began their travels. The voyage to New Equland was as calm as to be expected. But for Trunks, it proved to be absorbing. The captain stated to the group that it would only take a few hours to reach New Equland. During this time, Trunks decided to get to know his teammates better. He started with the strangest one of the bunch; Discord. The mismatched spirit of chaos chose to work on his tan. Although, the tanning mirror was facing the wrong end, yet the rays from the sun still shone on the lower half of Discord's body. Discord had glanced at the Saiyan teen before a wide grin spread across his muzzle.
"Hello, my young compatriot. What do I owe the pleasure?"
"I just thought we should get to know each better a little bit so we can operate more efficiently as a team. To be honest, I expected someone with the moniker of 'Lord of Chaos' to work against us,"
"Aw yes. It was not too long ago where I would've jumped at the chance to cause some mayhem. These little Dragonballs of yours has certainly ended the long wind streak of order. I just love it. Mass chaos across the globe and I don't have to lift a finger,"
"So what made you change?"
"My boy, chaos never changes at its core. I'm just taking on a different approach to it. The fact of the matter is, chaos and order go side by side, hand in hand. Two faces on a single bit," He demonstrated this by making a bit appear with his face on the one end and a goofy rendition of Celestia on the other. "One cannot exist without the other. No matter how Celly may wish to deny it, chaos and harmony need each other to form that perfect balance," Discord finished, but he noticed Trunks was sending him a skeptical look.
"So you just decided to go along with Celestia and become good?"
Discord let out a long drawn out sigh. "What is it with you mortals and your notions of right and wrong? If you must know, I change my ways for a dear friend of mine, Fluttershy. Who is away finding your magical orbs because she's wonderful like that. She showed me what it is meant to have to friendship is like despite those who were against it. Did you ever have anything like that?"
Trunks features turned solemn as he recalled his relationship with Gohan. "Yeah... My mentor. He was a great man. Taught me everything I know about martial arts. He was easily the strongest and bravest guy I ever met,"
Discord found his features softening. "What was his name?"
"Gohan,"
Discord blinks at what he heard. And he became confused at the smile Trunks was sending him before everything clicked. "Aw, right. You came from the future. Must have been awkward meeting the younger version of your dearest friend. Although, it does set up a little pranking opportunity. Would you like some suggestions? I can already see the younger Gohan straightening that spiky hair of his from his supposed future!"
"I might take you up on that. I better check on the others. Have fun sunbathing. I guess," Trunks left Discord and began walking around the ship. The Saiyan teen saw the crew members maintaining the ship and patrolling the upper deck. Trunks were so busy watching them that he failed to see a familiar pink pony walking in his pathway. They bumped into each other which caused Trunks to stumble back and grab his head. He heard a soft thumping sound and opened his eyes to see Pinkie on the ground, wincing, while rubbing her backside. "Sorry Pinkie," He said as he helped her up.
"Owie, I gotta pay more attention. Hey, Trunks!"
"Hey Pinkie. Where were you going?"
"I was just gathering everypony here for an 'Airship party.' How about you?"
"I wanted to get to know everyone better,"
"Aw, say no more..." Pinkie trailed off as she fished inside of her mane and pulled out a large scrapbook journal. "Here's everything me and my friend had done before Sonny came along. There are some extra tip bits about me. I would tell you myself, but I got to prepare the party. Applejack's with Rarity and Starlight is chatting with the captain. C'ya later,"
"Hold on! How did you pull this scrapbook out of your hair? Do you control chaos magic?" Pinkie just smiles broadly at Trunks instead of answering.
"Of course not silly," 
"Then how--" Then, right before Trunks eyes, Pinkie just disappeared with a loud popping sound. What's worse was that he didn't feel any Ki energy employed. Bewildered, Trunks wisely chalked it up what just happen to be a product of magic that he still doesn't fully understand. Right as he was walking away, however, he bumps into another familiar pony.
"Oh! There you are Trunks. Just the person we wanted to see," Rarity said as Applejack came up behind her.
"Howdy partner," Applejack said.
"Hey girls, what can I do for you," Trunks said.
"Well darling, I couldn't help but notice that you lack extra clothing for our trip. Now we may not be at the boutique, but I'm sure I can throw something together. As a reward, I would love to study the clothing you have on now,"
"Thanks for te offer, but I have spare clothing in my capsule," Trunks noted the puppy dog stare and lip quivering look Rarity gave, and begrudgingly relented. "...But you can take a look at my armor if you want," 
Rarity beamed at this. "That's great! Come along darling let's get your measurements,"
"Brace yourself for a lot of groping sugarcube," Applejack joked. Despite the farm mare's playfully tone, Trunks found himself in a room with his arms hung out as Rarity ran her his all over his fit form. Applejack sat on the side in a chair admiring the view while throwing ou the occasional wolf whistle. Oddly enough, the teenage Saiyan wore boxers instead of his namesake.
"I must say your mother is an expert in her craft. I can't make heads or tails of the material, but it's so durable yet functional. You could hardly tell its purpose is to act as armor. We simply must have a chat and exchange ideas,"
"Great so can I move now," Trunks meekly ask as he squirmed under the two mares longing gazes.
"Nonsense darling. I have to double check your measurements. That is why Applejack is here with us. It's always good to have a second opinion, and who better than the element of Honesty herself,"
"Don't worry sugar cube. I won't be too rough," Applejack said as she made grabbing motions with her hands. Trunks could swallow the lemon down as the two mares slowly approached him.

[Below Deck, at the Party.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4Qpo5pkYsjw
The party was in full swing as many of the crewmembers were in the middle of the floor dance without a care. Pinkie Pie somehow found a sound table and started providing music for everyone to dance too. Discord was on the dance floor with the others. Performing his interpretation of break dancing by literally breaking his body into different parts and having those same parts move rhythmically to the beat. 
Trunks chose to sit on the sidelines. The Saiyan teen changed his clothes after his "fitting" with Applejack and Rarity. He now wore a black tank top with dark gray pants and yellow and gray boots. He also wore his favorite blue jacket zipped opened with the capsule corporation logo on the shoulders. There was also a red bandanna wrapped around his neck. However, his jacket sleeves were a bit worn out, so he tore them off making his coat into a sleeveless vest that showed off his well-toned and ripped arms. Rarity, as well as the other mares on board, had no objections to this fashion choice. Applejack, Rarity, and Starlight all sat with him as they conversed.
"I like your casually wear Trunks," Starlight complemented with a faint blush.
"Thanks, but I was hoping to be more inconspicuous for when we arrive in New Equland," Trunks replied.
"You certainly nailed the teenage rebel look well," Rarity said with a flutter of her eyelashes.
"Darn tooting. I bet you could hardly keep the fillies away from you back where you're from," Applejack added.
"I, uh, wouldn't exactly say that," Trunks said.
"That's been on my mind for some time now. What did you hope to gain from time traveling? I know when I tried it, things got way too hectic," Starlight asked.
"What do you mean by that?"
"...Well..." Starlight felt two hands grab onto hers. She looked to her friends who gave her a reassuring nod. "I used to be the leader of a little village called Our town. Although, I wasn't the head because of my dazzling charisma. I tricked the community into following my beliefs,"
"What were they?"
"My beliefs were Cutie Marks are no good for anypony. That we should all be equal, so nopony stands above the other. I even went so far as to take away the Cutie Marks my villagers earned using my magic. I thought that Cutie Marks cost me my one and only friend, so I made sure to lock them away. Ironically I still kept mine because I couldn't perform the spell without my Cutie Mark and magic. I guess that made me a hypocritic,"
"What changed?"
"The girls and I came to that little village for a friendship problem. We caught on to Starlight's little scam and set her right," Applejack interjected.
"Thanks, Applejack. After that, I wanted revenge on Twilight for destroying everything I built. I took an old time travel spell and perfected it so I can go back and destroy what she valued most her friendships. But every time we changed something in the past, the future would alter the Equestria we all knew. It got worse and worse until Equestria was just a barren wasteland. Only after I stopped and embraced friendship that time finally got back on track,"
"Then you became Twilight's star pupil in friendship. Quite the turn around for a pony that nearly wiped out life in Equestria," Rarity said. Starlight shot her and Applejack an unamused glare for their inputs.
"So what change for you?" Pinkie asked, startling the group with her sudden appearance.
"I would like to know how you mucked the future in your world as well," Discord said as he climbed out of Trunks breast pocket.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=z7ijgO89LoA
Trunks sighed at what was about to transpire.  "I wish my time travel experience turned out as yours did. But the truth is that coming to this planet currently put my problems on hold. And right now-- Things are still looking as bleak as they ever did. It all started when the Goku of my timeline died of a fatal heart disease," The group gasps at that.
"But Goku is fit as a fiddle. Horseapples, he's fitter than a fiddle. There's no way hr could get sick like that!" Applejack shouted in disbelief.
"D-did you tell him?" Rarity asked carefully.
"No need to worry. That was one of the reasons why I traveled to the past. We found a cure and the heart virus is no longer an issue," Trunks said much to everyone's relief. "But the big reason I went back was that Dr. Gero created a pair of deadly androids bent on Goku's destruction and the domination of the world,"
"That's terrible!" Starlight exclaimed.
"Why would anypony want to hurt Sonny?" Pinkie asked with tears in her eyes.
"Yeah well, he got what was coming to him because the first thing the androids did was take his life. But it didn't stop there. The androids went on a mass killing spree after they killed all the Earth's defender's," Trunks stated.
"You mean everypony we met at the castle is..." Pinkie trailed off as she could bring herself to say the words. A slow nod from Trunks was all the confirmation they needed.
"Well, your future is pretty grim huh?" Discard said.
"DISCORD!!!"
"Honestly, please try and have some tact! Our new visitors will soon meet an unfortunate end in the future," Rarity scolded.
"That why you went to the past to stop this horrible future..." Starlight murmured.
"That was the plan, but as you know, time traveling never goes the way you expect. It turns out I wasn't the only one that had the idea to travel back to the past. A new Android by the name of Cell went back four years before I did. His purpose was to absorb the androids that were terrorizing my time to achieve his perfect form. In doing that, he radically altered history,"
"Now hold on! How the hay he got to the past in the first place?" Applejack asked.
"That's the thing. Cell came from a parallel Earth where I defeated the Androids. He killed me and stole my time machine to travel back to Goku's time and accomplish his goals," Trunks said. 
"Um, darling. If this Cell did that to you then how are you still with us?" Rarity asked delicately.
"Urgh! Let me explain it," Discord said as he conjured three strings front of the group. "Now parallel worlds are worlds that are much like ours with either remarkable similar or drastically different details. This green line represents Goku's world at his point in time. This Cell fellow is the yellow string, and our young friend is the blue one. Now the blue and green line was once intertwined with each other," Discord demonstrated this by tying the blue and green strings together. "That is until Cell went back in time and mucked things up. This action caused the blue and green strings to unravel," He illustrated this by having the yellow wrap itself into the conjoined lines. The blue and green disconnected creating three separate lines that formed a knot. "Now that Cell came into the past, he caused the timeline to split from the blue and green creating an alternate timeline. So no matter what Trunks does in the past, his world will remain unchanged,"
"But if your world stays the same no matter what you do then why are you still here in this time?" Starlight asked.
"Because any future without the threat of the Androids is worth fighting for in the end. You don't know what it's like always living fear. Consistently sleeping with one eye open and hiding like rats. I can't leave knowing that my world suffers like that. Too many people have died in the defensive for the little peace we still have to cling too. Besides, I've gotten a lot stronger thanks to my training here. Once we defeat Cell, I'll stop the Androids for good!" Trunks said with utter conviction. The Equestrians couldn't help but be touch by Trunks plight.
"I'm sure you will darling. I never heard of a goal nobler than yours," Rarity said.
"Yeah, those Androids won't know what hit them!" Pinkie added.
"You guys are the best," Trunks said in appreciation.
"NEW EQULAND DEAD AHEAD CAPTAIN!"
Discord's eyebrow began twitching as he sensed the Dragonball. "Ooh! Looks like that delightful
"I guess it's time to get focused. You can't save the future if the present is in danger," Starlight said.
"I'm sure it will be easy going on our end. This little scavenger hunt will be easier than finding a needle in a haystack," Applejack commented. The Equestrians and Trunks all stood up and headed to the upper deck. The brilliant country of New Equland coming up over the horizon provide a fantastic view for all on broad. However, those on the Wind Breaker weren't the only ones enjoying the beauty.
Ten figures were lagging behind the ship. "My queen the Dragon Radar has picked up a Dragonball in New Equland. But we can sense that one of the Saiyans is on broad along with the Elements, Starlight Glimmer, and Discord,"
"Excellent my elite warriors. Move at your discretion. Be discreet for now, but once you have the orb insight, let nothing stop you!" Chrysalis ordered telepathically.
"Your will guides us all," The elite warriors said in unison.
"That should go without saying," Chrysalis said as she broke out in a small chuckle.

	
		episode 9: New Equland Vandalism! (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
Wow, this took forever! But here's the chapter (In all it's unedited glory...) I'll fix that soon, but for now, enjoy.

Just to remind everyone, Applejack has taken to the physical aspects of Ki. She can't really fly or shot blasts.

Starlight is in the same boat as Twilight, being that she struggles with Ki because she is so magically gifted.

Pinkie's nonsense makes a little more sense since Ki can be explained. But she's still pretty random.

And Rarity is not a fan of physical activity beyond normal excise so she hasn't bothered to learn Ki energy.



[Abroad the Wind Breaker, Third Person POV.]


The crew members were making docking preparations as they came in for a landing. Trunks and the other’s were going their way down the ramp off the ship. Save for Rarity who had to make a last-minute wardrobe change before stepping into the country. The girls could barely contain their excitement about being in a nation besides Equestria. The view of the city was breathtaking. 





“I can’t believe I’m standing in a different country,” Applejack said in amazement. “Feels like Equestria was all I ever knew, and I’m now stepping into the world for the first time,”
“I know right! We can see how other ponies laugh and plan parties. Oh, I wonder what their baked goods taste like?” Pinkie exclaimed as her muzzle started salivating.
"I wonder if I can factor this into my friendship lessons. It will be great to see how ponies from another country interact. I’m sure Twilight would like for me to catalog our experiences here,” Starlight said as she levitated a scroll and began writing notes. Trunks smile at their enthusiasm, but his attention shifted to the Spirit of Chaos who seemed to be mulling something over.
“Is there something wrong Discord?” Trunks asked.
“I feel as though I’m missing something important about New Equland,” Discord said. 
“Discord, What did Ya do this time?!” Applejack said in a scolding tone.
“Well, I never. I merely said I’m having an off feeling yet here you are jumping to a conclusion already? You know Fluttershy would’ve given the benefit of the doubt,” 
“For good reason. Everything you tend to forget comes back and bites in the keisters something fierce,”
“Puh-lease! Name one time!”
“Oh, oh! How about that one time with the plunder vines,” Pinkie brought up. Discord’s challenging face faded shortly after that reminder.
“Plunder vines?” Trunks asked.
“Twilight told me about them. They were these black tentacle-like vines with thorns covering them. They emerged from the Everfree forest. They threaten to cover all of Equestria, and they were immune to our magic, even Earth pony magic,” Starlight informed.
“Ok, but what does that have to do with Discord?” Trunks asked.
“Discord was the one who planted them back when Celestia and Luna ended his reign of chaos,” Applejack stated. Trunks raised a brow at Discord who harrumph in response.
“Well, it’s not like I did anything bad to this country...” Discord muttered.
“Whatever happens shouldn't matter as long as we hurry and secure the Dragonball,” Trunks said.
“Then let’s get Rarity and hurry back,” Starlight said.
“I’m here darlings,” Rarity called. out. She was now wearing a long sleeve black shirt and a red skirt. A matching Barret that sat on top of her head along with purple designing shoes. She had her mane styled down so that it appeared wavy from the front.



(Something like this, but in anthro form)


“Well, what do you think?” Rarity performed a little twirl for everyone. “Does it now say chic and elegance?”
Applejack snorted in response. “It tells me you're holding us up with your costume changes for no apparent reason,”
“Oh, trust me, darling...” Rarity said as she came down and hooked her arm with Trunks. The teenage Saiyan blushed at the contact. “...There’s plenty of reason. Besides, we are in the capital city of New Equland. Prance! You can’t expect me to go to such a refined city in just anything do you?” Applejack proceeded to roll her eyes at her prissy friend.
“Yes, yes. Flirt with your boy toy. Meanwhile, I’ll complete our mission and find our shiny orb,” Discord said as he pulled out a forked stick. He then threw it into the air and let it hit the ground. The stick had jostled against the floor before it settled. “There we are. The Dragonball is somewhere Northeast. It shouldn’t take--” Discord stopped talking as his eyes went wide.
“Um, Discord. Is there something wrong?” Starlight asked.
“I-I, um, I just remembered what it is I did here...” The other’s waited for him to continue, but Discord just continued to stand there frozen like the day he became imprisoned in stone.
“Would Ya like to share with the rest of us?” Applejack prompted.
“NO! I can’t be out in public like this!” The group became worried when Discord clutched his hands to his face while his eyes darted side to side.
“Discord. What do you mean? What did you do exactly?” Rarity asked.
“Are you a wanted criminal with a bounty on your head. Does the queen want you brought dead or alive?” Pinkie asked as she stood with a large net.
“THE QUEEN!!! I HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH HER! WHATEVER GAVE YOU THAT IDEA! I THINK I LEFT THE TOASTER RUNNING! HAVE TO GO, TA-TA!” Discord then grabs hold of empty air and proceeds to pull it apart, creating a large hole, and steps into it. The group stands there befuddled until Starlight speaks up.
“Discord come back! We need you to find the Dragonball!”
“I don’t know what just happen, but he left the stick,” Trunks said as he picked up said stick. “He stated that the Dragonball was northeast. Let’s just head in that direction, and hopefully, Discord will come back,”
“I just cannot fantom what his ties with the Queen are,” Rarity said.
“Probably nothing good if he ran off scared,” Applejack commented with a frown on her muzzle. The group all shrugged and began walking toward Northeast.
“Come guy and gals! We got a scavenger hunt to complete,” Pinkie said.

[Elite changelings POV.]



“The radar has picked up the orb. It is somewhere northeast of New Equland,”
“What should we do about the ponies that are also looking for the ball?”
“We watch them while in disguise. The boy cannot sense us that way,”
“Once we know where the ball rests, we shall claim it for our queen!”
“Yes, and we will make anyone pay for their impudence against the high queen,” With that said, each of the elite changelings morphed into different ponies to blend in. They calmly walked past the Wind Breaker crew members after allowing Trunks group to gain a good lead in front of them. 

[Trunks Group.]



“You know, I knew that I would garner a lot of attention being a different species and essentially an alien in more ways than one. But I didn’t think it would be like this,” Trunks stated as he gestured the onlookers as their group continued on their path. Their eyes stayed fixated onto the Saiyan Teen, watching his every move.
“I’m sure that they’re just curious,” Starlight said. Their group passed by many civilians. All of whom stopped what they were doing to gawk at Trunks. The loud murmuring of the spectators constantly caused the girls ears to swivel. “This place is not Equestria or Ponyvile, so it’s safe to say that the ponies here are not used to random occurrences like a legitimate alien species suddenly dropping by for a visit,”
“You might be right about that, darling. Although I had expected a city as sophisticated as this one to know how rude it is to stare,” Rarity said with a small huff.
“Just as long as we can get to where we’re going without fuss. These ponies can gawk at us all they want,” Applejack said.
“Should we check the stick to see if anything changed?” Starlight asked. Pinkie, oddly enough, pulled the stick from her mane even though Trunks had it in his possession. With a cheerful smile, she tossed it into the air and let it the ground. The stick bounced off the field briefly, and this time it faced toward the north.
"North off the starboard bow," Pinkie said. As the group changed their path, the elite changelings were not far behind them.
"They changed their course,"
"The radar confirms that the Dragonball is in that direction. Why are we following them if we have a more accurate means of achieving our goal?"
"You are right, brother. We should just claim the queen prize before they ever get the chance,"
"Belay that action my elite guard," The familiar voice of their Queen telepathically speaking to them instantly caught the changelings attention.
"Our queen, what would you have us do?"
"I want to make things harder for our friends. My little escapade in the Minotaur Kingdom will take effect soon enough. And I thought to myself 'Why should the minotaurs be the only ones to express their grievances to Equestria?' I want some of you to pose as the Saiyan. The citizens must be very cautious of him right now. Let's give them a reason for said caution~" Chrysalis said with an undertone of psychotic glee.
"It shall be as you command," Chrysalis cut the link as five of the Changelings morphed into perfect copies of Trunks.
"So what is it we should do?"
"Spread out to different areas and cause as much bedlam as possible. Destroy some property, antagonize the ponies. Any crimes the boy is seen doing will hinder them and benefit us," The five copies quickly spread out and took off to different parts of the city. The other five continued on their way at a hastened pace, deciding to procure the Dragonball now, and headed to its location.

[Museum of Unique Sundries.]



The Equestrians and Saiyan stood in front of a large building structure. It took up to thirty feet while standing ten meters high. From the outside, one could see the various depictions on the stain glass windows. A statue of Queen Cream Puff sat in front of the building. The slick marble structure shone brightly in the sunlight. As well as the gold material used for the queens royal regalia. The statue was holding a small chest that was slightly open while its face wore a quizzical expression. 
"It looks like the guidance stick brought us to this museum," Pinkie said.
Starlight barely suppressed the urge to groan. "Please stop calling it that. But how did the Dragonball wound up in a museum of all places?"
"It might've been sold here by a trader who happened upon it. It might be part of an exhibit," Trunks deduced.
"You're right about that partner. Look at this here sign," Applejack said.
"Hmm... "New addition; Orb of light on display for a limited time only," It sounds like a delightful little tourist attraction. But why is it only for a limited time?" Rarity asked.
"It could be that somepony paid a lot of bits to get their hands on something so out of this world," Pinkie giggled at her little joke, but her reasoning wasn't far off.
"We better get inside," Trunks said. The group barely took a few steps into the museum before they found a large crowd gathered at the entrance hall. Loud chatter echoed within the hallway as a cream toned, white-maned stallion in a smart suit walked in front of the patrons. He clapped his hands several times to gain their attention.
"Good day, good day, good day! It is wonderful to see so many purveyors with a keen eye for history and rare artifacts. I am Special Trinket. I shall have the honor of leading you through this tour today. You all are in luck. At the end of our tour is a brand new and glorious exhibit; The mysterious Orb of Light,"
"Excuse me, sir," Trunks called out. All the ponies turned towards him and immediately blanched at the sight of the Saiyan Teen. Trunks paid it no mind, but the girls winced at the reaction. "I would like to know more about the new exhibit," However, Trunks request went unanswered as everyone continued to gawk at him. The silence was almost palpable before the crowd of ponies began murmuring amongst one another.
"What manner of creature is that?"
"He looks odd. Did somepony go and shave a minotaur bare of its fur?"
"How can he see with those tiny eyes?"
"Is he part of the exhibit?"
The murmuring began to pick up in volume and gradually shifted into some less than pleasant terminologies.
"Why they'd let some furless freak show in here?"
"He looks like he belongs in a zoo. In fact, somepony should call them to check for runaways,"
"I bet those mares keep as an exotic pet,"
The girls were sandbagged by what they were hearing. These comments were something they'd expect from the nobility in Canterlot. Pinkie's mane lost its puffy volume and straightened out. Rarity frowned and shot a glare at any looking her way. Starlight glared while shaking her head in disappointment. Applejack clenched her fist so hard that the cracking sound echoed throughout the area. Trunks, however, ignored the comments thrown his way. He came here with the other's to complete a mission. A few slanderous words were not going to be enough to dissuade him. Unique Trinket realized that tensions were flaring and decided to intervene.
"I can see we have an eager patron in our midst. But fret not good sir, everything will be revealed during our tour. Let's get started shall we?" With that said, the museum tour began. However, five of the tourist made sure to give Trunks group a wide berth.
"The tour is starting. Are the five of you in position?"

[Stud Chester Bar.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_sI_Ps7JSEk
"I am standing in front of a bar right now. But won't it be suspicious that the boy is stirring trouble in five different locations at the same time?"
"It will not matter. The crowd in the museum regarded the boys' presence with great vehemence. If any more of the citizens complain about his actions, then the authorities will have to detain him. And by the time they figure out what truly happen, we'll have the Dragonball for our queen!"
"Understood. I'm stepping inside now," 'Trunks' proceed to step inside the bar. Immediately upon entering the establishment, the smell of hard liquor hit his nostrils. The bar itself was full of customers, some engaging in idle chit-chat, while others were simply drinking their troubles away. The bartender sat in front of counter casually wiping off a glass as 'Trunks' approaches him.
Without breaking away from his task, the stallion spoke up. "Pick your ailment,"
"What's the strongest drink you can give me. I want to celebrate and give a special toast to my queen," 'Trunks' said. This request was all an act before he sprang his move. Changeling can only get intoxicated from emotions, not drinkable substances.
"A marefriend huh? Well, I can set you up with the knob Wacker, but that's going to be..." The bartender finally decided to look up from the drinking glass and get a good look at his latest patron. To say that he was stunned was a gross understatement. "Uh, son, I don't know what in the hay you are but are you even old enough to drink?"
"Of course I am. What? Can't you tell by looking at me?"
"As I said, I have no clue what you are or how old? I already have the fuzz biting at my tail dock for a little mishap involving some prepubescent punk trying to score beer. So I'm going to need some ID, or there's going to be problems,"
"Oh, you're going to have a problem alright..." 'Trunks' mutter softly before he looked around the bar. He saw a group of burly looking earth ponies sitting near the back away from prying eyes. He then proceeded to stroll over to them. The other bar-goers finally noticed the extremely different creature in their midst. Some of them even did a spit take as 'Trunks' walked by their table. The mock Saiyan teen stopped in front of the earth ponies who were currently taking in the boy's features. After a few moments of gazing at each other, one of the earth ponies spoke up.
"What do you want you, limey blighter?" 'Trunks' said nothing as he shot the one who addressed him a smirk. Suddenly, his hand shot out to the mug the pony was drinking from and poured its contents all over the burly ponies face. The earth ponies two compadres quickly shot up to their hooves while the other customers fell silent. The now drenched earth pony glared at the boy before speaking. "Seems like we got a funny character 'here, boys. Let's show him our brand of humor!"
The other two earth ponies proceeded to flank 'Trunks' while others joined in. Undeterred, 'Trunks' let out a confident chuckle. "I hope you can deliver a good punchline because I know I can..." With tensions set to overload, the bartender could only grimace at the inevitable damage to his bar in the very near future.

[Trotter's Community Park.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4VXC17Fe7mQ
'Trunks' hovered in the air as he surveyed the scene below. Ponies of all kind was engaging, relaxing activities such as having a picnic or playing with a pet. Other's were jogging through the park as a workout routine. All around him, ponies were having a wonderful time. "I suppose it's time to break up this lovely scenery," A Ki blast formed in his hand as he spied his first target. The picnic basket that a family of four were enjoying. The explosion shot out of his hand and made a beeline for the wooden container. One of the foals caught sight of something approaching them.
"Hey, Mummy, what's that shiny ball?"
"What do you mean--" The mare was caught off as the projectile connected with the picnic basket. The family shrieked in terror from the sudden surprise. All the activity stopped as the smoke cleared to reveal the family covered in dirt and grime as well as various food bits from their basket. The foals began crying while the parents tried to find the culprit. 'Trunks' smirked as he eyed the jogger. He flickered in front of the stallion, causing him to jump back in fright, and grab hold of him.
"Hey! Let me go!!!"
"Relax. I just thought you could use a little refreshment to cool you off," 'Trunks' then hoisted the stallion up and flung right into the lake. However, before 'Trunks' could rejoice on the latest bout of tyranny, 'Trunks' felt movement through the air. He frowns and snatches the offending object from the sky. It was a squeaky ball. 
"Oi. Why don't Ya bugger off you furless quim!" Several ponies stood a few feet away from him. Each of them held an object, ready to deal out mob justice to their assailant.
'Trunks' cracked his knuckles and slowly advanced on the crowd. "You certainly have a mouth you. I guess it falls to me to teach you some manners,"

[Back at the museum.]



The tour went on as planned, but the jocular comments to Trunks were beginning to wear on the Equestrians nerves. The girls would try and focus on the display while keeping an eye out for the Dragonball. Their patience was dwindling with each passing second. It also did not help that five group of ponies seem intent on rallying Trunks up by making an obscure remark each time Trinket talked about an exhibit. The girls were especially put off by Special Trinkets inability to reign in the rude comments. The only thing that stopped them from lashing out was Trunks himself.
"If I so much as hear one more monkey comment, I'm not going to be held responsible for what I do to these varmints!" Applejack seethed.
"I really must learn to see the rumors I hear about extravagant countries and its citizenry. These ponies make the nobles at Canterlot pleasant company," Rarity said in disgust.
"The tour is almost over," Starlight reminded as she glared at the five group of hecklers. "But say the word, and I'll take a page from Trixie's book and turn them into teacups!" Starlight hissed.
"Are you alright Trunks?" Pinkie asked.
Trunks broke away from the latest exhibit to address Pinkie.  "Believe it or not, comments like--"
*Cough* Freak *Cough*
"--those hardly affect me when I compare it to the hardships of my time. It's kinda funny to see that people behaved like this,"
"As long as you are fine, darling," Rarity said.
"Now we get to the piece de resistance of our tour," Special announced. The group was lead into a large room that looked pretty plain. However, there in the center of the room was the prize our heroes sought after; the Dragonball. It rested on a podium with a lavishing red pillow underneath it. "Behold... The Orb of Light!"

[Whiny Stable Guard post.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a8HQarqKDFw&list=PLADF70A42B96F1196&index=25
Secure Reigns has found himself in a crippling funk. The stallion was fresh out of the academy and looking to add some excitement in his life. "What better way to find excitement than join her majesty's royal guard force..." He said. But his short tenure as a guard was anything but fulfilling. From mundane paperwork filing to rudimentary tickets, all hopes of seeing action in his career plummeted with each passing second. Now here he was; operating the x-ray machine and scanning everyone that came into the station. The most boring post for a newbie like him. He had his muzzle in the magazine as someone walked through the scanner. With a groan, he got up as the scanner picked up a trace of metal and went off. He kept his eyes on the wand as he performed his task.
"Sorry about that. I guess I got something on me,"
"Would you please remove all metallic objects you may be carrying; keys, loose bits and--" It was at this moment that Secure reigns decided to make eye contact with the pony, or rather 'person,' seeking entry. As he took in 'Trunks' bizarre features, only one sentence went through his mind. "Holy Shi-- Argh!?!" Faster than he could react, 'Trunks's fist shot out and sent the newbie guard crashing into the other room. All the other's were instantly alerted to their unconscious coworker. 
'Trunks' walked inside with a Ki blast at the ready. He fired multiple blasts throughout the station. Each of them destroying many appliances and the building structure. Some of the law enforcers tried to respond only met a blast to the torso for the trouble. Soon the station was litter with the sound of groaning from the incapacitated guard ponies. 'Trunks' smirked at his handiwork and turned to leave. "Get off your flanks and do some guard work," He said as he took off.

[Back at the Museum.]



The group of ponies gazed upon the  Seven Star Dragonball with awe, having never seen anything like it before. They marveled at how a faint glow and hum radiated from the orb. Trunks and the other's were getting slightly antsy. Their objective was in sight, but they could not act just yet. Meanwhile, Special Trinket continued to narrate on how the ball came into the museum's possession.
"It was quite amazing actually. The museum owner, Sprocket Collector, came in with this orb shortly after the skies turned dark. He claimed that it fell from a golden light. He could only describe it as otherworldly," No one notices our heroes shift about uncomfortably at that. "He said that "This orb is a beauty we must share to all of us!" He's very dramatic like that,"
"Why is it only here for a limited time?" Trunks asked. Many regarded his question with disgust.
"..Yes, well, the Queen has always been a purveyor of our fine museum. And she saw the light clear as anypony else. Once she has got wind of our new exhibit, she quickly ordered the orb to be added to her collection. Her guards will pick it up later today before the museum closes,"
"If only they could escort a certain monkey to the zoo as well!" Someone commented as the other guest laughed.
Rarity finally had enough. "Urgh! All of you are nothing but brutish miscreants. You all judge Trunks, who is a fine young man, based solely on his looks? You're all truly contemptible!"
"Please! He's just some overgrown ape!"
"And you're just a shallow, ugly, waste of a pony, but you don't hear us announcing it," Starlight stated. "Sorry, I believe I just did," This rebuttal caused the crowd to sneer at our heroes.
"Trunks had a hard life, and it will take more than some mean words from you jerks to make him feel bad!" Pinkie added.
"Not to mention he's a better pony than Y'all could ever be without even trying!" Applejack joined in.
"Ha! Look at these mare's defending their pet," One of the stallions said as he walked up to Rarity. "A mare like you shouldn't waste her time with barn animals,"
Rarity immediately went to smack the offending stallion, but to her surprise, the stud caught her wrist. Trunks eyes narrowed slightly. Not only at the stallions actions, but at how the way he grabbed Rarity's hand. 'His hand almost flickered to catch Rarity. There's something more to this guy..." He thought. However, Trunks put those thoughts down as he saw Rarity begin to wince. Instantly, he flickers to her side and grabs hold of the stallions hand. The sudden movement of Trunks frightened everyone; expect four other stallions and the Equestrians. The horse releases Rarity and stares down Trunks.
"Got something to say ape!" The stallion seemed undeterred by Trunks sudden appearance and grabs onto his tank top.
"Yeah, Back! Off!" Trunks applied enough pressure to the stallions hand to show him that he's not to taken lightly. The pony, in turn, grips Trunks clothes tighter. Before a brawl could break out, Trinket spoke up.
"Now see here, this is a fine public establishment, not a street brawling vendor if you want to butt heads like uncivilized savages then take it to the local bar!"
Both Trunks and the stallion let each other go at the same time. The stallion smirk at the teen and walks out with four different's following behind him. Trunks glare at the group as the girls come up behind him. "Something's not right about that group," He said without looking at them. Our heroes then proceeded to exit.
"I know, they were mostly the ones making those remarks about you. But that shouldn't matter now. We need a plan to get the Dragonball," Starlight said. 
"Not to worry, I've got the perfect plan," Pinkie said as she pulled out blueprints to the museum.
"Pinkie, where did you--" Trunks began to ask before three sets of hands covered his mouth. Applejack, Rarity, and Starlight all shook their heads very slowly. Trunks nodded in understanding and let Pinkie go on.
"Right. So we only have a few hours before the museum closes. According to these blueprints, there will be guards stationed at the entrance hall of the Orb of a Light wing. Trunks, you're up first. You have to create a distraction to lure them out. There an uninhabited room southwest of the building. A nice Ki blast should do nicely,"
"Uh, Pinkie, I can't go around destroying--"
"Next, while the guards rush outside, Starlight will teleport us down the corridor from the main. Special Trinket will be making his way outside to make sure the Dragonball is unharmed. It will be up to Rarity to distract him,"
"Forgive me darling, but won't it seem suspicious that I show up right after an explosion. That would implicate me in the theft," Rarity argued.
"Hmm, you're right. That's why Starlight will teleport us before the explosion and put a quiet spell around Special Trinket's office. Then you'll keep Trinket there using your powers of seduction!" Pinkie said with a wiggle of her eyebrows
Rarity features went aghast. "I beg your pardon--"
"Phase 3, Starlight, Applejack and I will head for the Dragonball. Applejack will stand guard at the entrance while Starlight will work her magic to reveal the hidden laser grid,"
"Why would there be laser?" Starlight asked.
"Shh, finally, using my amazing acrobatic skills, I slip past the laser grid and swap out the Dragonball with this regular baseball," The group looks at Pinkie with a bemused expression.
"I hate to be the bearer of bad news, but that plan of yours won't work," Applejack said.
"Aw, why not?" Applejack merely points to a chariot arriving in front of the museum. Special Trinket quickly ran out with the Dragonball in tow as a regal looking pony steps out of the chariot. They engage in small conversation before Special Trinket handed him the Seven Star Dragonball. The regal pony presents a small chest of bits and gems as compensation. Then the regal pony goes back into the chariot and drives away. Pinkie's face fell as she saw this. "Well, I'm out of ideas,"
"Now we going to have a harder time retrieving it. But at least we know where it will be this time," Trunks said.
"Maybe now's a good a time as any to speak with the queen," Applejack said.
"I don't see a way around this one. We'll have to fall back to our original plan and claim we're here on a friendship mission from the princesses," Starlight said.
"I suggest we get something to eat before we do. I'm feeling peckish. And~ It just so happens that a lovely little diner not far from here," Rarity said.

[A few hours later.]



Our heroes were casually having lunch in the diner that Rarity recommended. However, unbeknownst to our heroes, the same five group of ponies stood on a rooftop adjacent from the dinner. They silently observed our heroes as five different thumbs went off behind them. They turned around to see five copies of the Saiyan Teen. Each of them bore satisfied smiles on their faces.
"You all completed your objectives?"
"Yes we I have. I went to the library as Trunks and tip over the back shelves. They all fell like dominos,"
"And I vandalized a barnyard market store. They'll be cleaning produce off the ceiling for weeks to come,"
"Hey! The boy is looking this way! Morph to another disguise!" The copies did as they instructed and quickly changed into different ponies. They watched the diner window with trepidation as Trunks tried to scan the outside. Starlight asked him what was wrong, but their voices came across as muffled from the outside. Trunks turned back to the group, and the changelings sighed in relief.
"It's time to remove the Saiyan from the picture. Notify the guard ponies. Tell them that the furless menace is eating at a diner," The changelings nodded and flew off to the nearest station. Enough time has so that everyone was aware of Trunks misdeeds. Acquiring the Dragonball from the Queens possession will be child play. And by the time they realized what genuinely happen, they would have already left for the hive.

[Inside the Diner.]



"Trunks, darling, are you sure everything is alright? Why were you staring so intently out the window?" Rarity asked.
"I dunno. I thought I caught a glimpse of something out there. But I guess it was nothing," Trunks replied.
"We should finish up and meet with the queen. Call it a gut feeling, but I want to skedaddle before that issue at the museum happens again," Applejack said.
"Yeah, those ponies didn't know what they were talking about at all! it's a good thing these ponies are way nicer," Pinkie said as she waved at the diner workers who in turn waved back, albeit, a little hesitantly.
"To be honest, the ponies here have been rather off-put around us," Starlight brought up.
"Well, they at least know how to keep their complaints to themselves," Rarity said.
"I think better leave now. The last thing we need is someone calling the authorities on us," Trunks said. The girls all nod in agreement. They left some bits for the food and walked out the diner doors. However, what was greeting them was a mob of angry citizens as well as the local guard.
"Look! There's that scoundrel!"
"He's the blighter that wrecked my bar!"
"He terrorized the community park!"
"He destroyed-- MY CABBAGES!!!"
"W-what!? What's going on?" Trunks asked in complete bafflement.
"IN THE NAME OF HER MAJESTY, QUEEN CREAM PUFF, I AM ORDERING YOU TO STEP AWAY FROM THOSE MARES AND SURRENDER YOURSELF PEACEFULLY!" The guard captain commanded.
"I DO NOT UNDERSTAND! WHAT DID I DO?!" Trunks shout over the sea of angry voices.
"THE CITY OF PRANCE CHARGES YOU WITH MULTIPLE COUNTS VANDALISM, ASSAULT AND BATTERY, DESTRUCTION OF PRIVATE PROPERTY, AND ASSAULT ON HER MAJESTY GUARD!!! SURRENDER NOW!!!" The girls all gasped out in horror and indignation.
"WAIT! THAT'S NOT TRUE!" Pinkie hollered.
"TRUNKS WAS WITH US THE ENTIRE TIME! THERE'S NO WAY HE COULD HAVE DONE THIS!!!" Starlight argued.
"THESE ACCUSATIONS REEKS OF FALSEHOOD!" Rarity added.
"WE HAVE MULTIPLE EYEWITNESS ACCOUNTS THAT SAY OTHERWISE; INCLUDING MYSELF!" 
"I hate to say this everypony, but they ain't lying. I don't know how or why, but the law ponies are speaking the truth!" Applejack confirmed.
"But I can't be in multiple places at once; I don't know that technique, unless..." Trunks trailed off as his eyes went wide. "...Unless someone can change their form and frame me!"
*GASP* "Chrysalis!!!"
"...Yeah-- we got played. I can't fight these guys. And she's no doubt making her way to the Dragonball as we speak!"
"What do we do?" Starlight asked. The mob of ponies was growing more unstable as time progress.
"The only thing I can do is surrender to the guards. You girls have to warn the queen and get the Dragonball before she can!" The girls begrudgingly agreed to his request as Trunks moved to the front of the mob. 
Trunks got on his knee's and placed his hands behind his head. The guards were hesitant to move in. For all they knew, this could be a ploy to lure them into a false sense of security. Tentatively, the guard captain approached Trunks with handcuffs and an inhibitor ring. Trunks and the captain stared each other down for what seemed like eons until the pony finally worked up the nerve to subdue the young Saiyan. The cuffs secured Trunks wrist. And the inhibitor ring rested on his finger. Although the ring was pointless, Trunks decided that it was best to make everyone feel comfortable about his capture.
The crowd immediately began to cheer now that the menace that plagued them is no longer a threat. Praise of gratitude swipes through the streets as Trunks entered a chariot. The scene before the girls was unbearable. Trunks were every bit a hero as they ever seen. Here he was, being treated like a common thug, while others enjoyed it. As much as they wanted to help their friend, they could not afford the distraction. Chrysalis has made her move, and they needed to act now. The girls all nodded to each other and went their way to the Queen. Hopefully, they can complete their mission and prove their friend's innocence.

[Elite Changelings POV.]



The changelings watched the scene below with rapt attention. Their plan has gone off without a hitch. And Trunks was being taken into custody thanks to their exploits. 
"Trunks is now out of the way!"
"Let us proceed to the castle,"
"We'll get there before the Equestrians now that the boy can't stop us!"
"For the glory of our queen!" With that said. The changelings no longer had any need to restrain themselves and made a beeline for the palace of Cream Puff. As they took to the skies, none of the insectoid beings notice a pair of yellow and red eyes on the wall behind them as they flew off. A talon and a lion's paw popped out of the stone wall. The two appendages grabbed at the crevice that connected the wall and the roof and pulled it upwards. Discord steps out of the newly made entrance with a frown on his face.
"Uh! I was hoping not to get involved here. The last thing I want to do is speak with her," He said as the chariot hold Trunks sped off. "But those lousy bugs made a mess of things. Time to visit an old-- Acquaintance," He said with a shudder as snapped his talon claw and disappeared from the roof. In a flash, Discord found himself standing before a mahogany door with a golden handle for a knob. He took a deep breath and turned the knob. He stepped inside a lavishing room; similar to the ones found in Canterlot. Discord looked around the room and saw the one pony he hoped never to meet again. She was sitting in front of a dresser with a pink bathrobe while brushing her mane.
"Hello Cream Puff," He said, startling the mare. Cream Puff spun around and tossed the pointed end of her bush at the intruder. There was a sickening piercing sound followed by a thud. Cream Puff slowly got up and examine the form writhing in pain on her floor. Her eyes slammed opened when the light hit Discords face. "A-amour...? W-why? I-I thought we had something-- *GASP* --special..." His hand reached out for her, slightly trembling before it went still. Discord's eyes glazed over and rolled into his skull. Panic filled Cream Puffs being as she knelt down to the fallen chaos spirit.
"Oh! My darling chimera. What have I done? I will not let you depart without knowing the taste of your lips once more," Cream Puff closed her eyes and slowly made for Discords lips. The old chaos bringer quickly shot up and pushed her away.
"Urgh! Cooties!" Discord said as he summoned a bar of soap to scrub his mouth. Cream Puff sport a cute pout.
"I have not been in your company for what seems like ages, and this is how you respond to my affections? Dizzy, I'm hurt,"
"Puh-lease. As if a black-hearted temptress like you could feel emotions,"
"Better than a cranky old conglomeration of body parts. Are you sure you even have a heart?"
"Of course I do. My best friend Fluttershy tells me I have a wonderful heart,"
"Who is this Fluttershy? I thought you told me that chaos could not be tied down!" 
Discord sighed at her reaction. This conversation was what Discord wanted to avoid. "Listen to me, Cream Puff. This visit is purely professional. A friend of mine has gotten into trouble in your kingdom, and I need a pardon from you to bail him out. I know you must have questions, but I am short on time. There are forces at work that are giving me the shivers. So just do as I ask, and we can get on with our merry little lives,"
"Done,"
"Done? Just like that?"
"Yes,"
"No hidden agendas? No bargaining or anything of the sort?"
"I don't recall you being this jaded. I will do this favor for you. No questions asked," Cream Puff got up from the floor and went back to her dresser. She pulled out a clean sheet of paper along with a quill and ink. "Who am I making this out too?"
"His name is Trunks," Cream Puff arches a brow at the name whereas Discord merely shrugs. The letter is written out and stamped with a royal seal. Discord looks the letter over and nods gratefully.
"Everything is in order. Thank you ever so much Cream Puff," Discord turned to leave, but Cream Puff pulls him into a hug and purrs suggestively at him.
"I'm sure your friend can wait a while in processing while we catch up on old times. Sadly I do not have our favorite champagne at the moment. But we can make do without it~."
Discord snaps his finger and teleports out of her grasp. "Sorry, this can't wait. And before I forget, make sure you keep a close eye on any new treasure you may have gotten recently. You may be having company shortly. Ta-ta," And with that said,  Discord teleports out of the room.

The girls were quickly making their way to the palace as fast as their legs could carry them. When all of a sudden, Pinkie's eyes went wide as she felt a sudden surge of energy. "Girls! We got to hurry. I feel like ten ponies moving to the place fast!"
"Ten? Does Chrysalis have more ponies helping her?" Starlight asked.
"How can that be?" Rarity asked.
"She might've gotten to the changelings. It doesn't surprise me none that she managed to sink her mitts into them again," Applejack figured.
"Oh, of course! She would try and re-establish herself as the changeling ruler. Not to mention this is how she framed Trunks," Starlight said.
"Everypony grab onto me," Pinkie ordered. A deep scowl was donning her muzzle. The girls huddled up while Pinkie closed her eyes in concentration.
"Uh, Pinkie? What the hay are you--" A popping sound cut Applejack off, and the next thing the girls knew was that they were standing in a beautifully designed room. Applejack took in her surroundings before she turned to her grinning pink friend.
"What? It was just the instant transmission technique that Goku showed us,"
"...I think this may be the only time where Pinkie Pie being Pinkie Pie makes sense," 
"I know right,"
"Never mind Pinkies antics for now. Look at this magnificent room. It's fit for a princess!" Rarity exclaimed.
"A queen to be more precise," A voice corrected. The girls whipped their heads around to find Cream Puff with arm arms crossed against her chest. She tapped her hoof against the floor as she stared at the Equestrians with a bemused expression. "So, whom do I owe this uninvited visit to my private room?"
"Yes, this room most certainly befits the specifications of a queen," Rarity said sheepishly. "Oh, forgive us, your majesty. But we're on a mission of the utmost importance!"
"Would this mission pertain to Discord visiting me? Or perhaps my acquisition of the Orb  of Light?" The girls all paled at this.
"Dagnabit Discord...!" Applejack hissed.
"Queen Cream Puff, I realize that you may have a strained relationship with Discord, but we desperately need that orb for a friendship mission!" Starlight pleaded.
"A friendship mission? I will remind you that this is not Equestria. We hold different standards here. Now I have several different ponies breaking into my palace for an important mission, yet nopony notified me in advance? I'm afraid you girls are going to have to explain in exact detail as to why I should comply!" Cream Puff stated.
"I know you want the truth your majesty, but we simply don't have the time. Some ornery varmints are heading this way. They're going to cause a heap of trouble if we don't get the Dragonball out of here!"
"Dragonball? Is that what it's called? Who are these intruders that seek steal the Dragonball?" 
The girls looked between one another as they debated about revealing more information. "You see, Chrysalis has returned--"
"--Chrysalis? The same Chrysalis that Celestia herself slew? I am in no mood for jokes," The girls could tell that her patience was running low. 
"I know how this sounds, but--"
*CRASH*
Loud crash silenced the room as ten insectoid beings came swarming in Cream Puffs bedroom. The girls formed a defensive wall in front of Cream Puff. The elite changelings glared down the ponies as one of them went to speak. "Surrender the Dragonball!"

[Whiny Stable Guard Station.]



Trunks let out an exasperated sigh as he sat in a small room with a single light fixture above his head. Two ponies sat in the room with him. One was a heavy-set earth pony stallion with a gray bread, and the other was a female unicorn with glasses. The earth pony had a large vein protruding from his forehead as he tried to extract information from the Saiyan Teen.
"Not such a big shot now, are you? You little punk,"
"..."
"You see this badge?" The stallion gestured to the badge on his uniform. "It means I'm the law around here. And what that means is that I don't allow upstart little punks like you just walk into my town and wreck the place! Now, where is your little gang hiding?"
"I don't have a gang, sir,"
"Oh really? Then why do I have reports of a pony fitting your description terrorizing the good citizens of this fine city,"
"Don't you think it's odd that I attacked different locations at the same time?"
"Perhaps he is right, sir," The unicorn spoke up.
"Please. Having a gang of monkey quintuplets in is not unheard of Lieutenant!"
"That's specist, sir!" Trunks stated.
"Criminals don't get any rights once they break the law. Didn't they teach you that on the planet of the apes?" The guard said.
"The Earth has very high standards regarding the law," Trunks said.
"Oh really? And where is this 'Earth' located?"
"In the North Galaxy,"
"They speak Equish on Earth?"
"I believe the word you're looking for is 'English,'"
The earth pony interrogator then stood up and slammed his palms against the table. "EQUISH, MOTHER BUCKER, DO THEY SPEAK IT?"
"CAPTAIN!!!" The Lieutenant cried out.
"I'm beginning to wonder if you understand it," Trunks snarked. Before the captain could respond, Discord appeared in the room wearing a blue suit with a white shirt and pink tie.
"Hold It! Any further questioning against my client will result in immediate repercussions!"
"W-what? Who are you?" The captain demanded.
"Ace Attorney! And I'm here to take this young lad,"
"On whose authority!?"
"Why, the highest in all the land according to this pardon," Discord hand the letter to the lieutenant who quickly read it over.
"It's legit, sir. Here's the queen signature with the royal seal to top it off,"
"Now let's get out of here," Discord said.
"I couldn't agree more," Trunks said. He stood up and quickly broke the cuffs. He slid the suppressor ring off and proceeded to walk out the door with Discord. The captain and lieutenant stood stock still; entirely sandbagged by the events. 
"How does it feel to be a free man again,"
"I wouldn't exactly say that considering I just got a free pass. How did you get that pardon? We thought you left,"
"How you wound me Trunks? I would never abandon my friends on this noble mission. As for the pardon, I simply called in favor,"
"From the queen of Equland?" Trunks shot Discord an incredulous look before the spirit of chaos groaned.
"Alright fine! We were an item once. There, happy? Instead of judging me, we should be helping the others. Those changelings are probably there by now,"
"What!? Then let's go!" Trunks quickly shot off into the skies and headed for the palace.
"Wow, thanks for helping me Discord'" 'Oh no problem, my young angsty friend,' What does it take to get some appreciation around here," Discord grumble as he followed behind Trunks.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RICoYDcbXBg
[Back at the Palace.]



"Surrender the Dragonball now!" The Changeling ordered. The ponies watched the group of Changelings warily as they tried to come up with a strategy. However, Queen Cream Puff had some words to share.
"You lot are courageous trying to sneak a peek on the most powerful mare of this country. I cannot say I admire your forwardness,"
"We severe a more powerful leader than you! Relinquish the orb! We will not ask again!"
"So Chrysalis is alive..." Cream Puff muttered. "Yes, well, I have grown quite attach to the Orb of Light so that you will be getting nothing from me!" Just then a small squadron of twenty guards rushed into the room and outnumbered the invaders.
"Queen Cream Puff, please stand back! We'll handle this!" The guards all slowly advance on the Changelings who in turn watched them with disinterest. "ATTACK!" The guards lunged forward as the changelings responded in kind. The fighting commenced, but it quickly became apparent that the insectoid intruder's vastly overpowered Cream Puffs defenders. Seeing this, Cream Puff grabs hold of Rarity's hand.
"All of you come with me now!" She ordered, the girls wasted no time and followed the queen as she went out of the room. With a huff, she slammed the door shut and continued down the hall. 
"Your majesty, where are we going?" Starlight asked.
"To my treasury! Does the Dragonball grant the user some untold power?"
"Well, in a sense, but you must gather all seven to utilize their power," Rarity answered.
Cream Puff stopped dead in her tracks. "There is more than one?" Rarity grimaced as she realized her slip. Cream Puffs eyes dangerously narrowed as she turned around and picked up her pace. The girls exchanged uneasy looks while continuing on their path. More guards ran past them to expel the intruders. Cream Puff spared them a glance as she kept moving through her palace. "Will they continue to attack if the orb is gone?"
"I reckon they'll come after us once we got it. That ball is the only reason they're here," Applejack figured. Cream Puff elected to stay silent as they finally stood in front of the Treasury. She opened the doors and went inside. The rested on a similar podium much like it did in the museum. Cream Puff grabbed it and went back to the girls.
"Here it is, girls," Cream Puff said as she presented the Dragonball. Rarity went to grab it, but Cream Puff pulled away instead. "Let Celestia know that in light of today's events; I will be seeking an audience with the Sun Princess. I have been lied too and attacked in my own country because of her secrecy. That is an insult a queen will not stand for in any shape or form!" The girls nodded in agreement. Things have gotten far too out of hand, and the queen is now paying for it. Starlight grabs the ball, but as she did, a Ki blast flew past them and into the treasury. Starlight barely managed to shield everyone from the explosion.
"We'll be taking that Dragonball now!" The changeling said while holding a battered and unconscious guard by the throat. He threw to the side, causing Cram Puff to scowl, and stepped in front of the group. "If these guards are your only defense then this will be quick and painful!"
Applejack snort and walked forward with Pinkie joining her side. "If Y'all looking for a tussle than we'll be happy to oblige,"
"Yeah! We have a special way of dealing with party crashers!" Pinkie said with a confident smirk.
The changelings all chuckled before one held up his palm and fired another blast at the group. However, to their surprise, Applejack caught in her palm. The attack struggled against her grip, causing her to wince before it stopped altogether slightly. She then reared her arm back and tossed the energy back at the changelings. Another changeling quickly swatted it to the side, resulting in the wall beside them to explode. Dust and debris filled the hallway until the changelings produced a shockwave that blew it all away. However, their eyes widened in shock when their gaze fell onto a certain pink pony. She wore a manic smile while the insectoids stared down the barrel of Pinkie's trademark party cannon.
"You want to party? Then let's Par-Tay!!!" Pinkie's hand glowed as she slams her hand on the button. Ki powered confetti blasted out of the cannon and contacted with their attackers. The explosion shook the castle. This action left an even enormous hole in the structure than the last attack.
"I'm sorry, but I thought the reason I gave you the Dragonball was to prevent further destruction!!!" Cream Puff shrieked.
"She's right! I'll teleport us back to the ship. Thank you for your help Cream Puff," Starlight said as her horn lit up. The girls vanished in a flash of light just as the changelings recovered. They looked around to find that the girls and the Dragonball were no longer there. Cream Puff gazes back at them with an irritated and contemptible expression.
One of the Changelings pulled out the Dragonball radar and activated it. "They've returned to their ship! After them!" The changelings ignited their aura and shot out of the castle. Queen Cream Puff watched them fly off before turning back to the destruction her visitors have left in their wake.
"YOUR MAJESTY!!!" A voice called out. Cream Puff let out an exasperated sigh as she turned to the portly stallion running towards her. "Are you alright? What happen? Why--"
Cream Puff silenced him with a wave of her hand. "Steward. I want you to assist the damage we've taken! Notify me of any guard casualties and prepare transport to Equestria as soon as you are able! I will have words with the Sun Princess!"
"At once, your majesty" Cream Puff began to walk away until Steward calls out for her again. "My queen! You must look at this!"
With another sigh, Cream Puff turns around. "What is it now, Steward? I--" She trailed off as she saw all her guards were up and about with no injuries what's so ever. The extensive damage was also completely repaired. "But how?" She asked. But then a champagne bottle appeared in her hands with a note attached to it. It read--
A token of my appreciation. Sorry for the mess.
Signed Dizzy.

"Hmph! Cantankerous old crone~" She muttered sweetly.

[Trunks POV.]



I didn't have any more time to spare. I felt several Ki signatures in the direction of the palace. The girls were fighting off whoever set me up. I was about to gun when I felt the girl Ki energy disappear and reappear behind me. "Good. They're back at the ship. Which means I can deal with all of now!" I said as I turned around to find the local vandals. This fight was my first encounter with a changeling undisguised. To be honest, they looked like a picture a seven-year-old would hang up on the fridge. "So you must be with Chrysalis?"
"The Saiyan is free!?"
"That's right! Now, where is she!?"
The changelings chuckled at me demanded. They channeled their magic in morphed to what I assume was Chrysalis's changeling form. It was a stark contrast to the light blue chitin these guys had. "Why I'm right here, Trunks~," They spoke in unison. "You are a fool if you believe you can stop our queen. Let alone us!"
"How about we find out!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ht0mE0stQuQ
I charged forward as the changeling reverted into their original forms. I reared my right arm back and thrust my fist into my first target. The Changeling manages to block while one of them attacked from behind. I threw my leg back and scored a hit in his stomach. The changeling in front tried to throw a roundhouse to my midsection. But I grabbed hold of his leg and spun him into his comrade. Unfortunately, this allowed the other's to dogpile on me. They forced into the ground, and four of them held my arms and legs. The other six remained in the air, hovering right above me. They pooled their power together and created a giant ball of Ki. My eyes widened in shock at their intentions.
"Are you insane!? You'll wipe out your comrades!"
"The only one that will die is you, Saiyan!" The massive ball of destruction came barreling towards us. And right before it struck, I felt the other changelings let me go. The blast engulfed me in a brilliant explosion as everything turned white.
"The Saiyan is gone. Now let's reclaim the Dragonball!" 
"I wouldn't be in such a hurry if I was you!" The changelings gasp in shock as they turned their attention back to me. That blast was pretty intense, but it was nothing my Super Saiyan form couldn't handle. My body radiated power as my golden aura flared brightly. The changelings said nothing as they landed on the ground. They seem to study me for a moment before slowly surrounding me. I prepared to attack, but then the insectoids did something unexpected. They morphed into the forms of Earth's defenders. Specifically, there was two of each copy. Tien, Yamcha, Krillin, Master Roshi. Two of them even had the gall to transform into my mother. What was more shocking was the fact that I saw them take their fighting stances.
"We're done playing around!" 'Tien' told me.
"Your demise is at hand!" 'Mater Roshi' said.
"At the hands of your friends no less!" 'Krillin' stated.
"We know all the techniques of your companions!" 'Yamcha' informed me.
"So be a good boy Trunks and make this easy for mommy~," My 'mother' said. I narrowed my eyes at that. And decided to take out the mimicry of my mother first!

[The Windbreaker Third person POV.]



The girls reappeared on the deck of the Windbreaker. Their sudden appearance frightened everyone aboard as the girls reoriented themselves. "Urgh! Long distance Teleporting always frazzles my coiffure!" Rarity said as she adjusts her hair.
"Whew-nelly! Those Ki blasts sting something fierce," Applejack said as she waved her hand back and forth. "Thanks for the backup Pinks,"
"You're welcome," Pinkie chirped.
"But what about Trunks? We never told the queen what happened!" Rarity reminded.
"All taken care of my prissy friend," Discord said. The other's saw him lounging on a fold-up chair.
"Discord! Where did you go?" Starlight asked.
"Well excuse me for dealing with some personal issues,"
"What did you mean by you taking care of it?" Rarity asked.
"Simple. I called in a favor and bailed Trunks out. It's an interesting story. Perhaps I'll share it with Fluttershy?" Discord said.
"Then where the hay is he know?" Applejack asked. 
"Oh, he's busy fighting those changelings we met at the castle," Pinkie said nonchalantly as an explosion went off in the distance. 
"We have to help him!" Rarity exclaimed.
"I'll go back and bring him here. Have the ship ready to go by then! Take the Dragonball for safekeeping," Starlight said as she handed Rarity the ball and vanished in a flash.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EEtlHC0YtyY
Trunks found that dealing with his mother doppelganger was met with some difficulty. Mostly due to the fact of how surprisingly agile they were. However, his mother lacked any martial arts skill what so ever. Thus, making it easier to contend with them. He sent a shockwave that knocked them off balance. 'Krillin' drove in with a high kick to the temple that proved ineffective to the mighty Super Saiyan. But he wasn't alone as the other 'Krillin' backed him up. They launched a flurry of rapid strikes, but Trunks was able to defend against them with ease. The 'Master Roshi's' came up next as they clasped their hands together.
"Kamehame-HA!" Trunks eyes slammed opened as the two beams came his way. He stuck both his hands out while the two 'Krillin's' jumped back to safety. The twin attacks met against Trunks' hand and struggled for supremacy. In the end, Trunks won out and sent both of the attacks into the air.
"They can copy their moves as well? This situation just got harder," He thought. Trunks felt a presence behind him and saw both of the 'Yamcha's' moving in. One held his left wrist with his right hand. And the other was poised in a strange stance.
"Wolf Fang Fist!" He called out as he blitzes the young Saiyan with movements resembling a wolf. Although Trunks is vastly stronger than the real Yamcha, he never fought against him. Therefore, he was hard pressed to dodge the assault. The other 'Yamcha' focused his Ki into his palm until a small orb of energy manifested.
"Spirit Ball Attack!" He said as he thrust the orb toward the two fighters. Trunks lands a right cross that sends the fake Yamcha flying. He turns just in time to dodge the attack. However, 'Yamcha' commanded the attack to return to its target through a series of hand gestures. As Trunks was busy dodging, the two Tien's hovered above his position. They had their hands forming a triangle while all six of their eyes focused on Trunks.
"Kikouhou!" They called out. A wall of Ki energy rained down on Trunks who was still evading the Spirit Ball. The Super Saiyan Teen glances up at the oncoming attack as an idea formed in his head. He dodges yet again, but, as the offense passed him, Trunks kicks Yamcha's attack into Tiens, result in the tremendous explosion thus far. It was so grand that no one noticed Starlight teleporting onto the battlefield.
The light pink unicorn mare let out a shriek at the display of power. "Trunks, we have to leave!" She yelled, but the roar of the explosion muffled out her pleas. One of the Master Roshi's sensed Starlight's Ki and contacted his brothers telepathically.
"Brothers, one of the ponies have returned for the boy!"
"Then we can use her to our advantage!"
"I know just the technique," The fake Master Roshi slowly crept up to the unsuspecting unicorn as the explosion finally died down. He rubbed his palms together and gathered his Ki. "Time to scream little Mare. Lightning Flash Surprise Attack!" A stream of green electricity shot out of his hand. The attack collided with Starlight who hollered out in agony. 
"AAAAAAAH!!!" Starlight screamed in perhaps the worst pain she ever felt.
Her screams notified Trunks as he saw Starlight suspended in the air by the attack. "NO! LET HER GO!!!" He roared. However, Trunks dropped his guard which allowed the fake Krillin's to flicker in front of him.
"Light's out! Solar Flare!" The entire area became engulfed in a blinding flash of light. Trunks found himself defenseless as he took the full brunt of the Solar Flare. During the attack, 'Master Roshi' canceled his technique and morphed into Starlight. The other copy had Starlight away as the Solar Flare dissipated. Trunks braced himself for the worst. It was the perfect chance to take him down. But the attack never came. He slowly opened his eyes to see the copies converging on Starlight on ground level. Trunks placed himself between the clones and Starlight.
"Starlight, why are you here?" Trunks asked.
"I came back to get you. We have the Dragonball and the ship's ready to leave. I can teleport us out of here," She replied.
"That's no good. These guys can teleport too. They'll just dog us every step of the way. Go back and leave if you have too, but I'm ending this now!" If Trunks had turned around, he would've seen the malicious smirk coming for Starlight.
"That's too bad Trunks.." She said as gently places her hand on his lower back.
Trunks look back to see Starlight smiling at him oddly. "Huh? What are you--" Whatever Trunks was about to say was cut short as 'Starlight' blasted a hole right through the Saiyan Teen. Shock and betrayal displayed on Trunks his face as he fell face first to the ground. Pain riddled his body, and his breathing became heavy. His Super Saiyan powers left him shortly afterward. He slowly turned his gaze upwards towards a wickedly grinning Starlight. "W-why...?" He asked. He got his answer in the form of Bulma carrying the real and knocked out Starlight. This time Trunks looked nonplussed. "T-that's impossible! I-I felt her Ki behind me! You c-can't..."
"Yes boy. We can mimic Ki energy signatures! It's a good thing this little filly came back for you. Otherwise, we would be hard-pressed to attain the Dragonball from your party," 'Bulma' said as she threw Starlight next to Trunks. She then morphed into her while another retook the form of Trunks. All the Changelings chuckle before they teleported away. Leaving an unconscious unicorn and a mortal wounded Saiyan on their own.

[Back at the Windbreaker.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DLjpc7VBEwU&t=5s
"Well, the fireworks stopped. I'd say Trunks took care of our changeling problem," Discord said with a yawn.
"Then why haven't they returned?" Rarity asked. She occupied her time by pacing a hole in the deck.
"Oh hey, here they come now!" Pinkie exclaimed. Sure enough, both Trunks and Starlight appeared on the deck.
"Well, there handsome. You're a sight for sore eyes," The captain stated.
'Trunks' rubbed the back of his head sheepishly. "It's good to be back honestly,"
"It's a good thing I came along when I did. Those changelings were nothing to sneeze at," 'Starlight' said.
"That means we can head home. I'm plum famished after all this treasure hunting," Applejack said.
"Yeah! I got to plan a 'Succeeded in the Scavenger Hunt' party when we get back!" Pinkie said.
"Speaking of which, where is the Dragonball?" 'Trunks' asked.
"It's right here darling," Rarity said as she presented the seven-star ball. Trunks walked up and practically snatched the orb from Rarity's hands. Rarity huffed in response. "Well, that was certainly uncouth!"
'Trunks' and 'Starlight' menacingly chuckled which earned concerned looks from the others. "I'm sorry. It's just that after all the effort we put into acquiring this orb for our queen..." 'Trunks' began.
"...We never thought that you would just hand it to us personally," And 'Starlight' finished. Discord had an exclamation point appear over his head at their phrasing. But he was too slow to react as 'Starlight' flicked to his position and backhanded him of the airship. 'Trunks' fired a Ki blast at the elements, forcing them to evade, as panic erupted in the docking bay. The two dropped their disguises and teleported away.
Applejack was the first to recover. "Those no good tricksters bamboozled us!"
"B-but where are Trunks and Starlight!?" Rarity asked with fear in her tone.
Pinkie closed her eyes and focused on finding her friends. She then popped out of existence and popped back in with her friends in tow. She gently laid them down as Rarity and Applejack rushed to their side. "Somepony do something! Trunks' is hurt real bad!!!" Pinkie cried. Discord teleported back on the ship with an ice bag over his left eye.
"When I get my claw on them -- *OW* -- I'm afraid my magic can't simply restore him back to full strength thanks to his resistance to it. He'll have to settle for a low-level healing spell," He said as he frowned at Trunks wounded state. "I must say that you are quite durable though!" With a snap of his talon, Discords magic went to work. Starlight regained consciousness and Trunks had a soft yellow glow over his form.
Rarity took his hand and gently caressed it as Trunks tried to speak. "What is it darling?"
"They can-- They can m-mimic..." The simple task of speaking proved too much. Trunks blacked out from his injuries, leaving his friends confused on what to do next.

[Elite Changeling POV.]



Flying through the skyline, Chrysalis's elite warriors made their way back to the hive castle. "Our queen, we bring important news." They said telepathically.
"What is it my Elite?" Chrysalis answered.
"We have dealt a decisive blow against your enemies and attained the Dragonball in our possession!"
"Excellent work. Truly splendid! Soon we shall have the world groveling at our hooves. Return at once!"
"By your will, we obey!"

	
		episode 10: Nice to punch you! (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
This one is now edited for your viewing pleasure.[image: :twilightsmile:]



[Abroad The Lighting Flash.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Q1bYES99fAQ
Spike sat on the front of the ship's bow contemplating his mission while he idly gazes at the Banshou Fan. The ride to Saddle Arabia was going smoothly. Tien was below the deck. The basement has a built in sparring room, and he thought it would be best to hone his skills. Yamcha was on the left side of the ship. He had a fond expression on his face as he watched the scenery while leaning over the railing. Ember decided to retire to their quarters for some alone time. Although, she made a point to tell Spike that her alone time can mingle with his if he so chooses. The young drake gained a new color tone after that. All was quiet during their journey save for a certain Namekian.
*Grunt* "How much longer does she intend to stare at them?" Piccolo said internally. He had taken a meditative posture to occupy his mind during the voyage. However, a bright pink alicorn filly was currently resting on top of his shoulder guards. She was wearing a simple blue dress with frills around her sleeves. She gazed upon Piccolo's antenna with a great fascination as they twitch very subtly. Flurry's natural until she finally went to poke one of them. With a tentative touch, she watched as the antenna bobbed up and down before stopping. She let out a cute giggle and poked at the antenna again. 
*Poke* *Poke* *Poke*
Each time the young princess poked the strange appendage, they respond with an erratic movement that Flurry Heart found amusing. Piccolo felt aggravation slowly creeping in. The little princess was relentless. He hadn't dealt with a child since the first time he took Gohan for his training against the Saiyans. Piccolo was debating just going below deck when the poking finally stopped. But before he could let out a sigh of relief, he felt a sharp tug on both of his antenna. This action caused him to wince and crack open his eyes to find Flurry Heart pulling at them. Flurry noticed Piccolo's stare and gazed back at him with an innocent expression. Spike could feel the growing tension from his position. But, thankfully, there was no cause for alarm. Flurry Heart smiled at the attention Piccolo was giving her and resumed her ministration at his expense.
It still baffled the young Drakes mind that Flurry Heart snuck aboard the Lightning Flash airship. He saw how Flurry was initially curious of the newcomers during their meeting. But none of them compared to the Namekian. Spike could only assume that Flurry slipped under Piccolo's cape when everyone was heading to the ships. Ember was the only one to notice the odd lump clinging to Piccolo's back. The only thing that matched Flurry's squeal of jubilation was the shocked expressions everyone that found her. But, the ship was already far from Canterlot to turn around. Now the crystal princess was coming along for the ride whether anyone liked it or not.
"I hope Cadence and Shining Armor isn't freaking out too badly," Spike said, about their reaction to their missing foal.

[Canterlot - Shortly after the airships departure.]


"Do you think the girls will be alright? This adventure marks the first time they are leaving Equestria's continent," Cadence said.
"Of course they will. Goku and his friends are capable warriors," Shining Armor said.
"The real issue will be drawing out Chrysalis to secure the Dragonballs she's stolen!" Celestia said.
"She cannot hide indefinitely. She will have to reveal herself once our friends return successfully," Luna said before a frown made its way on her muzzle. "Speaking of Goku's compatriots, where has the prince fled too?"
Celestia closes her eyes in concentration before answering. "He appears to be in the Everfree Forest. Sometimes I cannot fantom the thought process of a Saiyan. Why go somewhere that is timing with danger?"
"Truth be told. I'm more worried for the wildlife than I am for Vegeta," Cadence said.
"I wonder what Bulma ever sees in the guy?" Shining Armor asked.
"Their love is somewhat of a mystery even to me. But I can feel that there is a spark or at the very least an attraction between them. It was enough for Trunks to be born,"
"I still can't believe we met the future version of him," 
"It is quite the situation they brought to our doorsteps. I'm eager to hear the full story," Celestia said.
"In the meantime, let's schedule a play date with Bulma and Baby Trunks. It'll be fun, won't it sweetie," Cadence said in a giddy tone.
"..."
"Sweetie?" 
The absence of a response from the youngest alicorn in existence caused everyone to stop dead in their tracks. They whipped their heads behind them, expecting to find Flurry, only to stare into space. Cadence felt a rising panic overtaking her. She frantically looked around the hall for any sign of her daughter. When she looked at every possible angle, she turned to her husband who was equal parts nervous over the situation.
"Shining-- Where is our filly?" She asked. The look in the alicorn of love eyes displayed worry, fear and above all; fury. Any unfortunate soul to cross her path would bear the full brunt of the Goddess of Love rage.
Shining Armor responded with the only intelligent thought he could muster at that moment. "Uh..." 

[Back aboard the Lightning Flash.]



"I better send them a letter just in case," Spike said. He quickly wrote the letter and sent it to his dragon fire. The response was instantaneous. Cadence wrote in lengthy detail that perfectly conveyed her feelings. Spike was genuinely concerned at what he read as the letter continued. It slowly devolved from praising Faust that her baby was safe to her holding him personally responsible for Flurry Heart's well-being. Spike got a follow-up letter from Celestia who simply gave her best wishes and to watch over niece. After writing back to both of them, Spike got up from his seat and decided to walk around for a bit. His eyes landed on Yamcha who was still enjoying the scenery.
Yamcha noticed his approach and waved at him. "Hey. What's up Dragon man,"
"Actually. The correct term would be Drake, but I'm doing good," Spike said.
"Hehe, well, I was just reminiscing a little bit,"
"About what?"
"This mission we're on is just like all the times Goku, Bulma, Puar, Oolong, and I searched for the Dragonballs. In fact, the desert was where we had most of our adventures. It's how we all met,"
"Bulma went on adventures with you and Goku?" He asked as Yamcha nodded. "Who is Puar and Oolong?"
"Another pair of old friends. Puar is a Blue and light-gray cat that floats. And Oolong is a short pig man. Both of them went to the same shapeshifting school,"
"Wait, as in, a literal pig that walks around like a man?" The skepticism was so thick that even Yamcha caught onto it.
"Is it any different than what you've seen so far?"
"Huh, guess not. Wait! Can they shapeshift? How?"
"I don't know. I never got the specifics. Anyway, we were all pretty young back then. Barely even adults at that point, and we all wanted the Dragonballs for wishes,"
"What did you want to wish for?"
"Um... A girlfriend," He replied meekly.
"Oh, uh, and how did that work work out?"
Yamcha straightened up and put on a cheeky smile. "Well, I got my wish in the form of Bulma. She's an old flame of mine,"
"Isn't she with Vegeta right now? Don't they have a foal together?"
Yamcha instantly deflated at the reminder. "Yeah, That's right..." He bounced back just as quickly. "But, hey, I am Goku's longest running rival. I was there way before Piccolo, Krillin, Tien, and Vegeta showed up!"
In response to this new information, Spike just stared blankly at Yamcha. 'Even as a hatchling, I bet Goku had no trouble handling you,' He thought. "Well, Ima go check on the other's," Spike hurried to the opposite side of the ship; leaving Yamcha to his delusions. However, Spike was curious about the rivalries his mentor experienced. He quickly made his way over to Piccolo and Flurry Heart. The latter of the two currently piggybacking around the Namekian's neck while she continued to pull at his antenna's. Every few moments or so Spike could see Piccolo's mouth twitch in a grimace.
"You two seem to be having fun," Flurry Heart squealed in delight when her cousin arrived.
"Yeah, I'm great with kids. I'm a fully certified babysitter," Piccolo said sarcastically. He opened his eyes and locked onto Spike's gaze. Spike felt a deep sense of foreboding wash over him. The longer he looked into Piccolo's eyes, the more it felt like the Namekian was sizing him up. The barest hint of sweat began to fall from the Young Drake.
'This guy was one of Goku's fiercest rivals! What do I say? How do I approach someone like this?'
'You should just be yourself Emerald flame. I doubt warriors such as him care about formalities,' Ember spoke through their bond.
'Right, right. Thanks, Azural,'
"So are you going to stand there all day or are you going to keep staring into my eyes?" Piccolo asked with a tone of annoyance.
"Sorry, I was just wondering how you and Goku were rivals?" Spike asked.
"Hmph. That's going back ways. But if you promise to take your little friend off my antenna then I'll be happy to fill you in," Flurry Heart titled her head cutely to the side in confusion.
"Deal!"
"It started with my father, the Evil King Piccolo. He--"
"Your father was a king? Your dad was Evil!? Does that make you a prince?"
"...Yes, my father was a king. Yes, he was evil. And No, I am not a Prince. My dad became King when he overthrew the world government--"
"Your father conquered the world!?!" Piccolo said nothing at the young Drakes outburst. Instead, he chooses to glare at Spike who in turn smiled sheepishly. "Sorry, I'll be quiet now,"
"Anyway, my father committed many terrible crimes during his reign of tyranny. One of which was killing several of Goku's friends. Naturally, Goku took some offense to that and challenged my father. He wound up being defeated by Goku. But not before he spat out an egg during his final moments. He instilled into that all of hatred and malice so that the child inside will exact his vengeance upon the world. I'm pretty sure you can put two and two together,"
Spike was silent for a time as he answered cautiously. "So he wanted you to rule the world and get revenge against Goku," Piccolo merely nodded. "But you don't seem like you're full of hate and malice,"
Piccolo scoffs at that. "I suppose Goku and Gohan are to blame for that regard. In the beginning, I wanted nothing more than to kill him for what he's done to my father and I almost succeeded. It was back in the 23rd World Martial Arts Tournament. Goku and I were facing off in the finals. Both of us kept exchanging blows. I pulled out every trick I could think of to crush him. But, as you know, Goku is annoyingly stubborn. He managed to defeat me even as I dealt him a mortal wound, and became the champion,"
"Then what happened?"
"When Kami tried to kill me, Goku intervened. He gave me a senzu bean even though I sought to kill him," Piccolo chuckles at Spike's awed expression. He noticed that even Flurry Heart was paying close attention. "He had several reasons as to why though. The first reason is that Kami and I were once a single being. If I were to die that day, then Kami would soon follow,"
"But how did--"
"--Let's just say that Kami had to purge himself of his inner darkness to become the guardian of the Earth. Of course, his biggest reason was that Goku wanted a rival to push himself. And I just happened to fit the bill," Piccolo smirked as he continued. "No matter who Goku faced, he always assumed the best of them,"
"That sure sounds like my mentor. But what about the time you and Goku fought Raditz?"
Piccolo had nodded before his smirk fell into a frown. "Goku's faith in others hasn't always been accurate. There were people that Goku fought that was rotten to the core. Raditz is an excellent example of that. One phony plea for mercy earned Goku some broken ribs. I'm sure he told you how that fight ended, right?" Spike nods in response. "It's funny. That was the moment I began to look at the fool differently. Goku sacrificed his life without hesitation. How could I hate someone with that much honor?"
"And you two are friends now right?" 
"I wouldn't go that far, kid. Anyway, stories time is over. Why don't you go bug, Tien? I need to focus on my meditating," Piccolo closed his eyes again as Spike made his way to Tien. But not before Flurry Heart gave the Namekian a hug and flew after the young Drake. The barest hint of a smile graced Piccolo's lips while no one was looking.

[Below the deck.]



Spike and Flurry Heart made their way to the sparring room. Ember bumped into them along the way. And she decided to tag along. "So you're going to talk with the three-eyed one next?" Ember asked.
"Yeah, it's pretty great hearing these stories. I wonder how Tien's will go?" Spike pondered.
"Hopefully, I can get some excitement while on this voyage. This trip is turning out to be painfully droll," 
The two dragons and pony step inside to an unusual sight. Bodies of the crew members littered the floor. Various groans echoed through the room. At first glance, it looked like a tornado tore everything asunder. The new occupants turned their attention to the man in the white shirt and green Gi pants. Tien stood in the center of a square platform. His expression was unreadable as he stared down three opponents. Each of them was earth ponies dressed in protective sparring gear. Not that it would matter since Tien had already gone through what Spike summed up to be 20 combatants.
"Alright you three, prepare yourselves!" Tien fiercely said. 
In a blink of an eye, Tien rushed over and kneed the pony on the far left right in the torso. Despite the padding softening the blow, the equine found himself launched into the far off wall. Moving just as quickly, Tien thrust his palm at the pony standing to his left. The strike connected and, once again, sent his opponent out of bounds. The last horse worked up the nerve to attack Tien while he appeared to be vulnerable. He threw out a straight jab at Tien's head. But the three-eyed man swiftly dodges to his right, allowing his assailant to stumble past him. Tien stuck out his foot and made the pony trip. He followed it up with a chop to the back of the neck that brought his foe down to the ground with a hard thud. Tien turns his attention away from the unconscious pony on the field to the new arrivals.
"Nice to see you all. I hope you're enjoying the show, "
"Whoa! That was incredible!" Spike said with a gleam in his eyes. Flurry Heart giggles at his exuberance while Ember shook her head.
"I could hardly call beating a batch of weaklings impressive. Perhaps you would like a greater challenge?" Ember goaded.
"Maybe I would..." Tien said as he sized up the Drakina. However, his eyes fell on Spike. He instantly noticed the Kame Sein-Ryu training Gi and deduced he was Goku's student. Now that he thought about it, that filly back at the meeting was also wearing Goku's Gi. "Hey, you. Spike right? Step on to the platform,"
Spike looked confused but obeyed Tien's request. "Actually. I wanted to hear about your rivalry with Goku,"
"Is that so? Well, how about this; you beat me in a sparring match, and I'll tell all about it,"
"Sounds fair. I could use some exercise,"
"The rules are simple. We fight until one of us knock out of bounds or surrenders. No Ki blasts or flying since we're on a ship and in an enclosed space. Understood?"
"Got it,"
Before the two fighters could take a stance, Piccolo's voice called out. "How about we make this more interesting," He said as he steps onto the platform. "Let's make this a two on two match up. Tien and I versus you and your wife. I want to gauge both of your power,"
Ember shrugs and joins Spike's side. "I think you will find the two more than capable," She said as the two dragons took their stances. Tien and Piccolo noted how Spike had a pose reminiscent of Goku's fighting style. Left arm tucked close to his hip with a clenched fist. His legs spread out and slightly bent while his right hovered six inches from his head with two of his claws bent. 
Ember's stance was far more unique. Her right arm was bent over her head with an open palm while her left was close to her lower torso. She slanted her body sideways as she held a look of determination. The two fighter's from quickly deduced that whatever fighting style Ember employed fit her very well.





"Hmph. Taking this seriously huh? I like that," Piccolo said as he took his stance followed by Tien. Flurry Heart flew in the middle of the four fighter's holding a small gong much to their confusion. She held it up to her horn and fires a small burst of magic into it. The sound rang out, and the fighters began their match.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gLMYRWSjv0o
Spike went for Tien while Ember squared off against Piccolo. Tien throws out his left forearm that Spike meets with his right forearm. The two push against each other before Tien aims his knee for Spike's stomach. But Spike catches it with his free claw. He then breaks away from Tien to deliver a spinning back hand. But Tien ducks and grabs hold of the young Drakes arm. He then proceeds to hurl Spike toward the edge of the platform. However, corrects himself in the air and lands on his claws. He counters by sending a mule kick as Tien approached. The bald man manages to block, but the force pushes him back the center. Spike smirks as he landed back in his original position. 
"Back to square one, huh?"
"Don't get cocky kid," Tien chided.
"It's not brash if you can back it up!" Spike replied as he lunged at the man.
Meanwhile, Ember was on the defensive as Piccolo rained down a flurry of punches. Despite the pressure, she stayed rooted in her position, blocking or deflecting every blow that came her way. Piccolo switched tactics and launched a round house kick aimed for Ember's head. Ember saw this, dips under his limb, and used her tail to sweep his leg. Piccolo caught himself, rotates his body and scores a hit to Ember's midsection. The Drakina skids across the platform before coming to a stop. She looks back to her opponent only to find Piccolo's heel come crashing down at her. Ember put up her guard and was able to block in time. Piccolo backs off and does something unexpected. His arm stretches from his body and wraps Ember who gasps in shock.
"Something the matter? You're looking a little tied up at the moment," Piccolo snarked. Ember growls in response and struggles to get free. Piccolo lifts her into the and slowly walks to the edge of the platform.
Spike notices this and calls out to her. "Ember!" But before he could make a move to help her, Tien blocks his path.
"I'd be more concerned about yourself if I was you. Four Witches Technique!" He called out as he thrusts his arms out. 
Tien began screaming as two lumps grew out of his deltoids. The pieces morph into another set of weapons that burst from his back. Spike stares in awe at this technique. But before he could comment on it, Tien charged him. Spike was now on the defensive as he tried to block Tien assault. But the three eyed man attacked with double the striking power. Slowly but surely, Spike was being pushed back to the opposite end of the area. Blow after blow peppered the young Drake with some of the strikes landing past his guard. Spike glances toward Ember who was now dangling outside the platform. However, Spike got the rhythm of Tien attacks and went to counter. 
Using his tail, the Young Drake binds Tien's wrists. Tien's eyes slammed open in shock as Spike launches devastating haymaker to Tien's chin. Thus, disorienting him. From there, Spike pivots on his heel and toss his opponent. Tien was now on a collision course with the two fighters. Things were looking grim for the young Dragon Lord. Ember struggled fruitlessly against Piccolo's grasp. She grunts and squirms, trying everything she could to escape, but to no avail. She glares down at Piccolo who wore an amused smirk.
"If you are going to drop me then drop me!" Ember grunted out.
"Hmm, feisty. But a smart warrior doesn't let arrogance blind them. Perhaps the next time around, you'll learn to read the situation a bit better," Ember was about to retort when she noticed Spike's opponent fast on the approach causing her eyes to widen in surprise. Piccolo caught this and wiped around. Reacting on pure instinct, Piccolo flickers out of the way as Tien sails past him. However, the moment he reappeared, Spike stuck. He shoulder tackled Piccolo right off of the platform. Unfortunately, Ember went along with him. All three fighters were now outside the platform. Spike ran to the edge and began to cheer once he saw that both Tien and Piccolo were out of bounds.
"Alright! We won Ember! Isn't that great!" Spike said. However, when he glances toward Ember, he realizes that she fell out of bounds as well. The dragoness in question sent Spike a flat look as she rested her head on her palm while tapping against Piccolo's arm with her claw. Spike smiled sheepishly in response. "Huh, uh, sorry Azural..."
The Dragon Lord rolls her eyes as Piccolo releases her. Tien slowly returns to a standing position while his extra arms fade away. "I suppose it was a necessary sacrifice to claim victory. However--" Ember walked up to Spike and wraps her arms around his neck. Spike blushed and went a kiss, but Ember had other ideas. She quickly pulled away and placed Spike in a headlock. "--It is not something that will require a repeat performance!" She hissed.
"I-I got it! It won't - *HACK* - happen again..."
"I thought the rules were no flying Tien," Piccolo said.
Tien frowns at the jab at him and mutters under his breath. He turns to Spike who was still struggling to breathe under his mate grip. "That was an excellent move, kid. I was completely off guard. So, what do you want to know?"
Ember finally relents and lets Spike go. He straightened up his posture and went to speak. But someone else cut him off. "Hey, guys. What's going on in here?" Yamcha asked as he surveyed the room. The crew members were beginning to come too after their match with Tien.
"Oh, we just finished having a sparring match. Ember and I won, so Tien was about to talk about his fight with Goku," Spike answered.
"Really. Aw, man. I should have come a little earlier,"
"Don't fret so much. In fact, there is one more fighting looking for a few rounds," Ember said as she gestured toward Flurry Heart. The filly in question hovered in the air with a determined expression as she took a stance. Yamcha thought it was adorable.
"Hehe, alright little princess. I'll take you on," Yamcha said as he steps into the platform. 
Spike looks on with concern as he leans into Ember and whispers. "Are you nuts? Cadence is going to kill me!!!"
"Relax, it will be good,"
"The rules are simple; you fight until there's a ring out or if you surrender. No flying or Ki blasts," Tien said. Flurry landed on the ground after she heard the no flying rule.
'Alright, all I have to do is just pick her up and gently place her out of bounds,' Yamcha nodded in acknowledgment. Flurry Heart does the same. The crew members from earlier stayed and formed an audience. There were a few murmurs of concern about letting a filly fight a grown man, but everyone figured that Yamcha would not hurt her.
"Fighters ready? Begin!" Tien said.
"Get ready for my invincible tickle attack!" Yamcha called out. He was poised to pounce as he ran over to the crystal princess. Although, his body came to a halt as his movements became stiff. Yamcha soon discovered a golden aura encasing his entire form. Flurry Heart giggled as she lifts him with the greatest of ease before slamming him down hard against the floor. Yamcha grunted in pain as Flurry Heart repeated the process over and over again. "Hey! I thought you said no powers!"
"Correction; the rules were no flying or Ki blast. No such stipulation barred the use of magic," Ember stated with a sinister grin. Flurry Heart continued to giggle while she manipulated Yamcha's body into various poses. 
"HELP!!!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_tL3dOJ5GA0&t=192s
"I'm sorry. This fight is far too entertaining," Tien commented. "Now then, My greatest fight with Goku was back when we were teenagers. At the time, my best friend Chaoztsu and I studied under the school of the hermit crane. Master Roshi and Master Crane were bitter rivals. They constantly fought for superiority, but Master Roshi would always prevail. However, my rivalry with Goku ran a little deeper,"
"How so?" Spike asked.
"At the time, I hated Goku because he defeated General Tsao; Master Crane's brother. I idolized him. I thought he was the greatest man alive. No one on Earth could touch. But then Goku came along. Master Crane informed that Goku fought and killed his brother,"
Piccolo and Ember furrowed a brow. Whereas, Spike could not believe what he was hearing. "That's a lie! Goku doesn't kill anyone!"
Tien held up his hand in a calming gesture. "I know, or at least I learned after our fight. However, I was young and stubborn. I wanted not only to crush Goku but prove that my fighting style was the best. What better stage than the Twenty Second World Martial Arts Tournament. I was relentless. I blew past every foe I came up against just to face the Turtle hermit students. I even went as far as to maim everyone that held the tiniest connection to them. Heck, I broke Yamcha's leg after it was evident I won the match,"
"Thanks for that jerk - Aah!" Yamcha hollered as Flurry made him pull his nose.
"Hmph. Did your "rivalry" with Goku carry over when I came along?" Piccolo asked with a disinterested tone.
"Surpassing Goku will always be my primary goal as a martial artist. But my hatred for Goku ended when I learned that General Tsao was an assassin for the Red Ribbon Army. It turns out that my master was just using as an instrument of his revenge, and General Tsao was still alive. The experience changed him. I decided that being a killer was not the man I wanted to become. And I renounce the school of the crane on that same day,"
"Then what happened?" Spike asked excitedly.
"I decided to have a real match with Goku during the finals. We went blow for blow in a pure martial art spectacle. We were so even that I had to resort to destroying the to force a ring out. However, Goku surprised us all. Now keep in mind that when he was younger, Goku could not fly and we did not know he was an alien. Plus, he was about the same height as Flurry Heart over there. After I had destroyed the ring, Goku leaped five hundred feet into the air,"
"But if the ring was destroyed then where was he going to land safely?" Ember asked.
"That's what I thought as well. But Goku isn't one for giving up. He used a Kamehameha wave to propel himself right into me. He knocked me out cold with that stunt. From what the officials told me, we were both still in the air, and the match could only end in a ring out at that point,"
"That means Goku won once you two landed!" Spike exclaimed. Tien merely chuckled at this.
"Sadly for Goku, luck was on my side. Right when we neared the ground, a bus came out of nowhere. Goku slammed right into it, thus, causing him to ricochet into the ground before. It was the first unusual victory in tournament history,"
"Oh, Drake. I bet that must of sucked," Spike said.
"Don't worry, Goku took his loss with dignity despite how I may have felt about it. Then he went on to win the Twenty third tournament against Piccolo," Tien shot a knowing smile at the Namekian who in turn scoffs at him.
"It sounds like all of you were once bitter enemies until you fought Goku and then became friends. Your customs on Earth are very different, but in a right way," Ember concluded.
"Sometimes disputes cannot be settled with mere words. It is only during the heat of battle can warriors understand each other," Piccolo said sagely.
"I GIVE UP! I SURRENDER! PLEASE GET HER AWAY FROM ME!!!" Yamcha cried out. Everyone turned to see Flurry Heart making two peace sign as she stood on top of the mangled form of Yamcha. His legs resembled pretzels, and his arms laid sprawled out. The crowd cheered for the young princess as Tien came up to her.
"The winner is Princess Flurry Heart!" He said, eliciting another giggle from the filly.
"I told you it would be good," Ember said to Spike.
"You're too cruel sometimes," Spike replied.
"NOW ARRIVING IN SADDLE ARABIA. DOCKING IN TWENTY MINUTES!" The captain announced.
"It's time to get serious everyone. We have a mission to complete," Piccolo said as he went to the upper deck. Flurry Heart quickly followed after him and sat on his shoulder guards.
"Up we go buddy," Tien said as he hoisted Yamcha's broken body over his shoulders.
"She's a monster disguised as a cute pony..." Yamcha muttered in a daze.
Spike slaps his face in preparation while Ember brings out the Blood Stone specter. "You ready for this Azural Flame?"
"As if you need to ask Emerald Fire," With their banter complete, Spike and Ember joined the group.

	
		episode 11: Beating the Heat! (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
Oh my Gosh, it's done. Thanks for being so patient guys. I promise the next one won't take a damn month to come out.



[Saddle Arabia - Docking Bay.]



The Lightning Flash slowly made its way into the docking area. From the deck of the ship, our heroes got a full view of the landscape. Soft, warm, shifting sand was all that greeted. A vast ocean of the sedimentary mineral stretched as far as the eyes could perceive. Yamcha holds out both of his arms and closes his eyes. A smirk appeared on his face as he inhaled the desert air.
"There is nothing like the smell of desert air to make a guy feel at home," Yamcha said as a wave of nostalgia hit him. "And just check this place out. There aren't too many of these kingdoms back home,"




(Best example I could find. Please ignore the beams.)



"Let's keep our eyes on the prize. We are not here for sightseeing," Ember replied hotly.
"I agree. The Dragonball is somewhere in the district. However, I am sensing a lot of interference," Piccolo said.
"Huh? What do you mean?" Spike asked.
"I'm not certain. Something feels out of place here. Almost as if this country is lacking something important," Piccolo said.
Spike was about to ask for more detail, but then Flurry Heart flew by them. She looked at the view with a childlike curiosity. Spike also noticed that Flurry was sweating more than she should. "Hey, Flurry. You ok?" The young alicorn merely smiles and nods. Spike still looked worried and decided to keep an eye on her.
"Time to get moving," Piccolo said.
"Hang on. We can't let anyone see Flurry Heart. An alicorn princess will draw too much attention to us," Spike pointed out.
"Then what do you suggest we do?" Tien asked.
"I have an idea. Come here little one," Piccolo said as Flurry stood before him. He took two fingers and produced a small orb of light. He pointed his fingertips at the young princess and enveloped her in a glow. Moments later, Flurry Hearts entire outfit morphed into that of Piccolos. However, the long white cape completely covered her wings. "There. The top is made out of foam so as not to put any strain on her. Everyone will just assume her she's a unicorn now," Flurry Heart looked over her new attire with keen interest. She fluttered her wings and was happy to find out that they had plenty of breathing room without being noticeable. Flurry Heart decided to show her gratitude by smile at the Namekian before mimicking his trademark stone face expression.
"First Gohan and now Flurry Heart. It seems that kids are just drawn to you, huh Piccolo?" Yamcha stated.
"That is impressive. Is there anything Ki energy can't do?" Ember asked.
"Actually. I was using magic just now," Piccolo corrected much to Ember's confusion. "Now we can move on,"
As our heroes begin their mission, a single figure lurking in the background watches the new arrivals leave the area. The being was a mare of Saddle Arabian origin. She wore a sleeveless blue shirt with dark gray pants. A head wrap concealed her face from the populace. She turned around and made her way into the city ahead. She ducked behind a building and found a sewage entrance. She removes the cover and drops down inside. The passageway was just what one would expect; dark, dank, and permeating with the foulest scent known to any race on the planet.
"Whoever thought to utilize the sewers for our operations should be fed to the land snakes," The mare grumbled. She made her way through the various corridors until she reached a dead-end. Walking up to the wall, she places her on a crack. The mare applies pressure and the crack sinks into the wall. Several locking mechanisms go off until the entire wall opens up. Behind it lies a hidden room with a few occupants. They all turned toward the door as she entered.
"What brings you here?"
"I got some information for the boss,"
"Well, Tidbit. Please share with the rest of the class," One of the other's in the room joked.
"Sorry, bosses ears only. All you need to know is that it will put us on top,"
There was a moment of silence as a stallion came up to Tidbit with a crystal in hand. She took the glass while everyone left the room. She threw the gem onto the floor where it began to emit a soft glow. A few seconds, an image appears from the gem. It displayed a Griffin with an eye patch, idly analyzing a single bit, and sitting at a table with a goblet on it. 
"What is it? You know I don't like my downtime interrupted," The Griffin's voice was posh and carried a bored tone.
"I'm sorry sir Gol Break, but I think you should know about this,"
"Get on with it. The last operation was such a bother,"
"Some new arrivals enter Saddle Arabia not too long ago and-"
"And you brought this to my attention because..."
Tidbit had to resist the urge to roll her eyes. "Because they are unlike any species I've ever seen! Two hairless apes and a green walking slug that can perform magic!"
This revelation peeked Gol Break's interest. "Two apes and a slug? That does sound mildly interesting, but if that's is all there is to them then I fail to see any importance to this call," He said with disinterest as he drank from the goblet.
"Here's where it gets better, sir: they have an alicorn princess with them. A filly to be more accurate," The spit-take Gol Break unleashed was of epic proportions. 
"An alicorn you say? Hmm... That is great news - most excellent indeed - even better than acquiring the Aquamarine. Relations between Equestria and Saddle Arabia will collapse should anything happen to our esteemed princess,"
"What do you want us to do sir?"
"Isn't that obvious? Gather the desert raiders and capture the princess. The sultan will pay a hefty price for her safe return. Along with submitting to my demands for the restitution of the Aquamarine crystal! I expect to see that filly in my headquarters before the day is out!" With that said, the image projecting from the gemstone cut off. Tidbit retrieved the gem and walked outside to relay their new orders.

[Streets of Saddle Arabia]



Piccolo calmly leads his party as best he could given his current circumstances. From the moment our heroes left the docking area, they have been receiving dubious looks from the native citizens. With him being more eye-catching than even Tien's appearance, he was victim to most of the gawking. His sensitive Namekian hearing consistently burned from all the hushed whispers whenever they passed by a group of pedestrians.
"Look at those strangers,"
"Are they from the western hemisphere?"
"I didn't know slugs could wear clothes,"
Piccolo grumbled through his teeth. "I don't see why it's such a big deal. Some of these equines are green just like me..."
"Yes, but nopony ever saw anything you or the others. At least they're not making a scene," Spike said. Piccolo huffs in response as he continued walking. Flurry Heart tugs on his cape to gain his attention. When Piccolo looked down, a bright smile was there to greet him, thus lifting his mood a bit.
"I think it's refreshing to have ponies wary of something other than us dragons," Ember jibed.
"So how much further Piccolo?" Yamcha asked.
"The Dragonball is close by now. It's just around this corner," Piccolo replied.
"Excuse me. Hold travelers. A moment of your time," Our heroes turned around to the voice calling them. They saw an elderly stallion approach them with a colt carrying a chest. 
"Can we help you, sir?" Tien asked.
"You most certainly can, my beautiful three-eyed hairless minotaur. You see, my grandson and couldn't help but notice that your group is lacking the appropriate provision for your time here in Saddle Arabia," The older stallion snapped his fingers, and the colt opened up the chest. Inside it was multiple bottles of water. "Low and behold: the finest, purest, drinkable vials of water you will ever find in this great country,"
"Um... what's so special about water?" Spike asked incredulously.
"Everything my dear reptilian friend. Just look at our selection..." He said as the colt held up the different bottles of water. "Here's Spring stream. Pine Lake. Raging waterfall--"
"These are just water in different containers," Ember pointed out with a raised eyebrow.
"Well, I like the sound of Pine Lake," Yamcha offered.
Everyone just stared blankly at him before Piccolo went to speak. "Listen, we appreciate the offer, but we'll have to decline. We don't plan on an extended stay. Besides, none of us have money in the first place. Good day," As the group made their leave, Tidbit followed close behind them. However, another merchant approached our heroes looking to sell his wares.
"Hey, how's it going? I see you bumped into Pane Mirror. He has a thing for fancy glass containers. But I know that doesn't tickle your fancy. What you and your group needs are this..." The merchant pony opens up his cloak to reveal several canteens. "These containers are best suited for all your needs. They even magically preserve your liquid, keeping it fresh and soothing. I'll give you a good price if you act now,"
Our heroes each had a mixed reaction to the pony in front of them. Yamcha seemed interested in what the merchant was selling. Tien coughed into his fist. Piccolo narrows his eyes in annoyance while Ember seemed indifferent about everything. Spike tilted his head in confusion at the apparent demand for water until his gaze fell on Flurry Heart. She was sporting flush cheeks and appeared to be exhausted. Concerned, he gently rubs her head, earning a soft smile from the filly, and walks up to the merchant pony.
"Hey, I'll take one canteen," Spike said as he pulled out a small bag of bits. The merchant pony took it eagerly and went about his business. Spike kneels in front of Flurry and offers her some water. "Here you go, Flurry. We got to keep you hydrated," Flurry Heart smiles back at the Drake and gulps down a mouthful of water.
"That might have been a bad call," Yamcha stated.
"Why is that?"
"Buying the canteen I mean. Now that everyone knows we have money to burn, we're liable to get swarmed. Desert communities like these are cut-off from the rest of the world. Resources are hard to acquire. So the local populace squeezes you out of whatever they can get. Which also makes this location easy picking bandits and such,"
"Speaking from experience there, Yamcha?" Tien questioned.
"Well, I wasn't the desert wolf bandit for my dashing good looks," Yamcha said as he wiggled his eyebrow at the group. Ember snorted flames from her nostrils in response. Yamcha gulped nervously before continuing. "A-anyway, we're just lucky that guy didn't try to roll us just now,"
"This place does seem to have an odd obsession with water. Being that this country is in the desert, you would think they would be more reserved about parting with it," Ember pointed out.
"That's a mystery for the representatives of this land. Our concern is the Dragonball. It shouldn't be too much further ahead," Piccolo said as their group began to move again. Nearby, Tidbit shuffled her through the crowd as she overheard her targets conversation.
"Dragonball? What the hay is that?"

[Some time later...]



"Unbelievable..." Piccolo groaned. Yamcha's prediction was right on the money as many ponies, civilians and merchant alike, surrounded our heroes trying to barter their items for monetary gain. Multiple hands were waving in their faces as the Saddle Arabians sought to gain their attention.
"Our here please!"
"A moment of your time!"
"I have the finest wares you will ever find in this country!"
"No, I do!"
"Emerald. Perhaps we should just char broil these miscreants. It would save us the hassle of dealing with them," Ember suggested through their bond.
"Azure, you know that will land us in hot water. Just bear with it a little longer," Spike replied.
Unbeknownst to the group, Tidbit took this opportunity to sneak closer. Under the guise of another merchant, the desert raider set her sights on Flurry Heart. She maneuvered behind the young alicorn. I got you now, you little payday," She whispered. Just before she could make the grab, Spike hoisted Flurry Heart up onto his shoulders. 
"Stay close Flurry. I don't know what Cadence will do to me if I lost you in this crowd," Spike said resulting in Tidbit to suck her teeth in frustration. Ember had all she could stand from the persistence of the merchant ponies. So she reared back and let out a roar. This action had the desired effect and sent everyone running.
"Aw, much better," She said, satisfied with herself.
"Very efficient," Tien complimented.
"The Dragonball is up ahead, but it looks like we're going to be dealing with another crowd," Piccolo stated. 
Our heroes continued until they stumbled upon a large gathering. Piccolo walked toward the mass of bodies. The crowd parted ways for him, too shocked by his appearance to do otherwise, and allowed him entry to the front. Ther others were, of course, confused as to why Piccolo went forth to this particular crowd. They followed him and discovered the reason. There, right in front of them, was the Two-star Dragonball. It was resting a pillow, surrounded by other items. The merchant was a pudgy stallion that was running the stand.
"Hello, hello to you my friends. I am Slippery Palms. Who would like to test their skills of observation and win a spectacular prize?"
"There's the Dragonball," Tien said as a pony from the crowd stepped up to Slippery. The pudgy stallion put a single bit on the table he had set up. He then took three cups and covered one over the bit while he set the other two cups next to it.
"The name of the game is known as Shells. All you have to do is find the bit under these three cups. Then you can have your selection of any of the prizes behind me. All I ask is that you offer something in return,"
"I offer my Grandma's topaz necklace. I want that gold scorpion trophy!" The pony.
"Oh boy. Here comes the first victim," Yamcha said.
"You're already counting the guy out?" Spike asked.
"These kinda games are designed so that the challenger will lose and get swindled," He explains as Slippery began moving the cups. He shifted the cups at a considerable speed that the layman would have trouble following. He stopped and gestured for the pony to pick where he hid the bit. Feeling confident, the challenger pointed at the cup on the right side of the middle one. Slippery lifted the cup on the left to show where the bit resided. The challenge was not expecting that outcome.
"But that's impossible! I never lost track of the cup!"
"Sorry, but rules are rules," The sly smirk on the pudgy stallion's face did not go unnoticed to our heroes.
"I see, this whole slots game is just a front to scam other's out of their valuables, but how did he move the bit?" Ember questioned.
"My guess is that he's got two more hidden bits on the table under each cups. That way, all he has to do is pick a different cup other than the victim selected," Yamcha shrugged. "It's a pretty typical game on Earth. One which I'm a master of at that. So sit back and relax while I make this the easiest catch ever!" Yamcha then boldly marched up to the Shell table. He reached into his Gi and pulled out a medallion with a wolf's paw print in the center.
"Oh. We seem to have one exotic entourage with us today. I take you want to try your luck?"
"Heh. There won't be any luck involve when I win that Dragonball from you," The other's groaned at Yamcha's slip.
"A Dragonball? You mean this golden orb?"
"Uh, yes, That is the name I'm going to give it when I - uh - win..."
'Nice save there buddy,' Tien groaned internally.
"...Very well. Step up to the plate!" The stallion started to spin the cups a little faster than before. But Yamcha was wise to Slippery's trick. It didn't matter which cup he picked because there is a ball under each cup. 
'You won't fool me. I'll expose you for the fraud that you are in front of everyone!' Slippery finally stop shifting the cups and gestured for Yamcha to chose. Yamcha instantly picked the middle cup. Slippery Palm chuckled and revealed the bit was under the first cup.
"Aw, another loss. Sorry son but them's the breaks," Slippery held out his hand as he waited for Yamcha to give him his medallion. Instead, Yamcha just smirked at him while twirling it in his hand. "Come on now son. You bet the jewelry and lost. This game only works if we both keep our word. It helps maintain the integrity,"
"That's funny considering you're a cheater!" Several gasps rang out from that proclamation. Yamcha quickly lifted all the cups to back his claim. "Aha! See that everyone? There were three balls instead of just one! Hahahaha... Huh?" Slippery gave Yamcha the blankest stare he could just as both of them stare at the table with only a single ball resting on top of it.
"If you are done making a fool out of yourself, please hand me My new medallion or should we get the guards involve?" Without another word, a stupefied Yamcha gave up his possession and, dejectedly, made his way back to our heroes.
"How...?" Was all the Yamcha was able to stutter out.
"Maybe you're not as good as you believed," Ember said with a shrug.
"Who else wishes to test their luck?" Slippery said.
Spike narrows his eyes and sent the pudgy pony a dubious look. "Let me try. Ember, can I borrow the Bloodstone specter?"
"Spike, the Specter is not something I can just gamble away at my leisure. If you lose other dragons will know and descend upon this country to take it back," Ember warned. Spike gently cradles her hand and smiles softly at her with pleading eyes. Ember huffs and turns away from him with slightly tinted cheeks. She gives him the specter carefully while Spike hand Flurry Heart to her.
"Trust me. That Dragonball is as good as ours," He said as he walks up to the table. "I would like a turn,"
"And what do you have to offer?" Slippery asked.
"This," He said as he presented the Specter. The stallion's eyes bulged out as he laid eyes on the gem resting a top the specter.
"Excellent. Let's have another go," Just like before; Slippery Palm shuffled the cups containing the bit. Spike leaned in with his hands on the table. His draconic eyes followed the cups by a significant intensity. The shuffling came to a stop, and the pudgy stallion eagerly awaits Spike's choice. Spike pointed to the first one on the left. Slippery smiled smugly at the Drake and lifted up the cup in the middle.
"So sorry my friend but I'll be taking that staff,"
"Hehe, check again,"
"Look son I-- What?!" Slippery looked down and saw that the cup he lifted was empty. He quickly picked up Spike's cup and felt real horror grip his being. The bit was there right where Spike choose. Slippery mouth mimicked that of a fish. "That's not-- How did?! What did you do?!?!"
Spike's grin could not have been any wider if he tried. "I didn't do anything expect to honor the integrity of the game and made the correct choice. I'll take that gold ball with the star on it now," Slippery Palm grumbled as he reluctantly gave Spike the Dragonball. Spike's grin somehow grew wider as he just stared at the Dragonball. He just stared at his prize for a while, admiring its beauty, as he rejoins the group. For the briefest of moments, the young Drakes eyes flash an amber color.
"Nice one Spike. How'd ya do it?" Yamcha asked.
"Oh, I just used my Ki to keep the bit in place. That's why I had my hands on the table. He must've had a unicorn somewhere close by to teleport the bit so that most customers would lose," 
"...Release..."
"Spike,"
The world began to fade out, leaving only the spectacular ball and Spike himself.
"Spike!"
Spike barely heard a voice calling out to him. "Yeah?" He responded without taking his eyes off of the Dragonball.
"There's something wrong with Flurry Heart!" Ember cried out.
"Oh, I'm sure she's fine--" Spike quickly shook out of his trance and looked towards Flurry Heart. The young filly laid in Ember's arms. She was breathing very heavily, and her cheeks were bright red. Spike slid across the ground and picked her up. "She got a high fever! She might be having a heat-stroke! We need to get to the nearest hospital now!!!"
"Excuse me. There's a hospital one mile northeastward from here," One of the citizens said. Spike took off into the air, ignoring the startled cries of those around him, and flew toward the hospital. Ember followed suit with Tien, Yamcha, and Piccolo as well. 
Tidbit mouth found the ground along with the rest of those watching. The mare shook herself out of stupor and ran away from the crowd. Once Tidbit found a quiet spot away from any eavesdroppers, Tidbit pulled out the transmitting gem from before. The gem projected an image. This time, however, there were figures instead of just one.
"We might have a problem,"

[General Hospital - Examination room.]


"WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU CAN'T HELP HER!?" Spike roared at the doctor. Flurry was laying down on the table. The young alicorn's symptoms remained unchanged from the time Spike got her to the hospital. It was easy enough to see a doctor right away once Spike revealed that she was an alicorn princess. This reveal, of course, leads to many questions by the staff, but Piccolo and the other's quickly quelled their desire for answers. Now Spike was doing all he can to avoid strangling the doctor cowering before him.
"L-like I said Mr dragon, sir, this is a general hospital. Any medication we have won't be enough to help an alicorn. You'll have to take her to see Sultan Shifting Sands. Please don't eat me," Spike threw his hands up in exasperation as he gingerly collected Flurry Heart and rejoined the others.
Spike groaned as he listened to Flurry Heart's whimpering. "I should've paid better attention..." He said ruefully.
Ember rested a comforting claw on his shoulders. "I think this caught us all off guard. But even alicorn foals hardly seem this fragile. What do you suppose caused this?"
"Flurry Heart lives in the Crystal Empire where it's typically cold. The Crystal Heart keeps the temperature moderate for everyone's safety,"
"So coming to a place that has no such control over the temperature wasn't the best thing for someone so used to cold environments," Piccolo summarized. Spike nodded in acknowledgment. "That doesn't matter now. We have to go and see the Sultan. We can't risk her condition deteriorating,"
"Wow, Piccolo. I didn't think you get so attached so fast. Did the adorable pony melt away at your warrior's heart?" Yamcha teased. But Piccolo shot him a glare that promised retribution should he continue his antics. "Um... Next stop Sultan's Palace.
"Smartest idea I've heard all day," Tien commented.

[Sultan's Palace - Main Entrance.]


The Sultan's home was a massive structure. From the air, our heroes could see that It towered over the smaller buildings. Multiple pillars with pointed domes stood proudly for all to see. A large finely crafted staircase leads directly to the main chamber where the Sultan no doubt resided. The walkways were brimming with the Sultan's royal guard. Patrols were carried out at regular intervals. Security was certainly not lacking for the royalty of this region.





"Security looks to be on high alert. Something must've happened here," Tien said.
"No kidding," Yamcha said.
"This situation might work for us. If we land right at the main stairway that should get the Sultan's attention," Ember said.
"Then let's do it. Flurry is getting worse," Spike said as he cradled the filly tighter. 
Our heroes soon landed on top of the stairway. Immediately upon touchdown, Saddle Arabian guards confronted them. Piccolo, Tien, and Yamcha formed a line between themselves and the defenders covering the stairs. Spike and Ember tensed up as more potential threats filled the airspace around them. Our heroes have been fully boxed in from all sides. Then, the large doors opened up. Two ponies descended the stairs. First was the stallion with a light brown coat and black mane. He was wearing a long green robe with a red slash that held gold pattern trimming. He also wore a red and gold headwear signifying his importance.
Beside him was a marshmallow white mare that wore a purple gown with a stylish red cape and slash. The mare also wore a large headdress that resembled a semi-cycle. Seven rubies ran across the upper portion of the headwear along with two sapphire gems. One in the center of the crown and one hold her cape in place. It was clear that these two were Sultan Shifting Sands and Snake Charmer. The two rulers kept a neutral look as they regard our heroes.




(They're the two ponies on the bottom right corner under Cadence.)



"When my guards reported strange flying beings approaching the palace grounds, I had thought them mad," Shifting Sands spoke with authority. "I can see that they were indeed correct. Your party is quite strange,"
"What is your business here?" Snake Charmer demanded. "Lying will not bold well for you, and if you are with the desert raiders then punishment will be shift,"
Ember scoffed at their tones and boldly took to the air. She stayed at eye level as she held out the Bloodstone Specter. The jewel on top of the specter glowed a bright red as she spoke. "I am Dragonlord Ember. I have come seeking an audience with the two of you. I have a friend that is in need of medical treatment!"
"An honor to meet you Dragonlord. However, surely you know that there are proper protocols for requesting an asylum with foreign royalties other than appearing on our doorstep unannounced," Snake Charmer said in an unamused tone. Spike chose this moment to fly beside his mate.
"Please, we need your help! I'm Spike Solarous of Equestria, and this is Princess Flurry Heart of the Crystal Empire. We were visiting when she fell ill with heat stroke, and only the doctors here can help her!"
Both the Saddle Arabian rulers eyes widened at that. "Did you say Princess Flurry Heart of the Empire and your Celestia adoptive son?" Snake Charmer asked to which Spike nodded. He showed the two rulers Flurry Heart, and despite her weakened condition, the crystal princess still managed a sweet smile. "Very well. Come with us," 
The two ruler turned around and went back up the stairs. Ember and Spike landed and followed after them. "Well, as far as first impressions go, I'd that was ok," Yamcha stated.

[Inside the Sultan's Palace.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B8jX1Uvevz4&t=12s
"Bring the royal physician to the throne room immediately! Tell him to bring the elixir," Shifting Sands said to his guards. The guards saluted and went on their way. 
The Dragons, along with the two Earthling, Namekian, and Equestrian stood within the throne room awaiting the doctor. All throne rooms seem to have the common theme of a long carpet stretching to the throne. Heavily depicted stain glass windows, and a ceiling ornament. The rulers of Aaddle Arabia carefully analyze the newcomer's to their kingdom. Tien and Yamcha admired the picture the windows display. The Dragonlord stood next to Spike who was holding Flurry Heart. The young Drakes eyes went from the filly to the doors of the throne room. Piccolo sat down in a meditative stance. However, his eyes would glance up at the ruler from time to time. The silence was palpable until the doors open.
"Sorry sorry for the delay your majesties. I had trouble finding the correct vial of elixir," The doctor said as he walked over to Flurry Heart. "This is not the first case of Equestrians falling ill from traveling here. Even royal sisters felt queasy the first time they visited. Here, drink this vial. It will cure her symptoms and help aculeate to the environment," Spike took the bottle and gently places against Flurry's muzzle she proceeds to drink it. Instantaneously, Flurry Heart's features perks up and she shoots out of Spike's arms and soars around the room with renewed vigor. 
"Alright! Thank you, doctor," Spike said happily.
"All part of the job. Now I must take my leave. Good everypony," With that said the doctor left the throne. The silence came back in full force before Shifting Sands stood up.
"Now that the young princess is feeling better. I would like to know why two Royals and four aliens are in my kingdom!?" The Earthlings and the Namekian raised an eyebrow at that. 
"Don't appear so shocked. We met Son Goku at the Gala and attended the first E.A.T tournament. It's easy to tell that you all came from his planet," Snake Charmer said with a smirk.
"Be that as it may, we're not obligated to tell you why we are here. Your help is appreciated, and this is goodbye," Piccolo said as he stood up and made for the door. Flurry Heart took her spot back on his shoulder guards. The Royals look affronted by the rude remark. Tien and Yamcha exchange nervous glances at each other. Spike facepalmed while Ember smiled at the scene.
Shifting Sands snapped his fingers, and the doors burst open with Saddle Arabian guards filling the throne. They took an offensive stance, barring our heroes exit. "As rulers of Saddle Arabia, it is our duty to know all the happens within our kingdom. It is as my husband said, we simply cannot ignore why such prominent figures appeared in our nation without our knowledge," Snake Charmer stated.
"Whoa, easy there. No need for the guards. Our friend Piccolo was just kidding around," Yamcha chuckled sheepishly.
"We did not come here to cause any hardship. It was just supposed to be a quick visit, and then we would've left. We had to get here for obvious reasons," Tien said as he gestured to Flurry Heart.
"And what is it you came here for that warranted such secrecy?" Shifting Sands asked. Although, his tone suggested that his patience had run out.
Spike sighed and reluctantly showed the One-star Dragonball. "We came here as part of a friendship mission with our friends from Earth. This orb is called a Dragonball, and it's essential to my mentor's world," He elaborated and hoped he did not have to go into further detail. The two rulers spoke in private before they turned back to the Z fighters.
"I can tell there is more to your story than you're letting on," Shifting Sands said while Spike flinched. "However, My wife and I are willing to let that slide provided you help us as we have helped you,"
"Fair enough. What do you need?" Piccolo asked.
"We've had trouble with a group of bandits called the desert raiders. They prove themselves quite the nuisance in recent weeks by raiding our supplies and harassing our ships. However, their latest caper has left us in dire straits,"
"They have stolen the Aquamarine. A mystical gemstone Princess Celestia gave to us as a sign of peace," Snake Charmer said.
"Hey, I remember that. The jewel is supposed to summon water via rain cloud. You wouldn't even need a pegasus," Spike said.
"Indeed, so you can tell how important such an artifact is for those who live in the desert. The leader, Gol Beak, wants to rule Saddle Arabia himself and he will not return the gemstone until we step down,"
"Then all we have to do is find him and get the gemstone back. Simple enough," Yamcha said.
"We know that they have an outpost southeast of the kingdom. However, we are unable to pinpoint it. Every time we get close, Gol Beak forces drive us away," Snake Charmer said.
"How were they able to steal this gemstone in the first place? If it is so important why wasn't better defended?" Ember asked.
"Could it be possible that you have a spy in your midst?" Tien suggested. But before they could respond, the sound of clapping rang out. The group turns around to see a Griffin casually walking by the guards.
"GOL BEAK!!!" Shifting Sands and Snake Charmer said in alarm.
"The one and only. Greetings everypony and, uh, every-being. I am the illustrious leader of the Desert Raiders,"
"You have a lot of gall revealing yourself to us in this manner. But it makes things much easier for us. Guards seize him!" Snake Charmer ordered. However, none of the guards made a move against him. In fact, all of them had their weapons trained on our heroes. 
"What is the meaning of this!?" Shifting Sands screeched.
"Oh, come now. It is not that hard to figure out that I have some of your guards on my payroll. You see, like me, they want a change in management. Don't worry though; this is not a hostile takeover. I'd much prefer the two of you surrender the kingdom to me 'willingly' instead of by force,"
"Then why are you here?" Tien demanded. Gol Beak spares him a glance.
"I am here for two things. The first is to see the newcomers to this exceptional nation. And so far I'm unimpressed. The next is to escort the cute little alicorn princess to my desert compound. We have all the provision to make her feel safe and comfortable,"
Spike barred his fangs and took an aggressive step forward. "I'd like to see you try!" Gol Beak noticed the Dragonball still clenched in Spike's hand.
"Hmm, that's a lovely treasure you have there. I believe I will take that as well. Alright, gentle stallions. Time to earn your dues," The guards roared in response and rushed forward. Shifting Sands stood in front of his wife protectively. 
Piccolo watched the approaching enemies with disinterest. "Hey, kid. You better go someplace safe. I'd hate to stain your Gi with their bodily fluids," Flurry Heart tilted her head in confusion, but obey Piccolo's request. The little filly flew close to the ceiling as Piccolo calmly walks to the horde of guards.
Right as a spear neared him, Piccolo caught it in his hand. He then proceeded to crush it into debris. This action halted Gol Beak advancing party. Everyone stared in shock at the immense strength of the foreigner. But the Namekian warrior was far from done. In an instant, Piccolo vanished from sight and reappeared in front of Gol Beak. He paused for a moment to let his action sink. Once Gol Beak snapped out of his stupor, the  Grillin yelled and jumped back in fright. The Desert Raider leader was about to order his minions to attack again when he heard multiple thuds sound off. Gol Beak looked around in horror as one by one each of his paid off guards fell to the ground unconscious.
"W-what...!"
"Oh man, Piccolo, you could've saved a few of them for us," Yamcha whined.
"But it was smooth and efficient work," Tien completed.
"Extraordinary..." Snake Charmer said in disbelief. Her husband merely nodded dumbly in agreement.
'Hmm, perhaps Tidbit had a point about these strangers,' Gol Beak pondered as he thought back to their second conversation.

[Earlier.]


"So you are sure that they'll take the alicorn to the Sultan's Palace?" Gol Beak asked, his image display in front of many of his subordinates.
"Yes, the treatment there is the only thing capable of curing an alicorn. But you must heed what I said about the strangers--"
"--Excellent. I'll gather our guard contingent. It's high time I speak with the Royals about the state of affairs. Be sure  to have the airships ready for departure at my signal,"
"Yes sir, but I have a bad feeling about these foreigners,"
"Tidbit, you are paid to act, not to think. Now have everypony ready!" He said as he cut communications.
*Sigh* "This will not end well..."

[Present time.]



Gol Beak had little time to continue his ruminations as Piccolo gripped him by his shirt and tossed him in the center of the throne room. Gol Beak found himself thrown to the preverbal wolves. The rest o our heroes and the Saddle Arabians rulers glared down at him. Strangely, he remained completely calm as Shifting Sands stood in front of him.
"I will grant you leniency if you name all of your accomplices and return the Aquamarine jewel!"
"You speak as if you have me under your hooves," Gol Beak said as he shifted a bit back and forth. It reflected light that bounced off the windows.
"I'll have you hanging from the gallows if you do not cooperate!"
"It would be wise if you surrendered. Your sad little show of force has failed you," Ember stated.
"Aw, and that my dear reptile is why you have a plan B," The moment he said that several of the stained glass windows shattered as small spherical objects clattered against the floor. Moments later, a thick plume of smoke poured out of each of them. The smoke quickly filled the room, causing everyone present to enter a coughing fit.
*Cough cough* "What's with this smoke!? It's burning my eyes!" Yamcha strained out. 
"GUH!!!" A voice cried out as someone fell to the ground.
"Spike!!!" Ember cried out.
"Enough of this! HA!!!" Tien roared out as he thrust his palm and sent out a burst of Ki. The smoke cleared as everyone recovered.
Ember ran over to Spike who was clenching his stomach. With a grunt, he stood back on his feet. "He took the Dragonball!!!"
"That's not all, Flurry's missing too!!!" Yamcha said with alarm. 
Piccolo ran over to one of the broken windows to see an airship much like the one they arrived in, flying away from the palace. Over the rail, Piccolo saw Gol Beak admiring the Dragonball in one hand and holding a struggling alicorn filly in the another. Piccolo could faintly make out an inhibitor ring at the base of her horn. Gol Beak sent one last wave goodbye as their airship fled. The Namekian sucked in his teeth as he removed his turban and should guard. The floor cracked under the weight of his training while Piccolo cracks his neck along with his knuckles.
"What are doing?" Snake Charmer asked.
"Isn't that obvious?" Piccolo said as a white aura enveloped his body. Without warning, Piccolo shot out of the throne room in hot pursuit of the Desert Raiders.
"Looks the kid gloves are off," Tien said as he ignited his aura and quickly followed after Piccolo.
"Yeah! It's time I show these Desert Bandits what the Wolf Bandit can do!" Yamcha said as he followed Tien's example.
"It's time to move Spike!" Ember said as flew out as well.
"Don't worry; we'll get the gemstone back!" Spike burst out of the window, leaving the two bewildered rules behind. His expression morphed into a furious snarl as he caught up with the others. "No one takes from me!!!"

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GfHnRAe95Ec
[Aboard the Desert Raiders Airship.]


Gol Beak couldn't stop smiling after his successful operation back at the palace. 'Oh, how I wish I could've seen their faces~,' He thought. He glances back at the Dragonball. Frankly, he has never come across such a marvelous treasure. It was so unique as well. Nothing on Equis could even compare. "Maybe I'll have a plaque commission in my study,"
"Sir," Gol Beak broke away from his thoughts to see one of his lackey's approaching. He had a tight grip on the young alicorn who in turn tried to send him a stern glare. "Where do you want our guest?"
"Place in the room next to my quarters. Our little filly won't make a fuss with that suppressor ring on her horn. Make sure a guard is with her though. She's our ticket to supremacy over Equestria. Isn't that right?" Flurry responded by biting at the claw rubbing her cheek affectionately. Gol Beak Flinched away and snorted the filly.
"Sir, sir!"
"What is it now Tidbit?" Gol Beak said with a groan.
Tidbit hands over her telescope to Gol Beak. A clear sound of nervousness was laced on her every word. "You might want to take a look," 
Gol Beak pinched his beak and decided to humor her. He took the telescope and began looking around. "Care to explain to me why I am looking at empty..." His voice died in his throat as he saw four familiar faces making a beeline to his airship. "I-impossible..."
"What are your orders, sir?"
"ALL HANDS, INCOMING STARPORT BOW, FIRE ALL!!!"
The crewmembers frantically tried to respond as they armed the airship cannons to fire. All the available unicorns conjured massive fireballs and hurled them at our heroes. Piccolo was the first to act. His eyes lit up with power and disposed of the cannonballs before they ever reach them. Next, the Namekian made a chopping motion with his arm and split the fireball in two where it harmless bypassed the group. 
'Hmm, by now, they should realize that their meager attacks are useless against us. Time to make squirm!' Piccolo thought as he vanished from sight.
"Looks like Piccolo got impatient and started the fun without us," Yamcha said.
"Let's get in there before he takes them all out," Tien said as they both flickered toward the ship.
"Hey Ember, how about we take out their balloons. They can't escape if they can't fly," Spike offered.
"I don't see why we get the grunt work, but I suppose eliminating all delusions of escape will break their spirits," Ember replied with a sinister grin. The two dragons opened up their maws and gathered their flames to render the enemy airship immobile. Back on the ship, the Desert Raiders were in full-blown panic mode.
"They just took out all our offensive!!!"
"What the buck are they?"
"Oh, sweet Faust! Game over, mates! GAME OVER!!!"
"Grow a spine you witless hatchlings! We are the Desert Raiders! We bow to no one! Bring me the filly! They won't attack if we use her as a bargaining chip!" Gol Beak ordered.
"You know, you guys make for pretty lousy bandits," The Desert Raider commander's blood ran cold at the sound of Yamcha's voice. He turned around to find the two Humans and the Namekian standing in the middle of his airship. "You should've cut your losses back at the palace. But I guess it was just bad luck that you stole from us," He finished as he took his fighting stance. Tien follows suit as well. Expect for Piccolo who, once again, walked calmly to Gol Beak.
Gol Beak's feather puffed out as he ran to the crew member holding Flurry Heart and took her from him. "Well, what are you oafs waiting for, an invitation? We have the number's, and we still own the skies. Attack!" Just as he said, two explosions rang out. The airship started a slow descent toward the ground. At the same time, Tien and Yamcha flickered from sight and began to take out all of the crew members one at a time until they all were laid out on the deck of the airship.
"SIR!!! THE BALLONS ARE GONE! THE GRUNTS ARE DOWN FOR THE COUNT!!! WHAT DO WE DO!?!?" Tidbit screeched.
"YOU'RE STILL CONSCIOUS! TAKE UP ARMS AND DEFEND YOUR LEADER!!!"
Tidbit took one look at Piccolo who spare her a brief but intense glance and decided on a major career choice. "Sir. I feel now is a good time to give you my two weeks notice," She said as she jumps on top of the railing. "I have enjoyed my time here, but I must seek other opportunities. Goodbye!" With that said, Tidbit jumps off the airship and adorns a body glider. As Gol Beak fumed at this latest development, he pulled out a six-barrel flintlock. He placed the cold hard steel against Flurry Heart's temple as Piccolo hardened his glare.
"Stay Back! One more move and this filly will earn her unique talent in decomposing!!!"
The threat was enough to get Piccolo to stop his advance. "Not even you are that foolish!" He said with venom in his tone.
A manic smile appeared on Gol Beak's features as he spoke. "The desert is a cruel mistress. But I have survived it. Just as I will survive you!!!"
Piccolo said nothing until a  confident smile appeared on his face. "But can you survive a crash landing?" 
Gol Beak arched an eyebrow right before the airship hit the ground. The sudden impact jolted the ship and caused Gol Beak to lose balance. This moment was all that Piccolo needed. He instantly closed the gap and grabbed Flurry Heart from Gol Beak's claw. He took his free arm launch the Griffin off the ship with a shockwave. Gol Beak tumbled across the hot sand as the Dragonball, and the Aquamarine fell from his person. Gol Beak clutches his head and shakily stood to his paws. He realized that his precious items were gone and he searched for them. He quickly scooped up the Dragonball and tried for the aquamarine. However, four thuds sounded off on his left side.
"They just don't make airships as they used too," Spike snarked. Piccolo removed the inhibitor ring from Flurry's horn, allowing the filly to hover in the air with a stern pout aim right at the Desert Raider.
"All of you back off! He's mine," Piccolo said.
"No, NO! I refuse to let my ambition end here! I will-- Huh?" Gol Beak stops his tirade as the Dragonball began to glow brightly in his claw. He felt a surge of power travel up his arm. "I see-- This is why this ball is so precious to you. It grants you power. Incredible power!!!" Without a moment hesitation, Gol Beak unhinges his jaw and swallows the one star Dragonball whole. Our heroes gasp in shock as the Griffin body violently convulsed. His upper body twitched in awkward angles as his muscles flexed and bulged to ridiculous proportions. His shirt ripped apart under the strain while his height and weight expanded. What was once an average 6'2 tall Griffin was now a hulking 8-foot tall behemoth.
"Guys, He's roiding out!" Yamcha exclaimed.
"Since when could the Dragonballs do this?!" Tien asked.
"Since they came to a planet with more mystical energy than the Earth. But I had no idea the effects would be this drastic!" Piccolo said in a foreboding tone.
"Not that it matters! All you have done is just made yourself a bigger target!" Ember said as she rushes the bulky Griffin. 
She launched a roundhouse kick that connects to Gol Beak's temple. She smirks at the solid blow. However, that smile faded away as Gol Beak just stood there unfazed. Snarling, Ember backs off and launches a series of punches into her opponent's abdomen. But the result was the same, Gol Beak hardly flinched. He raised his large claw and made a fist. Gol Beak then proceeded to slam it toward the Dragonlord. Ember eyes widened as she backflips away from the blow. The impact blew the sand away from the Griffin.
Gol Beak inspected the sizable crater under his paw with a joyful glee. "YES!!!" He said in a deep voice. "This strength and power! How I have long for it!!! Come on. Your band of misfits. Test your might against this splendid physique!"
"Don't get cocky! Wolf Fang Fist!!!" Yamcha called out as he charges forward with his signature combination. He attacked from multiple angles, scoring blow after blow, only for Gol Beak to grab his arm and slam him hard into the ground. He then tosses him back to our heroes. "Uuh... Good thing the sand broke my fall," he said with a slurred voice.
"Try this...!" Tien said as he pointed a finger toward Gol Beak. "Dodan Ray!!!" A golden beam shot from Tien's fingertip and barreled toward Gol Beak. The Desert Raider eyes widened in panic as he tried to use his wings to dodge. But his new body made flying impossible. So Gol Beak sought to block the attack to the best of his ability. The beam struck, and a massive explosion ensued.
"Did that get him?" Spike asks as he slowly lowers his guard.
"It's not over till we see a body!" Ember said. And sure enough the cloud of sand dissipated and Gol Beak stood there with his arms crossed against his body defensively. The attack left scorch marks all across his hulking, but Gol Beak has yet to be defeated.
Grunting, the Griffin went to speak. "You all have the most unusual abilities. In fact, they give me an idea..." He eluded as he sucks in the air around. His body bloated up like a blimp before he thrust his head forward and released a deafening shriek. Our heroes leaped into the air to avoid the sound wave attack that dug a trench in the sand. 
Piccolo decided to act and tried his hand against Gol Beak. He tensed all of his muscles and caused himself to expand. He was now a foot taller and a few inches wider. The Namekian charges and reared his fist back. Gol Beak smirked with confidence and met his attack head on.
"You short-sighted ignoramus! Can't you see I am invincible!" The Griffin said as he launched his fist into Piccolos. He expected to see the Namek blown away or his entire arm broken. Instead, Piccolo held fast and pushed the Griffin back with his punch. He slides across the battlefield. But Piccolo did not let up. He flickered to his position and started raining down blows. Gol Beak was sweating as the damage the Griffin was taking began to mount up. He swung his left arm out wild to throw Piccolo off. The Namekian easily dodged it. However, Gol Beak clapped his claws together and produced another shockwave. Piccolo defends, but the attack pushes him back. Piccolo rejoins the group as they came up with a plan.
"He's not what I'd call a fighter. Luckily for him, the added power boost from the Dragonball is making up for his shortcomings. We need to remove it," Piccolo said.
"Agreed. This fight is getting annoying!" Ember growled.
"Come guys. He's an amateur at best," Yamcha said.
"Then perhaps you would like another shot one on one," Yamcha gulped at Ember's suggestion.
"Our attacks can deal damage to him. We just need to keep him off-balance," Tien said.
"We should coordinate our attacks instead of just attacking one at a time. Ember and I are the best duos. We'll create an opening then you guys follow up. Of course, we still have to get the Dragonball," Spike reminded.
"Hmph! Leave that part to me. I have just the thing," Piccolo said as he put his forefinger and his middle finger on his temple. In the background, Flurry Heart watches the battle with concern. The longer fight drags on, the more angsty she got. A twinkle went off in her peripheral vision. The young princess looked around to find the aquamarine gemstone. Quickly and quietly, the little alicorn
Spike and Ember launched themselves at Gol Beak. But instead of attacking, the two dragons flickered all around him. Gol Beak swung his muscular arms in a futile attempt to land a blow. Ember appeared behind him and kicked him in his hamstrings, causing the Griffin to fall to one knee. Spike came up next and launched his knee into the back of Gol Beak head. This action made the Desert Raider faceplant in the sand. Enraged, Gol Beak got back up to all fours. However, Yamcha came in, This time with Ki enhancing his attack, and dropped kicked the side of his cranium.  Gol Beak tumbled back to the ground before he managed to stop himself.
Rage filled his entire being as he got up and rushed the trio. He went for a wide punch but was blocked again as Tien appeared in front of him, caught his arm while dipping his body, and used his foot to trip his paw. Gol Beaks momentum causes him to flip onto the ground with a dull thud. The commander slowly sat up and watched in horror as his opponents flickered all around him. Finally fed up, the hulking avian raised his arms high above his head and brought them dome hard. A burst of sand and air pressure shot up like a geyser. Our heroes got some distance before the attack landed. Gol Beak tried to pierce through the cloud of smoke to see if he succeeded in wiping his enemies out. His eyes fell on a most peculiar sight.
Princess Flurry Heart was in the air holding the Aquamarine in her tiny hands. Gol Beak anger and frustration reached a boiling point. "You! You sniveling little pony menace! Never have I been so wrong about any of my operations. I should've thrown you in the smallest cage imaginable. But since I now have this power, you're useless to me is at an end!" The Griffin flexed his claws and made a swipe motion toward the alicorn princess.
Fear gripped Flurry as the air morphed into blades with the intent of slicing her to ribbons. Piccolo saw this and cut off his attack. He flickered to her position and pushed her of the way. Flurry Heart slowly regained her faculties and smiled when she realized Piccolo saved her again. However, the little alicorn noticed a pain expression hidden behind his stoic demeanor. The Namek descended to the ground, making sure to keep his left side out of view.
"You ok kid?" Piccolo asked, and Flurry slowly nodded.
"My, how noble of you. Although, it didn't come without cost. Feeling a little short-handed at the moment, are we?" Gol Beak taunted. Spike and Ember gasp in horror at the state of Namekian companion. Green blood stains the sandy landscape as the majority of Piccolo's arm was cut off.
"PICCOLO!!!" Spike hollered.
"We're coming!!!" Ember said. The two dragons went to aid their friend, but they were both stopped by the humans in their party. "What are you two doing!? He needs help!"
"No, we'll just get in his way," Tien said.
"Trust us. Piccolo's been in this situation before, and I'm sure he's hopping mad right now. Let him handle this fight from here," Yamcha said.
"Ha! Even your so-called comrades have left you at my mercy. Any last words you would like to say slug!" Gol Beak said as he tensed his claws for another attack.
Piccolo gaze was focused squarely on Griffin's stomach. He could feel the Dragonball's power radiating which provided for the perfect target. He glanced up to the little surprise he left and shot Gol Beak a smirk. "Yes, just one - Makankosappo!!!"
The Desert Raider commander arched an eyebrow in confusion. "What in Tartarus is that -- GUH!!!" The Griffin's word died in his throat as another beam collided with his stomach. Through a pained grunt, Gol Beak looked up to see the arm he cut off was firing a continuous attack that drilled into his abdomen. Flurry Heart found herself mesmerized by the gold beam with a spiral coattail He tried his best to endure, but he could feel his muscle beginning to tear apart. Just when he was about to gain a new orifice, the beam died off, and the severed limb fell to the ground.
"Tsk. Not enough power to sustain it," Piccolo grumbled. The Dragonball energy flared again as it began to heal his adversary at a snail's pace.
"Hahahaha! Y-your last gambit and it failed you. I told you, you putrid slug, I am Gol Beak, and I reign in these parts. Not the moronic reptiles, hairless apes, or those sad, pathetic, skittish little horses called ponies-- AARGH...!" 
Everyone gasped out at the new scene before them. Princess Flurry Heart, daughter of the Alicorn of love, had her head embedded deeply into the lower torso of the Desert Raider commander. Gol Beak body went stiff, completely frozen in pain, as he watched the filly back off. Her impression of Piccolo's stoic face was in full force. He went to say something, but all that came out was a gurgle. His stomach churned as gunk and bile shot up to his throat. He lurched forward and regurgitated his lunch as well as the Dragonball. The avians body shrank back to normal. He swayed back and forth until he collapsed on the ground completely knocked out. Flurry Heart brightly smiles as she threw out two peace signs.
"Hehe, well I'll be," Piccolo chuckled as he took this time to regenerate his arm while Flurry Heart was celebrating her victory. The other's quickly joined by his side.
"Hah, see, I told you guys that filly's a monster," Yamcha said.
"She's got the makings of a real warrior," Tien commented.
"It was unexpected. But I approve nonetheless," Ember said with a smirk.
"I know, but I can't say Cadence will feel the same," Spike said before he realized something. "Piccolo, are you ok!? Where's your arm!? Maybe we can reattach it,"
"What are you talking about, kid? My arm is fine," Piccolo said as he shows them his new arm. He couldn't hide the smile on his face at their bewildered expressions. "Nameks possess regenerative abilities. As long as my head is intact, I can regrow as many limbs as I want. Keep it quiet though. I was trying not to worry the kid over there. I did not want her to see something as graphic as a severed limb,"
Spike nodded in understanding. "Good call. Hey, Flurry. Where is the Aquamarine? We need to head back," Flurry perked up and patted herself down. She panicked when she could not find the jewel. She got another glint from the corner and rushed over to it. Once she was there, Flurry Heart fell to her knees and started crying. Everyone saw this and came to her side.
"What's wrong Flurry Heart?" The alicorn filly points a shaky finger at the remains of the aquamarine gemstone. 
"Gol Beaks last attack must have shattered it," Piccolo deduced.
"Then what do we do? We can't show up at the Sultan's Palace without it! This gem was their only means of getting water!" Yamcha exclaimed.
"Actually. I might have the answer," Spike said.

[A few mintues later - Sultans's garden.]


Our Heroes returned to the Palace with Gol Beak tow. The rulers were overjoyed to know that the Desert Raider threat was now completely neutralized and their leader captured. It would not take long to weed out any stragglers still lurking around in the shadows. Unfortunately, the new about the Aquamarine being destroyed nearly sent them into a frenzy. Thankfully, Spike was able to convince them to follow him outside into the gardens.
"Sir Spike. May I ask what we are doing out here?" Shifting Sands asked.
"Yes, you said you had something to replace the Aquamarine," Snake Charmer said.
"That's right," Spike said as he pulled out the Bansho Fan. "This is a magical fan given to me by my master Goku. Now, if you swing it once like this..." Spike proceeds to turn the Bansho, and a gust of wind followed after it. "It produces a burst of wind. However, if you swing two times in quick secession..." He waves the fan twice, and storm clouds appeared in the skies. What happened next was a miracle for all of Saddle Arabia to see. Rain fell into the kingdom. The citizen could scarcely believe their eyes before they ran out with buckets and bottles as they tried to collect as much water as they could. Fillies and Colts started splashing in the puddles made by the water.
"This is breathtaking..." Snake Charmer said.
"And this fan can do this after two waves?" Shifting Sand asked for clarity to which Spike nodded. "Astonishing! How much you want for it!?"
Spike merely shook his head tosses the fan over to the Sultan. "Not a single bit," he smiled.
Ember elbowed him his side eyes she approaches the rulers. "Truthfully, we would appreciate it if you keep our visit here quiet and perhaps set up diplomatic relation with the Dragonlands on a later date,"
Neither rulers hesitated for a moment. "Consider it done!" They both said.

[Back aboard the Lightning Flash.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=scOV38DV6_E
"ALL HANDS LOOK ALIVE! SET A COURSE BACK TO EQUESTRIA!!!"
"Welp, we did guys. We found the Dragonball. We saved a Kingdom. Hehe, just like the good old days," Yamcha said.
"It was an experience. I'm going below deck to see if any of these crewmen improved during our time out," Tien said.
"Oh, I am not missing this. Just as long as it's just us this time," Yamch gulped as he spared a glance at Flurry Heart who was playing with Piccolo's antenna again while he meditated.
"We're going to the mess hall. I'm feeling a bit peckish after today's events," Ember said.
"We'll join you guys later," Spike said as all for of them went below deck.
Piccolo calmly sat as Flurry continued her ministrations. Once he was sure everyone left the top floor, he opened his eyes and gazed upon the filly. "That was kind of reckless attacking Gol Beak like that," Flurry Heart ears splayed against her head at the scolding until she felt a gentle patting on her head. She looked at Piccolo's smiling face as he back his hand down. "You remind me of another child who has that kind of bravery. You did the right thing kid," The alicorn princess squealed with joy as she flew around in a circle before she landed next to Piccolo. She crossed her legs and got into the same meditative stance as Piccolo. The two smiled at each as they enjoyed the journey home in peace.

	
		episode 12: Minor Setbacks. (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
The next chapter will finally delve into Chrysalis experiences on Namek and Earth.



[Hive Castle - Chrysalis POV.]


"Uh, they should have already been here by now," I said in an irritated voice. After my elite guards reported their mission successful, I've been waiting "patiently" for their return. And when I say, patient, I mean that I'm currently sitting on my throne with Dende at my heel, massaging my hooves, while I watched some entertainment. Of course, my brand of entertainment was forcing two changelings in a fight to the death to win my favor. I might still be just a tad sore at them for betraying their queen for that usurper Thorax.
"I am sure they'll be here soon, my queen..." Dende droned out.
"They'd better for their sakes. Be a dear and move those healing hand a little higher,"
"Yes, my queen..."
I sighed in contentment as my favorite little Namekian worked his magic. The lovely death match I orchestrated was nearing its end with one of the drones currently straddling the other. His massive hands wrapped around his throat, robbing him of the precious life-giving air, while I cheered. But before the drone on the bottom could fade away, my elite guard entered the throne room.
"Aw, my elites, you have returned. You two, stop killing each other. You're both dismissed. We'll resume at a later date," Both drones seemed relieved at my declaration, but enough about them. "Now show me my hard won prize,"
My Elites all kneeled before - I love it when they do that - and present the Dragonball. "The Dragonball our queen,"
"Magnificent... I trust everything went swimmingly?"
"Yes, it was easy to cause a havoc and pin it on the boy. Once imprisoned, we stormed the castle and confronted Queen Cream Puff. The ponies were there, and they narrowly escaped with the Dragonball thanks to Trunks reappearing. However, we dealt him a mortal wound and used his image to fool the ponies into personally handing us the Dragonball,"
"Hahaha, excellent, I-- Wait, You said you dealt the Saiyan a mortal wound. He is dead, is he not?" 
My elites looked confused for a moment which did not inspire confidence. "We are sure the Saiyan fell to our might,"
Very slowly, I rose from my throne and stood before my elites. "In my travels, I have discovered that Saiyans are annoyingly durable. A wound that would kill anything else can just be shrugged off by those monsters. So I shall ask again; Did you see Trunks die?" My elites became nervous under my scrutiny. The longer the silence dragged on, the more my eyes narrowed as I steadily released my power. "Your silence speaks volumes about your blunder. Let me pose a different question; if the plan to frame Trunks succeeded then how was he able to confront you again? Surely the New Equland laws would not allow someone that cause death and destruction to roam around freely,"
"W-we did as you instructed destroyed plenty of establishment. But..."
"But?"
"You never said to kill anyone..."
My breathing hitched as my hand shot out and grab one of my elites by the throat. I tightened my grip as I hosted the drone above my head. The scowl on my face could wither even an Ursa Major. "IT SHOULD GO WITHOUT SAYING WHAT MY WISHES ARE AND HOW THEY SHOULD BE CARRIED OUT!!!" Any changeling under the hive adapts the will of its leader. This link saves time when dealing out orders because they already have a clear understanding of their Queen's intentions. Or at least they should. "I will see what has transpired on your mission through your memories!"
I wasted no time recounting the events that lead up to the acquisition of the Dragonball. For the most part, my elite followed my instructions as I expected. Their efforts did have Trunks removed from the equation, but they did not kill anyone. They dropped their disguises once they were sure Trunks was out of the way. Which was idiotic. Exposing themselves like that only alerted New Equland that I have returned. But the most infuriating part happens when my drones gained the upper hand against Trunks using the deception changelings are known for far and wide. And yet, they neglected to finish him off. One of the strongest adversaries I have to contend within my quest, and my so-called elite allowed him to live!
My anger reached a boiling point. The way my drone operated was erratic and inefficient at best. Had they killed the citizens like I had intended then the Queen would not have let Trunks go so quickly, if at all. Had they stayed in disguise, then they could've covertly stolen the Dragonball instead of showing my hand. What's more is that ponies will no doubt inform Celestia that I have reclaimed my throne from-- Thorax...!
"Wait..." A realization slowly crept into my being. I began a thorough search of the Hive connection. Imagine my surprise when I discovered that traces of Thorax's influence remained intact. No wonder my elites behavior was sporadic. He was the leader for five years while I was away. That, coupled with my drones sickening metamorphosis, limited my connection. He is not strong enough to halt most of my control. But his influence is still sufficient to undermine my will! My warriors might as well be common street thugs thanks to him.
"Thorax, you filthy usurper!!!" I hissed as I broke the link. However, I made sure to fry the drone's brain as a means to vent my frustration and spite the usurper. "We will have words once I return to fix this debacle!!!" I looked to the nine remaining elites and pointed at the brain dead carcass before me. "Get this trash out of my throne room and place the Dragonball with the other one. I want all the drones ready and presentable. No doubt the ponies will come here to investigate my whereabouts. I want nothing out of the ordinary. Be quick about it!"
"At once Queen Chrysalis," My elite dragged the brain dead pile of chitin out of the throne room while Dende secured the Dragonball. I would have to act quickly. 
"I must misdirect their attention. And who knows, I might be able to kill Trunks and steal their Dragonballs as well~," With my branded chuckle, I charged horn and teleported to Equestria.

[Ponyville, Third person POV - Capsule Corporation Spacecraft no. 3.] 


It was a lovely quiet evening in the friendly town of Ponyville. The inhabitants were going about their daily lives without a care. Nothing was out of place. Nothing expect the uneven humming of a certain Alicorn of love. After Cadence received the letter from her cousin that Flurry was with him in Saddle Arabia, she was understandably miffed. So to calm her down, Celestia suggested that they return to Ponyville and speak with the group that chose to stay in Equestria. This way she can spend more time with baby Trunks. Currently, Cadence and Shining Armor were using their magic to perform a puppet show for Baby Trunks, the Sugar Lumps, Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom. Meanwhile, Celestia and Luna were in a conversation with the blue-haired women while enjoying some tea.
"I see, so that's why you all came back," Bulma said as she watched the puppet show. Although, a part of her was worried about the manic grin on Cadence's face while she struggled the doll Shining Armor was operating. The Ivory stallion gulped as Cadence spun a narrative.
"Misses Fluffy Bottom carefully grasped her husband throat. She smiled sweetly at him while appealing just a teeny amount of pressure," Cadence narrated.
"Uh... Mister Puffy bottom assured his wife that everything would be okay. And the foal-sitter is doing a splendid job in watching their filly," Shining nervously said.
Celestia let out a good-natured laugh. "Yes, I figured Cadence need something to distract her from her worries. I know full well that Spike will not allow any harm to befall my little niece. That confidence is strengthed further by the fact your friends are there as well,"
"Verily sister. Although, I am confused. Where is Sir Goku's master?" Luna asked.
Bulma chuckled sheepishly as a small trickle of sweat dripped from her head. "Master Roshi went out to - Ahem - "Enjoy the scenery," as he put it," Both the Equestrian Diarchy arched a brow at Bulma's peculiar phrasing.

[Ponyville Park - Master Roshi POV.]


'I must say the girls here have excellent potential,' I was sitting down on my lawn chair, catching some rays, while watching the local joggers. It is a common fact that Equines are naturally larger than humans. And these Mares here prove that point. Hehehe...
"Excuse me," A voice called out to me. I tilted my head to see the trio of Mares I met at the flower shop I passed on the way over here. "We got our yoga gear like you said," Goku must have left quite the impression on these ponies because they came up to yours truly and asked what my relationship with him was. Naturally, I responded by stating I was his master and they started jumping in place. They asked me if I could show them a thing or two about martial arts. I, of course, agreed and now here we are.
"Excellent my pupils. Typically, you would be wearing the turtle hermit battle armor, but sadly I didn't bring any spares. So you'll have to make do. Now it's important to warm-up your bodies. Start with touching your hooves and hold that pose for 10 minutes. Then we can get started on Karas," I instructed as I laid back in my lawn chair for a better view.

[Back at the ship.]


"I'm sure he won't cause any problems," Bulma said nervously.
The royal sisters regarded her statement with some suspicion but decided not to press her any further. Their gaze fell on Gohan and Scootaloo who was sitting in the middle of the ship in a meditative posture. They both had their eyes closed as they faced each other. "Now what are Young Gohan and Scootaloo doing?" Luna asked.
"Oh, Gohan said they're doing some fancy training inside their heads," Applebloom replied.
"Training?" Celestia asked.
"Oh, I remember this; Krillin and Gohan did this type of training once before when we were heading to Namek. I think they called it, an image battle," Bulma explained.
"Yeah, it's some fight they have with each other in their heads," Diamond Tara spoke up.
"That sounds interesting," Cadence said, joining the conversation. No one noticed the now severed head of Mister Puffy Bottom resting on the puppet stand.
"I can't say it's fascinating to watch," Shining Armor said, coming in behind Cadence. "Who do you think is winning?"

[Mindscape.]



"So what do you think?" Gohan asked.
"I dunno... This place could use a better color scheme besides black, blue, and purple," Scootaloo retorted as she took in her surroundings. The mindscape appeared to be an endless void floating around in space. There were no bright colors or clear blue skies as far as the eyes could see.
"That's the point of this training exercise. To strengthen your mental fortitude by banishing all other thoughts and sparring with your opponent through the mindscape. All you have to do is focus on me during our fight,"
"That's not hard to do anyway," A faint blush appeared on her cheeks.
"Haha, I heard that~." Scootaloo looked flabbergasted as she stuttered to find a response. "Our minds are linked so I can hear your every thought and vice versa. Now, let's get started," He said as he took his battle stance.
A cocky grin flashed over Scootaloo's muzzle as she took her position. "I hope your mind can register how I whopped your flanks!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tFJ22lTXMe0
The purple maned pegasus stares down the blonde headed boy for a few moments before she charges up a Ki blast. She then thrusts her arm forward and launched the blast straight at the young Super Saiyan. Gohan held an outstretched arm and fired a Ki blast of his own. The two spheres detonated on impact and drew up a dust cloud. Scootaloo rushes through the smoke and sends a jab at Gohan. Gohan catches her fist as their eyes meet again. Scootaloo breaks away and launches a flurry of punches and kicks. Gohan defends while throwing counters as the two warriors glide across the ground.
Scootaloo throws a punch that Gohan blocks with his forearm. Gohan tries to knee the orange-furred Pegasus in the stomach, but Scootaloo blocks it with a knee of her own. Both of the young fighters slammed their fists into one another as they entered a stalemate.
"You're doing well Scootaloo. I can see why dad made you his pupil,"
"Ha, you ain't seen nothing yet!"
Scootaloo flickered from Gohan's front and tried to land a roundhouse kick from behind. Gohan follows her example, dodges her kick, and throws a right hook. However, Scootaloo dodges his attempt at the damage with another flicker. If anyone from an outside perspective saw the battle, the only thing they'd be able to witness was the constant shockwave from each blow. The exchange of attacks went on for some time until Gohan scores a kick that sends Scootaloo flying back. She barely recovers and braces herself as Gohan launches another kick that sends her skyward. Finally, Gohan appears above Scootaloo's trajectory and lands an overhead strike that sends Scootaloo barreling to the ground. 
Scootaloo winces as she opens her eye open to see the ground fast on the approach. She flails her arms and legs about as panic starts to set grip her. "Whoa! Wait! Stop! Stop! STOP!!!" But it was all for naught.

[Outside the mindscape.]



"Wah!!!" Upon impact with the imaginary ground, Scootaloo eyes shot open. She fell out of her meditating position while startling everyone in the ship. But before anyone could check on her, Scootaloo quickly righted herself and sent an indignant glare at Gohan. "No fair! You're way better at the image battle thing than I am!"
Gohan rubs the back of his head as he sends her a guilty smile. "Hehe, I guess you're right. But, for your first time, you did better than I was expecting,"
"So it is safe to say young Gohan won the battle of the minds?" Celestia teased as she gained their attention.
"Only by a little bit..." Scootaloo grumbled.
"It is quite alright Scootaloo. I am sure you did not yield easily," Luna stated. "I hope our departed friends are not finding difficulty with their search,"
"We shouldn't be much longer," Bulma said.  "Even with the new terrain and environments, we're highly qualified professionals,"
"Yeah. I wouldn't be surprised if--" Shining Armor began before he was cut off by the appearance of seven beings they knew all too well.
"Hey, everyone. We're back," Goku said with his usual cheerfulness. 
"GOKU!!!"
"DAD!!!"
The orange-clad warrior from Earth soon found himself submerge under a pile of fillies and his son. Twilight and the others let out a good-natured chuckle at the scene. "It is splendid to see you are well Twilight," Celestia said as she embraced the young alicorn in a hug.
"I happy to see you all again too," Twilight said as Shining and Cadence showed their love as well.
"Hiya squirt, miss me," Rainbow greeted.
"You bet," Scootaloo said as she got off of Goku and offered a fist bump to her older sister. Rainbow bangs her fist into Scootaloo's without missing a beat.
"Hello, Trunks. How are you feeling?" Fluttershy asked while gently cradling the infant. Baby Trunks responded with typical baby babble.
"So how did it go? Did find the Dragonball?" Shining Armor asked.
At that moment, Guru floated in front of the royals and presented the Dragonball. "Guru, guru. Misson complete. Dragonball acquired. Guru, guru,"
"Most excellent news indeed," Luna said with a smile.
"Things are looking up for us. Let's just hope Chrysalis hasn't made any progress," Bulma said.
"We ran into a few complications. However, the day was won with through collaboration," Zecora rhymed.
"I guess this means I can take my leave," Daring Do said, gaining everyone's attention. She walked up to the royals and gave them a polite bow. "Always a pleasure meeting you your highnesses,"
"W-wait... You're Daring Do right?" Silver Spoon asked with a stutter. The adventurer nodded, and silence reigned throughout the ship.
"SWEET HORSEAPPLES! IT IS YOU!!!" 
"What!? No way. That can't be her," Diamond Tiara said in disbelief.
Rainbow smirked as she walked over to Daring and placed a hand on her shoulder. "That's right fillies and colts. This super awesome mare is Daring Do. Fresh off the latest adventure with Rainbow Dash and her cohorts!"
Krillin arches a brow at that. "Cohorts? How come she gets top billing?" The Sugar Lumps and Scootaloo quickly swarmed the caramel Pegasus and bombarded her with loads of question. Krillin let out a dejected sigh at the scene. "I guess we're yesterday's news, huh Goku?"
"Don't feel too bad. I'm known pretty well. But, It's somewhat hard to compete with aliens. Anyway, I'd love to stay and chat, but I got to get going. But I would like a chance to see this Shenron character you mentioned when this is all said and done," Daring Do said.
"Not to worry. I'll bring you back for a front row seat," Goku said. Daring gave him a salute and flew out of the ship.
"So when do y'all think mah sister will be back?" Applebloom asked.
"Hmm... Actually. I think they're on their way now. I can feel their Ki approaching Canterlot," Gohan said.
"FLURRY'S COMING BACK!?!?" Cadence exclaimed. Without warning, she grabbed Shining by the arm and ignited her horn.
"Cadence wait--" Was all Shining manages to say before they both disappeared.
Celestia giggled at her niece's antics. "We should congratulate our friends on a job well done and save them from a disgruntled Cadence,"
"Hold on a moment sister. Do you feel that?" Luna asked, her face wore a mask of concern.
"Feel what Luna?"
"A member of our comrade's party. Their Ki seems weaker does it not?"
Goku, Gohan, Krillin, and Scootaloo all closed their eyes in concentration. Their eyes widened in alarm as Scootaloo spoke up. "She's right! I think it's Trunks! Something must've happened!"
"I tell you what happened," A new voice said. Everyone turned to the doorway to find its source and found themselves dumbfounded by the reappearance of the Saiyan Prince. "The boy got careless, disgraceful!"
"Vegeta!" Everyone cried.
"Oh, so are you finally done brooding?" Bulma snidely said.
"Silence woman. Save your barbs,"
"I find it strange you are here. You did not seem eager to aid your friends to save your planet. Why return now?" Luna said.
"Other than then playing the part of a dutiful father, the boy's blunder may provide some insight," Vegeta said with a hint of sarcasm.
"What do you mean?" Celestia asked.
"Are you going to continue asking pointless questions or are you going to do something useful and take us to the others?" Vegeta fired at the sun Goddess. The ponies flinched at the blatant disrespect while a frown formed on the royal sister's muzzle. Bulma stepped in before things could escalate further.
"Look, as pig-headed as Vegeta is right now, we need to go. Let me just secure the Dragonball," Bulma said as she went over to the gravity machine. She places one finger on a button and stares at the screen. A small laser scanned her retinas, and a podium rose from the floor. Inside a glass dome resting on a pillow was the Dragonball Spike and Ember recovered. The dome opened up, and Bulma added the new Dragonball with it.
"So that's two thus far. At least you're making minimal progress," Vegeta commented.
"Yeah, no thanks to you!" Rainbow spat out. The Prince's attitude started grating at her nerves.
"Everypony, please! We're wasting time. Goku, can you take us directly to the others?" Twilight asked.
"No problem. Everyone join hands and then hold on to me," Goku said. Everyone did as Goku instructed and held hands while holding onto him. Placing two fingers on his forehead, our heroes left for Canterlot.

[Canterlot - Royal Infirmary.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6BxJp2oKdjg
Our heroes appeared in a large medical room inside the castle. Activity in the infirmary was prevalent as doctors and nurse regularly ran in and out of the chamber. They were in a frenzy as medical supplies came in bulk. Several doctors were screaming out orders.
"Bring me more gauze and bandages!
"I need another bottle of plasma pills stat!"
"Where is doctor Heartthrob!?"
Celestia saw Shining Armor cradling Flurry Heart and called him over. "Please explain what is happening?"
"He was in critical condition, and the doctors had to operate immediately," Shining Armor said.
"What about the others? Where are they?" Twilight asked.
"They're inside with the patient along with the other elements and Cadence,"
"We better get in there," Krillin said. 
Our heroes followed the nurse to where most of the doctors were working. They found Trunks lying on the bed, two IV pouches in his arms, and a nurse currently replacing the bandages and cleaning his wound. Although, she did look green in the face. The remaining elements and Z warriors were off on the far end of the room as to not get in the way of the doctors. Cadence saw that her aunts have returned and went to talk to them.
"Hello, everyone. Sorry for rushing ahead like that,"
"It is alright Cadence. It would not be wise to get between a mother and her foal," Celestia said with a knowing look causing Cadence to blush. 
"Where is young Flurry Heart?" Luna asked.
"Shining took her outside once we saw Trunks condition. I suggest we do the same for Baby Trunks,"
"If it wouldn't be too much trouble Fluttershy?" Bulma asked.
"Oh, it's no problem at all. I bet Baby Trunks would love to see Flurry Heart again," Fluttershy said as she rejoined Shining and Flurry. Baby Trunks took one last look at the scene and held out an arm for his future counterpart. The rest of the elements and Z warriors joined Goku's group.
"Hey, guys. Can you tell us what happen?" Goku asked.
"We ran into Changelings in New Equland. They stormed all through Queen Cream Puff's castle and made a huge mess of things," Applejack said.
"What's worse is that they manage to incapacitate both me and Trunks. Then they took our form and stole the Dragonball right in front of us," Starlight added.
"Suffice to say, darlings, our mission was a total failure. And the Queen will no doubt wish to speak with you two after the assault on herself and her citizens," Rarity concluded.
Pinkie let out a few sniffles as she spoke. "They blew a hole right into him!"
"Hey, for the record, I was hurt too," Discord said. The chaos maker came up to our heroes holding an IV rack and an ice bag tied to his left cheek.
"Uh..." Yamcha said.
Celestia let out an exasperated sigh at the news. "We are in a perilous situation right now. Chrysalis must've somehow asserted control over the changeling. Which means thorax might have fallen to her as well," 
"We must prepare to travel to the Hive castle. But what of your mission to Saddle Arabia?" Luna asked.
"No problems on our end. We managed to stop an uprising of bandits and found the Dragonball," Spike said as the displayed their Dragonball.
"That makes three. Not bad reptile," Vegeta said. Ember took offense to that and was about to storm up to the prince before Scootaloo spoke up.
"Hey, Spike. What happened to the Banshou Fan?" 
"I gave to the rulers of Saddle Arabia. I figured they could get more use out than I did. It was always more of a tool than a weapon anyway," Spike said before he noticed Goku's gaze. He instantly felt guilty about parting with something his master left him. "You're not mad are you?"
"Hehe, of course not. You saw a bunch of people who needed help and did what you thought was for the best. I'm proud of you," Goku praises.
"Now back to the matter at hand," Piccolo spoke up. Everyone gave him his full attention. "Our priority is getting Trunks back to full strength then we can deal with Chrysalis. Who has the senzu beans?"
"Oh yeah. I forgot about that," Pinkie said as her features perked up. The Z warrior proceeded to pat themselves down only to come up short.
"Are you kidding? None of us have them!?" Tien exclaimed.
"I think we left them back on the ship with the ship," Gohan said.
"Then Bulma and I will head back and retrieve them as well as secure the Dragonball we have now," Vegeta suggested. Everyone was taken aback by the lack of smarm and sarcasm.
"...That's not a bad suggestion, Vegeta..." Twilight said slowly.
"Naturally, now let's go," Vegeta said as the two walked out of the infirmary with the Dragonball in tow. 
"Well alright then," Yamcha said.

[Bulma - First Person POV.]



Vegeta and I were making our way back to Ponyville at a moderate pace. I was currently resting in his arms as the little village came into view. The sun was setting beyond the horizon. A fact I found both surprising and a little frightening at the same time. The knowledge that two beings move the celestial object would be jarring to most others on Earth. Then again, the company I tend to associate with is far from the norm. Just look at who I married. Vegeta was quiet during our flight, so I decided to break the silence.
"You know, you surprised me Vegeta,"
"Uhm?" He grunted out.
"I didn't think you would show concern for Trunks and then make to effort to heal him,"
"Dutiful father remember," He said with a little snark.
"Urgh! You could drop the attitude for once in your life instead of being a jerk twenty-four seven,"
"I have no idea what you're talking about,"
"I'm just glad Goku came to this planet and set a better example for all of us,"
"A fact I still marvel at to this day. At least the bumbling fool was good for something,"
"And if it were you instead of that "Bumbling Fool" then the princesses would be far less accommodating to us!"
"If it were me then there would be no Princesses or planet for that matter,"
"ARGH!" 
I decided to end the conversation there as we landed in front of the ship. We walked inside, and I headed for our luggage in the living quarters. I found the small brown bag full of the senzu beans tucked away in one of Goku's spare Gi. I made my way back upstairs where Vegeta was lounging near the pilot seat. I walked over to the gravity machine and brought up the other two Dragonballs.
"Do you have the beans?" Vegeta asked me.
"Yep, Just let lock this bad boy up, and we can head back. I'm sure Trunks can tell us what happened in more detail,"
"I'm sure he could, that irritating little whelp, but I'm in no hurry to have him back on his feet,"
"And the Prince of all jerks has returned. What a shocker,"
"Oh, how you wound me Bulma. And here I considered you to be the more useful of the muscle bound meat heads,"
My body tensed up for some reason. What's more was the fact that Vegeta's voice seemed to change into someone's very familiar. A shocking realization struck my core as I whipped around to find that Vegeta was smirking at me with cruel intentions. The next thing I saw was that his eyes glowed a bright green. I wanted to move. I wanted to cry out for help, but I was completely stationary. I couldn't turn away from the green eyes.
"Now, now my dear. Don't fight it. It only makes it worse, and we wouldn't want to damage that beautiful brain of yours now do we~."
"C-C-Chrysalis...!"
"In the flesh. For now anyway. I have a special task for you, my dear. I need you to keep tabs on the others for me,"
Now it made sense! She was forcing her way into my mind to warp me into her puppet. I could feel her grip tightening around my senses. "N-no...!"
"Hmm~ Your resistance is impressive. A testament to that will of yours, but ultimately fruitless," The glow in her eyes intensified, and I felt my will to fight crumbling away. There was nothing I could. I began to hope against hope the Roshi would pop in or even 16. But I knew there was no help coming. "You must be under a lot of stress, dealing with those idiots and the crisis you planet is facing,"
"S-stress...?"
"Yes, in fact, you look exhausted. That's not okay for a young woman like yourself,"
"Tired..." She was right. I am feeling stressed out. And I am feeling weak. What should I do?
"I think you should sleep, my dear and leave everything in my capable hands~,"
"Yes - sleep - Sleeping would be nice right about now..." I don't think anyone would if I closed my eyes for a few minutes.

[Third Person POV.]



"How may I serve you, my queen..." Bulma droned out. A wicked sense of glee filled 'Vegeta's' being.
"As I said my dear, you should rest. But first, give me those senzu beans," Bulma nodded her head obediently and handed 'Vegeta' the magic beans. He held them in his palm before chucking them in the air and zapping them with a Ki blast. The flaming bag hit the ground as it turned to ashes. Satisfied with that, 'Vegeta' moved on to the exposed Dragonballs. A green aura envelopes them and float them up to his eyes. He admired all four golden orbs before they teleported away. 'Vegeta' turns his attention back to Bulma.
"Now I want you to sleep, my dear. When you wake up, you will tell the Earthlings that I was here. I already have everything in place when they visit the Hive,"
"Yes, my queen," 'Vegeta' walks up to Bulma and plants a small peck on her lips. Moments later, Bulma collapsed on the floor, snoring lightly. With a triumphant chortle, 'Vegeta' vanished in an Orb of light.

[Everfree Forest -  A few hours earlier.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gj7fhfM8HQQ
Vegeta stood on a cliffside with his arms crossed against his chest. He found this spot after flying around the forest after his departure from the rest of our heroes. The scenery was quiet and soothing to the Saiyan Prince. He noted the air was much clearer and the foliage much lusher than it was on the Earth. The primary factor to this would that pollution was non-existent on this planet. Vegeta thought back to the days where Saiyans sold planets to the highest bidder.
"A planet like this one would've landed us an earlier retirement," Vegeta chuckled. 
Down below the cliffside, something caught the Saiyan Princes eye. A family of manticores was by a stream. Two full grown cats, one bulky and the other slender, with two cubs. The larger manticore growled at the Cubs as he went in the stream. It lifted its paw and swiped out a fish. It landed on the ground as it flopped around. The two cubs perked up at the display and tried to mimic their parent's action. However, the two Cubs only succeeded in splashing the water around. 
The slender manticore called them back and it into the stream. It stared patiently into the water before it lunged head forward and caught a fish in its mighty maw. It brought the fish back to land and laid next to the larger manticore that was currently eating its quarry. The Cubs seemed more determined now and tried again to catch their meal. Despite their best efforts, the fish just swam around them. This insult made the Cubs upset, and they began lunging and splashing around in the water. The two older manticores watched on in amusement.
Vegeta spectated the scene with a mild indifference. "Teaching the young ones the rules of the hunt, huh?" He said to him. He thought back to the time on Planet Vegeta where he was coming of age. The hours spent studying and the grueling training sessions. The lessons taught that a Saiyan warrior does not seek aid from others in whatever it is that he is doing. He was about to leave when his thoughts took him to his time on the Earth. He remembered his battle with kakarot and his friends. His time with Bulma and how vastly different things were on the Earth.
Vegeta returned to the edge of the cliff and raised his hand. He saw as the cubs stared dejectedly at the water. He proceeds to fire a quick Ki blast that impacted right in front of them. The Cubs tumbled back on land while the older manticores went on alert at the sudden attack. As the two Cubs shook off the cobwebs mountains of fried fish landed before them. The Cubs squealed happily and rushed to eat, completely oblivious to their parents now circling them protectively. The two manticores turned their attention to the cliffside where the blast originated only to find nothing in sight.
Vegeta took to the skies again and flew around aimlessly. However, he suddenly stopped when he felt several Ki signatures, Specifically, that of Trunks who signal was much weaker than when he set out. "Hmmph. The boy manages to get hurt on a soft little planet like this? Pitiful!" He spat as he found his way to a swamp. He stares intently at the bubbling, murky water. He closes his eyes to tune everything out when suddenly, the water began to rise. Vegeta opened his eyes to find eight pairs of eyes staring back at with hunger.
"Well now, what are you?" The creature rose to its full height, easily dwarfing Vegeta. If he had to guess, the beast was about half the size of an Oozaru. Each of its muzzles opened up wide as it began to salivate at its potential meal. "Interesting. I was looking for something to break me out of this humdrum," He said with a smirk.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=n5kEYa8jYmg
The head second from the right lunged forward at the Saiyan Prince. It's dripping maw opens up wide as it completely swallowed the patch of Earth where Vegeta was standing. The other three heads smirked deviously as the head came back up and made loud crunching sounds. However, its eyes widened when it only tasted dirt and grim. It spits the contents from its mouth while the other three searched for Vegeta.
"And what was that poor excuse of an attack suppose to be?" The Hydra turned around to see Vegeta floating in the air. It stared at its prey with confusion at how it was flying without wings and how it escaped. Vegeta smile grew as he used his hand in a 'Bring it' gesture. Angered. The last head on the left snapped out its jaw and bit at the Prince. But, Vegeta flickers out of the way as he did so just moments ago. He reappeared above its outstretched neck with his right arm primed in a chopping motion. Vegeta brought his hand down onto the neck and chopped the head clean off.
The hydra shrieks in pain and stumbles back. It looked at Vegeta in shock and then at its severed dead head. Vegeta figured the beast was now demoralized at the loss of one of its head. But, to his surprise, two more heads sported from the open neck wound. "Oh? So you can regenerate much like the Namek? It won't save you!" 
The two new heads lunged and tried to swallow Vegeta whole. The Saiyan Prince dodge accordingly. Another skull tried to bite him from his blind spot, but Vegeta fires a Ki blast into his mouth, destroying the head from inside out. Although much like before, the creature healed it's wound and double its number. Vegeta began to see a fatal flaw in this ability. He bobbed and weaved past the heads, all of which were trying to eat him, and countered each time. The hydra grew more heads with every attack. It was also becoming more frustrated at its failed attempts to devour the Saiyan Elite. Finally, Vegeta stopped his actions to see that the hydra now had dozens upon dozens of heads all bearing down on him.
"Well, you have me outnumbered. Try your luck," Vegeta taunted. The hydra took his bait, and every single head lunged at once. But they stop short a couple of feet in front of Vegeta. The crafty Saiyan Prince had maneuvered the all the craniums to form a giant knot. It struggled to get to him and tried to move its lower body but found it un responsive. Vegeta chuckled at his opponents current predicament. "You silly creature. All you have is size and numbers with an ability anyone can exploit. All that extra mass has slowed you down considerably," Vegeta then flew high into the air as he pointed to two fingers at the thick mass of flesh. "Hah!" He grunted out as he thrust his fingers to the hydra. A moment later, the beast imploded, scattering its remains all over the swamp below. "You were a nice distraction,"
Vegeta could hardly bask in his victory as his attention went back to Trunks weakened power level. He frowned as the Manticore pack came to mind and stayed at the forefront of his thoughts. "Tsk!" He sucks at the image of the two larger Manticores and their protective instincts. He flared up his aura and flew toward the hanging castle on the side of a mountain.

[Canterlot - Royal Infirmary.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bvsiFlOrBTM
"Oh... What is taking them so long?" Starlight asked anxiously.
"Yeah, they should've been back a few minutes ago," Scootaloo said.
"Actually. Did anyone thought Vegeta was acting weird?" Gohan said.
"How so?" Goku asked.
"Well--"
Before Gohan could continue, a solar guard broke through the door. "Your leagues! The short tempered one has returned. He is approaching the castle gates," Everyone flew out of the infirmary to go and meet Vegeta. They found the Saiyan Prince alone, walking up to them.
"Hey, Vegeta. Great to see you back," Goku greeted. Vegeta responded with a typical grunt.
"Enough of the pleasantries. What mess has the boy got himself into now?" Vegeta demanded.
Everyone became confused at this. "What are you talking about, Vegeta? You already know," Cadence said.
"No, I don't. Otherwise, I wouldn't have asked,"
"Surely, you can't be that negligent. You went off with your mate to get these senzu beans to heal your son that was injured by the Changelings. The ones now under Chrysalis' control," Ember reminded.
Vegeta bares his teeth in irritation. "Listen up, reptile; I was in the forest the entire time. Now, will one of you start making sense and tell me what that lousy bug has to do with anything!?" Every grew more bewildered with each passing second at Vegeta's odd behavior. That is until Applejack spoke up.
"Everypony, he's telling the truth?" She said as if unsure of her very words,
"B-but, that doesn't make sense. We spoke with you just a few minutes ago," Twilight said. A haunting realization was slowly creeping in on everyone present.
"Gohan... Didn't you say that Vegeta was acting weird?" Spike posed the question.
Gohan caught on quickly. "...Yeah..." Everyone turned to face the Saiyan Prince who in turn gazed back with an arched eyebrow.
Then, that haunting realization hit everyone hard. "...Mother of Me...!" Celestia said with narrowed eyes.
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[Ponyvile - Capsule Corporation Spacecraft no. 3. Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VMn5qhWMBfo
After that utterance of words, Celestia primed her horn. There was a bright flash, and everyone appeared at the entrance of the ship. Celestia, Luna, and Shining Armor all donned their respective armors the moment they materialized. The Z Warriors wasted little time rushing inside the spacecraft. They adopted their battle stances, assuming the worse, as they scanned the spaceship's interior. Nothing was out of the ordinary save for Bulma currently snoring on the ground. Goku and Gohan rushed over to her as everyone stayed on alert.
"Guys, it clear!" Krillin said, prompting the Equestrians and two dragons to enter.
"Is it? Remember; Chrysalis stowed away on Goku's ship. She could've just as easily disguised herself again," Piccolo stated.
"So what do you suggest? Do we tear apart the ship to find her?" Ember asked incredulously.
"It won't matter because she's long gone. Look, everyone," Tien said as he pointed to the now empty podium. "She made off with the Dragonballs,"
"WHAT!?" Spike shouted with alarm. "I don't believe this!" Ember couldn't help but arch a brow at his reaction.
"Hey, Bulma's waking up," Gohan said as he helps the blue-haired woman to a sitting position.
"Uh...! Wha-- What happened?" She muttered.
"That's what we would like to know. Talk woman!" Vegeta demanded.
Bulma instantly frowns at the prince. "Bulma, are you alright? She didn't hurt you, did she?'" I believe that's what you wanted to say Vegeta!!!"
"I see your run-in with the bug didn't curb that snide tongue of yours,"
"And I see your compassion is still non-existent!"
As Bulma and Vegeta continued to argue, the rest of our heroes were unsure of what to do. "I feel like we should be stopping this..." Shining Armor said.
"Well... It does provide a perfect example of a What not to do in a healthy relationship, doesn't it?" Cadence offered.
"It's amazing that every word that came out of your mouth has yet to be anything of merit," Vegeta fires.
Bulma was about to counter when Celestia steps forward. "Enough, Bulma, we are all glad you are unharmed. But you must explain to us what happens here,"
"Well, as you know, I thought I was with Vegeta. When I went to put away the Dragonball, Chrysalis revealed herself. She knocked me out and made off with them. I'm sorry everyone,"
"It is not your fault Dame Bulma," Luna comforted.
"Even so, Chrysalis has managed to get one over on us again. Which makes all of our efforts the past few hours utterly meaningless!" Piccolo said in an irritated tone.
"Let's try to focus on what's important, darlings. We can still heal dear Trunks and then stroll right up to the Changeling Hive and confront that vile deceiver!" Rarity said hotly.
"Um, everyone..." Scootaloo said, gaining our hero's attention. She pointed to a scorched mark on the tile floor.
"Please don't tell me that's not..." Tien began as Yamcha walked over to the mark.
He inspected the remains, and with a dejected sigh, he spoke. "Yep, it is. Chrysalis destroyed the beans,"
Goku slams his fist into his palm in frustration. "Darn it. It figures she would make sure we can't heal ourselves,"
Zecora places a gentle hand on Goku's shoulder. "While this setback is a pain, Chrysalis efforts to cripple us will be in vain,"
"Why's that Zecora?" Twilight asked.
"Just like the cure for poison joke. I have senzu beans saved in bulk,"
"Hey, that's right! You grow beans thanks to our last adventure in episode 15 of DBMLP! Now we can give Trunks the fixer-upper he needs," Pinkie exclaimed.
"What's DBMLP--" Krillin started but was cut off.
"There is no time to waste, I shall retrieve them post-haste," Zecora said.
"Hold on. There is something else we need to address," Piccolo spoke up.
"What do ya mean, partner?" Applejack asked.
"I believe I know what Piccolo is saying. This incident is just one of many time that Chrysalis has used her magic to fool us. This time, she took the form of a comrade from Earth. So the question becomes; how can we prevent this from happening again?" Celestia stated.
"When a changeling takes a disguise, they don't give off a Ki signature," Spike reminded.
"Yeah! That's how I knew a changeling was impersonating Spike During the first E.A.T tournament," Scootaloo added.
"Expect when Chrysalis posed as Vegeta, she was an exact duplicate. Mannerism and all," Starlight said.
"Hmph! You all need your heads examined. I cannot fathom how you all continually allow the bug queen to pull the wool over your eyes," Vegeta commented.
"Hmph. Well, I suppose it wouldn't take much to mimic your brutish behavior," Rarity said as she stuck her nose up in the air and turned away from the Saiyan Prince.
Bulma giggled as Vegeta sent the marshmallow unicorn a glare. But, before he could retort, Goku spoke. "I think it's safe to assume that Chrysalis has gotten better at morphing into others. Even I felt Vegeta's Ki coming from her,"
"So we need to sharpen our senses to more than what we see and feel. We need some pass phrased to identify ourselves," Twilight said. Everyone nodded in agreement.
"But what can we come up with?" Cadence asked.
"Hmm... I might have an idea. However, we must have everyone present. No one is to go alone from this point forward. If you get separated from the group, then we'll just assume you a changeling in disguise," Piccolo stated.
"If you think I am going to spend any more of my time with you all then you're sorely mistaken Namekian," Vegeta declared.
"Vegeta! You can't just brush this off! We can't keep pretending Chrysalis is not a threat to us or our cause! Even if you are strong enough to ward off capture, A Changeling could still use your likeness to trick us!" Starlight said with urgency.
"Then all you need to do is knock-out the imposter. I doubt they can hold a disguise when they are unconscious," Vegeta said in a matter of factly tone. Deciding he had enough standing around, Vegeta walked out of the ship despite the protest of the others and flew off again.
"Let him go for now," Piccolo said.
"Yes, and besides, his suggestion has some merit. The next we see him, we have free reign to engage him," Ember said devilishly.
"Verily," Luna agreed with a wicked smirk.
"Let's go and collect the other two members of our party then Piccolo can explain his plan in more detail," Celestia said as our heroes exited the ship. It did not take long to collect Master Roshi and 16. 
However, everyone didn't know what to think when Bulma smacked Master Roshi across the face shouting "Lerchous old fool!" when he was teaching a yoga class. Finding 16 was easy enough as he was at Fluttershy's cottage taking care of her woodland critters just as he promised. The cream and pink Pegasus were in awe at how well 16 handled his duties despite his usual stoic demeanor. And Pinkie shot the tall man a knowing look when she caught the small smile on his face. Our heroes returned to the ship and informed the two of the current circumstances.
"I see. So Chrysalis now hold the advantage," Master Roshi said thoughtfully.
"There are still two Dragonballs unaccounted for at this time. However, we will need better security measures to prevent Chrysalis from stealing from us again," 16 stated.
"I was getting to that, and I have several ideas we can try out. First, I want everyone here to hold out their hands," Piccolo said as everyone obeyed. His antenna glowed and shot everyone's palms. A symbol appeared above on the back of their hands.







"Wow, is this your cutie mark?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed.
"No, but it is the symbol of my school of martial arts. With this Kanji, we'll be able to know who is on our side and who isn't. So if anyone gets separated from the group, just show the image on your hands,"
"Cool!" Scootaloo said with excitement.
"But won't a changeling just copy your Kanji?" Starlight pointed out.
"True, which is I want you all to remember this password; Mafuba. This way, a changeling will have to display not only the kanji but also say the password," Piccolo said.
"Mafuba. A fitting password to ensnare an enemy," Master Roshi said with a chuckle.
"But what about Vegeta?" Yamcha reminded. "We should give him the kanji and password too,"
"Pfft! We all know what his reaction will be; nothing but a rude comment with him telling us to leave him alone," Bulma scoffed.
"I realize that, but, thankfully, I have the solution. Especially when it comes to Saiyans," Piccolo said.
"Hmm? What do you mean?" Goku asked.
"Think about it; what's the one thing unique to only Saiyans that not even a changeling could recreate,"
Gohan's eyes widen as he put the pieces together. "The ability to turn into a Super Saiyan! That's something only Saiyans can do!" At the moment, Gohan decided to power down back into his base form. Everyone was in awe as they watch the golden hair turn black.
"That look certainly suits you, my dear. I have to admit that I'm still envious of your ability to change your hair color at will," Rarity said with a pout.
"Yeah, we like you no matter whether your hair is black or blonde," Diamond Tiara said with a small blush.
"Heh, good thinking Piccolo. Now we should just get those beans and heal Trunks," Goku said.
"Let us venture to my place. There is little time to waste," Zecora said as she left the ship. Goku joins her for added protection.
"Hey Gohan, there was something I've meant to ask you," Spike said.
"huh? What that?" Gohan asked.
"How did you and Goku become Super Saiyans?"
"Oh! I want to know too!" Applebloom said with enthusiasm. All the fillies nodded in agreement.
"No problem. I guess I'll start with my dad. He was the first one to become a Super Saiyan back on Namek," He said as he began his epic tale.

[The Hive Castle - Chrysalis POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bh0ve7jhcDw
I madly cackled as I listened to their entire conversation. Although Goku and the others will be more on guard now and Vegeta's suggestion does hold some water. A drone cannot maintain a disguise if they are unconscious. No matter, whatever those fools will come up with, I will be able to counter it thanks to my little mole. But, sooner or later I'll have to deal with the Earthlings entirely. I could use the Dragonballs. But that is a risk in and of itself. No doubt that Oaf Goku will teleport to my location the instant Shenron appears. Hmm...
"Dende," I called out to my little servant. He was walking by my side after we just finish locking away a total of five Dragonballs. Such a glorious sight to behold. Honestly, if they are not going to protect something so valuable, then they might as well declare me Empress of the world right now. But, it is not like the Earther's will leave without the Dragonballs. Thus, brings me back to my question for little green here. "How do you suppose I get our friends to give up their foolhardy quest for my Dragonballs, hmm?"
"You should try and open their minds to your wondrous will as you have done to me..."
Now that is quite the suggestion. "Hmm, I like it, but it comes with some pitfalls. For example, they all possess a strong mental fortitude. I might be able to claim the humans' minds. However, the Saiyans and the Namkian will prove to be a challenge,"
"Is there perhaps something that can aid you in weakening their defenses? Such as a plant or maybe a spell?"
I held a thoughtful expression for a moment. I already have a mind control spell. It worked well enough on Shining Armor. But it still won't be enough for much stronger warriors. A smirk worked its way on my face as I realized there was indeed something native to our world that will help. "There is such a plant, Dende. Not too far into the Everfree forest. It is very potent and very dangerous. I'll send my elite to find it immediately,"
"Will there be anything else?"
"Yes, it's time for that talk with Thorax. Perhaps he can be persuaded to our side. Or maybe I can gloat about my success. Either way, I'm sure it will be interesting," I said with unbridled glee. We made our way to the dungeon where thorax is under lock and key. I had two of my drones stationed as a precaution in case he got out. A king or queen of a hive is still dangerous even if they are no longer in charge. We stepped inside the cell and witnessed the delightful sight of Thorax with his arms and legs bound while he floats inside a cocoon. 
"Ooh~ Look at sleeping beauty. Let's wake our little usurper, shall we?" I said as I walked in front of the cocoon. I took a single finger and placed it on the soft membrane. I dragged my nail down and split it open down the middle. The containment fluid spilled out on the ground with Thorax along with it> His bindings held high as I looked down on him. "Thorax~ It's time to wake up~," I got no response. Not surprising given the thrashing I gave earlier. But even my immense patience has limits. So, doing the only reasonable thing at this point, provided Thorax a swift kick in the stomach.
"AAH!!!" He yelled as he regurgitated some of the cocoons contents. He sat up in a kneeling position and checks his surroundings. Once his eyes fell on me, he sent me the most humorous glare. "Chrysalis...!" He seethed.
"Enjoy your nap usurper~."
"You are the thief here tyrant!"
"Hardly, I'm merely taking back what is rightfully mine," I said as I bent down and cupped his face. "What you stole from me," I drove my knee into his stomach and watched him squirm.
"We - *cough* - are not-your-toys!"
"You poor deluded fool. But, I have come here to give you an offer,"
"Does it have anything to do with him?" He questions as he gestured to Dende. "I see another innocent has fallen to your wicked charms,"
"Dende is a valuable asset to the Changeling regime. Think of it Thorax, the entire world completely under our hooves. With all the love we can eat. We'll be unstoppable!"
"And all I have to do is swear fealty to you,"
"Naturally," 
"Never! I would just be trading one cage for another. Your way is anarchic and morally wrong. Love is more powerful when you embrace it rather than stealing it. We both know you would never share anything including power. So why are you here!?"
He was right of course. I ruled alone for centuries, and I wasn't going to share anything with this traitor. "Oh poo. It seems you saw through my ruse. But enough games. I want you to know that I am one step closer to realizing my vision. I want you to know how pitiful you are as a ruler. I want you to know that the first thing I will do when I control everything is to change back my Changelings to their original forms. Not this horrid excuse of a metamorphosis!"
I watched as his eyes widened at my declaration. "It's not enough that you control their minds and kill them at your leisure, but you must take away who we are now because you deem it!? You're still nothing but a monster!!!"
I was silent for a time before I shagged my shoulders. My long swamp green mane fell over my eyes. My shoulders jostled up and down as I began to giggle. Which soon turned into laughter and finally morphed into a full-blown maniacal cackle. I maliciously grinned as I got down on my hands and knees and slowly crawled over to the retreating form of Thorax. Once I was in his trembling face, I spoke in a low, sweet tone. 
"You believe I am a monster?" I said as I licked his nose. "Amusing, because I've seen actual monsters. Some monsters that delight in the suffering of others. Other monsters that kill and kill for the mere fact that they can. There's an entire universe out there full of beings that make me look like a saint. And they can come bearing down on our unsuspecting planet at any moment. So, in truth, I'm saving our world by conquering it. The Earthlings have a saying; Better the devil you know than the one you don't,"
"W-what are you saying..." I could feel the fear building in him as I went on.
"Allow me to share my experiences on Namek and the Earth. I'm sure you will find them-- Enlightening," I said as I linked our minds and displayed my memories. 

[Plaent Namek - Fives years ago. Third Person POV.]
(The character's in the past will have highlighted text to prevent confusion.)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4yyrhSryCdk
Chrysalis and Thorax appeared inside a familiar spaceship. Thorax stood up from his floor and looked around the interior. "What is this?"
"We're on Goku's ship, just a few moments from his arrival on Namek. In fact, he's standing right there," She said as she gestured to the Saian standing in front of the door with a focused expression.
"This is the first I saw of him. He certainly lives up to the rumors. He's very imposing," He said as he inspected Goku. 
Chrysalis scoffs at this. Chrysalis lit up her horn and conjures a leash as a collar appears around Thoraxes neck without his knowing. With a firm yank, she pulls him away from Goku's image. "Sit boy, heel!" She gave another tug on the leash as it chokes Thoraxes throat.
"Now that you're finished ogling, you should know that I disguised myself as a floor tile and that the doors will soon open,"
"Why - *Gasp* - did you even went along with him?"
"Good question. Perhaps it was a spur of a momentary impulse. Or maybe I was thinking of escaping the world altogether after my battle with Celestia. Either way, it's time to be a real mutt and be quiet. It's starting now,"
The ship trembled as it landed. The monitor in the background lit up, and the image of an older human came on screen. "Good luck out there my boy. We are all counting on your success,"
"Don't worry Dr. Briefs. I won't fail," Goku said as the entrance opened up. Goku took his first steps out onto another world, all the while oblivious to the additional member accompanying him. A green flash erupted from the far end of the ship, and the battered form of Queen Chrysalis came into view.
"It looks like you've seen better days-- ACK!!!" Thorax choked. The present Chrysalis bared down on him with an intense glare. The changeling queen regarded her past self with disdain. The idea of looking weak in front of her prisoner was not sitting well. 
Past Chrysalis hobbled her way through the door frame. Immediately, she took in her surroundings. The differences of the planet were quite apparent. The sky was bright green and high in the sun was the sun. But it wasn't just one. The changeling queen looked to the west to see another sun setting, and from the east, the third ball of fire was rising. Thorax watched with amazement at the fact that there were three stars instead of just one.
"Amazing. This planet has three suns! Is there even a nighttime or moon?"
"You would be impressed by something so trivial and utterly pointless that it holds no relevance to the matter at hand. Pay attention!" Present Chrysalis stated. 
She watches as the memory continued. Past Chrysalis carefully followed behind Goku. She didn't have a plan at the moment. For now, her only goal was finding a food source to heal her wounds. However, she quickly took cover behind a boulder and poke her head out. What lied before ahead was shocking. Immediately, she recognized Son Goku. However, there were other's that thoroughly confused. A child with a bowl-cut hairstyle, a shorter man with a bald head that reflected the sunlight, and another spiky-headed individual that wore strange armor. The Chrysalis of the past could only assume that these were Goku's friends and the other three creatures were enemies considering that some battle took place here.
"Who are these beings?" Chrysalis asked to herself as she got a good look at the other three. One of the opposing bore a resemblance to Goku. Although, he towered over the orange-clad Saiyan warrior. And his body surprisingly surpassed what minotaurs possessed in musculature. The bulky being appearance was something to be desired, however. His black body suit was scuffed and torn. There were even holes in specific areas. His hair was burnt away, leaving only a poorly styled mohawk. And his teeth looked like he ran face first into a boulder. Past Chrysalis turned her attention to his comrades. A blue male that resembles a fish or lizard of some kind was the most eye-catching, and he was the tallest out of everyone present. The short one next to him could pass as another hairless primate if it weren't for the fact that his skin was a bright shade of crimson.
"That's what I'd like to know..." Thorax said thoughtfully. He turned to the present Chrysalis for some insight. But he found that she was silent while she watches the scene play out. 
"Hey Jeice, Burter. Did you hear this guy? He said I wouldn't be able to a lay a finger on him. I guess that means I have to beat him up with my feet!" The large man said with a chuckle.
"What a regular comedian," Burter said.
"Go on Recoome, finish 'em off so we can link with the captain," Jeice encouraged.
Recoome devilishly grinned as he began using odd poses. "Get ready to feel the power of Recoome!" He declared. He cocked back his massive left hand as a purple aura encompasses his body. He swung his fist down on Goku only for him to miss entirely. Confused, Recoome looked around to spot his foe, but he was nowhere in sight. Chrysalis was in complete awe at Goku's sudden disappearance. Chrysalis was able to find him standing casually behind Recoome's allies while they still looked for him.
"How in Tartarus did he do that...?" She asked. 
"Hey! Where did Goku go?" The bald one asked.
"What happened?! Did you see where he went!?" The child said as they continued to look. Eventually, everyone turns their sights on Recoome's allies with Son Goku standing directly behind the two.
"Huh? This guy is fast. So what do you think Jeice? Did just run off?" Burter asked.
"I don't know, maybe..." Jeice replied before his scouter activated, notifying him of a power level behind him. Burter did as well and they both whipped around to find Goku's staring back at them. Jeice gasped out in shock as he spoke. "H-how did--"
"All of you have caused enough problems here. It's time for you to leave!" Goku said with authority. "Otherwise, you'll answer to me!" Both Jeice and Burter were angry at being told what to do and by the enemy no less. Burter and Jeice lunged forward to attack only to discover that Goku had once to dodge effortlessly. Goku left the two where they were as he floated back over to Recoome.
"Ok we get it, you're fast. But you'll need more than speed to beat me!" Recoome stated. He hunches over as his power began to rise. "Alright tough guy. It's time I put an end to all of you. This next move will wipe everything off the map!" Recoome then slams both of his fists on the ground as the terrain started to quake. Pieces of rocks and debris floated up into the while Goku's friends panicked. However, Goku remained unmoved by Recoome's display of power. "Here. It. Comes! Recoooome! Sparkling! Miracle! ATTAC-- AARGH!!!" Recoome's word died in his throat as he felt a debilitating pain in his chest cavity.
"T-that's impossible...!" Chrysalis muttered out, her eyes opened wide in shock. She may have witnessed his feats at the tournament, but she never stayed for his fight with Celestia, and she downplayed most of his action just because he was a foreigner. Now the Changeling was getting an up close and personal view of Goku's prowess.
Goku removed his elbow from Recoome's sternum as he backed away. "Sorry, but I had the strangest sense of deja vu when you left yourself opened like that. So I just went with, hehe,"
Recoome's eyes bugged out as his trembling arms clutch the area where Goku struck. "That-not-funny...!" He gasped out as he collapsed face-first into the ground. Meanwhile, Recoome's allies stood slackjawed at the scene.
"H-hey! Recoome's not getting up!" Jeice said in shock.
"What!? That's crazy. That was barely even a tap! It didn't even register on the Scouter!" Burter exclaimed.
"Have I underestimated him? What could I possibly do against Son Goku? Especially in my weakened state!" Chrysalis muttered to herself. She watched on in rapt attention as Recoome's allies confront Goku next. They flanked his front and back as Jeice spoke.
"Now you listen to me, Ya punk. We're the Ginyu Force! And we will not--" Only to be caught off as Goku launched a fist into his nose.
"Ouch," Thorax said as he rubs his snout.
Jeice grasps his face and winces in pain. An ugly bruise was quickly forming around his nose. He snarled as he shook with grief. "W-why you rotten...!"
"I'm sorry, what were you saying? You really should not leave yourselves open like that," Goku said, dropping his fierce exterior for an aloof one/
"That's it! We are done talking!" Jeice shouted.
Chrysalis observed as the battle shifted into another gear. Goku was practically untouchable. The two Ginyu force members were moving so fast that Chrysalis could only make out the blue and red streak they left behind. Despite their combined speed, Goku still had the edge. In fact, it unnerved the Changeling queen to no end at how calm and in control the Saiyan was of the fight.
"If one could even call this a battle..." 
The fighting took to the skies where Goku had finally decided to settle things. He lands a critical hit on Burter that shatters a portion of his armor. Then he launches him toward the ground and catches him before the impact. He holds up with one hand for a moment before he tosses him to the dirt. Chrysalis shifted her attention back to the remaining member of the Ginyu force still conscious. The look on Jeice's face said it all. Pure abstract fear. Chrysalis might've commended Goku's display if she wasn't busy shaking herself. Jeice wised up and retreated.
"No wonder Sombra was so obsessed with this creature's power. Not even I can defeat my foe with such ease," Chrysalis watched as the group converse with one another. However, the shorter male seemed to be eying Recoome with a look that promised death. And much Goku, Chrysalis completely lost track of the man with the widow's peak. In a blink of an eye, the man reappeared and slammed both of his knee's into Burter's neck. Thus crushing his windpipe and killing him. 
"Vegeta stop!" Goku ordered, but Vegeta ignored him. He held up his arm with an opened palm. A blast erupts from his hand and engulfs Recoome prone form. The resulting explosion left not a single trace of Recoome.
"Good riddance," He said as he spat on the dirt. Thorax watched on in horror as one of Goku's allies ruthlessly killed two defenseless being.
"...Why would he do that? It's like Goku said; they were no longer a threat,"
"Vegeta had the right idea. Why give foes that great another chance to harm you? These beings are prime examples of what is waiting beyond our world," Chrysalis stated, Thorax chose to remain silent and continue watching.
"That was uncalled! They were no longer a threat!" Goku berated. But Vegeta would have none of it.
"Wake up fool. Do you believe monsters like them will offer you mercy? You were a fool to allow Jeice to escape. Now he'll inform captain Ginyu!"
"I'm with Goku on this one. We're no better than them if we stood to their level. Besides, with how strong Goku's become, we won't have to worry about those Ginyu guys," Krillin said. Vegeta gritted his teeth at that.
"Imbecile! It doesn't matter how strong Kakarot is because his strength won't matter in a hostage situation! All they have to do is take his son, and he'll be at their mercy!" Vegeta explained. While the other's debated, Gohan spied something in the background.
"Hey guys, I sense something behind that boulder," Gohan said as Chrysalis breath hitched.
"No! No!! No!!!" Chrysalis cursed her luck. The ship was far away, and her magic reserves were at an all-time low. If she had to guess, she would only be able to shape-shift one more time. But what could she turn into at the moment?
"Hello? Whoever you are, it's safe to come out," The voice of Goku said. Panic started to rise. Chrysalis was trapped and about to be exposed. She got up, took a few steps back, and stumbled over something. She looked down to find a corpse of what appeared to be a giant slug.
"Is that the native of this planet?" Thorax asked.
"It is called a Namekian. A being far less irksome than a Saiyan,"
The duo watch as past Chrysalis analyzed the Namkian body. It appeared to be a male foal if she had to guess. It was wearing a blue vest on top of a yellow undershirt with white baggy pants. With no other option left, Chrysalis assumed the form of the corpse. Thankfully, her transformation hid the fact she no longer had her left hand. She could even manipulate it with illusion magic. She steps out from behind the bolder, making a mental note to act like she was scared and confused, as she approached Goku's group.
"H-hello..." 'He' said in a high-pitched voice.
The team blinks in confusion at the appearance of a Namekian child. Goku offers a smile and introduces himself. "Hey there, I'm Goku, and these are my friends; Krillin, Vegeta, and my son Gohan,"
"I-it's... - 'Think of something you fool!' - Chala..."
"Hey, it's ok. You don't have to be nervous," Gohan said soothingly.
"Yeah, we won't hurt you, little guy," Krillin reassured. "How'd you get way out here anyway?"
"I-I--" Before he could think of a decent excuse, Vegeta growled in frustration.
"Tch! So are we playing nursemaid now? Ditch the child. We have more important things to worry about, like dealing with the remaining Ginyu force members and finding the Dragonballs again! Frieza has no doubt made his wish by now!" Vegeta reminded.  
"Not likely, When we summon the Dragon, the sky turns black, and a massive dragon shoots out of the balls," Krillin informed. Chala gave him his full attention. A magical wish-granting Dragon would help with his current predicament.
However, No sooner did he finished, the group felt a powerful Ki heading straight for their position. "And lo and behold, Jeice has informed Ginyu about what happened here!" Vegeta said.
Chala felt panic began to rise again. "W-what do you mean? I don't see anything,"
"Then you should look behind you," A new voice said. The group around to find that Jeice has returned with a large purple man. "So these are the ones that decimated my team?"
"That's right Captain Ginyu sir," Jeice confirms.
"Gohan, Krillin. Take Chala and find Bulma. We'll handle the rest of these Ginyu guys!" Goku said. Krillin and Gohan nodded in agreement and picked up Chala. Chala, in turn, clung tightly to Krillin's form. They took off to Bulma's locations at breakneck speeds. Chala felt relieved that they bought his cover and that he was leaving the ensuing battle. But an immense curiosity and terror filled him as they pressed onward.

[Frieza's space ship.]



"I honestly forgot how irritating that cursed woman could sometimes be," Chrysalis said.
"Their females are interesting. Bulma is much more pleasing then someponies I-- ACK!!!" Thorax gagged as Chrysalis pulled on his leash again.
"Silence fool! This next portion is where I saw the Dragonballs,"
The two changelings turned their attention back to the memory where Gohan, Krillin, and Chala were standing over the Dragonballs. Thankfully, getting the Dragon Radar was quick and easy despite Bulma's attitude. Chala was taken aback by her appearance momentarily before it was time to leave. From there it was a simple matter of finding the Dragons, which were all buried together, and summon the Dragon.
"These are the Dragonballs?! They're massive!" Chala muttered in a low tone.
"Alright, now it's time to summon the Dragon," Krillin said. The two earthlings and Namekian stood side by side as the Dragonballs emitted a soft glow. As Krillin started to perform dramatic poses, Chala focused intently on the magical orbs.
'If this dragon indeed can grant wishes then I could use them to heal my body. Perhaps I could even use them to make these fool subservient to me. Then I can return to Equestria and exact my revenge!' Chala thought.
"ETERNAL DRAGON! I SUMMON YOU FORTH TO GRANT OUR WISH!!!" Krillin shouted as he thrust his hands in the air, a big smile plastered on his face. Gohan looked to be excited as well whereas Chala trembled with anticipation. After a few moments, nothing happens. "...Uh, hey, what gives?"
"Did you say something wrong?" Gohan asked.
"No, that usually all it takes with the Dragonballs on Earth," 
Chala scoffs at their incompetence. "Then maybe, since this is a different planet, the Dragonballs work differently," 
"Of course! these are the Namekian Dragonballs, so we need a Namekian to use them!" Krillin said. Both him and Gohan turned their attention to Chala. They looked at the young Namekian expectingly whereas Chala had a look of confusion. The awkward silence went on for a few minutes before Krillin spoke again. "Sooo... What's the password?"
"What are you talking about?" Chala asked.
"The password to the Dragonball. You know it right?" Gohan asked. Chala's eyes widened in horror as he realized his blunder.
"O-oh, yes, the password... You see - Think! Think!! THINK!!! - My home was pretty isolated, and we didn't hold any of the Dragonballs, so I don't know the password, sorry," Chala said nervously.
"I guess not everything can go well for us," Krillin ruefully said.
"Hey, there's still Dende, Guru, and Nail. I'm sure they have the password!" Gohan quickly realized.
"You're right! Let's head over there right-- Wait! Do you feel that?" Krillin said as his head snapped up to the sky.
"What? What's wrong?" Chala asked, fear building again.
"It's Jeice. He's coming here. But... Does that mean that Ginyu guy beat my dad?!" Gohan asked. Moments later, Goku landed in front of the group with Jeice flanking behind him. Both of them had a look that promised dark intentions.
"What's he doing with that Jeice character?" Thorax asked.
"Be silent and watch. While I believe the Ginyu force were fools, their leader had some interesting abilities," Chrysalis said.
The two earthlings didn't know what to make of this. Why was Goku now with Jeice when they were enemies just a few minutes ago. Krillin went to talk to his longtime only for that said friend to throw a fist aimed for his head. Krillin responded quickly and dodged. He was understandably confused, but, instead of answering, Goku went on the attack. Both Krillin and Gohan tried their best to avoid striking while dodging themselves. Thorax watched on with mounting confusion. Did Goku betray his friends for the likes of the Ginyu force?
"I don't get it. Why is Goku doing this? I thought he was their friend,"
"Bah! Keep that friendship dribble out of this. And to answer your question; that is not Son Goku," 
"What do you mean? That's him!"
"I'll let Vegeta explain it to you," She said as the prince made himself known.
"Quit holding back you fools! That's Captain Ginyu! He has taken over Kakarot's body!" Vegeta said.
Krillin and Gohan become shocked at this revelation, but before they could retort, Jeice's scouter lit up. "Hey Captain looks like the block survived," Jeice gestured to the new arrival which was none other then Ginyu himself. But something was off. The heavy breathing was a clear testament to how much pain he felt as Ginyu clutches the bleeding hole in his armor. And he was barely able to sustain flight.
"Dammit! I guess I didn't make the wound deep enough...!" Goku muttered.
"I... finally caught up to you...!" Ginyu said, his voice laced with exhaustion.
"So, wait, I don't understand. Ginyu is has taken over Kakarot's body?" Thorax asked. 
"That should be obvious by now, and his name is Goku" Chrysalis responded in a bored tone.
"Then why did Vegeta call him Kakarot?"
"Because that is his name,"
"So which is it, Kakarot or Goku?"
"Listen, you mumbling fool. Goku's Saiyan name is Kakarot, but he changed it when first went to the Earth. So the Earthlings are calling him by his new name, and Vegeta is using his real name,"
There was a brief pause after her Chrysalises rant before Thorax spoke again with a smile on his face. "So does that make Goku Ginyu-- ACK!?!" A sharp tug on the leash stops that little jib.
Chala watched in amazement as Ginyu fought Goku along with Gohan and Krillin. "How can one fight with such an injury!? What kind of monsters am I dealing with" He whispered. He also noted that Vegeta decided to join in the fight after he dealt with Jeice. Chala found himself shaking at the cold ruthlessness at Vegeta's display of power. Chala could faintly hear Jeice pleading for his life before Vegeta wiped it out of existence. It almost seemed unfair to the Ginyu member. And Captain Ginyu himself fared no better.
Thorax listened intently to Chrysalis monologue. Moreso, he could pick up faint traces from the present Chrysalis as she seemed to relive the events along with the memory. "I never thought you would be afraid of anything..." He said. Chrysalis paid him no mind. 
Vegeta took full control of the battle and was beating Goku's body like a rag doll. Just when he was about to deal out the final blow, Captain Ginyu attempted to switch bodies with Vegeta. Thankfully, Goku saw this and interrupted his attempt and gained his body back. However, the rigid damaged his body took a left him incapacitated. Ginyu was back in his body, suffering from his self-inflicted wound, as Vegeta laid waste to him again. Vegeta tosses Ginyu high into the sky, preparing to finish him. But the crafty captain had other plans. Once more, he tried to take over Vegeta's body. And once more, he was thwarted by Goku, courtesy of a Namekian bullfrog.
Thorax chuckles at this turn of events. "I guess you can this fight was very "ribbiting" huh?" Very slowly, Chrysalis turns her head to Thorax and sent a bemused glare. She activated her horn and hoisted him off the ground by his leash where she held him until he chokes and gagged. After a few moments of this, she callously drops him on the ground and listened to him coughed and wheeze.
"Any more inputs you like to share?" She asked sweetly. The only response she got was a sharp glare and cold silence.
The memory shifted to inside the medical bay of the ship. Vegeta had placed Goku into a state of the art healing pod. He also outfitted Gohan and Krillin with armor much like the one he is currently wearing. With the apparent lull in combat, Vegeta had decided to take a nap. Of course, Vegeta's decision left Gohan and Krillin with the perfect opportunity to enact their plans. Thankfully, the trio ran into Dende.
"Hello there, my name is Dende. What settlement do you hail from?" He asked.
Chala was slow to respond as he thought up an excuse. "Like I told the Earthlings, I come from an isolated village in the western hemisphere..."
"Really! That where the wise elder Groom resides. Please tell me all about him. My guardians would never let me go there myself because of the distance," Chala swallowed a lump down his throat. His ignorance of this planet's machinations was working against him. 
"W-we should hurry and summon the dragon. The longer we wait, the greater the chance we'll get caught...!" Dende appeared confused by Chala's nervousness but heeded what he said.
"Smooth," Thorax said. That jib earned him a slap across the face.
The group agreed to move the Dragonballs away from the ship. They found a small patch of land and Dende stepped forward. He leveled his hands over the glowing orbs and began to speak. Chala smirked as this was the opportunity he needed. 'As as this Dragon appears I'll make all of you serve under me,' He thought. However, things did not go the way Chala would've liked. Dende began speaking in a dialect she couldn't understand. The Namekian native tongue. What happened next, shocked the changeling beyond all belief. A brilliant golden beam shot forth from the Dragonballs. The light began to morph into a familiar shape of a dragon. However, this dragon put all the Dragons on Equis to shame.
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"I AM THE ETERNAL DRAGON, PORUNGA! YOU HAVE THREE WISHES FOR ME TO GRANT!"
Thorax mouth hit the ground at the sheer size of the Dragon. He could feel its immense presence despite the scene being nothing but a memory. "A-astonishing...! No dragon on Equis can compare to this one, Rhose muscles would make Minotaurs jealous,"
"Whoa, three wishes!?" Gohan exclaimed.
"That's unexpected. But at least we get to wish back three of our friends back," Krillin said. After a telepathic conversation with King Kai, everyone decided that Piccolo would be brought back first. Everyone else elected to stay behind for the time being. "Dende, for our first two wishes, we want our friend Piccolo back to life and bring him to Namek!"
"Piccolo? That's a Namekian name, isn't it? Alright then," Dende said as he stated his wish.
Chala gritted his teeth as he watches. 'Of course, you have to state your wish in their tongue. There's no way I coerce Dende with these two around!!! Not to mention that I would blow my cover!' Dende spoke the wish in his native language. Porunga's glowed a deep red before returning to normal.
"THERE. THE ONE KNOW AS PICCOLO IS ALIVE AND HERE ON NAMEK. SPEAK YOUR LAST WISH!"
Gohan and Krillin looked around to find their newly revived ally. Sadly, they discover that there was no sign of Piccolo. "Um, hey, where is he? Did Porunga make a mistake?" Gohan asked.
"Hey! If Porunga said he is here, then he's here!" Dende said, sounding greatly offended.
"Yes, it is not smart to doubt the great Porunga," Chala said, playing up his role.
"Ok, ok, sheesh. For our last wish, let's just bring Piccolo here," Krillin said.
"Well, what do we have here?" A familiar voice called out. The group felt their blood run cold as they turned around to find an irate Vegeta marching toward them menacingly. "You dirty rats! Shame on you! I spoiled you! Give you my kind services, and this is how you repay me!?" His hand glowed with power as Vegeta looked to end everyone on the spot. Feeling desperate, Chala spoke up.
"W-wait. There's still one more. It's all yours!"
"Hmph! Don't mind if I do. Dragon. I wish to be immortal!" Vegeta proclaimed with his arms outstretched. However, when he felt nothing happened, he became bewildered. "What's going on!?"
"Porunga will only grant wishes spoken in our tongue. And I refuse to tell him to grant any of your wishes!" Dende spat in a venomous tone. "You and the others have come to our world and have done nothing but hurt our people!" Chala shook his head in disagreement.
Vegeta wasn't about to take that, not when he was this close. He grabbed Dende by his shirt and brought to his eye level. "Cry me a river! What I've done will pale in comparison to what Frieza will do to us when he gets here! Now quit wasting my time and relay my wish!!!"
"...N-no...!" This response only made Vegeta grip him harder.
"Hold on. If Frieza's the problem, then we should wait for my dad, and we can take him together!" Gohan said.
"That's right. It would be better than making you unbeatable!" Krillin added.
Chala said nothing, but internally, he was cursing their names. 'Will you two morons stop arguing with the male that can kill us!!!'
"Fools. Frieza isn't the type of enemy you can underestimate. I know you've sensed his power. Do you believe we can hold out that long while Kakarot heals!? With me as an immortal, I can wear him down until he's vulnerable!"
Krillin eyed Gohan as his nervousness grew. "Then-then make Gohan immortal!"
"The boy has no tactical experience! It would be like sending a mouse to defend us! I'm your best chance at survival!" Vegeta argued. Krillin shoulders slumped as he couldn't deny the logic in his statement. Vegeta maybe just as rotten as Frieza, but he is the lesser of two evils.
With a defeated sigh, Krillin looked at Dende. "Do it Dende..." Vegeta puts Dende on the ground after he reluctantly agrees. He faces Porunga and speaks his native tongue. Vegeta wore a face of pure elation.
'Finally, my ultimate goal - Immortality - is within reach!' 
"I don't know about this so-called Porunga. They say he has great power, but nothing happened so far," Thorax commented.
"Everything said about the eternal dragons is true. It just that, in this instance, we did not get to see it. External forces saw to that," Chrysalis said.
"What do you mean?"
"You will know and understand in a few seconds,"
As Vegeta eagerly awaited his ascension, something went wrong. Porunga began to groan out in pain. Whisp of energy bellowed from his body, and his prominent red eyes were now jet black. The next thing to happen shocked everyone. Ponrunga's body shot into the air, and the Dragonballs reappeared. Only this time, they resemble giant circular stones that crashed to the ground with a heavy thud. Dende collapsed to his knees as tears streamed eyes.
"Wait, is that suppose to happen? Am I immortal or not!?" Vegeta asked.
With a shaky breath, Dende replied. "No... It didn't work. The wished failed. You're not immortal..."
"Why not!?" Vegeta demanded.
"Guru - *sob* - has passed on...!" Dende strained out before breaking down further. Everyone gasped out in shock at the news. Gohan and Krillin were especially shaken up considering they knew the implications and that Guru helped them without a second thought.
"I don't understand. Who is this Guru?" Thorax asked.
"Guru was the leader of the Namekian race. He was also the creator of their Dragonballs. Therefore, his very life force resonates with them. The moment he died--" Chrysalis trailed off.
"--Was the Dragonballs stopped functioning! That is why you captured Dende; to keep him alive to use the Dragonballs as you see fit!"
"Well, look at that. You can learn something. Good boy," She said as she patted Thorax on the head. But Thorax shied away from her and shot her a glare. Chrysalis expression shifted to a stoic demeanor as she turned back to the memory. "You called me a monster earlier for my actions. Now you will witness what a true monster in action,"
Once Dende got done explaining why the Dragonballs has now turned to stone, Vegeta's rage skyrocketed. He sent a look to everyone present that promised death. "You little bastards!!! You just had to get the drop on me, huh!? You have no idea the number of sacrifices I've made to get this far!!! You'll pay for this...! PUNKS!!!" He began to march over to them with his a fist cocked back.
Before he could strike, a chilling voice gained everyone's attention. "Well, this is a most unforeseeable and regrettable turn of events," Slowly, everyone turned to the source of the voice. Standing on the edge of a cliffside was the one being no one wanted to meet. "It is quite unfortunate that your long sought after ambition was swiped away by some nosy interlopers, isn't Vegeta?" Despite his cool features, everyone can hear the undertone of unbridled rage lacing every word. "I dare say I can't imagine what you must be feeling at the moment. But I can guess that it must be something akin to insurmountable fury!!!"
Chala's voice died in his throat. An unrelenting pressure was gripping his very existence from the mere presence of their new visitor. "W-w-who...?" Speaking at that moment turned out to be a mistake because now, those cold, ruthless eyes centered squarely on Chala.
"Oh, forgive me. I do believe I have forgotten my manners. Though, you cannot fault me for doing such. I am having a particularly bad day!" The new arrival said as he jumped down from the cliff. That offensive pressure seemed to intensify on everyone. "I am Lord Frieza. AND I AM THE ONE THAT SHALL END YOUR MISERABLE LIVES FOR DARING TO CROSS ME!!!"

Thorax felt nothing but fear as he gazed upon Frieza. For a being that most likely came up to his lower torso, Frieza dwarfs him in power. Every time he looked into those ruby eyes of Frieza, Thorax felt like a real predator was sizing him up despite the fact that everything he was seeing was a memory. He also noticed that Chrysalis would have this subtle tremble go throughout her body. 
'Seeing this Frieza character must be hard,' 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DLjpc7VBEwU
"So Vegeta, how do you think your punishment should go? I'm willing to allow you to decide what action I should rectify due to your constant meddling," Frieza said.
"A generous offer. How about the option of you fleeing in terror of my awesome new powers!" Vegeta shot back. 'I guess we're stalling for time after all,'
Frieza chuckles at this. "I see you still have that extraordinary sense of humor of yours. If I wasn't so enraged, I might be remorseful by the fact that you will soon be leaving us,"
"Ha! Don't believe me, huh? Why don't you use that precious scouter of yours to see for yourself," It was at this point that Frieza slams his tail against the ground. 
"I've heard of enough of your trivial jokes!"
"Go on then, do your worst! But if you think this is going to be easy, then you're dead wrong!!!"
"Of all the things you might've said, I dare so you have forgotten how utterly terrifying I can be, Vegeta. Let's refresh your memory!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TerK-VPLvuc&index=84&list=WL
Frieza lunged at Vegeta with a furious scowl on his face. Vegeta, however, was unfazed and stood firm. Frieza threw his elbow out, but Vegeta countered with his forearm. Frieza tried again with his free arm and threw a fist at the Saiyan Prince. Only for Vegeta to grab hold of his wrist. The two were now in a deadlock as they struggle to gain the upper hand. Both of their auras flared out, and the ground caved in under strain. The small island began to quake from the force of their combined power. Frieza was much surprised when his scouter activated. Vegeta's power level was rising through the roof.
"W-what!?" 
"HAAAA!!!"
The crater under their fight started to grow in diameter as the scouter kept up the frantic beeping. Frieza's eyes widened in shock when the scouter destroyed itself from the height of Vegeta's power. The last reading Frieza got was that Vegeta's power rivaled his own."Impossible!!!" The two warriors finally broke the deadlock and gained some distant. 
Vegeta smirked at Frieza's awe expression. "So, do you still think I'm bluffing? Now, how about you get serious and show us your real power!"
"It would appear your tall-tales finally gained some merit. But don't go thinking your minuscule power-up is enough to warrant my transformation. I wouldn't want to end your lives so prematurely before I can revel in your suffering!"
"Um, hey, maybe it's not a good idea to egg him on," Krillin said nervously.
"Don't be fooled. He's the one that is bluffing now," Vegeta said.
'If he can gain more strength then why allow him to do it? Are Saiyans this insane!?' Chala internally ranted.
"Very well, Vegeta. I am never one to disappoint. And I will certainly enjoy watching that smug grin morph into despair!" Frieza said as he began his transformation. First, he shed his protective armor. After which, he hunched over. His fingers twitched as his arm muscles expanded. Frieza's upper torso bulged outward, becoming twice its normal size. Next, his quadriceps burst out, increasing his four-foot height to a startling eight feet. Finally, his neck jutted out while his horns grew in length. Chala noted that the horns resembled that of a minotaur. He also got a distinct feeling that they weren't just for show.
"By the makers..." Thorax utter in sheer horror as Frieza's transformation completed.
"What is that?-- I don't..." Chala said. Despite not being able to sense Ki energy, Chala felt a sickening, murderous odor coming from Frieza.
"T-this can't be real! It has to be some trick!!!" Vegeta said as he visibly recoiled.
"We'll be torn limb from limb!" Gohan added.
"It's like something out of a nightmare!!!" Krillin eloquently finished. 
"Hehe, sorry for the wait, but I hope it was everything you wanted," Frieza drank in the sheer feeling of terror coming from his would-be victims. "Here's some food for thought, Vegeta. It is challenging to control my power in this form," He stated as his tail snake under the ground and nearly cut Gohan in half. The young Saiyan sat on the ground with his mouth agape. "Alas, that is the price you pay when my power level is one million!"
"O-o-one--" Krillin stuttered out.
"--Million!? No way! I refuse to believe your power couldn't have possibly increased that much!!!" Vegeta finished.
A wicked smile adorned Frieza's face as he raised his hand up. A moment later, there was a bright flash of blinding light that engulfed the area. Everyone just barely managed to get into the air in time. The landscape below was barren of any landmasses that once existed. In fact, the only piece of land left was the one Frieza was standing on. 
"How can one cause such devastation so easily," Thorax said, his face as pale as everyone else in the memory.
"It gets worse..." Chrysalis said softly. She had the same thousand-yard stare as her past counterpart.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0edTpJxGflQ
True to her words, Frieza launches himself into the air at speeds no one could follow. His target was the small bald Earthling who was currently holding two Namekian children, thus making him a sitting duck. Krillin had no chance as Frieza impaled him against his horn, forcing him to drop Dende and Chala. A look of disbelief etched itself on everyone's faces. None more than Krillin himself. Frieza lifted his head straight up and began jerking his neck up and down, driving his horn deeper into Krillin body to prolong the immense pain he is feeling. With one final jerk to the side, Frieza tosses Krillin away like yesterdays trash. Everyone watched as his body fell into the ocean depths below.
"That little fool. He should've been worrying about himself," Vegeta stated.
Chala was now clutching onto Dende for comfort and support. "This was a mistake. Why did I come here?" He muttered.
Gohan tried to dive in the water and save his friend, but Frieza cut him off. "Now, now. It's adult swim right now. No kids allowed in the pool," 
Gohan was seething with rage at that point. His entire body trembled as he gazes upon Frieza with murder in his eyes. "You...! You-you-- ANIMAL!!! Something in Gohan snapped as he attacked the tyrant Frieza with all the strength he could muster. He sent a barrage of fist into his midsection, followed by a roundhouse kick to the jaw. Gohan flickered above Frieza's head and sent him falling to the ground with an overhead strike. Frieza's body slams into a small island that managed to survive his initial attack. Gohan was seeing red at this point and rained Ki blast.
"Come on! We have to hurry! He won't last long!" Dende exclaimed. Chala's snapped out his trance to discover that he was on another island far away from the battle. Dende had somehow pulled Krillin out of the water.
"How did we get here?" Chala asked. 'Was I so gripped by fear that I didn't even notice Dende moving me?' He turned his attention back to the battle where Gohan was still bombarding Frieza.
"No time for question! We have to heal him so that he can help!"
"And to what end? You saw that monster. He took him down with no effort at all. W-we need to run away. We need to escape!!!" 
"Of course, I quickly realized that running away was fruitless. I didn't know how to fly that ship. I was completely dependent on these fools," Chrysalis said to Thorax as they watched.
Dende saw the fear in his brother's and embraced him in a hug. Chala felt the love and comfort radiating from the young Namekian, giving strength in more ways than one. "It's ok, Chala. I'm scared too. But I know that these beings are good, and they can beat that monster. So they need all the help we can give them,"
"I-I can't heal him. I don't have the power to do it," Chala knew that using magic would not work anyway.
"Don't worry, I will handle it. Just watch our backs," As Dende got to work, Gohan charged up a final Ki blast to end his volley. He launched it at the dome of energy bellow, and a massive explosion followed. The dust settled as everyone waited for the results. To their complete horror, the debris to reveal Frieza with nary a scratch on him. He wore an annoyed look toward Gohan who was in absolute shock.
"Hey, you little miscreant! I somewhat felt that one!" A second later, Frieza flickers behind Gohan and hits him with a scissors kick. That one blow was enough to render Gohan immobile. Frieza came down and placed his foot over Gohan's face. He turned to Vegeta who was yet to face Frieza in his new form. "Is there something wrong Vegeta? You seem rather hesitant to engage me when it was you who goaded me to transform. Not to worry though, once I finished with this boy, you're next!"
Vegeta gritted his teeth in response as Frieza floated in the air. He pointed his palm at the motionless form of Gohan, fully intending to end the young boy's life. When all of a sudden, a loud buzzing noise sounded off. Frieza turns around just in time to see a Ki energy disc heading straight for him. He flips out of the way, losing his tail in the process, and turns to his assailant. To Frieza's great surprise, it turned out to be Krillin. He fires several more energy disc at the tyrant who was able to dodge them.
"Impossible! I know you were dead!"
"Too bad your execution was lacking. Catch me if you can, you dirtbag!"
"Dende's healing powers are amazing. Even our best healer need several days to get the same result," Thorax compliment, wondering if there was more than one reason Chrysalis made him her thrall.
Krillin lured Frieza away to give Dende and Chala sometime to heal Gohan. The chase lead into a landmass with crevices in them. Utilizing the Solar Flare technique, Krillin manages to disable Frieza long enough to rejoin Vegeta and a newly rejuvenated Gohan. Frieza quickly returned to discover Gohan was up for another round. The young Saiyan increased his power level as all three of them were side by side. In a combined assault, Gohan, Krillin, and Vegeta launch multiple Ki blasts at Frieza. However, much like before, their efforts were in vain as Frieza hardly suffered any damage. But before Frieza could retaliate, an orb of light appeared in front of our heroes. The flash died down to reveal the familiar form of an old friend.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AFX-jCOWW28
"Mr. Piccolo!!!"
"Piccolo!!!"
"Sorry to keep you waiting," Piccolo said as he never took his eyes off Frieza.
"Who is that?" Chala asked.
Dende squinted his eyes to get a better look. "...Nail?"
"So they used the Dragonballs to bring you back. Huh! What a waste of a wish," Vegeta scoffs.
"Don't get comfortable Vegeta. You and I still have a score to settle once I take care with Frieza," Piccolo promised.
"You're going to defeat Frieza all by yourself? Ha, now that is something I got to see,"
"Hmph. Piccolo was always the stone-faced one of the group. He would always make himself out to strong only for his strength to become irrelevant," Chrysalis stated.
"I don't know. This Piccolo character seems very imposing," Thorax said.
Frieza stared the new arrival with a hint of caution. For some reason, Frieza believes that this Namekian was far more capable than the ones he previously encountered. Piccolo said nothing as he zoomed to the island below. Frieza followed after him as did the others. Amused by this sudden turnabout, Frieza addresses his opponent.
"I must admit. I wasn't expecting to see another Namekian this late into our little venture. I was positive that my forces had extinguished your entire race by now. Such is the complexity of world cleansing; you're bound to miss a few stranglers,"
"I've seen the mayhem that you and your minions have wrought. And on behalf of the Namekian race, I'm taking you down!"
"What a fascinating imagination you have," 
Frieza extended his hand and fired a Ki blast at Piccolo. The Namekian warrior leaps into the air to dodge and returns a beam attack of his own. Frieza mirrors Piccolo's action and charges him. Frieza throws a roundhouse kick that Piccolo swiftly evades. He tried to counter, but Frieza whipped his tail at him. Thus, forcing him to block it. The tail wrapped around his arm, constricting his movement. Piccolo quickly sent a kick aimed at Frieza midsection that manages to connect. Frieza winces as he was forced to let go. They begin a furious exchange of blows as their limbs become blows. At first, it seemed like they were an equally matched in strength. However, as they continued, Piccolo was steadily gaining the upper hand.
"Haha, he's winning!" Thorax exclaimed.
"Not for long," Chrysalis said.
Back to the fight, Frieza gains some breathing by landing a kick in Piccolo's stomach. He then thrust his arm out and fires a massive purple beam toward his adversary. Piccolo flickers out of them as the blast connects with the ground. A raging whirlpool was the only thing left in the wake of Frieza's attack. It was at that moment that everyone realized the Frieza had just now gotten severe. The tide of the battle had shifted in Frieza's favor as he re-engages Piccolo. Piccolo soon found himself struggling against the very game Frieza. The tyrannical frost demon slams Piccolo into a cliffside and follows it up with rapid Ki blast from his finger. The cliff crumbles on top of him while Frieza watches closely.
Piccolo quickly pulls himself from the rubble. His Gi was tattered and torn on the shoulder guard. Frieza regarded the scene with a smug expression. "Oh dear, I hope you have connections to good tailor on this planet. I'm sure you won't have to wait for extended period to place an order,"
Piccolo said nothing in response. Instead, opting to remove his weighted Gi and headwear. Piccolo cracks his neck and knuckles in preparation for the next round. Without wearing, Piccolo slams his knee right into Frieza's face. The force from the sudden attack throws Frieza off. He tried to counter with another blast, but Piccolo was already on him. He threw series of punches and kicks that Frieza couldn't stop. Piccolo scored a high kick after pelting Frieza's entire body. He then flickered above Frieza's position and slammed his elbow into his back. Piccolo vanishes again to appear face to face with the tyrant as Frieza was still falling. He traps Frieza in a bear hug and ignites his aura to increase their decent. With a smirk, Piccolo lets go of him, allowing the momentum to propels Frieza straight into the ground, resulting in a significant dust cloud upon impact. The dust clears, and for once, Frieza is slow to pick himself back up.
"Ha! He's got him on the ropes! It won't be long now," Thorax cheered.
"You are an optimistic fool!" Chrysalis said.
"What? Surely, this Frieza character can't become stronger, right?"
Chrysalis merely shakes her head at Thorax's naivety. Piccolo lands on the ground, sensing victory was at hand. However, Frieza said something that completely shattered that notion. "Most impressive Namekian. It has been quite some time since an enemy poses any challenge to me. Especially in my current form. But I promise you this, you and your merry band of malcontents will experience true horror by the time this is said and done,"
"Is that a fact? Because from where I'm standing, I'd say your backs against the wall!" Piccolo pointed out.
"Hehehe... Oh, but it's true. You see, I still have two more transformations. This one will be number three!" 
"...No..." Thorax said softly.
"...Yes," Was all Chrysalis said.
Frieza gritted his teeth as a menacing red aura flowed from his body. The pads on his shoulder extended outward while two spikes grew out of his back. Several more spikes protruded from his cranium as the back of his jutted out. His face became more pointed and formed a snout, giving him a more feral appearance. Piccolo stood there in shock as Frieza lets out a cruel chuckle.
"This is absurd...!" Vegeta said.
Piccolo wasted little time gaining higher ground. "What kind of monster is he? Where was he hiding that power!? It doesn't matter though. All that added bulk will only serve to slow him down. As long as I stay ahead of him, I should be--" Piccolo was cut off as Frieza decided to give chase. In a matter of seconds, Frieza bypassed Piccolo and hovered in front of him. Piccolo's eyes slams open in shock at how much faster Frieza was. However, the Namekian warrior was far from deterred. He put some more distance between himself and Frieza, only for the Frost demon to head him off each time he retreated.
"NO! There's no way his speed should be able to eclipse my own!"
"It would seem that you deluded yourself into thinking you could escape me. Sadly, I've grown bored of this cat and mouse game," Frieza pointed his two fingers at Piccolo and fired a Ki blast aimed at his knee. The impact tore a hole in his pants leg. Piccolo winced in pain as Frieza bombarded him with little-controlled projectiles with pinpoint accuracy. A malicious laughter escaped Frieza's lips as he took delight in Piccolo's squirming. The others helplessly watched as Frieza continued. Gohan finally had enough and charged in to save his friend. 
"What good will attacking that monster in his current state do?" Chala pondered. 
"MASENKO-HA!!!" Chala watched as Gohan fires a massive golden beam down at Frieza. The blast pushes Frieza so far that the tip of his tail touches an island. But, despite Gohan'sm best effort yet, Frieza reflect the beam back at him. Piccolo quickly intervened before the blast could touch the young Saiyan with a blast of his own. Meanwhile, Chala overheard the conversation between Krillin and Vegeta.
"You see! After a blast like that, the kid's going to be running on empty," Vegeta said with urgency.
"But what will almost killing you do!?" Krillin asked, still uncertain about Vegeta's request.
"A Saiyan can become stronger by recovering from a near-fatal wound. If you hit me with all the power you can muster, I'll have the Namekian boys heal, and then my strength will be enough to out down Frieza!!!" Despite this explanation, Krillin was still hesitant to harm one of his allies, even a temporary one. But thanks to some convincing persuasion by Vegeta, Krillin took his palm and blew a hole threw Vegeta's torso. The Saiyan Prince fell near the location Dende, and Chala was hiding. "H-hey, you two brats! Quickly - *grunt* - h-heal me now...!"
Dende looks shocked Vegeta state and backs away. "..."
"What are you waiting for brat!? - *cough* - Don't you want me to defeat F-Frieza!?!?"
"N-no, you're no better than Frieza!!! I--"
"DENDEEEEEE!!!" Chala's sudden shout stopped Dende cold. "W-we don't have time for what's right and what's wrong. We need to think about survival! I want to live through this, Dende. So, like it or not, he is our best chance! Heal him!" Dende said nothing for a time until he reluctantly agrees. He quickly goes over and heals the Saiyan, Prince. As a show of gratitude, Vegeta backhands Dende to the ground. Chala flinches as Vegeta walks past him. 
"That's Despicable!" Thorax exclaimed.
"That's Vegeta," Chrysalis stated.
"I mean, the plan he came up with was crazy all on its own. But then he goes and hurt the one who saved him!? Will he even become stronger thanks to that?"
"Yes, now shut up and watch," 
During Dende's healing, Frieza announced that he was going to take his third and most potent form. A purple sphere engulfs Frieza's body as his power spiked to new heights. The field shatters like an egg and Frieza's final form is revealed. It far slicker than the previous types, and he has returned to his original height. Frieza opens and closes his fist as he takes a deep breath. He looks to the number of enemies standing on the island across the ocean. Even though he is a reasonable distance away, everyone could feel the murderous intent filling the air.
"Hey, he doesn't look all that tough," Krillin noted.
"Are you kidding!? Don't you feel his power!? Frieza other forms were tame compared to this!!!" Piccolo warned.
"He-he changed again..." Dende said nervously.
"...It doesn't matter. We have a plan now. If you keep healing everyone that falls then, eventually, we can wear him down!"
"Right, as long as we stay hidden then--"
*BOOM*
Dende never got to finish that sentence nor will he ever utter another sentence again. The explosion came so suddenly that everyone was slow to react. For Chala, it was a full minute before he registered that he was now looking at the charred remains of Dende just a few feet away from his position. Horror and shock dominated his entire being as he slowly sat down on the ground without taking his eyes off of Dende.
"H-he's dead...! That monster k-killed him! WHY!?!? He was just a fledgling! This-this is true evil!!" Thorax proclaimed.
"..." Chrysalis said nothing. Witnessing these events again was having more of an effect on her than she would care to admit.
"That could've been me! That could've been me! That still can be me! I--" Chala sputtered out. The world began to fade out as he faintly overheard noise in the background.
"DENDE!!!"
"DENDE!!!"
"Dammit!!! He took out Dende first so he can no longer help us!!!" Piccolo stated.
"Indeed! Quite a bothersome little power to have. A shame he didn't conceal himself better. Oh well, now the proceedings can progress at a faster rate. There will be no more spontaneous miracles for you lot any longer. Your luck is at an end!" Frieza said as he pointed his finger at Gohan. He fires another death beam. This time, aimed at Gohan, however, Vegeta intervened. He batted the blast away before it ever reached Gohan. "Vegeta, I was wondering where you scurried off too. I see you saved the boy. How honorable,"
"I just wanted him out of the way as I destroy you myself. Your reckoning is at hand Frieza. Because I just became the one thing you fear most; A Super Saiyan!!!" Vegeta proclaims. A series of gasp rang while the smile drops from Frieza's face.
"A Super Saiyan? What in Equis is that?" Thorax said.
"A being of immeasurable power. Something that not even the Princesses can contend with," Chrysalis informed.
"And Vegeta became one!?"
Chrysalis chuckles at that. "Hardly, at least, not at this time. What happens next is one of the most spectacular beatings one can endure. It's a shame I only caught bits and pieces of it while in my - *ahem* - daydreaming. But I did manage to catch the end of it before Goku showed up,"
Thorax was silent for a time as he looked at Chrysalis. "It's ok to admit that you became scared. No one can go through a horror like this and not be traumatized. You-- ACK!?"
A firm tug on the leash stops Thorax's tirade. "Do not think for one moment you can psychoanalyze me. Nor should you believe I want your help usurper!"
"You don't have to carry this persona Chrysalis. It will only lead to-- ACK!!!"
"I said silence mutt. And take a good look at your monsters,"
True to the queen's words, the scene before them was something only a real sadist would enjoy. Chala stumbled out of his hiding place, the dazed look in his eye, still prominent, and saw Vegeta badly beaten with bruises littering his body. Vegeta found himself suspended in the air with Frieza tail wrapped around his neck. Despite his best effort, Vegeta was still powerless against the terrible might of Frieza. The frost demon himself was busy using Vegeta's lower back like a punching bag. No one was jumping in to save him for fear of receiving similar treatment. Frieza got bored and tossed the beaten prince into a rock wall. He then casually walks over to his prone form and ground a rock into his exposed chest. Thus, inflicting more pain. Frieza maliciously smiles as he prepared to end Vegeta right then and there. Everyone on the battle had the same thought at this point.
"...There's no hope for us..." Chala said in a defeated tone.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m6adJ93cCEw
A glint went off in the corner of Chala's eyes. He turned to the open air space and saw a saw light gradually making its way to them. Chala could faintly make out a familiar orange, and blue blur before a gust of wind went off in their position. Everyone turned around in shock at the reappearance of Goku. Although, Frieza had a look of annoyance over another foe to fret over. Briefly, Goku's eyes met Chala's, and he sent the young Namekian a small smirk. For some reason Chala couldn't fathom, he felt the haze of fear lift from and moved beside the Saiyan warrior. They rejoined Piccolo and the other's as Frieza drops Vegeta.
"Hey everyone, glad to see you're all ok,"
"Yeah, somehow. It's great to see you, dad!"
"Boy am I glad you're here Goku!!!"
"Gohan. Krillin. And hey you guys manage to bring Piccolo back!" Piccolo nodded in response. "That's great! Now I need you all to step back. I'll take over things from here!"
"ARE YOU INSANE!?" Chala shouted, shocking everyone. "FIGHTING THAT MONSTER IS SUCIDE! WE NEED TO RUN!!!"
"He's right Goku. It's going to take everything we got to beat Frieza!"
"I'm fine! Besides, I doubt Frieza will just let us go" Goku empathized his point by emitting a soft aura as he walked right up to Frieza.
"I believe in you dad,"
"You're the man Goku. Go get him!" Goku finally stops after putting himself between Frieza and his friends.

"I have said numerous times before and I will say again. Saiyans are completely and utterly insane. Nothing but muscle-bound, fight-craving lunatics!" Chrysalis stated as the memory played out.
"I have to say I like a little better than Vegeta. He gives off an almost nurturing aura," Thorax said.
"Urgh!"
Goku stares Frieza with a leveled glare. A quick glance to Vegeta showed him exactly what fate has in store for him should he slip up. "You must be Frieza. I'll be your opponent from here on out,"
"Interesting. I fear I might be getting sloppy. Another rat has crawled out of hiding with delusions of grandeur. And what name should I crave into your tombstone?"
"My name is Goku. I'm a Saiyan from the planet Earth,"
A deep frown forms on Frieza's face. "Let me amend that previous statement. Another monkey has scurried down from its perch..." Without warning, Frieza flickers from his position and sends a straight jab at Goku. However, Goku is quick to react and flickers behind Frieza. Goku launches a dive kick that forces Frieza back to his original spot. Frieza rubs his cheek as he looks at Goku with surprise. "Not bad, but your shoes untied,"
"Nice try, but I'm wearing boots!"
"Aw, a simian with a modicum of intelligence? That's surprising,"
Frieza pointed his finger again and fired several death beams at Goku. However, with lightning fast reflects, Goku not only deflect all the blasts but ensure none of them hit his friends. Frieza found himself shocked once again. He was about to speak when a chuckling sounded off. Everyone their attention to the battered of Vegeta who was somehow still conscious and laughing. He props himself on his elbow as he sends a pained smile at Frieza.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z4HrIj-pBAQ
"Truly, you are a cut above the rest Kakarot. I see now that you are the one. The one warrior that can take down Frieza...!"
"What senseless drivel are you spouting now?"
"Hehehe, you see, Frieza. You're not dealing with the average Saiyan warrior. You're up against the legendary Super Saiyan. Your worst fear laid bare for all to see!" Frieza features morphed into a scowl at this. Vegeta manages an another pained chuckle as he continued. "Oh, if there is a god, he must be good for allowing to live to see this day. You, beaten by a Saiyan! I love it!!!"
Frieza's face scrunched up in annoyance as he thrust his finger at Vegeta and fire a beam directly into his left lung. Everyone gasped out in terror as Vegeta fell back to the ground and coughed up blood. "Y-you fool... Why did you just shut up!!!" Chala said with renewed fear.
"Heartless Monster!" Thorax seethed through gritted teeth.
"...Indeed..." Chrysalis said softly.
"Oh No!!!" Goku hollered before turning to Frieza. "What's your problem!? He was completely defenseless! There is no honor in that!"
"It was the best solution to a long-standing issue that has plagued me for years! He insists about a conjured-up fairy tale his peers made to feel better about themselves. I walk the realm of reality. And the reality is; Super Saiyans do not exist!!!"
Gasp for breath, Vegeta drew upon the last visage of his strength to speak. "K-kakarot...! You don't get it! *gasp* There's no stinking honor in any of this! It's all a game! Play to win! There are no rules!"
"Vegeta! Stop talking it's sapping all of your strength!" 
Vegeta stares intensely at Goku as if he recalls something. "You have to get over your soft-heartedness Kakarot! T-they'll get you killed. *cough* They'll get you killed!!!"
"Vegeta please! save your strength!"
"Honestly, I should've hit his vocal cords. And here I thought the expression went "Dead men tell no tales." Or something to that effect,"
"NO!!! You need to hear this! Vegeta destroyed our home planet.! It was him! My father-- and yours! He killed everyone! Our entire race-- gone in an instance!!! Ask him yourself, he'll tell you. He's proud of it!!!"
At the mention of this, Frieza bowed his head humbly as he closes his eye. "Aw, sweet memories~"
"I don't think I ever had such a low and distasteful opinion about another creature in my entire life!" Thorax said with a shake of his head.
"..." Chrysalis said nothing.
"...Please, no more!" 
"No, you have to hear this...!" Vegeta's eyes began to water as he spoke of his tragic past. "We work so hard for him! We did everything he asked!" Tears streamed from the dying Princes eyes as his emotions reached their zenith. "He took me from my father when I was just a little boy! He said he would kill my father if I didn't obey him. I performed all the tasks he gave me. Yet-yet he killed my father anyway!" A splotch of blood left Vegeta's mouth as he held out his hand to Goku. Everyone could tell he wasn't going to last much longer. "Please! You must kill Frieza! All that I am is because of him! D-don't let him do it to anyone else...! Please stop him..." Vegeta's arm fell to the ground. He gave one final grunt he laid still on the ground. An eerie silence took hold as the whistle of the wind was the only thing anyone heard.
"At long last! Who knew that the simple task regicide would take so long,"
"...Goodbye Vegeta. You're not as cold-hearted as you believe yourself to be; a heart of stone can't shed tears as you did. You must've been holding them back your whole..." He said as he clenches his fist. "I'm the only one left...!" Goku then sharply turns head, and his eyes glowed. He blew a hole in the dirt as he gently places Vegeta's body into it. "I think I finally understand you. You weren't grieving about the destruction our planet or even your death. You were grieving because he turned you into what he wanted you to be, you never had a chance to be anything else. But despite all that, I still respect you," He said as he began covering the make-shift grave with soil. "I know you made a lot of mistakes. But now I see that it wasn't all your fault.
You had the firey will of a Saiyan. Please share that with me now cause I need it! Goku finished covering the grave as he stood up. "Thank for saving my son and for buying enough time for me to recuperate. I'll do my best to carry out your wish!!!"
Goku turned to face Frieza with renewed determination. "Vegeta's right, you have no honor!!! FOR HIM, AND FOR EVERYONE ELSE YOU'VE DESTROYED!!! I am going to finish you...!"
"You are welcome to try," 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ByyQrYXyQ5E
Thorax had to admit that he felt pity for Vegeta's demise. He lived a life much like how most of the drones resided under Chrysalis thumb. However, his upbringing in the brood wasn't nearly as abusive. There was a strict rule of conduct to follow, yes. But, otherwise, he was treated well. Thorax could not say the same for Vegeta. Chrysalis promised to show him monster's, and so far she hasn't disappointed. Equis would not survive if monsters like Frieza ever to invaded. But Thorax knew Chrysalis experiences had changed her fundamentally. Almost as if she picked up some of their bad habits. But, also, something else that he noticed in her behavior. That would have to wait as he was too enthralled by the battle taking place.
Where everyone struggled against Frieza in his various forms, Goku was holding his own against Frieza's most potent form yet. He practically threw himself at Frieza in the beginning. Slamming a massive fist into the tyrant who blocked it in response. They then proceeded to exchange blows at lightning fast speeds. Shockwaves sounded out in the area as several landscapes and cliffsides crumbled before Goku's and Frieza's combined might. Frieza flickers in front of Goku and throws several punches that Goku manages to dodge. He ends his combo with a kick aimed for Goku's midsection. But the Saiyan from Earth counters by vanishing and reappearing behind Frieza. He throws a punch that Frieza easily evades.
The space tyrants perform several flips with Goku hot on his tail. Frieza launches multiple tail swipes that Goku was forced to avoid. He lands on the ground as Frieza directs a beam from above. Goku's eyes widen at the incoming attack. He pushes himself away with a Ki blast aimed at the field. The resulting detonation produces a gigantic mushroom cloud. The other's were hard pressed to follow along as the battle continued.
"Whoa! Check out that speed!"
"I know! It's unreal! Are you following along Piccolo?"
"It's complicated. but it looks like your father is holding his own against Frieza so far!" Piccolo turns to Chala who still had a look of fear. "Calm yourself little one. I know things seem bad, but Goku thrives against stronger opponents. He will win!"
"...I'm not a foal..." Chala muttered. Piccolo quirks a brow at that. Chala realized his mistake and corrected himself. "I-I mean, I'm not afraid. I believe in him,"
Back at the battle, Goku and Frieza were standing atop of a rock pillar before it crumbled away. Frieza had taken to concealing himself behind the terrain while Goku searched for him. The fight morphed into an exchange of Ki blasts as Frieza tried to catch Goku off guard. For a moment Frieza disappeared before he pops out of the water and fires a blast that pushed Goku into a cliff base and drove him through it. Goku deflects it upward only for Frieza to shoot a set of beams from his eyes. Goku dodges, but the impact causes a guiser of lava to erupt from the dirt. Frieza attempted to lead Goku into the lava pit. After which it became harder to tell what was going on. Piccolo volunteered to scout the battle. During the time he was gone, an unexpected guest joined the rest of the group.
"Hey everyone," A scratchy feminine voice called out.
"Bulma!? What are you doing here?"
"Yeah, it is not a good idea to be here right now!"
"No worries. I'm sure powerful fighter's like yourselves will protect me,"
Piccolo returned a few moments later to relay the news on the battle. "Goku's fine for now--" He stops once he notices Bulma presence and Chala's glaring at the woman. "Frieza's giving him a lot more trouble than he expected, but--"
"LORD FRIEZA'S IS FIGHTING!?" She exclaimed as she stood in front of the group to get a better view. "Oh~ What a glorious day! Lord Frieza is in his final form!" Everyone looked confused at Bulma's cheerful attitude in an otherwise dire situation. Everyone except Chala who was sending the most obvious deadpan toward the blue-haired woman.
'Unbelieve! A grade, ranked, amateur! And these fools are buying Ginyu's atrocious act!' Chala mental berating went onward as he ran through all the faults in Captain Ginyu's act. The first and most damning was the horrible impersonation of a female voice. The second was the fact that Bulma is cheering for the monster that will kill them at the first chance. 'The ability to swap bodies is your only redeeming quality. Other than that, you're still an idiot!'
"It is painfully obvious that isn't Bulma," Thorax stated, shocked that he agreed with Chrysalis.
"They're meatheads at the highest caliber. Don't expect much intelligence from them," Chrysalis said.
The battle shifted into a higher gear as Frieza suddenly gained the upper hand. Both warriors were feeling the effects of their drawn-out fight. Frieza slick form was dirty and scuffed. And Goku had discarded the first layer of his Gi. The tide turn right after Goku landed a massive blow that planted Frieza in the landscape. The space tyrant decides to call delve into his reserve of power. From there, Goku couldn't even see Frieza's movements, much less stop them. Frieza was disappearing and reappearing each time he struck. He swipes Goku's feet from under, knocking off balance, while he uses his tail to bring him into a choke hold. Frieza then slams his elbow right into Goku's stomach. Goku crumbles to the ground, clutching his midsection, as Frieza taunts him. He gave Goku no respite as he batted his body around like a nap sack. Goku crashes into the surrounding sea All the while, Bulma took delight in his suffering.
"It's just simply marvelous. Lord Frieza, strong and magnanimous, shall finally do away with the Saiyan scourge~ I can hardly wait!"
Piccolo finally had enough and confronted Bulma. "Alright, that's enough! What in the world is wrong with you!?"
A devious smirk forms on Bulma's face. But before she could speak, Chala cuts her off. "She is not your friend!!!"
"What!?"
"What are you talking about?"
Chala had to resist the urge to roll his eyes. "Just listen to her voice, It's far to raspy and deep. Or the fact that she is cheering for Frieza! That Ginyu person must've swapped bodies with her!"
Our heroes looked at Bulma with caution while the blue-haired woman never lost her smile. "Oh dear. It looks like I've been found out. Whatever shall I do!?" Without warning, Bulma mounted an offensive. She rained down a flurry of blows against Piccolo, Krillin, and Gohan. However, she quickly discovered that her body was frail and ineffective for fighting. So the only solution was to steal another one. Spreading her arms out wide, Bulma set her sights on Piccolo. Chala saw this and became worried. That is until he noticed an odd-looking frog making strange gestures at him. Picking the frog up, Chala chucks it in front of Ginyu's line of fire. There a bright flash as his attack struck the frog. When the light died down, Bulma was sitting on the ground with a bewildered expression.
"I'm-I'm me again? YES!!! My horrible nightmare is over!"
"Great to have you back Bulma, but now you need to get out of here. It's way too dangerous,"
"You don't have to tell me twice," She said as she got back on her hovercycle. However, she got off and planted a kiss on Chala's forehead. The child blushes as Bulma gave her gratitude. "Thank for the help my prince charming~" With that said, Bulma left the area. Our heroes turned back to the battle only for despair to wash over them again. Frieza was balancing on something over the water. Everyone could faintly see Goku's arms flailing about as he drowns. Piccolo was about to jump in again when steam began to rise, and the water shot up like a geyser
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0mcHP1HYkds&list=PL3B9C0CBE7596009A&index=46
Gohan was beaming with joy to see his father safe. "GET HIM, DAD!!!"
Even Chala found himself cheering. 'That's it you fool. Fight harder!'
Goku broke out Frieza's grasp and stared defiantly at the frost demon. He released a mighty bellow and spoke with conviction. "For Gohan, Chi Chi! Everyone on Earth and the future of Namek! I AM NOT ABOUT TO GIVE UP!!!" Instantly, the Kaio-Ken aura burst out of Goku's body. It dances around his body with an intensity that was only matched by his roaring. "Less than fifty percent power or not! If I pull off Kaio-Ken time twenty, I at least stand a chance! I just have to give it my all and show this guy YOU DO NOT MESS WITH ME AND MY FRIENDS!!!" Goku's roar grew in volume as his aura doubles in size. He thrust his arms down and faced Frieza as a shockwave shot out. "KAIO-KEN!!!!!"
Frieza gritted his teeth as the concussive force shook his entire being. Goku charges forward and connects with a vicious left hook that sends Frieza flying. He charges again and scores a right uppercut that pushes Frieza skyward. He cups his hands together while chanting his signature attack. "KA-ME-HA-ME-HAAAAAAA!!!!!!" A blue beam of grand magnitude barrels out of Goku's palms. Frieza looks on with legitimate concern as the beam approaches him. He sticks out his left in the hopes of stopping the attack. The beam stuck, and Frieza felt the immense pressure threatening to consume him. With considerable effort, Frieza fires a blast from his hand that cancels out Goku's Kamehameha. There was a huge detonation that rocked the surrounding area while a dust cloud enveloped Frieza's form.
"Astonishing...! What massive reserves of strength! There's no way anypony on Equis can contend with that kind of power! He defeated Frieza for sure with that blast!" Thorax praise, but Chrysalis merely scoffs.
"Yes, he is powerful. But all of that was for naught. Frieza still survived," Thorax nearly gave himself whiplash from how quickly he turned his head to Chrysalis. Disbelief etched its way on his face when he turned back to the scene and found Chrysalises words to be true. Frieza was still very much alive with barely any damage done to him. "That's not possible..."
"I'm afraid it is very much possible. Frieza was a league of his own. But that didn't mean Goku was out of options. One of the many things I've come to know him for is his relentless tenacity. Look there," Thorax turns back o the memory to discover Goku stood in place with both of his raised above his head. A look of deep concentration adorns his face as water rises from a fissure in front of him.
"Wait, what's he doing?"
"Something that would turn the tide of this battle,"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=o1eBcdzpP3A&t=134s
"I don't get it. Why is he just standing there?" Chala asked as the battle paused for a moment.
"Wait a second... I recognize that stance!" Krillin stated.
"What!? What's he doing?"
"Oh yeah! Frieza's in for it now. Goku's busting out the Spirit Bomb!"
"The what?"
Krillin adopts a more serious expression as he explained further. "The Spirit Bomb gathers the energy of all living things in the area. It condenses that energy into one enormous ball of destruction power,"
"Ok, but, I don't see anything?"
It was at that moment while everyone was looking around that Chala glances upward. His jaw immediately connects with the ground at what he was seeing. He pointed a trembling finger upward while speaking in a shaky voice. "I-Is t-that i-it...?"
Everyone followed the path of his finger to find the Spirit Bomb high in the sky. Krillin stutters in disbelief at the sheer size of it. "Y-yep... That's it-- The Spirit Bomb Attack!"
"I-It's gigantic...!"
"So why doesn't Goku throw it already!?"
"He probably doesn't think the Spirit Bomb is powerful enough yet. He must be gathering all the energy from the other planets around Namek to make it that big. Alright, you three give me your hands! We're going to give our energy to Goku!" 
Chala instantly became worried. 'If he takes my magic then I won't be able to hide!' However, knowing the alternative, Chala hesitantly joined hands with our heroes. A moment later, Chala felt something leaving his body. 'W-what? This energy isn't my magic! Is this the power they wield? How long have I had this!?' A white, shimmering aura outlined their bodies as they gave as much as they could to the Spirit Bomb.
"That should do it. We don't want to give too much energy and leave none for ourselves,"
"So we have that power inside us as well?" Thorax asked.
"Urgh! Every living being - sentient or otherwise - possess Ki energy. Some are more talented in accessing it than others," Chrysalis explains in a bored tone.
Meanwhile, Goku's bout took a turn for the worst as Frieza discovered the Spirit Bomb technique. Goku was now staring down the barrel of a gun in the form of Frieza's finger charged with a death beam. Right before he could fire, Piccolo planted his foot squarely intoFrieza's cheek. Enraged, Frieza flew up in the air. Piccolo offers to stall for more time while Goku finishes. Unfortunately, Piccolo fared no better than he did against Frieza's third form. He was quickly sent back to the ground in a heap. Anxiety grips Chala as he twitches about nervously.
"Now what!? Frieza knows about the attack!" He said while Frieza ascends into the air with his finger raised above his head. A dark purple ball of energy floated a top of his fingertip.
"Gohan! You still have some power left, right?"
"Yeah?" Gohan waited for Krillin to elaborate further until he saw him widen his stance and cups his hands. Getting the gist of his intention, Gohan grabs his right wrist. However, to their surprise, Chala extend his hand as well. A blue, yellow, and green orb appeared in their hands as they launched a simultaneous assault against Frieza while his back was facing them. 
The attacks connected and Frieza body shook violently from the sudden surprise. He turns with a glare at the trio that dared to strike him. A sadistic, almost manic grin appears as he spoke. "One after another, these pestilent vermin keeps popping up...! I will do this universe justice by wiping you and this planet off the face of existence!!!" He summons the Death ball again as he ascends higher. 
"IT'S READY!!!"
"Throw it Goku! THROW THE DAMN BOMB!!!"
Goku focused the energy in his hands. He connects with his attack and brings his arms down to the ground. "SPIRIT BOMB!!!"
'That fool is going to kill us all!!!!' Chala screamed internally.
Frieza had no idea what was happening as he prepared his attack. He stops once he feels a warm blow on his back. And for the first time since the fighting started, Frieza felt true fear. "W-what!?!?" The Spirit Bomb crashed into to him as he desperately tried to push it back. However, it was far too large to deflect or destroy. The ocean below parted from the immense pressure of the oncoming attack. Goku and Piccolo drive to the ground whereas Krillin, Gohan, and Chala do the same.
"BRACE YOURSELVES!!!" The attack impacts against the planet's surface and a deafening explosion follows. Gohan, Krillin, and Chala felt blown away from the shockwave. The detonation was so intense that even Chrysalis and Thorax had to shield themselves from it.

"What a devastating attack...!" Thorax said as he surveyed the damage. "Did anypony survive?"
Chrysalis shot Thorax an incredulous look. "No. The Spirit Bomb wiped us all out, Including me. You've just been talking to a ghost this entire time..." Thorax smiles sheepishly at his mistake. The blast was indeed devastating. Nearly all of the landmasses were no more. There was also a sizeable hole where the Spirit Bomb impacted. Gohan, Krillin, and Chala miraculously landed on the same patch of Earth. Slowly, they all woke up from their impromptu nap.
"Guys, you ok?"
"I-I think I am..."
"I'm alright!"
They walked to the edge and watched the raging water flow with the wind. The trio was deep in thought at the implications the Spirit Bomb had. "Do you think that did it? Is Frieza finally gone?"
"No way! The Spirit Bomb made direct contact. He's history!"
"...Well... What about my dad and Piccolo!?"
"Don't give up on them yet! I'm sure they pulled through!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=INMKFPp8YR8
Sure enough, the trios spotted movement in the distance. Piccolo lifted himself from the sea with Goku in tow. Cheers of joy erupted from Gohan and Krillin, and surprisingly Chala. "Alright! They're ok!"
"Come on, let's go congratulate them!" The flight over was somewhat tricky with the little energy the two Earthlings had remaining. Chala seemed a bit hindered, but thanks to the emotions he was gaining from the others, he managed. They landed on the island and greeted their friends. "Whoo! Man, Goku, that Spirit Bomb was insane!"
"I'll say!"
"It outta be, it was made using the energy of the entire solar system,"
"AAH!!! I forgot! Bulma's still out there somewhere!"
"Don't scare us like that! I thought Frieza was back!" 
"Well, in some cases, she is scary than Frieza," Another round of laughter went off at this.
Piccolo smirked at the positive atmosphere before his features turned solemn. Gohan notices this and addresses him. "What's wrong Mr. Piccolo?"
With a sigh, Piccolo spoke. "It looks like we were too late to save the people of Namek. I just hope Guru and all the others can finally rest in peace," 
"It is quite a shame. I'm sure the Namekians would fit right in with Equis. But at least that monster has been dealt with!" Thorax stated.
"...I wish that were true...," Chrysalis said.
"What!? There"s no way he could live through something like that!? Goku pretty much threw a sun at him!" Thorax notices Chrysalises body shiver again. He turns back to memory to find everyone was in a state of horror. Thorax couldn't help but blurt out the same exclamation as the others. For there, standing on top of the cliffside again was Lord Frieza.
"IT'S FRIEZA!!!"
"IT'S FRIEZA!!!"
"IT'S FRIEZA!!!"
"IT'S FRIEZA!!!"
"IT'S FRIEZA!!!"
"IT'S FRIEZA!!!"
"I must commend you on such a monumental effort. I never had a close call!" Frieza grin evil as he pointed his deadly finger at Goku.
Piccolo saw this and pushes him to safety. "LOOK OUT-- HRK!!!" A laser outline pierced itself through Piccolo's right pectoral. The Namekian warrior let out a few short breaths before he collapses to the ground motionless.
Everyone gasps out in horror after witnessing their friends' demise. For Gohan, he fell to his knees and stares blankly into the open sky. "...P-Piccolo...!!!" His voice carried an echo that empathized his misery.
The fear and despair that Chala felt earlier returned with a reckoning. "Please... Not like this!!!" He said desperately.
Goku wasn't ready to admit defeat yet. "...Krillin...! I want you to take the others back to the ship!"
"B-but, what about you? We can't just leave you behind!" 
Goku's plan was enough to snap Gohan out of his stupor. "No way, I'm staying! I am not letting you fight Frieza alone!"
"This is no time to argue Gohan! Find Bulma! Find the ship and get out of here!!!"
"Yes! Please, let's leave! He can handle Frieza!!!" Chala pleaded. Thorax was taken aback by Chrysalises desperation.  
"Hehe, I wouldn't put too much stock in your friends escaping!" Frieza then turns his attention to Krillin - The one who escaped him earlier - With dark intentions in his eyes. He fires a tiny beam that knocks the Earthling back several feet. Krillin flails his limbs as he floated in the air. A quick jerk of Frieza's arm cause Krillin to soar into the sky. Everyone knew what coming next.
"FRIEZA STOP THIS!!!"
"Let's see come back from this one!!!" He said as he closes his hand.
"HELP ME-- AAH!!!" Krillin felt his chest expand unnaturally. His organs ruptured as his flesh got ripped to shreds in a fiery explosion. A crimson red cloud appeared in the sky as bits and pieces of what was once a human male fell to ground level.
"That's so cruel..." Thorax whispered out.
"..." Was all Chrysalis said in response.

Gohan could do nothing but tremble in fear. Whereas Chala just stood there with tears trailing down his cheeks. In a broken tone, he spoke. "It's all over... We're going to die!" He said, wholly resigning to his fate.
"How well surmised, my little Namekian. Would you like the honor of going next?"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tU5EMlT3Uzw
Chala didn't know what to do. He looked to Gohan who was clearly out of it. He looked at the prone form of Piccolo and knew no help would come from him. Finally, he turns to Goku who was trembling in place. But, before Chala could abandon all hope, Goku spoke. "I-won't-let-you - GET AWAY!!! - With this...! UH!" He continued to grunt out as Frieza laughs at the display. Although, lightning bolts struck all around the tiny island. One bolt, in particular, struck behind Goku, giving him a menacing presence, and silencing Frieza's laughter. "I! Won't! Let! You...!" He growled out as his hair briefly flashed a golden color. Everyone stared in awe at what was happening. Soon, cracks spread out from Goku's feet as his head jerked up and his hair flashed gold, and his eyes turned a greenish-blue color. Goku continued to growl out while he felt a power growing within him. "RAA-AARGH!!!" With a  tumultuous shout, a golden aura engulfs Goku's form while his hair stood straight up in a gold visage. His black pupils morphed to the greenish-blue tint as he bared his teeth in a vicious scowl. All of this aimed directly at Frieza who flinched back in fear.
"What is that!?" Thorax asked in awe of this new transformation.
"...The legendary warrior that Vegeta spoke of before, A Super Saiyan!' Even if this was a memory, Chrysalis could still feel goosebumps from such an intense experience. "Leave to that brainless barbarian to have a lasting impression on me..."
Goku turns his gaze to Gohan who was just as shocked as everyone else. "Gohan. Listen very carefully. Take Piccolo and Chala out of here now and return to my ship!" When Gohan still didn't move, Goku lost his temper. "THIS IS THE LAST TIME IM GOING TO TELL YOU. LEAVE BEFORE I LOSE WHAT LITTLE REASON I HAVE LEFT!!!" Gohan quickly obeyed as he and Chala carried Piccolo off the battlefield.
As they flew further away, Chala couldn't help but ponder on the events that transpired. "What in the world just happened?"
"Wow, dad! You are amazing! It's just like Vegeta said!"
"What!? What was that form!?"
"He turned into  Super Saiyan!!! My dad - the Legendary Super Saiyan. I am so proud to call myself his son!" Chala recoiled at the words, but he could not deny the power he felt radiating from Goku. He takes one last look to find Frieza on his knees with Goku standing tall over him while crushing his hand.
"Maybe there is hope...!"

[Goku's ship.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_msf6EejTjs
The memory continues to play out with Gohan and Chala resting inside of Goku's ship with Piccolo. They managed to find Bulma on the way back, and now they were waiting patiently for Goku's return. Dr. Briefs was positively overjoyed that everyone was safe. However, the brief respite changed when a massive earthquake shook the entire planet. Those that were still conscious took a look outside. What greeted them was something one that could only describe as Armageddon. Any communication with Dr. Briefs was cut off by seismic interference. Gohan did not like what this meant for his father and decided to leave.
"You guys wait here! I'm going to check on my dad!"
"Gohan, no! Do you see what's happening out there? It's far too dangerous. We both know Goku can handle himself!"
"She's right! Goku's a Super Saiyan now. You would just get in the way! We need to do as he says and leave!"
Gohan shook his head in defiance. "Please Bulma! We can't just leave my dad here! For all we know, he already beat Frieza, and he's on his way back. He might not recognize the landscape in this state! Let bring him back!" Bulma sighs in resignation and lets him go.
"Wait for a second! What about the fight?" Thorax asked, trying not to sound too excited about the new development.
"I never saw it, you fool. Do you believe I would press my luck any further by watching those two titans clash? No! How absurd!"
"B-but I want to see the Super Saiyan-- ACK!!!"
"Too bad! You will have plenty of chances later on. These are the closing moments of my time on Namek."
Back in the memory, Planet Namek was deteriorating at an alarming rate. The landmasses broke apart and crumbled into the unrelenting seas. The ship regularly shook from constant earthquakes. Meanwhile, the sky was a sickly red color. It did not take a genius to know that the planet was dying. After a few more moments, Bulma was fed up with everything.
"Ah! That is it! I can't take it! I'm getting us out of here!"
"'Finally! Somepony with common sense!' Good idea, It's getting worse out there!"
"I mean, the planets about to implode and Gohan goes right back in the thick of it. He was worried about Goku. It's crazy! Goku always finds a way to win! I'm sure he can find a way off this planet!" She ranted on as she activated the ship.
"They will be fine! Let's just go!!!" Chala urged.
"You're right... They will be just fine..." She pauses for a moment. "Except-- They would never leave me behind, and I couldn't live with myself if I left them!" With that said, Bulma powers down the ship and resumes waiting for her friends. Unbeknownst to her, Chala was sporting a disapproving frown.
After what seems like ages, Chrysalis morphs back into her original form. She slowly approaches Bulma as her horn glows. 'You stupid fool! I will not die because of some misplaced sense of loyalty. I'll just take your mind you and force you to fly this infernal contraption!' 
Thorax frowns in disappointment at Chrysalises plan. Not that he could blame entirely. Her fight or flight response was running at full capacity. A planetary detonation would do that to anyone. But then something unexpected happens. Bulma, Piccolo, and Chrysalis herself all vanished in a bright flash. They reappeared in a grassy field. Chrysalis quickly morphs back into Chala as Gohan rejoins them. He leads to the most shocking sight of all the Namekians sitting around the Dragonballs that were no longer stone. They were more surprised when they found Dende alive and well as he healed Piccolo. Even Vegeta was back among the living.
"Wait! What's going on here? I thought Dende and Vegeta died on Namek. For that matter, where did you go? Is this the afterlife?" Thorax asked. But, before he continued, the memory abruptly stops and fades out. "Huh?"
"Cease your droopy expression. I merely shut off the memory. There was nothing more of any importance to witness," Chrysalis informs.
"But what about Planet Namek, Goku, and Frieza!?"
"Urgh! To summarize; Goku mentor contacted us through telepathy and explained everything. They conspired to wish everyone off of Planet Namek except for Goku himself and Frieza. The fool a volunteered to stay on an exploding planet just to finish his fight! Then after that, the planet blew up after Goku beat Frieza--"
"--WHAT!?!? BUT THEN-- ACK!!!"
"Interrupt me again, and you will pay! As I was saying, Goku somehow survives after Porunga claimed he was still alive. The Namekians wished for a new planet. They brought back their friends from the dead, and everyone lived happily ever after. Oh, and Vegeta and Gohan a brief scuffle or something. I lost interest,"
"Ok... So what happens now?"
"Now, I will show you even worse monsters than Frieza. The Earth is quite the magnet for trouble," Chrysalis horn glows again as a new memory plays out.

[Ponyville - Goku's ship.] 



"And that's how everything went back to normal for two years back on the Earth," Gohan finished. The Equestrians and two drakes were all too stunned to reply.
"..Darling... Your tale was ground-breaking, to say the least!" Rarity finally said.
"I found it to be quite informative. Dr. Gero data were insufficient in regards to the Super Saiyan phenonium. Thank for completing my catalog," 16 stated.
"Um... Is that a good thing or a bad thing," Yamcha said nervously.
"I can't believe you all had to go through such an ordeal," Twilight said with her ears splayed against her head.
"Yeah, I always thought Goku had to complete an awesome task to become a Super Saiyan," Spike said as he shot Krillin a sympathetic look. "I never would've guessed you died for it to happened..."
"I'm so sorry that happened to you!" Fluttershy said with tears in her eyes. 
"Y-yeah! That Frieza guy was lucky I wasn't there to kick his flanks," Rainbow said.
"I'd sure as hay would've given him a good bucking where the sun doesn't shine!" Applejack added.
"I would've fed him cake until he exploded!" Pinkie said, earning bemuse looks from everyone. "What?"
"Hey, there's no need to be sad. Yes, I may have died. But I got better, and everything turned out fine," Krillin said in a joking tone.  Pinkie and Discord let out a chuckle.
"I guess I can understand why Vegeta seems so jaded," Cadence offers. "I wouldn't be very open to ponies if I faced mistreatment like that for so long..."
"Whatever Tartarus Frieza is in right now is too good for him!" Shining Armor snorted.
"It pains my heart to hear such atrocities befall the innocent," Celestia solemn said. But her features perked up as she eyed the Z warriors. "However, it fills me with great join that there are always heroes to stand against injustice,"
"Verily sister. I am glad to call such warriors my friends and allies," Luna complimented.
"Yeah, Gohan. You were amazing!" Sweetie Belle said.
"No spectacular!" Diamond Tara corrected.
"No, he was brave!" Silver Spoon added her two bits.
"No, no! He was super-terrific-awesome-mazing-spectacular!" Scootaloo finished. By now, all the fillies crowed around Gohan who was sporting a huge blush.
"Yes, yes. Gohan is wonderful. I honestly want these Ginyu Force members. They sound like a hoot," Discord said as he was wearing
The adults save for 16 all laughed at the scene. "There's just one question I have; what happened in those two years?" Starlight asked.
"I want to know how Chrysalis got so close to you all," Ember reminded.
"Hmph! She got close to some of us, not all of us," Piccolo amended.
"That's right Piccolo was the only one suspicious of her the whole time," Tien said. Before he could go on, Goku reappears with Zecora and a fully healed Trunks.
"Hey everyone. We're back," Goku said as Trunks and Zecora flanked him.
"Trunks!" Bulma exclaimed as she brought F.Trunks into a hug. "Don't ever scare me like that again young man!"
"Mother..." F.Trunks said in embarrassment. Everyone expressed their good wishes as well.
"Healing him was quite easy. Now we can all rest easy," Zecora said.
"So what's next?" Goku asked.
"Oh, Gohan was about to tell us about your time on Earth with Chrysalis. We just got through the whole Namek Saga and everything. But we didn't get to hear about your fight with Frieza," Scootaloo said excitedly.
"Oh, I see. Well, we had a rough time on Namek. Frieza was easily the toughest opponent I ever fought. It wasn't until I turned into a Super Saiyan that I started to win. But it was after he blew up the planet's core that things turned dire. He started bagging that he could beat me with 100% of his power. So I let him power up--"
"WHAT!? WHY IN THE CELESTIAL SISTERS NAMES WOULD YOU DO SOMETHING SO RECKLESS!?!?" Twilight shouted.
Goku laughs sheepishly in response. "I-I wanted to leave no doubt who was the better fighter! Besides, after a long fight, I proved I was the superior warrior. After that, didn't see any point in continuing the fight,"
"Why is that?" Bulma asked.
"He was getting weaker with each passing second. I figure a blow to his pride as a fighter was better than killing him. And I was going to let the lesson in humility and defeat change his ways," Goku said. Twilight looked like she was going to blow a gasket before Celestia and Luna spoke up.
"I am proud that you tried to reform such a villain Goku, however..." Celestia began.
"We are sure that a being a cruel and vindictive as Frieza would not learn such a lesson. No doubt he still attacked you, yes?" Luna finished.
"You got that right. Frieza tried to hit me with a cheap shot. But he ended up getting cut down to size," Goku said with a smirk.
"Then what happened?" Pinkie said as she ate some popcorn.
"Frieza begged me to save him. So I gave him some of my energy. Sadly, he just to used it to attack me one last time,"
"Hmph, honorless coward," Ember growls out. Spike and the Equestrians nodded in agreement.
"I had no choice but to stop him right then and there. But then I still had a problem. Planet Namek was going to explode any second, and I had no way out. Frieza ship was broke beyond repair. Everything seemed hopeless,"
"Then what?" Spike said as he leans in closer. Ember rolls her eyes at this but leans in herself.
"I found one of Ginyu's ship, hit some random buttons and flew out of there with seconds to spare!" Goku stated.
"Awesome!" Rainbow Dashed and Scootaloo exclaimed.
"After that, I landed on Yarjarat where the locals nursed back to health, taught me instant transmission, and give me a specify set of clothes," 
"I'd hardly call that outfit 'specify' Goku," Bulma teased.
"And that where the story leads back to Earth where we had our second encounter Frieza. And also where we learned about the Androids from Trunks!" Piccolo said.
"The androids? You mean like 16?" Fluttershy asked.
"Yeah, exactly like him until recently," F.Trunks said. Everyone noticed the glare he was sending 16.
"Trunks? Is everything alright?" Starlight asked. F.Trunks merely nodded.
"I think we should start our tale when we all felt Frieza's approaching the Earth," Master Roshi said.

	
		episode 14: Reminiscing. Part 2. (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
The Mecha Frieza arc took longer than I expected, and I did not want to exceed 10,000 words so soon. So this will be broken up again. The next chapter will finish off the android saga. Then we enter the cell saga. After that, I've got a Halloween themed chapter in the works. It might be late, but it will be a good one, promise. Enjoy.



[Planet Earth - 5 years ago - Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=evoaUPqWU28
It was a peaceful day in front of the Kame house. The sun was brightly shining as it reflected off the water surface. A fresh breeze sweep through the tiny island as two figures stood on the sandy beach. One was an elder man in a yellow and red Hawaiian shirt with white shorts and flip-flops. He was currently sunbathing and appeared to be sleeping. In reality, he was keeping a close eye on the other member on the beach. A beautiful young woman with the fairest of tan skin and lush swamp green hair. She was wearing a modified version of an orange and blue Gi where the first layer showed off her midriff, and she wore a long sleeve blue undershirt with a green slash and matching wristbands. She practices several different martial art forms and strikes.
"Ha!!!" The woman yelled as she launches kicks at lightning fast speeds. She alternate to throwing several jabs as she leaped in the air. She channels her Ki into her hands and launches multiple orbs in the air-space. At her command, some of the spheres try and strike her. The woman expertly dodges them as they came from every direction.
"Excellent Crystalline!"
"I know. My girlfriend is pretty amazing, huh Master Roshi," Master Roshi turns his attention to a young man approaching him. He wore a white long sleeve shirt with blue jean pants.
"She is quite the marvel Yamcha. Hard to believe she's come this far in just two years under my tutelage,"
"I'll tell you what's hard to believe," A new voice called out. The two men turned to find a bald man with a white button shirt and pants hanging off the window seal from the inside of Kame house. "How in the wide world did you land a chick like that?"
"I think you forget the smooth tongue of the desert wolf bandit, Krillin!" Both men rolled their eyes while Yamcha gushed. "We met at a bar one day shortly after I came back to life. We got to talking, and I put my suave charms to work. She was impressed, and we spent the night in the heat of lovemaking passion~. We've been going out ever since then," Yamcha said as h sent both men a cheeky smile.
"Uh huh, and I guess it didn't take much to take her on as your student, did it Master Roshi?" Krillin asked.
"Why of course! The moment I saw her I knew she had great potential!." Master Roshi stated.
"As an underwear model," Krillin softly muttered.
"Hey, just cause she has a rocking bod, doesn't mean that's all there is to her. She's kind, compassionate, and she is a great martial artist!" Yamcha defended.
"So Bulma just got tossed to the wayside, huh?"
Yamcha paused as his features went golem. "Well, we've been having trouble reconnect since I got back. Then Vegeta came into the picture. I've seen the way she looks at him you know. How the heck can I compete with a prince!? Not to mention he is the reason I died in the first place!"
"Actually. That was a Saibamen that Nappa planted. Technically speaking, Vegeta never killed any of us," Krillin reminded.
"And if you're worried about losing out to Vegeta then how do you know she won't dump you for him?" A new voice said. Everyone looked up a floating, blue and gray cat.
"Simple Puur, I looked into her eyes, and that told me everything I needed to know. She's loyal to a fault!"
"Speaking of Bulma, how did she take the news?" Master Roshi asked.
"It was-- Pretty good..." The looks of skepticism were strong from Krillin, Master Roshi, and Puur. "Ok! It was awkward. She wasn't expecting me coming to her doorstep with such a ringer. But despite the jealousy, she agreed to lend Crystal that mechanical arm prototype. She said she was finishing an upgraded version pretty soon. Now if you all will excuse me for a moment. I got a special lady friend to woo," 
Yamcha gave them all the thumbs up as he walked over to Crystalline. However, said women were still in the middle of her training session. After dodging the energy orbs for some time, Crystal began swatting them in every direction. One such course was right in front of Yamcha. The blast detonates right in front of him as it blew up the sand. The other's shouted in worry as Crystalline lands on the ground. The smoke clears away to reveal Yamcha covered head to toe in soot. He weakly chuckled as he fell on the sandy floor. Crystalline saw this and instantly appeared at his side.
"My dearest love! I'm sorry. I didn't notice you approaching!" Crystalline exclaimed.
"*cough cough* That's fine babe. I was just too distracted by your beauty to pay attention. But, hey, it will take more than a stray blast to keep me down,"
"Oh~ You're a sweetheart beloved. I am grateful to have you~," She said as they stared each other in the eyes and leaned in closer.
"Wait! Wait! That's enough!!!!"

Ember shouted as she shot a glare at Yamcha who was telling the story. "You mean to say to us that You and Chrysalis were in a relationship!?" She asked dubiously.
Yamcha opens one eye as he looks back at the Dragonlord. The ship occupants fix him gazes of varying degrees as he was making out with an imaginary woman. All the fillies giggled to themselves while the Z warriors arch an eyebrow. He straightens up his posture as he coughs into his hand. "Yeah... Crystalline and Me were quite the power couple back on Earth,"
"More like you were the puppet and she was the master," Bulma corrected.
"Crystalline wore the pants when you were together," Master Roshi noted.
"It was unnerving how easily she could string you along," Tien added.
"I'm afraid they are right, Yamcha. Chrysalis was just using you to supply her with your love," Cadence said sympathetically.
"Which also means you were the key to get closer to everyone else here," Shining Armor deducted.
Yamcha had a look that screamed hurt and betrayal. "B-but... Uh--"
"Hey, if it's any consolation, you can boast that you dated a hot alien for a time," Tien joked.
"That explains how she got close to Y'all. But how the hay she learned martial arts," Applebloom asked.
Krillin shot Master Roshi a knowing stare. "Let's just say Yamcha wasn't taken in by her charms," Master Roshi expertly turned his attention to the window as all eyes fell on him.
"It would seem Chrysalis hasn't lost her touch. She is still a vile temptress sinking her feminine wiles into unsuspecting stallions," Rarity said dramatically.
"Ah, Rares, don't you do the same?" Applejack pointed out. Rarity looked aghast by that suggestion while Sweetie Belle giggles.
"There is a clear difference darling. I am one of high moral standing, and she is rotten to the core. I am offended you would imply such a thing!"
"Ok, we get it! Chrysalis is a whorse! Can we get back to the story now?" Rainbow said impatiently, ignoring the disapproving glares of her peers.
"Uh, right... And what happened when Yamcha got hit..." Krillin began.

"Oh, Yamcha, it's you. Can't you see I'm training right now? What do you want?" Crystalline said, sounding very irritated.
Yamcha coughed up a bit of smoke as he spoke. "H-hey babe... Just wanted to check up on you!"
"Oh... That is sweet, and I suppose I should ask if you are alright,"
"Yeah - *cough* - no worries here babe. You know I can handle anything you can dish out,"
A seductive smile spread across Crystalline's face as she walks over to the prone form of Yamcha. The man in question was mesmerized by the sultry sway of her hips. Crystal got on her hands and knees as she crawled over his body until they were face to face. Yamcha was blushing furiously as gently hovers her lips over his ear. "Is that so~. Maybe after my training session, we can see how durable you are in private. But then again, why wait till then~,"
Yamcha sputtered out a response as he stared into Crystalline's lovely green pupils. "W-w-w-what about the others...?"
Crystalline glanced over toward the other three occupants on the beach. They stared back at her with rapt attention, all three of them with massive blushes, waiting for the scene to play. Crystal shifted back to Yamcha, never losing her flirtatious gaze. "Let them watch~," Yamcha gulped as she leaned in closer. Her luscious lip puckered up while they slowly made their way to Yamcha's lips. However, both of their eyes shot open as they looked at the sky. Turning back to the others, Krillin, and Master Roshi shared the same expression of horror.
"Do you all feel that...?" Crystalline asked, her voice barely above a whisper. 'I-It feels like-- NO! It can't be true!!!'
"Yes... Although, I'm having a hard time grasping it. It's like there's an enormous pressure bearing down on us." Master Roshi stated. "Any ideas Krillin?"
"..." Was all Krillin said as his mouth opened and closed.
"Krillin? Hey buddy, are you alright?" Yamcha said as Crystalline got off of him. Krillin's face was pale as if all the color drained from his being. "Krillin quit kidding around. You're scaring Puur!" The cat in question was looking at her friends with a nervous expression. Without a word, Krillin rushed back into the house where he got to the phone. 
He punched in the correct number sequence and waited as the phone rang. "Come on, come on, Pick Up!" Moments later, someone answered.
"Hello?"
"Chi Chi! Is Gohan there right now!?"
"Krillin? It's good to hear from you. Are you alright? You sound--"
"--Chi Chi put Gohan on the phone right now!!!!"
"Now you wait just a minute! You can't just call up and tell me to interrupt Gohan's studies!" Krillin groaned as he wipes his head. The others had already entered the house and were listening in on the conversation.
"Chi Chi listen, this is urgent!!!" There was a long silence on Chi Chi's end before she let out a sigh.
"Gohan!" They heard the rapid thuds of feet drawing closer before the sound of panting.
"I'm here! Is that Krillin? Let talk to him!!!" He said as he took the phone. "Krillin, are you sensing that power!? You know what this means right!?"
Krillin swallowed down a lemon in his throat as he spoke the next words he'd never thought to utter again. "Yeah... Frieza's back!" Everyone stiffened at the mention of that name. However, if anyone bothered to look at Crystalline at that moment, They would've noticed the violent trembling of her body. Thankfully, she got it under control.
"Frieza...?" Crystal said in a whisper that the others mistook for confusion.
Yamcha places a comforting hand on her shoulder. "Don't worry about it, babe. We've dealt with him before. We can do it again. I hope..." 
Crystalline had to bite back a snide remark. 'Goku dealt with him, you spineless moron! But, evidently, he failed in that regard!'
"...So what's the plan?" Gohan asked over the phone.
"As much as I hate to say this, we need to confront him. No doubt, Piccolo, and the others already sensed him too. Gear up and we'll meet up with him," Krillin said.
"Right! I'll see you there!" Gohan said as he hung up. 
Krillin slams the phone down in frustration. "I don't get it! Goku defeated him! How is he still a threat to us!?"
"Perhaps Goku spared him. Given your descriptions of him - 'And what I have seen for myself' - I would not put it past him to show mercy," Crystalline stated.
"And now he's back to settle the score!" Yamcha said grimly.
"Regardless, the Earth is in grave peril! It needs its defenders now more than ever! Go forth my students and combat this threat!" Master Roshi ordered.
Crystalline shot the old master a deadpan stare. "And what will you be doing? Sitting on the sidelines while we face oblivion?"
Master Roshi chuckled at this. "This fight is a youngsters game. I have every confidence that my students will be victorious," With that said, Master Roshi took a magazine from the coffee table and headed upstairs.
"Urgh! Let's just go..."

"Hold for a moment. Sir Goku, We thought you defeated Frieza," Luna asked. Everyone turned to Goku for answers.
"That's something I would like to know as well. You saw what kind of monster Frieza was and the atrocities he committed on Namek. Your little act of mercy nearly got us killed!" Piccolo said, his tone held a hint of repulsion in it.
Goku sighs as he responded. "I was hoping Frieza learned his lesson after our battle. I guess I was just fooling myself. Besides, my act of mercy worked on you and Vegeta didn't?" Goku said with a cheeky grin.
Piccolo returned the gesture. "Well... two out of three isn't that bad,"
"More like one point five as far as Vegeta is concerned," Spike jibbed. This joke got a chuckle out of everyone.
"So that big meanie pants Frieza came back for round two," Pinkie said, throwing a few jabs.
"But you sent him packing again, right Goku?" Scootaloo said excitedly.
"Actually. I was the one who handled Frieza that time," F.Trunks said.
"You should've seen him. He made Frieza look like an amateur," Tien stated.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B8jX1Uvevz4
Soaring through the sky, Krillin, Yamcha, and Crystalline were moving to the rendezvous point with Piccolo. The trio met with Gohan along the way as they converse. "How much further till we reach this Piccolo?" Crystalline asked.
"Just a few more minutes now," Gohan replied.
"I'm not feeling good about this guys..." Yamcha said softly.
"What's wrong sweetie?" Crystalline asked.
"I mean, I already died once, to a damn plant man no less. Now we're facing something that gave Goku so much trouble. I just don't think I can hack it. But worse of all, you're involved in this mess now, and I'm afraid of losing you..."
Crystalline smiles sweetly at her boyfriend. "I appreciate that so much my love," She said as her face went became stoic. "But the power we're feeling cannot be ignored. If we do nothing, then Frieza will just hunt us down!" Yamcha turned away as Crystalline became lost in her thoughts. 'There will be nowhere to hide from this monster. But I am not as helpless as I was two years ago!' The group continued on their path until they landed in the rocky plains. Piccolo stood atop a hill with his back facing as his white cape flutters in the wind. 
"Hey, there Mr. Piccolo!" Gohan greeted.
Piccolo turns around to reply only to pause once his eyes landed on Crystalline. They eyes met, and they proceeded to study one another. Members of the opposite gender never entice the Namekian. His species had no females, and they reproduce asexually. Therefore, he never felt any attraction to Earth women, but even he had to admit that the woman in front of him had a certain allure. But for some reason, despite having just met Master Roshi's new student, the Namekian warrior couldn't shake the feeling of familiarity he got from her. After what felt like an eternity, Piccolo spoke.
"It's good that you're all here," He said as he turned to the woman. "You're new,"
"Charmed to meet you as well," Crystalline replied flatly. Piccolo narrows his eyes slightly before turning away.
"So is it just, uh, us?" Yamcha asked.
"Not quite, although I must condemn you for your services," A familiar voice called out. Everyone turned and was shocked to find Vegeta staring at them with a smirk on his face. However, his presence was not the cause of their bewilderment. The spiky-haired Saiyan prince was wearing a bright pink shirt that clashed with his bright yellow jean pants. "We were in need of a few meat shields. The added protection will be of great use," Vegeta turned his body to the left, and everyone could make out the word 'BADMAN' in all capital bold letters. 
Crystalline stared blankly at the Prince's choice of clothing for a few more moments before she burst into laughter. "O-o-oh my goodness! Ah-Hahahaha!!!!"
Vegeta snarled and glare at Crystalline. "What do you think you're laughing at!?"

*GASP* "No way!!! Men in pink how bizarre!!!" Pinkie exclaim while the rest of her friends stared at the Z warriors in disbelief.
"I'm with Pinkie on this one. Ain't no way a gruff Saiyan stallion like him would be caught dead wearing those clothes," Applejack stated.
*Ahem* Bulma cleared her throat to gain everyone's attention as he held a photograph in her hand. "It just so happens I have proof of the illicit wardrobe as worn be our favorite Prince. I took this picture when I was washing his armor. I picked out the clothes myself," The Equestrians and two dragons share a glance before the lunged to the picture. True to Bulma's word, Vegeta was indeed wearing a pink shirt and yellow pants. The sight was enough to force all the Equestrians present into a boisterous bout of chortling. Even the Princesses of the Sun and Moon failed to keep their composure.







"That's-that's too much!" Cadence said. Flurry Heart giggled as she floated above everyone to get a better view.
"Welp, there goes his image," Shining Armor commented.
"My sides hurt, haha!!!" Spike roared in laughter.
"P-please give us copies of this!!!" Ember added.
"You needn't say anything else!" Discord announced. With a snap of his talon claw, several copies of the photo were made and handed out to everyone in the room.
"Awww~, he looks kinda cute," Sweetie Belle said.
"Yeah, he looks like a big softy," Applebloom said.
"I just want to cuddle with him," Silver Spoon said.
"I'm showing this off in school," Diamond Tiara stated with a dark glee in her eyes.
"Best. Prank. Ever!" Rainbow added, clutching her stomach as she rolled on the floor with Pinkie and Scootaloo.
"It is most amusing to see Vegeta embrace his feminine side. Wouldn't you agree to this, sister?" Luna said with a laugh.
"Indeed it is Luna," Celestia said as she laughs behind her hand.
"O-oh my..." Fluttershy squeaked, feeling embarrassed for Vegeta.
"Now, now everypony. Let's not mock the dear prince. After all, it is a very bold fashion statement. I could see the practicality of such garments. Why in a thousand years, I'm sure this will be the new trend!" Rarity proclaimed with her styled joke. Everyone's laugh began anew.
"Nice one Bulma! But I think Vegeta might be a little tick if found out about that picture," Goku said.
"Meh, what Vegeta doesn't know won't hurt," Bulma replied nonchalantly.
Back in the Everfree Forest, Vegeta was overlooking a valley below the cliffside where he stood. However, the tranquility was disturbed when he felt his ears were burning. He turned toward Ponyville were the others were residing. The prince found himself becoming irritated for some reason. Vegeta was half inclined to head back before he dismissed the matter. "Hmph, waste of my time,"
"Anyway, back to the story," 

"You better shut your mouth woman if you know what's good for you!" Vegeta threatened at the cackling Crystalline.
"Or what mister "BADMAN?" You'll hurt little old me~." Vegeta snarled as he approaches Crystal. Yamcha boldly steps in his path and put up his guard. Vegeta paid this no mind and continued. 
The situation was becoming tense that is until Gohan spoke up. "Ah, look it's Tien Shinhan and Chiaotzu!" The two fighters in question landed as they discarded their traveling gear.
"Hey everyone. It's good to see you all again," Chiaotzu greeted.
"Yes, it's quite the reunion. It's great to see old faces," Tien said before he turns to Crystalline. A warm blush formed on his face as the woman winks at him. However, that quickly faded away when he saw the Saiyan prince. "Vegeta!" He said with contempt. "I didn't know you'd be here!!!"
Vegeta stops his advance and smirks at the three-eyed man. "Hmph! Is that ok?"
"As a matter of fact. It isn't!!! How can you stomach him Yamcha?"
"Ha! Loser!!!"
"What you'd say?"
"Easy now boys. No need to get into a tiff. It's a tense situation, but we're all friends here aren't we?" Crystalline said.
"Tsk," Was all Vegeta said.
"Yeah, we should save all for Frieza!" Yamcha reminded.
"That might be the only worthwhile thing you said since you got here," Piccolo stated.
"Um... Excuse me miss, but who are you?" Chiaotzu asked.
Crystalline walks up to the little man and gently caresses his cheek. "My name is Crystalline, you cute little treat," Chiaotzu found his pale white face shifting red.
"I-it's nice to meet you ma'am but why are you here?" Tien asked while his blush intensified.
"Why, I am here to support my boyfriend in this endeavor," The two new arrivals looked over to Yamcha who smiled smugly at them. Their jaws hit the ground, but before they could question this claim, the roar of an engine sounded off. One of Capsule Corporation passenger plane land next to our heroes. A woman with a blue poofy afro steps out of it. She was wearing a red dress with an orange vest and boots.
"Bulma!? What are you doing here?" Krillin asked.
"Great. Now we have two useless women here," Vegeta snarked.
Ignoring Vegeta's comment, Bulma spoke. "Isn't that obvious? I came to see this Frieza guy in action!" Bulma said as she scanned everyone. Her eyes fell on Crystalline who sent her a smirk. A beat of sweat dripped down her head as she puts on her best fake smile. "Crystal. It has been ages. How Ya been?"
"As you can see..." She said as she drapes her form around Yamcha. "...We've been fine~,"
"...Wonderful..." Although the smile was still present on Bulma's face, Crystal can feel the jealousy burning off of her.
"HEADS UP EVERYONE! FRIEZA'S SHIP IS LANDING!!!" Piccolo shouts. The clouds parted as a massive spaceship, alien in design, descended from the sky. It came to a stop just a few feet away from our heroes position where it stationed itself. "We got no time to waste. However, we need to keep a low profile so conceal your power level, understand?"
"By the way, Bulma, do you have my replace arm yet? I think I'm going to need it," Crystalline said. Bulma nods and pulls out a capsule. She presses the button and throws it to the ground. A metallic arm appeared from a poof of smoke. Bulma picks it up and presents it to Crystalline. "Oh~. It's so slick and streamlined,"




(The arm only goes up to Crystalline's forearm, not her shoulder.)


"That's right. This little beauty is the new Capsule Corporation Cybernetic Ampendage limb version two point zero. This model is far more comfortable and specified to your body's physiology. So it won't feel like a hunk of metal weighing you down," Bulma proceeded to remove Crystalline old limb in favor for the new one. Moments later, the new appendage morphed into the same color as her skin. "There some added features I put in that will assist you in combat. Such as a hidden blade, laser fingertips, etc. You're gripping strength exceeds that of a normal human being, so you'll be able to crush anything like its tissue paper,"
Crystalline smirked at her cybernetic arm. "Thank you, Bulma. This arm will be a great help,"
"No problem. I have to thank you for testing out the prototype for us. Capsule Corp wanted to showcase these prosthetic limbs to the general public. We believe they will be beneficial for those that lost their original appendages like amputees and army veterans--"
"Enough! I'd rather Frieza's scouter not detect us because of your excessive jabbering!" Vegeta shouted. "Besides, all this girlish accessory talk is annoying the Namek,"
"If you're all done down there, we got a situation. Frieza army has come in full force, and there's someone else with him," Piccolo stated. Everyone looked over to the ship to see a mass of bodies standing before two figures. Everyone instantly recognized Frieza. Although, he was drastically different from his appearance on Namek. Seventy percent of his body was sporting metal augmentations. With only his right arm remaining untouched. But it was the being standing next to Frieza that gave the Z warriors pause. He was wearing the standard armor the Z fighters have seen before while a long navy blue cape hanged off the shoulder guards.
"I don't believe it..." Vegeta uttered in shock. "It's King Cold!!!"
"Who is King Cold?" Crystalline asked.
"Frieza's father!" Everyone gasps at that bit of information. A beat of sweat fell from Vegeta forehead. "I should've Frieza would bring him along!"
"Unbelievable! He's only in his second form, and he's still so much stronger than Frieza!!!" Gohan observed.

"Whoa! so Frieza came back as a robot!?" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"That's a common misconception. The technical term would be a 'cyborg.' Here, I took their picture. But I can't say I like 'Mecha Frieza's,' design. It looks like they just slap a bunch of parts together." Bulma said as she showed everyone a picture of Frieza and King Cold.







The Equestrians and two dragons recoiled at the image in the photo. "Their eyes look so cold and soulless..." Celestia stated. 
"...Indeed sister. None of the villains we faced can ever hope to look so vile. Not even Nightmare Moon. We should count our blessings that we never faced such an evil!" Luna said.
"Our villains are tame compared to them!" Shining Armor said.
"I don't see it. If this Frieza and King Cold ever came to this planet, then we could handle them," Ember said.
"Pride comes before the fall," F.Trunks said. "I learned the hard way that you should never underestimate your opponent," He said before his stoic features morphed into a smile smirk. "A lesson I was all too happy to share with Frieza and his goon squad,"
"Wow, but how did you know Frieza was going to be there Trunks?" Pinkie asked as everyone gave the Young Saiyan their attention.
"I knew from a journal my mother kept that Frieza would return to the Earth. Thus I timed my arrival from the future for that moment in history. I made sure to give him a warm welcome..."

"Honestly Frieza, I don't see why we couldn't destroy this planet from space. I've seen better dirtballs in Coolers quadrant," King Cold spoke in a bored tone.
"Now, father, I realize this is tedious. But, for my revenge to be complete, I want to destroy everything that filthy monkey loves personally. Instead of the welcoming faces of his friends, he will come home to the ravaged remains of this world! Soldiers form up!" Frieza's men stood at attention and awaited orders. "I want you to decimate this planet. Start with the nearest form of life you can find!"
"Yes, sir!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SXlIKR61v_Q
Frieza men took to the air, but, they never got far. Several of the soldiers fell hard to the ground with a dull thud. The sight of their dead comrades unnerved Frieza's men greatly. A lone figure walks up to Frieza's forces with his hand clutching his sword. Frieza and Cold regarded the new arrival with little interest. 
"And who are you?" King Cold asked.
"The name's Trunks and I'm cutting your visit short Frieza."
"Oh. It seems my distinguished reputation proceeds me," Frieza said with a mock bow.
"Yeah, I read up all about you from the history books. And I gotta say, I'm not impressed," Frieza shot Trunks a glare as he continued. "After I'm done with you though, you'll be nothing but history!"
"Hmph, funny kid, but the jokes over. Now run along before you get hurt,"
"The only joke here is you if you believe your getting past me,"
Frieza growled in annoyance at Trunks persistence. "Very well kid, your funeral. Captain! Dispose of this pest!"
"At once Lord Frieza. Let's see what we're dealing with..." The henchmen said as he activated the scouter. "Ha! he's only got a power level of five," He adjusts the setting on a laser gauntlet, and aimed it at Trunks. "Nice knowing kid!" He fires a blast directed at Trunks head, but the young man deflects it with little effort. The soldiers became confused. How could such a weakling fend off one of their attacks? Frieza saw that trunks still wasn't dead and issued more orders.
"Don't just stand there like fools. Attack all at once and finish this already!" His forces did just that and charged forward. Trunks expression remains unchanged as he reaches for his sword. In a blink of an eye, Trunks pulls out his blade and attacks. His strikes were so fast that all anyone could see where the light reflecting off his slashes. He takes a knee as he slowly sheathes his sword again. The sword hit the sheath and Frieza's men all fell dead on the ground. When it was all said and done, only one soldier remained. He cowered in fear as the udder portion of his armor fell to pieces. He backs away from Trunks just for Frieza to pierce his body from behind. He tosses him aside and glares at the young man.
With a disappointed sigh, Frieza spoke again. "Good help is so hard to find these days. I told you we should screen check the recruits father,"
"I'll make a note of son. Now, what should we do with our friend here? He turned out to be quite capable. What a surprise," King Cold stated.
"Urgh! I truly can't be bothered with dealing with young upstarts," Frieza said.
Far away from the battlefield, the Z warrior watches on in disbelief. "Unreal. This guy just took out all of Frieza's men by himself!" Yamcha exclaimed.
"He is interesting. Where did he come from I wonder?" Crystalline asked.
"But now he's up against Frieza and his father! Should we jump in and help?" Gohan asked.
"Hmm, let's see how this plays out first. There's something off about this whole situation. But if the kid looks like he's in trouble then we'll jump in to save him," Piccolo said.
"Here's some free advice for the both of you; Know your enemy! You've already made some big assumptions about me, and that's going to cost you dearly!" Trunks warned.
"Why you insolent brat! You better mind that tongue of yours if you know what's good for you,"
"Why don't you just destroy him now?" King Cold asked. "We haven't got all day,"
"Honestly father, try to have some patience. Is it wrong that I want to savor this?" Frieza asked.
"He's right though. You don't have all day, more like five minutes," Trunks said.
"Oh, what a shame," Frieza chuckled. "And here I've made reservations for a special guest,"
"If you're talking about your dinner date with Goku, then I'm sorry to say I'm canceling it!"
"What's a Goku?" King Cold asked.
"Come now, father. I realized that you're bored, but Goku is the reason we're here! And I see you're in cahoots with that worthless Saiyan!"
"I've only known him by reputation, but he's left quite the impact. Which brings me to my next point, only one of us will be meeting Goku today," Trunks said in an ominous tone.
"It would seem we can agree on something after all. I was just about to make such a suggestion,"
"Stow the talk, Frieza! It's time to get down to business and show you what you're facing. For you see, you're about to fight a real Super Saiyan..." Trunks shot Frieza a sly smile as he pauses. "And I'm not talking Goku!"
Both Frieza and Cold jerked back at that proclamation. Trunks smirk widen at their perplexed expression. Frieza began to laugh. "Goodness! It has been quite some since I had a good laugh. You crack me up, kid!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C-p5nBPlwQA
Trunks said nothing as dirt and debris began to float in the air. The area quake around as cracks spread out from Trunks feet. The young Saiyan's clothes and hair fluttered under the rising force of his power. The corpses around Trunks floated in the air as he released a mighty bellow.
"AU-AAAAAAAAAH!!!"
Crystalline eyes shot open, as did the rest of the Z warriors, as they felt trunks power from their hiding spot. 'This boy is a Saiyan!!! And not just an ordinary one. He's just like Goku!!!' She thought.
"Whoa! I guess the fighting just shifted into a higher gear!" Yamcha stated.
"Guys look, that kids hair turned blonde! He's a Super Saiyan like my dad!!!" Gohan revealed.
"Impossible! There are no other Saiyans left!!!" Vegeta denied.
"Tell him that!" Piccolo countered.

"Whoa, you're a Super Saiyan too!?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"Can you transform now?" Silver Spoon asked.
Trunks chuckle at her excitement. "That's right. Pretty much all of us can transform now. But forgive me if I can't show you. I don't want to wreck the ship,"
"A wise decision," Celestia said. Thankful that there won't be another incident like when Vegeta transformed.
"Ha! I bet Frieza wasn't expecting another Super Saiyan!" Spike cheered.
"You grow up to be such a strong warrior. Yes, you do~. Yes, you do~," cadence cooed to Baby Trunks who response with baby babble.
"You should've seen his face. I think the fight Goku might've traumatized him,"

"I-it c-can't b-be!!!" Frieza stuttered out as he trembles in place. "It's those eyes...! They have the same eyes!!!" Frieza takes a few steps back as Trunks purple-gray-ish hair settles to a brilliant golden hue. The young Saiyans sharp greenish-blue eyes bored into Frieza's very soul.
King Cold notices his son retreat and gazes back at trunks with renewed intrigue. "So this is a Super Saiyan..."
Satisfied with Frieza reaction, Trunks let out a snide comment. "Is it something I said?" Frieza gritted his teeth and thrust his hand out. A furious Ki blast launches from his hand and detonates on Trunks position. Everyone on the cliffside shielded themselves from the explosion.
"Alright, that's it! I'm helping the new guy!" Krillin stated as he tried to take flight only for Crystalline to grab his foot. "Hey! What gives?"
"Are you trying to give us away? This boy may be fighting Frieza, but we are still unsure of his intentions. So wait here!" She said as she let Krillin go.
"But we--"
"For once I agree with the woman. Until I know what we're dealing with, I prefer to remain unnoticed! So unless I tell you otherwise, you stay put!!!" Vegeta commanded. Krillin shrank away.
The battle recommenced as Trunks stood unharmed by Frieza's attack. The tyrant fires another blast that Trunks manages to push Trunks back. However, the young warrior deflects the beam as it scatters across the field. Fed up with the resistance Trunks was giving him, Frieza flew into the air and gathered energy into his fingertip. A giant ball of  Ki appeared above Frieza's head. The frost demon's intent was clear; he was going to annihilate Trunks and everything else along with him. The massive ball of death descended on the Saiyan warrior and engulfed Trunks form. Frieza land by his father assured of his victory. But, yet again, trunks proves his mettle by lifting Frieza's attack out of the newly form crater.
"Excuse me but did you lose this?" Trunks said confidently. Frieza shot another beam from his finger into the ball of Ki in Trunks hand. The attack explodes on top of him, creating an enormous crater in the process. This time, Trunks was nowhere in sight.
"Well done son. It only took you four tries to destroy that little boy," King Cold said with a teasing laughter,
"I was just warming up father! Really!" Frieza complained.
"Haha, of course, son, of course!"
"There's no way he could've survived that!" Tien said ruefully.
"Now what? He was our best chance against Frieza!" Yamcha cried out.
Crystalline was the only one not panicking as she kept her attention on the faraway cliff above Frieza and King Cold. Piccolo saw this and questions her. "What is it? What do you see?"
"The boy lives! He's right there above those two," Everyone followed her gaze to see Trunks alive and well. However, they also saw him level his arms in front of him before he moves them so fast that they become blurs. Trunks then connect his hands with his index fingers and thumbs.
"HEY FRIEZA!!!" He shouted, gaining the two tyrants attention. "Burning Attack!!!" He launches a bright yellow sphere toward his adversaries. King Cold and Frieza dodge accordingly. Unfortunately for them, they played right into Trunks hand.
"Grr... Wait till I get my hands on--" Frieza began, but he trailed off when he heard a startling war cry from Trunks high above him. His brave sword at the ready as Frieza froze in place, his face locked in fear and terror, at his imminent demise. "YAH!!!" Trunks brought his blade down on Frieza. Time seemed to have stopped as they floated in the air. But then, Frieza's body split in two.
"FRIEZAAAAA!!! A-AH!!!" King Cold wailed in horror and disbelief. But Trunks wasn't done just yet. With lightning-fast speeds, Trunks cut Frieza into many pieces of flesh and metal. He curled his fingers as he brought his hand up, pulled it down while flattening his palm, then thrust it forward as a blast erupted. The monster that was once known as Frieza was now a pile of ashes. The Z warriors found themselves stupified by what has transpired. The greatest threat to the Earth was gone, and only one remained.
"Holy cow...!" Chiaotzu said in a whisper.
"H-he did it...!" Tien said, equally as shocked.
"H-he beat Frieza! effortlessly!!! But, who is he!?" Vegeta asked.
"Woo Hoo! Way to go kid!" Yamcha cheered but was immediately reprimanded by Crystalline.
"Be quiet you fool!"
"...Sorry babe..."
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5WOEsGan-Qg
King Cold and Trunks landed on top of a cliff. The king regarded Trunks with great caution. Trunks remained focused as he waited for Cold to make any move. "Super Saiyan... I'm impressed. To encounter a fighter of your caliber is a rare occurrence indeed. But it does present quite an opportunity. You see, I can appreciate a great talent such as yours. My eyes are not blinded by pride like my sons were. Join me and take Frieza's place at my side as the supreme ruler of the universe!"
At this offer, Trunks responded accordingly. "Not a chance!"
"Now don't be too hasty. Imagine: this world and any other world will be the merest of bobbles in your collection. Playthings for your amusement, subject to your every whim," Trunks silence was all the response King Cod needed to know. "No? Then please allow me the courtesy of examining your sword. A weapon of such apparent quality practically begs to be admired. You have nothing to fear from me,"
Trunks smirked as he unsheathes his sword. King Cold flinches with uncertainty at this action. "You want to see my sword? Here, catch!" Trunks then toss his blade over to Cold who catches the hilt. He begins to look the blade over, admiring its slick appearance and sturdiness. The smile King Cold only grew wider as he inspects the weapon.
'What are they doing? Why would he surrender his sword?' Crystalline pondered.
"Hmm~. Yes! An elegant weapon indeed. One of superb craftsmanship. I fancy a guess that this sword is the primary reason you bested Frieza. Am I right?"
"A plausible theory,"
"Oh, it is more than just a theory...!" King cold voice grew a certain edge to it. "I believe that it is a fact. That without this sword, you are Nothing!!!" King Cold darted forward as he brung the blade down on Trunks. However, to his surprise, Trunks held his ground and caught the edge with his hand. Struggle as he might, King Cold could not free the sword from the young Saiyans grasps.
"Didn't anyone tell you that it's not the weapon that makes the man..." Trunks flared his aura and began to push King Cold back. He places his hand on King Cold's lower torso as the tyrant started to panic.
"Wait! You filthy little Saiyan--" Trunks fires a beam that blew a hole right through King Cold. The Z warriors gasped out in surprise as King Cold slams into a rock plateau and slide down the column. A trail of blood stained the surface of the rock as he groans in pain. Looking back at Trunks, King Cold felt his mortality catching up with him. He tried to barter his way out of his approaching demise. "W-wait...! You can't - Please! - I'm defenseless! Surely you see that it was my son that was vile, not I. I-I can turn over a new leaf, leave and never come back, just please spare me--" Another blast shot of Trunks hand and collide against King Cold. His body exploded from the detonation, leaving behind his charred remains. Trunks whip around and fire another blast at the ship, destroying it instantly. He sheathes his brave sword and returns to his base form.
"This boy is ruthless!" Crystalline said. 'But considering his opponents, I can't say I am too upset.'
"First Frieza, and now that guy. Oh man, I hope he's on our side!" Krillin said nervously.
"Not to mention that he didn't even break a sweat!" Tien said.
"Well he has to be, why else would he even fight Frieza?" Bulma asked.
"Perhaps to rid himself of the competition...!" Vegeta said.
Trunks finally turn his attention to the Z warriors. "Hey there! I'm going to meet Goku over here. You all can come along if you like," With that said, Trunks flew off in another direction. Hesitantly, the Z fighter followed suit.

The confines of the Capsule Corp ship was once again silent. Many of the ponies were green in the muzzle after Trunks finished his tale about Frieza and King old's defeat. "You all seem ill. Do you require medical aid?' 16 asked.
"No - *stomach gurgle* - we're fine... I think!" Cadence said. The fillies were each holding onto Gohan for support.
"Was that truly the only way to resolve things?" Twilight asked as her features went downcast. She hated the idea of ending someone's life for any reason.
"You will find that some beings are incapable of changing Twilight. We must not judge our friends on the nature of how they handle their issues," Celestia said in a comforting tone.
"It's rough Twily. But sometimes you just don't have tools like the Elements of Harmony or Rainbow Power. Sometimes you have to do whatever you can to protect all you hold dear," Shining said as he gave F.Trunks a nod in understanding. F.Trunks sent one back.
"Force is the only language monsters like Frieza understands. Frieza and his father made their choices and met their end because of it," Ember snorted.
"We get that much, but--" Rainbow trailed off.
"It just feels wrong to hurt somepony like that..." Fluttershy said meekly.
"We know you a good person Trunks. We're just not used to these-- Topics," Starlight offered.
Goku smiles at Twilight and the girls. "I'm glad that there is a place in the universe that doesn't have to resort to such extremes. Respecting life and showing mercy is not a weakness. It takes great strength to exercise them. I'm proud of you all," The girls all blushed at the praise.
"Yes, feelings. Choices based on morality. Blah, blah, blah. What's next?" Discord said. Many frowned at his attitude while other snickered.
"After that, we waited for Goku ship to arrive. I couldn't give out any information since I was from the future. And Chrysalis was persistent," F.Trunks said.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=o785RN6FLoc
Trunks fidgeted as he found himself under the suspicious stares of the Z fighters. Everyone's gazes bored into him with varying degrees. Vegeta's was the most dubious of the lot. Although, his mother warned him that his father was a complicated man to get close too. However, he felt even worse when his mother and this new mother was sending him unsavory looks. The green haired woman sat close to him, fixing him an enticing smile, as she tried to coax more information out of him.
"So 'Trunks' can you tell me where you came from at all? I had no idea there was such a mighty warrior like yourself. Where were you hiding, hmm?"
"L-like I said, ma'am. I can't say..." Trunks did his best to hid his blush. He was also having trouble remembering this woman. His mother never mentioned she knew someone this beautiful like her in the future.
"Are you sure? I won't tell anyone~,"
"Yes, I'm sure!" Crystalline pouted as she leaned in closer.
"I can be very persuasive when I set my mind to it. If you don't do this the easy way, then we could always do this the fun way~,"
"Look, here comes dad!!!" Gohan exclaimed. A ship, much like the Saiyan space pods, crashes into the Earth. The Z warriors quickly made their way to the crash site. The door of the ship opens up, and a familiar face steps out. "DAD!!!" Gohan rushed up and hugged his long-lost father. Goku returned the hug as he greeted everyone.
"Hey everyone. It's been a while huh?"
"You bet buddy," Krillin said happily.
"Where have you been all this time?" Yamcha asked.
"More importantly, where did you get that ridiculous outfit?" Vegeta asked.
"Oh, this little number? It's the latest style on Yarjarat. But at least it's better than pink," Goku countered, Vegeta growls in response. 
"You seem to wear it well enough," Crystalline spoke up. Goku stared at the woman in confusion before Yamcha spoke.
"Oh yeah, Goku, I would like you to meet my new girlfriend; Crystalline,"
"New girlfriend? So does that mean you and Bulma called it quits?" Goku said bluntly, causing Crystal to laugh.
"You could say that," Crystalline said.
Before things could go further off tangent, Trunks spoke. "Hey there Goku. It's nice to meet you in person finally. The name's Trunks,"
"Hey there Trunks," 
"This kid says he knows you Goku, but he hasn't told us anything beyond his name," Bulma said.
"That's weird. We just met," Goku said in confusion.
"That isn't the only thing that's weird! Here's what I want to know; how are you a Saiyan when there is only two of us left. Three if you count Kakarot's multi-ethnic son," Vegeta stated. Trunks found himself reluctant to answer.
"I know this is confusing, but I'll gladly answer your questions. However, it has to be you and you alone Goku," The other's spoke out in outrage about that until Goku placated them.
"Easy guys. I'll hear him out," the two moved a certain distance away from the group as they conversate. "By the way, thanks for handling Frieza,"
"Sure. Trust me; it was my pleasure. Now for the reason why I'm here. But first, can you turn into a Super Saiyan?"
"Huh? Yeah sure. At first, it happens spontaneously, but now I can control at will,'
"Then can you transform now?"
"I don't see why not... HA!!!" instantly, a golden aura burst from Goku's being as his hair turn blonde, and his eyes shifted to greenish blue. The others were taken aback by the sudden transformation.
"W-Whoa!" Chiaotzu said in awe.
"You said it..." Tien said, equally awe-inspired
"Haha, that's my dad," Gohan exclaimed, Vegeta gritted his teeth in frustration.
"Even from here I can still feel that immense pressure..." Crystalline muttered softly to herself. 
"Welp, how's this?" Goku asked.
"Amazing! I forgot what it feels like from the outside perspective," Trunks prises.
"So what happens now, friend?"
"Now we'll both be Super Saiyans..." Trunks transformed next, shocking everyone including Goku."
"Oh man, hardcore!!!" Yamcha stated.
"Look at them, they're on fire," Krillin said in amazement. Vegeta' anger began to rise. Here was two Saiyans that both are mocking him with the one thing he has yet to achieve. Crystalline saw this and decided to poke some fun.
"Is there something bothering you Vegeta? You seem tense,"
"Quiet!!!" Vegeta replied curtly.
"I mean you can transform yourself can't you?"
"I said silence woman!!!"
Crystalline kept quiet but shot the prince one last grin. Goku and Trunks stood before one another with their Super Saiyan form blazing. Goku was shocked at the similarities. "...We're the same!"
Trunks expression turned serious as he reached for his sword. "Let's find out..." He pulls out his blade and rushes Goku. He swung his weapon down but stops short as Goku refused to move. "Why didn't try to dodge it?"
"I knew you wouldn't follow through after I searched your feelings,"
"Fair enough. But this time I'm coming at you with everything I have," Goku merely nods as he focused his power to his index finger. Trunks took this as confirmation and attacked Goku with a flurry of sword strikes. Goku defended against all of them, using his appendage to block the blade. Trunks finally relent and go back to his original position. Goku powers down and puts his finger away.
"So what's the verdict?"
Trunks powers down as well as he tosses his sword into the air. "No doubt about it. You're great. No, you're awesome!" The young man tilts his body and catches his sword in his sheath. "I'm sorry for all the secrecy, but I had to be sure, and I need your word that you won't repeat what I'm about to tell you,"
"No problem, but can you finally tell me what's up?"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Q9uGwZ4ci9Q
"What I'm about is going to sound strange, But Vegeta is right. There are no more Saiyans besides you, Gohan, and himself. I get my Saiyan blood from him..."
"Wait... That means that--"
"Yes, Vegeta is my father. I come from fifteen years into the future!" As Goku snaps back from the news, Piccolo and Crystallin do the same. Unbeknownst to the group, Crystalline used her magic to amplify her hearing. "Two years from now on an island southwest of Metro-west two androids will appear May 18, 20XX at 10:38 a.m. They are monster Goku. That's the only description that fits them. They wage a campaign to wipe out all human life on the planet. No could stop them. All of Earth's mightiest heroes perished at their hands. They hunted everyone down one by one until it was just me and Gohan left,"
'That's - horrifying...' Crystalline taught as she listened.
"No way, where did they come from?"
"Do you remember the Red Ribbon Army?"
"Yes, I defeated them!" 
"Yeah, well, their leader; Dr. Gero never forgot about that. He spent the last twenty years creating those things all for the sake of revenge. When he succeeded, the first thing his diabolical creation did was take his life,"
"You said they killed everyone in the future. Does that include me as well?"
"No. You died before. A few month from now, you will contract a new stead of a deadly heart disease. It took us all by surprise,"
"Darn it. I can't believe I die before I even get a chance to fight them," In the distance, Crystalline frowns as she heard that.
'He's going to die from heart disease and his biggest concern is fighting killer androids?' Crystalline thought as she sent a deadpan look in Goku;s direction.
"Even after hearing about how dangerous the androids are, you still want to fight them?"
"Well yeah."
"You are something else," Trunks then reached into his pocket and pulled out a tiny vial of liquid. "Here, this is the cure for the heart virus. There's no treatment for it, but in the future, pretty much have it licked,"
"Neat, and it's grape favored,"
"I realize I shouldn't be doing this, messing with the timeline could have serious consequences. But I believe some events in history should change," Trunks smiled as he looks at Goku with renewed hope. "I'm glad I got to meet you Goku. Talking with has given new hope for the future. Together we can stop the androids and end Dr. Gero's twisted legacy!"
"You count on me. With this medicine, we just might have a fighting chance. Oh, and one last thing. If Vegeta's your father then who's your mother?"
"My mom? You know her quite well. In fact, she's standing with the others," Trunks said as he pointed to Bulma.
Goku instantly fell and shouted out by accident. "Bwahaha! Bulma's your mother?!?!?!"
"WHAT!?" Crystalline exclaimed as well. Everyone turned to her as a result. She sheepishly smiled as she thought of an excuse. "--Do you think they're talking about?"
"Who knows?" Piccolo said with narrowed eyes. Trunks bid Goku farewell as Goku returned to the group. "Did you have a nice chat with your friend from the future?"
Goku grimaces as he went to respond. "Piccolo--"
"Relax, I won't say anything to threaten the boy, but that doesn't mean we should die because we didn't know to commit to our training!" Piccolo then began to regale everything Trunks said about the future threat to the Earth. All the while Crystalline bit her index finger hard enough to draw blood. 
'Who knew this world would turn to be worse then Equis!!! I have to make sure I survive!'

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NUh4hXGtGcg&list=PLC08C057B6B00C9FC&index=7
"So Dr. Gero spent all that time to build androids for the sole purpose of killing Goku!?" Cadence asked as everyone nodded. "That's disgusting! How can on pony hate another that much?"
"The Red Ribbon Army was a global terror a few years back. They were the largest, technologically advanced, and ruthless army in recent memory," Bulma said.
"We had multiple run-ins with when we were looking for the Dragonballs," Yamcha said. The Equestrians didn't know how to respond to that. How do you fight an army whose presence spanned across the world?!
"And Y'all beat them varmints when you were a little colt?" Applebloom asked.
"A lot of innocents were being hurt. I took it upon myself to stop them!" Goku said.
"Thus, their defeat gave rise to a new terror, carrying on the will of a madman," Luna spat.
"Honestly, what a rank amateur the good doctor was. Twenty years? Puh. Real vengeance is timeless," Discord stated. "But this does open the floodgates of new questions. Tell us 16; do you still want to kill Son Goku?" Everyone back away from the giant android. Some of the room occupants even tensed up and prepare for a fight. Specifically Spike, Trunks, and Scootaloo.
"It has always been my primary directive to ensure Son Goku's demise," 16 spoke honestly. Fluttershy was the only one brave enough to approach the android much to her friends chargin.
"Is that what you want to do 16?"
"Recent circumstances have changed. The threat upon the Earth has made that directive moot. Killing Son Goku now would be inefficient and pointless,"
"Yeah! Because Goku would kick your tin can!" Rainbow shouted.
"Rainbow!" Fluttershy said indignantly.
"That summation is accurate. Son Goku's strength far exceeds my current capabilities,"
"Look, everyone, 16 had plenty of chances to kill me, and he hasn't yet. He took up the fight against Cell. And that alone means we can trust him," Goku said as he extended his hand to 16 with a smile on his face. 16 stared down in Goku's eyes for a few painful seconds before he took the gesture and shook his hand.
"I can't tell if this situation you have here is very wise or very stupid," Ember groaned out. Spike wraps his tail around hers in a comforting gesture.
"You can never tell when Goku's is concerned," Bulma joke. Fluttershy took 16's hand and led him away quietly.
"I know you don't want to say it. But I believe you've changed. Nopony that cares for the animals as you do can be heartless, Especially the birds," With a warm hug, Fluttershy returns to her friends, unaware of the smile that graced 16's features.
"Well darlings, I am interested about the warning and the two androids poised to harm. How did you combat them?" Rarity asked.
"We all met up on the designated day a few minutes before the time the androids were supposed to strike. However, there were some unforeseen factors we couldn't account for at the time," Piccolo eluded.
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[Planet Earth - 5 years ago, Metro-West City - Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2GXp7l8aL8k&index=21&list=PLGCOc0AyFYQkI_EdA0g2BChwUsqGhfYn5
Metro-West City; a large, prosperous little town that is hidden away within the northern mountains. The population stems around ten million. The city was tranquil as the citizens went about their daily lives. They were blissfully unaware of the events that were going to unfold. Today was the fated day that marked the arrival of two deadly androids bent on destruction. The Z warriors stood on top of a mountain pass that overlooked the entire city. The time was 10: 30 a.m. Eight minutes until Trunks' warning was supposed to come true.
"Look at them down there," Crystalline said as she gazes at the city. "They have no idea about what's about to transpire,"
"That's why we're here. To prevent the loss of life from the androids," Goku reminded. Piccolo, Krillin, Gohan, and Tien all stood with her, watching for any sign of the androids.
"Say Crystalline. Where is Yamcha?" Gohan asked.
"Bulma needed him for something. They should be here before the allotted time. What about Vegeta? Will he be here or shall we expect his absence?"
"No one knows where he went? But he has been spending a lot of time over at Bulma's" Krillin said.
"Speaking of which..." Piccolo started as a hover vehicle touches down near them. Bulma and Yamcha step outside with a little bundle of joy in Bulma's arms. Piccolo's eyes widen at the infant, bearing a striking resemblance to the teenage Saiyan that visited them two years ago.
'So the boy was telling the truth...' Crystalline thought.
"Hey, guys, Sorry I'm a bit late," Yamcha said.
"No worries. There's still a few minutes left," Tien said.
"Um Bulma, are you sure it's safe to bring the baby?" Krillin hesitantly asked.
"Relax everyone. I don't plan on joining this adventure. I just wanted you all to meet my new son. I bet you'll never guess who's the father," Bulma chirped.
"Cleary it is Vegeta," Crystal spoke absentmindedly. Her eyes went wide when she realized her slip. So she spoke before anyone could retort. "The boy has the same features as him. Yamcha told me that you two were getting closer so this result was obvious,"
"Yamcha! I wanted to surprise everyone!" Bulma scolded.
"Hehe... sorry," Yamcha said meekly.
"Haha. Don't worry about it," Goku said as he bent down at the baby. "How's it going Trunks?"
Bulma looked confused at her eldest friend. "Goku... How did you know his name was Trunks?" She narrows her eyes at Goku who started to sweat. Piccolo sighed at Goku's carelessness while Crystalline pinches her nose in annoyance.
"Well, seeing as your family has an interest in undergarments as a way of nomenclature, it obvious that you would name him that," Crystalline explains. Bulma frowns but bites back a reply. There was an odd coincidence with her family's naming convention and underwear.
"Plus, the name just screams to me, you know? Hehe..." Goku added.
"So when can we expect your baby shower Crystal?" Bulma asked. Yamcha blushed while Crystalline remained nonplussed.
"And ruin this gorgeous figure?" She said as she flaunted her more curvaceous body. Piccolo grumbles while the other male shifted about uncomfortably. Save for Goku who just chuckles at the display.
"W-we decided to hold off on a child for now. With the trouble brewing, it would difficult to raise a child," Yamcha offered.
"Speaking of trouble..." Tien spoke up, getting everyone's attention. "What's going on down below? It's already 11:15!"
"I know. The androids should've attacked by now," Piccolo said, not liking this foreboding feeling growing in his gut.
"YO GUYS! UP HERE!!!" A new voice called out. Everyone turns their attention to a hovercar with an overweight samurai piloting it. "Korin thought you guys would need these beans," The man tosses the beans to Goku.
"Sweet! Thanks, Yajirobe," Krillin said.
"Are you going to stay and help us?" Gohan asked.
"Sorry kid. I learned my lesson from last time. You guys can handle it. But..." Yajirobe trailed off as he eyed Crystalline for the first time. "I'd be happy to escort the pretty lady to safety~,"
Crystalline sent Yajirobe the flattest look anyone has ever witnessed. "Hmm? Oh, you were speaking to me? Yamcha, dear, who is this chubby man? And why is he speaking to one outside of his league?" Yajirobe face froze in shock at the vicious rejection.
"Hey Yajirobe, there's an extra senzu bean here. I think you'll need it after that one," Krillin jibed. 
Yajirobe snorted as he flew off. "You don't know what your missing lady!!!" Everyone broke out in laughter. Save for Piccolo who was growing more anxious as time passed.
"I don't like this. It's going on twenty minutes, and there's still no sign of the androids!" 
"Maybe the kid got it wrong. I'm all for this being a false--"
*BOOM*
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ExBzY48DmbQ&list=PLGCOc0AyFYQkI_EdA0g2BChwUsqGhfYn5&index=36
A loud explosion cut Yamcha off.  Up in the sky, amidst the fiery inferno, was the remains of a hover vehicle spiraling toward the ground. Krillin instantly leaped into action. "THAT WAS YAJIROBE'S CAR! I GOT HIM!!!" As Krillin went to save their fallen friend. Meanwhile, columns of smoke billowed from the city below. Screams of pain and terror echoed from every inch of Metro-West City. The once peaceful scenery had shifted into bedlam and chaos.
"W-what's happening...?" Bulma asked with a vacant look in her eyes.
Piccolo instantly deduced what the caused of this destruction was. "IT'S THE ANDROIDS!!! THEY'RE ATTACKING!!!"
"But how? I don't sense them at all!!!' Goku exclaimed. A chilling shiver ran down everyone spines as they grasp the implications.
"Perhaps... We can't sense them!" Crystalline voiced in a grim tone,

"Ok, that is scary...!" Scootaloo said with a shiver.
"An enemy you have no means of detecting! How is that even possible?" Twilight pondered.
"Androids are not technically alive from the general description. Our bodies move and operate through a series of wires and machinery. We have no natural energy source to find," 16 elaborated.
"I guess that makes sense," Ember said.
"If Y'all couldn't find them without sensing them then how did Ya?" Applejack asked.
"We had to fall back using our sight and hearing. It wasn't easy after being used to sensing energy for so long," Goku said.
"And by the time we caught them, it was too late," Yamcha said grimly.

"This is bad guys!" Krillin said as he helped Yajirobe to the ground. "What are we suppose to do?"
"We split up and find them the old fashion way. However, if you encounter them, do not engage. Raise your power level and call any of us to help!" Piccolo ordered as he flew down to the city. Gohan, Krillin, and Tien soon followed.
"Here Bulma, you take the senzu beans. I'll come back if we need them," Goku said as he flew down as well.
"Be careful down there babe," Yamcha said.
Crystalline gave him a quick peck on the lips. "Naturally dearest," With that said, the couple joined the others and began their search.
Each of the Z warriors took a different section of the city during their search. What was unnerving, however, was the fact that the town had gone quiet despite the recent attack. It was as if nothing happened at all. The Z warriors ran up and down the streets looking for anyone even remotely suspicious. They used various methods of searching to their advantage. Piccolo hovered in the air as he scans the ground streets. Gohan, Goku, Krillin, Yamcha, and Tien all ran through the streets. And Crystalline perches herself on a rooftop. So far, there was no sign of the androids, but that wouldn;t last forever.
"It's trying to find a needle in a haystack!" Yamcha said as he sprinted down the road. He stops next to a sidewalk and turns his head side to side. Yamcha was about to move on when he felt a presence behind him. He whips around to find two oddly dressed men. One was a senior citizen with his frizzy white reaching the back of his shoulders. The other was a portly man with the same skin tone as Chiaotzu. They both stared at him with unblinking eyes that Yamcha found creepy. Seeing as he tried everything else, he decided to talk to the two strangers. "Hey there fellas. I don't suppose you two seen any nefarious looking characters running around. My friends and I are looking for them. They're responsible for the attacks earlier,"
"..." Neither of the two men replied.
"Ok... Just get inside where it's safe,"
Yamcha turned to leave until the senior man spoke. "Forgive us, but did you say your friends are looking for 'nefarious characters?'"
"Yeah! Did you see them? Any information you can give me will be helpful,"
"And is one of your friends Son Goku?" The old ignored Yamcha's questioning and took a step forward.
Hesitantly, Yamcha answered. "Yeah...?"
"It would appear they were expecting us," The portly man said.
"Interesting. I wonder how did our targets know we would be here?" The senior pondered.
Yamcha became confused at the conversation they were having. But also, he couldn't shake the rising sense of danger building in the atmosphere. It was at this time that the man noticed an insignia on the overly sizeable top hat resting on the old man's head. It was in the shape of a  red ribbon with two Rs inside it. Yamcha's eyes slammed open as a realization donned on him.
"GUYS!!! THE ANDROIDS ARE HERE-- UHMP!?" Yamcha cry came too late as the older man grasped his jaw and silenced him. He grips the elder's forearm as he effortlessly lifted Yamcha off the ground.
"We shall start with you designation Yamcha. Your energy will be put to use for a greater cause," Yamcha fruitlessly struggled as he tried to pry open the androids grip. Suddenly, he began to feel weaker.
'W-what's going on!? My energy is leaving my body!!!" Yamcha stared in the cold, calculating eyes of the elder android as more and more of his Ki was drained away. He watched in horror as the android lifted his arm and, ever so slowly, pierced his body. Yamcha's screams of agony fell on deaf ears as the android painstakingly ran him through. The man's grip on the offending wrist loosened and his arms hanged dangled helplessly against Yamcha's sides. A dull, vacant look was present in his eyes.

"Oh, you poor thing!" Fluttershy sniffled. The rest of the Equestrians gave Yamcha looks of sympathy.
"I am so sorry that happen to you darling," Rarity wailed.
"So did you die again?" Spike asked.
"SPIKE!!!" The ponies scolded.
"What? It's a legitimate question," Ember said nonchalantly. She would feel bad if Yamcha had indeed died, but he didn't.
"Haha, not. But I came pretty close. I honestly can't say I'll ever forget that day. With the Saibamen, it was quick. One bright flash, one loud boom, and poof, I was at the check-in station in the otherworld. But with the android, I was forced to stare into his cold eyes. Like the act of killing meant nothing to him,"
"We're sorry we weren't quick enough Yamcha," Gohan said solemnly.
"What are you talking about, Gohan? You guys saved my butt with the senzu bean. So no worries," Yamcha said with a shrug.
"Wait. If you had a hole in your chest then how could you eat a senzu bean?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"Oh, well, I think he missed my throat. Anyway..."

The Z warrior eyes all widened in surprise as they felt someone's life force slipping away. Everyone converges to the source, and complete shock greeted them. Yamcha had found the androids. Unfortunately, they located him as well. "YAMCHA!!!" Krillin called out.
Crystalline gritted her teeth. Not in anger or sorrow, but in aggravation. 'Really! You couldn't last five minutes. What a worthless toy!!!' "Let. Him. Go!"
The android turns his attention to the woman that addressed and regarded her with little interest. "Hmm, there are no records of this woman in my database. What are your thoughts 19?"
"I believe she is of no consequence, android 20,"
Crystalline sneered at the two machines for taking her lightly. She took a threatening step forward as her green eyes glowed with power. "Let! Him! Go!!!" 19 also took a step forward in a challenging manner. 
"Don't bother 19. That woman is not our target, and this one has outlived his usefulness," Android said as he chucks Yamcha's corpse to the Z warriors. Gohan and Krillin went to check while the others kept their eyes on the androids.
"This isn't good! Yamcha's barely holding on!" Gohan stated.
"You take Yamcha and give him a senzu fast! We'll deal with the androids," Goku ordered. Gohan and Krillin nodded in acknowledgment and hoisted Yamcha away.
"A waste of resources on your part. But I am curious as to how you knew we were coming here," Android 20 said.
"That's none of your concern androids!" Piccolo spat.
"Very well. We can always prie the information from you,"
Goku held up his hand in a halting gesture. "If it's a fight you want then fine! However, let's take out of the city!" Goku demanded.
"He appears to want to avoid further casualties," 19 observed.
"Yes, a foolish sentiment!" Android 20 eyes glowed red as he prepared to attack. The Z fighters tensed up and readied themselves. However, Android 20 turns his head sharply and fires a laser at an oncoming truck. The beams blow out the front tire and cause the vehicle to crash into a gas station, result in a massive explosion. Goku watches on in horror before his features morph into anger. Android 20 primed for another attack, but Goku was ready this time. He launches a punch that connects with the androids cheek. Thus, slamming it to the ground and knocking the killer machine to the cement surface. 19 was about to retaliate, but Crystalline trapped him in her telekinetic hold. She discovered during her stay on the planet that the Earth had magic in small quantities. So she was free to use her magic without drawing suspicion to herself.
"I'll show you "no consequence!'" She then pulls 19 towards her, pivots her body, and slams her knee into his face. 19 barely braces himself as he skips across the ground. He gets back to an upright position as he rubs the scuff mark from his cheek. Android 20 returns to a standing form as well. The blow dealt by Goku dislodged the cranial cover on his head. Thus, revealing a brain protected by a glass dome. The Z warriors all cringed the unsightly organ.
"It would seem our objective is very adamant about leaving the area. What say you 20?" Android 19 asked.
Android 20 finished reattaching his head as he spoke. "It makes no difference where Son Goku expires so long as he does,"
"Trust me; you'll get everything that's coming to you!" Goku said as he shot off into the sky. The other Z fighters followed suit along with the androids as they left Metro-West City.
Meanwhile, Krillin and Gohan were able to get Yamcha back to Bulma in time. They fed him a senzu bean, and he instantly healed up. The man then began to explain just what had happened to him. "Thank you, guys. Another second later and--" He shook his head before he spoke with urgency. "Listen! We have to warn the others and Crystal! Those androids can steal our energy!!!"
"What!? B-but how?" Gohan asked.
"I don't know, but I could feel my energy leaving my body before he stabbed me!"
"We got to hurry then! Bulma, you get Yajirobe out of here!" Krillin said.
"No argument here!" Yajirobe said eagerly.
"I saw my dad and the others fly out of the city. They must be moving the fight somewhere else. Let's go!" The trio flew off to rejoin their friends and warn them.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NkVLXEc_Ii8
Elsewhere Goku and the other's led the two androids far into the wastelands. The concert jungle shifted into the rocky fields. Android 20 noticed that they have been flying for some time now and abruptly stops. 19 followed suit moments later. "That's far enough. We have covered sufficient distance. This location is adequate," With that said, both androids zoomed down below with the Z warriors close behind. The two groups stared each other down as the wind blew. "Now that there are no more distractions. It is time to complete our mission,"
"You mean where you want to kill Goku for the destruction of the Red Ribbon Army?" Crystalline smiled at the perplexed look in the android's eyes. "You know, for a scientist, Dr. Gero was a fool! All of that time and effort wasted on a petty grudge!" The irony of her statement did not escape Crystalline's mind. Android 20's eye gave the slightest twitch at that remark.
"You all seem well informed about us. But it makes no difference, Dr. Gero has spent years collecting data on all your fighting abilities. You cannot win!" He then turns his attention to Crystalline. "And you, mystery woman, will perish for your insolence,"
Instead of being cowed, Goku sent a confident smirk at his opponents. "You might think you know everything there is about me, but really, you're not even close...!" 
"Hmm?" Android 20 grunted out as he arched a brow.
"Your calculations; did they predict that Goku would be a Super Saiyan?" Piccolo asked.
"Super Saiyan?"
"Uh-YAAAAAH!" Goku grunted as he flexed his power. The muscles in his chest, arms, and legs all bulged out. His eyes shifted to a greenish blue hue as his hair spiky hair stood straight up. With a flash of golden aura, Goku releases a mighty bellow as he transformed into a Super Saiyan. Dust and debris blew away from Goku as his clothes flutter under his power. The Androids maintained a neutral standpoint as they studied this new development. Piccolo kept his eyes centered on them. Tien stares at Goku in awe as he gets to experience the full power of a super Saiyan up close.
Crystalline smiles at the androids, fully confident in their odds for the coming fight. Although a beat of sweat did drip from the woman's brow at the pressure, Goku was expelling. 'I am certainly glad I am not facing this monster!'
"Piccolo, Tien, Crystalline. You three stay out of this. It looks they only want me, and that's who they'll get!!!" Goku stated as his aura intensifies. However, Piccolo notices a drop of sweat drip down the side of Goku's head. Was it nervousness or something else entirely?

"Aw yeah! Super Saiyan time!" Rainbow exclaimed. Scootaloo joins her in a fist bump.
"Indeed, Dr. Gero's data only accounted for Goku's time on Earth. Becoming a Super Saiyan would throw off any variable or strategy they came up with to use against you, Goku," Twilight said.
"I bet those androids regretted picking fights after that!" Silver Spoon said.
"It is an impressive transform," Celestia said. Despite the pleasant attitude coming from her subjects, the solar diarch notice the grim expression on the Z warriors faces. "Is there something wrong?"
"Yeah... I didn't have the best time fighting the androids, even as a Super Saiyan. In fact, you could say I lost. Except it was more like I fought a battle against myself and lost..." Goku stated. The equestrians and dragons became confused at this declaration.
"You lost against yourself? Did you fight a clone?" Pinkie asked.
"It went like this..."

"This is the most unexpected development indeed..." Android 20 stated.
"There is no registration of this technique in my files 20," 19 said.
"Nor mine 19. But my sensor indicates that there is no cause for concern. You may proceed as planned. A demonstration of the futility of this transformation and our power will prove our superiority,"
"Alright, have it your way. But I wouldn't bank on it if I was you!" Goku said as he crouches down and charges Android 19. 
Back with Krillin, Gohan, and Yamcha. The trio zeroed in on Goku's influx of power. They quickly made their way to them as they discussed what they learned. "That's some awesome power Goku's putting out. It's a good thing too. Otherwise, we would have a hard time finding them," Krillin said.
"Crystalline nailed that one on the head. I swear if those pile of scrap metal harm a hair on her head...!" Yamcha seethed.
"I'm sure she's fine Yamcha. Besides, we're getting closer!" Gohan said.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3CcKIk3q71U
Goku's battle with Android 19 quickly went airborne. He connects with an uppercut that blows past 19's guard. Then, Goku follows up with a straight jab to the gullet. 19 tries to launch a jab, but Goku connects with a high kick to his chin. 19 groan before attempting to grab a Goku. Goku slips to the left and slams his knee into 19's stomach, followed by an elbow to the portly androids nose. Gokuu then peppers his adversary with multiple punches and kicks. He brings his palms together for an overhead strike and thrust it into 19's face. The android backs off to recuperate, but Goku flickers around the area. Down below at ground level, the Z fighter marvel at the spectacle.
"Wow... Goku's amazing! That android hasn't even touched him yet!" Tien exclaimed.
"Yes, he seems to be doing quite well. It won't be much longer until he recycle's that scrap heap!" Crystalline said. 
Piccolo watches the fight intently as Goku continues to dominate. "...Maybe..."
Goku stops his assault to catch his breath. He was panting heavily despite having the advantage. Android 19 patiently waited until Goku resumes the battle. He hits the android with a knee to the face, followed by a kick to the stomach. He begins to rain down a series of blows again. 19 manages to break his flurry and tried to launch one of his own. But Goku expertly dodges all his attacks. Goku scores a devasting punch into 19's stomach as he attacks with more intensity. Meanwhile, Gohan, Yamcha, and Krillin arrive on the scene.
"Crystal! Babe! Are you ok? They didn't hurt you did they?" Yamcha asked with concern.
'Oh, great... He survived,' "I am fine Yamcha. Can't say the same for the machine though," Crystalline gestured to the battle.
"Oh man! Has the whole fight been like this?" Krillin asked as he watches Goku lay into the android.
"Yep. There's no need to worry. Goku's got this fight in the bag," Tien said with confidence.
"...Yeah, it looks like it..." Gohan said, although his tone carried an air of unease.
"You're right to be worried Gohan," Piccolo said. "Something's is off. Goku's maxed out for some reason. He's been on the offensive this whole time, yet the android doesn't appear to be wavering. He might need our help!"
"Hey, that's just paranoia talking," Tien stated.
"Obviously. How can Goku lose a fight when he is in control?" Crystalline rhetorically asked.
"No. At the rate Goku's going, he's going to burn out! Then the android will counterattack!" Piccolo warned.
"Did the android touch my dad at any point? Yamcha said he felt weaker when the android grabbed him," Gohan said.
"What!?" Piccolo asked.
"That's right! I felt my Ki leaving my body the longer that android held onto me. Goku would know if it happened to him," Yamcha explained. Up in the air, Goku delivers a devasting kick that crashes the android to the ground. The other cheered at what appeared to be the decisive blow. Unfortunately, 19 got back up with only scuff marks adorning his body. Fed up, Goku clasps his hands together to use his signature move.
"Kamehame-Ha!!!"The beam bares down 19 with incredible force. This moment was what killer machine was preparing for since the fight started. With an almost jubilant glee, 19 extends his hand upwards. The attack collided with his palm, and much to the horror of everyone present, absorbed into his body.
"H-he absorb his attack...!?" Crystalline said in disbelief.
"You see! It's true! They can steal our energy!!!" Yamcha exclaimed, adding to the shock the Z warriors felt.
"GOKU!!! DON'T USE ANY ENERGY WAVES! THEY CAN ABSORB ENERGY THROUGH THEIR HANDS! IT WILL ONLY MAKE THEM STRONGER! UNDERSTAND?!!!" Piccolo hollered.
Panting, Goku clutches his chest as he looks on bafflement. "You got to be kidding me...!" The others watch on with mounting concern as Goku looked positively drained.
"Look at him. He's completely winded. How did that thing take so much power!?" Crystalline asked. 'It makes my ability to gather live look like child's play!'
"No, it something else that's sapping his strength," Piccolo offered.
Now recharged, 19 begins his retaliation. This time, the portly android is far more efficient. He dodges a one-two combo by Goku and slams his knee into his stomach. Goku responded with an elbow to 19's face, but it was ineffective. 19 launches another blow to Goku's midsection causing him to stagger. He then raised his arms up and brought them upon Goku's back. Goku recovers before he hits the ground. Frustration took over again. And Goku primed another Kamehameha despite his friends' warnings. Sadly, the attack fizzled out, and the Saiyan warrior felt even more exhausted. To everyone's surprise, Goku retreated and landed on the ground to catch his breath. His breathing was rough and labored as he desperately clutches his chest. Gohan saw this and finally put the pieces together.
"IT'S THE HEART VIRUS! IT'S ATTACKING MY DAD RIGHT NOW!!!"
"That makes no sense! The virus was supposed to afflict him much earlier than this!!!" Crystalline reminded.
"Yes, but somehow, Trunks visit has altered the course of history!" Piccolo said. 
"This is horrible...! I-I feel like I'm dying!" Goku said in a strained tone.
"Goku, here catch; Senzu Bean!!!" Krillin shouted as he tosses a bean to Goku. 
"Thank goodness for Korin,"
Android 20 just grin maliciously at the scene. "We are well aware of the restorative properties of the Senzu bean. The beans magic may be working, but we won't give you time to recover!" 
Android 19 steps forward and fires twin laser out of his eyes. Goku barely manages to evade. But the android was already on top of him. Goku took to the skies again, however, 19 flickers in front of him. He connected with a hook to Goku's jaw. Then shoulder tackles him in his back, followed by another overhead strike. Goku felt like a ping-pong before 19 slams him into the ground on his backside. The damage he sustains, coupled with the heart virus, was too much to hold the Super Saiyan form. Goku reverted to his base form, making him that much more vulnerable. 19 crashes on top of Goku and pins his arms down with his feet. He then grabs hold of his throat and begins to steal his energy.

"The heart virus easily one of my most painful experience in my life. It felt like someone was reaching into my body and crushing my heart. Everything I did only seemed to make it worse," Goku explains.
"But not even a heart virus can stop you!" Scootaloo stated firmly. Goku ruffles her mane in response.
"Um, Goku, that virus isn't contagious right?" Starlight asked nervously.
"Nah. Trunks cure took care of it," There were multiple sighs of relief at that.
"Still, those androids sound vicious," Shining Armor said.
"I can't imagine having to fight something specifically made to kill you..." Cadence uttered softly.
"So how did you get out of the situation Goku?" Spike asked.
"Believe it or not, but Vegeta saved me," Goku said, much to the shock of everyone.
"Are you certain? He doesn't seem like the type to lend his help without gaining something in return," Ember said incredulously.
"It's true. Vegeta did give us his brand of 'help,'" Piccolo said.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gSUswFiel9Q
19 turns to the Z warriors with a sinister smile on his face as Goku's power courses through his circuits. The situation was becoming dire as Goku's futile struggling slowly died down. Anxiousness was plastered on the Z fighter's faces as Goku grew weaker against the androids efforts. "Enough of this! We need to help him now! " Crystalline shouted. Our heroes dashed over to help only for Android 20 appears right in front of them, blocking their path.
"That is far enough. Unless one of is foolish enough to try and get past me!"
"Sorry pal, but there are no fools here!" Piccolo tried to lunge forward. But 20 reacted accordingly. "Gah!!!" Two beams struck Piccolo's upper torso, causing to fall to the ground. Gohan and the others landed near him as they were unable to save Goku.
Android 20 sneered at the group as he felt victory within reach. "Aw yes. Soon the Great Son Goku will die and you all along with him. Dr. Gero greatest ambition finally realized,"
Goku's arms flew to his side as his strength left him. Death was all but guaranteed as 19 continued to laugh. However, the androids victory celebration came to an abrupt halt in the form a white boot crashing into 19's face. This action causes the portly android to lose his grip on Goku's throat. 19 was slow to get up, a boot print embedded on his left cheek, as he gazes on his assailant. The androids and the Z fighters were dumbfounded at their new arrival. Goku's savior was none other than Prince Vegeta.
"You won't be killing Kakarot today. Destiny has reserved that honor for me," Vegeta proclaimed.
"That's who it was!!!" Piccolo exclaimed as his eyes shot open. Android 20 looked perturb by the fact that Piccolo was still alive.
"What do you mean?" Gohan asked.
"It was Vegeta. He was the one that shot at me. The Android got a shot in, but only due to Vegeta's interference,"
"Hmph. Nice of the Prince to help us in our time of need," Crystalline said sarcastically. 
"You are a fool Karakrot. You should've taken that warning about the heart virus more seriously. You should've known that transforming into a Super Saiyan would only make it worse," Vegeta crosses his arms as he continued. "I'm going to deal these androids now. But once that is taken care of, you're next, got it?" Goku groans in response. "Good," With that said, Vegeta kicks Goku over to the other as Piccolo catches him.
"Goku!" Krillin yelled in alarm.
"He's in bad shape!" Tien stated.
"He's barely hanging on by a thread!" Yamcha added.
"Then get him out of here already!" Crystalline barked. 
"She's right! Yamcha, take Goku and give him that heart medicine. You better take a swig of that stuff as well. There's a chance the disease may be viral," Piccolo ordered. Yamcha complies as he hoisted Goku on his shoulder.
"Coming Crystalline?" Yamcha asked. Before she could respond, Piccolo spoke.
"No! She stays here. We need all the capable fighters we can get," Crystalline didn't if she should be angry that Piccolo just spoke for her or happy that he recognized her talents.
Yamcha wanted to protest, but Crystalline reluctantly agreed. "I hate to say it. These androids could use a lesson in respect. Go on boy toy. I'll be fine,"
19 prepared to give chase, but 2- stops him. "Let them go 19. They pose us no threat. You have done quite well 19. It is clear that Goku is no match for us. We can finish him at our leisure. For now, we shall entertain ourselves by destroying all of Goku's weakling friends!" The z warriors all tensed up at that. "This is going to be very enjoyable!"
"Guys... Maybe we should fall back," Krillin said.
"What!? Why?" Gohan demanded.
"Think about it; that guy from the future said that we all perish in a battle except for you. So why should we let that happen? It doesn't make sense! There are some minor differences, but the stage does seem set for us to die!!!"
"No way! If we leave, then these will go on another killing spree like before. Is that what you want?" Krillin grimaced as he remains silent. The truth of Gohan's words weighed heavily on his conscience.
"There is a chance that it might not happen like that guy said it would. There are some differences. Goku being alive is a major one!" Piccolo said as he turns to Crystalline. "There was also no mention of you dying in the future. You could be our ace in the hole. So I say we pretend like we never heard that prophecy!"
"I thank you for recognizing my attributes. But, you know, I could always leave and save myself. That could be why I'm not mentioned~," Crystalline teased. Her tone was sweet and calculating. Piccolo sends her a mild glare while she smiles in response. "Just some food for thought. But you won't have to worry. I'll be here to hold your hands,"
19 stood in attention as he bows to 20. "I will finish Vegeta now, yes?"
"You are very greedy 19. You already gorge yourself on Goku's energy to increase your power, have you not? Very well. You may have Vegeta, but the rest are mine understand?" 19 smiled with glee as he turns to Vegeta and adopts a fighting stance.
The Saiyan prince smiles at the display. "I was watching your battle with Kakarot. So I've seen your energy-absorbing technique. Oh well, if I cannot blast you away then I'll just have to pound you into a pulp, that's all!"
"You've seen some of my moves. But I know all of your moves Vegeta. Yes, Dr. Gero studied you very thoroughly," 19 stated with a flick of his earring.
"Oh, is that a fact? Then why were you so surprised when Kakarot turn into a Super Saiyan? I'll tell you why; because your database doesn't cover the battles, we had in space. Your bonehead creator picked a fine chapter to emit from your memory banks!"
"Oh?" 19 asked with a smirk.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=47ZUCkEZ_O4
"That's right my friend. Let me ask you; does a machine like yourself ever experience fear!?" Vegeta grunted as his body tenses up. He clenched his fists and gritted his teeth while veins protruded from the side of his head. His entire body trembles with exertion as his spiky black hair flash yellow. His pupils flickered from greenish-blue to black again while the ground craved in from under him. The onlookers found themselves dumbfounded by this unprecedented turn of events.
"You got to be kidding me!" Krillin shouted.
A look of horror etched its way on Android 20 face. "...Not him too!!!"
"AAAAH!!!" Vegeta's power explodes outward as 19 stumbles back from the force. The caves in further as Vegeta transformation reached its zenith point. "RAAAA-RAAA-UAAAAAAGH!!!" A bright light shone from the Saiyan prince that blinded everyone around him. 
"Whoa. I guess we know who joined the Super Saiyan club. He is on our side isn't he?" Gohan said with a hint of worry.
"Of all the people to gain such power, it had to be him!" Crystalline mutters. Vegeta stood tall with a proud look on his face. His golden aura flared with intensity as he began to walk out of the crater.
"Ok, I'm confused. I thought you had to be like Goku to become a Super Saiyan!? Goku's so calm and detached and pure-hearted. But I guess those aren't considered prerequisites!!!" Krillin ranted.
"I'm afraid not. There's more than one way to reach the goal!" Vegeta explains as he came to a stop. "Yes, to each his own. My motivation was very different from Kakarot's. My motivation was to be the best! To be the mightest Saiyan alive as I always have been-- Until Kakarot came into the picture that is!!!" Vegeta's eyes twitched with repressed anger. "Kakarot's success was like a demon in my head. How could he be a Super Saiyan when I, the prince of all Saiyans, could not!? The intensity of my training was maddening! At 450 times normal gravity, an average training game became a desperate struggle for survival! Even the simplest of moves required every ounce of willpower I had. I wasn't sure how long I could sustain the effort without breaking in two. It seemed like the only thing holding my body together was my one desire-- To be better than Kakarot! At times I thought I was losing my mind. Why couldn't I obtain what Kakarot had obtained? It didn't make sense! It was infuriating, and it was my fury that kept me alive!"
"Unbelievable...!" Crystalline uttered as Vegeta continued.
"I decided to continue my training in the solitude of space where I would be unhindered by the distractions of the Earth. And when a violent electrical storm erupted in the skies of the planet I was on, I welcomed it. It seemed fitting like it was an outward manifestation of the storm that was raging inside of me! Then the meteors started coming down. But I was determined to survive and to protect my ship from destruction! It was my only way out. My ticket off of that nightmarish heap of rubble! I thought I had everything under control. But then, the mother of all meteors came crashing down to claim my ship and my life!!!" Everyone could just stand stupified atVegeta's tale.
"Normally, it would've been child's play to blow up that rock. But after training under 450 times normal gravity for so long, it took everything I had and more!!! I managed to destroy it, but the force of the explosion sent me crashing to the ground. I emerged from a pile of rubble battered, bloodied, and wounded. Then something just snapped. Something burst open inside of me. I didn't care anymore. I didn't care about being better than Kakarot! I didn't care about becoming a Super Saiyan!! I didn't care if I lived!!! I didn't care about anything!!!!!! And then it happened..."
"I-impossible...!" Crystalline stammered out. 'No creature could live through such an ordeal!'
Vegeta's eyes fell on hers, and he delighted in seeing her expression. "Yes, that is how it happened. That's how I became a Super Saiyan! The sleeper has awakened! I am the Prince of all Saiyans once again!!!" Vegeta declares.

"450 times normal gravity..." Twilight muttered in a dazed state. She kept repeating that same sentence for a while now after hearing Vegeta's Super Saiyan origins.
"Drake! Intense, I need to step up my training!" Spike said.
"I-it's not all that impressive. I could do that..." Ember stated. Although, her tone suggested otherwise.
"Is that all you two derived from that tale!? Vegeta practically killed himself to transform! That's just absurd!" Rarity said dramatically.
"I got to give the guy credit. I can't think of one pony that pushes themselves that hard," Rainbow said.
"Indeed. The prince has far greater conviction than I thought," Luna said with respect.
"That or insanity!" Shining Armor stated.
"And all for the sake of being better than somepony else," cadence added.
"I'm so glad earning cutie marks isn't that tough," Scootaloo said with a shiver.
"I know I wouldn't try half the crazy things he did," Applebloom said.
"So wait, he became a Super Saiyan because he stopped caring about becoming a Super Saiyan?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"One often achieves their goal when they stop trying to achieve it," Celestia sagely said.
"Is that how it was for you Gohan?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"Not really, becoming a Super Saiyan was different for all of us," Gohan said.
"I know my transformation wasn't enjoyable..." F.Trunks muttered. Pinkie brought the teen into a hug that managed to lift his spirits.
"Oh, this is delightful! You Saiyans are wonderous creatures!" Discord cheered.
"Regardless, the story is far from over," Piccolo said.

"You will find that, just like Goku, your transformation is tantamount to a waste of energy. Please demonstrate 19," Android 20 said a matter of factly. 
19 smirks as he fires his eyes at Vegeta. They attack made a 90 degree turn straight down and drew up a dust cloud. 19 uses the distraction to burst from the ground and fire his laser again. This time, they made contact. There was another detonation that drew up a dust cloud, covering Vegeta's form. The fog dissipated to reveal Vegeta unharmed. 19 manically laugh's as he charges in his right arm cocked back. Vegeta just stans there as the android connects with a punch aimed at his face. Vegeta recoils while the Z warriors gasp in shock. But 19 was far from done. He pleated Vegeta's front with a flurry of left and right hooks until he ended with a headbutt.  The blow manages to stagger the Saiyan prince a bit, but he remains standing. The satisfied looks on the androids faces fell when Vegeta slowly gazes back at 19 with a smirk on his face.
"Just as I thought, you're nothing!" 19 had a look of confusion at this declaration. "Silly robot! Do you honestly think you have a chance against a Super Saiyan like me!? Your brain must be malfunctioning. Fresh out of the factory with no warranty, and already broken. Such a pity!"
Crystalline felt chills run up her spine at Vegeta words, as did the rest of the Z fighters. The vicious cruelty was almost palpable from where she was standing. "I'm having trouble deciding who's the danger here," She said loud enough for everyone to hear.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GJVYGUjsgjw
Vegeta takes two steps toward 19 before he firmly plants his foot into the androids stomach. And for the first time since the encounter with the androids, 19 let out a shout of pure agony. Vegeta follows up with an elbow strike and a kick to the face that sends 19 barreling into the dirt. The blows knock away the head casing on 19's cranium, reveal a brain comprise of circuits and machinery.
"Man-- Vegeta!!!" Tien gasps out. Android couldn't believe this turn of events.
Vegeta calmly walks up to the android as he lay motions on the ground. He proceeds to taunt it, causing 19 to attempt a sneak, that Vegeta dodges easily. He slams two of his feet into 19 thus launching skyward where Vegeta gives chase. They hover in the air until 19 launches a barrage of strikes that Vegeta dodges. The Saiyan prince counters by punch 19's face, resulting in his mouth and nose to bleed. "Seems you sprung an oil leak. What a bad deal, and such a fragile unit!" Vegeta continued to mock. He lands a double palm strike that blasted 19 into the ground, nearly crushing the Z fighters in the process. A sizeable crater laid in wake after Vegeta's attack. 19 was half buried into the ground as Vegeta landed in front of him. "Despicable! What a useless machine!"
It was at that moment, 19 sprung to life and took hold of Vegeta wrists. "Haha,! Oh yes! I have you now, and soon, I will have all your energy!" Android 20 grinned deliciously now that 19 shifted the tide back in their favor.
"Oh Noooo!!!" Krillin shouted in protest.
"That arrogant fool...!" Crystalline sneered
"Do not try to resist, yes, it is useless! Until I have your energy, I will never let you go!" 19 boasted.
"Never huh? Well, since I'm not going anywhere. I might as well get a workout going..." Vegeta said as he hoisted himself up and plants both of his feet on 19's cheeks. He began to push against the androids grip as 19 struggled to keep his grip. "Well, so far I'm impressed. You're very true to your word! But never can be a long time android! And you already look like you're under a lot of pressure! You still think you can hang on long enough to steal my energy?" 
"I. Will. Never. Let. You. Go!!!" 19 grunted out.
Vegeta chuckles in response. "Yes, that's the spirit android. NEVER SAY DIE!" With one last push, Vegeta breaks 19's hold, taking the hands of the machine with him. Everyone gasps out in horror as 19 fell to the ground looking at his newly amputated hands. Fresh oil sputter from the damage as Vegeta inspects the androids severed hands. "So this is the device that allows you to steal our energy," He said as he gazes upon a bright red node in the middle of 19's palm. He looks back at 19 who was staring at Vegeta with a crippling fear. "What's the matter? You started this little game, and now you don't want to play anymore? You were having so much fun earlier when you were sucking the life out of Kakarot!!!" Vegeta took several menacing steps toward 19 who trembled like a frightened child. "So it's true after all. Androids do experience fear!"
That did it. 19 couldn't take anymore. The android found itself thoroughly outclassed, and 19 knew it. It scampered up out of the crater and ran pas his colleague. He sprinted as much as his leg could carry as he desperately tried to escape. Vegeta didn't let him get far. He flew out of the crater and hovered in the sky. He spotted the retreating android easy enough and prepared to finish him. Android 20 shouted in disapproval. "ENOUGH!!!"
"Don't be absurd! It's enough because you're losing! You've come here to destroy us!!! Fool! You got to finish what you started!" Android 20 was cowed into silence as Vegeta flares his aura. He extended his right arm toward 19 and gathered his Ki. "Time has run out for you android...!"
The Z fighter watches on in amazement at Vegeta rising power level. "What maddening reserves of strength!!!" Crystalline stated.
"Here it comes! A little going away present for you! Big Bang Attack!!!" Vegeta fires a giant ball of Ki at 19 that engulf the androids entire form. The explosion was immense. And all that remained of Android 19 was a severed head. With a self-satisfied grin, Vegeta spoke. "I only wish there was a scrapyard around so we can give him a proper burial!"

"I'm having trouble deciding how I feel about what we just heard..." Starlight groans as she rubbed her temples.
"I don't think we should think too hard about it. Veget had a point. These mean cyborgs wanted to hurt everyone. If they spread joy instead of misery than we could've had a big party," Pinkie said.
"I suppose you're right darling. But Vegeta didn't have to be so callous about it," Rarity huffed.
"My mood becomes sour at the sound of Vegeta's grab for power," Zecora said.
"But at least there was only one android to handle now," Silver Spoon.
"Actually. Things only got more complicated..." F.Trunks stated.
"How so if you don't mind me asking?" Fluttershy asked.
"After Vegeta beat the first android, the other one tried to escape. It was difficult trying to track something with no Ki signature," Gohan explained.
"It was only after the android ambushed me that we found him," Piccolo said.
"How did you escape?" Shining Armor asked.
"As strange as this is going to sound, Chrysalis saved Piccolo," Gohan stated. The equestrians stared at the boy in disbelief.
"But why?" Cadence asked
"Probably to save her skin. the androids were a threat to all of at the time," Krillin summarised.
"Or maybe she did care and wanted to help?" Yamcha offered.
"Seriously?" Applebloom said flatly.
"It could be a possibility. Five years growing close to us might have changed Chrysalis somewhat," Master Roshi said.
"Doubtful. We would not find ourselves in this predicament if that were true," Luna said.
"Despite her motives, Chrysalis took the fight to the android," Tien stated.

"You insipid woman!!!" Android 20 snarled. His careful planning to steal energy from the z fighters to confront Vegeta was now foiled.
"What? I just wanted to join in on the fun you two were having~," Crystalline said innocently. Piccolo was panting heavily after having some of his energy stolen. Gohan tended to his needs as the other Z fighter showed up and cut off Android 20 escape.
"About time you started proving useful," Vegeta said in a snide tone.
"Krillin, give me a senzu bean!" Piccolo stated. Krillin complies and gives Piccolo. The Namekian warrior eats the bean quckly. Once he swallowed, Piccolo began to strip away his training gear. He geared himself for battle. However, a halting gesture from Crystalline gave him pause. "What are you doing?"
"I know your feeling miffed about this walking appliance getting the better of you. But you are not the only one with a grudge...!" Crystalline turns her attention to the android in question. "You tried to break something that wasn't yours, so now you will answer to me!" Everyone knew she was referring to Yamcha.
Android 20 features relaxed a bit. "You surprise me, madam. After everything you have witnessed, you still believe you can offer me strife? And here I deduced that you held a monochrome of intelligence,"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xAPl0bsAGyc
Crystalline said nothing. Instead, she merely smiles sweetly at Android 20 as she flickers in front of him. She raises her hand, and in one quick motion, slaps android 20 into a rock pillar. The android pulls himself free, stunned at that sudden display of strength. He looks back at Crystalline who was already hovering next to his right side. 20 turns around only to receive a backhand that sends him crashing through the same rock pillar. On the other face of the destroyed rock formation, Android 20 barely got his bearings before Crystalline slams into the ground below. She idly checks her nails as 20 pulls himself out of the rubble.
"What is happening? ! My scanners can't make heads or tails of this mystery woman. A mere human should not be capable of these feats!!!"
"Come now. I'm hardly warming up~," Crystalline teased.
Snarling in frustration, Android 20 lunges at Crystalline. The woman gave a brief yawn as android 20 sent a barrage of strikes. But, try as he might, the machine couldn't lay a hand on Crystalline. She allowed the futile android efforts to continue before she bashes her knee against his stomach. She then follows up with a chop to the back of the neck. This attack sent the killer cyborg flying back into the floor once again.
"Amazing..." Tien said in awe.
"Whoa, I didn't think she'd be this good!!!" Krillin added.
"Hmph!" Vegeta said.
"She's got him on the ropes," Gohan proclaimed.
"It appears so, but let's not celebrate too soon..." Piccolo stated.
Elsewhere, Trunks floated high above Metro-west City as he surveyed the damage. So far everything went as he predicted and the android struck the population below. "At least the city is still standing. That tells me everyone was able to prevent a greater catastrophe. I better catch up with them," He summoned his aura and took off in the direction where he felt the other Z fighters energy. Along the way, Trunks spotted something that caused a chill to run down his spine. He landed in the rocky fields, standing over the remains of an android's corpse, in complete bewilderment. A rising panic took hold as he fixated his gaze on the severed head.
"No...! How can this be? How much has history change!?" A loud explosion caught his attention. Trunks turned his head to a dust cloud in the distance. "The battle must still be going on! I got to see this for myself!!!" With that said. Trunks leaped into the air and soared to the battlefield.
Meanwhile, Crystalline's one-sided battle against Android 20 raged on. She sent 20 ricocheting off of two rock columns as a giant dust cloud blanketed the area. She had a bored expression on her features as she waits for the machine to resurface. "Honestly. I think that boy oversold you walking tin men. That or he's a lot weaker than I gave him credit for," Just then, the dust cloud shot out toward Crystalline. Android 20 pops out with his hand extended as the debris shrouded their forms.
"Aah! Did he get her?" Gohan asked. The smoke clears to reveal Crystalline gripping the androids right arm while said android had a tight grip on her forearm. "Uh! They got each other!!!" Everyone looks on in alarm as they saw the victorious smirk on 20's face.
"Hehe, the outcome was never stacked in your favor madam. I will have your energy, and then I can deal with the others!!!" Android 20 gloated.
"Careless woman! Now I have to clean up your mess," Vegeta said as he readied to intervene. Or at least he would have if Crystalline hadn't begun laughing.
"Oh, I am sorry. But that self-assured face your making is too much to bare!" Crystalline cackled, confusing everyone present. "On another note, I didn't think Androids could be so bold as to grab at a beauty such as myself~,"
"What are you babbling about, woman!? I have you in my grasp! And your energy is mine for the taking!!!" Android 20 reminded.
"Do you now? I suppose I would be worried if the arm in your gasp was real!" For a brief moment, the cloaking image morphs from a fair tan skin to smooth metal. A daunting realization hit Android 20 in full force. "I'm surprised you didn't notice,"
"What!?!?!"
Crystalline's smile grew wider as she giggles with malicious glee. "Now then, I don't believe I permitted you to touch my person. It's time to teach you some manners!!!" Crystal brought her free arm down in a chopping motion, completely severing the arm gripping her prosthetic limb, and forcing the killer cyborg to let go. Before 20 could react, Crystal flickers behind him and connects with a roundhouse kick that blasted him into the terrain. 
"This is it...! We did it, you guys! The future is changing!!!" Gohan exclaimed in excitement.
"Sure looks like it!" Tien said.
"Oh man! We're going to live!!!" Krillin shouted in joy.
Android 20 was slow to pick himself back up. He stares at the Z warriors with fear and trepidation. "I don't understand! I planned for every contingency. How could there still be such unaccounted variables!? None of this should be happening!?!?! I left nothing to chance!!!!!"
"Confused? It's simple; we receive word about your arrival in advance, and we prepared it," Crystalline announced with a grin. 
"My understanding is that the battle we're now fighting ended with the defeat of the others and myself by two androids originally. But, now history has changed!!! Either your not as powerful as we've been lead to believe. Or we are stronger than you precious data could calculate for!!!!" Piccolo added with a smirk of his own.
"N-no...!" Android 20 grunted out.
"Quit toying with the thing and end it already!" Vegeta said impatiently.
"Hush up blondie. I want to savor this..." Crystalline said. Just as she went to finish the android menace for good, Trunks came onto the scene. He took one glance at the Android and trembled in terror at the implications.
"Hey there! You're just in time. We about got things wrapped up here," Tien said.
"...Nononono- NO!!!" Trunks uttered in horror.
"Trunks? Why are you back in this time?" Piccolo asked. Vegeta recoiled in shock at that name.
"Um... What's wrong? We're about to win! Shouldn't you be happy?" Krillin asked.
"How!? How could history have altered to this extent!?" Trunk said through gritted teeth.
"You are not making any sense!" Crystalline said in an irritated tone.
"Spit it out already boy! Wasn't your mission to alter history so that the Androids no longer threat in the future!" Vegeta recalled.
"No, not like this-- This thing isn't the Android! It can't be one of them!!!" Trunks insisted. The other Z fighter became thunderstruck.
"What!? You said that two Androids would appear on this day to destroy the world. These are the Androids we've been fighting this entire time!!!" Crystalline argued.
"No, it's not. Nothings changed in the future! History has drastically transformed into something unrecognizable. Whatever that thing is, it is not the same android from my timeline!!!" Trunks elaborated. 
"Wait! What did he say?" Krillin said in surprise.
"What is going on here?" Tien added.
"If what you say is true then who have we been battling!?!?!" Piccolo utters. Very cautiously, the Z fighters gazed about Android 20 with a stupefied expression.

*Gasp* "Dun Dun DUUUUUN!!!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed in dramatic fashion.
"I know! What a plot twist!!!" Discord said as he scarfs down a handful of popcorn.
"That is so freaky..." Scootaloo said.
"So that entire time, you all been fighting a radically different pair of Androids!?" Twilight asked as she jotted down notes.
"That's correct," Piccolo confirms.
"How does something like this transpire?" Luna asked.
"Trunks told us during our mission that some varmint named Cell messed with the past something fierce before he ever got going," Applejack explained.
"Cell? As in a microorganism that makes up our bodies?" Twilight asked.
"It more of a namesake since the cells of Earth's mightiest warriors comprises him. Dr. Gero had more secrets in that lab than anyone could account for," F. Trunks informed.
"We also found out that Android 20 was in actuality Dr. Gero himself," Bulma revealed, shocking the equestrians. "I recognized him when I came onto the scene. I also remembered that he had a secret laboratory hidden in the mountains,"
"Hold on! How did he put his brain inside the body of a robot with killing himself?" Ember asked.
"He took his brain out and put it into an android's body," Bulma answers with an amused expression. Ember growled at this. "I'm kidding. Most likely, he preprogrammed some machines to operate on himself after he built his android body,"
Ember huffs at the snide remark. "And why is it a big deal if the androids were different?"
"Tampering with the timeline caused a butterfly effect," F. Trunks said.
"What's that, darling?" Rarity asked.
"The butterfly effect is the sensitive dependence on the Initial condition in which a small change in one state of a Nonlinear deterministic system can result in vast differences in a later state," Android 16 informs. The Equestrians and Ember all blinked at that before they shifted their attention to Twilight for a translation.
"What he means is this: small causes can have larger effects. By changing the most minute detail in the past, significantly alters the future," 
"That also means that the possibility of meeting the correct androids was still there," Starlight finished.
"It wasn't a possibility...! We encountered them when we finally located Dr. Gero's lab..." F. Trunks grimly said.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=89KlrAvNH9o
"Hey look, here it is!" Krillin shouted. He leads the Z warriors along with Trunks to an unnatural hole planted in a mountainside. They all landed inside the rock formation to find a massive steel door blocking their path. Gohan had elected to take Bulma, Baby Trunks and Yajirobe home himself. 
"This is it. I can hear voices inside!" Krillin said. Although, the door muffled the voices and our heroes couldn't hear them. "Sounds like there are more people inside, and they're disagreeing,"
"Or, we're too late," Crystalline pointed out.
"Then I say we introduce ourselves. Allow me to knock..." Vegeta held his palm out and an orb of Ki forms. He then thrust his attack toward the door, causing the rest of our heroes to panic. The blast collided with the door and blew them down. Inside the room was the most technologically advanced equipment on Earth. But what caught our heroes attention was Dr. Gero standing next two strangers.
"Hmm, a young man with black hair. And a young blonde woman, not unattractive. I assume these are the androids from your timeline?" Vegeta asked.
"That's them," Trunks replied.
"There they are. 17, 18 these are the interlopers that have been a thorn in my side! They threaten everything we've worked hard to achieve! I order you both to dispose of them at once!!!" Dr. Gero command. The Z warriors geared themselves for a fight. However, the two new androids made no moves against them. Instead, Android 18 moves to another containment unit with a figure inside.
"Hey 17, there's another android within this storage unit. Who is he, doctor?"
"No! Stay away from that container. Android 16 is a defective model!" Dr. Gero stated.
"There's another Android!?" Trunks exclaimed.
"There seems to be a lot of hardware that you overlooked. So I'm pretty sure this is three androids you missed. Do I hear four," Crystalline said in a snide tone.
"It looks pretty stuffy in there 18. Why don't you open it up? Let our new friend can get some fresh air?" Android 17 suggested. As 18 begins the process, Dr. Gero whips around in a fury at their disobedience.
"FOR THE LAST TIME, DO NOT RELEASE HIM!!!" Unfortunately for the doctor, 17 struck while he was distracted, and pierces his lower back. The Z fighter all gasp at the vicious display. All save for Trunks he grunted in anger. "What have you done...? D-don't you know; I gave you life! And I can take it away--" Dr. Gero barely finished that sentence before 17 kicks his head clear off his shoulders. His disembodied head rolls all the way to the Z fighters as they watch on in shock. "That's it! Now I am angry!!!"
Crystalline blinked at that head for a few seconds. "He's still talking..." Before anyone could form a response, 17 jumps over to them and squashes Dr. Gero like a bug under his boot. He smiles deviously at the Z warriors as he sizes them. He flicks his wrist in a 'come-hither' gesture.
"I-I think he wants you Vegeta," Krillin stuttered.
"Hey, you with the shiny head, come here," 17 corrected.
"What! No way!!!"
"Go on, you fool, face him!" Vegeta demanded.
"Don't worry Krillin. I got your back!" Tien said firmly. However, despite the reassurances, Krillin was very hesitant to take the android up on its offer. Crystalline saw this and rolls her eyes. Boldly, Crystalline stands in front of 17. The woman held a full head over both of the cyborgs as they inspected one another.
With a smirk, 17 spoke. "Well, you're a big one. And in more than one way,"
Crystalline returns the smirk. "Why thank you. I can't say the same for your friend though. But I guess Dr. Gero could only spring for quantity, not "quality," She said by putting extra emphasis on her chest. 17 laugh's at this while 18 frowns. He turns around and rejoins 18.
They stood in front of the containment unit as they shared a glance. "Open the chamber,"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6x0eV_RQyuk
This action proved to be Trunks' breaking point. "IF THEY SET THAT ANDROID FREE IT WILL BE THE END OF ALL OF US!!! NOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!" Piccolo and Vegeta gasp out in shock as Trunks turns Super Saiyan and clasp his hands together in front of him. An energy blast erupted from his palms and barrels into the lab where the entire mountain structure exploded. A thick cloud of smoke bloomed in the wake of Trunks' attack. The Z fighters hover in the air as they watch for any sign of the Androids.
After a few moments, Vegeta was the first to speak. "Bad move! What you go and do that for?"
"What do you mean?" Trunks asked.
"Look there," The others follow Vegeta sight to find the android utterly unscathed by Trunks attack.
"No way! How can anything survive that!? That was my most intense blast!" Trunks said vehemently.
"I am starting to notice a trend here," Crystalline uttered. In the distance, the Z warriors watched helplessly as the 17 and 18 release Android 16.
"Oh, no! They went and released him!!!" Krillin said in alarm.
"And now we have to deal with three of them...!" Tien grimly said.
"Hmph. Never send a boy to do a man's job!" Vegeta mocked. However, all three androids took off in the opposite direction. "What the-- What nerve! They think they ignore me?" Instantly, Vegeta transformed and went to give chase. But instead, Trunks barred his path.
"No! Listen, we have to wait for Goku. With the androids active and this new mystery one, we need all the power we can throw at them!!!"
Vegeta scoffs at this. "Don't presume to issue orders to me boy! So far, your predictions about the androids have been wrong at every turn. I see no reason to fear them. But more importantly..." Vegeta then got into Trunks face and issued him a hard glare. "I wait for no one. Especially Kakarot!!!" With that said, Vegeta flew off in the same direction as the Androids.
"We need to go after him. Super Saiyan or not, he's outnumbered," Piccolo said as he flares his aura. Krillin, Trunks, and Tien followed suit as they followed Vegeta. Crystalline was slow to respond but eventually caught up while she grumbles.
"Leave it to the pigheaded, prideful fool to complicate the matter..."

"So what were they like?" Sweetie Belle asked the great Android. 16 looks at her for elaboration. "!7 and 18. What were they like?"
"Sweetie Belle was it? We already covered that they were monsters," F. Trunks reminded.
"That statement is misinformed," 16 said as he moves closer to the group. "Androids 17 and 18 were not monsters,"
F. Trunks shot up and glared at 16 as he released some of his power. "How the hell can you say that!? Over a third of the population in my was wipe out by those two!!! There's only a pocket full of humans left!!!" Those who hadn't heard F.Trunks' tale gasped out in horror.
"You are drawing your opinions about 17 and 18 from their counterparts in your time. The 17 and 18 of the present were vastly different from the ones in the future. I believe it is a safe assessment to claim that 17 and 18 were still determining what they sought in life beyond Dr. Gero's programming,"
"And how many people died in their journey of self-discovery? The news reports covered much of your trip through the countryside! If Cell hadn't come along what's was to stop them killing more people till they had their fill. Or fulfilling their mission in killing Goku. I don't recall you saying that you renounced trying to kill him, merely that it was a moot point because Goku's is far stronger now!"
"...Trunks..." Rarity called out. F. Trunks noticed that his power was fluctuating and everyone save for the Z fighters backed away from him. With an exasperated sigh, F. Trunks calmed down and motions to leave the ship for some air. He sent one last disparaging look at 16 as he steps outside.
"Well that happened," Discord said with a slip of his drink. Ignoring the lethal glares he received.
"Perhaps I have touched upon a traumatizing issue," 16 said.
"None of us can truly understand what he went through in his time. The wound is still very fresh. But I believe Trunks will open himself up when he is ready," Celestia said.
"Affirmative," 16 then turns his gaze back to Sweetie Belle. "But, to answer, the earlier inquiry in regards to what my companions were like personality wise. 17 and 18 were-- cool by my standards. Despite any precognitions. We did not actively seek to hurt others. Except for Son Goku,"
Sweetie Belle chuckles nervously at that. "...Um, ok,"

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xY-nCNFb7fA
"Just so we're clear; if anyone in your group interferes with their fight, then I'll be forced to step in myself," 17 said a matter of factly. Z fighters manage to catch up with the Androids by following Vegeta's Ki signature. He and Android 18 were fighting on a rocky terrain as they watched from an elevated roadway. After laying down the ground rules, 17 returns to 16 side on the far end of the road. The Z fighter's reluctantly agreed to his terms and watched the battle progress with trepidation.
18 charges Vegeta and scores a left that sends him skyward. Vegeta recovers and counters with a headbutt to her midsection. He then follows up with a double hand strike to her back that plows in the landscape. Far from finished, Vegeta charges a blast and launches at 18. The android in question had just enough time to look up as the attack engulfs her form in a loud detonation. Vegeta dashes into to smoke and lands a few feet in front of 18. Her clothes were in ruins, and scuff marks covered her form. But she was otherwise unharmed. Vegeta chuckles at her current state of being.
"What's wrong? You look a bit ruffled," Vegeta taunted.
"Yes, well, looks aren't everything. You fight very well for such a little man. Even if you are a Saiyan," 18 said as she threw down her ruined jacket.
"Of course, there are very few that are willing to train as hard as I have to gain this power,"
18 casually swipes her hair behind her right ear. "...And it's still not enough! How sad, to work so hard for so little!"
"Sad for you!!!" Vegeta lunges forward with a knee that 18 guards against with her forearm. The two begin a furious exchange as dust and debris flew everywhere. Vegeta struck with intensity on every blow while 18 defends.
"That fool has no idea what he got himself into accepting this fight," Crystalline said.
"What do you mean? He's pushing her back!" Trunks argued.
"And wasting his energy while she waits him out," Crystalline counters.
"She right. Every move Vegeta makes takes more of his stamina. He'll burn out, and the android will counter-attack," Piccolo confirms. 
Vegeta throws a chop that 18 quickly blocks. She counters with a swipe of the leg that forces Vegeta to back off. 18 keeps up the pressure though as she throws a left jab. Vegeta evades it well enough, but he couldn't avoid the forearm strike that followed. vegeta stumbles back as he gritted his teeth. He darts forward and throws another punch that 18 effortlessly catches in her palm. Vegeta throws another blow with his free hand only to meet the same result. 18 pulls him and plants her knee into Vegeta's gut. 
Then she follows up with a hook to the Saiyan's princes cheek. She wraps up with a straight kick to his torso that pushes Vegeta back and slams him into a boulder. Vegeta's confident visage was slowly giving way to doubt as 18 strides up to him. Undeterred, he flares his aura and tries to land a flying kick. But 18 leaps out of the way and connects with a cross kick to his chin. The strike manages to stagger the prince long enough for 18 to swoop in on his right side and buries a roundhouse into his arm. There was a sickening crack as Vegeta's arm bends at an unnatural angle. His dead limb dangles in the air as he takes a few steps away from the android before he fell to his knee's and release a wail of pure agony.
"NOOOOOOOOO!!!!!" Trunks shout in disbelief.
"You truly are a fool Vegeta..." Crystalline seethed as panic started to rise.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hdub_jTL2cg
"FATHER!!!" Trunks shouted as he grips his swords and dons his Super Saiyan form. He rushes in to aid his father despite 17 earlier warnings about interfering. He swings his blade as 18 notices his approach. There was a loud clank, and the sound of glass shattering as Trunks' brave sword broke against the android's arm. He looks on in horror at his ruin weapon, unaware of 17 rushing in after him. The android cups his hands and strikes Trunks into the back of his head. As Trunks fell to the ground, Piccolo and Tien joined the fray, leaving Krillin and Crystalline behind.
"Tsk! What was that old saying? 'Fools rushes in' I believe!" Crystalline said.
"U-uh, guys... Don't you think you're too hasty," Krillin uttered, but no one could hear him.
"Aren't you going to help the others?" She asked as she gestures down below. Piccolo was grounded from a vicious blow to his side by 17. That android in particular currently had Tien in a choke hold while Trunks began to stir. However, 18 tosses Vegeta into the young Saiyan just as he got to his feet. The blow knocks him unconscious as his Super Saiyan forms shut down. Vegeta tries one last sneak attack that 18 stops with little effort. She walks up to his prone form and presses her foot down on his other arm until there was a debilitating crunch. Vegeta passes out with another wail of pain. "From the looks of things, they might need it,"
"A-a re you crazy? They'll tear me apart! What about you!? You handled Dr. Gero just fine!"
"Yes, and he was just one android. Now there's three. You expect a delicate flower such as myself to face them alone?"
"...No, but-- Oh man! Not good...!" As 17 and 18 surveyed the carnage left in their wake, Krillin's eyes drifted to Android 16. "What's up with him? Why isn't he fighting and what's up with the birds?"
"Does it matter!? Dr. Gero said he was defective! Besides, we have more pressing concerns!"
"M-maybe if we're quiet, they'll forget about us!" No sooner did Krillin say that was when 17 and 18 set their sights on the duo.
"Any other brilliant suggestions? Maybe if you try quacking like a duck, they'll think your a wild animal,"
"...Quack..." 17 and 18 landed in front of the pair as they stared each other down.
"You look scared. Just relax, you are not the one we're looking for, okay? We want Goku!" 17 said.
"Speak for yourself..." 18 Trailed off as she walks to Crystalline and stood face to face with her. "What was that about quality over quantity? I think your friends down there can attest to my skills,"
"Yes, you've certainly proven you can take on multiple partners all at once," Crystalline shot back with a smirk, leaving that innuendo hanging in the air.
17 chuckles as 18's hand shot out and grope her chest area. Crystalline eyes shot open, and her breathing hitched. "I think that is your department with udders like these!"
Crystalline batts her hand away and glare at 18 before a smile appears. "Jealous? I'm sure your local hardware store can give you an upgrade-- UGH!!!" Crystalline words died in her throat as knee imbeds he knee into her stomach. She fell to her knees as she clutches her stomach.
"I hated when hussies get uppity. They're better off using their mouth's for more practical services than talking,"
Crystalline glare intensifies as she spoke in a strained voice. "You... Bit--" 18 caught her off by placing her foot on her head and forcing her down to the pavement.
"So vulgar~. But I'm not one for dirty talk. I like to get down to busy!" 18 said as she grinds her heel into Crystalline's skull.
"H-hey...! That's enough! Leave her alone!!!" Krillin commanded. But the blush on his face made it a moot point.
"Hey, what do you know? The little one can speak," 17 said.
18 removes her foot from Crystal and stands in front of Krillin. She leans in with an enticing look in her eyes. "Something you want to add?"
"I, um, I-I - Uh! - You see...!"
"Seems this one is at a loss for words. Come on, let's go find Goku!" 17 said as the two walks away from Krillin and Crystalline to rejoin 16.
Krillin helps his friend up as he checks on her. "You okay?"
Crystalline scoffs and pushes him away while rubbing her stomach. "Peachy!" She replied as she burns a hole into the blonde hair android with her eyes.
Krillin shifted his gaze between Crystal and the androids before he runs up to them. "Wait! You can't go after Goku! He's sick! He hasn't done anything to you!!!"
"16 was programmed to kill Goku, and that's what we are going to do!" 17 stated firmly.
"But why!? You killed Dr. Gero yourself!"
"Yes, I haven't forgotten about that. But this, friend, is a game,"
Crystalline scoffs while Krillin looks aghast. "A game!? It's just a game to you!?"
"That's right, yes, and finding Goku is apart of that game. that's why we did not ask you where he is, takes the fun out of it,"
"NO!!! Stop this! I beg of you, please!!! Don't go after Goku! You don't have to do this!!!" There was a brief silence before 16 spoke.
"No! I am programmed to destroy Son Goku!"
"There you go, pal. Now if you excuse us, we have work to do..." 17 said. "Stop worrying about Goku and take care of your other Friends. They look like they could use some senzu beans," 
18 took this time to walk up to Krillin and plant a kiss on his cheek. "Good luck~," She then looks back at Crystalline who was still scowling at her. "Bye bimbo," With that said, the trio of androids flew off into the distance.
Krillin was dumbstruck at what just transpired. So fixated was Krillin in the warmth of 18's lips on his cheek that he never noticed Crystalline storming up behind him.
*SMACK*
"Owww...!"
"Quit daydreaming casanova! We have to scrap the others off of the dirt!!!" Crystalline barked, tone laced with venom.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eGszyYjT2o8
"I don't believe you," Ember said flatly.
"I can't believe you!" Starlight scolded.
"It's true. Android 18 kissed my cheek before they ran off!" Krillin insisted. "And it's not like I could've stopped her from doing it!"
"How bold darling~. Flirting with the enemy like that, it's so scandalous! Were you hoping to win her over with the power of love?" Rarity teased.
"Uh, Hey! I never said I liked her!!!" Krillin denied.
"I don't know about that. I can feel some strong emotions emanating from you everytime someone says 18's name~," Cadence joined in on the teasing.
"You and I are just suckers for the bad girls, huh little buddy?" Yamcha tacked on, furthering Krillin's embarrassment.
"Apparently so considering the length's he went to protect from Cell," Bulma said. 
Krillin blush was in full force before he turns away in shame. "Sorry I kinda froze when 17 and 18 attacked..."
"No one blames you Krillin. But I wonder why Chrysalis didn't help?" Goku asked.
"More than likely, she was gauging their power using us as Gemini pigs. I suspected that she was hiding her power from us, and that's why I took her with me in the hunt to Kami's lookout!" Piccolo said.
"You all keep mentioning Cell. Who is Cell exactly?" Shining Armor asked.
"Another android Trunks told us about, and the reason why the timeline is in shambles," Discord said.
"Geez! How many robots you guys had to deal with on that planet? " Rainbow asked.
"It does seem to be getting a might ridiculous," Applejack added.
"I know right! It's like you guys had a private invite only party and these androids keep crashing it!" Pinkie exclaimed.
"By my count, there were five initially, with Cell making a total of six," F. Trunks said as rejoins the group. He offers everyone an apologetic look that they accepted. "Crystalline was sure to let me know that,"
"Ok, and how bad was this Cell guy?" Scootaloo asked.
"Extremely bad!" Gohan said grimly.

[The Hive Castle.]



"What makes you say that? Between the three androids on the loose, how could things get much worse?" Thorax asked.
Chrysalis scoffs as she ignited her horn to fetch the new string of memories. "Let me put it to you like this; Cell makes the previous threats to that little dirtball look like foal's play. I dare say his strength and cunning outweigh's any changeling that came before me,"

	
		episode 16: Reminiscing. Part 4 (Edited)



[Planet Earth - 5 years ago - Aftermath of the battle, third person POV.]



"Well, did you boys enjoy your naps?" Crystalline said sardonically. Krillin had just finished distributing the senzu beans to their fallen comrade as they wondered what to do next.
"They don't look too happy," Thorax noted.
"Would you be ecstatic after having your proverbial butt handed to you?" Chrysalis said.
"Oh yeah, I slept like a rock. Nothing like suffocation to rejuvenate the body," Tien responded sarcastically.
"I can't believe you two did nothing to stop them!" Piccolo berated. Krillin recoils at the scold while Crystalline scoffs.
"What do you suppose we do to them? It was two against three. And yet just one of them was easily able to decorate the ground with your carcasses!" Crystalline spat. Piccolo and Vegeta growled at this.
"I hate to say it, but somehow, the androids are stronger than they are in my time!" Trunks said as he sheathes his broken sword. Everyone was startled by that declaration.
"So what do we do now?" Krillin asked.
"Our priority now is to regroup and rethink our approach. We've met with too many unknowns, and we grossly underestimated our enemies strength," Piccolo stated. Trunks turned his gaze down to the ground, feeling responsible. "Krillin. I think it's best to move Goku to another location. There's no doubt in my mind that the androids know where he lives. Be sure to take Chi Chi as well,"
"I got it! We can take them to Master Roshi. It's a private island out in the middle of the ocean," Krillin said.
"That's good. Even if the androids might have information about Kame house, it is the last place to look. We can mount a defense there," Tien said.
"Then it's agreed. Go to Goku's house and move everyone there to Master Roshi's island!" Piccolo ordered.
"Tsk!" Vegeta grunted as he flared his aura and shot off into parts unknown.
"He seems to be taking his loss rather hard..." Thorax observed.
"The fault is his own. He believed himself to be untouchable just because he was a Super Saiyan. 18 did the world a service in giving that egomaniac a reality check!" Chrysalis ranted.
"Now if somepony would do the same to you-- ACK!!"
"Mind your tongue mutt,"
"Off into the sunset, he goes," Crystalline said.
"Leave him be, for now, you and I need to see someone," Piccolo said.
A forced smile made its way to Crystal's face at this request. "I'd love too, but I've been away from my beloved for far too long. And my skills would be better applied guarding Goku,"
"Perhaps. But I have a hunch you'll be a greater asset on the field rather than the sidelines. Besides, this visit may beneficial for the both of us," He said, peaking Crystalline's interest. "We'll reconvene as we return from the Lookout," Piccolo and Crystalline activated their aura's and took off in the sky.
"The Lookout, eh? Yamcha mentioned something about this place. He said it's where the Guardian of the Earth resides. The one who is known as Kami,"
"That's correct,"
"And what do you hope to gain from this visit? If he is the Earth's guardian then what has he been doing this whole time? Resting on his laurels as the world crumbles from the myriad of threats to it? Perhaps he is just a coward" Piccolo let out an irritated snarl that sent a shiver down Crystalline's being. 
"Well that was uncalled for," Thorax chided.
"Puh! It's no less true. But Kami and Piccolo share a unique bond as you will soon discover," Chrysalis retorted.
"Hmph. You are right at some points. And I have my issues with that old fool as well. But there is no denying his wisdom and insight. So keep that mouth shut and be respectful. Who knows, you just might learn something,"

"I thought you said Kami was too old to defend the Earth. Why was seeing him more important than finding the androids?" Scootaloo asked.
"That's a good question, Scootaloo. How about you fill them in Kamiccolo?" Goku said with a cheeky grin.
"Kamiccolo?" Spike asked. "Is that your real name?"
"No, it isn't. It's just Piccolo!" Piccolo replied tersely, shooting a glare at Goku who grinned wider in response. "The reason Goku insist on calling me that is because of my union with Kami," 
"What union?" Luna asked.
"The union between Kami and Piccolo himself, creating the first ever Super Namekian!" Krillin proclaims.
"Namekians possess the ability to merge with one another in times of distress. One Namekian acts as the recipient as the other is assimilates into their being. This union significantly increase the recipients' power. The only downside is that once the merger bonds with the receiver, they can never again become separate beings. It is strictly a last resort,"
"So if I'm am following this correctly, you fused with Kami to become more powerful to face the androids. But now Kami is forever a part of you," Shining Armor summed up.
"It's a steep price, one that either of us wanted to avoid, the situation on Earth forced our hand,"
"But what of the androids? Was it wise to simply leave them to do as they please?" Celestia asked.
"There was nothing we could do since we couldn't track them. Things only got worse when strange occurrences started happening," F. Trunks said.
"How could things possibly get worse than they already are?" Ember asked.
"There were reports of towns entire population disappearing without a trace. The only indication of people being there was the clothes littering the streets," Bulma informs.
"Nothing left but their clothes? Could the people be moved somehow, like a mass teleportation?" Twilight asked while scribbling notes.
"It was no teleportation that did this. A resident of a small town contact about one of our vehicles abandoned in the forest. The vehicle was Trunks' time machine," The ponies and dragons gasp at that. Bulma took this time to pull out the capsule that housed the device. She pressed the button on top and threw it to the ground. A loud poof later and F. Trunks' time-traveling vehicle stood in the middle of the ship. 
Twilight and Starlight instantly zoomed toward the hardware to get a better look. "Astonishing...! Have I mentioned how much I adore those capsules!" Twilight said excitedly.
"Yes, but this machine certainly has seen better days. Look at the build-up in moss and state of decay. It must have been in the woods for years," Starlight observed.
"And what about the dome? Look at the way the glass melted. Something must've forced it's way out. But what and why?" Twilight asked.
"I guess this dohickey is what the varmint Cell used to muck things up," Applejack said, surprising the two ponies by the time machine.
"That's right. This time vehicle is the one that Cell used from an alternate timeline to travel back into the past four years before I did. Cell himself told me that he had to revert to his larva stage to fit inside," F. Trunks said.
"We found this empty shell of a giant Cada just a few feet away from the machine," Gohan added. Bulma then produces a picture of the insect in question. 
"Ewwww!!!!" The fillies said in disgust.
"Well, there goes my appetite for the week..." Shining Armor said.
"Ah! how horrid!!!" Rarity exclaimed.
"Come now everypony. It's just a simple Cada, but a lot bigger. It looks harmless," Fluttershy said in a soothing tone.
"Believe me when I tell you that Cell was everything but harmless," Piccolo said with a snort. "Which brings me back to the Lookout,"

[The Lookout.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=O7Tg_wjWT1g
"We've been flying for some time now. How much longer till we reach the Lookout?" Crystalline said dryly.
"It's right up ahead," Piccolo replied. Before the two warriors was a massive structure that floated in the air. From an outside perspective, the platform resembled a spinning top. Piccolo and Crystalline landed on top of the lookout. Crystalline surveyed the area with mild interest. A two entire line of trees travels up to a temple-like entrance.
"This is a fascinating place. It would be the perfect place for the Changeling good sessions!" Thorax said.
Chrysalis shot Thorax a bemused look. "Surely you are joking. You reduced my Changeling to group therapy meetings and feeling circles?" She preps her hand to tug on the leash again. "What further degradation of my drones have you wrought!?"
"Tsk. There is nothing wrong with talking out our fee-- ACK!!!"
"I see I still have much to do,"
"This is a nice little sanctuary you have here, but where is this Kami you mentioned?"
"I am right here madam. Although I have technically been with you this entire time," A voice called out. The duo turns to the entrance of the Lookout to see an elderly Namekian with a staff came walking to them with a portly man at his side. The Namekian wore white ropes that only showed his feet with an equally long blue cape flowing in the wind. The person behind had a skin tone blacker than the dead of night with bright red lips and seemingly unblinking eyes. He wore a red vest with white baggy pants and a turban upon his head. For some reason, Crystalline found the portly man to be a bit unnerving. "It is kind of you to visit Piccolo. But who is this fine woman you brought?"
"Crystalline. A pleasure for you, I'm sure,"
"She is very alluring. Too bad it is misplaced," The Portly man said. Crystalline blanched at that.
"Kami, Mr. Popo. It's been a while," Piccolo said.
"I assume this visit isn't just a casual hello," Kami said.
Piccolo nods in response. "You know why I'm here. The situation is dire down below. It's time for us to become whole once again,"
"Hmm... I gathered as much. However, the androids are not sufficient to cause us to merge. There is a new development happening on ground level. I want to mitigate the issue before I come to a decision,"
Piccolo frowns at this. "You can't be serious! You want to stand here and watch as things play out!?"
"My decision is final! I want to be certain before we proceed any further. I shouldn't have to remind you of what's at stake!"
Crystalline looks between the two as she spoke. "So does either of you feel like explain what is going on right now?"
"It is nothing relevant at the moment madam,"
"Yeah, just sit tight. In fact, Mr. Popo, do you mind showing our friend the Hyperbolic Time Chamber. She could get in a few practice sessions while we wait," Piccolo turn walked a few paces away from everyone and got into a meditative stance. "Take all the time you need Kami, but I'm not leaving unless we're one person!"
Crystalline quirks a brow at the sound of this mysterious chamber. "Oh dear! Are you sure this is wise? The Time Chamber is not for everyone!"
"I'm inclined to agree, Mr. Popo. This decision seems rash. I would hate to cause any untold hardships to your new friend Piccolo," 
"All the more reason you should make up your mind faster. Besides, I know Crystal can handle it..." Piccolo then looks directly at Crystalline. A smug smirk was gracing his features. "...Right?"
"This Hyperbolic Time Chamber seems dangerous," Thorax said with a hint of nervousness.
"All the horrors of Tartarus couldn't compare to that forsaken room!!!!" Chrysalis spat.
Crystalline felt her brows twitch at the tone of Piccolo's voice. "Obviously I can handle some dinky room. After all, I saved you from the good Doctor after you found yourself compromised. Lead the way, portly man!" With a dejected sigh, Mr. Popo did as instructed and lead Crystalline further into the Lookout. They came to an average looking door in the middle of the hallway.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sIJm4m1bonk
"Here it is, now, I recommend you try and keep your composure once you are inside. Stepping into the Time Chamber is a daunting task for those new to it," Mr. Popo advised.
"If you are quite finished with the dramatics, I would like to see the inside of this room today!" Crystalline replied tersely. Mr. Popo nodded in response and opened up the door. What Crystalline saw shocked her beyond belief. IThe room of devoid of anything save for pure whiteness. Breathlessly, Crystalline spoke. "There nothing here...!"
"And yet you can still see everything before you. The Hyperbolic Time Chamber holds many mysteries. Follow me please," Mr. Popo lead Crystalline to another door that held several pots and cooking materials. "There is enough food here to last for an entire year. We make sure to restock it after each use,"
"A year's worth of edibles? Who would stay in this blankness for a year? What would be the purpose?"
"Why training of course. There is also a bed and bath available for you. But before you walk off this platform, know this: The space in front of you expands infinitely. I strongly recommend you do not travel more than 20 feet away from the door. If you do, then there is a chance you will never return!"
"How...!? I mean-- Does such a place truly exist!?" Thorax asked.
"Not on this plane of reality. The Time Chamber is like a pocket dimension, completely governed by rules of its own," Chrysalis stated.
"Does it truly stretch on to infinity?"
"How should I know? I was not foolish enough to try it!"
Crystalline walks to the edge of the tiles as she stares into the blank void. Mr. Popo took this time to leave, but not before giving one last warning. "I will be taking my leave. I will return once Kami has made his decision. Be sure to mind that first step," With that said, Mr. Popo walks through the door and closes it behind him.
"This place must be some joke! How can anyone expect to gain any training here?" Crystal scoffs. She took one step off the tiled floor and instantly regretted it. Her entire body fell forward to the ground. She barely manages to catch herself as her arms trembled under exertion from the pressure pulling her down. "W-what!?" Crystalline gritted her teeth as she drags herself back to the tiled surface. The effect pulling her down went away as she stood up panting while staring at the pure white surface before her. Once her breathing was under control, Crystalline walks back to the edge. She tentatively places one foot on the tile, and she immediately felt gravity pulling her forward again. But this time, she was better prepared. Crystalline caught herself with her other foot and took several steps away from the tiled platform. After fighting the pressure pulling her body down, Crystalline accumulated to the gravity and was able to stand upright.
"Increased gravity?" Thorax asked.
"One of the many irritating aspects of that infuriate place!" Chrysalis spat out.
"I can see how that can train one's body. But I guess there's more to it than just that,"
After straightening her collecting herself, Crystalline smirks as she spoke. "Ha...! If a little extra weight pulling me down is all this room has to offer than this will be a waste of time-- What?!" Crystalline's gloating was cut off as ice started to encase her feet at an alarming rate. She clenched her teeth as Crystalline struggled to get free. Her horror increases the faster the ice grew. It was already past her ankles and steadily moving to her knees. Inspiration flashed in her eyes while the ice made its way to her upper thighs. She flares her aura, breaking her would-be icy tomb, and shot off to the skies.
This action turned out to be a mistake, however. Thunder and lighting cackled around her. Panic filled her features as a bolt of lightning barrels toward her. Crystalline barely manages to dodge with rapid movement. But more bolts attempted to strike her down. Just when her confidence was starting to grow, a violent tornado appears. The high current of winds pulls her deep within the confines of the natural disaster. Try as she might, Crystalline was powerless while trapped inside the whirling vortex. She slammed down hard into the ground, gasping for breath as her back bounces harshly against the surface. She turns on her belly, trying to catch her breath, only to realize where she was lying. However, instead of freezing over again, a blazing fire shrouded her form. She shrieked and howled in agony. Just when she began to think she was going to die, the flames fizzled out, leaving her body burned severely. Crystal fell to the ground moments later wholly unconscious.
"You seem to be having trouble,"
Crystalline let out a groan as she woke up. Her body felt wake from her recent ordeal. Her vision was blurry as she focused on a shadowy figure. Once her her sight cleared, she quickly found the energy to back away from the familiar sight of the Solar Diarch; Princess Celestia. "Did you truly believe you could escape your punishment by traveling to a new world!"
"No! You can't be here!!! I know for a fact that you cannot leave Equis!!!"
The Sun Goddess eyes narrowed while Crystalline stood on her feet. "I see that even now you continue to toy with the hearts of others by assuming their forms. I will shed away your deceitful practices and bring about your retribution!!!" With a wave of her hand, Celestia blew away the charred remains of Crystalline's flawless skin and revealed the silky smooth surface of Chrysalis chitin.
"Do not presume me helpless Celestia. I have become stronger here than you could ever fathom!!!" Chrysalis flares her aura again, this time it's a dark green instead of white, as she thrust out her palms. On the one hand, she primed a Ki blast. While on the other, she focused her magic. She fires the two orbs at the sun princess. The two attacks met, and there was a violent chain reaction from the two opposing energies. The resulting explosion swallowed Celestia's form. A smug grin made its way to Chrysalis lips. "Fool! You should've known better than to re-challenge me!!!"
"I can claim the same thing! You have forgotten how powerful I am!" In an instant, the detonation of Chrysalis attack collapse into itself, reveal Celestia in a form Chrysalis is all too familiar. A newfound panic filled Chrysalis' being at the sight of the bright blue fur, fiery orange mane, and blazing yellow yellows. "This time, the only thing left of you will be the soot-covered outline on the ground...!" Supernova growled. And much like their previous battle, a dome of burning hot solar energy barrel towards her. Horror plastered itself onto the Changeling queen's face as the unrelenting heat consumed her.
"...Wake up..."
Chrysalis wails in pain as she could feel her chitin cracking and peeling off.
"...Wake Up...!"
Her prosthetic arm melted into molten slag around her bone.
"WAKE UP!!!"
"Aaaaah!!!!" Crystalline screeched as she shat up panting with sweat dripping down her brow. She gave herself the once over to find that her fair skin unharmed. She took in her surroundings and discovered that she was outside the Time Chamber with Mr. Popo tending to her.
"Thank Goodness. You were out for quite some time,"
"Wha-- How did I get out here? What happened--" She quickly bit her lip as she regained her mental faculties. She did not want to start name dropping and give herself away.
"As I said before; the Time Chamber holds many mysteries, but its primary function is to train those that enter it. Both physically and spiritually. Anything you may have seen, felt, heard, and experienced was all an illusion made to test you. I found you passed out when it came time to retrieve you,"
"That's absurd!!! How long was I in that room!?"
"Approximately 5 hours, yet it has only been 5 minutes on this side of the door," 
Crystalline pales at that. "...How...?"
"Time moves differently within the confines of the Time Chamber. One minute out here equals one hour in there. One hour equates to one day, and one day..."
"...Becomes a year in that room...!" She finished, her shocked expression morphing into a deep frown. "He knew!!!!"
"I-I don't know whether to be impressed or scared of this information..." Thorax said in a low voice. "That place seems like it could drive anyone insane,"
"Yes. Only fools would even set foot in there. I had some words to exchange for a certain Namek!" Chrysalis growled out.
Crystalline bolted up and made a beeline for Piccolo. She quickly went her way to the outside of the Lookout. There, she saw Kami and Piccolo standing near the edge with Piccolo's hand resting on Kami's chest. She was about to say something. When all of a sudden Kami began yelling at the top of his lungs as a bright aura shrouded his form. There was a flash of white light before everything settled to normal. Piccolo stood alone as he looks himself over. Crystalline was confused at Kami's sudden disappearance. She turned to Mr. Popo for answers who was fighting back the tears.
"...Oh, Kami..."
"W-what happened!? Where is Kami?"
"Kami's right here. And yet, he is not who I am now. I am the Namek that has long since forgotten his true name. Come, we have to go," Without another word, Piccolo flares his aura and flew off the Lookout. Crystalline stood dumbfounded as she slowly nods her head in agreement and takes off behind him.

"Is Kami still present within you?" Twilight asked as she feverishly scribbled down notes. "Is there a way to talk to him?"
"At the moment, Kami is still present within my conscious mind. However, he cannot speak or interact with anyone. I'm doing that for him already. So he experiences everything I do. Eventually, he will assimilate into my subconscious, and it will just be me in charge. This caveat is why Namekians only fused as a last resort. We are essentially giving up our individuality for a more powerful being," Piccolo explained.
"It seems so sad you two had to fuse. It like Kami willingly decided to be a prisoner," Starlight said gloomily.
"Yes and no. We were originally one being until Kami separated his darker half to become Earth's guardian. We would not have fused if the situation did not demand it. Once our union was complete, I gained Kami's knowledge and learned what gave him unease. Therefore, Crystalline and I went to Ginger Town, where the source of the disappearances revealed itself,"
"By source, I assume you mean Cell?" Celestia asked.
Piccolo nods in response. "Yes, we confronted Cell and saw his handy work firsthand. He has a tail with a stinger at the end of it. He uses it to pierce the flesh of his victims where he proceeds to suck the bio extract into his being. Which is then used to power himself,"
"What is Bio extract?" Diamond Tara asked.
Twilight and Starlight both grimaced at the implications. "It a scientific term for the composition of every living organism body. All your bodies nutrients, cells, blood, muscle tissue, etc. Anything that would be vital to giving you a physical form," Twilight explained.
"And if Cell stinger operates like a tick that sucks blood then he uses that Bio extracts to feed himself," Starlight added in a delicate tone.
"So, wait, he drinks people!?" Spike asked in a quivering tone. The ponies all looked green in the face as Piccolo, Starlight, and Twilight confirm this.
"Indeed. The process is not for the faint of heart. I saw a man dissolve away into nothing right before my eyes. And believe me when I say it is excruciating," Piccolo said.
"A vile monster in every sense of the word!" Luna seethed.
"You should be thankful that Dr. Gero only outfitted Cell with such a feature. Had 17, 18 and I required such needs for our power source, then your claims of those two being monster would be accurate," 16 said. F. Trunks frown but bit back a remark. 16 had a point. The casualties would've been much worse than they already are right now.
"And he did this to an entire town? Those poor people...!" Cadence said as she hugs Flurry Heart tightly.
"What about the Earth? Is Cell still-- drinking the humans?" Shining Armor asked in concern.
"No. Cell succeeded in his original mission and absorbed the two androids, making himself complete. He no longer needs to kill anyone since he is in full power. He's content for the moment anyway..." F. Trunks said grimly.
"I don't get it! If you knew Cell was dangerous then why you let him get away?" Rainbow asked.
Piccolo ignores the accusing air in her tone and responded. "Cell is far more crafty than any of us gave him credit,"

"So do you care to explain what happened to Kami or why you seem so different?" Crystalline asked. Piccolo said nothing. "Fine. Then perhaps I should air some grievances about that living hell you subjected me too!"
"I thought you would appreciate it. But I suppose it was too much too soon. Only those with a strong mental fortitude can handle staying in the Hyperbolic Time Chamber for extended periods of time," Piccolo said as Crystalline growls at him. "We're coming up to the disturbance now. Stay focused,"
The two warriors landed in the center of Ginger Town and instantly found the most disturbing sight. The town was eerily silent; not even the birds were chirping. As they walked the streets, a common theme made itself know. Clothing of all shapes and sizes littered the streets. "Hmm... This town has an odd way of discarding dirty clothes. That or they saw you and became so scared that they leaped out of their clothes in terror,"
"Funny, but something is wrong here. There isn't a single hint of anyone being here. It's like a ghost town," 
"It's mindboggling. What could've happened?" Thorax asked.
"...Cell... The one that is known as Cell happened!" Chrysalis answered with a tinge of nervousness.
Thorax saw that same tremble Chrysalis had when she was in the presence of Frieza. Only much worse than it was before. "Is there anything unique about him that makes him so deadly?"
"..." The silence was all the reply Thorax got from the renewed queen. 
"Do you feel that?" Piccolo asked. He focuses his sights on the alleyway a few feet from their position.
"Unfortunately..." Crystalline said, staring just as intensely at the alley. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uhPj_QQx5BU
Soon, several loud and unnatural thuds echoed throughout the vicinity. Along with what sounded like groaning. The noises grew louder as it got to the pair. Finally, a silhouette shuffles out of the shadows. Crystalline recoils in disgust at the appearance of bizarre creature. It was not unlike the standard Cada bug she has seen from time to time. However, it towered over both her and Piccolo. Its skin was two shades of green, and it had a long tail with a sharp stinger at the end of it. It was dragging along an overweight man in a beige suit as it stops a few feet in front of the duo. Its cold calculated slitted eyes study them silently as the portly man stirs.
"You two, please help me!!!" The man said as he attempted to crawl away. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a stack of money. "I can pay you very well. Just please save me from this mon-- AH!!!" That final plea will forever be the nameless man's last words as the creature flicks its tail and pierces his spine. Then, to the greatest of horrors to both fighters, the portly man began to dissolve into nothingness. All the remain of him was a beige suit and a stack of money flowing into the wind.
"Greetings," The creature spoke. Its voice was scratchy and sinister with a small hiss empathizing the 'S.'
"W-what kind of monster is this that thing!?" Thorax said in a trembling voice.
"...The worst kind..." Chrysalis replied in a soft tone.
"W-what did you do?" Crystalline asked cautiously.
"Hmm, why bother explaining when you can experience it for yourself m'lady," Crystalline blanches at that.
"I wouldn't count on that if I were you," Piccolo said as he took an aggressive step forward.
"Ah, Piccolo, I didn't think I'd meet you here. But I'm glad all the same,"
"You know me?"
"Hmm, intimately,"
"Ahh~ Your very first crush!" Crystalline joked. The creature chuckled at this.
Piccolo chose to ignore that little jib. "Since you are so familiar with me then you must know that I'm here on business!"
"Always start to the point. I admire that warrior spirit of yours. It will be a great pleasure absorbing you, Piccolo!"
Piccolo took a stance as he smirked at the creature. "You keep using that name, but I'm afraid you're mistaken, so allow me to introduce myself!!!" Suddenly, Piccolo power shot up exponentially as the ground caved in under pressure. The monster looked surprised as he was pushed back due to the force Piccolo was exhorting. Crystalline was also taken aback by the sudden display and found her mouth agape.
"Where did this power come from!?" 
With a confident smirk, Piccolo spoke. "The Piccolo you know is gone. I am the Namek, and unfortunately for you, you're history!!!"
Far from being intimidated, Piccolo's opponent spoke with unbridled glee. "Your power is astounding! You will make an excellent meal!"
"Tch!" Crystal sucks in her teeth at being ignored and belittled again.  She flares her aura as well and forms a crater of her own. The creature looks genuinely shocked at her power. "I've been told by my darling little boy toy that I am an excellent cook. So I will be happy to give you a full course meal in pain!"
"Oh? Well now, I do believe I am for quite the treat,"
"Hmph! Is that so? You know, it's a good thing you absorbed all the people in this town! Now I can fight unabated without harming any innocents. So let's start off your meal with this little appetizer!!!" Piccolo said as he extended his hand toward the creature. Yellow particles began to gather as the creature looks on with interest. The blast erupted out Piccolo's hand in a widespread radius. Everything in front of him was instantly gone. However, despite the ferocity of the attack, the creature was able to guard against it at the last second. Crystalline stares in awe at the destruction while the monster pulls itself out the rubble.
"He just destroyed the city!!!" Thorax said.
"Yes, for all the good it did him," Chrysalis said nonchalantly.
"B-but that seems like such a waste!"
"Then it is a good thing it's a ghost town,"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5z_XZt1QuiE
As the monster got up, Crystalline took her chance. She darted towards the creature as it quickly sprang to its feet. It throws a left jab that forces Crystalline to flip over it. She contorts her body in midair to deliver a roundhouse. But the insectoid like monster blocks it with his tail. Said tail coils around Crystalline's leg and slammed her to the ground. It poised itself to pierce her body, and would have succeeded had Piccolo not intervened. He slams his foot into the creature's face as Crystalline recovers.
"Stay back. I'll handle this!" Piccolo commanded.
However, the green-haired woman snarl at the order. "Do not issue me commands!!!" She leaps back up and gave chase to the monster as it retreated with Piccolo close behind. Crystalline fires several Ki blast the forces the beast to deflect. Piccolo comes up behind it and connects with a straight kick to its back, fling it far ahead he reappears in its pathway along with Crystalline. However, the creatures stop itself while hovering in the air. Then, shots off into the sky. It smirks as it places two fingers onto the center of its forehead. The two appendages cackled with power as Piccolo's eyes widen at the familiar sight.
"Makankosappo!!!" It called out as it pointed its fingers at the pair and fired an orange Ki blast that drilled its way toward them.
"What the--" Crystalline gasped out as Piccolo growled. He raised his left arm and deflected the attack into a nearby building which in turn drilled a sizable hole through before exploding.
Piccolo stares a the beast in shock as it landed. "That was my technique! How...?" Instead of answering, the creature lunges forward at the two and launches a flurry of attacks that push them back. The fighting went to the skies as the three continued to exchange strikes. Piccolo scores a punch to the face that gives Crystalline an opening. She connects with a dropkick that knocks it down to toward the ground. Piccolo flies past the creature and sends it back up only for Crystal to launch him into the dirt. Despite their teamwork, the beast rose to its feet no worse for wear. The two warriors stare down their enemy as Crystalline spoke.
"Have you had your fill bug or would you like a second helping?" The beast merely stares at her without answering.
"Careful. This thing is a lot stronger than I gave it credit for--" Piccolo started but was cut off.
"--Why thank you,"
"I wouldn't let that go to my head if I was you. It's only a matter of time before we end you!"
"Hmm, yes, it does look that way doesn't. It is a shame I couldn't reach my full power in this city~"
"So you absorb others, not just to feed yourself, but to grow stronger!?" Crystalline said in shock.
"...Monster...! Who are you!? What kind of a twisted mind would think to send you here in the time machine!? Answer Me!!!"
The creature looked genuinely shocked at that before another smile adorns its face. "I came here under my own accord. I had to regress to my lava state to fit inside it. It was pretty ingenious wouldn't you say. But enough about me, you seem well informed. But there is so much more to me than meets the eye, Piccolo. We've barely scratched the surface of my power...." It said as it cupped its palms together and took a stance. "...Allow me to educate you both!"
Piccolo and Crystalline's eyes widened in horror. "That's the--"
"Kamehame-HA!!!!" A beam of destruction shot out of its hands. Piccolo was stunned while Crystalline scarcely puts up a shield around them. The blast connected with the barrier and detonated, destroying the remnants of Ginger Town. Piccolo appears in the air while surveying the damage. He found Crystalline face down on the ground covered in scuff marks from the blast. He was about to check on her that is until the creature flickers behind him and puts him in a hold. "Don't try to struggle! It's over! Now both you and that woman will be apart of me!!!" The creature coiled its stinger and aimed it at Piccolo's chest. The Namek saw this and averted the strike enough to hit his arm instead of his torso. A sickening pulsing sound went off as Piccolo could feel his arm withering away. His screams of anguish were enough to wake Crystalline from her impromptu nap.
She groans as she looks around and found both Piccolo at the mercy of the creature. Gritting her teeth, she flickers to their position and raises her mechanical arm above her head. The prosthetic limb began to vibrate as she brought her hand down in a chopping motion. In on fell swoop, Crystalline severs the tail puncturing Piccolo's arm, allowing him to get free as it wailed in agony. The two landed on the ground as Piccolo clutches his right arm. It was utterly shriveled up and a pale lime green color. It didn't take a genius to know that his arm was now useless.
"By the makers..." Thorax said breathlessly at Piccolo's arm.
The creature landed in front of the two as heavy pants left its mouth. It brought its severed tail to its face and examined the stump before glaring at the smug expression Crystalline was giving off. The expression fell when the creature smirked, much to the duo's confusion. It hunched over and began to scream out in exertion. Its veins became visible as its tail twitched violently before a new one grew out of the stump, stupifying Crystalline and Piccolo.
"That. Was. Unpleasant!!!"
"H-how!?"
"I must admit, woman. You are proving to be quite the nuisance. But the result will be the same. You are both weakened. Face it you two. Time's up!" 
Crystalline was about to retort, but Piccolo beat her to it. "Alright, you win. We surrender...!"
"What!?!? You are just going to surrender to this monster?"
"What!? he is just going to surrender to that monster?" Thorax and Crystalline said in unison.
"Tsk. Quit your barking! If there is one good thing about Piccolo, it is his crafty intellect. Just watch!" Chrysalis barked out.
"It is clear that we are no match for you. I can't fight without my arm and Crystal took too much damage from that wave. We have no choice but to concede...!" Piccolo said with a pained expression.
Crystalline, however, was not happy. "If you think I am just--" Piccolo cut off her tirade by contacting her telepathically.
'Relax. I'm not giving up. I just need to buy time, and maybe get some info from our friend here. Just play along!'
'You are overstepping your bounds slug man!' Crystalline glares at Piccolo before slumping her shoulders in defeat. This action got a chuckle from the monster.
"Very good. You both realize the futility of your resistance. But do not despair, you both will be apart of something truly glorious!"
"And what do you mean by that?"
"You will become apart of perfection!!!"
"...Alright... But before we submit to you, I ask that you grant my final request and answer this; who are you?"
The creature straightens up as he laughs again. "Very well. Since you are dying to know, I suppose there is no harm in telling you. My name is Cell. I am an android," Both fighters paled at that revelation.
"You're an android!?"
"Do I hear five androids Trunks?!"
"Ouch. But you are correct. You see, to create the single most potent fighting organism, Dr. Gero devised a way to infuse the cells of the mightest of warriors into one. And then cultivate those cells into a singular invincible entity. The good doctor was ambitious, but the project super exceeded his lifespan. So he programmed his computer to continue his work while focuses on more immediate concerns. That machine worked tirelessly to combine the cells of the greatest of warriors to ever walk the Earth. From the likes of Goku, his friends, you, the Saiyans, Nappa, and Vegeta. The incorporation of Frieza and his father cells was most fortuitous thanks to their appearance on the Earth. Of course, Trunks cells was left out due there being sufficient amount of Saiyan DNA,"
Horror gripped Crystalline as she hesitantly asked a question. "And what about me?"
Cell gave her a look as he crossed his arms. "What about you? There was no further need to add human DNA when compared to the likes of Frieza and the Saiyans. You are an oddity, and you have surprising strength. But, ultimately, your cells weren't worthy enough to add to the process,!" Crystalline felt her teeth breaking from how hard she clenched them. "Don't feel bad. You will make a decent snack~"
"That's a relief. I can't imagine how much more damage that thing could do if Cell had Changeling DNA," Thorax said.
"I wouldn't want my cells rutting around inside that abomination anyway!" Chrysalis said hotly. 
"That would explain how you knew how to perform the Kamehameha wave. You inherited from Goku's cells. So it's a safe bet to assume you have all techniques and abilities,"
"Hmm, that's correct,"
"How did that mad fool even acquire these cells?"
"Another stroke of ingenuity by Dr. Gero. A collector, comparable to a conventional house fly, was built to gather the genetic materials during each of the battles you and the others held. It is here even now, just waiting for an opportunity to gather more ingredients," Cell gestures to the tiny glint behind him. Both fighters gasp as they caught a glimpse of the device response to Cell creation. Without hesitation, Piccolo fires a blast that incinerates the machine. This action merely made Cell laugh. "A pointless gesture. The computer has more than enough Cells for my completion back at the lab,"
"But we destroyed that lab in its entirety. There was nothing left!!!"
"Expect for the underground bunker where the computer resides," Crystalline sucks in her teeth. it was a gross oversight on their part. "It will continue its work undisturbed for the 24 years. By then I will be complete. Now, I believe the time for talking is over..."
"J-just wait! Answer us this; why did you come to our time?" Crystalline asked, taking the lead on stalling for time.
"Questions all around. Fine, I will answer this. You see, it is engraved into my programming to achieve my final evolution by absorbing Androids 17 & 18. I cannot attain my perfect form of humans alone. It is only with their power added onto my own that will propel me into the marvelous state of perfection I seek. Sadly, in my timeline, Trunks had managed to defeat both the androids. Thus, depriving of my perfect form. But when one door closes, another one opens. I discovered that Trunks possessed a time machine to travel back and forth through time. So I disposed of him and utilized it for my needs. Even more fortunate, Trunks had already set the machine for this moment in time. Allowing to travel here with a push of a button. I can only assume Trunks wanted to relay the good news of the androids defeat. Instead, he granted me the tools I needed. Ironic don't you think?"
"But what would be the point of coming back to this time if you already were the strongest in your time!?"
"I am merely following my destiny as we all do. That and I possess the same drive to become stronger as Vegeta and Frieza would. Once complete, my power will be without equal! Now I believe I have satisfied your curiosity. It is time to join me on my journey to ultimate perfection!!!"
Crystalline's felt panic rise as she desperately turns to Piccolo for a solution. Piccolo, in turn, smirks at both of them as he spoke. "Yes, I believe it is time to put an end to you and your plans...!" With a grunt of effort, Piccolo tore off his useless limb, hunched over, regrew a new one with a commanding shout. "Thanks for the information. Now I'll make sure your ambition dies along with you!!!"
Cell growled at the newly restored Piccolo. "You dare make a fool of me!?"
"Hmph. Of course, it befits the role of a creature such as you,"

"Whoa! Hardcore. So you pretended to give to buy enough time to grow your arm back!" Scootaloo chirped. Piccolo sends her a smirk in response.
"An ingenious strategy, feigning surrender to gain insight on your enemy. I would love to challenge you in a game of witts," Luna praised.
"Aw, Drake. I'd pay bits to see the look on his face," Spike said.
"It was a smart move. But since you said earlier, that Cell achieved the goal. I'm assuming that monster escaped," Ember reminded.
"I am curious about the regeneration you both share. Does it operate like lizards? How many times can you do it?" Twilight said as she bombarded Piccolo with question upon question.
"Well, I could always give you a live demonstration..." Piccolo said with an almost sinister grin.
"YES!!!" Rainbow exclaimed.
"NO!!!" Rarity denied, already green in the face. 
"Still. It's so creepy that Cell came from you all. It almost like you are that monster's parents!" Cadence stated.
"Thankfully, he's no son of mine!" Goku said firmly, gaining a nod from Gohan.
"I have to say that from a purely scientific standpoint, Cell is quite the technological achievement. The creation of a sentient being like him would be impossible for magic users at this junction of time. The practical applications for modern-day conventions seem limitless if we applied what Dr. Gero for the benefit of others. It such a shame he's wasted for evil purposes..." Twilight pouted.
"Regardless of how wasteful it seems, Cell present a threat to everyone. And with our cells inside him, He is extremely formidable as well strategic," Piccolo said.
"Yeah, he gave us all the slip, and with my technique no less!" Tien said.
"We all arrived on the scene when we felt Cells power along with the ki signatures that already composed his being. Realizing he might lose, he blinded us with the Solar Flare and ran off. He also concealed his power level so we couldn't track him," Krillin said.
"We were reduced to watching the news for any reports on him and the Androids while guarding Goku. We, uh, didn't always stop Cell in time..." Yamcha admitted shamefully.
"I am sure you all did the best you could given the circumstances," Celestia assures.
"As it turned out, the androids found my island where we were housing Goku," Master Roshi said.
"Oh no! Then they completed their dastardly plot to hurt Sonny!" Pinkie shouted. Everyone gave her strange look as she noticed. "What?"
"Nope. I recovered from the heart disease and set out to become stronger than a Super Saiyan. So Gohan, Trunks, Vegeta, and I went to the Lookout to train in the Hyperbolic Time Chamber," Goku informs. Pinkie sighed in relief as the others rolled their eyes. B. Trunks and Flurry Heart giggled at Pinkie's antics.
"But that meant dealing with the androids on the island. The plan was simple; destroy 17 & 18 to prevent Cell from gaining his perfect form. Or at least it sounded simple," Piccolo said.

"Can Goku come out and play?" 17 asked as he knocks on the door of Kame house. Androids 16 & 18 were flanking his sides.
"Oh no! They're here!" Krillin said.
"Well, it's not like we weren't expecting this eventually. I'm just glad Goku's away right now," Tien said.
"But that just means they'll try and pry Goku's location from us!!!" Yamcha said worriedly. Crystalline was there along with Piccolo as she gave Yamcha a peck on the cheek and walked to the door.
"Crystalline! What are you doing?" Master Roshi said with urgency.
"Babe!?" 
"I have a score to settle for the blonde. Don't worry sweetie. I'll be back in time for our nightly arobacs~"
"You're not the only one!" Piccolo said as they both stepped outside.
"Sorry to disappoint you three, but Goku's not in at the moment. So you'll have to settle for us,"
"You seem confident. Why are you so eager to face the androids after what happened last time?" Thorax asked.
"Because there were a time and a place for such actions. That, and I wanted to teach that blonde blow-up doll some respect!" Chrysalis said.
"Hey 18, your playmates back," 17 said.
"Funny, I hardly recognized her without her face in the pavement," 18 said.
"If you have business with Goku then I'm afraid you won't find him here!" Piccolo said firmly.
"Well, if you would kindly direct us to him then we'll be in our way. 16 has been getting rather anxious to meet him," 17 said.
"And if we refuse?" Piccolo challenged, already knowing the answer.
"I strongly recommend complying with our request. Otherwise, you will know how persuasive we can be when it comes to things that we want,"
"Then it looks like we're at an impasse. So how about this; we take this little spat and hash things out on that island over yonder," Crystalline suggest.
17 & 18 shared a glance before they smirked. "Fine by us. This time you get to see what the dirt tastes like along with pavement," 18 jibes. The party of five flew over to the small island. Once landed, 17 & 18 along with Crystalline and Piccolo faced off with each other. 16 sat on a large boulder as admired the birds dancing around his fingers.
"You two realize this is pointless, right? Just give the info we need, and we'll be on our merry way," 17 offered.
"Fat chance!" Piccolo said as he reached for his turban and threw it off to the side along with his protective weights.
"You seem to be a glutton for punishment. Really. Just give up. You can't win!!!"
"First, things first. I want those two out of this fight!" 17 chuckles as he rolls up his selves.
"Don't worry. 16 and 18 will just be spectators. It will just be you and me--"
"Which leaves little miss barbie doll to me," Crystalline interrupted. She turns her sights on 18 as she wags her finger at her. "So how about we get reacquainted 'little girl!"
18 scoffs as she faces Crystal. "Fine by me. I love to teach you some more manners,"
"You better know what you're doing," 
"If either of us can destroy one of them, then Cell won't be an issue. just don't pull a repeat performance from the rocky road,"
"Hmph!" Piccolo widens his posture as his muscles tensed. Several veins appeared on his arms and forehead as he ignited his aura. 16 turns around as he studies Piccolo intently. He quickly deduced something was amiss.
"Something is wrong! My scanners are indicating that this Namek is not Piccolo!" 16 stated with urgency.
"What? Then who is he?" 17 asked, turning to 16 and taking his eyes off of his enemy.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yEcEUMPhj3U
Piccolo chose to strike at that moment and charges 17 with a devastating barrage. The android had no time to react as Piccolo pushes him further away. Meanwhile, 18 and Crystalline continue their staring contest. Both of them smiling at the other. "Well? Aren't you going to put on a show and scream for us?"
"Please, I'm not as dramatic as the boys over there. So I'm just going to beat you to a pulp," Crystalline lunges forward and throws a punch for 18's face. The android leans her to the left to dodge. Crystalline saw this and twist her body so that her elbow would connect. However, 18 blocks with it with her palm. 18 takes her limb and puts Crystalline in an armlock. Crystal grunt in pain as 18 tightens the hold. Thankfully, she escapes by flipping over 18 and reversing the hold. Crystalline sports a wide grin as 18 grunts from the pressure. "May, how the tables have turned~"
"We'll see!" 18 says as she takes her free hand and forms a Ki blast. She brought to Crystalline face and shot at point-blank range. Crystalline no choice but to release her opponent to evade. 18 then rush her with a flurry of blows while Crystal was off balance. This assault continues for a few seconds before 18 launches Crystalline into a boulder in the background. A cloud of smoke billows from Crystalline's impact. 18 flicks her hair and smiles at her handy work. "Hmm, I thought she last longer-- Ugh!?" 18 grunted as she was no longer able to move. A constricting force took hold of her body. 18 turn her gaze back to where Crystalline lay and saw a two green dots staring back at her. She felt a tug and found herself pulled into the smoke cloud. A moment later, 16 feels her face contort to the shape of a fist kissing her cheek. Whatever force was barring her movements vanished as she flew through the air and skidded on the ground.
Crystalline emerges from her position, a soft green outline flickering brief on her form, as 18 glares at her while rubbing her cheek. "Oh, that looked like it hurt~"
"I see, you're using magic to enhance your strength," Thorax said.
"I've had five years of worth of Yamcha's love to bolster my power and reserves. My strength could easily outmatch Vegeta as a Super Saiyan at that time. At least until recently, but I would have recycled little miss barbie doll if it wasn't for forces beyond my control," Chrysalis said.
"What do you mean?"
"Watch, and you'll find out. Honestly, what's the point of asking 20 question when you will get the answer shortly!"
18 stood up as she stares down Crystalline with mild bemusement. That green outline seemed to have faded away, and the force that gripped was gone. "You seem to be full of surprises. Care to explain?"
"Sorry. I don't give away all my secrets on the first date," 18 scoffs, and she flickers behind Crystalline. She tried to strike the back of her head. That is until that force halted her movements again. Crystalline whips around and scores a roundhouse kick that sends 18 flying. She follows up by pelting the android with several punches and kicks. 18 grew irritated with her apparent helplessness and flexed her power. This action breaks Crystalline's telekinetic hold on her. With a smirk, 18 grabs hold of Crystalline's fist.18 retaliates by launching her fist into Crystalline's face. The green-haired woman pauses as 18 held her arm there. She sends the android a frown while the green outline from before shimmers. 18 quirks a brow at this before Crystalline grabs her wrist and pulls her fist away. 
The two broke away from each other before charging again at full speed. Each of their strikes sent massive shock waves throughout the island. 18 throws a straight kick that Crystalline blocks with a forearm. She crouches down and sweeps 18's leg. The android, in turn, jumps up and thrust her foot down on Crystal who rolls out of the way, balances on the one hand, while shifting her body to bring her foot into 18's face. Undeterred, 18 slams her knee into her opponent's stomach as both fighters recovered and took the fight to the skies. More shockwaves erupted as the two continues to exchange attacks. Their movements became blurs, gaining more ferocity with each clash. 18 and Crystalline reappear with the android sending Crystal soaring through the air. She stops herself as a few pants leave her breath, whereas a devilish smirk adorns 18's face.
"You seem wore out. That little shield of yours must be taxing," 18 said.
"Hardly. I just can't stand the smell of that shady perfume your wearing. Or does your natural odor resembles that of skunks?" 18 sends her a flat stare before she flickered over to Crystalline position and began raining down a series of punches that Crystal had no choice but to block.
"Do you think it was wise to antagonize her?" Thorax commented.
"How could I resist? It was so fun to get a rise out of her," Chrysalis said with a small amount of glee. Thorax shakes his head in disapproval.
Crystalline continued to defend against 18's assault until she caught something in the corner of her eye. She ducks under 18's punch, grabs her arm and begins to spin in place. Crystalline lets go of the android, sending spirling directly into 17 who was focusing his attention on Piccolo. The two looked at each other in confusion as Piccolo charges a Ki blast in each hand. He fires several of them in multiple directions except for the one the androids were residing. 17 laughs at the display of poor marksmanship.
"Your aim could use some work!"
"And you could use some corrective eye surgery," Piccolo countered.
17 looked confused until 18 yelled out. "17!!!" 17 turns to his sister's urgent call only to spy several Ki orbs surrounding their position, cutting off any chance of escape. The androids felt alarmed flash on their faces while a smirk adorns Piccolos.
"Hellzone Grenade!!!" He called out as all the blast struck the pair simultaneously. A giant smoke cloud filled the air as Crystalline lands near Piccolo.
"I want to ask if that was enough to stop them, but I assume that is not the case," Thorax said.
"For once, you are correct," Chrysalis said.
"To be honest, I can't help but feel that this entire fight is pointless. Yes, Trunks said the androids in the future were horrible. But so far, they haven't done anything as predicted would. In fact, it sort feels like you and the other warriors are the aggressors here,"
Chrysalis sent Thorax a steely glare as she spoke. "I don't care one bit about Trunks' future. I don't care about Goku and the others. And I don't care about the androids or the Earth!"
Thorax just stares back with an unreadable expression. "Then why are you fighting so hard against them? It would be easy to change into someone else and slip away,"
"I..." Chrysalis paused for a moment while she thought of a response. "...It suited my needs at the time. I couldn't trust these fools with a task of saving the world. If you want something done right then, you must do it yourself,"
"I thought you didn't care," Chrysalis eyes widened at that and gave a sharp tug on the leash again. "ACK!"
"...Be silent and observe...!" She growled.

"You must be joking. I doubt Chrysalis was only interested in anything other than keeping herself alive," Tien said.
"But you have to believe that she may have changed somewhat. I don't see any other reason as to why she would help for as long as she did," Starlight argued.
"She makes a good argument. Chrysalis could've become any person she wanted, and no one would be none the wiser. She even could've put herself in a position of power quite easily if she wanted," Twilight added, supporting her protege. Shining Armor and Cadence made a snort at that statement, causing Twilight to wince and her ears to flatten against her head. "Hehe... no offense,"
"It's fine, I guess... But I think your wrong Twily. Chrysalis did put herself in a position of power," Shining said.
Cadence nodded and went to elaborate. "By getting close to Yamcha, she got closer to the Dragonballs. With a single wish, she can have anything she could think of having,"
"It stands to reason that with such tremendous opposition on the Earth, Chrysalis choose to return to Equis believing her conquest might be easier here," Luna stated.
"Maybe-- I mean it is possible that Cell might've gotten to her more than we thought. You all saw how shaken up she was when Cell absorbed Android 18," Yamcha said.
"Do you believe that for certain or are you hoping to gain back your fake mate?" Ember teased as Yamcha's face turned bright red.
"Hey--"
"Regardless. Perhaps Chrysalis was on our side for a time, and it became too much for her. Perhaps she was just playing us all along. The only person that knows her intentions is Chrysalis herself. And until we confront her, all we have is speculation," Master Roshi said sagely.
"So... What happened with the fight?" Scootaloo asked, trying and failing to suppress her enthusiasm.
Piccolo smirked at the pegasus filly. "The fighting reached a deadlock, and we were at our limit. However, there was one gross oversite we missed. We were putting out too much energy. While it is difficult to track the androids since they do not have Ki signatures, we do, and someone did find us,"
Scootaloo gulped as everyone caught on to what Piccolo was implying. "...Cell...?"
Piccolo nodded in response. "We led that monster right to us. What's worse is that in between the time he escaped us, Cell had another opportunity to gain power from absorbing others. He became far stronger than I could've imagined and none of my moves were useful. I regret to say that he made short work of me, leaving Chrysalis to face him,"
"That was when I took the initiative and combated Cell myself," 16 said, surprising everyone.
"You fought Cell!?" Rainbow exclaimed in excitement.
"Yes, along with Crystalline or Chrysalis as you call her,"

"Tsk! Damnit!!!" Crystalline swore as Cell tosses Piccolo into the water surrounding the island.
"And thus the spider descends onto the flies caught in its web. I really must thank you both for leading me here to my dear brethren," Cell said in gratitude. Crystalline took a fighting stance while the three androids looked on in confusion. Cell chuckles in amusement. "Come now, my dear. Don't be a fool like Piccolo and throw your life away as well. I am feeling generous at the moment, so I'm going to let you live. There will be no need to seek out any more humans. I have everything I need right before me~."
"You mind explaining just what the heck is this thing?" 18 asked.
"Wait, they don't know him!?" Thorax asked.
"The excellent Doctor kept many little secrets. I'm not surprised given how disobedient his toys turn out. This reason why mind control should always be employed when dealing with minions. The less independence they have, the less likely they'll betray you," Chrysalis smiles maliciously at Thorax sudden nervousness. "Something I plan to correct~."
"It's a monster that wants to eat you. Which part of that did you miss?"
"Don't listen to her 18. She doesn't understand. None of them can comprehend our bond. Everything has been leading to this moment. Don' you see, 17 & 18? We will finally realize the true potential Dr. Gero has laid out for us. So my siblings-- Why don't you come with me, and you will be in a world of truly pure perfection~," Cell opened his arms wide in a welcoming gesture that sent chills up everyone's spines.
17 scoffs at this. "So you're a remnant of Dr. Gero's science project? Now I know how to answer your little proposal," 17 said as he lunged at the creature before them.
"No STOP!!!" But her warning came too late. 17 throws a punch aimed at Cell's head. However, the android misses wildly with his attack, allowing Cell to weaves pass him and slam his fist into 17's stomach. The android crumbled soon after as Cell began a relentless assault. It became apparent that Cell's power far eclipsed 17' own. Crystalline found herself stuck. She knew letting Cell gain his perfect form would spell doom for her. But would she far any better? In an instant, a fight or flight response decided for her. 
"It is time to join perfection hahaha--" A well-placed kick cut Cell's victory off as 17 was free once again. Cell growled as Crystalline stood defiantly against him. "You are trying my patience!" He slowly stalks toward her, but stops when he sees Crystal's expression morph into a smirk.
"Allow me to give my thanks to you. With Piccolo out of the way, I can tap into the deeper recesses of my power!" For a brief moment, Crystalline's eyes turned into slits as a bright green circle appears in the center of her forehead.
"W-what!?" Thorax asked.
"It's common sense, oaf. I've been holding back to keep my disguise. If I called upon more magic, then those fools would begin to question me. But, with Piccolo currently indisposed and the others far enough away, I was free to summon more of my magical might," Chrysalis said.




(The circle represents her horn, but it's green, not blue.)



"What? Quit stalling human. I know you can't exert any more power,"
Suddenly, a dome of green of magical energy covers Crystalline's form. Everyone was taken aback by the strange energy Crystalline was displaying. None more than Cell as he has never sensed anything like it. The monstrous android didn't have time to dwell on it as 16 walked up beside Crystalline. 
"I will be participating in this fight as well," 16 said a matter of factly.
"Suit yourself, but you may just become a casualty," Crystalline said as the dome dies down, and the green outline encases her form again.
"You are only delaying the inevitable,"
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[5 years ago - Third Person POV.]



Cell carefully surveys his opponents carefully as 17 fell back. He still perceived Piccolo's companion as a non-issue, even with the strange energy he was sensing. However, the one known as Android 16 was the more significant unknown. There was no such android on his timeline. But not even Cell could predict how far time diluted from its natural path. Regardless of the current obstacles, Cell goal was finally within reach, and no one was going to stop him. 
"You should leave the area with 17 & 18," 16 said.
"You know, the last fool that issued me orders had a hole blasted in his chest. Besides, I've been waiting for an opportunity to cut loose. So I want to see how this plays out," Crystalline said confidently.
"That is a poor decision,"
"True, but I decided to make it!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tvQDD1HUZLU&index=8&list=PL3B9C0CBE7596009A
Crystalline took the initiative and darted forward to Cell. The bio-android smirks as he rears back his arm, preparing to end the insolent woman with one punch. Instead, Crystalline uses her magic to teleport away from the strike. Cell clutches his eyes in pain as the flash from the maneuver blinds him. He wasn't expecting a move like that. Crystalline reappears in front of Cell and slams her fist into Cell's abdomen. Cell's mouth fixed itself into a soundless scream as Crystalline then follows up with a palm thrust to his chin. Next, Crystalline thrust her elbow right between his eyes and sent him crashing into the ground. Cell recovery and charges forward only to stop just a few inches from Crystalline. A green aura shrouded his form as Crystalline smiles sweetly at him.
"W-what is this!? I can't move!!!" Cell grunted out.
"How observant of you," Crystalline said coyly.
With a flick of the wrist, Crystal slammed Cell against the ground repeatedly before launching a magic blast into his face. The attack carried Cell over the battlefield crashing into a small cliff. The monster was down on all fours before the rocks around him were encase in the same aura as he was a moment ago. The stones hovered above his head until the ethereal force applied more and crushed them into tiny pebbles. The monstrous Cell was too slow to react when the rocks descended upon him at terminal velocity. All the while, the androids looked on in amazement.
"Haha, hey 18. Your playmate has been holding out on us," 17 said.
"So what? was she just toying with me?" 18 asked indignantly.
"She possesses a unique energy source not listed in any files. This woman is a true enigma," 16 commented.
"Ha. That Cell creature never faced our magic before. I can't believe you saved everyone-- ACK!?" Thorax choked before he sent Chrysalis a bemused glare.
"If I had stopped Cell here, then I might've just stayed to rule the Earth. No, this was me proving why you should never undermine my power," Chrysalis replied, thoroughly enjoying the scene before her.
"Aw~ Am I playing too rough? Did you get a scrap from all those little pebbles?" At that moment, Cell flickers front of Crystalline, his body littered with cuts and bruises from the stoning he received, and grabs hold of her. He coiled his stringer and struck at her forehead only to stop short from the green outline acting as a shield. Cell gritted his teeth as Crystalline taunts him with a smirk. She tilts her head to the side, gesturing Cell to look to the left. The Bio android looks confused and complies just in time for 16 to dislodge his fist from his forearm and nail Cell on his cheek. "Oh my, is someone feeling left out?"
"You've toyed with him enough. Heed my instruction and leave with 17 & 18," 16 fixed his gaze on Cell next who took a fighting stance. "Cell. I recommend surrender!"
"What, to a piece of junk like you?" That was all 16 needed as he charges Cell. Surprisingly, Cell met 16 charges and the two butted heads. However, 16 prove to be Cell's better as the goliath rained down the punishment. In an unexpected move, Cell's stinger pierces 16's neck. Despite this, the stoic android pulls the stinger from his neck, leaving Cell bewildered.
"Impossible! You're one of Dr. Gero's earlier models. I just stuck your neural link in your neck! You should be immobilized!!!"
"Not in my design. There are no such weaknesses in my make up. You, however, made a fatal error in revealing yours..." 16 applies pressure on Cell's tail and rips it from his back. Cell flails around the ground, squirming in agony before he stood up panting and regrew his tail. 16 didn't give Cell time to fully recuperate as he launches his fist into Cell stomach causing him to double over. 16 then hoisted Cell over his head and slams him down hard into the ground, creating a hole before him. Next, he tucked both of his arms into his armpits and extended them toward Cell's position. The reflective surface of the glass twinkled for a moment before 16 releases a devastating attack. "Hell's Flash!!!" The beam tore through the dirt and erupted all around 16. A bright golden light bathed the entire area as the blast sent shockwaves in every direction. The explosion finally subsided as 16 glares into the considerably larger hole that once housed the Bio android.
"Unbelievable..." 18 said breathlessly.
"Oh man! 16 you are amazing! I can't believe you kept this power to yourself, but I am glad you decided to use it. Remind me never to get on your bad side," 17 praises.
"There is no more time to linger here. You must vacate the area now! That attack did not to defeat Cell!!!" 16 ordered. However, 17 disagreed.
"You worry too much. You already proved that Cell couldn't hold a candle to you. We can take him! As long as the three of us stay together, no one can stop us!"
"Tsk. So I've been pushed by the wayside again? Ungrateful little whelp-- *GASP*."Crystalline's tirade quickly died when she caught a glimpse of Tien and Yamcha surveying the battle in a far off cliff. In all the commotion, she never sensed their presence. 'Dammit! Have those two been here this whole time!? How much did they see? If they disclose the nature of my powers to the others-- No, It's ok. I just need to get close to them and alter their minds. Then--
"--17 LOOK OUT CELL IS RIGHT BEHIND YOU!!!" Tien sudden warning cut Crystalline from her musing. Everyone whips their head around just in time to see Cell bring down his stinger on top of 17 from behind, swallowing half his body. 
"Urgh! Can any stop this monster!?" Thorax yelled out as 17 travel up Cell's tail and into his body.
"Save your breath. It's about to get worse..." Chrysalis said in a foreboding tone. 

"Urg! I can't imagine facing such a dreadful creature! The fact that this vile monster consumes the innocent like their some smoothie is repulsive enough. Now you are saying that he changed the moment he did the same to 17. I can only imagine that he got uglier as he evolved!" Rarity ranted.
Suddenly, 16's eyes began to glow, and an image of Cell appeared. "Here is Cell. I have categorized each form we encountered. This form is known as Imperfect Cell," The Equestrians and dragons all blanched at Cell's appearance.
"He does resemble a Cicadoidea," Fluttershy said in fascination.
"Ah! It is even worse than I imagined. Look at that offensive color scheme!" Rarity said in disgust.
"Eh, he doesn't look that tough," Rainbow said.
"I'm inclined to agree with you," Ember stated.
"You're all quick to fret. Do you remember how we first met? Though the situation is strange, the lesson remains unchanged," Zecora rhymed. The girls nodded in recognition.
"Never judge a book by its cover. I remember that lesson from your friendship report, Twilight," Spike said.
16 nodded and displayed video footage of Cell absorbing 17 into his being. If the native of Equis was unsure of horrible the absorbing process was, they were getting a clear picture. They watched in morbid curiosity as Cell form became bulky, and his face more human-like while still retrain a visage of a monster. "Wow. He does drink people up!" Pinkie exclaimed as the transformation finished.
"This form is known as Semi-Perfect Cell," 16 said.
"It's impressive in an evil way. How did Dr. Gero account for such an extreme metamorphosis?" Twilight said.
"So is 17 just inside of Cell?" Silver Spoon asked.
"Hey, maybe if you walloped him in the stomach, he might puke him out," Scootaloo suggested.
"Ewww...!" Diamond Tiara said.
"I wouldn't try that!" Apple Bloom added.
"Easier said than done. Absorbing 17 made Cell even stronger than his last form. None of us could touch him!" Yamcha said.
"But some of us damn sure tried!" Tien stated.
Finally, 16 displayed an image of Cell in his final form. However, there was some static interference before it cleared. "And here is Cell in his perfect form; Perfect Cell,"
"There's nothing perfect about him!" Krillin snarled.
"At least this form is easier to look at than the others," Cadence offered sheepishly.
"Why was the image flickering like that?" Shining Armor asked.
"Cell caused significant damage to my body in his previous form," 16 said.
"Tell me about it. Taking on that monster like that was suicide. Good thing Goku came in and saved Tien, Piccolo, and I. Honestly, all we managed to do was stall him," Yamcha said. "For all the good that it did..."
"Don't feel bad sugarcube. At least you tried," Applejack comforted.
"I would like to know how Chrysalis fared. If she was only interested in survival and she possessed the power to stop Cell before his completion then why didn't she end him?" Luna asked.
"I think revealing her true power would've brought suspicion to her. I would've recognized her power since I felt before. That's why she didn't finish off Cell. But make no mistake, she's no match for Cell as he is now," Goku said.
"Thinking back on it, we should've known something was up. A normal human couldn't match Cell as she did," Bulma said.

Tien and Yamcha looked on in horror as Cell achieved his second form and quickly dispatched of Android 16. Crystalline stood defiantly against Cell, but they could see worry flash across her face."We got to move in Yamcha. If Cell gets his hand on 18, then it's over!"
"But what do you expect us to do? We're no match against Cell in his first form. And now he's even stronger. I'm still amazed Crystal was able to give that thing a run for its money!"
"It's a shocker to me as well. But that's a question for another time. I know you're scared of facing that monster, but are you ok with your girlfriend in mortal danger?" 
Yamcha let out a dejected sigh before he smirked at his longtime friend. "No way! A babe like that is a dime a dozen. So what's the play?"
"I'll go high while you hit him low!"
Back with Crystalline, a sadistic smile adorned Cell's newly formed lips as he strolls toward 18 with Crystalline blocking his path. "I will admit that you gave me pause, mystery woman, but surely you realize that you're no match for me now!"
Far from being cowed, Crystalline responded. "Spare me the smug demeanor. The only change here is that I'm less inclined to lose my lunch at the sight of you. Don't feel too proud about that. You're still very nauseating,"
Cell frowns at this. "And what, pray tell, will you do to stop me? Try to rally against me with an android in half? Don't make me laugh!"
"That's too bad. I have a pretty good joke..." Yamcha said as he leaps onto the battlefield. He took his wolf stance as he held a confident smirk.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nhScFOYNEoM
"It's the one where I make you regret going near my girlfriend!"
"Yamcha!" Crystalline exclaimed in mock surprise. 'This ignoramus is going to get himself killed! Then again, that might not be a bad thing,'
"He's your boyfriend?" 18 asked incredulously.
"At least he's not a dwarf," Crystalline countered, referring the kiss she gave Krillin.
"Oh, this is too much!" cell stated.
"I'll take it from here babe. You get those androids out of here!"
"Um, does he have a death wish?" Thorax asked.
"Apparently he does. Although, Yamcha would be more useful than the drones I have now," Chrysalis said.
"Well then, Mr big bad wolf, try me," 
"Wolf Fang Fist!!!" Yamcha called out as he darts toward Cell and rain down a flurry of slash attacks. Despite Yamcha's efforts, Cell remained unmoved. He stood there like a statue as he withstood Yamcha's assault with a bore expression. After a few more seconds, Yamcha backs off. Although, both of his hands were bright red from the blood on his knuckles. "H-had enough?"
The bio-android responds by lifting his hand and sending a shockwave from his palm. Yamcha was pushed back as he tumbled to the ground before stopping in a mangled heap. "Yes, I believe I have. I find it rather insulting that a little worm like you even entertained the idea of getting in my way, much less the act of doing it. You should be thankful I'm letting you live. your mere presence has put me in a foul mood..."
"Then I'm afraid you're in for a bad day!" Tien proclaimed as Cell looked up into the skies.
" Yamcha *and* Tien? What's with all these no counts butting in where they don't belong. Honestly, Do either of you hope to accomplish anything by yourselves? What, was Krillin busy? It's laughable at best. You're no android. You're no Namekian, and you're certainly no Super Saiyan. You're just human!"
Tien clenches both of his hands together before making a triangle. He honed in on Cell as he prepared his move. "That may be true, but, I'm doing the only thing that's right; stopping you! We might just be potholes on the road to you, but it's going to be one big pothole!!!" Tien flared his aura as he spoke with authority. "SHIN...! KIKOUHOU!!!!!!!!" There was a big flash as Tien's attack boar down on Cell and collapse the ground around him. The mighty Cell found himself falling down the massive crater courtesy of Tien's attack. Tien, himself, was winded from that one shot and he knew it was far from over. "WHAT ARE YOU STILL DOING HERE!? CRYSTAL, GET THOSE ANDROIDS OUT OF HERE NOW!!!"
"You both heard the triclops! Move now!!!!" 
18 wasted no time gathering 16 as they left the island with Crystalline in tow. However, Cell had other plans. "UPSTART TRICLOPS BI--"
"KI! KOU! HOU!!!" Tien cried again as another flash buried Cell deeper into the crater.
"Hehe...! K-keep it up, Tien...." Yamcha said weakly.
"Wow! he is, um..." Thorax paused as he thought of a word to say.
"Nettled? Yes, he is, for all the good it did" Chrysalis commented, causing Thorax to sigh ruefully.
Crystalline and the androids flew over several islands during their escape. Unfortunately, the strain of 16's damages caused the trio to make an abrupt stop on one of the uninhabited islands below. A prospect that irritated Crystalline to no end as every passing second would lead to their discovery. "I would like to point out that we barely gained any ground here. That monster will be on top of us in a matter of seconds with his newfound speed! Staying here is a death sentence!!!"
"That seems like a personal problem to me. 16 needs to rest!" 18 said.
"16 is a pile of junk heap at the moment. But that's beside the point. The one Cell wants to absorb is you, remember? Leave him!!!" Fed up, 18 shot to her feet and stared down Crystalline. Just when the two were about to come to blows, 16 spoke, albeit weakly.
"18... She is correct. You must go on without me...! I am merely a hindrance at this juncture. Cell must not absorb you as well,"
A soft smile graces 18's lips as she replied. "Remember what 17 said before Cell got him. "As long as the three of us stay together, no one can stop us!" I won't abandon you 16,"
"Urgh!!! What a ridiculous display of comradery. I used to believe cyborgs possessed higher intelligence than organics," Chrysalis spat out.
"I find it honorable that she wouldn't leave her friend in his time of need. It reminds me of when Spike stuck up for me at the Crystal Empire-- ACK!" Thorax choked.
"I didn't ask for your pathetic life story!"
"Very well. I suppose the only solution would be to dispose of you since your being noncooperative," Crystalline stated darkly.
18 tenses at this. "W-what?"
"It makes perfect sense. It was the main reason Piccolo, and I confront you in the first place. If I destroy you now, then Cell will have nothing to absorb,"
18 quickly adopted a fighting stance. "I like to see you try bimbo-- Uh!?" In an instant, 18 found all her movements restricted much like during their battle. Only the effects were much stronger as the circle on Crystalline forehead glowed brightly.
"Shh... I'll make this quick and painless!" A sinister smile formed on Crystal's lips as she charged a magical bolt. "So long--"
"ANDROID 18!!!" The sudden shout broke Crystalline concentration as the trio whipped their attention to the sky where the voice originated. There, hovering above the islands, was Cell. "THERE IS NO USE IN HIDING! OUR UNION WAS FATED! THIS FUTILE RESISTANCE ENDS HERE AND NOW!!!"
"It's Cell!!!" 18 exclaimed.
"Damnit! I only needed a few more seconds!!!" Horror gripped the trio as Cell began destroying the surrounding islands one by one. "What is he doing!?"
"He is attempting to flush us out by destroying each of the islands, thus eliminating our options to hide," 16 deduced.
"I thought he wanted to absorb me. With blasts that strong--" 18 started, but 16 interjected.
"--Those are designed to cripple us should they land a lucky hit. But Cell is scanning each island for any movement," 16 then turns his attention to Crystalline. "Do still believe you could destroy us without Cell noticing it?" Despite his wounded state, 16's tone sounded very smug. Crystalline gritted her teeth and cut off her magic. The explosions went on for what seemed like an eternity until they finally stopped. Cell hovered above the last remaining island as he slowly descended. The bio-android prepared to destroy the landmass when another Ki signature was rapidly approaching. Everyone watched on in disbelief as Vegeta appeared in front of Cell.

"I don't get it. If the androids beat Vegeta - and Cell is supposed to be stronger than the androids - then why would he challenge him to a fight?" Applebloom asked.
"Well, you're half right. It wasn't until recently that we discovered a level beyond that a Super Saiyan that we were able to challenge Cell and the androids," Goku said nonchalantly.
"T-there is another form stronger than a Super Saiyan?!" Celestia whispered loud enough for everyone to hear.
"Oh yeah, see Gohan, myself, Vegeta and Trunks all trained in the hyperbolic time chamber for one year,"
"I even recreated the Saiyan armor Vegeta wears from bits and pieces of older versions for the boys to wear. I call it Ultra-Mesh," Bulma said proudly. Rarity squeaked in delight and teleported over to Bulma. She grabs the blue-haired woman's hands as her eyes sparkled with gleeful anticipation. 
"Oh, darling. Do you have the designs? From what I've seen Vegeta sport. This 'Ultra-Mesh' is a work of art! I would love to have a chance to work with such refined material."
Bulma sheepishly laughed as she backed away. "Relax, I still have them in my capsule. Give me a sec..." She pulls out the capsule in question and actives it. A green box appears from the smoke as Bulma opens it. Then she brings out the blue and white armor set and hands them to Rarity. "Here you go. These are the extra sets I made for everyone else. The best part is the fabric can stretch to fit all sizes,"
Rarity marveled at the armor like it was the most beautiful treasure in the world. Ember arches a brow as she picks them up from the box. She holds it up and tests the elasticity. "Hmm, not bad. Although, I don't see how this piece of cloth can protect you,"
"Vegeta wore armor like that in all of his battles. You know, the ones that typically involve a lot of explosions. It's extremely durable," Bulma explains.
Ember nods in understanding. "In that case, I would like one for myself. It would work well for increasing my agility," Spike's face instantly turned red at the image of Ember in that form-fitting armor. He pumps his fist while silently mouthing 'yes' to himself. The fillies giggled at each other as they saw gear that would fit Gohan. They all nodded in quiet agreement to get him to wear it.
"I would like to commission you into making some for the Royal and Crystal guard. If this armor is as good as you say, then I see no reason not to have it in our ranks. We'll pay you for the trouble," Shining Armor proposed.
This time Cadence features adorned a blush. "Woof~," 
"Hehe, down Cadence,"
"Sure no problem. But you will have to wait until I can get more materials back on Earth. And Ember, I can tweak one of the spares we have now for you," Bulma said.
"Hmm, I must say, this armor is rather fetching..." Everyone turned to the spirit of Chaos to see that he had slipped on the armor. "It rides on the crotch a little, but it is easier to move," Discord said as he did a series a poses that cause Rarity, Applejack, Cadence and Bulma to shield the eyes of the younger members of the group.
"AH!!! MY EYES!!!!!" Spike hollered.
"If I may interject, " Luna said. "Discord, please make yourself decent. And Sir Goku, would you mind going into further detail about this 'Ascended Super Saiyan' state?"
"Sure. Our time in the Time Chamber helped out a great deal. Gohan was even able to attain Super Saiyan himself with me during our training. Here, I'll show you guys,"
"Goku, as much as I would like that, I don't think the ship can handle any sudden burst of power," Twilight said.
"Don't worry, I'll tone it down and jump straight into the form," Goku took a deep breath and instantly became a Super Saiyan. However, this transformation was a lot bulkier compared to the last one. "There we are. Now can anyone see a problem with this form?"
"A problem? Your power just doubled in size and those-those..." Starlight trailed off as she along with everyone else stared wide-eyed at Goku's new muscular physique.
"Woo doggy...!" Applejack said as she fanned herself with her hat.
"Me gusta~," Pinkie said saucily.
"Oh my...." Fluttershy said in a soft voice. Rainbow nodded her head dumbly at Fluttershy's assessment as her wings slowly began to rise. While Rarity found herself weak-kneed at the more prominent muscles, Goku was advertising.
"I don't like it," Scootaloo said flatly. A round of gasp went off at the filly's exclamation. "What? Look at it. This form wouldn't help in a fight," 
Goku smirked at his young student. "And why's that?"
"It's way too bulky. That much increase in muscle mass would only cost you your speed. It doesn't matter how big or powerful you get if you can't touch your opponent," Spike said.
Goku's smile widened at this as he powered down. "That's right. I'm very proud of you two. The problem with that transformation is that it wastes too much energy. But, at the same time, we need the Super Saiyan power. We needed to get to a point where it felt natural to be a Super Saiyan. So the solution we came up with was to try and stay as a Super Saiyan for the entire day,"
"I see. That way you can regulate the Super Saiyan form so it wouldn't drain away at your stamina. You would be able to use the excess energy that would go into the transformation to increase your fighting abilities without augmenting your bodies. Then, you could simply dictate how much of an increase you would need at your leisure. Am I right?" Everyone looked at Celestia slack-jawed which only grew as Goku nods in approval.
"That's right," F. Trunks groaned at that the current conversation. "Huh? Something wrong Trunks?"
"This is the third time someone else was able to see the flaw with the Ascended Saiyan state while I just kept powering up like an amateur in my fight against Cell,"
"You fought Cell as well?" Zecora asked.
"I was with my father after we tracked down Cell. There were some - extenuating circumstances - at how Cell achieved his perfect form,"

"Vegeta. To what do I owe the honor?" 
"Isn't obvious? I've come here to crush you!"
"Really? You of all people want to stop me from absorbing Android 18? Oh, Vegeta. I knew you were arrogant. But, somehow, I didn't take you for a fool. How shocking,"
"What's shocking is that you turned out so ugly with my cell in your make-up. But I can at least appreciate where most of your power comes from,"
"You should consider it an honor to be apart of me. I am the culmination of the most strong warriors in existence. Therefore, making me the mightiest being in the universe! How can you possibly hope to stand against that?"
"Oh, but you see. I've evolved. I am no longer the same Vegeta that you know,"
"Argh! It's a regular measuring contest between two males over who is the most dominant," Chrysalis said in an exasperated tone.
"Well, he does seem confident. Perhaps there is a reason for it," Thorax said.
"There is, but it is still pointless,"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7jw14WWn4wU
"Are you ready now; To witness a power not seen in thousands of years?" Cell smirks, assured of his power, as Vegeta hunches over and flares his aura. Trunks stood on a cliff in the background as he watches his father power up. Vegeta's muscles bulged out as electricity dances around his body. Cell's mouth fell agape as Vegeta's new energy reached incredible heights. 18 scoffed at the sight of the braggart Saiyan prince.
"Vegeta must be more foolish then I thought, thinking he can beat Cell alone. He barely managed to survive in our fight. I guess now is a good time to escape, 16. 16?"
"No, let us wait till the fighting starts. Vegeta's strength has grown since our last encounter. He just might win," 16
"You got to be joking!"
"Tsk. If you could sense power as we can, then you wouldn't be so self-important. The frog prince might come through for once,"
Vegeta exhales a breath while his muscles relaxed. He sent Cell a confident smile as he took a step forward and buried his fist in his stomach. The mighty Cell could barely move from the shock of Vegeta's speed and the pain in his abdomen. From there, Vegeta removed his fist, causing Cell to stumble back, and proceeded to launch a relentless offensive. He sent Cell skyward with a vicious uppercut that tore apart the ground. Vegeta gave chase as he slams his knee into Cell's back, following up with an elbow on monster's neck. Vegeta appears in front of Cell's face and lands a two-piece combo. Angered, Cell tries to retaliate with a punch of his own. But Vegeta ducks under his fist and grips his ankle. Then, the Saiyan prince tosses him back to ground level where a dust cloud spawned from the impact. 
The landscape broke away from the intensity of the battle as Cell tried to gain the advantage over Vegeta. But, try as he might, the bio-android could not land a single blow. Vegeta drops kicks Cell in the torso, launching out to sea, as the battle shifted again. As the battle continued to wage, the spectators lost sight of the two warriors once they deviled under water.
"I don't know how, but Vegeta got Cell on the ropes. We're going to be fine 16," 18 said, 16 remained stoic as ever as he continues to watch. Crystalline, however, was getting antsy.
"I knew it was too good to be true...! That prideful idiot!"
"What's got you all rattled? Vegeta is winning,"
"And that is the problem, blondie. This fight could've been over a dozen times now! Vegeta is toying with Cell!"
"Toying with Cell? Why would he do such a thing? Doesn't he know what's at stake?" Thorax argued.
"Have you been paying attention to any of the memories from before? Vegeta is only fighting Cell to satisfy his pride and strength as a warrior. That's the fatal flaw in all Saiyans. They desire a challenge to prove their strength and will do anything to get it. Even allow their enemies to get stronger," Chrysalis informs. A pale look flash on Thorax faces as a sudden realization hit him full force. Chrysalis saw this and smirked down at her pet. "Good. You manage to piece the outcome of the fight perfectly~,"
"...No... No one is that arrogant! That's completely insane,"
This time, Chrysalis had a hard time holding back her laughter. "That's Vegeta,"
The battle moves back on dry land. And so far it was becoming more and more apparent that Vegeta was stronger than Cell. However, Cell finally became focused and raised his power to maximum. The bio-android scores a punch to Vegeta at long last. Only to reel back in shock as Vegeta revealed that he allowed Cell to strike him. Vegeta chuckles as he watches Cell retreat several steps away from him.
"Y-you're not Vegeta! You're not! Where did you gain this power!?"
"Well, I can tell this much; you are right. I'm not Vegeta..." The Saiyan prince smirks while pointing his thumb at himself. "I am Super Vegeta!"
"More like Super Ego," Crystalline muttered before her eyes went wide and she spotted Krillin hiding behind a tree. He was inching his way closer to their group while holding a remote. "What's Krillin doing here?"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ouqqtUmS1zI
Crystal had no time to ponder further as Cell's power shook the island. The monstrous android from the future perched himself on top of a cliff as he got down to one knee while putting his left palm on his right hand. "Alright, 'Super Vegeta.' You might believe you are superior, but I am the ultimate warrior with some of the greatest fighting techniques at my disposal. You might recognize this one..." An orb of purple energy builds up in Cell's right palm. "Take this; Galic-Gun!!!!" He thrust his arms forward and fires a purple beam at the Saiyan Prince who remains still. The force from the attack causes Cell to lose his footing and slide down the cliff as the beam struck its target.
A massive detonation went off, and a blinding light covered the island. Bits of debris shift about as Cell emerges from the rubble with a satisfied smirk. That smile quickly fell as Vegeta stood in the same position with no damage to himself what's so ever. His golden aura brightly flares as he moves in to finish the battle.
"I can't believe you had us worried. Fighting against you has been a colossal disappointment. Honestly, I should've let Trunks handle this,"
"I won't stand for this insult Vegeta. I don't know how you got this strong, but there is no way I am going to believe that Trunks is stronger than as well!!!"
"But it's true. The boy has undergone the same training as me. And while his power doesn't come close to mine, he is still leagues above you!"  Vegeta got closer. "Such a shame that you came all the way from the future just to die in the present..."
"W-wait Vegeta. I think you're too hasty. I will concede that you are stronger than me in my current form. But if you want a real challenge, then allow me to absorb android 18. Think of it Vegeta, are you content with the way things are now? If you destroy me now, you will never be able to test your abilities to their fullest extent. Let me become perfect Vegeta, and I promise to give you the fight that you so desire,"
"Father no! He's desperate! He'll say anything to get you to spare his life. If he absorbs 18, then he'll be unstoppable!!!" Trunks' called out. Vegeta looked deep in thought as he regarded Cell's words.
"See? Trunks come from the same time as me. He understands my power,"
"Father! He'll become too powerful! Finish him off--"
"QUIET BOY!!!" Vegeta shouted as he glares at Trunks before turning back to Cell. "So if I let you become complete then you won't be as pathetic as you are now?" The bio-android nods in response. "Hmm, so be it. You managed to arouse my interest. Go and absorb your Android, and hopefully, the next time I see you it won't be in this pitiful state,"
A wicked laughter escapes Cell lips as he threw his head back in triumph. "Thank you, Vegeta. It won't take long. 18 is here on this island, I can feel it! Then we shall have our battle!"
That was all Trunks could stand as he turned Super Saiyan and tackled Cell to the ground. "I won't let you evolve Cell! If my father doesn't finish the job, then I will!!!" 
Elsewhere, Crystalline ground her teeth so hard that they cracked. "That pompous, overbearing fool of a prince! He's going to get us all killed!!!" she shrieked as she rubs her temples in annoyance. "What else can go wrong?"
*Crunch*
The trio whips around to find Krillin looking at the androids with an uneasy stare. His boot was planted firmly on the shattered remains of s remote controller. "Listen! You need to leave here now...! It's only a matter of time until Cell discovers you!"
"That remote... That's the same one Dr. Gero used to deactivate us!" 18 said softly. Krillin slowly nods as he flinches. "If you would've used it, then I would've been switched off, and useless to Cell. Why?"
Before Krillin could retort, Crystalline flickered to his position and hoisted him up by the collar. "What an excellent question! An exceptional opportunity wasted because of this lovestruck moron! I thought I was in the presence warriors, not bleeding hearts!" Crystal let's go of Krillin with a shove that causing him to fall back on his rump. He winces as 18 walks up to him and offers him a hand. Krillin looks confused, but the soft smile from 18 reassures him.
"Aw~, that's so sweet," Thorax said whereas Chrysalis makes a gagging sound.
She helps Krillin back to his feet and proceeds to support 16. "It's time to go,"
"That's the first useful thing I've heard all day!" The group of four began to run as Crystalline kept her eyes on the battle. Trunks just sent Vegeta flying with a powerful blast and went back to deal with Cell. However, to her horror, Cell managed to pinpoint their position. He makes a beeline for them only for Trunks to intercept. He launches Cell to the far end of the island with a well-placed dropkick.
"Get going. I'll keep him off you!" he said only to be blasted away by Vegeta.
"Stop interfering boy!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6F8VFZEN5Zg
A moment later, Cell flies high into the air as his form was shrouded in sunlight. "I grow weary of this cat and mouse game. Android 18...! It's time to become whole!" The bio-android takes his hands and position four fingers on the side of his head. "Solar Flare!!!" Everyone shielded their eyes as the blinding light consumed their vision. Crystalline did her best to recover, but she felt Cell's presence directly in front of their group. Several grunts of pain and the sound of struggle carried on while during her impairment. The next thing She felt was her body being flung away by a blunt force striking against her stomach. Crystalline focused her magic into healing and regained enough recognition to serve the vicinity. 
16 and Krillin were down on the ground while Trunks and Vegeta hovered in the air, still reeling from the Solar Flare. However, in front of her was the most harrowing scene. Android 18's body was halfway up Cell's stinger. The process was sickening as crude suction sounds filled her ears. Krillin tried one last ditch effort to stop the monster, but Cell easily dodges every attack thrown his way. The last of 18's body slithered into Cell's being, and his transformation began in earnest. The blue skies took on a dark hue. Lightning danced and shot out of Cell in every direction as a fissure of energy traced the cervices of his body. Trunks landed on the ground entirely recovered as he ignites his aura. 
"No! I won't allow this to happen!!!" He fires several Ki blast that exploded harmlessly over a shield Cell generated. The violent tremors grew worse as a dome of light completely engulfs Cell's form. Trunks tried again by rushing into the sphere only to be thrust back by the sheer force of Cell's roaring. Crystalline legs began to tremble as she felt the overwhelming magnitude of Cell's power. She could faintly make out Cell's body morphing again. He was becoming less bulky and more silk. Two wings sprouted from his back as his tail receded into his back. His rugged face became more smooth and streamlined that was honestly more pleasing to gaze upon than the previous ones. But any attraction died out at the sheer amount of terror that gripped her body. It was even worse than Frieza's presence.
"What kind of horror is this...?" Thorax asked. 
"..." Chrysalis had no answer.

"IN-CON-CEIVABLE!!!!" Celestia hollered in the Royal Canterlot Voice. Ponies and Humans alike all shielded their ears while the others looked at the enraged Sun Princess in shock. "Of all the arrogant and egotistical creatures I've met in my lifetime, Vegeta is undoubtedly the king of them all!!!"
"I wholeheartedly agree with you sister. Testing one's limits is one thing, but endangering others for sport is another matter entirely. Were Vegeta under our guard and he pulled such a stunt. We would have him branded a traitor!" Luna added, just as heated as her sister.
"It was my father's one weakness, and Cell played him perfectly..." F. Trunks said in an apologetic tone.
"Poor 18 didn't want to get gobbled up..." Pinkie sniffled.
"Now hold on! Yes, Vegeta is a reckless idiot for letting this happened--"
"--Letting? He practically stuffed 18 down Cell's throat!" Starlight butted in, cutting Bulma off.
*Ahem* "But, I gave Krillin a remote designed to deactivate Android 18 from her blueprints. Vegeta's short-sightedness aside, why didn't you use it Krillin?" Bulma asked as she fixed Krillin an accusing glare.
Krillin fumbled his words at the scrutiny of the room. "Um, well...! You see, I got close as you said, b-but the remote didn't work right..." No one needed the element of honesty to know that was a lie, but Applejack still called Krillin on it.
"That right there is a lie," Applejack said with a small glare.
"Yeah, even I caught that one!" Rainbow stated.
"Darling, we can't understand if you fumble like a filly with her hand caught in the cookie jar. Confessing your sin won't alter the events that transpired. So you might as well come clean," Rarity said.
"I, uh, broke the remote..." Krillin admitted.
"Why on Earth would you do that?" Twilight beseeched.
"When I saw 18 there, I just froze..."
"Did she threaten you?" Spike asked. Krillin shook his head.
"Did you maybe step on it by accident?" Fluttershy offered. Krillin shook his head. Cadence stares intently at the bald man, noticing the faint blush on his face. She let out a gasp and ran over to Krillin as she grabbed both of his cheeks and inspected his face. Everyone was slightly confused as Cadence gave him a firm nod and a sweet smile.
"You love 18!" Cadence proclaimed. The ship's inhabitants recoiled in bewilderment.
"No way!" Yamcha said.
"Are you serious?" Piccolo groaned.
"Krillin, just a week ago she and 17 beat us into the ground," Tien reminded, his tone was quite upset.
"And they wanted to kill Goku!" Scootaloo added with a frown.
"Oh, it's simply marvelous. A forbidden love bearing fruit! Do not listen to the naysayers. Follow your heart, my mane-challenged friend!" Rarity exclaimed with glee.
"Hey!" Krillin said in protest of that last comment as the sun briefly reflects light off his skull.
"Don't be ashamed of your feelings. I'm sure that woman feels the same way. Otherwise, 18 wouldn't have given you that kiss," Cadence said with a wink.
Krillin blush intensifies until his features went solemn. "Maybe I should've used the remote to spare her the fate of merging with that monster...!" He clenched his hand tightly as he trembled. "I couldn't even protect her! I was completely useless!" 
"Hey, getting worked up and blaming yourself won't solve anything. Once we're done here and dealt with Cell, we'll find a way to bring her back," Goku said as he pats his best friend shoulder. Krillin smiles gratefully in return.
"Speaking of Cell, how did Veggie go against him Trunks?" Pinkie asked.
"Not well..." Trunks stated as he told his portion.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Raeaw4429YY
"No! No! You monster! I'll make you pay!!!" Krillin swore as he rushes Cell with tears in his eyes. He sent a flurry of attacks against Cell who stood perfectly still as he studies his hands. The blows toward his body did very little to distract him even when Trunks joined in the effort. While still inspecting his new form, Cell sent out a shockwave that pushed Trunks and Krillin back. Krillin recovered first and held one arm above his head, forming an energy disc. "Kizan-Ha!!!" The deadly buzzsaw looped around its target and collided with the back of Cell's neck only to harmlessly dissolve upon impact. Krillin couldn't believe his eyes, nor could he react when Cell flickers from his position and kicks him far across the field. Trunks rush to his aid while Cell slowly makes his way to Crystalline and 16.
Crystalline couldn't move as Cell stops in front of her. The bio-androids towering presence was crippling any motor skill she had. Cell spares a glance to 16 before staring right into the eyes of the frightened woman. He takes his hand and flicks the hair lock from her eye. "There, there my dear. It's good you've come to realize your place in the pecking order," Cell's new soothing voice did little to quell Crystalline's rising panic. She felt her eyes moisten as she subconsciously bows her head. She watches with a baited breath as Cell gently cups her face and wipes away the stray tear from her cheek. "Embrace that fear gripping at your core for it will be the only consistent emotion you and this world will know," Cell walks away from Crystalline who falls to her knees gasping for breath.
"W-we're doomed...! D-damn you Vegeta!!!!"
"I... I have no words for this creature," Thorax said. Even he could feel the terror building within himself.
"..." Chrysalis remained quiet.
"I hope you are not satisfied swatting flies like the bald one and intimidating the woman. But then again, a guy like will take any victory he can get," Vegeta said as Cell admired his newly transformed body. "If this is your idea of perfect, then I might as well go home,"
"I'm sorry to hear that. I was hoping you'd stay. Destroying you will make a decent warm up,"
"Alright. Just don't whine again when I beat you!"
"I won't..."
The fighting resumed between Cell and Vegeta as the Saiyan prince went on the attack. But, unlike earlier in his previous form, Cell blocked all of Vegeta's attempts with ease. Cell flickered behind Vegeta and stood tall with his arms crossed and a smug smile on his face. He led Vegeta on while leaping off the rock columns. Vegeta fires multiple Ki blast that hit everything but their intended target. Cell flew into the air as Vegeta continued his volley. The beams flew past Cell and descended upon him from above while more came from below. A fiery smoke cloud bloomed when the attacks struck. Vegeta hovers a few feet away from it until he turns to find Cell right behind and unscathed. Annoyed, Vegeta assaults Cell with another volley. But, yet again, it proved ineffective against his foe as Cell watches the Saiyan prince with amusement.
"You can't expect me to warm up with pitiful attempts like that Vegeta,"
Vegeta snarls as he charges Cell again. His flurry was relentless, but Cell was undaunted while he blocks and deflects everything the prince threw at him. The ever-present mocking smirk on Cell's face served only to infuriate Vegeta more. This exchange went on for several more seconds before Cell dodges behind Vegeta. The Saiyan prince's anger began to reach a boiling point as he flexes his power.
"Enough! You're not taking this seriously!"
Cell places his hands on his hips. "But of course not. I already said this is a warm-up, so you'll have to try harder," 
"He's losing control!" Thorax stated.
"...Vegeta never had control, to begin with, that's why he is failing," Chrysalis replied.
In the background, Krillin and Trunks help Crystalline to her feet as spectated the battle. "It's no use! Cell got into his head!"
"It's not looking too good for Vegeta. At this rate, he just might lose!" Krillin's attention drifted back to Crystal who hasn't spoken a word so far. "Hey, Crystalline, are you ok? Cell didn't hurt you did he?" The response he got was a soft whimper from the swap-haired. "I know things look bad, but we're not beat yet! Isn't that right Trunks?" The tone of Krillin's voice got the teenage Saiyan attention. "You've been holding back your true power this entire time. I don't get your reasoning, but you need to step in before Vegeta becomes history,"
"...I can't. You don't understand Krillin. My father won't allow me to intervene, even if he's losing. It's his Saiyan pride that pushes him forward no matter the task. That's how we got through the training in the Time Chamber. Yes, I managed to suppress him, but showing that now would crush his warriors' spirit! I have to wait until Cell gives me the opportunity!"
"...Foolishness..." Crystalline muttered, picking up on the conversation.
The fighting shifted to Cell's favor as Vegeta was sent crashing through multiple rock pillars. At the Saiyan princes behest, Cell finally mounted an offensive that took him off guard. Vegeta stops his momentum only to fall into the ocean. After some time, Vegeta pulls himself back on shore, trying to catch his breath. Meanwhile, Cell patiently waited while the Saiyan prince recuperates.
"Vegeta. I hate to interrupt your little break, but I believe we should continue,"
"...Why-you...!"
"But first, there's one thing I'd like to mention; I must thank you for sparring before I became complete. Regardless of how utterly foolish it was, you see, I've dreamt of this moment for a long time. And it's always nice to receive a helping hand," 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iCSCF5oLrJ0
A sarcastic chuckle escape Cell as Vegeta makes it back to his feet. He gingerly floats back in the air as he thrust his arms and legs out. Vegeta releases a mighty bellow as his aura explodes out of him. The muscles in his body trembled and flexed as his Ki increased. Clouds were drawn to the prince's position like a magnet, casting shadows on everyone at ground level. Electricity flashed from Vegeta and struck the ground near Cell who still held a confident smile. Vegeta brought both arms forward and clasped his palms together. Soon, an orb of Ki sparked in the center of his hand. The shockwaves grew in intensity while the water was blown continuously back. The none stop barrage of dust and debris caused everyone down below to brace themselves.
"W-what is he doing?!" Crystalline spoke out, her fear gone for the moment.
"Uh! Father!"
"Whatever it is, it can't be good for any of us!"
"CELL!!! ONCE AGAIN YOU HAVE TAKEN FOR GRANTED, THE POWERS OF A TRUE SAIYAN WARRIOR! NOW IF YOU WANT TO TEST YOUR STRENGTH, STAY RIGHT WHERE YOU ARE!!!"
"So that's what he's doing! He's trying to provoke Cell into challenging his attack!!!!
"Ok, that's one explanation. How about this one; VEGETA LOST HIS MIND AND HE'S GOING TO FRY US ALL!!!!!!!!!"
"At this point, I want Cell to win!!!"
Cell preps himself as Vegeta's attack reached its zenith point. Vegeta, himself, began to crackle like a madman whereas Trunks tried one last time to reason with his father. "YOU'RE GOING TO DESTROY THE WHOLE PLANET! FATHER! YOU'VE GOT TO STOP IT!!!!"
"DO YOU THINK VEGETA CARES ABOUT THAT!?!?"
"TRUNKS, CRYSTAL, LET'S GOOOOOO!!!!!!!!" 
With his attack fully charged, Vegeta calls out. "FINAL FLASH!!!!!!!" A golden wave of major portions shot from Vegeta's palms. It tore through the landscape, barreling towards Cell, while the bio-android had a look of concern for the first time since his transformation.
"OH SHI--" That was all the time Cell had as the beam collided with his form and exploded outward. 16 shouted out in surprise as the bright light consumed him as well. The attack itself expanded three times in size. It traveled across the ocean, cutting through the very atmosphere, and left the planet. There seemed to be no end to the sheer magnitude of this maneuver as it lights up the blackness of space, sailing into the infinite void among the stars.
"B-by the makers...." Thorax whispered.
"Vegeta knows how to put on a show. I'll grant him that," Despite the confident facade, Chrysalis could not mask the trepidation in her voice. Even the memory of Vegeta's all or nothing attack sent the changeling queen reeling.

"A-are you serious? His attack pieced the planet?" Spike exclaimed.
"Yeah... It was easily the largest blast I've ever seen," F. Trunks confirmed.
"But that's just pure insanity! What if he missed Cell?" Twilight said, her hair frazzled.
"Hehe, it wouldn't be the first time Vegeta flew off the handle," Krillin chuckled, but a glare from the ponies silenced him.
"So he bites off more than he can chew with Cell becoming complete and his solution is to destroy everything?" Starlight shrieked.
"Remind me never to get on his bad side," Discord muttered.
"How are you friends again?" Ember reiterated from her earlier point.
"You got to admit. The attack sounds awesome!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"Sure does; 'Final Flash!'" Applebloom shouted.
"I must express my concerns again about this new detail. How can we trust Vegeta? I can't help but fear for my subjects when someone of Vegeta's temperate wields such power," Celestia said sternly. Goku went to appease her.
"Vegeta isn't the type to lose control. In fact, he is the best when it comes to using Ki," Goku said.
F. Trunks took this moment to walk to the Solar diarch and bow his head in reverence. "I know my father has done some questionable things, but he isn't a terrible man. Prideful, yes, but the fact that he came along with means that he cares. He just expresses it differently,"
Luna wasn't all convinced. "Pride comes before the fall Sir Trunks. Can you give us absolute certainty that Vegeta will not repeat his mistake as he did with Cell?"
F. Trunks lifted his head and stared the Lunar Princess right in her eyes. "I swear it won't be an issue. Who knows, He might just surprise you,"
The Celestial sisters looked upon the young man intently before nodding their heads. "Very well young Trunks," Celestia said. Baby Trunks squeal in approval causing the royal sisters to giggle.
"And, hey, if he gets out of line, we could always hit him with some good old Rainbow power," Rainbow Dash said confidently.
"Rainbow Power?" Piccolo asked.
"It's a dreadful little byproduct of the elements of Harmony. These girls power up with the 'Magic of friendship' to shoot a death laser of harmony that will petrify you if it hits. Sometimes it's banishment to the moon. Others times it's Tartarus. Of course, nothing is worse than hearing Princess Sparkle butts friendship reports. A total snores fest. Believe me that will reform you right quick," Discord ranted, leaving the Z fighters dumfounded and a little uneasy.
"Discord!" Fluttershy scolded.
"My friendship lessons are not boring in the slightest! They are--" Twilight began, but Discord cut her off.
"--See what I mean?"
"R-right... I don't think Vegeta will cause too much trouble. Let's get back to the battle," Bulma said.

The smoke clears away as Krillin, Trunks, and Crystalline survey the devastation left from Vegeta's attack. A fissure ran from the edge of the land where Cell was standing went into the ocean as the water fell into it. "Oh man! That was far too close!"
"I guess father knew what he was doing after all. He diverted the blast so that it wouldn't harm the Earth,"
"But harming us wasn't on the list of his concerns,"
Vegeta landed on the ground, panting in exhaustion while keeping his eyes on Cell. The bio-android in question grunted in pain as the smoke dissipated, revealing half of his body missing. "Y-you wretch...! Look what you've done!!! You maimed me!!!" Vegeta begins to laugh at the sorry state he put Cell into while the monster clutches his wound. "Stop laughing!!!!!"
"I don't believe it... He got him!" Thorax said in shock.
Chrysalis pinches her nose in aggravation. "Yes he did, except for one little minor detail you apparently forgot,"
"What?"
"Piccolo's cells reside within Cell. So that means the android has the ability regenerate, you insipid fool!"
"...Oh..."
Vegeta's laughter died out as Cell regrows his right arm. Everyone looks on in horror as Cell stalks his way to Vegeta. In the act of desperation, The Saiyan prince pelts Cell with another volley of Ki blast. But it proves ineffective as Cell merely walks through Vegeta's attack and scored a punch that sends him skidding across the dirt. Vegeta returns to a standing position only for Cell to launch him into the air and flicker behind him. The bio-android raised his left arm and slammed it into Vegeta's back as he approached him, breaking the Saiyan prince's spine, and crashed him into the rock surface. Vegeta's Super Saiyan faded out while he laid embedded in the ground unconscious. Cell lands near Vegeta's broken form as he prepares to end the Saiyan prince's life.
"Oh no...!"
"What are you waiting for, a written invitation? Vegeta is down. Unleash your power!!!"
"She's right Trunks. If you still plan on saving Vegeta, now's the time!!!
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C-p5nBPlwQA
"Thank you, Vegeta. Your minuscule efforts were just enough to get me started..." Cell extend his hand toward Vegeta but halts his attempt on the prince's life as Trunks' energy flared up. The teenage Super Saiyan threw his head back as his aura burst to life. He doubles over while the hair band on his head ignite under his power, allowing more spikes to form in his golden hair. All the muscles in his body budged out to a great extent than that of Vegeta as his power pushes both Krillin and Crystallin away. Trunks bring his head forward as his irises disappear and glow with energy.
"Um... Trunks? Are you still with us?"
"The jury may still be deliberating on that one..."
After a brief moment of silence, the pupils in Trunks' eyes. "It's ok you two. I'm fine. Listen, I'm going to take care of Cell, but first I need you two to get my father out of here,"
Krillin sighs in relief as he spoke. "You had us going there for a minute. Don't worry; we'll get that hothead out of here,"
Crystalline scoffs, however. "Your pigheaded devotion to that fool is wasteful,"
"Maybe so, but it runs in the family," With that said Trunks landed on the ground and faced Cell. The two titans from the future squared off in an intense staredown. The bio-android had the size advantage as Cell eclipse Trunks' stature. Trunks backflips into a handstand to avoid a high kick. He uses his momentum to launch a sweep at Cell who jumps over and retaliates with a roundhouse kick. Trunks block it as both fighters vanish from sight.
"Huh!? Where they'd--"
"Above us!"
A shockwave sounded off as Cell could be seen falling through the air while Trunks gave chase. An overhand blow from Trunks crashes Cell into the ground. However, Cell burst out of the field and Cells his knee into Trunks face. Trunks hit the dirt surface hard as he struggles to get back up. But Cell was far from finished. Just when Trunks got to a sitting position, Cell knocks him back down with a roundhouse, making the teenage Saiyan fall face first into the dirt. Worry plastered itself on Krillin and Crystalline face. That is until Trunks turns to them with a neutral expression and gestures over to Vegeta. They both nod in understanding and fly over to his position.
"I see. Trunks can't fight well if Vegeta is still in danger. I was a little worried," Thorax said with a sigh of relief.
"Bah! Not that it matters. But letting Vegeta perished would've been a godsend," Chrysalis said.
"Vegeta, you let Cell become complete just to satisfy your foolish and look what happened to you. Now Trunks has to fight that monster all by himself!" Krillin scolded.
"Hmph, try saying that when he's awake. but then again..." Crystalline trails off while stomping on the back of Vegeta's head and grinding her heel. "This is a good an opportunity as any to get our pound of flesh from the fool. wouldn't you agree?" Krillin flinches at the act and scrambles to pick him up. The two takes the Saiyan prince away from the island. The flew aimlessly in the skies until Crystalline started to veer off. 
"Hey, what's up?"
"What's it look like I'm doing? I'm heading to the old perverts home. I've had enough excitement for a lifetime, and I would like to rest while the world is still intact!" Crystalline took off to Kame house, leaving a stupified Krillin and his baggage behind. She lands on the tiny island and storms past the occupants as she went straight into the bathroom. Once behind closed doors, Crystalline's entire began to quiver. She grabs the end of the sink to steady herself while turning her gaze to the mirror. What gazed back her wasn't the same confident and composed woman she always had been. Crystal eyes looked puffy as tears nipped the edges of her eye sockets. Her body wouldn't stop shaking, and her face looked pale. Her reflection was that of defeat. And Crystalline hated it. Her features contorted into anger as she snarls at the image. "You. Are. PATHETIC!!!!!!" Crystalline hollered as she punches a hole through kame house, destroying the mirror in the process. No one dared to check on her as she left the bathroom and fell to sleep in Master Roshi's room.
Chrysalis was silent as she watched the memory change. She spares a glance at Thorax who appeared to be studying her. "Something on your mind?" She said sharply.
"..." The silence was all the answered the changeling queen. Chrysalis scoffs as a new memory played out.

"I would like to say I gave Cell a run for his money. But in the end, I was no match for him. Sure, I had beat in raw strength, but it was like you two said, I didn't possess the speed to catch him. He even went as far as to mock me about my shortsightedness," F. Trunks said gloomily.
"It's ok Trunks," Bulma reassures.
"Tsk. Of course, the bad guy has to be a braggart too," Rainbow scoffs.
"RD. Y'all brag about how awesome you are all the time," Applejack said flatly.
"Yeah, but I don't go belittling ponies and make them feel bad about themselves. I tease them to rile them up for better competition!"
"You are nothing like Cell when it comes to bragging," F. Trunks said as he continued. "Anyway, Cell became curious about how my father and I got stronger and asked me if we could do it again with more time. I had no idea where he was going with this, but he spared my life in favor of enacting his new plan,"
"What plan? If he got the androids, then what more he needed to do other than terrorizing people?" Shining asked.
"The Cell games," Master Roshi said.
"Ooh! Did he host a game show to win awesome-terrific prizes?" Pinkie chirped.
"No. But Cell made sure to put on a show during his broadcast," Yamcha said. "He destroyed an entire city after his announcement!" the ponies and dragons gasped at this.
"Cell wanted to challenge himself. The Cell games were a mock version of the World Martial Arts tournament. That monster wanted to test his power by going against our planets strongest fighters," Piccolo explained.
"That doesn't sound too bad darling, not that I care for all the muscle flexing," Rarity said.
Goku adopted a solemn expression as he spoke. "Expect, unlike normal tournaments, if we lose, then Cell will destroy the planet and everyone on it,"
The ship went silent despite the jaws of the Equestrians and dragons falling to the ground. "Talk about high stakes," Discord said. This comment earned the lord of chaos some harsh glares.
"And that was before Chrysalis made things worse.  The Earth is facing two crisis right now. We need to hurry back with the Dragonballs so we can reverse the damaged Cell caused," Bulma said.
"And the thing stopping you is Chrysalis," Cadence reminded.
"I believe it is time to visit King Thorax. He must have a way locate rouge changeling," Celestia stated.
"Indeed sister. Although, it is a shame that we will miss Nightmare Night," Luna pouted.
"Nightmare Night? What is that?" Tien asked.
"Only the best holiday ever!" Scootaloo exclaimed. 
"Yeah, we get to dress up in costumes and go around houses asking for candy!" Applebloom added.
"I'm going to be a model," Diamond Tiara said with a flick of her mane.
"I'm going as a noble," Silver Spoon said.
"Hey Gohan, you should come with us!" Sweetie Belle chirped. The fillies all nodded their heads enthusiastically.
"That sounds like fun, but I don't don't have a costume," Gohan said.
"Sure you do," Scootaloo said as she held up the Saiyan armor. Gohan was a bit hesitant until Goku patted his shoulder.
"Hey, going around and getting some treats sounds like a great idea," Goku said.
"I know right," Pinkie added.
"But what about the Dragonball?" Starlight asked.
"There's not much we can do if we can't locate it," Spike said.
"Besides, we could use a small break from everything that happened between here and the Earth," Krillin said.
"Then it is settled. The four of us shall go to the Hive Castle and request an audience with King Thorax. We should return to Canterlot and leave at the earliest convenience," Celestia said as she walks out the ship.
"Be sure to regale us of all the merriment you will have on this wondrous of holidays," Luna exclaimed as she follows her sister.
"Bulma, would you mind looking after Flurry Heart. I don't want her to miss out on the fun," Cadence asked.
"It's no trouble at all," Bulma agreed as she took Flurry Heart by her side. Shining Armor and Cadence bid everyone farewell for now and went outside. There was a significant flash, and the Royals returned to canterlot.
"I guess there's nothing left for us to do than to prepare Nightmare Night. Come on Spike; we should take stock of our candy supply.
"Right behind ya Twilight. Come on Ember; you'll love what we got this year," Spike said.
"If you say so, but I still think dress up is for hatchlings," Ember said as they exited the ship and went to Twilight's castle.
"We got to get going too. Granny must be worried about us," Applejack said.
"Bye everyone," AppleBloom said as the Apple siblings left for the farm.
"Come on, Scoots, we got pranks to plan," Rainbow said as she flies off.
"Awesome! We'll see you later,"
"Well, I am feeling a bit peckish. What do you say the rest of us go and grab a bite to eat?" Rarity offered.
"Great idea! I'm starving!" Goku chirped.
"Sugarcube Corner is having a group special today. Let's go!!!" Pinkie exclaimed as she grabs everyone together and pops out of the ship.

"Pay attention this is the last memory I'll show you," Chrysalis said.
The Z warriors had all gathered there for some much-needed respite. Crystalline had taken over the couch as Yamcha gave her a foot massage. It took a full day of Yamcha consoling her to coax his girlfriend out of Master Roshi's room. Everyone was lounging in the living room, planning their next move, while watching the news. The killer android Cell hasn't been very active since his battle with Trunks, and he was concealing his power level. Piccolo opted to wait for Goku and Gohan to emerge from the Time Chamber on the Lookout.
"I don't like this. What could Cell be planning?" Tien asked.
"Whatever it is, it's going to be big! He said the whole world would know what it created," Trunks said.
"Why do villains have to be so cryptic?" Krillin asked.
"Who knows? How's this babe?" Yamcha asked.
"Better. But don't forget the toes," Crystalline hummed.
Just then, while the others were watching a program, the floor erupted, and Cell slowly floated on screen until he hit the ceiling. "Everyone! It's Cell!!!" Master Roshi shouted. The Z fighters all rushed to the television as Master Roshi flipped through the channels. Every channel shows the same video of Cell rising from the floor and exiting through the ceiling until he stops at the news station currently on air.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vbVbjDpMO2E
The same smug grin Cell sport never left his face as he spoke. "Greetings Earthlings. I am sure many of you are wondering who I am and why I just burst through the floor, interrupting evening programming. Well, I am Cell. For those of you that are still confused about my identity, all you need to know is I am the one responsible for the mass disappearances that's been plaguing many cities as of late. Now, that you have some idea of what I am about, I've come here today to make an announcement for the world at large,"
"What is that monster playing at?" Vegeta asked.
"I just check with Capsule Corp. This broadcast already went worldwide the moment Cell appeared," Bulma said.
"So the world's have its eyes on him. I've seen little girl less attention-starved," 
"I know. Talk about a glory hog," Oolong muttered.
"Where is he going with this?" Thorax asked. 
"...The world's extinction," Chrysalis said dryly. Thorax snapped his attention to her to see if that statement was some joke. Sadly, He saw nothing but the truth as Cell went on with his broadcast.
"To put it bluntly, I am bored. I recently come across a vast amount of power, and yet, I have no means of testing it out. I am like a kid on the playground with a brand new toy and no other kids to show it off. So I am formally announcing the beginning of The Cell Games,"
"The Cell Games?" Chi Chi asked.
"For the more ignorant masses of the public, it is much like your World Martial Arts Tournament. Only the rules will run like a gauntlet match rather than multiple contestants battle each other. Of course, the standard rules within the World Martial Arts tournament will apply in the Cell games as well. A ring out from either combatant will result in disqualification. It will be the mightest warriors this puny little planet has to offer against myself in the ultimate battle for survival. And no, you did not hear that last part wrong. If I am the victor, then I shall destroy this entire planet and kill all of you weaklings along with it!!!!" Exclamations of horror rang out inside Kame house.
"NO!"
"Unbelievable!!!"
"WE'RE GOING TO DIE!!!
"That fiend!!!"
Vegeta grunt in frustration while Crystalline started to tremble again. Yamcha pulls her in close as Cell finished the threat to the world. "Now I realize all of you might be thinking this a publicity stunt or an elaborate joke, so a live demonstration is in order..." The monster's arm snaps out and grabs the anchor man by the throat. "The following contains violence, coarse language and adult situations not suitable for minors-- We strongly advise viewer discretion!" A defining snap put the tv crew in a frenzy as Cell killed the anchorman. He then points his palm to the wall in the background. "The location of this spectacular event is 28ks.5. The games will start at noon, just ten days from today. Attendance is mandatory..." A beam shoots out of Cell's hand, blowing a sizable hole through the building, and destroying everything behind him until it detonated against a mountain range. The broadcast abruptly ended as our heroes digested the news.
"Oh my..." Master Roshi said softly.
"He's honestly going through with this madness..."
"What are we going to do Yamcha?" Puur asked.
"I-I don't know..." Yamcha replied.
"Hmph! Vegeta grunted as he took off his shirt. "Listen up! I care nothing about the Earth, but I will defeat Cell!"
"Yes, because you did so well against him before!"
"What was that!?"
"You heard me; you ego-driven meathead! I'm sure Cell would love his punching bag back!!!"
"You dare...!" Vegeta was about to march over to Crystalline, but Bulma got in his way.
"Vegeta, that's enough! We can't fight amongst ourselves!" Vegeta grunted in response and walked out of Kame house. Crystalline, in turn, breaks away from Yamcha and walks upstairs. 
"These suicidal pests can rush to their deaths if they want too, but I will survive this!" 

With that final utterance, the memories ended, and Chrysalis and Thorax returned to the Hive castle. "So do you understand my motivations? Do you still see me as the one real monster? I do not want to conqueror our world. I am saving it. The real threat lies beyond the stars. And with the Dragonballs, I will ensure these beings will never come here. I will lead this world into prosperity under the Changeling rule!"
Thorax was silent for some time. Chrysalis patiently waited for his reply as his gaze shifted from Chrysalis to Dende. "You've changed,"
"So you finally noticed,"
"I don't mean in turns of power. I mean your outlook changed. Before, you would never consider doing anything unless you benefit from it. But now you talk about saving the world from threats like Frieza and Cell. But I think your confused,"
"Are you daft? I have never been more sure about anything--"
"--You had the chance to fight alongside creatures that care for others more than themselves. You've seen compassion, strength, and love. And you are trying to emulate it. But, your still stuck in your old ways,"
"Watch your tone drone. I only fought with Earth's defenders because it was in my best interest!"
"Liar!"
Chrysalis narrows her eyes at Thorax. "Excuse you..."
"You could've easily left the heroes any time you wanted. You could've put yourself in a position of power. You stayed with them for so long. I believe those heroes were a positive influence on you, but Cell made you lose your nerve. So you panic and fell back to your worse instincts. Don't you see, Chrysalis? You don't have to be this tyrant anymore if you accept love and friendship-- ACK!!!"
Chrysalis heard enough as she choked Thorax with the collar and held in the air. His legs flailed about uselessly as Thorax struggled to breathe. After a few agonizing seconds, Chrysalis released her grasp on him and watched as he coughed and sputtered. "The only reason you still live is that I still have a use for you, usurper. But, thanks to you, I know what my first wish shall be; the Changelings will be revert back to how they were before with no way of ever defying me again!" A figure walks through the door and kneels before his queen. It was a drone, but one with a black chitin and holes in his arms, wings, and legs. It had a fierce exterior with sharp fangs on display. It wore intimidating green armor with two blades protruding from the wristbands. "Much like this loyal drone here,"





(Here is what Pharynx looks like and his armor.)




Thorax wheezed as he turns his gaze to the new arrival. "...Pharynx...!"
"A drone loyal to the Hive and his queen in both mind and body. Pharynx! I want you to watch over the usurper. I must make preparations for an excavation to the Everfree as well as make suitable arrangements for our guest that will be joining us shortly,"
"Glory to the Hive," Pharynx said as Chrysalis walks out of the room with Dende tow. Silence crept into the room as Thorax's vision became blurry while Pharynx approaches him. Thorax uttered a single word as the last of his strength left him.
"...Why...?"
"...I am doing what I must to ensure a strong Hive," the last thing Thorax saw was his brood brother Pharynx reaching out to him.

	
		episode 18: Clash with the Blanks! (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
Yes, the internet is back! Happy Holidays everyone. Enjoy this Halloween themed episode on the day after Christmas-- Yeah. See you in 2018.



[Ponyville - Day before Nightmare Night - Third Person POV.]



"Just a little to the left Gohan," Twilight said, holding a checklist.
"Got it," Gohan said as he adjusts the banner hanging over the castle door. 
The mood of the little village of Ponyville was festive and jovial as preparations for Nightmare Night was in full swing. Each of the Z fighters had taken to assisting the ponies in the preparations. Goku was with Pinkie Pie, helping make an assortment of candy for all the fillies and colts, that would come to Sugarcube Corner. Although, the cakes had to remove Goku from the kitchen after he ate the last five batches Pinkie meant for the trick-or-treaters. Rarity had volunteered to make costumes for everyone, provided that they offer their services. And by project, Rarity had Krillin, Yamcha, and Tien model for a new line tailored to humans. If could listen carefully, they could faintly hear the sounds of whimpering escaping from the Carasell Boutique.
Master Roshi got stuck with Bulma and F. Trunks in babysitting both B. Trunks and Flurry Heart. Initially, Master Roshi wanted to study this holiday further when the prospect of ponies dressing up came to his attention. He thought that maybe he could provide some 'suggestion' to local populous. Specifically, some costume ideas to the female citizens. Bulma would have none of the old master's lecherous scheming brought upon the unsuspecting citizenry. So she persuaded him to stay with her at all times. Piccolo opted to meditate peacefully on top of the spaceship. But he promised to join in on the merriment after Flurry Heart convinced him via the puppy dog stare.
Android 16 joined Fluttershy in her home since the timid pegasus was never a fan of the frightening holiday. That left Gohan assisting Twilight with decorating the Castle Friendship. Tiny bats hanged off the pointed edges of the castles. Pictures of skeletons and ghosts displayed across the tree bark, while the castle itself went through a color change from bright blue and purple to a darker shade of purple and green. Gohan, now wearing his Saiyan armor, finish setting up the banner. It was lavender with orange letters spelling out 'Happy Nightmare Night.' 
"Hows is this?" Gohan asked. 
"Perfect! Now we just need Starlight and Spike for the next phase," Twilight said.
"Way ahead of you Twilight," Spike called out while he, Ember and Starlight rounded the castle carrying pumpkins.
"I still don't understand this pony custom. You gut the pumpkin of its innards and then proceed to carve faces into the carcass and put it on display," Ember stated while the two ponies blanch at her phrasing. "It seems brutal for a bunch of peace-loving herbivores,"
"It's all in good fun Ember, not some means to work out aggression. The best part is making pumpkin pie afterward,"
"Um, Twilight, I finished setting up the crystals. The spell is ready to go," Starlight said, changing the topic.
"What spell?" Gohan asked.
Starlight smirks as her horn lit up. Moments later, a bright flash went off inside the castle. And smoke began to pour out of the front door. An eerie green glow displayed itself in all of the windows, along with the subtle sound of groans and moaning. "This one; The Spooky atmosphere spell. We used some crystals from the Empire that can have specific attributes added to them. Such as green-tinted light, a small fog generator, and various sounds of discomfort,"
"I was inspired by Fluttershy to make a haunted house for the foals to enjoy much as she did for us last Nightmare Night. After that, we will be holding a costume contest," Twilight said.
"Wait for a second... Fluttershy came up with a haunted house to scare ponies?" Gohan asked skeptically.
"Well, it was more for the girls and myself, and believe me it was very effective,"
Ember scoffs at this. "I don't see what's so frightening about a colored lighting and the sound of a dragon keeling over,"
"So do dragons have any horror stories?" Gohan asked.
"Yes, we do in fact. But this is about a real dragon that was a terror to us all. Spi-Roh,"
"There's that name again. You never seem that talkative about this guy, and now there are scary stories about him?" Spike pointed out.
"For good reason. One of Spi-Roh's tactics is to kidnap other dragons loved one to force the rival into a confrontation. He never hurts his captives too bad. It's just the idea of taking something precious from a dragon makes them more tenacious in trying to retrieve it. Obviously, it is worse when a mate. Which makes the opposing drake fight harder,"
"I get it. Then this Spi-Roh can capitalize on his enemies enrage state in his favor," Twilight said. But Ember shook her head.
"He delighted in his power and put his opponents in such a state to get more enjoyment when he finally defeats them. Then, the real terror starts. Once Spi-Roh enemies can no longer defend themselves, he goes to the prisoner where he would subject to any manner of physical torture..." The group listening in became silent on the implications and blatant cruelty. "His favorite method was to slowly dine on their flesh while their mate watches helplessly to stop him. It was one of the reasons my father took up arms against Spi-Roh when his friend fell prey to that offensive dragons games," Unbeknownst to the group, an irritated frown grew larger on Spike's face the longer Ember's tale went onward. Ember picked up on this through their bod and sent him a questioning look.
Spike shook his head and responded. "I think we should stick to our brand of storytelling. Something like this will be too much for the foals in Ponyville,"
"Good idea! Let's talk about something else. After all, Nightmare Night is about having fun as much as it is about being scary," Twilight offered.
"Actually. I have to go meet up with the girls at the clubhouse. They wanted to discuss some things for tomorrow," Gohan said as he ignited his aura and flew off to meet the fillies.

[Cutie Mark Crusader Clubhouse.]



"Uh!!! When is Gohan getting here?" Diamond Tiara asked in an annoyed tone.
"He's helping out Twilight with decorating the castle just like I was with the farm. It shouldn't take much longer," Applebloom said.
"Chillax DT. I can feel his Ki coming here now. It will be a few more minutes," Scootaloo reassures.
"But I want him to see my costume!" Diamond whined.
"Me too!" Silver Spoon said. "You girls won't believe what we got set up this year."
"Well, spill it!" Sweetie said. 
"No. It's a surprise." At that moment, three knocks came at the clubhouse door before it opens up to reveal Gohan.
"Hey girls. How are you all doing-- Oof!" Was all the young Saiyan said as he was on the receiving end of a quintuple hug tackle.
"Gohan, you made it!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed.
"About time!" Diamond said curtly, although her smile said otherwise.
"Y-your costume looks good," Silver Spoom stuttered. All the fillies nodded their heads enthusiastically at Silver's statement.
"Thanks, So what are we going?" Gohan asked.
"Right. Places everypony!" Applebloom said as Scootaloo zipped over to a large drum while Sweetie Belle held up a flag with the Cutie Mark Crusaders emblem on it. Diamond Tiara sat on Gohan's left side while Silver Spoon stayed on the right. They both hooked their arms with Gohan's as they eagerly waited for the crusaders. Scootaloo began beating the drum as Applebloom stood in front of a podium and cleared her throat. "Hear, Ye, Hear Ye. The Cutie Mark Crusaders meeting has begun. Now before we get to our agenda, we have a special member joining us. For the first time in Crusader history, a--"
"--Super awesome, kick butt, martial artist from another world," Scootaloo interrupted, ignoring Applebloom's flat stare.
"Will be joining the never-ending quest in helping other ponies find and understand their cutie marks!" Sweetie Belle set the flag against the wall as she brought out the official Cutie Mark Crusader cape. Sweetie presented the cloth to Gohan who accepted it gracefully. Applebloom beamed as Diamond Tiara, and Silver Spoon adjust the cape over the young Saiyan's shoulders. "By the power vested in me, I now welcome Gohan to the Cutie Mark Crusaders YAY!!!!" A small round of applause sounded off for Gohan while the boy rubs the back of his head with a bashful smile.
"Thanks, girls. So what do I for the club?" Gohan asked.
"I'm glad you asked because for today's agenda, we're hosting a Cutie Mark camp and we are going to need your help," Scootaloo said.
"Let's go!" Sweetie exclaimed as the fillies rush Gohan out the door.

[Camp Cutie Mark]




"Gather round campers. We have an extra special treat for today's activity!" Applebloom announced. A group comprised of fillies and colts sat down in front of the stage. "Today, we will be learning martial arts from two of the most skilled ponies we know,"
"Oh! OH! Are we going to learn how to shoot lasers?"
"Are we going to have to fight each other?"
"I want to be able to punch big rocks into pebbles,"
The group of foals asked several questions regarding the activity. Some of the youths were brimming with excitement. But others were more hesitant. One colt, however, was incredulous. "Psh. Give me a break! Why would anypony want a cutie mark for that? With how lovely-dovely Equestria is in a lot of places, what's to stop other ponies from saying we like violence!"
"Urgh Rumble! You know that isn't how martial artist work. It's about commitment, discipline, and self-control. Did you forget the E.A.T Tournament is getting more participants each year? In fact, wasn't Thunderlane a runner-up in the finals last time? He said that all the males in your family are good at fighting just as they are with flying," Scootaloo stated.
"That means you should be a natural at this. Earning your cutie mark should be a breeze," Applebloom said.
"No thanks. I keep trying to tell you all that cutie marks are nothing more than shackles to keep us down. Who needs them!" Rumble said, remaining steadfast in his beliefs.
The Crusaders were about to dissuade Rumble's rebellious outlook when Gohan spoke up. "He is right in a way," This statement earned several gasps from the campers. 
"I-I am?"
"Think about it; if a pony can only do something that their unique talent dictates then, they'll start to stagnate. What if a pony earns a cutie mark they didn't want, and now that's the only thing they are good at, they'll be perpetually miserable for the rest of their lives,"
The foals nodded in understanding as the CMC ears splayed across their heads. "B-but cutie marks..."
"Are Lame! See, he gets it. Blank flanks are the way to go," Rumble said triumphantly, but Gohan shakes his head.
"While there is nothing wrong with being a blank flank as you call it, that doesn't mean Cutie marks are false. The point I'm making is a symbol on your body does not determine who you are and what you can do. Just look at me, I'm studying to be a world-renowned scholar when I grow up,"
"Seriously? But I thought you like fighting like Goku?" Diamond Tiara said.
"It's more of a family tradition, but I honestly don't like fighting all that much," This revelation came as a shock to all present. "In the end, we have the power to control our destinies. Anyway, I think it's time we get on with the activity,"
"Oh right! So me and Gohan here will be demonstrating how two expert fighters operate in the field of battle!" Scootaloo proclaimed as she flips to an open clearing. Gohan chuckles at her antics and walks over to her.
"My father said a lot of good things about you Scootaloo. I'm pretty excited for this sparring session,"
Scootaloo cracked her knuckles as she sent Gohan a confident smirk. "Naturally. I am the fiercest filly in Equestria. And the three-time E.A.T champ!"
"Haha, alright. What do you say we keep to the ground for our match? No grand attacks,"
Scootaloo pouted a bit. "Aw man. That sounds boring but ok. And no turning Super Saiyan," With that said, the pegasus filly took her stance as Gohan did the same.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KVUMloNBoD0
Scootaloo starts off by rushing Gohan. She throws a high kick that forces Gohan to step back. He ducks under the ensuing punch before launching a roundhouse. Scootaloo blocks the attack with her forearm as she presses her offensive. However, Gohan easily deflects each of her blows. The young Saiyan takes hold of her arm and guides his opponent forward, causing Scootaloo to become off balanced. Gohan seizes his chance to end the fight and forms a chopping motion with his hand. He aims for the back of Scootaloo's neck. However, the purple-maned pegasus was far from beaten. She gathered a small amount of Ki in her hand and struck Gohan's offending limb. The resulting explosion caused both their auras to ignite while Gohan found himself taken aback. 
Another smirk adorns Scootaloo's lips as the two broke off. She charges back into the fight and throws a punch that Gohan redirects, but Scootaloo uses that momentum to swing her hoof at Gohan's face. The attack grazes his cheek, forcing the young Saian to step back. Scootaloo continues her assault while keeping Gohan off balance. Scootaloo lunges forward, her fist primed for Gohan's face, looking to score a decent hit. Gohan, however, surprises her by dipping into her strike and hooking her arm. Scootaloo yelps in shock as Gohan shoulder tosses her to the ground.
Scootaloo winces as her breath escapes her body. "Sorry about that. I wasn't too rough was I?" Gohan asked as he extended his hand to help her. But much like her sister, quitting wasn't in Scootaloo's vocabulary. Sensing that her enemy had dropped his guard, Scootaloo quickly shot up and tackles Gohan to the ground where the two broke out into a roll. They came to a stop with Scootaloo resting on top of Gohan, a triumphant grin on her muzzle.
"Ha! A match isn't over until your opponent gives up. And you let down your guard!"
"Haha, I guess I did,"
"Scootaloo and Gohan sitting on a tree, K.I.S.S.I.N.G~" Rumble teased as the other foals laughed at their expense. It was at that moment that the two young fighters realized how close their faces were to one another. Scootaloo's orange fur turned a bright red as she quickly got off of an equally embarrassed Gohan. 
"Let's call our match a draw..." Gohan said softly.
"Yeah... Good fight and all..." Scootaloo agreed.

[Nightmare Night.]




The holiday was in full effect. Foals of all ages ran rampant in the streets as the parents tried to keep up with them. Many ponies were in a wide array of costumes and knocking on doors for their sweet prize. "Nightmare Night. What a fright. Give us some sweet to bite!" The foals would say as they received the sugary delights. However, candy wasn't the only happenings on this festive holiday. Many ponies were engaging in a series of pranks for those unsuspecting recipients. A prospect that a particular Namekian warrior had the displeasure of dealing with outside the spaceship. 
"It wasn't that bad Mr. Piccolo," Gohan said as he stood outside the capsule corp spacecraft with an irritated Piccolo. "Rainbow Dash told me that pranks like those are apart of the festivities,"
"Tsk. How is throwing produce and tissue paper at someone's home for lacking their cavity-inducing treats is in any way shape or form supposed to be fun? Such a waste," Piccolo grumbled.
"Regardless. You need to leave the scaring to the props so Flurry Heart and Trunks can enjoy tonight," Bulma chided as she walks out the spaceship with Flurry Heart, B. Trunks, and F. Trunks in tow. Each of them decided on wearing matching scientist gear complete with a white coat, glove, and tinted glasses. "Cadence wanted Flurry Heart to have a good time, and this is Trunks first experience with a holiday like this one. So try to rain in that aggression," Piccolo merely scoffs at this. Flurry Heart took this time to land on his shoulder guard and send Piccolo a broad smile.
The sight of the alicorn filly smile was enough to make Piccolo reconsider his stance on the matter. "Hmph. Whatever,"
"I don't see why I have to dress up..." F. Trunks groaned.
"I think it's pretty fun," Gohan said.
"Speaking of fun, I thought you were going to be with your little entourage~" Bulma teased.
"I-I am - Uh, I mean - We're meeting up later! The girls went their sperate ways to get their costumes ready. I'll be heading to the clubhouse in a bit," 
"I'm sure you will. After all, a handsome young knight like shouldn't leave his princesses alone~" Once again, Gohan found his face heating up.
"I have a little time, so I'm going to go check on my dad! Later!" Gohan blurted out as he left the ship in a hurry.
"That was horrible, mother," F. Trunks chuckled. Bulma winks at him while sticking her tongue out. 
"Can we get this over with now? I should occupy my time with something more important. Like finding the remaining two Dragonballs!"
"Have you had any luck sensing them?" F. Trunks asked.
"No, I thought I did earlier. But I couldn't pinpoint it,"
"Well, we haven't searched that large forest near the town. It could be a waste of time, but I can send Guru to probe it for us," Bulma said. 
Guru flew up to Bulma at her command. "Guru, guru. Awaiting orders ma'ma. Guru, guru,"
"Guru. I want you to do a sweep of the forest on the outskirts of town. If you pick up any readings, then report back to anyone you can find to retrieve it. Understood?"
"Guru, guru. Mission parameters accepted. I am commencing objective now! Guru guru,"
The group watched as Guru exited the ship. Piccolo looked to be in deep thought before he felt a tugging on his antenna. Piccolo glances at Flurry Heart who gazes back with slight concern. "Relax kid. I'm fine,"
"You sure? You seem troubled," F. Trunks said.
"Just a foreboding feeling I'm getting from that forest,"

[Applebloom's POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wiWqgwRSWQA&index=2&list=PLCE281DB7245A2671
"Hehehe, Ah still can't believe all that nonsense happened," I said. We finally settled matters in the park, and now the four of us were heading back to the clubhouse to get ready for Nightmare Night.
"Yeah, and now we might be late to meet up with Gohan and Scootaloo," Diamond Tiara huffed.
"Some ponies just don't have a clue at all. What if somepony wanted to eat eggs the next morning? Are they going to have to scoop up the yolks from that egg war?" Silver Spoon ranted.
"Hey look there's Starlight," Sweetie Belle said. Sure enough, Starlight was walking up the road, heading toward the Everfree forest with saddle bags around her waist. We all ran up to her and said hello. "Hiya Starlight. Where is ya heading?"
"Hey girls. I'm just heading to Zecora's to deliver these books about herbs. Twilight would've done it. But she is busy right now overseeing the haunted house,"
"Can we come with you? We were on our way to mah house. We visit Zecora, get out costumes, and head to Twilight's castle together!"
"I don't think so, girls. Being in the Everfree after dark is dangerous. Do you all remember the last time you ventured into the forest?"
"Yeah, and everything turned out fine when we met up with Goku," Sweetie Belle countered.
"Besides, I think Twilight's student can handle anything some spooky forest will throw at her," Diamond Tiara said. Her talent for making ponies do what she wants always come in handy.
"Be that as it may, it's still a bad idea," Starlight stated firmly. We all looked at each other before nodding in silent agreement. There was only one sure fire way to get anypony to do what you wanted. We planted our hooves and cupped our hands together as we took a sharp intake of breath.
Starlight eyes widened in horror as she recognized what was coming. "Plee--"
"Girls, I don't--"
"Eeeeeeeeeeee--"
"Really! It's not--"
"Eeeeeeeeease!!!!"
With a dejected sigh, Starlight surrendered to the onslaught of the quadruple puppy-eyed pleading. A patted secret move that no adult can beat. "...Fine! Just stay by my side at all times and listen to everything I say!" 
"We promise," 
After that, we started heading into the Everfree. Unlike the others, I always liked the Everfree Forest. I know there can be a lot of scary things and critters living in it, but it's also so mysterious and full of pretty plants that I can't help but like it. Besides, Zecora lives in the Everfree. She's been here the longest so it can't be all bad. Speaking of which, we came up to her hut. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon were shaking in their hooves after seeing Zecora's masks. But I calmed them down when I told them they were decoration for greeting guests. Zecora opened up and was happy to see us.
"Hello, Zecora. I bought those books you wanted," Starlight said.
Zecora looked grateful. "Thank you for the books you sow," she said. Then, she stopped smiling and got all serious-like. "But now you must go. The Everfree is a dangerous place to be. For here, on this Nightmare Night, you will receive more than the typical fright. Hurry and return to Ponyville right away. From the path, you must not stray," After that spooky message, Zecora close her door and set all the locks.
"What was that about?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"I don't know, but she has the right idea. Let's head back,"
"S-she was probably trying to scare us. A Nightmare Night prank, that's all," Diamond Tiara said.
"But she sounded serious. Is there something out there?" Silver Spoon asked while looking at the pathway.
"It is strange she got all cryptic on us," I said.
"We can discuss it when we get back to-- Huh?" Starlight stop dead in her tracks, making all of us bump into her.
"Hey what gives?" Sweetie asked while rubbing her snout.
"The path back to Ponyville is blocked by a tree. I don't know where it came from?"
"It's huge!" Silver Spoon said.
"It doesn't matter. I'll just move it," Starlight said as she begun moving the log.
"Why not just go around it?" I said. It seemed silly to put all this effort into moving the tree when we could just do that.
"I can't just leave this log blocking the path. What if some other pony came this way and couldn't get past it. Let alone Zecora. So moving it is the best option," she said. It took some doing, but Starlight hoisted that tree out of the way. "There we go! Now let's- Huh!?!?" Too bad there were, even more, logs blocking the way back. Each of them was as big as the last one. "Uh! You got to be kidding me! Sorry, girls. We might be here longer than expected. Just sit tight while I handle this,"
So Starlight got to work moving them logs while the girls and I sat on the sidelines. It was pretty dull since the girls didn't feel like talking too much. I was about to say something when out of the corner of my eye, I saw another pony hiding behind brushes watching us. She had an orange mane with golden stripes running through it. A gray fur coat and a dull looking dress. But that wasn't even the freakiest part about this filly. She had these bright yellow eyes. Seriously! I swear to Granny's apple pie recipe that they were glowing! I turned over to the girls to see if they noticed her too.
"Hey girls. There's somepony out there watching us,"
"What do you mean 'watching us?' You mean like spying?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"Yeah, a filly Earth pony. She's right over..." I pointed in the direction where I saw the mystery pony, but the second we all looked in that direction, the pony was gone.
"I don't see anything. You might be seeing things Applebloom," Sweetie said. Although, she did sound nervous.
"Why would there be another in these woods? Was she with any other ponies?" Silver Spoon asked.
"No... I think she was alone," I said.
"Did you recognize her? Maybe it was somepony from class trying to prank us," Diamond said. That kind of made sense.
"I doubt it. I never saw this pony ever in my life,"
"Is that her?" Sweetie pointed out. We saw the filly shift through trees and go deeper into the forest. But then something else caught our attention. A gold light flicker from her hand. She was holding some a ball of some kind that had stars on it.
"Holy applesauce! She has a Dragonball!"
"No way. Don't Goku and the others need that?" Silver Spoon asked.
"Sho 'Nuff. We need to get after her!" I started walking after the filly, but the others were unsure.
"What about Starlight? We should tell her," I heard Sweetie say. But the pony was getting away.
"There's no time. Besides, with all those trees in the way, she won't be going anywhere. If we hurry, we can catch our mystery pony before she notices we're gone!" The girls were finally on board, and we began to chase after the glowy-eyed filly.

[Ponyville - Gohan's POV]




The one thing I know will never change about my father is his appetite. Although Since we came to this new world, I never thought there would be anyone that could match his eating habits besides Vegeta and myself. I stumbled upon my who Dad was currently in a pie eating contest. There was six finalist and whoever ate the most pies in under ten minutes would win a year's worth of free pastries from the sponsor. But it turns out the competition was ready for the likes of my dad and Pinkie Pie. They were the only two contestants left, and neither of them showed signs of stopping. A lot of Ponies in the audience that found their mouths fixed to the floor.
My father stopped eating to address me. "Hmm~ Hey Gohan! You sure you don't want one. This pie is delish!"
Pinkie nodded her head in agreement. "I know right? Better get them while they're hot Gohan!!!"
"Hehe. I have to go now. I'm running late to meet the girls," I took to skies and left as I made my way to the clubhouse. I wasn't expecting to run into Scootaloo along the way. "Hey, Scootaloo. Nice costume,"
Scootaloo blushed as she gave herself the once over. "S'up Gohan. Thank you. I got to talking with Goku about other martial art Gi's, and this is what he suggested," The costume was a blue sleeveless Gi with a red slash on the waist and matching wristbands along with red and white pants.









"I guess you're running late too. How come?"
"My dad entered a pie eating contest with Pinkie,"
"Aw, say no more. I was getting in some earlier pranking with Rainbow. I think we may have booby-trapped one of pies though..." There was a small explosion in the distance, and a lot of the ponies were screaming as a mushroom cloud of pie goop erupted. "Yep. We booby-trapped the pies,"
"Haha, not that it would stop my dad from eating!" We both shared a laugh before Scootaloo became serious. "So Gohan. I was wondering if--"
"Hey, isn't that Giru?" I pointed to the flying white spec heading towards us.
"Alert. Alert. Giru Giru. Alert! Gohan! Your assistance is required! Giru!"
"What is it Giru?" Scootaloo asked.
"Giru Giru. The creator gave Giru a mission to scan the forest for the Dragonball. The mission proved successful, but this unit ran into complications. Giru Giru,"
"You found the Dragonball!? That's great!!!"
"Wait, you said you ran into complications. Do you have the Dragonball?" I asked. 
"Giru Giru. Negative. An external force interfered. Guru has video confirmation. Giru Giru," Giru proceeded to display an image of the forest. He found the Four Star Dragonball lying in some brushes. But something wasn't adding up. The cutie map never showed the Dragonball in this region. So why was Giru only able to find it now? Did the forest block the signal somehow? But that wasn't all that happened, pony hunters came through the bushes and saw the Dragonball. Giru stayed out of sight while talked amongst themselves. Probably about wanting to sell the Dragonball for profit. But that's when things took a turn for the worst. Neither Scootaloo or I could describe what happened next, but these - creatures - jumped out of the forest and attacked the ponies. They never stood a chance as the monsters dragged them away. They moved so fast that I couldn't get a good look at them. The video ended with a golden-maned filly appearing after the monsters had left with their victims as she made off with the Dragonball.
"Giru... What were those things?" Scootaloo asked. I could tell she was a bit shaken.
"Giru Giru. Scans came back inconclusive. The subjects under question are deceased. Giru Giru,"
"Do you think you can take us back to that clearing. Maybe we can save those ponies and get back the Dragonball," I said.
"Giru Giru. This unit still has a lock on the Four-Star Dragonball. But the signal is growing weaker. I recommend immediate departure. Giru Giru,"
"Lead the way!" I said as I grabbed Giru and flared my aura with Scootaloo following suit. I didn't like what was waiting for us, but we can't miss this chance.
"Do you think we get to those ponies in time?" Scootaloo asked.
"It's never too late to save someone," Little did I know how wrong I was.

[Everyfree Forest - Applebloom's POV.]




We chased after the filly for a good few minutes. The forest got darker and darker the longer we went down the path. I swear it was almost pitch black out here. We stayed huddled together so we wouldn't get lost. That Dragonball was reflecting light something fierce, and it made it easier to follow Glowly Eyes. I'm calling her that until she tells us differently. Of course, the girls started to voice their concerns.
"Applebloom... I don't like this. It's like somepony hit the light switch inside the whole forest!" Sweetie Belle whined.
"I can barely see past my snout," Diamond whined.
"I think we should turn back...!" Silver Spoon suggested.
"We can't. Gohan needs that there ball to save his world. Besides, I think she stopped moving. We just need to get past these-- Whoa!" I stopped dead in my tracks as we push past the bushes. There was a village at the end of the walkway.
"This place must be her home," Silver Spoon said.
"Who would want to put a community in the Everfree Forest?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"It's called... 'Sunny Town.' Well, they live up to their name. Not that it makes sense. It was nighttime a few seconds again," Sweetie said.
"Maybe they're using a spell to see at night. Let's find that filly!"

[Scootaloo's POV.]



We made it to the clearing in record time. But, boy was it dark. I know this is what usually happens inside this place. The leaves from the trees block out the stars more than I would've liked it. Good thing Giru had a built-in flashlight as he looks around. But I couldn't shake what he said about the things that attack those ponies. He said that they were already deceased, meaning they - passed onward. How can that be if they were up and about abducting ponies? The forest must be messing with his wiring or something. Anyway, we found the tracks where those ponies were dragged off and followed them. At first, there was nothing but crumbled leaves and ruffled bushes. Then we heard groaning. Somepony was in pain, and their Ki signature was fading. That made no sense. Why are we only just now sensing a pony slipping like this?
"Come on!" Gohan took charge as I followed. We found the pony - a unicorn stallion - sitting by a tree, groaning and wincing. I had to look away when I saw his injury. Not that I was squeamish or anything, but blood was seeping down the right side of his body from a wound that like something took a massive bite out of him. 
"Sweet Celestia...!"
"B-b...." The stallion tried to speak but only ended up coughing up some blood.
"Hold on! Scootaloo look for anything to clean the wound," Gohan said, but I hardly moved.
"Giru Giru. This equines vitals are showing erratic patterns. There is an odd coloration of the blood, along with a black substance germinating within his body. Mysterious foreign element shows great signs of decay. Giru Giru," 
"What does that even mean?"
"He's in serious trouble and needs help fast!"
The stallion took his other arm and pointed over to a backpack on the other side of the clearing. I snapped out of my funk and ran over to it. There was no time for spacing out like this. I zipped over to the bag and fished through it. I pulled out a first aid kit. Gohan got to work cleaning and dressing the injury, and It was gross! There was more of that black stuff then there was blood. Then Giru had a great idea that almost made me blew chunks.
"Cauterization! Burning the wound close will prevent the victim from bleeding out! Giru Giru,"
"I got it. Sorry sir, but this is going to hurt!" The stallion nods weakly at Gohan as he got to work, focusing his Ki into his palm and placing it on the gash. I don't think I like the sound or smell of flesh burning, nor the screams from the stallion, so I turned away. And then came lousy idea number two of the night. The moment I looked away, some awful smell hit my snout. Really. It was like somepony had dropped rotten eggs into the sewer and used cow manure to dry it off. Not never a skunk could stand this smell. It was so intense that it stung my eyes. I ended up bumping against another tree while holding my muzzle and rubbing my eyes. I found the source of that smell. I wish I didn't. It was watching us as Gohan finished helping the stallion. I didn't know what I was looking at in front of me. I just knew it wasn't right. Hopefully, Gohan had a better idea because I was drawing a blank.
"...Gohan..."

[Gohan's POV.]



I turned over to Scootaloo when I heard her call for me. Guru monitored the stallion while I checked on her. She was unusually quiet. I know this was a dangerous situation, but Scootaloo never struck me as the type to shut down. But pure fear was evident on her face as she kept looking ahead. I followed her gaze, and I knew what the problem was. The thing in front of us was a pony. I think. The flesh was rotting and decaying. The left side of its stomach showed exposed ribs and intestines. It had bits of skin hanging off its clawed fingertips. The stench was almost overwhelming. How could I've missed it? There was also an eerie red aura that highlighted all its disgusting features, especially in its eyes. There was nothing in the eye sockets but two red dots bearing down on us. What was probably the worse thing about this monster is that I didn't sense anything at all. No power level or Ki signature, just nothingness!
"What...?"
I saw the creature's jaw unhinged as the same black substance Giru pointed out oozed from its maw. I wasn't a fan of the jagged, serrated teeth that was on display. The stallion behind us let out a pain filled whimper as he spoke. "B-blood Hooves-- URK!!!"
"W-what!?!? No way...! They're supposed to be..." Scootaloo trailed off. She was visibly shaking now.
"What's wrong? Do you know what this thing is?"
"That's very rude, little colt. I am not a thing. My name is Crismon Fur," His voice is raspy and hard to make out. "There's no need to be afraid,"
"Liar! You're a Blood Hoove! A zombie pony that goes around eating other ponies and making them monsters!!" Scootaloo yelled. I heard of zombies from the stories on my world. I never thought for a moment that they'd be real.
"Were you the one that attacked this stallion!?"
"We didn't mean any harm. But those that are uninitiated tend to get the wrong idea and resist when we only want to protect others from the mark," Crismon said. I did not like any of the words he used.
"Protection? The Mark? What are you talking about?"
"You mean Cutie Marks?" Scootaloo said cautiously.
Crismon Fur hissed at the words. "The mark is a curse. A danger to everything it enslaves. We can save you from it little filly. We can protect you from it little colt. You just need to accept our friendship like our new friends did," Before we knew it, we were surrounded by more Blood Hooves. Eight in total as they had the other ponies captive. I guess it's true that these things are zombies. I'm still not sensing any life from them despite being all around us. "Now watch as our glorious gift save these lost souls!" 
I was too stunned to react as each of the Blood Hooves bit into the necks of the struggling ponies. They pull back and tore the flesh from their bodies. Scootaloo huddled closer to me, her face was frozen in horror, as I clenched my fist. Their Ki signatures faded out instantly as the black substance poured out of their wounds.
"Alert. Alert. The danger is imminent. Giru Giru." I was about to ask what was happening when that black bile started to spread across their bodies. It encased their forms as that same horrible smell got worst by the second. The haunting red aura appeared on the corpses, and soon the masses started to rise again. The ponies lost all the color from their fur, and their manes were pitch black. The rate of decay wasn't as prevalent as the others, but they had the same glowing red eyes. The new blood hooves quickly joined the others and doubled the number of enemies we were facing.
"You see young ones. Look at what our friends can do for you. And I never knew there were different types of ponies beyond the forest," These guys must be pretty isolated if they've never seen a unicorn or a pegasus. Up until a moment ago, the Blood Hooves were strictly Earth ponies. Their new members could cause an epidemic. "Together We Can--"
"SHUT UP!!! You didn't save them! This violence isn't protection! It's Pure Evil!!!! You killed them and forced them to change!!!"
"Y-yeah! You're nothing but monsters. I love my Cutie Mark, and I'm not letting you take it away!!!" Scootaloo shouted. I'm glad she isn't cowering in fear. But I can tell she is still affected by all this madness.
"It is ok young ones. Your minds have been lead astray. You don't know what is good for you. But you will understand soon enough. Won't they brother?" My eyes shot open as I forgot about the stallion behind us. A sickly black aura encased both of us. I could feel my skin irritating from the sensation of it. "Start with the filly. We need to save her from the mark as soon as possible," The stallion behind us opened his mouth and moved in on Scootaloo who was thrashing in his hold.
"N-no! Stop! You can't!!!! I don't want to be a Blood Hoof!! GOHAN!!!!"
"Activating countermeasures! Giru Giru," Giru sprang into action and logged himself into the blood hooves mouth. Then, an electrical current ran through his body and shocked the undead unicorn. His magical grip weakened, and I acted fast.
"Scootaloo! Raise your power to broke free!"
"Right!"
We both powered up and burst out of our confinement. Our aura's burned with intensity as the blood hooves back away in surprise. I guess they weren't expecting this kind of resistance from to two kids. I set my sights squarely on Crimson, the crime he committed still fresh on my mind, as I lunged toward him. I held nothing back. He wasn't among the living anymore, so my attack came easy. I slammed my fist as hard as I could into Crismon midsection, and his entire body exploded from the impact. It was an ugly sight to behold. Blood, chunks of flesh, other fluids sprayed everywhere. Thankfully, my aura protected me from being coated in the stuff. The only thing left of Crimson was a pair of legs. I glared at the remaining Blood Hooves who back away in fear.
Meanwhile, Scootaloo took care of the unicorn Blood hoof that still had Giru in his mouth. She drives her fist into its stomach, forcing Giru out of his mouth, and launching him through the tree. Scootaloo flips back to my side as we took our stances. Our actions greatly unnerved these monsters. I guess they relied more on scare tactics and numbers to claim their victims. They never expected their prey to fight back. Then again, they are rotting corpses. The blood hooves made a hasty retreat. But Scootaloo and I had other plans. We raised our hands and sent a volley of Ki blasts at them. The old blood hooves disintegrated instantly due to their level of decomposition. However, the newer ones were heavily charred from the heat of our attacks. We stopped firing once all our enemies were down.
"Did we get them?" Scootaloo asked.
"I don't know... Use your Ki to form a barrier around yourself. We don't want that black ooze getting on us," We both focused our Ki to form a white outline around our bodies. Just when I thought we could take a breather, a bloodcurdling roar caught our attention.
"RAAARGH!!!!" The Blood Hoof Scootaloo sent flying was back up again. Although, there was a branch piercing through his throat, making it hard to distinguish his groaning. I fire a concentrated blast through his torso, but the gaping hole only served to slow it down.
"It's still coming!!!" Scootaloo said with urgency.
"The durability of these things are insane!" I charged another attack. However, this time I aimed for the head. That manages to do the trick as the unicorn stallion fell to the ground with a smoke trail where his head once was. Turning over to Scootaloo, I spoke firmly. "We have to make sure the others aren't a threat anymore!" She slowly nodded, and we found the charred remains of the fresh Blood Hooves. It turns out my hunch was correct. All of them attempted to rise again, but their bodies were too damaged. We made quick work of them by destroying their heads. I could tell this was hard for Scootaloo. These were once living beings, and now, thanks to a cruel twist of fate, they died and turned into monsters that we had to put down. I have to find a way to make this right.
With a sigh, I tried to comfort my friend. "You ok?" Scootaloo shook her head. I offered a weak smile and extended my hands for a hug. She took without hesitation and whimper in my arms.
"W-we couldn't save that stallion! We couldn't save the others...! T-they just k-killed them!" I held her tighter as she cried. This incident must be the first time she's seen anyone die. I just wish it wasn't in such a horrible way.
"Giru. Do you still have a lock on the Dragonball?" It was essential to keep focused. Maybe Shenron can reverse what happened here.
"Giru Giru. Affirmative! I also finished scanning the black substance. It appears to be magically charged necro-plasm. Hence the rapid deterioration and decomposing of the mind, flesh, and body. The affliction requires the victim to die for reanimation to occur. Giru Giru,"
"That also explains why they adopted that twisted philosophy too,"
"T-there aren't any more blood hooves near us, is there?" Scootaloo asked.
"Negative. The Dragonball is not far from this location. I recommend immediate retrieval! Giru Giru,"
"He's right. Let's go and get out of here now. We..." I trailed off as I sensed four very familiar Ki signatures in the direction Giru mentioned. "Oh No...!"
"Gohan. Those Ki signatures!!!" Scootaloo said with alarm. What were the girls doing in the forest?
"I know! We have to move now! Giru, you are the only one that can find these zombies. Give us a warning if we come across any of them!!!"
"Giru Giru. Right away! Giru Giru," We didn't waste any time as we flew off to the signal and our friends. No one else was going to die tonight!

[Sunny Town - Applebloom's POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sVixYJkABSo&index=9&list=PL4D69552C4EC8CE19
"This place sure is nifty, huh girls?" I said as we walked into town. This place was happy and peaceful. It reminded me a lot of Ponyville.
"I guess? But why is it still daytime here?" Silver Spoon asked.
"Well, it's not called 'Sunny Town' for nothing!" Sweetie joked. All of stopped and gave her a look before we all started laughing.
"I guess it a lot like Ponyville, but where are the ponies or that filly you saw?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"Hello," Somepony called out. An Earth pony stallion came up to us. He had dark brown fur with a gray mane. "Welcome little fillies. Wow, it is so rare to have visitors around your age come to Sunny Town. My name's Grey Hoof, and you came a great time!"
"Why is that?" Silver Spoon asked.
"Why because of the party of course! I take pride and joy organizing the best parties Sunny Towns ever seen. This year is shaping out to be my greatest work yet!" Wow! I can't believe our luck. We landed right in the middle of a festival! Just as the girls started getting excited, I noticed Grey Hoof eyeing Sweetie Belle curiously. Sweetie saw this too.
"Is there something wrong?"
"Oh, pardon me. I just couldn't help but notice that odd protrusion on your forehead," Grey Hoof said. The girls and eye looked at him like he was crazy.
"You mean my horn?"
"Yes, that. Did you accidentally stumble into the poison joke patches?"
"Nooo! I'm a unicorn,"
"There's another type of pony? But what is the point of it? It seems like it would get in the way," Grey Hoof tried to touch Sweetie's horn, but she backed away. "Oh sorry. I didn't mean to impose,"
"It's ok... And my horn lets me perform magic. Watch," Sweetie's horn lit up, and she floated some rocks over to us. Grey Hoof's mouth just about hit the floor when he saw this.
"Amazing! You are something special. I knew this year was going to be grand. Please take your time and have fun. I am sure the other Sunny Towners will just love you all," Grey Hoof went off back into town while the rest of us just sat there confused.
"Please tell me I'm not the only one that thought that was weird," Diamond said.
"Yeah, he never knew unicorn was a thing? What kind of rock has he been living under?" Silver Spoon added.
"These ponies live in the middle of the Everfree Forest. Maybe they don't get a lot of visitors?" I said.
"Yeah, but I'm not sure I want ponies crowding me because I'm a unicorn. Grey Hoof was giving me creeps," Sweetie Belle said softly.
"Don't worry! We got your back. Oh, horseapples! We forgot to ask about that filly," 
"I guess we got to keep looking for her," Sweetie said.
We moved deeper into town, meeting all the residents, and searching for Glowing Eyes. The ponies here were pretty friendly. We meet a pony named Three Leaf who made a running course in the park. He said something about being a famous sprinter. There was also Rolento and Maddie. Another pair of Earth ponies who were sweet on each other. Rolento was sad that he lost his gift for Maddie. But Silver Spoon found it in the bushes and gave it to him. Then he asked her to be his date for the date, and she said yes. Finally, we meet this kind of grumpy stallion named Burlap. He didn't say much, but he was eager for the party too. He said he likes the punch that another Earth pony named Gladis makes. Although they did give Sweetie Belle some more looks, they didn't make her feel bad. In fact, they seem to like the fact she was a unicorn. Of course, none of them knew who Glowly Eyesis or where she was. I sure hope we find her.
"Girls, this place is getting weirder by the second," Sweetie said.
"Are you still feeling uncomfortable about these ponies never seeing a unicorn before?" I asked.
"Yes, and I bet they never saw a pegasus before either. An entire town made up of only Earth ponies seems a little tribalist,"
"Come on Sweetie. That's a little too far," Just cause these ponies are cut off from other pony tribes, doesn't mean they hate them for being different.
"That's not the only thing. How come we haven't run into any other foals? And nopony seems to know who the mystery filly is," Silver Spoon said.
"Well..." I said slowly. That did seem strange.
"And none of these ponies won't shut up about their party. It's like Pinkie Pie created a secret society for parties nonstop," Diamond Tiara finished.
"That does seem like something Pinkie would do," I giggled, but the girls had a point. "Ok, so there is something fishy going on here. But the sooner we find that Dragonball, the sooner we can amscray and-- Did you girls hear that?" 
"Hear what?" Diamond asked.
"Hey, yeah, I hear it. It sads like somepony is crying," Sweetie said.
"It's coming from that house," Silver Spoon pointed out. We all went inside to see what was wrong. The inside of the house had a lot of crates and storage. We came up to another Earth pony. She sat on her knees while she cried. She had the same color coat as Glowly Eyes, only she had a brown mane and wore a long gree dress. 
"Excuse me miss but why are Ya crying?" I asked, but she didn't hear. 
"Ma'am, I'm sure whatever the problem is, it will work out," Sweetie said. But the lady kept on sobbing.
"Um hello!" Diamond said. Unfortunately, nothing was getting to this pony. Then she started mumbling to herself.
"It's the same! It's always the same every year! Why can't they see it? Why do we have to relive this stupid curse every single time!!! Oh, Ruby!!!!!" The pony started crying harder, and we knew it was best to give her time to herself. We stepped outside the house as we tried to figure out what the hay just happen!
"Well, that just happened," Silver Spoon said obviously.
"Is it weird to say that she seems more normal than everypony else we met so far?" Diamond Tiara said.
"What I want to know is who was this Ruby she mentioned?" Sweetie pondered.
"She's got to be Glowing Eyes!" I stated. The girls all looked at me funny. Then I realized I never said that name out loud. "Um... The mystery filly we've been following! Anyway, she must be Ruby's kin. We just need to wait for her to calm down,"
"GIRLS!!!" That sounded like Scootaloo. In fact, it was Scootaloo, with Gohan and Giru tagging along. She landed next to us and gave us a great big hug. "I am so glad you're all safe!!!!!"

[Third Person POV.]




"Geez, Scootaloo. I thought you didn't like hugs," Diamond Tiara wheezed out. Scootaloo sheepishly chuckles as she let them down.
"What do you mean by you're glad we are safe? Why wouldn't we be safe?" Silver Spoon asked.
"We were attacked while looking for the Four-Star Dragonball! Giru traced the signal here to this village, and we sense you four as well," Gohan said in a severe tone. Applebloom and the girls were taken aback by this.
"Hey, we followed a filly named Ruby to this place. She had the Dragonball!" Sweetie Belle reminded. But then she gained a thoughtful expression. "Hold on, what attack you two?"
"It was--"
"--Ah, there you young ones are!" Scootaloo was cut off by the approaching Grey Hoof. "I was just coming to remind you that party will be commencing in a few minutes at the town square. Oh! I see we have new arrivals!" Grey Hoof ran over to Scootaloo. He closely inspected her wings as the young pegasus tried to shy away from him. He then turned his sights on Gohan who arched a brow at the odd behavior. "Haha, a pony with wings! You must be capable of flight! Two unique ponies in one day! I can't believe this good fortune!!!"
"...Ok...?" Scootaloo said cautiously.
However, Grey Hoof frowns as he regarded Gohan. "Hmm, you came into contact with the poison flower little colt. Fear not, it is nothing permanent. We'll have your fur and tailback before you know it. But you will have to wait until after the party. I promise it will be worth it!"
Gohan and Scootaloo look back to their friends. Their faces demanding an explanation, The fillies could only offer them an uneasy smile and shrug of the shoulders. "Sir. I've always looked like this, but that's not important. What is important is getting everyone in this town to safety! Just a few minutes ago, my friend and I came under attack by creatures known as blood Hooves. We stopped them, but there could be more waiting for us!"
"The forest is a dangerous place. It is why I always urge everypony here to never venture past the poison joke flowers. It's a wonder you made here safely at all. But rest assured that no monster has ever threatened our little community. You are safe here young ones," Grey Hoof said.
"We can't take that risk! Ponies died out there!"
"Little colt!" Grey Hoof said in a surprisingly firm tone. "Sunny Town has lived undisturbed and discovered for ages. Never had anything beyond that forest has come to harm us. Besides, I cannot just cancel the festivities every time there is danger a hoof. The Sunny Towners love my parties. Would you honestly just ruin their happiness?"
Gohan and the fillies were silent for an extended period, wholly stunned by Grey Hoof's insistence to keep his party alive. Applebloom, however, found her voice. "But not everypony is happy!" She firmly said as she pointed to the building in the background. "There's a pony in there crying her eyes out about a filly named Ruby!" 
Grey Hoof breath hitched subtly at the name. Something Gohan did not miss. "I know. That pony's name is Mitta. She lost somepony special to her. And I was hoping that the party would take her mind off of it. I know it's foolish, but it is all I can do at this point,"
"But we--" Applebloom started to speak, but Gohan silenced her.
"No, you're right. We are just visiting. Ruining everyone's evening was inconsiderate. We are all looking forward to the party," Gohan said with a smile.
Grey Hoof was beaming at Gohan's words. "Good, good. Be sure to bring along Mitta if you can. I don't want her to miss this," With a spring in his step, Grey Hoof went to the town square.
"Gohan! What the hay!? We can't take the party seriously with fleshing eating monsters out there!" Scootaloo pressed.
Gohan's face hardened as he addressed his friends. "I know! And we won't,"
"Then why..." Diamond Tiara began, but Gohan continued.
"Nothing about this place and its citizens add up. No one in their right mind would put the safety of others over some party. There is a lot of unknown factors at play here, and I think this Ruby is at the center of it!"
"So what do we do?" Sweetie asked.
"We need to find the girl. She still should have the Dragonball so Giru can find her!"
"Actually. We might not need Giru. Look," Applebloom said as she pointed to the filly in question, walking further down the dirt road. They all caught a glimpse of the Dragonball in her hand. Our junior heroes wasted no time chasing after her, unaware that someone was trailing them. They stumbled upon a house that was completely isolated from the rest of the town. In contrast to the other building that was pristine, this one was old and worn out. Thick wooden planks blocked off the windows and the paint was peeling off the surface. 
"This place looks abandoned," Gohan summarized.
"No kidding. Why would Ruby come here?" Scootaloo said as the fillies began to search the area.
"More importantly, where did she go? I can't sense anything in this area,"
"Hey everyone. I found a key!" Applebloom shouted. "It was down in that old well,"
"Why hide it in a well?" Sweetie asked.
"At this point, who cares what they do in this topsy-turvy town!" Diamond stated.
"Let's get this door open," Scootaloo said.
The front door opened with a loud creak. The living was sparse, devoid of any furniture besides one stand, a lamp resting on top of it, and a fireplace. There was a significant build-up of dust and cobwebs. Our heroes looked around but, to their dismay, there were no other entry points. "Ah! This searching this dump is useless! That filly's been leading us a wild goose chase!!!" Diamond exclaimed.
"...Girls..." Applebloom said softly, but no one heard her.
"Well, it's not like she can turn invisible! She's an earth pony," Silver Spoon countered.
"Fellas!" Applebloom, a little more forcefully but to no avail.
"Maybe she did. What if we've been chasing a ghost this whole time?" Sweetie said with a shiver.
"Come on! That's impossible!" Scootaloo denied. "Gohan, what do you think--"
*STOMP*
A loud stomping sound got everyone's attention. They turn to Applebloom who had her hoof planted in the floorboard. She said nothing as she gestured to the fireplace. At first, no one thought anything of it, but the pale expression on Applebloom's face said otherwise. Gohan walked forward as did the other fillies. And what they saw would forever haunt them for all time to come. There, resting in the fireplace, was a pony's skeleton. Scootaloo fell on her rump and shivered while staring wide-eyed at the remains. Giru watches on blankly. Diamond and Silver held each other tightly as they closed their eyes. Sweetie started to hyperventilate while Applebloom adopted the thousand yard stare. Gohan, though, merely crouched down with an emotionless expression while multiple scenarios play through his head. But the implication was clear enough; a pony was murdered here in Sunny Town.
"You foals shouldn't have come here..." A new voice startled the group. They whipped around to find the mare that was sobbing in that one home of Sunny Town. Dried streaks of tears stained her cheeks while she looked up our heroes with deep regret. Gohan flickered in front of the girls and stood aggressively if their new arrival tried anything.
"Y-you're Mitta," Sweetie Belle said as the mare nodded.
"What happened here!?" Gohan demanded.
Mitta let out a defeated sigh as she spoke. "This home is where my daughter died!" The revelation shocked everyone present. 
"How?" Gohan asked more softly this time.
Mitta winced as she began to recall this great tragedy. "Ruby was a sweet little girl. She was adventurous and always willing to help her fellow town's pony. Things were simple back then. As you already noticed, Sunny Town is an isolated community. The borders of the Everfree Forest surrounds us. But it didn't matter. Suny Town always had everything we needed to live and prosper. However, we did travel beyond the forest in the hopes of setting up trade. We found more ponies out there outside the forest. But there was something strange about them,"
"Were they stranges because of the different tribes of ponies; like a unicorn or pegasus?" Sweetie asked, remembering the looks she got earlier.
"Yes, but there was something else. The ponies had a mark on their bodies that made them do task associated with it,"
"You're talking about cutie marks!" Scootaloo tensed as she remembered her encounter with the Blood Hooves. Her eyes widened as Mitta continued.
"Is that the true name? Hmph, it sounds so harmless than how we made them out. Just further proof of how ignorant we are to the world around us," Mitta gave a mirthless chuckle as went on with her tale. "Our explorers came back, warning us of the dangerous the mark and how it made ponies perform tasks without rest,"
Applebloom lit up at that. "That sounds like the Cutie Pox! I gave it to myself by accident, and I couldn't control my body! I had to do the stuff my cutie mark displayed! But my friend Zecora cured it,"
Mitta mood only worsened at the news. "Would you say that Cutie Marks are evil? Would you believe that they are a curse?"
"Duh! Cutie Marks appear on a pony when they discover their special talent! Everyone has a Cutie Mark at our home," 
"Yeah, its a natural part of being a pony. It's not a curse!" Silver Spoon added.
Mitta's tears spilled down her cheeks as she tried and failed to hold her sobbing. "How could we be so foolish!? Why didn't we find another way!? How could I fail so badly?!"
Gohan eased up as he pieced the puzzle together. "So... When the explorers came back to warn the town about the Cutie Pox, they assumed all Cutie Marks are bad," Mitta shakily nods her head. "So the entire village went on believing Cutie Marks was a terrible diseased and anyone that earned one received a punishment? And that's what happened to Ruby?" Gohan's anger spiked again at the thought of a girl died due to a misunderstanding.
Mitta pressed her hands to her muzzle and fell to her knees. "R-ruby earned the mark while helping her friend find a lost gift. It was a magnifying glass. Anypony that got the curse must leave the safety of Sunny Town. But Ruby was just a foal! She didn't know what to do? She didn't want to abandon her home! I tried to suggest letting her leave on the outskirts of town, but ponies wouldn't listen. They were too afraid of the mark! The entire town chased her into tour home and cornered her. She was terrified, and pleading to stay!!!"
By now, the fillies caught on to what Mitta was alluding too. "So they--" Applebloom started, but she was unable to form the words.
Mitta's sobbing grew in volume as she choked out the words. "They trampled her! They beat her to an inch of her life! She begged them to stop while crying out in agony! I just stood there as I watched my friends killing my daughter. Then, Grey Hoof walked up and crushed her skull, and tossed her body into the fireplace and burnt her remains!!!!!"
Gohan heard enough. He marched up and pushed Mitta against the wall. Electricity danced around his body as he sent a death glare at Mitta. The mare started to panic as Gohan raised his other hand and formed a Ki blast. "How could you sit here and call yourself a mother!?" His tone was dark and laced with venom. 
The girls were perplexed at Gohan's display and mood change. "Gohan stop! I-it wasn't her fault! She was caught between her instincts as a mother and going with the herd! That's why she couldn't do anything! Please stop!!!" Sweetie called out, drawing upon all the knowledge she learned from her studies with Twilight about pony behavior patterns. Gohan didn't ease up, however.
"It's more than that Sweetie! She doesn't have a Ki signature. None of the ponies in this town do!"
"What does that have to do with this?" Diamond asked.
"It means she's a Blood Hoof!" Scootaloo said as she flared her wings out angerly. It was at this moment that the light from outside shifted. It washed over Mitta's form, and she began to change. Her coat became paler while her mane lost most of its color. The smell of decay filled the room. Her eyes went black, and two distinct red dots replace her ember pupils. Even her tears morphed into the same necro-plasm Gohan and Scootaloo encountered. The girls backed behind Scootalo in fear as Gohan ignited his aura. Mitta had a look of resignation as she spoke.
"I see your not average foals. That is good. You might just survive tonight. After Ruby died, a shadow shot out of the Everfree and shrouded the town in darkness. When it left, we changed into these forms. A curse fell on our thanks to our horrible deed. However, what was made to punish us only doomed others that ventured into Sunny town. The curse twisted our minds and allowed us to spread the affliction to other ponies. Those of us who are residents of Sunny Town can't leave it. But the ponies not originally from Sunny Town are confined to the forest. So Grey Hoof sends his Blood Hooves to 'protect' any ponies they come across from the mark with this gift!"
"Y-you don't seem like you want to change us," Applebloom said tentatively.
"I believe it's part of my punishment. Each year, the others relive this same day over and over and forget what they did to Ruby, except for me. I still remember what we did that night. I would welcome you to killing me, but then you'd be granting me a mercy I don't deserve. It's like you said I don't have a right to call myself a mother! I no longer have a say in this unlife,"
Gohan's hardened expression flattered as he relinquished his hold on Mitta. "Grey Hoof is the leader of Sunny Town, right?" Mitta nods in response. "So if I destroy him, then the curse would be lifted?"
Mitta's eyes widened at the boy's words before she shook her head. "The curse came from the Everfree. Destroying Grey Hoof might not do anything. Besides, something has changed about the curse,"
"What?"
Mitta went to speak, but a familiar voice stopped her cold. "Hello, mommy. Are you done with the story yet?" The occupants all turn their gaze toward the door to find the filly that alluded them all night. Now that our heroes could see her more clearly, they saw that her body was transparent. She also had a spider web scar taking up the majority of her forehead. Applebloom also noted that her eyes were glowing the same color as the Dragonball.
"R-ruby...!" Mitta muttered, her voice barely above a whisper.
"Hello, mommy. You're looking well," She giggled at her little joke as she turned to Gohan and the others. "I'm glad you all made here too. Although, I wanted it to be a surprise when you saw the Blood Hooves,"
"Wait! You lead us here on purpose!" Diamond Tiara screamed in outrage.
"Well, yeah. That was part of the agreement. I know that mommy told you all about how I died. But what she didn't tell you is why I'm a ghost. See, when I died, it was the worse pain I ever felt. I don't know what hurt more; the emotional pain of being betrayed or the physical pain of dying," Another whimper escaped Mitta's lips. "Anyway, I woke up with nothing but darkness all around me. I was still in horrible pain. I wanted the pain to stop. I wanted to go home. So I focused my talent and left that void of blackness. I woke up again on the edge of Sunny Town. I tried to head back before I remembered what happened. So I started wondering the forest. I drifted around for hours, and not once did I feel hunger or tired. But the pain came back, and I crumpled to the ground,"
"I must've made too much noise because a stallion and a mare found me. I thought the two ponies wanted to hurt so I ran without realizing they were following and that I lead them back to Sunny Town. That when I saw that everypony became zombies. Once they entered Sunny Town, the others attacked them because they had the mark as well and spread the curse. At first, I felt terrible, but then I noticed that the pain stopped. After that, I tried to find out where those ponies came from and why they had the mark. I found a whole other place filled with ponies with marks on them. I was so happy to see that. But when I tried to enter their town, I felt something pull me all the way back to Sunny Town, right into the place where I died, and I would relive the same pain of dying. Over the course of the century, I would try to leave the forest only to be pulled back here to suffer the agony of my death over and over. The only relief I got was leading ponies into Sunny Town,"
"Oh, Ruby....!" Mitta cried. She went to embrace her, but the Dragonball in her hand glowed as Ruby forced Mitta to the floor.
"Shush, mommy. It's my turn for story time," Ruby turn back to our heroes who tensed at the eerie glint in her eyes. "Each time I got to the other community, I saw how happy they were when using their marks. I thought it was unfair that I died for having it, and yet these ponies could do use their talents all they wanted. Then I got this idea; every time I lead ponies to sunny town, the pain would stop. So I figured that had to be a way to free me from my curse," 
"You mean you continued to lure other innocents to their deaths?" Gohan said in shock.
Ruby giggle in response. "Come on. No one is innocent. I learned that the hard way. Of course, I wasn't getting anywhere with finding ponies lost in the forest. That is until I found this orb," She said with glee as she admired the Dragonball. "Since I found this orb, I haven't felt any pain, and I've been getting stronger. I bet I could even leave the forest now,"
"No, you can't! You share a connection with the curse. If you can leave the forest, then the Blood Hooves can as well!" Gohan said. 
"More and more ponies will be hurt if you don't stop!" Applebloom added.
"Yeah. That plan is insane!" Scootaloo voiced her opinion as well.
Ruby frowned at this. "Hmm, maybe I took one too many blows to my noggin. But so what! They never got hurt as I did. I just want the pain to stop, and you all want to prevent that. Just like everypony else in this stupid town!"
"Please listen to us! There's another way to help you. Just give us the Dragonball--" Scootaloo tried to reason, but Ruby cut her off.
"NO!!! I WON'T LET ANYPONY STOP ME FROM BEING FREE!!!" The building shook as a shockwave erupted from Ruby. "If you want this ball then you'll have to play hide and seek with me. Too bad for you that I'm pretty good at it!" A gust of wind blew into the house slammed Mitta into the wall as Scootaloo and Gohan erected a shield. Ruby flew out of the house in the next instant as everyone recovered.
"Giru!" Gohan called out.
"Giru Giru. The Dragonball is moving out of the town. Warning: detecting vast quantities of Necro-plasm! Proceed with caution,"
"What are going to do?" Sweetie asked.
"We stop her obviously!" Scootaloo said firmly.
"No! I'll stop her. Scootaloo, you need to get the girls out of here and warn the others!" Gohan ordered. The girls reluctantly agreed. As they ran out the house, Gohan took one last look at Mitta who had curled up into a ball as her putrid black tears fell profusely. "I'll make this right. I promise!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8lhmqogcYio&index=8&list=PL4D69552C4EC8CE19
The community had drastically changed once our heroes stepped outside. The warm and welcoming facade had shattered to make way for a nightmarish vision of horror. The sky took on a ghoulish red tint. The lush plants and trees died out. Sunny Town was now a place of pure desolation. Scootaloo pulled her friends together and took to the air. However, she collided with a force field. Gohan leaps up and breaks their fall as Ruby's laughter rang out all around them.
"Sorry, no flying allowed. Besides, the game is more fun with more players," The moment she finished, the ground ahead of our heroes began to rise until a rotten arm punched through the soil. The rest of the body followed soon after. The blood Hoof glare down at the group as Gohan narrows his eyes.
"Grey Hoof!" He seethed.
"You were late to the party, and you went snooping around where you shouldn't,"
"So you could hide the fact that you killed an innocent child based on fear and paranoia!?"
"She had the mark. She had to go! But don't worry, we will--" Gohan cut him off by firing a Ki blast at the zombie pony. He could hear wrenching go off behind as some of the girls weren't used to this kind of graphic violence. However, to his great horror, the bits of gore slither back into to the crater and Grey Hoof reformed. A look of shock was evident of Grey Hoof's features.
"G-Gohan blew him up, and he just came back as if nothing happened..." Sweetie said in disbelief.
"There already getting stronger!" Gohan said as he fired another blast with the same result. "Let's go!" Our heroes ran down the path as the undead pony regenerated. However, more deceased Sunny Towners sprouted from the ground like weeds. It was only thanks to Giru's warnings that our heroes were able to respond accordingly to underground threats. Gohan and Scootaloo kept any undead demon from getting too close with a barrage Ki blasts. Unfortunately, the group had an encounter with Three Leaf while a boulder obscured the road.
"Gah!!!!"
"Gohan!!!" 
The fillies yelled as Gohan was shoulder tackled to the ground. Gohan quickly got back to his feet as Scootaloo looked ready to jump in to help. "No! Stay with the others! They won't have any protection if you help!" He turns his attention back to Three Leaf who moved unnatural fast for a decomposing carcass. The battle proved to be a hard one as since Gohan could not sense his opponent's Ki to track his movements. Meanwhile, Three Leaf was running circles around the young Saiyan, striking him from different angles with each pass. But Gohan accumulated by focusing on Three Leaf's footsteps. He cut the undead pony in half at the waist. Then he flickered over to the boulder and began to lift it. Scootaloo assisted him, and together, the duo dropped the rock on the torso portion of their foe. They continued onward, looking for an exit while trying to locate Ruby and the Dragonball. However, their journey was met with resistance again as a horde of Blood Hooves blocked the only way out of town with Grey Hoof standing at the center of it.
"Oh come on!!!" Sweetie Belle shouted in frustration.
"That's a lot of zombie ponies," Scootaloo jibed, trying to mask her fear with humor.
"Please young ones. We have your safety at heart. Stay with us. We'll protect you. Forever and ever~," Grey Hoof said.
"Yeah, little ones. You will love the punch I made," Gladis said while holding a punch bowl. However, the murky black water and the dismembered hand and fingers were enough to cause the Sugar Lumps to retch. Unbeknownst to the group, Ruby was watching the scene from a roof on one of the buildings while she idly kicks her hooves.
"Don't let them get us Gohan! Please don't let them get us!" Silver Spoon pleaded.
Gohan's white aura briefly turned gold as his turquoise eyes looked back at his friends. "Don't worry..." He said as he transformed into a Super Saiyan. "They won't!!!" The horde of Blood Hooves was once again taken aback by the Young Super Saiyan. Gohan used that moment to act as he brought both his hands above his head, and places his palms together. A golden orb of Ki gathered in his hand while Ruby watches on in fascination. "Masenko-Haaa!!!" He bellowed as a powerful tore through the landscape and destroyed the undead masses. The crater was gigantic but successful as they were nothing of the Blood Hooves to regenerate. The fillies were in full celebration as Gohan went back to them. Ruby, on the other hand, wasn't happy.
"That was cheating!" She hollered. She floated down and confronted the group. "You can't just blow up all the blood Hoofs without giving them a chance!"
"Ruby, this isn't a game!" Gohan stated firmly. "Please give me the Dragonball. I can help you!"
"No, no, NO!!! What makes you think I would trust you - a complete stranger - when my so-called friends killed me!!!"
"It's the truth!!!" Applebloom chimed in, giving her two cents. "We know what happened to Ya was horrible. But we can fix it! I promise!"
Ruby looked like she was about to have a tantrum when she felt a hand on her shoulder, She turned to see Mitta offering a sad smile to her. "Ruby. Please listen to them. You have every right to be angry at everypony in Sunny Town. You have every right to be mad at me. I failed you in the worst possible way. But I know you are not a bad pony. You're just lashing out because you are scared and hurt. I can't bear to see you like this. Just let me help take the pain away," Ruby teared up at Mitta's heartfelt speech and went for a hug. One that Mitta gladly gave. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ML3Z3Gn878w
While our heroes swooned over the sight, no one heard Ruby's malicious whisper. "There is one way you can help me, mommy..." Her eyes glowed bright yellow, as did the Dragonball, as Mitta gasped out in shock. Several clones of Mitta spawned from the Dragonballs power. However, they were devoid of any consciousness. Ruby smiles back at Gohan and the others with a murderous glee. "See, mommy? Now you can make up for your failure by getting rid of them!"
"What are we going to do?" Diamond asked.
"The Dragonball! If we can get it, then she'll lose all this power!" Gohan said. 
"But Ruby made more Blood Hooves than before!" Applebloom asked.
"We got no choice but to fight our way through them!!!" Gohan said as he flew into the horde, obliterating each Blood Hoof with a single strike, as he made his way to Ruby. However, for every one destroyed, two more took its place. Gohan didn't relent as he leaped up into the air and sent a volley of Ki blast down into the horde. Despite losing a good deal of clones, Ruby focused on increasing the numbers. When the dust settled, Gohan discovered the Blood Hooves forces had tripled. Then the Mitta's clones tounges lashed out of their mouths and wrapped themselves around Gohan's arms and feet dragging him back to ground level. His aura flared out to free himself as the hordes swarmed him.
"Urgh! I hate this! He needs help," Scootaloo cried.
"Giru, Giru. Leave it to me. Giru, Giru!" A dome of electrical energy encased the other fillies. 
"Nice going you lovable tin can!" Diamond Tiara praised.
Scootaloo gave a grateful nod to the little bot as she rushes into battle. She fires a blast into the crowd of undead, forcing them to scatter. She saw Gohan engaging multiple clones while handling them well for the moment. She set her sights on Ruby who was watching it all transpire. She activated her aura and gathered her Ki to her wings. Both of her flight appendages illuminate as she spreads them out wide. With a sturdy flap, she called out. "Cascade of Feathers!!!" Several supercharged feathers shot out toward the crowd of undead, slicing them into ribbons. Scootaloo made a beeline for Ruby once the way was clear. Sadly, Ruby saw her coming and tossed several Mittas at the pegasus filly. Scootaloo veered off the oncoming assault. Another clone latched her tongue onto her arm. It was slick and covered in the black bile. 
Scootaloo gritted her teeth and grabs hold of the disgusting appendage. She turns her gaze to Gohan who was currently dodging vomit based projectiles with acidic properties. Scootaloo spun the Blood Hoof around and slammed her into Gohan's attackers. Gohan returns the favor and saves Scootaloo from a Mitta that leaped into the air in an attempt to tackle her. A precise Ki blast put an end to that. Scootaloo shielded herself from the explosion and appeared by Gohan's side. The two warriors stood back to back as Ruby held up the Dragonball. It glowed intensely as three of the Mitta clones bulked up and became more feral. With a flick of her wrist, she sent the brutes barreling toward the duo. Their massive and grotesque arms failed about indiscriminately as bodies flew off in middle directions.
"Whoa!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"Look out!!!" Gohan warned.
Gohan fired another attack at the goliaths, but it had zero effect. Ruby improved the density of the rotting flesh, and now her new creation was more durable. The hulking undead pony's slammed their fist down on Gohan and Scootaloo who had no choice but to evade. Gohan retaliated and sent his fist into the monster torso. His attack pierces the flesh, but the young Super Saiyan's eyes went wide when he discovered that he couldn't break free. Gohan's captor clutched the boy against its body as the second behemoth joined in and both monsters smothered Gohan in a bear hug. The Blood Hooves shape molded into a blob-like prison that stripped away all movement despite Gohan's valiant struggle. The rancid smell was enough to cause dizziness.
"Hang on; I'm coming! " Scootaloo stated. But she never noticed Ruby's newest creation sneaking up behind her. It was a bloated version of Mitta as the necro-plasm swept out of the protruding boils. It opened its mouth and released a torrent of bile at the pegasus. Scootaloo responded too slowly, and the disgusting fluid knocked her out of the air. Thankfully, she had her barrier up for the entire course of the fight. Gohan had one protecting himself as well. Unfortunately, she was now vulnerable. Several tongues hooked themselves over her limbs. She tried to break free, but the Blood Hooves began to run in a circle and wrap around her body until the tounges trapped her like a boa constrictor.
Ruby prances around her captives in triumph as she ordered her minions to move back to the fillies. "Looks like I win everypony! So what to do, what to do, hmm?"
"How about you fight us yourself instead of using your mother like a puppet!" Scootaloo shouted. Ruby nodded to Mitta, and the tongue wraps around her mouth.
"Let them go!" Sweetie Belle commanded.
"Yeah, don't you stay here with your Blood Hoof pals since you like them so much!" Diamond Tiara said.
"We didn't do anything to you!" Silver Spoon added.
As the jeers and pleas went on, Ruby lets out an exasperated sigh. "You are the same as Grey Hoof and the others. You think only about yourselves!" Her voice took on an icy tone. A violent wind swept through Sunny Town as the Dragonball crackled with power. Gohan could tell that all that energy was influencing her already fractured mind.
"Uh! Ruby wait! I know--"
Gohan started, but Ruby cut him off. "You don't know anything..." She said as she glowered at Gohan. "You don't know what it is like to have the ponies you knew all your life turn on you!" Her scowl turned into a creepy smile adorn her muzzle. "So how about I let you experience what I did on that night. Fear, helplessness and pain!" She then commanded her undead army to assault the barrier protecting fillies. Each variation of the only docile Blood Hoof took turns battering at the shield. Scootaloo's struggle grew desperate at the sight of her friends in danger. Ruby sought to rectify this by ordering the tongue lashing Mitta to smash the pegasus repeatedly on the ground. Gohan saw the shield over the girls flattering with Scootaloo using all her concentration to maintain her protection. Ruby saw Giru's shield weakening and ordered her forces to double their efforts.
"Stop!" He said.
*WHAM*
The dome around the girls flickered briefly. "Stop it!!!"
*WHAM*
Giru stumbles to the ground as the fillies huddled together with fearful expressions. Gohan's anger began to build the longer he Heard his friends screaming. "They're not going to last much longer~," Ruby sang dementedly.
*WHAM*
The shield sputtered and flickered until it fades out. Tears streamed down Applebloom, and the others face as the Blood Hooves closed in on them. Scootaloo was screaming in desperation while Ruby admires the scene. Gohan watched as time slowed down and the undead head descended upon the girls. It was at that moment where the zombie horde was mere inches from the fillies that something snapped.
"THAT'S ENOUGH!!!" Gohan roar as his power exploded out of him. The force was so intense that it disintegrated his fleshy confines and expanded outward. Everyone turn their attention to the Saiyan boy as a light shot out of his body and engulfed everything in the vicinity. Ruby felt a terror she hadn't felt in a long time as the luminescence overwhelms her. The last thing she felt was a pair of arms hugging her form gently, and a soft yet comforting whisper.
"It's ok. I'm here for you..."

	
		episode 19: The Cost of Asylum! (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
We are winding down the Chrysalis arc. This chapter would've been out sooner, but I got sick( I hate the winter months...) Anyway, season six finale always irritated me with how everyone, including Celestia and Luna, got captured with zero explanation or struggle. So I will be coming up with a more believable method to their imprisonment in the coming chapters.



[The Hive Castle - Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1435wBucksA
"This way Luna! We must hurry!" Celestia cried. Rips and scoff marks draped over her perfect dress.
"We are at a disadvantage sister! Chrysalis holds more knowledge on this structure than either of us!" Luna reminded. Her clothing was showing equal signs of damage.
"We mustn't quit Luna!"
"I said nothing of yielding, merely that our foe has us in a bind!"
The clopping of rapid hoof steps echoed throughout the interior. A pair of labored pants was drowned out by the sound of insect-like hissing going off from every corner. "Look, sister; an exit!" Luna called out. A pathway that was clear of hostiles lay just ahead of the royals as the diarchy rushed over to freedom only to have it denied as the doorway closed in on itself. "Is there no end to this madness!?" As if to answer her question, the soft clicking of heels was honing in on their position. Several figures gingerly made their way to the royal sisters. Celestia scowled deeply at the unconscious form of Cadence and the severely battered appearance of Shining Armor, dragged along the castle floor by the collars of their clothing by one of their hated adversaries.
"Chrysalis!" Celestia hissed through gritted teeth.
"You were expecting the dearly dethroned 'king?'" She mocked as she unceremoniously dropped her captives. "You always were slow on the uptake Celestia. It's a wonder you managed to rule a kingdom at all," She taunted as she looked at Luna next. "At least little Wuna is here by your side for once," Luna frown at that remark. "Not that either of you will be fine for much longer~!" Chrysalis ignited her horn as she leveled her palm at the two disheveled princesses. They watch in horror as an offensive spell barreled towards them.
*BOOM*

[Eariler - Celestia's POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VnySwablf3o
I've often found a certain serenity to traveling by chariot. A quiet trip to any destination to help ease the burden of the ruling is always welcoming. However, I doubt I can achieve that same tranquil comfort given the current state of affairs. Once again, Chrysalis has proven to be a cunning adversary with her acquisition of the Dragonballs. We were careless in underestimating her. I can only hope that Thorax can assist in finding her.
"Is everything alright auntie?" Cadence asked. Shining Armor opted to sit outside the chariot.
"I am Cadence. I'm just reflecting on the latest plight we're facing,"
"Do you believe he can provide a means to locate Chrysalis?" Luna asked, joining the conversation.
"It stands to reason that he should since that his pact was formerly under Chrysalises leadership. I am sure they have a way to detect wayward or rouge changelings," Celestia said.
"Your Highnesses. We are coming up to the Hive Castle now," A guard pony said. The chariot rocked briefly as it touchdown in front of the Hive castle. Shining Armor opens the chariot for us as I notice the castle doors parting to make way for this land's regent. Thorax had a pleasant smile adorning his features as he walked up to us with two of his guards. He gave me a slight bow of respect while returned the gesture.
"Greetings everypony. I hope the trip wasn't too rough. It always seems hotter here in the badlands,"
"Our trip was fine King Thorax. The magically controlled temperature inside the chariots makes all the difference," Cadence said.
"I will see if I can do something to rectify the heat in the area soon," I said joyfully. At least this interaction is off to a good start.
"If you do not mind King Thorax, we have much business to discuss," Luna said curtly. I sent a disapproving gaze to my sisters' way. I realize tensions are high with the return of Chrysalis, but we must remain civil. Shining Armor was no better as he regarded the changelings with high suspicion.
"O-oh, no problem. Right, this way," Thorax lead us into his castle, and I must admit, the changeling takes on interior design is quite-- Unique. The overall color scheme that decorated the halls were different shades of dark green. The lightening held a dark ambiance not unlike what one would find in a humid swamp or forest. The corridors were slightly compact, leaving little space between us and the walls, yet still wide enough to have two single file lines. The building structure itself was also quite puzzling as we reached what I assumed was a dead end only for the walls to retract in the form of a circle. There were even some guards walking in and out through the walls. 
"The way these walls open and close seems a bit disorientating," Cadence said.
"I can see the benefit of them. An intruder will have a hard time navigating the halls if they have no idea where to go," Shining Armor commented.
"Oh yes, anything that's not a changeling would be hard press finding their way around," Thorax replied, although there was a hint of smug in his voice. We exited another wall to find a lavishing dining room. A maid was waiting for us with a pot of tea. We all took our seats as the mareling was gracious enough to pour us all a cup. Thorax sat at the far end of the table. "We can speak here enjoying some refreshments. I guess you're here to talk about Chrysalis. Has she been giving you that much trouble?"
"Unfortunately so, we were hoping you have found a way to track her," Luna said.
"I'm sorry to say, but our search is proving somewhat difficult. Usually, a changeling hive can sense where any of there members are at all times even if they have gone rogue or if they're apart of a rival pact. It all has to do with the hive mind. When a rivals faction encroaching on another factions territory, we can tell what their intentions from the different wavelength of their link,"
"So how is it that you have been having a hard time finding Chrysalis?" Cadence asked as she took a sip of her tea. A small smile appeared on Thorax lips as he saw this.
"Well, there are a few exceptions. For example, we can only tell when another changeling of a different hive is near due to proximity. So they have to be within a certain range. Chrysalis knows this all too well. And she has taken steps to avoid us as much as possible,"
"That does seem like something she would if Chrysalis remained on Equis. But we know that she allowed us to believe she was dead after our last encounter. She spent all this time sapping the love from another species to regain her strength. So if we take this into account, I'm sure she would try to take back what she lost," Shining Armor stated as he took a sip of his tea. 
"Yes, I can see that happening. Queen Chrysalis isn't the type to hide when she has the power to take what she wants,"
I arched a brow at the way Thorax addressed Chrysalis by her former title. "Then it is safe to assume that Chrysalis would attack given that she has had five years to stockpile her magic due to manipulating the heart of another," 
"That's right. But then again, it would still be a risky move," Thorax pauses as he took a drink from his cup. "She must be pretty preoccupied with whatever it is that requires her attention. Otherwise, She would've  attacked by now. Punishments came swiftly for those that defied Queen Chrysalis," 
This time Luna sent the king a bemused gaze. "What were the other ways that cowardly bug can avoid our notice?" She asked.
There was a subtle twitch of the brow at Luna's jib. "Well... since all the changelings have undergone a metamorphosis, we fundamentally change from what we were before. From our bodies to our hive mind. I can tell you believed that we could find our queen since we are a part of her pact, correct?" We nodded in response as Cadence took another sip. "And that would've been the case if Queen Chrysalis had undergone the same change as we have, but since she did not, she is virtually invisible to us. Like a wolf hiding among sheep,"
"An interesting analogy. Are there any other ways to find the ex-queen? Maybe from her magical signature?" I inquired. I also couldn't help but notice his slight annoyance my jab at our mutual foe. Nor could I ignore how he looked at my untouched brew of tea.
Thorax had a puzzled look on his face before speaking. "That may be possible... But I wouldn't bank on it. Queen Chrysalis was presumed dead for five years now. Any magical trail she might've left is long gone now,"
"Indeed. But fortunately, we still have the wand Chrysalis used in the battle with my sister. We can use that as a means to tracking Chrysalis," Luna said.
The twitch in Thorax's eye did not go unnoticed. "That's great. Wonderful! Do you have her weapon with you now?"
"No. It is back in Canterlot. But I can bring it here now if you like," I said. I closed my eyes in concentration and called forth my magic. However, after a few moments, my horn did not ignite. My entourage looked at me in confusion as I tried again with more effort. But just as before, I could not even draw upon a tinge of my magical prowess. Luna took note and immediately became concerned as Thorax calmly drank his tea.
"Sister, what is the matter?" I didn't respond. I tried once more and failed again. Panic began to set into my being. I could tell there was nothing wrong with me, I could even still feel my magic humming inside of my body, yet I cannot access it.
I looked over to my sister, my niece and her husband before finally settling on Thorax who had a look of mild amusement. Shining Armor instantly stood up with his hand clutching the hilt of his sword. "What's going on here!?"
"I haven't the faintest idea. Perhaps all the stress is getting to you, Celestia. Drink some tea. It is - *Hmm~* Delightful," Thorax said in an unusually snide tone, something that is most unlike him. Luna tried to summon her magic only to receive the same result as me.
"I cannot access my magic! Something is blocking it!!!" Luna states in disbelief. My eyes narrowed on King Thorax. We're in a grave situation, and he was acting very nonchalant. I was about to reprimand him when I heard a loud thud to my left. Everyone turned their heads to the source of the sound to find Cadence face down on the table. Her teacup's contents spilled everywhere as she weakly faces us.
"A-auntie..." She slurred as she passed out moments later.
"Cadence!!!"
"Niece!!"
"Aw, I was wondering when that would take effect," Thorax said, gaining our attention. Shining Armor wasted little time drawing his blade and leveled it with Thoraxes head.
"I knew you couldn't be..." Shining trailed off as he stumbled on his hooves. He closes his eyes while clutching his head. He was slow to get back to a standing position as Luna spoke.
"You fiend! You realigned yourself with the tyrant queen! You have just thrown away all you have strived for these past few years!!!"
Thorax threw his head back in mocking laughter. And yet, the strange thing was, his voice changed in pitch. "You are giving me far too much credit princess. After all, your earlier assessment about Queen Chrysalis taking back her throne was correct..." He said in an all too familiar voice as green flames erupted from his body. Chrysalis revealed herself to us all as I sneered at her.
"How long...?" I spat out.
"Oh, the very moment I arrived back to this planet. You cannot imagine how vexing it was to find my changeling mutilated by your insufferable idealism with the oaf of a ruler spitting out your propaganda! So after some 'gentle' persuasion, Thorax stepped down, and I rule my kind again,"
"More like their back under your thrall...!" Shining armor grunted out. 
"Meh semantics, but I doubt a pony would understand,"
"Why isn't our magic responding!?" I demanded.
Chrysalis arched a brow in confusion before a sly smirk appeared. "Oh~ Thorax didn't inform you of the Hive castle special properties? He's smarter than I gave him credit. This castle negates all magic except those wielded by changelings!" Horror etched itself on all our faces at this revelation. "Now to discuss important matters; I highly recommend to consume the drinks my servants had so painstakingly prepared for you all. It's nothing harmful. Just something that will give you all a much-needed rest,"
Shining Armor bared his sword as he leaped across the table and brought its edge down on Chrysalis. Chrysalis had a nonplussed gaze at the attempt and halted the weapon with the tip of her finger. Shining's eyes widened in shock as Chrysalis brought her free hand to his face. She tucked her index finger inside her thumb and flicked his forehead under the base of his horn. The result was immediate. Shining Armor, former captain of the solar guard and prince of the Crystal Empire, was flung across the room and crashed into the wall. A crater formed upon impact as Shining Armor crumbled to the ground and laid there unconscious. My sister and I rushed to his aid only for a pair of changeling guards to thwart us. 
"Anymore hapless heroics you want to employ? No? Then I suggest you drink your tea and stop wasting your time!" The walls began to open up, and more changeling entered the dining room. We quickly found all available exits barred off save for an opening directly behind us with fewer guards in the way. My sister and I shared a look as I glanced back to my niece and nephew in law. A ping of guilt swept over my heart at the thought of abandoning them, but we must escape from here and warn the others.
Without missing a beat, my sister and I charged at the changeling guards blocking our way. They must've expected us to surrender since we took them by complete surprise. I swiftly relieved the changeling of its board sword and kicked him off to the side. Typically, a kick like that would've shattered some ribs, but I found that most of my Earth pony strength has waned considerably, and all I managed to do was stun my assailant. Luna managed to disarm a pair of daggers from her foe and proceeded to dive it into the changelings back leg before kicking him away. We were now armed, but still vastly outnumbered. 
"Oh dear. It seems you are choosing the hard way. Uh~ Why can't things ever be simple?" Chrysalis asked in mock dismay.
"Save your theatrics swine!!!" Luna spat venomously. She primed both daggers, ready to engage when I saw the door closing behind us. Weighing our options, I decided to grab her arm and run through the passage before it closed off. Little did I know, I was merely setting up a game of cat and mouse that I fear we already lost.

[New Equland - Third Person POV.]



Queen Creampuff walked through her palace with a purpose. She was wearing one of her more elegant dresses in preparation for her agenda for today. However, her focus was shifting between her impending travel arrangments and the constant prattling of her servant. The queen massaged her temples in irritation as her assistant went on and on about negative impact her departure will entail. "Surely you must see the inconvenience of traveling to Equestria at this juncture of time!"
"As you know Stewart, the castle came under attack several days ago. We believed the one responsible was dead but has somehow miraculously returned. The royal sisters of Equestria have known about this, and instead of a warning, they send their enforcers to a foreign kingdom to discreetly handle the issue. Then there is the matter of what the changelings were after,"
Stewart furrowed his brow as he answered. "The Orb of Light?"
"Indeed. What mysteries did that artifact honestly hold? Why did both parties want it so badly? You can't tell you aren't the least bit curious," Creampuff asked as she and a group of four guards walked through her palace to her private Zepplin. 







"I will admit that it is puzzling. But I must insist--"
"Stewart! I have made up my mind on the subject. I am going to Equestria, and I will have the answers I seek. The Black Sky event, the Orb of Light, the arrival of Equestrian and Changeling forces, Discord! None of these occurrences are mere coincidence. Have you sent a letter to notify my coming?"
"Yes, your majesty..." Stewart said, sounding a bit subdued.
Creampuff patted his head as she boarded her aircraft. "Good. Now I shall take my leave. Do be sure not to make a mess of things while I am away," With that said, Queen Creampuff boarded her zeppelin and departed for Equestria.
The ship's captain approaches her as she looked over the horizon. "Ma'am, it should take us three days time to reach Equestrian airspace,"
"Thank you, captain. I am eager to await the royal sisters' explanation for recent events. And if they intend on dancing around the issue, then I shall merely do everything in my power to ruin their day,"

[Hive castle - Celestia's POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9G2ktkBV2xU
"This day fell to ruin faster than I was hoping..." I muttered as I found myself holding off more changelings with Luna at my side. I could tell from their lack of armor that these drones were mere civilians sent to stall us. Avoid lethal blows was proving far more taxing than I anticipated. But it wasn't their fault. No, the blame lies squarely on Chrysalis shoulder for forcing them like this. Of course, that did not make the mounting guilt of striking an innocent any better. I dodged a lunge from a mareling and slammed the hilt of my blade down on her neck. The moment she fell, I spun on my hooves and threw a punch at a male changelings' muzzle. I winced in pain from punching the hard surface of the chitin.
Luna was faring about as well as I was with her opponents. She mainly resorted to striking her attackers with shallow cuts. A changeling tried to blast her with magic. But thankfully, she saw it coming and tosses one of her daggers at the offender's horn. The butt of the blade canceled out the spell as she rushed forward, grabbed the insectoids arm and flip it to the ground while retrieving her weapon. A guard tried to bring down his sword upon her, but I intercepted it with my blade, allowing Luna to kick him away. Our enemies backed off a bit, allowing us some breathing room.
"We must leave this place sister!" Luna asserted.
"I know Luna, but every path we have taken has to lead to either a dead end or more enemies to face,"
"There must be some way to freedom!"
"There most certainly is a way out..." Chrysalis sickeningly smug voice seem to come from every direction. "Not that I would ever merely let you find it after the crimes you're committing. Assaulting my innocent subjects? Have you no shame!"
"Any pain we inflict on them is a direct result of you forcing our hand! I promise you this, Chrysalis; you will not escape your reckoning a second time!!!"
"Oh my! Such empty threats from a powerless mare. However, if you are so eager to make me pay, then why do you flee?" I gritted my teeth as I saw another wall open and the shadows of more hostile forces incoming.
"Sister, this way!" Luna called out as we jumped through a passageway.

[Mintos - Throne room - Third Person POV.]




Cloven Hoof stood on the balcony of his castle with a solemn expression ever-present on his face. The kingdom and citizenry were still in shambles. The relief effort he appointed has had some varying success. The relocation of the populace for temporary housing has gone swimmingly. But Cloven Hoof could plainly see that morale was at an all-time low and despair was thick in the air. A semblance of peace has returned for a moment, but not without cost. Cloven Hoof could see it in his people. The whisper and civil unrest made it too apparent; his subjects were angry. The sound of hoof steps broke the king from his musing. He didn't have to look back to know it was Mary Horn. Cloven Hoof spoke in a definite and firm tone.
"Report!"
"My liege. all the citizens are accounted in their temporary homes. However, now that the immediate threat has passed, they have become restless. Many of the bulls and cows are calling for an answer to the attack," Mary Horn said.
"Have you gathered everyone for an assembly? I am going to make a formal address to the public before we leave for Equestria,"
"Yes, sire. But some of your generals express concerns. They are worried that the Equestrian royalty will see us as invaders. We do not want to risk a war with them,"
Cloven Hoof snorted in irritation. "Walk with me," He ordered as they left. Mary quietly studied her king as they made their way outside the castle's doors.
"My liege... You are not well. I don't think you should accompany the strike force to Equestria. You need time to grieve like everyone else,"
"I lost everything when that monster attacked us. This pain I'm feeling is more than just wounded pride. My father always said that a king suffers for his subjects. I will not begin my reign hiding away like a coward! You say Equestria doesn't want a war? Well, who struck first!? Who spilled the blood of Bulls, Cows, calves, and heifers!? If the ponies are innocent, then no harm will come to them! All I want is Son Goku!" The two bovines stepped outside in front of a large crowd. Steel Grip and Bronze Saber stood on opposite sides of a podium as Cloven Hoof looked over the gathered masses. Silent murmurs of confusion went off in the absence of King Iron Hoof.
"As you know, Mintos came under attack a few short days ago. We suffered casualties. My father among them..." Gasps of horror rang out at the reveal. Before the crowd could go into a frenzy, Cloven  Hoof continued. "I do not know why this attack happened, but I do know who is responsible. Son Goku. He is hiding in Equestria among the ponies! I will find him and defend the honor of all Minotaurs by bringing his carcass back for a funeral pyre!!!" Cheers erupted at Cloven Hoof's promise. He turns to his advisor while still speaking loud enough for the crowd to hear. "Ready our airships! We leave now!"
As the group began to leave, Mary Horn spoke up. "I've sent a letter to the princess stating you are seeking an audience with them," Cloven Hoof looked incensed, but Mary continued. "There is nothing there that will give away your intentions. The fact remains that you do not want to appear to be the invading aggressor. This action will only serve to aid Son Goku if the Equestrians attack us,"
Cloven Hool felt his rage subside as he nodded. "My father chose his advisor well,"
As the crowd continued to voice their approval, four figures in the background watched on in rumination. "The little calf has some iron horns. I like it,"
"Anything involving violence would get you excited Raam,"
"Shut up Siren! You emasculate cow!"
"Both of you be quiet. This development is what we need. Pudge. Go back to the hideout and bring the orb back with you. Siren, convince those guards to let us aboard that ship,"
*BLECH* "You think I can get a quick snack Junior?" The deadpan glare was all the answer Pudge needed. "...Sorry..."
"Hmm? Why bring the orb sweetie?" Siren asked.
"I don't want to leave it unprotected. More importantly, I believe we can use to find other orbs like it," Junior explained.
"Alright, I'll get us on that ship," 
"Finally some real action! Let's hope the carnage will be just as good in pony land as it was here!" Raam exclaimed.
"Indeed," Junior said.

[Hive Castle - Present Time - Celestia POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Wf_Z-qEKnWs
*BOOM*



I felt myself being propelled by an unrelenting force. The explosion continued to ring throughout my sensitive ears. I tried to stand back up, but my whole body felt disoriented. Luna was no better. I managed to find her through the blurry spots in my eyes. She was twitching and dry heaving a few feet away from me. It was quite the unique and vexing circumstance to be this weak and vulnerable. Both of us stagger to our hooves once we heard the sound of multiple hoof steps closing in on our position. With some effort, I managed to clear my vision as my gaze land on Chrysalis who was still lugging around Cadence and Shining Armor like some hard-won trophy.
"This little game was quite entertaining. But alas, all good things must come to an end. Are you both ready to surrender?"
I was racking my brain for any solution. A glint caught my attention, and my eyes fell on my peytral. An accessory of my regalia that matches my crown that serves a dual purpose. I was hesitant to remove it. Not only for the consequences of drawing upon my hidden power but would it even work? My choice was made for me as Luna readied her daggers and charged ahead. Oh, sister. I love you dearly. But why must you be so headstrong!? Luna manages two swipes of her weapons that Chrysalis easily avoided. She grabs her by the throat and dangles her in the air. Luna dropped the daggers in response and tried to free herself. Unfortunately, her diminished strength was yielding no results. My worried gaze fell on Luna's panicked expression as I made my choice. Standing up defiantly, I grasped my peytral and ripped it from my neckline. For the first time since we started this chase, Chrysalis lost her confident visage. Her body tensed up as She glared at me. 
I returned the sentiment before a horrible realization made itself known. The seconds trickled away, and yet, I didn't transform. The ever-present flow of solar energy that surrounded at all times was now gone. The Hive Castle ability to block off all forms magic other than Changelings held true. Our last hope to shift the odds in our favor had failed spectacularly. I closed my eyes in a futile attempt to block out the mocking laughter. It grew in volume as I gritted my teeth. Chrysalis strode up to me with renewed confidence while Luna feebly struggles in her grip. She lifted my muzzle with her free hand - her touch was enough to make me wretch - until our eyes met. No words were needed to convey my feelings toward this repulsive being before me. Chrysalis seemed to agree with me as her hand shot to my throat and hoisted me up beside Luna. We both did our best to free ourselves, but it was a losing battle. The need for air became dire with each passing second as Chrysalis steadily increased her grip. I began to get tunnel vision while my thoughts began to fade. The last thing either of us saw before my sister and I blacked out was the smiling, self-assured expression of our captor.

[Chrysalis POV.]




I must admit that I enjoy the feeling of crushing a windpipe in my hands. It is very cathartic. Especially when it's the throat of the one that bested me before. "The score is now 2-1 Celestia. Then again, I've always been your better," Of course, it was a gamble to allow her to remove her necklace. If the spell around the Hive castle failed, then I doubt I could match Celestia full power even with my magical reserves. "But it was worth it to see that look of utter defeat on your faces, wasn't it?"
"..."
"..."
"Right. I must stop gloating when my opponents are unconscious. Now what to do?" I pondered this for a while. Naturally, the next step would be to encase my prey in pods and feed on their love. But that method is inefficient with what will soon be in my possession. Speaking of which, I used the link to contact my little spy, and I received the most delightful news.
"My queen, Gohan, and the fillies have found another Dragonball in the Everfree forest. I have secured it in our ship,"
"Excellent Bulma!" Everything was far too perfect. But I mustn't get ahead of myself. Goku and the others still present a problem, as well as the elements. They'll be on guard now more than ever. I will need to tip the odds in my favor by stripping away their forces one by one. The humans and the ponies will be easy enough to trap. I'll use their little security measure against them. But I'll have to get creative with the Saiyans and Piccolo. My elites already brought the plant I requested. Even if it fails to control them, it should give me plenty of time to find the last Dragonball and summon Shenron again. 
"Standby Bulma. The time has come to cement my victory!"
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[Ponville - Ponville General Hostiptal - Third Person POV.]



The Z fighters stood gathered around a hospital room as a nurse and doctor tended to the five patients lying in the beds. Gohan was breathing softly with a rag resting on his head. Beside him, Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, Diamond Tiara, and Silver Spoon were all sleeping soundly with a few bandages covering their wounds. Each of them had varying degrees of concern plastered on their faces while they watched. Goku steps forward with a solemn expression as he addressed the doctor. "So what's the verdict doc? How soon we take Gohan and the girls out of here?"
"Aside from a few cuts and bruises, the foals are fine. They've been through quite the ordeal, and require rest. Although, for your son, I would like to keep him for overnight observation. He seems to be suffering from the most extreme case of exhaustion I've ever witnessed,"
"Uh! Are you sure we can't move them to the ship instead? I--" Goku wanted to press harder until he felt a hand on his shoulder. He looked back to see Piccolo with a neutral expression as he shook his head in disagreement.
"You never did like hospitals, huh Goku?" Bulma chuckled. "Gohan and the girls are fine right here,"
"That's right sir. We promise to take good care of them. Princess Twilight wants you in the main lobby. Please go and give them the good news so they can see the patients. Keeping an apple away from a bedridden relative never ends well," The doctor said as the Z warriors walked out the room and into the main lobby. Rarity and Applejack were displaying concerns of their own. The marshmallow pony was wearing a trench on the floor with how much she was pacing. Whereas Applejack had to be physically restrained by her brother, who had her in a master lock, as per doctors orders. Scootaloo was sitting next to Rainbow as the prismatic mare draped a wing over her left shoulder.
"Dagnabit Big Mac! Let me go!" Applejack ordered as she struggled against her brothers' grip.
Big Mac responded accordingly. "Nope!"
"I concur Applejack. I can't stand knowing how my darling little sister is disabled!" Rarity said.
"I wouldn't worry too much about that," Goku said, gaining everyone's attention. "Gohan and the girls are fine. They need some rest. Gohan especially,"
"The doctor said you all can see them now if you want," Bulma offered. The moment she said those words, three dust clouds were left behind from where Applejack, Big Mac, and Rarity stood.
The girls exhaled a breath of relief at the news. Scootaloo fidgeted uncomfortably. While she was glad her friends were ok, the memories of that night were daunting. Rainbow's wing tightened around her adoptive sister to ease her worries. "Relax squirt. Everypony is safe and sound. Besides, it's not like anything in that forest can shake you, right?"
Scootaloo wanted to affirm her sister's belief, but couldn't muster the usual bravado the two pegasi shared. "...Those monsters were not the everyday critters I could handle," This confession left everyone confused.
"What do you mean? With our training, we could live in the Everfree for months if we wanted too," Spike said.
"Ok then, what were they?" Krillin asked.
"...Blood Hooves..." Scootaloo said, causing the Equestrians to recoil in shock.
"W-what!?" Spike gasped out. He knew full well what the Blood Hooves were thanks to the myth's and legendary creatures guide Twilight has in stock.
"Haha... Good one squirt. That's just some old mare's tale," Rainbow chuckled. 
"Wasn't Nightmare Moon just an 'old mare's tale' too?" Scootaloo countered. Rainbow retort died in her throat.
"What the heck is a Blood Hoof?" Yamcha asked.
"Essentially they are zombies," Twilight grimly stated.
"N-no way! Zombies are a thing here!?" Yamcha exclaimed.
"Huh, that's a new one," Goku said, his voice devoid of any alarm.
"Goku, zombies are no joke. They're undead monsters that go around eating your flesh!!!"
"I wouldn't stress about some reanimated corpse. We've dealt with far worse," Piccolo said flatly. "What I want to know is why Gohan's power spiked when we found you all passed out with the Dragonball,"
Scootaloo shuddered as she recounted her encounter with the Blood Hooves. The Z warriors and the Equestrians were quite disturbed by that there was an entire town full of seemingly innocent town goers turned out to be ravenous monsters. Their views of friendship and how they attempted to force on Scootaloo and the others caught Twilight's ire especially. However, it was the cruel fate of a filly named Ruby that gave everyone pause. A sweet girl punished and murdered due to ignorance and paranoia. Scootaloo went to on in great detail after the battle started and how the Dragonball allowed Ruby to control the Blood Hooves as she saw fit. But the most perplexing part was the closing moments of the fight when the fillies and Gohan found themselves cornered. Only for the youngest Super Saiyan of the Z fighters to turn the tables.
Master Roshi dejectedly sighs as he spoke. "It seems that not even a world as sweet and peaceful as this one is free of such evil..."
"It sickening they resorted to such extremes, and on a child no less. Its no wonder she somehow came back as a vengeful Spirit," Tien said.
"I must disagree darling. This Ruby was traumatized by her untimely passing. She didn't know any better, and she just wanted her pain to stop. It doesn't excuse her actions, but we should be more understanding of her plight," Rarity explained.
"How could those mean old ponies mistake something as wonderful as cutie marks for a curse?" Pinkie wailed.
"They were an isolated community Pinkie. They had little ties with the outside world, and the only contact they had with cutie marks was with the cutie-pox affliction," Starlight said, trying to reason about the terrible choices the happy towners made. "It's pretty easy to prey on fear and paranoia when a town is cut off from everything else. Trust me on that one,"
"It doesn't give them the right to turn on their friend like that!!!" Rainbow snapped.
"What I don't understand is how this all happen right next to us, and we couldn't sense a thing until Gohan's energy shot up like an erupting volcano," Ember said.
"The Everfree forest has a magic of its own. It has categorized as wild magic - completely uncontrollable and unpredictable - I summarise that the influenced of the wild magic blocked our ability to sense any happens within the forest. Never mind the fact that the Dragonballs are amplifying the prowess of whatever it comes into contact with, making them exceed their normal limitations," Twilight explained.
"So what's to stop Chrysalis from bolstering her forces by giving them a Dragonball?" F. Trunks asked.
"That strategy would prove to be grossly negligent. Chrysalis would risk losing the Dragonballs she already acquired, and thus hinder her goal of using them for a wish," 16 commented.
"That would be counterproductive I suppose," Bulma said thoughtfully.
As the conversation continued, Spike felt a familiar pressure in his stomach. He lurched forward and bleched out a scroll with Celestia's royal seal on it. Twilight noticed this and began to read its contents. "It's a letter from the princesses. They all returned from the Hive castle,"
"Um... Did he burp out a scroll?" Yamcha whispered to Tien. The three-eyed man dumbly nods in response.
"What else does the letter say Twilight?" Fluttershy asks.
"Hmm... She wants the elements in Canterlot immediately. King Thorax has found a way to detect Chrysalis!"
"Alright! Let's get going," Goku said. He was about to tell everyone to grab hold of him before Twilight stops him.
"Actually. Princess Celestia wants us, Spike, and Ember to come to Canterlot. She says that it would be better for the Earth Forces to remain here and protect the Dragonball we have,"
"Not a fan of that name," Krillin commented.
"I can't fault that logic. I'll stay here with Gohan until he recovers," Piccolo said. Flurry Heart, who has been idly piggy-backing on Piccolo, let out a grunt at Piccolo's words. The Namekian warrior softly smirked as he spoke again. "Correction; we'll stay here and watch over Gohan. Everyone else. don't stray too far from the village,"
"I don't know Piccolo. I'm sure Cadence would want her foal back with her," Bulma argued.
"It's fine Bulma, after all, Piccolo's the best babysitter on both worlds. Hahahaha!" Krillin jested, but the icy glare of Piccolo silenced his laughter.
"I'll go tell Applejack and Rarity we have a summons. Spike, I could use a hand. You know how stubborn Applejack can get and how melodramatic Rarity most is at the moment," Twilight said as Spike nodded. The two went to fetch the remaining Elements while Scootaloo hopped out Rainbow's embrace.
"I'll stay and protect my friends with you too!" She said with determination.
"Sure. The more, the merrier," Piccolo said.

[Canterlot Castle.]



True to Twilight assessment, Applejack and Rarity were vehemently against leaving their siblings alone. But some strong reassurances from the Z fighters managed to convince the two worried sisters. Spike sent the letter that they were currently on their way to Canterlot. Pinkie decided to save Twilight the headache of magical teleportation and brought everyone in a hug before they popped in front of the castle gate. 
"I must say, darling, that instant transmission spell is certainly more convenient than teleporting via magic," Rarity said.
"It's a technique, not a spell you silly filly," Pinkie corrected.
"It is handy that's for sure," Applejack said.
"Focus girls, we can go over these techniques later," Twilight said as the group ventures pass the gates to see Shining Armor and Cadence waiting for them. "BBBFFF! Cadence!"
"Hey LSBFF!"
"It's good to see you all again," Cadence said. 
"Before we go any further..." Ember said as she held out her with Piccolo's kanji on it. The others quickly got the message and displayed their hands as well. Shining Armor and Cadence replicated and showed their kanji as well.
"Don't forget the password," Spike reminded. 
"Mafuuba," Everyone said in unison.
"Now that we're through with the security measures, Aunt Celestia and Aunt Luna are waiting with King Thorax in aunties private meeting room. We'll discuss a plan there," Shining said. The elements and drakes were lead to the meeting room post haste. Upon entering, Celestia, Luna, and King Thorax were all looking at a map of the continent while sharing some refreshments. Celestia greeted the group with her usual motherly smile.
"Thank for coming on such short notice everypony and every drake,"
"It was no trouble at Princess. You know we will always answer the call to defend Equestria," Twilight said firmly, earning a round of agreements from her friends.
"Indeed. Please help yourself to some refreshment while Thorax explains his method of finding Queen Chrysalis," Celestia's smile was everpresent as the elements and dragons heeded her request.
"So what's the stitch Princesses? How can we squash this runaway cockroach?" Rainbow asked.
"Ahem!!! Please try and remember that Chrysalis is a changeling like myself, and what you just said is pretty offensive," Thorax berated.
"Oh! That is true. We'll try to be more respectful," Fluttershy offered meekly.
"Yes, your highness. We certainly mean no transgression against you or the new changeling pact. We are all eager to finally apprehend Chrysalis before she can do further harm to the new changeling's reputations," Rarity placated.
"It's a right shame that just when you and your kin got to work fixing the mess Chrysalis caused, she comes back and mucks things up," Applejack added.
"And that's why we got to put that meanie weenie bug Queenie in the big house!" Pinkie chirped while wearing a suit of armor typically worn by a royal guard.
"So what method have you created for locating Chrysalis?" Twilight asked, getting the conversation back on track.
"Yes, the sooner we catch her, the better. My father wasn't very fond of me shifting the responsibility of ruling on him again," Ember said.
"Doesn't his brand of politicking usually consist of being the tallest, highest dragon?" Spike inquired, earning a jab in the gut from his promised mate.
The Princesses and Thorax quietly watched on as the banter continued. A satisfied smile adorned Celestia lips as the ponies and dragons had consumed all the refreshments. They laid out for them. "I believe the time is right. Wouldn't you agree with me, sister?" Celestia asked.
A devious smile appeared on the Luna's muzzle as she addressed the group. "Yes, as harrowing as the task of being ruler can be, we must stay diligent. King Thorax has already given us an adequate psychological profiling pf Queen Chrysalis. To put it simply; she is cunning, self-assured, and her newly gained combat prowess is unmatched-"
"Psh! Yeah right. She's good at running away and hiding. We could take her as easily as the last time," Rainbow interrupted. 
"Oh? You seem quite confident even though everypony here never personally faced the queen. In fact, if memory serves, you six were taken down by drones," Luna reminded. All of the girls shied away at that particular fact resurfacing. 
"...Right-- I forgot about that,"
"Queen Chrysalis hasn't forgotten," Thorax said. "One of her character traits is holding grudges. She will try and get her revenge. But to do that, she will need an army,"
Twilight gasped as a sudden realization hit her. "She will try to force the changeling back into her thrall!"
"Then the solution is to lay a trap for at the Hive castle!" Spike stated.
"Um, there is something I've been wondering..." Fluttershy started, gaining everyone's attention. "Chrysalis came back to Equis during the Black Sky event right? Wouldn't she already try to attack the new changelings during the confusion?" There was a deafening silence at the timid pegasus statement. "Oh my, did I say something wrong...?"
A mirthful chuckle escapes the Royal sisters and Thorax's lips. As the laughter went onward, the room filled more with unease. Finally, once the laughing died down, Celestia spoke. "That is very good dear Fluttershy. I must say that you should voice your opinion more often. You are the only pony here to ask the right question. Oh, it's always fun watching you pitiful ponies stumble around, tripping over your hooves in trying to catch me. Too bad it's usually too late by the time you finally pieced it all together,"
"Celestia? What are you talking about?" Twilight asked, bewildered by her mentors' words. Ember, however, sensed something was wrong and adopted a fighting stance. This action, in turn, put Spike and everyone else on alert.
"How did you know about the Kanji and our password!?" Ember demanded. Her authoritative tone shocked the ponies present.
"Ember?" Spike said with uncertainty. 
"Oh dear, you seem to have caught on to my charade..." Celestia said as green flames encased her form and shifted back to the changeling queen.
"CHRYSALIS!!!"
"Present," Chrysalis said coyly.
A vicious sneer appeared on Twilight's face as caught onto the implications of their enemy being here. "Where are the Princesses and my brother!?"
"Why they are in the same place you all are going to be in a few moments," Chrysalis said a matter of factly.
"Fact chance bug queen!!!" Rainbow said.
"Revealing yourself was quite foolish," Rarity said.
"Yeah, you're outnumbered!" Spike said.
"As if that matters. While I would love to engage you all in a rousing sparring session, I'm afraid that simply won't be happening," Chrysalis said while idly checking her nails.
"Why's that?" Applejack asked. There was a thud behind as everyone whipped around to find Fluttershy unconscious on the floor. "Wha..." The farm mare felt a wave of dizziness wash over her as she grips her head. The feeling of fatigue grew too much for her as she finally succumbs and passes out.
"W-what the hay...?" Rainbow slurred as she hit the ground as well.
"It-its the food! You laced it with a knock-out agent!!!" Twilight stated as her knees trembled. Rarity and Pinkie soon followed the others example. Now, only the two drakes and the princess of friendship were still standing, albeit barely.
Chrysalis gave a slow clap to the young princess. "How very astute of you, Twilight. I can see why Celestia chose you as her protege. All I had to do was say consume this, and you did it without a moment's hesitation. Celestia was more wary of me back at the Hive castle. Although, I did let a few keywords slip out that might have given me away. Thankfully, that was not the issue here. It's a good thing too. I would hate to alert the others if we broke out in an altercation,"
"Y-you won't get away..." That was all Twilight managed to say before she too fell to the drugging effects. 
"Dammit...!" Ember said as she collapses to one knee. Spike wasn't far behind her.
"You haven't won yet!" Spike grunted. It took slightly longer for the two drakes to fall victim to Chrysalis' concoction, but they joined the elements in their slumber nevertheless.
"You are right. There is still another group of pests to cleanse from my world," Chrysalis replied as Cadence and Shining Armor entered the room and morphed into Chrysalis' elite guard. "Transport them to the castle with the princesses! With the elements under lock and key, we can focus our efforts on the Earthlings,"
"My queen. These letters were given to me earlier before this operation. It's for Celestia. One is from Queen Cream Puff of New Equland, and the other is from Cloven Hoof of Minatos. It would seem both of them are coming to Equestria,"
"Aww. I was wondering how long it would take for the little prince to work up the nerve for revenge. Although, I haven't prepared anything for Cream Puff. Oh well, we could always use another changeling agent posing as royalty. When will they be here?"
"Tomorrow. However, Cloven Hoof's letter was vague on his intent,"
A sly chuckle escapes Chrysalis lips. "Of course he would leave out the finer details of his arrival. He's planning on attacking Goku. A surprise greeting, much like the one 'Goku' dealt with his kingdom," Chrysalis places a finger under her muzzle in a thoughtful expression. "The little calf would have to make an appearance here at Canterlot before settling his affairs...." A flash of green flames erupted as Chrysalis dons Celestia's image again. "Be sure and send Goku an invitation. I'm sure he would love to meet the new king,"

[The Next Day - Everfree Forest.]




Another day has passed, and Vegeta stood in the same spot he made for himself the moment he entered the Everfree Forest. Vegeta glared into the clear blue skies above as birds flew past his perch on a cliffside. He has dealt with many obstacles in life. Certain hurdles that tested his mettle as a warrior. But there is a problem that has consistently plagued the Prince of all Saiyans the moment he set foot on this new planet, boredom. Pure, unadulterated, boredom. There were only so many distractions a measly forest can offer a fighter of his caliber. Hunting the local wildlife was a waste of time given his immense strength. And the fact that he slew the mightest of beasts such as the Hydra has conditioned the animals to stay clear of him.
"Tch!" Vegeta hissed in irritation. "Coming to this pitiful little planet was a colossal mistake! I'd much rather be frozen in time on the Earth than to spend one more millisecond here. A planet like this would've fallen to world auctioneers in mere hours. It's much too soft!" Vegeta thought of the reasoning they were there on Equis and scoffs. "That cursed woman. She is nothing but a coward, relying on deception and disguises. And she is one of this nations greatest threats? Don't make me laugh!"
A sigh escapes the Saiyan princes' lips. "Perhaps I should aid Kakrot and the others. If only to accelerate our departure from this cute and cuddly mud ball as fast as possible!" Just as Vegeta finished his rant, he caught something in the distance. Serval ships were docking inside the castle on the mountain. While the Saiyan culture revolves around a warriors pedigree, Vegeta is royalty, and that entails all its aspects. Such as identifying the difference between a royal emissary and a flagship armada. The former meant little to the Saiyan warrior, but the latter has piqued Vegeta's interest. "Seems like the equine princesses are playing host to some important guest. I might as well liven up the proceedings," With that said, Vegeta flared his aura and took off to Canterlot.

[Ponyville - General Hospital.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cfd3pK_x2Po
"Seriously. Gohan's still out of it!?" Goku's voice shouted in disbelief. The receptionist mare sent a flat stare at the spiky-haired alien.
"As I've told an hour ago Mr. Son Goku. Your son suffered the most extreme case of exhaustion in medical history. But the worst of it is over, and he should be released later in the afternoon. The four fillies have made a complete recovery in case you were wondering,"
"That's good. Those girls are pretty tough. I guess that makes sense though. The last Gohan's power fluxed like this was during training inside the Hyperbolic Time Chamber. We were looking for ways to surpass the standard Super Saiyan barrier," Goku said as he crosses his arms. 
"...I have no idea what anything you just said is supposed to mean..."
Goku smirks and leans into the mare to whisper. "You didn't hear this from me, but that kid is potentially stronger than all of us combined. I'm sure he'll give Cell a run for his money,"
The mare looked unsure as she scooted back from Goku. "That is good? At any rate, if you want to visit, I must decline it for now. The fillies and the green stallion, who refused to leave, has taken up the slots. You will have to come by later when it is time to discharge your son,"
"Fine. Promise me those sneaky doctors won't try and give Gohan any needles ok?" The mare's eyebrow twitched as Goku left the building. Goku continued to wander through Ponyville, trying to figure out what to do next. "Hmm... Let's see. I could see what the others are up to right now. Maybe Bulma found a lead on the last Dragonball. Speaking of which, when are Spike and the others going to come back?" Goku then made a full stop as he slams his fist on the bottom of his palm. "I know! I could track down Vegeta. Maybe he might be up to for a sparring session!"
However, just as Goku put two fingers to his forehead, a voice called out to him. "Goku!" 
"Hey Spike, glad your back. So what's up? Have you found Chrysalis?"
"Yeah, but something else has come up. Oh yeah..." Spike said as he held up his hand with the kanji. "Mafuuba!"
Goku looked at the drakes hand with a bemused expression. "...Uh...?"
"Goku, show me the kanji and say the password,"
"Oh right, hehe, I forgot for a second,"
"Never mind. You're Goku. Let's get going. There's someone at Canterlot that's dying to meet you,"
Ignoring the ominous tone of his pupil's voice, Goku, and Spike vanishes and reappears inside the throne. The three princesses, Prince Armor, Ember, Queen Cream Puff, and the elements all line up the bleachers. Along with was a mare Goku vaguely remember and four minotaurs. All the ponies had a flat, uncharacteristically firm for most, expressions. The Minotaurs all had an intense look of hatred directed at Goku. The Saiyan from Earth blinked several times in bemusement.
"Geez, it's like someone died in here," Goku comments. 
"It would seem that the atmosphere in this room is agitated. It is good to see you again ambassador," Cream Puff said.
"Hey, I remember you from the Gala. It's great--" Goku started, but Cloven cut him off.
"You're throwing your lot in with this monster!" Cloven Hoof spat.
Cream Puff glared at the bull in response. "Quell that anger of your Prince Cloven. You are not the only one to air some grievances,"
"I am no longer a prince. I have succeeded the throne, and now I am king,"
"That is an odd development. There was no mention of Iron Hoof relinquishing the throne," Celestia said.
A dark glare was cast upon Goku as Cloven spoke. "It wasn't by choice...!"
"So what happened? Did he get sick or something?" Goku asked, oblivious to the rising anger his words incited.
"You dare!? You dare have the gall to play the fool after what you've done to our home! Our Citizens!!!" Bronze Saber snarled as his hand gripped his namesake.
"We will pay back everything you have done to us!!!" Steel Grip shouted.
"Pay you back? I don't owe you any money, do I?" Goku murmured. 
That remark seemed to be the breaking point as Steel Grip, Bronze Saber, and Cloven Hoof brandished their weapons. But before they could charge, Celestia's voice stilled them. "That is quite enough! This place is for diplomacy, where our words decide a course of action, not our weapons, so will you kindly tell us what is the issue you have brought to my attention?"
Cream Puff took the floor as she garnered the Solar Diarch with a mild frown. "I want information, Princess. My kingdom came under attack and your elements withheld information that would've secured the safety of the public. You can imagine the insult I felt of outsiders prances through my kingdom without prior consent!" There was a hint of venom laced in that last sentence. However, Celestia ignored queen's tone and gave the floor to Cloven Hoof who has yet to drop his furious visage.
"I am here for penitence! You have come to my lands and destroyed everything we hold dear!"
"I still don't get we your angry at me. I've never been to the minotaur lands before," Goku answered honestly.
"YOU HEARTLESS MONSTER! YOU KILLED MY SUBJECTS! YOU KILLED MY FATHER, AND LAUGHED ABOUT IT WHILE YOU CALLED HIM WEAK AND CRUSHED HIS HEART!!! THE BLOOD OF THOUSANDS STAIN YOUR HANDS!!!" This revelation shocked the ponies to the core.
"Ambassador... Is that true?" Queen Puff asked.
Goku's eyes shot open with alarm. "What!? No way!!!"
"He ain't lying," Applejack stated.
"Goku! How could you!?" Fluttershy wailed. The other elements joined in on reprimanding Goku who, in turn, continued to look confused.
"Now that's quite an accusation..." A new voice called out. Everyone turned to the doors to see Vegeta walking up to the court. "I guess coming here wasn't a waste of time after all,"
"T-there's another one!?" Mary Horn said in shock.
"Who are you!?" Steel Grip demanded.
"I am Vegeta, Prince of all Saiyans, and Kakarot's superior,"
"Was it you who ordered him to assault our home!?" Bronze Saber asked.
"Tell me something; this attack happen some time ago, correct?" The minotaurs nodded in response. "Then it wasn't Kakarot. He was on a mission retrieving an artifact. If I had to guess, it must've been that shapeshifter Chrysalis posing as Kakarot,"
"Lies! The former changeling queen is dead! Celestia disposed of her in their battle," Cloven Hoof shouted.
"That is true," Celestia reminded.
"It is also true that rouge changelings attacked my kingdom looking for a Dragonball. I assume that is the artifact you mentioned. Chrysalis might not be as dead as we first thought. I am curious about what this Dragonball is exactly?" Cream Puff said.
"You would side with this murderer considering the tales of your promiscuous behavior!" Cloven Hoof spat, letting the unsaid message float in the air.
"How I conduct myself in pursuit of the realm of carnal knowledge is neither something I find shame in nor is it any of your concern. You could stand to indulge in it yourself since you like waving your sword around for anyone to notice,"
"Do not make light of our suffering Queen Cream Puff!!!"
Before the two rulers could go any further, Vegeta spoke again. "As interesting as this dialogue is, I would like to point out that our mission on this planet is none of your concern," Vegeta then turned his gaze to Cloven Hoof. "And as for you, it is painfully obvious that you want blood for Kakarot's supposed crimes against your kingdom. Despite popular belief, you insist on allowing that the bug queen lead you on like a wind-up toy. In Saiyan culture, whenever we have a dispute such as this, we settle the matter on the battlefield. Now name your terms,"
"Vegeta!!!" Goku said indignantly.
"Fitting for a species that excels in barbarism. There will be a gauntlet match! All of my finest warriors against Son Goku! It will be a fight to the death at the E.A.T arena! For the honor of my father and all those that have fallen," Cloven Hoof declared. The four Minotaurs then left the throne room to rally their forces. But not before Goku voiced his opinion.
"You're wrong, you know," He stated as he looked Cloven Hoof dead in his eye. "There is no honor in senseless bloodshed and death matches," The King angrily snorted as they left.
"I'm honestly surprised that you are allowing this to happen," Vegeta said while addressing the princesses. "Don't you equines value peace and tolerance. Having a death match on your soil doesn't seem very harmonic,"
"Indeed Princess. We all know Goku is innocent," Cream Puff added.
"My hands are tied in this insistence. If any of us interfere, it will spark a war with the minotaurs. We cannot risk an alliance that Equestria has worked for centuries to achieve," Celestia stated.
Vegeta merely chuckles at this. "Spoke like a true politician,"
"Then the only option is to go forward with the fight! If words don't work, then I'll let my fist do the talking!" Goku said firmly.

[E.A.T Colosseum.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eFKzik5TWCY
Goku stood in the middle of a familiar fighting arena. Under normal circumstances, the Saiyan from Earth would be overjoyed to be there. The thought of fighting strong opponents and improve himself as a martial artist excited Goku to no end. However, fate had different plans. There would be no joy or excitement for the pending battle. The royals and the elements along with the two drakes sat in the spectators' seats, save for Vegeta. The Saiyan prince chose to stand in the arena with the fighters for a closer look at the action. On the opposite end of the field stood a crowd of minotaurs, likely everyone that came aboard the ship, and all of them chomping at that chance for revenge. Cloven Hoof walked forward, fully geared in somewhat intimidating armor.









The young bull glares at Goku as Steel Grip approaches him. "Remember my liege, that armor has never been outside the castle grounds. This battle will be the first anyone wields it,"
"Now is a good a time as any to field test it," Cloven said.
"You will still need time for those runes to do their job. Let us wear this monster down. We can figure out how The monster attacks and you can come in for the final blow," Bronze Saber said.
Cloven Hoof nodded as he faced Goku. "Are you ready to meet your end!?"
Goku's stone-faced expression hadn't changed since he left the throne room. "If it's all the same with you all, I'd to get this started. One on one or all at once; it doesn't matter to me!" 
Cloven gestures to two of his fellow warriors to advance. The Bulls wasted no time charging at Goku. In response, Goku cocks back his right arm and throws his fist forward. The resulting force propels into the Bulls and knocks them behind the minotaurs. Four warriors stepped up next, two mace wielders and two battle axes. Goku tried to knock them out with a shock wave, but they learned from their comrade's folly. They quickly spread out and leaped into the air. Goku notices that each of their weapons bore runic symbols. He deduced that the runes were there to amplify its striking power. Goku gathered his Ki in each of his limbs and struck at them with lightning fast accuracy. The Bulls brought their weapons down at their foe only to discover the staff portion remaining. In that moment of confusion, Goku vanishes behind each minotaur and disables them with a chop to the neck. He reappeared a few feet from the rest of the minotaurs with the same stone-faced expression.
"Well? Is that all?" Goku asked.
"Hardly!" Steel Grip shouted. He slips on a pair of silver coated gauntlets with sapphire gemstones on each knuckle. Steel Grip slams his fist together to activate the gauntlets. The collision produces a similar sound to a gong as he rears back and throws his fist out. A shockwave launches from his fist, mirroring Goku's initial attack, and barrels toward the Saiyan warrior. Goku tilts his body sideways and allows the offense to brush past him.
"Hmph! What an interesting little toy," Vegeta comments as the force cracks the barrier wall to his left.
Steel Grip rushes up to Goku and unleashes a flurry of hooks. Each time he swung his mighty arms, a shockwave followed. However, despite the danger, Goku easily evaded each strike. Steek Grip cups his fingers together for an overhead attack, but Goku caught both of his arms by the wrists. The Saiyan from Earth slowly pulls his arms apart and slams his knee into his abdomen. Steel Grip lets out a wordless scream as the pupils fade out of his eyes. Goku lets him fall to the ground and walks up to his remaining opponents. Murmurs of disbelief began to surfaces after one of Minto's top military leaders easily crumble before this juggernaut. Bronze Saber steps up next to rally their forces.
"Summon your courage and steel your will. We knew this fight would not be easy. But we will avenge our fallen!" That speech seemed to spark renewed confidence within the Bulls. Bronze rushed in as the other bulls followed. They were hoping that their more significant numbers would be enough to deter Goku from reacting. Sadly for them, that wasn't the case. Goku pointed his index and middle finger at the oncoming stampede and fired Ki blast in rapid succession. Bronze tried to defend vital points. But that wasn't Goku's intent. He instead focuses his attacks on the exposed areas on the minotaurs armor. He continued his barrage until all his adversaries no longer stood. 
Goku faces Cloven Hoof as a beat of sweat drips down the Bovines brow. "Listen, it's time to stop. Despite what's happening right now, I don't want to hurt any of you,"
Cloven said nothing in response. He did, however, smirked when the runes on his armor hummed a loud tone. "We far past the talking stage. Now is the time for battle!!!"
Cloven Hoof bellowed as he tilted his horns down and charged at Goku. The Saiyan warrior sighs in disappointment as he fires a sizeable Ki blast at the Bull. However, the runes glow upon the moment of impact. The attack only ricocheted back to its sender as Cloven charges onward. Confusion was evident on Goku's face. Goku deflects the blast skyward, but he was barely able to grab Cloven Hoof by his horns to prevent impalement. Goku saw the barrier wall fast on the approach, so he leaps up and plants both his feet against it. Cracks began to form from the pressure Cloven Hoof exhorting. Gritting his teeth, Goku pushes off the wall and flips over Cloven's head. He then brings his knee down on the armor's visor. The two combatants remained stock-still before Cloven jumps into the air, grips Goku by the waist, and powerbombs him into the dirt.
"Guh!" Goku grunted out as Cloven Hoof begins to strangle him.
"Does it hurt monster? I'll make you feel the pain you dealt out to us with every last breath you take!"
"Don't bet on it-- Solar Flare!!!"
The sudden blinding light was enough to cause separation. Goku rubs his throat while Cloven Hoof clutches his eyes. "Man!" Goku exclaims. "What's up with this guy?"
"Surely, you must've noticed it by now, Kakarot," Vegeta spoke up.
"Yeah... There's something fishy going on with that armor,"
Cloven Hoof recovers and addresses his enemy inquiry. "My father had this armor commissioned after his fight with you at the tournament. Five years of research on the proper runic spellbinding. Armor forged from the densest metal materials! This armor is made to beat you every way!" Cloven's left arm began to violently twitch as it latches onto Goku's arm like a boa constrictor. Runic sigils trailed along the appendage as they glowed a bright red hue.
"Uh!? What's going on here? I'm losing power!"
"The runes in my armor were specially made to steal away the essence of whatever comes into contact with regardless of what abilities they hold or what species they are! They weren't apart of the design, but I had the place there just for you!"
"Tch! Another cowardly means to steal one's energy huh? Disgraceful!" Vegeta commented. 
Goku eyes widen at that. He started getting nasty flashbacks about his battle with Android 19. And yet, something was different about the situation he was in now. "These are taking my Ki, but it's at a much slower rate. Plus, he did say that they weren't going to put these on that armor. That could mean they haven't tested out yet. So..."
"Quit dragging your feet Kakarot. If you honestly let yourself lose because you feel bad, then I'll finish you off instead!!!"
"Hehe, man, I'm just making everyone mad nowadays. But Vegeta's got the point. I'm ending this fight!"
"There's nothing you can do! I won't let you slip away this time!" Cloven shouted.
"Really? You sure about that? Those runes look fragile," 
Goku begins to raise his power level to the maximum as he transforms into a Super Saiyan. The runes couldn't contain the massive influx of power and quickly dispelled. The feedback from the overload caused a magical explosion. Cloven Hoof flew through the air and land harshly on the ground. Goku slowly walks up to his prone form. The newly appointed king was worse for wear. Most of the armor plating around the torso was no more than charred remnants from the detonation. The helmet rested near Cloven's body as the young Bull coughs and stuttered. Blood flowed freely from a gash above his left eye. But despite his sorry state, Cloven Hoof managed to get into a kneeling position and sent a death glare at the Saiyan from Earth.
"You have your father case iron will. He didn't give up the fight against me either,"
"D-don't you - *cough* - dare mention my father! You killed him! You killed my subjects! You killed all those here today!!!"
Goku deactivated his aura as he gestures to the so-called fallen warriors. "Last time I checked, dead bodies don't groan in pain," True enough, all the minotaurs Goku faced was slowly starting to stir.
Instead of rejoicing at this revelation, Cloven Hoof's anger surged again. "So now you have the penchant for mercy. BAH! You only spared them so the Equestrians will see you as the saint!"
"I'm sorry things turned out this way. I'm sorry Chrysalis used my face to bring harm to your kingdom. But, I promise you I can make it right. See, the whole reason we came back to Equis was to get back the Dragonballs that Chrysalis stole from the Earth,"
"What does that matter!?"
"The Dragonballs mystical orbs that contain the Eternal Dragon Shenron. He can bring the dead back to life!" The sheer shock on Cloven Hoof's face brought a smile to Goku's features. "I know it sounds hard to believe. But, trust me, it's true," Goku then reaches into his Gi and pulls out a senzu bean. "I promise that before we head back, you will see your father again,"
Cloven Hoof looked at the one that caused him and his people so much harm. He absorbed his words while gazing deeply into his that smiling visage. A few more moments passed before Cloven began to reach out to Goku's outstretched hand. "You are right-- I will see my father again. In fact..." In that instant, Cloven Hoof traps Goku in a bear. The Saiyan from Earth was caught off guard as a new set of runic symbols appeared all over. "WE CAN BOTH GO SEE HIM RIGHT NOW!!!"
The light from the runes grew in intensity as Goku tried to free himself. But Cloven Hoof refused to let go. The bull crouches down and jumps as high as he could into the air. The amount of built and the blazing light in the runes meant only one thing. "NO WAIT--" Goku pleaded, but it fell on deaf ears.
"THAT CRAZY BASTARD!!!" Vegeta hollered.
"SEE YOU IN TARTARUS!!!" Cloven Hoof bellowed.
*BOOM*
The explosion shook the entirety of the Colosseum. A large red dome of magic energy dominated the sky until it fizzled out. Everyone that was shielding themselves stared intently at the cloud of smoke in the air. That is until something started to descend from it. The minotaurs could hardly believe their eyes at the sight of the monster that ravished their homes survive their kings' last-ditch effort to slay him. Goku's aura flared strongly as his boots hit the ground. The outer layer of his Gi lied in tatters, and several scorch marks were adorning his form. Physically, Goku was alright. But his emotions told another story. A solemn look of remorse plagued Goku's features. He could still picture the look of rage that Cloven Hoof directed at him, right until the very end.
With a heavy heart, Goku softly muttered a phrase. "...You fool..."

	
		episode 21: Fool me once! (Edited.)



[E.A.T Colosseum - Aftermath - Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sUQiXTOT2G4
"Oh... You hate to see this sort of thing happen,"
*Blech* "What do you mean Siren?"
"Take a look at those devastated faces Puggy," Siren had a valid point. Looking around the Colosseum, Pudge could see nothing but despair. All of the minotaurs efforts, including the noble sacrifice of Cloven Hoof, proved for naught. Son Goku was too much for them. "Hmm..." *Blech*
Siren shoots a deadpan stare at his rotund cohort. "Nice to see a full display of your sympathy puggy,"
"Bah! It's their fault for fighting a monster like him. But I got to admit that I like Son Goku's style. I can't think of a better way to crush your enemies than to take their best shot, only for it to fail miserably. Ha! I can't wait for my crack at him!"
"Calm yourself Raam. Fighting him now is pointless. We must find the other orbs first,"
"Any ideas junior?" Siren asked.
Junior narrows glares at the arena below as his eyes landed on Goku and Vegeta. "Go and get information from one of them. I want to know everything about these orbs!"
"Why should he go!?" Raam protested. "I can ring the information out of them!!!"
"It's simple my angry, vertically challenged cohort, I possess a charming quality that no male can resist," The wink Siren sends to his companions caused them all to shudder. "Sit tight and keep my seat warm for me," With that said, Siren moves down the bleachers as the minotaurs began to file out of the Colosseum. There were no shouts of anger or promises of retribution. The minotaurs quietly exited the structure without so much of a huff. Even Mary Horn excused herself from her company as she briskly caught up with her people. 
Most of the bulls, specifically Bronze Saber and Steel Grip, chose to send death glares at Goku. But the Saiyan from Earth could see past the exterior and gaze upon what they were feeling; defeat, anguish, self-loathing, hatred. The sight of the once proud minotaurs wallowing in such negative emotions was enough for Goku to take a step towards them, to try and explain the situation and alleviate their view of him. However, Vegeta's hand grabs his shoulder.
"Forget it Kakarot,"
"What? Why!?" Goku demanded as he powers down.
"Do you honestly you say will help? They came here to destroy you, and they lost spectacularly. Their pride as warriors shredded to pieces. Their will to fight on went up in smoke along with their ruler. Gestures of kindness would only be rubbing salt in the wound!"
"But we can't just leave things like this! Chrysalis used my face to hurt these guys! We need to--"
"--If you believe they are inclined to listen to us make excuses, then you are far more naive then I thought," Vegeta looks back to the minotaurs as he continued. "Don't trample on their pride further,"
Goku looks down at the ground in contemplation. He tightened his fist while clenching his teeth. "Then the only choice I have is to find Chrysalis, Dende, and the remaining Dragonballs! It's the only way to make this right!"
"I couldn't agree more," Both Saiyans whipped around to see Celestia, along with others, standing behind them. "The only way to appease the minotaurs, as well as prove your innocence, is with the capture of Chrysalis! I have a few leads on her whereabouts. However, I believe it is best to begin the search in a few days time--"
"--We've wasted enough time sitting around like fools while our so-called enemy gains ground!" Vegeta said in an irritated tone.
Celestia was unfazed. "Then perhaps you have found a way to locate Chrysalis?" Vegeta scoffs in response. "Two days at the maximum. We will meet at the front of Canterlot Castle. In the duration, please bring along Trunks for the journey,"
"Why just Trunks and not the others?" Goku asked.
"They need to stay behind and guard the Dragonballs. A small elite strike force consisting of myself, Luna, you, Vegeta, Trunks, and king Thorax should be sufficient," Celestia explained. "You both can stay at the castle tonight. I imagine we all could use some time to rest after today's events,"
A solemn expression resurfaced on Goku's face. "...Yeah..."
"Hmph! Just so we're clear, I'll be the one to end Chrysalis!" Vegeta said as he flew off to the castle.
"He is a headstrong one," Cream Puff stated. "But more to the point, I will lend my services to aiding in Chrysalis' capture,"
"you want to help too?" Goku asked.
"The minotaurs were not the only one that suffered. I intend to get my pound of flesh from that walking concubine,"
There was a subtle twitch in Celestia's brow before she spoke. "I appreciate the gesture, but I cannot ask you to plague yourself with Equestrian affairs. You do have your kingdom to rule after all,"
"Do not take my aid as a request! Like Cloven Hoof, I will not stand idle while a villain terrorizes my lands and escape retribution!" 
"Given the fate of Cloven Hoof, vengeance will only lead to your destruction. I implore you to reconsider,"
Cream Puff looked ready to disagree, that is until Goku added his two cents. "...She's right. Enough people have suffered from this mess. Right now, it's best you return home. I promise you, and everyone else, we will stop Chrysalis,"
Cream Puff wanted to argue, but she couldn't muster the words. Instead, a coy smile adorns her muzzle. "Very well ambassador. I will return to New Equland. On the condition that you explain what these Dragonballs are, and why everyone is pining for them,"
Goku balked at the request. "W-what!? I-I, uh... I can't exactly go into details--"
"--I believe both you and the Equestrians owe an explanation for the recent troubles that have plagued me!" Cream Puff wraps both of her arms around Goku's forearms as she sends him a look that made the Saiyan from Earth uncomfortable for some reason. "Come. We can discuss these matters in private," 
Despite her advances, Goku pulls his arm away as he began to follow the others to the castle. Cream Puff arches a brow before following after them. Along the way, Goku caught sight of the minotaur ships leaving the castle airspace. His gaze met with three figures leering down at him. It was easy to tell identify two of them as Goku fought them in the arena. However, the female bovine was someone Goku didn't meet personally. She never initiated a dialogue with him. Of all the looks Goku's received today, hers had the most impact. There was no anger or hatred, just pure overwhelming sadness, and despair. She displayed a look of utter bleakness at the thought that he could come back to their lands and wipe them off the planet. Goku watched the tears stream down her face before he turned away.

[A few hours later - Canterlot Castle.]




Vegeta was idly flying around the airspace above the castle. He had to admit that being in a castle brought back many nostalgic memories from planet Vegeta. He also had to give it to the ponies for crafting such fine structure. Not that he wasn't without his criticisms. "What kind of moron places their capital city on the side of a mountain? An earthquake alone could topple this building. But I'm sure magic has something to do with securing its foundations. Must be convenient!" The Saiyan prince then perches himself on top of the tallest tower as he turns his gazes into the sky. Vegeta was about to turn away when he felt a presence behind him. He quickly turns around to find a minotaur smiling at him.
"Quite the lovely view isn't?"
"Who are you!?" Vegeta demanded.
"Oh! How rude of me! My name is Siren. I came with the other minotaurs not too long ago. Please to make your acquaintance," Siren gave the Saiyan prince a short bow of the head.
Vegeta said nothing as he studied him. His tension faded away as he responded. "The view is the same as everything else; happy and nauseating!"
The minotaur giggles at Vegeta's response. "Come now, don't be such a sourpuss. You have to enjoy the little moments in life, or else you'll never lose that frown," A dismissive grunt was all Siren got from the prince.
"If that is true then why were you not fighting against Kararot? I hear he's a wanted criminal in your neck of the woods," Vegeta had no idea why he was speaking so freely with a stranger, yet he found himself relaxing as they conversed.
"I couldn't possibly do that! I would ruin my perfectly trimmed nails..." Siren held out his palms to Vegeta as his nails sparkled. The atmosphere around Siren seemed to change. There was a slight rise in temperature around Vegeta's face as he stared into the dreamy gaze of Siren. "What do you think of them? Give me your honest opinion~."
Vegeta voice got caught in his voice at the request. He responded with a small stutter. "I-it's alright.."
"Really? Is that all you have to say?"
"I said it's fine!" Vegeta snapped, angry at having to repeat himself. Siren's eyes narrowed slightly at the curt retort.
"Easy there sweetie. I realize it today has been stressful, but there's no need for hostilities," A silence surrounded the pair as they looked out into the twilight sky. "But I am curious about something,"
Vegeta grunts again as he spoke. "What is it?"
"Oh, it's nothing that big, just that, I recently came across this marvelous little orb," Siren said as he pulls out the Dragonball, much to Vegeta shock.
"That's the Dragonball!!!"
"Dragonball? What funny name. I wonder if that phasing sparked any awkward? Hmm. Anywho, care to tell me about it?"
Vegeta grunted again while shaking his head. "Grr. It came from our planet. T-there is seven in total and..."
"And?" Siren urged Vegeta to continue. He leans in closer to the prince's face while sending him his best whimsical stare.
There was another pause from Vegeta as he started to look visibly uncomfortable. Siren frowns at this. He never had this much trouble with his persuasion talents before. "Base on what I know; the Dragonballs houses the eternal dragon. A magical wish-granting entity. Gather all of them and call upon Shenron. Chrysalis brought it here, so we came to retrieve them. Now hand it over!!!"
Siren was deep in thought from this new information. "A wish-granting dragon called Shenron, you say? And Chrysalis is alive!? Wait, what did you say?"
"I said hand it over now!"
"Come now. There is no need to get testy. I'm not going to break it. So, where are the rest? Does Chrysalis have them? Maybe I can help get them back,"
A vein appeared on Vegeta's forehead as he gritted his teeth. He didn't know why he felt so compelled to talk to this stranger, but he did know that his pride was telling him to resist despite how the pleasant aura Siren was projecting. "No! I won't ask again!" 
Siren backs away as Vegeta reaches out for him. "Aha, I think our time is up. I had a wonderful time talking to you. But before I go..." At that moment, Siren's pupils glowed a bright silver color. He stares directly into Vegeta's eyes as he spoke. "Do me a favor and forget this entire conversation. You know how anonymity works and all. But don't fret sweetie, we'll see each other again~" Vegeta stopped his advancement as he begrudgingly nods at the command. Siren smiles sweetly that his order worked for the most part. He blew a kiss at Vegeta before teleporting away.
Vegeta blinks and rubs his eyes. "What the-- Who's there!?" He demanded while checking the area. When he found nothing out of the ordinary, Vegeta folded his arms and went back to his thoughts.
There was a flash at the empty Colosseum as Siren reappears in front of Junior and the others. Once he got his footing, Siren buckled over as sweat dripped profusely from his brow. "By Tirek's great bread, that was an ordeal!"
"What happened? Did you finally get rejected?" Raam joked.
Siren scoffs at this. "Not entirely, although I did have a harder time then I care to admit. My charms can sway any male I come across. But our alien visitor was more resistant than I thought," 
Junior arched a brow at this. "How vexing for you. We'll have to be more careful around them,"
"I know honey. But, I learned a lot from our chat!" Siren chirps.
*Blech* "So what did you learn?"
Siren holds up the Dragonball as he retold everything. Raam had a skeptical look once Siren finished. "You're saying that there's, is a Dragon trapped inside these balls, and it can grant wishes? Are you messing with us!?"
"Raam, sweetie, you know that any being I talk to is incapable of lying to me. These orbs are from another planet after all. For all we know, the sky could be purple. Eesh!!" Siren shudders at the thought of such an awful color plaguing the skies.
"So now the question remains on how to find Chrysalis?" Junior asked the group. Everyone began to brainstorm ideas before Pudge made a suggestion.
"Eh, why don't we leave it out on the floor?"
"What kind of idea was that!? Why would we leave something so valuable where anyone would pick it up!!!" Raam berated.
"Because it sets up the perfect trap," Everyone turned their attention to Junior. "Chrysalis is looking for these Dragonballs much like we are, so let's give her what she wants. She must possess a means of collecting them better than we have at the moment. Therefore, the only solution is to allow her to take this orb and leads us to the rest,"
"It's a sound plan, honey. I love that sharp and calculating mind off yours," Siren praises.
*Blech* "Yeah, let's do it," Pudge said.
"Anything to break this streak of sneaking around!" Raam added.
"Indeed. Now it becomes a matter of getting Chrysalis attention..." Junior stated with a smirk.

[Two days later.]




"Thanks for seeing us off mom," Trunks said.
"No problem Trunks. Hopefully, we can head home after this," Bulma replied.
"Hey Trunks, let's get going," Goku shouted over from his group. Celestia and Luna donned their respective armors along with King Thorax. Vegeta stood by Luna with a frown on his face as he taps his index finger on his bicep impatiently.
"Every moment you doddle is a moment Chrysalis should be drawing her last breaths!!!" Vegeta shouted.
"You better get a move on before Vegeta gets a hernia," Bulma said.
"Right, see you in a bit mom," Trunks said as he ran over to Goku and the others.
"We are glad you can make this journey with us young Trunks," Luna said.
"Yeah. I'm looking forward to ending all this. So how are going to find Chrysalis?"
"With this..." Thorax said as held out a turquoise geode in his palm. "I've tuned this geode to Chrysalis' magical signature. She is somewhere outside the borders of Equestria. The closer we get to her, the brighter this stone will glow,"
"Wonderful! After days upon days of uselessness, you managed to come up with something that's marginally adequate. Took you long enough," Vegeta mocked.
Thorax gritted his teeth. "I didn't see you coming up with a means of finding her!"
"Such an act was beneath me. Almost as the act of fighting the bug woman once, I face her. However, one would think a member of her species would be less inept at locating one of their own,"
Thorax was about to retort when Celestia raised her hand to stop him. "We are deviating from our main objective," She then turns to Bulma and sent her a gracious smile. "Thank you for coming today, Bulma. My guard will escort you back to Ponyville," With that said, Celestia's and Luna's horn glowed brightly before the group of six vanished in an orb of light.
The guard Celestia assigned walked behind Buma as they made eye contact. Bulma's eyes flashed green as she spoke. "Why are you sending out of Equestria's borders my queen?"
"It's simple my dear," The 'guard' said in a distorted and feminine tone. "I need those three powerhouses as far away as possible for when I summon Shenron,"
Bulma quirked a brow at this. "You found the last Dragonball? That great news my queen!"
"Indeed. Originally, I thought it resided in the Minotaur kingdom, but according to the Dragon radar, the last Dragonball was here in Canterlot. After that delightful spectacle at the E.A.T Colosseum, I activated the radar. Imagine my surprise when I found the Dragonball being sold from a merchant stand by a portly minotaur. Now all that is left to do is to collect the Dragonball in your possession,"
"But even so, I thought you wanted the Saiyans under your control. That's why you had your drones excavate those florae from the Everfree,"
"And I still plan on doing just that. What's the status on Gohan? Is he awake yet?"
"The doctors said that he should be up and about later today,"
Chortling laughter escapes Chrysalis lips. "Perfect. I will have a better result on him than Goku, Vegeta, and Trunks. His mind is young, and I can mold to my whims. He will be far more susceptible to the properties of the florae than the others. Plus, having those powerhouses inside the castle would spell doom for my plans. Instead, I will let my new alicorn puppets deal with them,"
"What about the humans, Piccolo, and Android 16?"
"What about them? I know their silly password and symbol. They pose no threat to me regarding power. The world is my oyster along with all the pearls!"
"I am happy for you my queen, but we can't underestimate Krillin and the others. They survived for this long on their own!"
Chrysalis eyes narrow at Bulam dangerously. "Are you questioning my authority Bulma?"
"N-no my queen. I thought that--"
"That is the issue right there; you thought!" Bulma began backpedaling as she fumbled her words. Chrysalis kept up her piercing glare until a smile broke out. "Luckily for you that your keen mind is exactly why I made you my slave. In any case, since your so worried, I will handle them myself. But first..." There was a green flash as the guard form took the image of Goku. "I need to pay my son a visit. While I'm doing this, gather the humans inside the spaceship,"
A sinister smile adorns Bulma's face as she bows her head. "By your will Queen Chrysalis,"

[Ponyville - General Hostpital - Piccolo POV.]




I'm beginning to understand why Goku hates hospitals so much. Being here is starting to work my last nerve. I can hear all the machinations one would expect from a place of healing. The steady clopping of hoof against the marble floor is irritating. The patient was moaning and groaning from the different injuries. I have my superior hearing to thank for my discomfort. Who would've thought such a peaceful world can still have hazards? If it weren't for Gohan being here, then I wouldn't be able to stand it. The only saving grace was the fillies that somehow wound up in my brand of babysitting. By which I mean I had all six of them sitting in a meditative posture. None of the girls were ecstatic about it, save for Scootaloo and Flurry Heart, but the last thing I need is more children shrieking a frequency that harms my ears.
"Are we done yet?" The tiara-wearing one said.
"..."
"How about now?" The one with the glasses asked.
"..." 
"How about--"
"Girls! Meditating is supposed to about clearing your mind of all distractions. You can't do that if you keep on talking," Scootaloo chided.
"But it's boring just sitting here," Sweetie Belle whined.
"And not very fun to be honest," Applebloom added.
"Well, Flurry Heart gets it," Scootaloo gestures to the filly, however, upon closer inspection, Flurry Heart head was gently rocking up and down as a trail of drool escaped the corner of her muzzle. The other girls turn to Scootaloo with knowing smiles. I couldn't help but smirk at that.
"Oh yeah, she got sleeping down to a tea," Diamond tiara jibbed.
Sweetie Belle turns her attention to the resting boy on the bed next to them. "Do you think Gohan will be able to give us some pointers?"
"Hey! What's wrong with me?" Scootaloo said in an offended tone.
"Nothing at all Scootaloo. I think you make a great a teacher," Everyone in the room turned to the familiar voice as Goku steps inside.
"GOKU!!!" The fillies exclaimed, waking Flurry Heart for her sleep. The girls started to rush over to their friend, but a firm command from me stops them in their tracks.
"Hold on!" I said. I got up from my position and walked over to Goku. I held up my palm with my kanji and stared intently into Goku's eyes. He nodded and repeated the gesture as we both said the password. 
"Mafuuba!"
"Mafuuba!"
"So what brings you back from the castle on the hill? Base on how your Ki was flaring up, I assume you were having the time of your life,"
"Yeah, I felt that too. Were you training with the royal guards?" Scootaloo asked.
"Nah, nothing like that. There was an issue we didn't know about with the minotaurs. Apparently, Chrysalis caused some trouble with the other kingdoms," Goku stated.
"That would explain the ships I saw in the skyline. But what does that have to do with you?"
"Well, it was just a misunderstanding. The same thing happens to Trunks in New Equland remember?"
"Yeah..." Something wasn't right here. The Ki I felt was Goku going Super Saiyan. Why would he do that if it was just a misunderstanding? "Then I'm guessing the princesses called Trunks to explain his experiences with being framed as well huh?"
"That's right,"
"So why invite Vegeta? He spent the majority of our time here in that forest nearby,"
"That fella is plum crazy," Applebloom said.
"And he's rude. I don't know how Ms. Bulma likes him," Sweetie Belle added. The kid made a good point. Even I haven't figured out the connection between them.
"Vegeta is the prince of the Saiyans, and it was a royal meeting, so he was better suited when it came to formal speaking," A valid point. One I never thought Goku of all people would make.
"I suppose that makes sense. I'm glad you were able to resolve things so quickly,"
"Yeah, it was a hassle. Anyway, It's time to get Gohan out of here,"
"Really!!!" The girls cried out in excitement.
"That's odd. The last time I spoke with the doctor, I can get Gohan once he woke up,"
"Don't worry Piccolo. I cleared with them. They said that as long as I'm gentle, then I can move him," Goku being gentle? Those are words I never thought I'd hear. He started to move to Gohan's cot, but there was still something bugging me, so I decided to try another safety measure.
"Just one more thing I need to check,"
"Jeez, Piccolo. What's got you this paranoid? Maybe you should take a break and let me do the babysitting," Goku stretches his arm to Gohan, but I stop him by grabbing his wrist. The others looked on in confusion while I pressed further.
"There was one little tidbit regarding the password. Being Master Roshi's student, you should know the answer to this; who created the Mafuuba, and who did they use it to seal away?"
There was a slight pause as Goku's eyes widened. That alone confirmed my suspicions, however, the girls were naturally against this line of questioning. "Hey! What gives!?" Scootaloo said hotly.
"Goku already show us your Cutie Mark and said the password!" Silver Spoon said.
"Even it does sound lame," Diamond Tiara commented.
"Goku passed our test, so everything is fine," Applebloom added.
Before they could continue, Goku started chuckling in a very eerie, very familiar, and irking voice. "My, I guess I should've accounted for your cautious nature, huh Piccolo?"
I tightened my grip on his wrist. "I knew that with your ability to disguise yourself, we would need a means of sniffing you out. So I set up a secondary password after you stole the Dragonballs a second time. I made sure to tell only the fighters in our group now drop the act!"
Goku sucked in his teeth as green flames engulf his form. Chrysalis stood before us, putting the girls in a state of panic, and Scootaloo on alert. "It looks like you have right where you want me, Piccolo. But I can't help but ask; what shall you do now?"
"Tell me where Dende and the Dragonballs are and I might go easy on you!"
"Yeah! We got you outnumbered!" I had to admire the grit this pegasus has on her.
"Aw~ The naivety of youth. This brat doesn't understand who is in control, huh?" She was right in a way. Concerning Ki energy, I had the experience. But terms of magic, she was more adept than I was and I didn't like my odds. I was about to send a telepathic message to the others when Chrysalis grabs hold of my wrist and begins to pry it off of her. That smug smile she was wearing was sickening. But not as much as what she said next. "You gave me your ultimatum; now I'll give you mine; surrender Gohan to me, and no harm will come to you..." She looks over to Flurry, who in turn, glares at her. Although, I'm sure it equated to a pout. "The alicorn foal as well. I'm starting a bit of a collection, you see, and having her at my side will eliminate any future rebellions. So what is your decision?" I stared at the one the whose foolish actions put the Earth in greater jeopardy than Cell, then at the assembled girls under my care, and finally to Gohan, the boy who was the first one to call me a friend and made my choice.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BKuU3bIZJk4
My eyes shot open as I thrust my free arm into Chrysalis' face, hoping to impale her. However, as expected, she veers her head to the left and counters with a knee to my abdomen. I could hear the girls scream in alarm as Chrysalis roughly yanks me back to eye level. With a vicus sneer, she spoke. "Wrong choice Namekian!" She then charges a Ki blast and drives it into my sternum. The attack blew me out of the hospital room and down to the ground outside. Thankfully, I saw Scootaloo put up a barrier around her friends before my sudden exit. I quickly got back to my feet and removed my training weights. The ponies in the area fell into a panic, but I ignored them for the moment as Chrysalis saunters out of the hole she made with Gohan tuck under her arm. She floated down to me with a few feet of space between us.
"Let him go now!"
"Try and make me!"
I was about to rush when Scootaloo flips out of the hole and flings a Ki blast like a curveball. The attack detonated on top of Chrysalis' head as it drew up a smoke cloud. She landed next to me while I kept my eyes on the smoke screen. I decided to use this lull in combat to talk to the little pegasus via telepathy. 'What are you doing!? You could've hit Gohan with that last stunt!'
'We both know that didn't work!' She had a point.
'Regardless, I need you to get Flurry Heart far away from here!'
'Then what? She'll find us in a blink of an eye! There's no way we can win unless it's together! Besides, the girls are taking Flurry to the back entrance. Now let's take her!!!'
The girl then charged forward as the smoke cleared away, revealing that Chrysalis had put up a shield at the moment of impact. Chrysalis flicks her hair out of her eyes while the squirt attacks her with ferocity. Despite her intensity, Chrysalis effortlessly glides past her blows like they were nothing. I felt the others were on their way. The best we could do was wait until she slips up. "Ha, easier said then done..." I lunged forward the moment Chrysalis swatting Scootaloo away. She saw me coming and fires another Ki blast at me. I vanished behind her to set up for an elbow strike, but Chrysalis whips around and holds up Gohan as a human shield. I instantly stop my attack which left me wide open for a counter. The damn bug scored a roundhouse kick. I braced myself as best as I could while sliding across the dirt, digging a trench in the soil. Scootaloo tried to attack before she recovered, but Chrysalis vanishes to her and slams her knee into her gut, followed by an elbow strike that plants her into the ground.
She pins the girl down with the heel of her hoof, causing the squirt to grunt. "Aah! Let him go!!!"
"Once again, you have shown zero respect for your better," She holds up her hand and gathers her energy into her palm. "A shame you won't be able to go through puberty!"
I was about to charge in to stop the finishing blow when another voice cried out. "Dodon Ray!!!" A golden beam barreled toward Crhyslis, forcing her to evade and free the squirt. I looked into the direction the attack came from to see the others ready for action.
"Nice of you to join us,"
"Well it was kinda hard to miss with all the explosions nearby," Krillin said.
"Do mind telling us who this is and why she has Gohan?" Tien said in an even tone.
"Get ready! We're facing Chrysalis!" I said. This declaration put everyone on alert, everyone except Yamcha.
"What!? That's Crystalline!?" Yamcha exclaimed. 
"It's been a long time, boy toy~" Chrysalis sweetly.
"B-but... You're not-"
"This form isn't to your liking? Don't worry honey..." The green flames appeared again as she took her human form she wore back on Earth. "I can always make adustments~,"
"B-babe! It's great to see you,"
"Yamcha!" I said in a warning tone. I noticed that Chrysalis energy began to increase as Yamcha approached her.
"I'm sorry I made you worry about me, honey~," Chrysalis said. There was a distinct glow in her eyes that was unnerving.
"When you left, I couldn't stop thinking about you..."
"Yamcha! Get a grip on yourself! She's the enemy remember!" Tien stated, but it fell on deaf ears.
"We got to stop him! She's feeding on his love!" Scootaloo shouted.
Android 16 dashes ahead while the rest of us recoiled at what we just heard. Chrysalis watches her assailant with a bored expression as she held out her hand. She stops his shoulder charge with no effort at all while 16 grunted from exertion. "It's a wonder why Bulma wasted so much time rebuilding a pile of scrap metal such as yourself," Chrysalis mocked. She retaliated by blowing 16 back with a shockwave. Tien and Master Roshi moved in next. Tien flickered in the air and formed a triangle with his hands. However, he stops his attempt when Chrysalis held Gohan by the back of his shirt while wagging her finger at him. Master Roshi closed the distance and engaged in close quarter combat. But I could tell he was pulling his punch to avoid inadvertently striking Gohan. Chrysalis was taking full advantage of our reluctance as she lands a left jab to his face before kicking away. 
Krillin gritted his teeth at the display. "Quit hiding behind our friend!" He stuck out both his arms as two Ki orbs charged in his palms. He fires a beam that barreled toward the witch who response by hold Gohan in the pathway. However, Krillin tilted the stream down, causing his attack to shoot upwards. "Scatter Shot!!!" Multiple Ki blasts rained down on Chrysalis position as the explosion rang out. I used the distraction to flicker at Gohan's side. I manage to pull him from Chrysalis' grasp, But I paid for it soon after when Chrysalis sent the both of us flying with a massive blast of her own. I held the attack in my hand, but I quickly found out, magic comprised this attack, not Ki energy. I felt my palm burning from the heat. I gritted my teeth as I fought against the pressure. Thankfully, the kid came in with an attack of her own. Her wings were shroud with Ki energy and with a flap of her arms, several feather-based projectiles tore the death ball of magic to shreds.
"Thanks, kid,"
"No problem," Scootaloo responded. I laid Gohan down as we all faced Chrysalis. "Now we don't have to hold back!"
"As if it mattered," Chrysalis stated. I didn't like the confidence.
"Guys, come on! Let's ease up and talk this out!" Yamcha said.
"Yamcha, you love-struck fool! Maintain discipline!" Master Roshi commanded.
"Yeah! Don't let her control you!" Krillin added. Yamcha ignores his plea as he continued to move toward Chrysalis.
"This course of action can only prove detrimental to our cause. Chrysalis power is steadily growing past its limitations," 16 said.
"I missed you too, my little cuisine, I missed your touch. I missed your smell. I missed your undying love for me~." I couldn't stand it! She was blatantly using Yamcha. She wasn't even subtle about it!
Finally, I had enough of this farce. "Dammit Yamcha! Get back here now! Can't you see she's just using you!"
"EVERYONE JUST SHUT UP OKAY!!!" He screamed. Yamcha turned back to us with a look I'd never expected to come from him. "I'm not just some poor sap under some spell! I know I can reach her if I try!"
"We don't have time for this!" I shouted.
"Then make time! Crystal, babe, you can't tell me that you're just going to throw away all the moments we shared. Whoever you were in this world doesn't matter anymore because I know you changed. You can feel it, right? The love I have for you..." Yamcha was now facing Chrysalis. He took her hand and interlocked it with his. Chrysalis just stood there and let him prattle on with his delusions. That same smug smile never left her face once since the moment he started talking. "Come back with us babe. We'll stop Cell and get married and live the good life,"
"Oh, Yamcha~," Chrysalis said, her voice was less loving and more manipulative. "Of all the morsels that supplied me with love, yours is the most boundless and pure," She shudders as she went on with her speech. "But, just like those that came before you, they were nothing more to me than a food source," I couldn't tell from my positioning, but I was sure I heard Yamcha's heartbreaking. 
"That's enough Chrysalis! When you came to us, I took you in as my pupil. The only ones to match your dedication to learning the kame-Senin arts were Goku and Krillin. Those moments at Kame House wasn't a lie!" Master Roshi points out.
"What are you doing!?" I asked.
"So the fact that I've felt nothing but lust in that decision had nothing to do with your choice," Chrysalis countered. She then places her hand on Yamcha's cheek as she gazed directly into his eyes. "You, along with all those moments on the Earth, amounts to one thing..." She then slams her knee into Yamcha's stomach, causing him to crumble to the ground. Chrysalis then flicks her wrist towards us as a shockwave erupts where Roshi was standing. The old man was sent tumbling to the ground before Tien stops him. "A means to an end. And now that I do not need for any of you, it's time to cut those ties!" Those of us left standing tensed up for what she might try next. Somehow, Yamcha's arm slowly reaches up and grabs Chrysalis by her pants leg.
"Babe... Please!"
Chrysalis sighs before she took Yamcha's arm, and snaps it at an awkward angle. Yamcha wailed in pain before Chrysalis drives her elbow into the back of his head, knocking him out cold. She turned back to us and had a quizzical look at our expressions. "What?" She said innocently.
"You're as vile as they come. Not even Cell toyed with people like this...!" I snarled.
I could feel my anger boiling over when Chrysalis laugh at my berating. "Do you want to know the best part?" She finally drops her human form and reverts black to her changeling one as her horn came to life. What happened next was something unheard of, at least in our world, but a pink vapor exited Yamcha's body and flowed into Chrysalis. It took only a moment for me to hazard a guess as to what it was. "Even after everything I said, even after everything I did, Yamcha still loves me~,"
"I'm going to rip you apart!" Tien seethed as his aura flared out. 
"Get in line!" Krillin snarled as he followed Tien's example. 
"Combining our strength yields a higher success rate," 16 stated. 
"That's the last time you hurt anyone else!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
Roshi was back on his feet and joined the lineup. "You are a disgrace to the turtle hermit school of fighting!" He spat.
"Amazing! You still hold out hope for defeating me. None of you are a match for the power I possess. And the only ones that could are currently indisposed!"
"You sure about that!" 
"That voice-- Gohan!!!" Scootaloo announced. Sure enough, Gohan was back on feet. He walked past our line up, electricity dancing around his body, as he turned Super Saiyan. A smirk made its way on my face when the grin left Chrysalis' muzzle.
"What wrong? Where'd all that bravado go?" Gohan said as he took his stance.
"Looks like the odds tipped in our favor," I said while cracking my knuckles.
"Gohan. I'm so glad you're awake. That saves me the trouble of carrying you around. Now be a dear and come with me," 
"Are you joking!? It's over now. You can't be all of us. especially Gohan!" Krillin affirmed.
"In most cases, you'd be correct. But Gohan will come with me without a fight!"
"That's a bold claim Chrysalis," Roshi said.
"I wonder about that. Bulma, what do you think?" Bulma? Why would she be calling her? 
"I think these fools don't know when to give up!" Our eyes widened when we heard that. Bulma made her way on the battlefield with the fillies in tow. She was cradling Flurry Heart while the Four Star ball in her free hand. The girls were understandably bemused at what was happening. It's evident that she must've bumped into the fillies during the evacuation of the hospital, then why is she here!?
"Bulma! Now is not a good time! You need to take the girls to safety!" Krillin commanded. Bulma, however, didn't move. Instead, she wore the same smirk Chrysalis was sporting.
"I will not be going anywhere," We stared at her in disbelief as her irises shifted to from blue to green. "For my queen demands that I remain by her side!"
I knew what was wrong right off the bat, and gritted my teeth in frustration. "I should've seen it was coming...! Chrysalis warped her mind when she stole the Dragonballs from us! Bulma's been under her control this whole time!"
"What!?!?"
"No way!!!"
"What do we do!?"
"Girls, get away from her!"
"No need to worry about the fillies. I do not need for them," Chrysalis said as she flickers to Bulma's side. Her horn glow as she gazes into Flurry Heart eyes. The little princess became drowsy and fell asleep moments later. "Now for you Gohan. Power down and join us. If you refuse..." Bulma took that as her cue to pull out a serrated knife. To our shock, she held the tip against her throat and pressed hard enough to draw a thin line of blood. "Bulma's lovely clothes might be stained with a lovely shade of red. And that's what will happen to her. The elements and the royal family will experience a much worse fate if you don't comply,"
Gohan looks over to me as if I could provide an answer. Sadly, that wasn't the case this time. With no other option available, I, Begrudgingly, shook my head. Gohan sighed profoundly and powered down as Chrysalis commanded. I couldn't believe this! Chrysalis effectively rendered all our power useless with this stunt. Gohan walks up to Chrysalis with his head hung low. The bug woman had the nerve to ruffle his hair before Gohan swatted her hand away. If looks could kill, Chrysalis would be dying a thousand deaths from the glare Gohan was sending her. Satisfied that things went her way, Chrysalis turns back to us to celebrate.
"Enjoy the rest of your stay on Equis. You won't be here for very long," Her lit up, and all four them vanished from our site.
"GOHAN!!!" The fillies cried out.
Krillin slammed both of his fists into the ground while Tien and Roshi tended to Yamcha. I clenched my fists so hard that blood dripped onto the field. I threw my arms out and shouted to skies above. In the midst of my tantrum, the others got Yamcha back to his feet. He looked around frantically as he grabs hold of Roshi's shoulders. "Guys! Where's Crystal!?"
"...They're gone Yamcha..." Roshi said dejectedly.
"Gone? Where did she go!? We have to find her!"
"Is that all you care about!?" I was surprised when the tiara-wearing filly shrieked out indignantly to Yamcha's plight. She ran up to him and started pounding away at his midsection. The other girls followed her example and began assaulting him as well. Better them than me because I have the power to cause permanent damage.
"She took him! She took Gohan and Bulma and Princess Flurry Heart!" Sweetie Belle wailed.
"She had Bulma under her spell and made hurt herself!" Silver Spoon cried out.
"They got mah sister, Twilight, and her friends too. Can't you see she's evil!?" Applebloom added. Each word seems to have a devastating effect on Yamcha as he slumps down and took his beating.
"Girls, that's enough!" I ordered. They reluctantly backed off as I retrieved my weights. Yamcha looks up at me with defeat in his eyes. He was about to say something, but I wasn't in the mood. "Save it. Pull yourself together and get ready to move. We're going after them,"
"But how? I can't sense their energy anywhere! It's like they disappeared off the face of the planet," Krillin exclaimed.
"No, they didn't," A new voice sounded out. The Z fighters whipped around to see Starlight and Discord walking with two newcomers. One was a baby blue unicorn in a magicians getup, and the other looked human-like, but at the same time, he wasn't.
"What's the password!?" They both held up their hands and showed their kanji. But I was far from satisfied with that. I began to ask them personal questions that I knew only the real Starlight and Discord could answer. Starlight recounted the time she brainwashed an entire village and ruled it like a dictator. Discord happily regaled his reign of chaos with visual and special effects. I nodded at them, but that didn't assuage my temper. "Where were you two and who are they?"
"Well, I was peacefully lunging around Fluttershy's cottage when Starlight and her sidekick brought this changeling here-"
"What!?" My patience was at an end at this lunacy. I clutched my fingers like a claw and extended my hand to mismatched rejects throat and pulled him toward me! "We were over here fighting for our lives, and you were waiting around like a lost puppy!?"
"W-well, when you put it like that, it makes me sound insensitive,"
Before I could strangle this idiot, the changeling spoke up. "I know you're frustrated, but I know where they are heading. I'm King Thorax. I can take you to the Hive castle!"
"How can we trust you?" Scootaloo challenged.
"I was skeptical of him as well, but Thorax has made great strides in reforming the changelings! He's our best bet," Starlight argued.
"I'm afraid we don't have a choice. If we fight each other than we'll lose everything!" Thorax pleaded.
I debated our options and found them lacking, so I went along with this proposal. "Fine, lead the way. But if I get any inkling of you betraying us, then consider your life forfeit!"

[Outstirks of Ponyville - Third Person POV.]




"Hmm, look at all those strapping lads. I thought Goku was the only visitor we had," Siren swooned as they spied the Z warriors from afar.
*Blech* "That green one looks sick," Pudge noted.
"They hardly seem like their warriors. Look at how easily Chrysalis dealt with them. Stealing those balls will be easier than I thought," Raam gloated.
"Then you are obviously underestimating the golden-haired one. That boy is stronger than all of those present!" Junior advised. 
"At least we know where they are heading. Still, I wanted to be the street vendor for our little ploy," Siren whined.
"Urgh! I hate you!" Raam chided.
"Enough of the pointless prattle. It's time to move. Our salvation is finally upon us," Junior vowes.

	
		episode 22: Miscalculation! (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
Whoa! It's finally complete. The Chrysalis arc comes to a close next chapter.



[Beyond the Badlands - South of Equestria - Third Person POV.]



The first thing Goku noticed when they reappeared from the teleportation spell was that the surrounding area was incredibly humid. "Oh man! Who turned up the heat in this place, I'm burning up! It's almost as bad as the time I jumped into the everlasting flames of Aria cooking pot!"
"I don't even want to question what you are talking about," Vegeta commented.
"Really? It's a pretty interesting story about my wedding day," A grumble of irritation was all the response the Saiyan prince gave.
"Why exactly have you brought us in the middle of the desert?" Trunks asked.
Thorax pulled out the geode and pointed to the city in the distance. "We're heading to that community,"
"Aw yes, Kludgetown, this community is a den of lawlessness. A perfect place for Chrysalis to seek refuge," Celestia informed.
"So she's a rat hiding among rats? That description fits her perfectly," Vegeta jibbed.
"Even so, we should be careful not to involve any of the citizens if we can avoid it," Trunks stated.
"Then let's get moving," Goku said. The group reached the city in no time at all as they trekked through the busy streets. Kludgetown mostly appeared to be a massive market district with a verity of different vendors and inhabitants. Goku stared intently at what resembled a shark man. While his planet had its share of rare creatures, this encounter was the first time he's seen a literal fish out of the water. The shark-man in question took notice of Goku's wondering eyes and scoffed.
"You looking for something buddy!"
"Oh, uh, nothing. I'm just taking in the scenery," Goku said as he laughs sheepishly. The shark-man gives Goku the once over before his eyes fell on his boots.
"Hey, how much for the boots?"
"My boots? But I'm not selling--"
"I'll give you twenty bits!" The shark-man pressed as he loomed over Goku who put his hands up in a placating gesture.
Meanwhile, Trunks was having problems of his own with the locals. "Look, uh..." he paused as he regarded the large tortoise female, "Ma'am. I just grew my hair out. I'm not a woman!"
"Lies! You want to keep your beauty techniques for yourself! It's always you uppity foreigners that flaunt your good looks around to make others feel bad about themselves!" She then reaches into her shell and pulls out a pair of scissors. However, the amount of rust covering the blades told Trunks that the tool was well past its expiration date. "I'll just cut off your locks and learn your secrets that way!"
Trunks took several steps back at this declaration. "There's no need for that ma'am. My hair isn't that special. Really!"
Meanwhile, Vegeta grumbles in annoyance as more and more of the cities residents begin to swarm them. The noticed the royal sister having troubles of their own. Apparently, the locals were so captivated by their horns and flowing manes that even they were little put-off by the display. Soon enough, the citizens of Kludgetown had managed to box in our heroes completely. Sadly for the town goers, Vegeta's patience was at an end. "Enough!!!" Vegeta amplified his shout by transforming. The greedy merchants all backed off in fear at the display. "If you're all so interested in bartering with us, how about this; I'll wager you a first class ticket to the otherworld for the simple price of your lives!!!" The threat had the intended effect as the citizens fled. 
Off in the background, a feline with orange fur and a red blazer winces at Vegeta's declaration. "Uhuh, those cats are too rich for my blood," He said as he quickly got out of dodge.
"Aw, Vegeta. You didn't have to go that far!" Goku chided.
"Hmph!"
"Well, at least it clears the way," Trunks said. "What's the status of Chrysalis' location?"
"Hmm... No! I don't don't believe it!" Thorax exclaimed in shock as he gazes upon the geode.
"What is it? Is Chrysalis near us?" Trunks asked, taking a battle stance.
"It says she's..."
"--Right behind you?" Everyone whipped around to see Chrysalis in all her glory. She wore a confident smile as she strode up to the group with zero hesitation. "I must say that I am touched you all came all the way from Earth just to see me~,"
"Believe me when I say that the feeling isn't mutual!" Trunks spat. Chrysalis places her hand over her heart in a feigned offense.
"Oh, you wound me Trunks,"
"Spare us the theatrics fiend!" Luna commanded.
"I must say that I'm disappointed. You spend all this time hiding in your barrow hole, only to reveal yourself now. You are either very confident or extremely foolish. Oh well, it saves me the trouble of reducing this place to a smoldering ash bed,"  Vegeta stated as he flares his Super Saiyan aura.
"It's funny you should mention pride, Vegeta. I seem to recall that you had to scrap what was left of it off the ground after Cell was done warming up!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=POSkjBwOIPM
Vegeta didn't spare a single moment as he darted after the insolent bug. Chrysalis smirks at the prince while Vegeta cocks back his arm and thrust it forward. Chrysalis teleported away just in time for Vegeta to leave a crater from the impact of his fist. She reappeared a few feet from Vegeta's position, placing a hand on her hips, as she uses her finger to beckon the Saiyan prince over to her. Snarling, Vegeta took her invitation. However, instead of facing him like Vegeta was hoping for, Chrysalis leaps back onto one of the buildings. Vegeta was undeterred by her cowardly actions and continued in his pursuit while sending a volley of Ki blasts at his foe. Chrysalis leaped from building to building as each of Vegeta's attacks missed their intended target and destroyed the housing complexes. Trunks took notice of this as the chase went deeper into crowded areas.
"Father wait! We have to be careful with our attacks! There are civilians all around--"
"Silence boy! In case you forgot, these people are the scum of society. Therefore, if they get themselves blown up, then it's their problem! The bug is my only concern!" Vegeta retorted hotly.
"We need to evacuate this place before things start to heat up!" Goku said. However, he was baffled by what he heard next.
"It is of little consequence! We must stay the course if we are to prevail against Queen Chrysalis," Luna said.
"Luna is correct. We cannot allow her to slip away!" Celestia enforced. Goku and Trunks shared a wary glance with each other as they followed the group. Chrysalis manages to duck behind a building as Vegeta came close. However, the moment he caught up, Chrysalis was nowhere to be seen.
"What!?" Vegeta exclaimed while looking around. "Coward! Stand and face me!"
"Where did she go?" Goku asked. Thorax took out the geode again and notified the group.
"She is still within the city! We--"
*BOOM*
Whatever, Thorax was about to say was cut short after an explosion erupted on his back. He fell to the ground and laid unconscious while the others traced the attack back to Chrysalis who had worked her way behind them. "I didn't even sense her until it was too late!" Trunks said.
Goku flew down and checked on Thorax. However, Chrysalis reappeared a few meters from him and fired a Ki blast. Luckily, Trunks appears in the pathway of the attack and swats it away. Moments later, two beams of solar and lunar magic descended upon Chrysalis, who in turn, teleports to safety. The royal sisters' combined attack punched a sizeable hole through multiple buildings before clearing the area. Before Goku or Trunks could chastise the others for their careless actions, Chrysalis' mocking cackle sounded off. Her voice seems to be able to drown out the screams of panic as she mocked them.
"Amazing! The world's strongest warriors all banded together in a united front. And they are still powerless to stop me!"
"I'll show you who is powerless!!!" Vegeta snarled. He raises his hand high above his head and gathers his energy. A blue sphere quickly forms as he aims it at the place where Chrysalis' voice is emanating. However, Goku flickers in front of the Saiyan Prince and grabs his wrist.
"That's enough, Vegeta. If you focus that much power, it will destroy this entire town!" Goku stated firmly.
"You better let go of me Kakarot!"
"Wait, Father! She's just baiting us again! Something not right here!" Trunks interjected. "So far, Chrysalis is using hit and run tactics on us. She hasn't been too keen on a straight up fight--"
Vegeta snatches his arm away from Goku as he responded. "That's because she knows she's inferior to us. Or, at the very least, inferior to me,"
"Then why confront us at all!? Why not run away? Have you noticed that she reappears as quickly as she leaves, almost like she's in multiple places at once,"
"She could be using the multi-form technique! No, that's not right. I couldn't feel any energy from her until she attacked, and she didn't seem weaker," Goku said thoughtfully.
Even Vegeta had to admit that what was happening right now was foolhardy. He gritted his teeth when came to the conclusion that made sense. "She's stalling us!"
"Eh? Why would she be Stalling?" Goku asked.
"You might be right, father! It's the only explanation that fits," Trunks agreed. Suddenly, the sound of slow clapping caught our hero's attention. They whipped around to find Thorax standing side by side with Chrysalis along with the royal sisters, much to their disbelief. Chrysalis' condescending clap died down as she spoke.
"Very good you two. You figured it out. Although I was hoping to continue our cat and mouse game a little further, alas, all good thing must come to an end,"
"Celestia, Luna! Get back!!!" Goku said urgently. Goku's confusion grew when neither of the princesses made a move toward them. "Um, guys?"
"...There is no need. We are where we should be, Saiyan!" Celestia said, her tone was monotonous.
"...Our glorious queen demands your head to christen her new stature as Empress of Equis!" Luna stated as she levels her scythe toward the Saiyan trio.
Vegeta chuckled at this proclamation. "Jumping ship to the winning side, eh? I can't say I am too surprised given your poultry power levels. But, I must say that your 'empress' has high aspirations of herself. Too bad I will crush those ambition and anyone else who gets in my way to dust!!!"
"But why!? I don't get it! Why side with Chrysalis after-- Hold on..." Trunks noticed a distinct flash of green over the princesses pupils. "They're being controlled!!!"
"Right again! You're good at stating the obvious, Trunks!" Chrysalis mocked.
"Hey, you said that they were stalling us right?" Goku said, not taking his eyes off the enemy.
"What of it, Kakarot?" Vegeta said in a testy tone.
"What exactly are they trying to keep us from getting to anyway?" As if to provide an answer, the skies above instantly turned black. All three Saiyans eyes shot open at the massive Ki signature filling the atmosphere. "N-no way!!! Is that Shenron!? I know he has great power, but I never felt anything like this!!!"
"So that's it! While we're wasting time here, Chrysalis' flunkies must found the last Dragonball. That would mean Piccolo and the others are in trouble!" Trunks said.
"We'll have to worry about Piccolo and the others later. We have to stop them from making a wish!!!" Goku said. He was about to use Instant Transmission until Thorax fires an offensive spell at their feet. Our heroes shielded themselves as Thorax spoke.
"I would advise against that. None of you are going anywhere!"
"Hmph! You think you have the means to stop us?" Vegeta chuckles at the absurdity of the changeling's gall.
"Yes... " Chrysalis answered as nine more clones of her appeared behind her. Then, Thorax and all the Chrysalis' present alit with green flames as their bodies morphed to their original forms. Trunks immediately recognized the other changelings as the ones that blindsided him back in New Equland. However, the appearance of a new changeling warrior was unexpected. "We have the means and the numbers. But if any of you still wish to leave, then do so. But you will condemn the citizens of this town to a cruel fate!"
"As if we care! The Dragonballs are only the objective. Besides, anyone that dies can just be brought back if we are feeling generous," Vegeta said.
Goku looked up at the sky and felt Shenrons energy for a long time before a small smile adorns his face. "You might have a point Vegeta, but we won't be letting anyone die here!"
"Huh? Why is that? Not that I'm on board with just running away," Trunks asked.
"I can't fully explain it right now. But something feels slightly off with Shenrons Ki. I don't think they summoned him yet. I'm betting Shenron is still waiting to be summoned. Which means we have to finish up things here before we greet him!" Goku took his battle stance while turning Super Saiyan. He smirks at the enemies in front of him, itching to get things started. "I know it's not exactly accurate, but I'm looking forward to our rematch Princess!" The two opposing group stares each other down before they shot up into the air. The citizens of Kludgetown were now privy to front row seats of a battle like no other.

[Moments earlier - Badlands - Outskirts of the Hive Castle.]



"The Hive Castle I presume?" Piccolo asked as he and the other Z fighters gathered on the edge of a cliff. "What kind of surprises does Chrysalis have in store for us?"
"The Hive Castle doesn't have any complicated traps. It does have walls that open and close in on themselves. Anything that's not a changeling won't be able to traverse it safely without getting lost. But by then, a patrol will have surely found you," Thorax explained.
"Anything else we should be aware of?" Tien asked. 
"Only changeling magic works within this vicinity,"
"Are we sure that anyone is in there? I'm not picking up ay Ki signatures?" Master Roshi said.
"My scanners are not detecting anything as well. But logic dictates that this fortress will be the only place Chrysalis can set the terms of any encounter. But those of us that underwent training and are not native to this planet, will not be affected by the castle defensive," 16 informs.
"Yeah, it's a good thing most of us don't use magic!" Scootaloo beamed.
Discord scoffs as he stood in front of the group. "Please! If there is one constant chaos magic has, it's that it doesn't adhere to any rules of the realm," Discord snaps his talon and a pig wearing armor pops into existence. Discord was once again wearing the form-fitting Saiyan armor. The scheme was completely different, however. Instead of blue form-fitting tights, they were now the same shade of yellow as Fluttershy's fur. The armor itself was brown and bore an emblem of Fluttershy's head with Discord's name inside a speech bubble that read 'Yay, Discord!!!' for all to see. "Don't worry Fluttershy. I will free you from the vile clutches of the changeling horde. Oh, uh, no offense,"
"It's ok?" Thorax said hesitantly. Discord narrows his eyes as he reeved the pigs' ears like a motorcycle and sped off to the castle. He didn't make it five meters before he fell hard onto the ground while the pig and his armor vanished in a puff of smoke. 
"Huh, I guess even chaos magic is not immune to the laws of the universe," Krillin jibbed.
"I told you. Only changeling magic will work here!" Thorax insisted.
"Then the only option we have is to walk willing inside where Chrysalis has a trap waiting for us," Starlight said. An uneasy silence filled the Z warriors with uncertainty. "Well... no time like the present,"
"Fear me, Starlight! No changeling trickery shall get the best of the Great and Powerful Trixie!!!"
The rest of the Z fighters looked at the azure mare incredulously until Yamcha muttered under his breath. "Wow, she's pretty ego-driven," 
Unfortunately for Yamcha, a pony ear is almost as sensitive as a Namekian, and Trixie was able to hear that little jab at her. "Trixie would not if she were you considering you are a love-struck stooge who doesn't know he is out of his league!"
"Hey!!!"
"Oh, that's right! You can't face Chrysalis if your love is still making her stronger," Thorax stated as his antlers glowed. A lime green outline coated Yamcha's form before it forms a shield. "That spell will prevent Chrysalis from feeding off your love. Sorry things didn't work out,"
Yamcha absentmindedly rubs the arm Chrysalis broke as he responded meekly. "...Thanks..."
The Z fighters made to the Hive Castle grounds unimpeded. However, our heroes soon met with resistance in the form of the entire changeling pact waiting at the entrance. Chrysalis was standing on a balcony overlooking everything with the same self-gratified smile on her features. Dende was standing beside her, but he was unresponsive to any of the Z fighters calls.
Piccolo snarled when he noticed Gohan, Bulma, and Flurry Heart were missing. "Where are they!?"
"Where is who? You'll have to be more specific Mr. Piccolo," Chrysalis said cheekily. "If you are talking about Gohan, he's currently undergoing some 're-education' at the moment. As for Flurry Heart, well, that is none of your concern. Or at least it won't be for much longer,"
"What do you mean by that!?" Starlight demanded, her aura burning brightly.
Chrysalis said nothing, instead, opting to allow Dende to pull out her latest acquisition. "Because of this! I finally have the tools necessary for a bold new changeling regime! I merely came out here to take one last look at you all to commit to memory," Her gaze fell on Yamcha who flinched in response. "Oh good, you're awake. Come along boy toy,"
"W-what?" Yamcha stuttered.
Krillin became incensed at the sheer audacity of Chrysalis addressing his friend. "Do you think toying with someone's emotion is a game!? Yamcha's not going anywhere near you!!!"
Chrysalis rolls her eyes and continues. "Oh, Yamcha~. I'm sorry I was so rough with you earlier, but it had to be done to secure our future. Come along now, I will need a royal concubine, and you can have anything you desire~," She waves her hand over her body to emphasize her point.
Yamcha's entire body was trembling fiercely at Chrysalis' proposal. Her good looks and seductive allure outclassed anything Bulma did while they dated each other. 'Even if she was stringing me along, she still picked me in the end! A babe like her can have anyone she wanted. That counts for something right?' Several thoughts swirled in Yamcha's head, and all of them pointed to taking Chrysalis offer. None of the other Z fighters could believe it when Yamcha took a step toward her. He hesitated before stopping, however, as a recent memory surfaced. The memory of the fillies who had their siblings taken from them by the very woman Yamcha loved adamantly. In the face of overwhelming temptation, Yamcha stood tall and spoke with convict and resolution. "No!"
Silence fell over the area as everyone looked at Yamcha in shock. Chrysalis blinked twice at what she just heard. "Did you say 'no' to me?"
Yamcha nearly caved at the tone Chrysalis was using. It was not unlike a disapproving parent who just had their child talk back to them. "I won't sell out my friends or forsake the Earth and this planet just to be with you! You may be the hottest thing on both worlds on the outside, but on the inside, you're cold, ruthless, and shallow. I, Yamcha, former desert wolf bandit, the student of the Kame Senin Ryu martial art style and major league baseball player, am done being your boy toy!!!"
"Way to go Yamcha!" Krillin cheered. 
"I knew you had it in you!" Tien added.
"You've matured a lot on this battlefield of love, Yamcha. I'm proud of you," Master Roshi praised.
"Hehe, thanks guys," Yamcha gushed.
Hardly moved by the comradery, Chrysalis responded. "Hmm, now try saying that without the spell blocking out your love," All the cheering stopped at that. "If you don't want to be with the empress of this planet, then it's your loss," The nonchalant tone and indifferent reaction of Chrysalis' retort shattered the resolve Yacham worked up to say those words. Even when he did the dumping, he still felt out of control. "Now that we settled that little annoyance, my drones here will keep you nice and occupied while I realize my destiny!!!"
"Not so fast!" Scootaloo shouted. She flares her aura and shoots toward the balcony. The spunky pegasus filly was barely a few inches from her target before Chrysalis horn lit up. The changeling queen held up her hand in a flicking posture and extended her index finger. Scootaloo was push back to the ground where three changelings attempted to attack her. They leaped into the air as they pounced from three different angles. Scootaloo braces for the inevitable dogpile, but it never came. Instead, she heard Yamcha shout a war cry.
"Tornado Wolf Claw!" Yamcha spun around like a miniature twister and sucked in all three attackers at once. He then thrust both of his arms in a downward swipe, sending the changeling crashing the dirt, as he struck a pose with a confident smirk. "Heh, how was that?"
Scootaloo sprang up on her hands and launched herself to Yamcha's position. Yamcha saw this duck down in time for Scootaloo to sail past him and slam both her hooves against two changelings' jawline. She flips back to Yamcha's side who was dumbfounded by the display. "It was a bit too flashy, but it worked I guess," She said with a smirk of her own as more drones begin to advance.
"I, bu-- What?"
Yamcha felt an arm on his shoulder and turned to see Tien smiling at him. "Don't get too absorbed in yourself, buddy. Otherwise, these young ones will leave you in the dust,"
Yamcha groans as each of the Z fighters were engaged in battle. He took one last glance up to the castle balcony just in time to see Chrysalis turn away with Dende following behind her. He lets out a sigh as he spoke in a whisper. "Well, better to love and lost than never to love at all..."
Meanwhile, Thorax sat on the ground in a meditative position as Piccolo covers him. "I'm all for strengthening the mind, but is now the best time!?" He said.
"I think I can break Chrysalis hold on my subjects. Chrysalis doesn't have total control of them, and she's not bothering to stop me. But, please be gentle with them. It's not their fault!" Thorax insisted.
"Don't hurt them he says..." Piccolo muttered. He turns him to the two ponies and spirit of chaos. "Listen, you three need to get inside that castle. Find Gohan, and he'll take care of Chrysalis!"
"Trixie does not agree with this plan!" The show mare shrieked. 
"Would you prefer Chrysalis ruling your world!?"
Trixie grumbles as Starlight spoke. "How are we going to get to the castle, much less navigate the inside, without a guide or magic?"
"Hey, kid!" Piccolo called out. Scootaloo was in the middle of introducing her fist with a changelings muzzle when she heard him. She flickers over in an instant and Piccolo gave her the rundown. "You're playing escort. Take these three to the castle, try and find Gohan and the others!"
"You got it!" Scootaloo said, but then she frowns when she sees the army of drones blocking their way. "Um, how do we get past them?"
"I will clear way," The massive form of 16 said as he walks up to the horde of insectoids. He bends his knee's slightly before he took off in a mad charge. Many of the changelings tried to halt his advancement. But 16 was undeterred by their efforts. Soon there was a clear path to the Hive Castle while the sound of groan changelings filled the area. "You may proceed. Time is of the essence!" The group shook off their shock and rushed through the doors before their enemies could recuperate.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=luQ9PoB7Mc8
[Inside the Hive Castle.]




"How is my future general progressing, Bulma?" Chrysalis asked. She was standing in front of a pod with Gohan inside it. The flora was on top with two thick tubes attached. A pathogen was feeding directly inside, forcing Gohan to breathe in the contents. Chrysalis had both his arms and legs restrained in her jell. The tensile strength and elasticity of the substance make the bonds nigh impossible to break free from without outside intervention. Not that Gohan didn't try. The youngest Saiyan warrior was currently thrashing back and forth while stretching his gooey bindings. 
"...Not well, your majesty. We've already administered the hypnotic plant as you instructed, but Gohan has yet to show any sign of being subdued. In fact, if it wasn't for the relaxing agent native to the flora, Gohan could free himself easily,"
Chrysalis sucks her teeth at Gohan's resilient. "Double the dosage. I want him in my thrall before nightfall!" 
Bulma flinches back at the request. "My queen. While the plants do render the recipient vulnerable to hypnosis, it has some unintended and possibly detrimental side effects,"
"Oh? You believe I would retrieve something that would harm me and my ambitions? I am well aware of the effects the plant has on others. But I will humor you. Please tell me your findings,"
Bulma was hesitant to respond. "The side effects will cause extreme mood swings. It adversely tampers with negative emotions like anger, hatred, and rage. I've seen Gohan's temperament before. I think we should--"
"--Ah!" Chrysalis reprimanded as she held up her index finger to silence her. "There you go thinking again. We've talked about this Bulma. Perhaps I should be stricter with my orders!" Chrysalis felt a rush of excitement flow down her spine at witnessing Bulma cower. "I know about Gohan's temper tantrum's - I've seen some of them myself! - And I can confidently say that it a non-issue. One with from Shenron can dispell any and all troubles that I come across. Now up the dosage! I have an appointment with Shenron,"
Chrysalis was about to walk away until Bulma reminded her of something critical. "My queen, what about the alicorn Flurry Heart?"
"You mean that wayward filly that managed to awake earlier than I expected and is now running through an unfamiliar setting with no idea how to navigate it or escape? Yes, what about her?" 
Chrysalis let the rhetorical question hang in the air as she left the room. She walked through her halls with a purpose as she found a stair leading to the roof. It was getting harder and harder for Chrysalis to contain her excitement. So much time and effort have gone into this one glorious moment where all her dreams were about to come true. She reached the roof of the castle, and soon enough, a wide grin adorns her face. Dende was standing in front of the six Dragonballs while holding the seventh. Chrysalis gave him the order to prepare for the summon and await her arrival. She closes the distance between and slowly takes the Dragonball from his hands. All the sounds around her tunes out. The ongoing battle in front of her castle. Dende's marionette stature. The odd sensation of the Hive castle tremoring beneath her hooves. The sound of her breathing. All that matters is the Dragonballs and her wishes. 
She places the final Dragonball with the others. She watches on with rapted attention as the orbs glowed brighter than they ever did on Earth. The skies above took on a black hue that would make Luna and Nightmare Moon jealous. Chrysalis spread her arms wide as her voice boomed across the vicinity. But before she begins the process, an acute migraine made the changeling queen clutch her head. Chrysalis sucks her teeth as she looks off in the direction were Goku's group was currently occupying. "I knew it was too good to be true...! You disappoint me Pharynx. You must have known I would now of any rebellious thoughts through the hIve link," Chrysalis horn lit up, and she held out her hand. Her aura wraps around her palm as a vicious smirk graces her muzzle. She closes her palm tightly, and the migraine vanished. Chrysalis flicks her mane while releasing a satisfied sigh. "Now then..." She said as she turns back to the Dragonballs. "Eternal Dragon!!! By your name, I summon you forth to grant my wish! SHENRON!!!!!!!!!!"

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xiGoDcaVny0
[High above Kludgetown.]




Goku, Trunks, and Vegeta ascended higher and higher into the air. Across from them was the two royal sisters, now revealed to be brainwashed servants, the changelings that Trunks fought in New Equland. And a new changeling no one has seen before. They level with each other as they continued to rise until Luna made the first move. She tried to cleave Vegeta in two with Retribution, but the Saiyan prince tilts his body back and slams both of his feet into her abdomen, launching her away as he gave chase. The mysterious general brought his sword and swung it down on Trunks. Trunks caught the blade between his palms, but the momentum pushes the Saiyan teen downward as the other changelings pursued them. 
Goku and Celestia remained in their airspace as the two collided. Goku's forearm strained against Celestia's blade. Using his Ki to make his limb as durable as Celestia weapon, Goku flings his arm out and thrust his fist into Celestia's breastplate. The armor dents under the impact as the solar alicorn reels in pain. Goku twists his body to send a roundhouse kick straight into Celestia's stomach, flinging the princess out of Kludgetown and back into the desert. Goku flickers over the crash site. He surveys the bellowing smokescreen until a light erupts from it in the form of a solar beam. Goku swats the attack away. But Celestia uses the distraction to shot off the ground and attempt to impale him with her trident. Goku stopped it when it was mere inches from his faces. He brought his free arm down on the weapon and shattered it into several pieces. Celestia retaliates by using her sword to launch a series slash attacks at the Saiyan from Earth. However, Goku dodges all of them with minimal effort. Goku sees an opening and sends his fist straight into the blade, destroying that weapon as well, and leaving Celestia unarmed.
Goku begins his offensive as he rains down a barrage of punches and kicks. This assault continues for a solid minute before Goku pushes the princess of the day back with a shockwave. Celestia could barely keep herself aloft thanks to the damage Goku inflicted. The armor had multiple dents and scuff marks. The left arm guard and right leg grieve were missing. Celestia herself wasn't faring any better. Her mane was disheveled and matted. A streak of blood drips from the corner of her lip. And she was unable to open one of her eyes due to the swelling. The petrol around Celestia's neck was the only thing that survived the onslaught. Celestia tries to catch her breath as she glares at her adversary. Goku, in turn, frowns at her and shakes his head. The sight of the green pupils reminded Goku that this isn't the rematch he wanted. Not with the solar princess acting as a toy soldier.
"Celestia! You've got to break Chrysalis' hold on you! You're stronger than this! If you keep fighting me, not only will you get her, but you will lose everything!!!" Goku urged.
It took a moment for Celestia to reply. "Everything belongs to Queen Chrysalis. This world. My subjects. My kingdom. And..." She pauses as she reached for the jewelry around her neck. "...My life!!!" Celestia yanks the petrol away, and her entire body emanates a bright light. Goku instantly notices Celestia power rise considerably. Even with his aura protecting him, Goku could feel the temperature reaching uncomfortable levels. The blind luminescence dies down. And Goku recoils at the sight of Celestia's transformation. All of Celestia's wounds healed rapidly. Her fur took on a crimson red hue, and her mane shimmer in a blazing azure color. Supernova illuminated the skies once again.
"Hehe, I knew you were hiding something special. I guess I better go all out!" Goku exclaimed. He hunched over and released a mighty shout as his aura flared more intensely than ever. "This will be a good match!" Without a moment to waste, the two powered warriors clashed again.
Meanwhile, Vegeta and Luna were involved in a firefight. Magic and Ki blasts lit up the airspace. Vegeta was hurling a volley of Ki in rapid succession. Luna, in response, countered him by firing many ice shards with each swing of her scythe. But despite the lunar goddess best efforts, Vegeta's attack won out. And Princess Luna had to switch to defense. Vegeta increased his output as he taunted her. "What's the matter? Can't handle a fight with a real warrior!?" 
He vanishes above Luna's shield and brings down his elbow. "Begone!!!" The impact propels the princess of the night into the ground, but Vegeta didn't relent. He appears in front of her again. Luna's shield sustained massive damage from the last hit. The next one shattered it completely. Vegeta lunged forward with his right leg outstretched as far as it could go. His momentum broke through Luna's barrier and carried them both far out through the desert. Vegeta kicks off of Luna, causing her to skid across the sand, and form a mile-long trench before finally coming to a halt. Vegeta flickers at the end of the newly created ditch with a triumphant smirk. Luna emerges using her scythe as a walking stick. The was in shambles from head to hoof. The breastplate and lower abdomen were gone, leaving the chainmail exposed. Clumps of sand littered her fur as blood dripped from her nostrils and both corners of her muzzle.
"I must say that a good look for you. You might be setting a new trend in the field of battle scars!"
"You are foolish as you are an arrogant monkey. You cannot hope to defy my queen!"
"Hmph! If you are weak enough to allow yourself to be ruled by another, then I can hardly call you a member of royalty, let alone a warrior. Perhaps you can reveal that power you've been hiding, or do you need your queen's permission?"
Luna's eyes briefly widen before she raised her hand. If she were of sound mind, then she would've questioned how Vegeta knew the one thing she hid so well from anyone. But, alas, all of her thought processing went to serving and protecting her queen. A ball of magic formed in her hands as it expanded over her entire body. Moments later, the dome broke down to reveal a different alicorn all to together. Luna's fur was jet black, and her mane resembles a bright constellation of stars. New armor replaced the damage as Luna's scythe radiated an aura of its own. Vegeta couldn't tell if the chill he felt creep down his spine was from the lowered temperature or the piercing glare coming Luna's turquoise and reptilian-like eyes. Nightmare Moon returns to haunt dreams once again. 
"Well then..." Vegeta said as his aura blared outward as if to challenge the cold with its burning passion. "Let's get started!"
"Prepare for your worse nightmare!!!" Nightmare primed her scythe as Vegeta level his palm. 
Trunks took a quick glance at the explosion that went off from his father's position. However, he couldn't ponder what was happening for long as the duel wielding changeling attacked with reckless abandon. Trunks' hand shoot out and grabs hold of the changeling's wrist. "So do you have a name or are you just another mindless puppet?"
"Pharynx. A member of the warrior class, leader of the elite guard and general to Chrysalis forces,"
"The name's Trunks,"
"Charmed,"
Pharynx breaks away from Trunks' gasp. The general teleports away as the other elite members rush him down. Trunks jump away, leaping from the roofs of Kludgetown.  Five of the elite was breathing down his neck. However, this played to Trunks' hand. Trunks pivot on his foot and face his pursuers. He charges two Ki blasts and fires. None of the changelings were able to react as they found themselves engulfed in a massive dome of plasma. They all fell to the ground unconscious as Trunks went on the move. Pharynx gritted his teeth as half of his forces was just cut down. He coordinated the remaining five into groups of two and gave chase. Two of the changelings appeared in front of Trunks' path. They tried to launch offensive magic. However, Trunks ducks underneath both of the beams and perform a double clothesline, knocking both of the elites on the ground hard.
But before Trunks could finish them off, Pharynx rushes forward, attempting to decapitate the Saiyan teen. Trunks back off and notices something strange. Rather than press his attack, Pharynx kneels down and checks on his two comrades. They regroup with the others while Trunks and pharynx continue their stare off. "You seem protective of a bunch of mindless drones.
Pharynx took offense to that. "The hive mind doesn't make us slaves! It connects all! When one ling is in trouble, the rest knows and respond! It is our bond! A bond I will always serve and protect the hive!"
"Can you say the same for Chrysalis?" 
"...She is our queen. She always does what's best for the hive..."
"Really? You don't sound sure of yourself. I'm betting you were better off! In all the time she spent on Earth, what have you and the Hive been doing!?" Pharynx became very quiet at this line of questioning. "Was things that bad!? Was there discrimination or oppression!? Your new leader must have failed miserably if you all turned on him so quick!"
This time Pharynx snarled. "Don't bad mouth my brother!!!" Trunks recoiled at the edge in Pharynx tone and Pharynx cursed himself for revealing so much. Moments later, he charges Trunks again, using his blades to throw feints in between strikes. Trunks held a look of confusion as he dodges the attacks. Many mix emotions were running through Pharynx features. Suddenly, in the midst of his frenzy, the changeling general went on a rant. "The hive was stronger before! We were fearsome and unmatched!"
Trunks slam his knee into Pharynx stomach, knocking the wind out of him. The elite responded and launched a coordinated attack. Trunks slip past a jab and land an elbow strike to one of the elites ribs. Then, Trunks connects with a hook to the changeling hissing at him from the right. An elite tried to jump him from behind, but Trunks launches balances on one arm and sends a mule kick into the changeling's muzzle. The final two elites sought a combined assault again, but ultimately it proved fruitless. Keeping his balance, Trunks spins his lower body, granting a leg swipe from the elite on his right. His heel continued on its path and struck the last enemy on the jawline. Trunks flip back up to a vertical position just as Pharynx recovered. "Based on how Chrysalis operates, your kind relied on deception and sabotage that was carried out with ruthless efficiency. Everyone feared you. Everyone labeled you the enemy. Is that what you wanted for the hive? Is that why you betrayed your brother!?"
"My brother was never a strong warrior. I always had to save from bullies back in when we were hatchlings. When Chrysalis disappeared, the hive was without a leader, and he went off on his own. He came back - Undergone a metamorphosis - and brought us all together. The love that came with him was..." Pharynx pauses. A look of deep contemplation written all over his face. "Not that it mattered. Our queen came back and dethroned him without breaking a sweat. Chrysalis proved her way was the best way. Our leader has to be strong. A mighty leader means a prosperous hive,"
Trunks grunted in response. "So it the 'Might makes right' philosophy, is it? Even if you have to be slaves to be prosperous? I can tell you this much; you're wrong about Chrysalis. You will always live in a constant state of fear. A slave to her whims. That's not the future you want!!!"
"...No, it isn't,"
Trunks found himself taken aback by that admittance. "Then why-"
"I want to see who is right. Who is best for the Hive. That's why I helped my brother escape. He probably met up with your with the rest of your pact by now," Pharynx horn glowed intensely. His aura enveloped his swords and melded them to together. This new weapon was twice the length of Pharynx previous ones. It shone with two different colors of magic, one side blue while the other was green, as Pharynx got into position. 







"You share the same ideals as my brother. So I will test them with this blade that Chrysalis bestowed upon me!"
"Haa!!!!" Trunks tensed his body as his muscle bulged out. Pharynx narrows his eyes as Trunks body mass put most minotaurs to shame. "Well, I'm waiting!" 
Without further delay, Pharynx darted to the teenage Saiyan. He leaps into the air and swings his blade down to Trunks' neck. Trunks didn't flinch as the edge touched his skin. Pharynx eyes widened in shock when sparks began to fly out. He expected his weapon to cut clean through. What he didn't account for was the insane durability of Trunks' new form. The massive muscle proved to be too much, and it was the blade that broke in two, not Trunks. Pharynx was so baffled by what just occurred that he never felt Trunks bury his fist into his abdomen and launch him high into the air. Nor did he feel the sudden impact of something slamming him back down to the ground. Pain racked his entire body as he cracks one eye open to see that Trunks was no longer bulky. Green eyes met blue as neither warrior uttered a word.
Silence continues to reign between before Trunks offers his hand. "Did I make a believer out of you yet or do you want to keep going?"
Pharynx shook his head and took Trunks's hand. "No... Thorax did do a lot for the Hive, more so than Chrysalis ever did. For the first time in a millennium, changelings can walk with the other species without fear. The love my brother found taste sweeter, and I can feel something else from it, but I can't describe very well.
"Hope," Trunks said with a small smile.
"Hope, huh?" Trunks went to reply when a dome of corona energy went off in this distance. Both fighters eyes shot up at the display. "That came from Celestia!? The queen wasn't lying about her true power..."
"How do we break the mind control!? Hurry!!!"
"...Right, you need to-to..." Pharynx staggered back and forth as he clutches his head. His body started violently tremble as blood poured from his eyes and nostril. He wasn't the only as the rest of the elite changeling exhibited the same symptoms. Pharynx instantly knew what was happening. "C-chrysalis...! She's a-attacking us!!!!!"
"What!? Where!?"
"INSIDE!!!!" The tremors grew worse as one by one all the elite changelings began foaming at the mouth before they laid still on the ground. Pharynx fared no better. His eyes became bloodshot while he raises a shaky arm to trunks in a pleading gesture. "P-please...! - *Hack* - save the Hive! S-save my-my..." Pharynx said nothing else after that. He remained motionless for a time before he collapsed to the ground. Trunks found himself speechless. A solemn expression dominated on his face as he walks over to each changeling. The look of lifeless was nothing new to the teenage Saiyan. However, that didn't take away the sting he felt when he recalled how this world was so different from his time. More so than the Earth itself. He carefully closed each of their eyelids and sped off to try and stop the fighting between Goku, his father, and the royal sisters.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8esJRCMJGeg
[Inside the Hive castle - Scootaloo's POV.]




"Trixie requires your assistance - Ahh! - Please!!!" Trixie hollered. She, Starlight, and Discord had their backs against the wall while two changelings closed in on them.
"I'm a little busy right now!" I said. Geez, that mare is whiney. I chucked one of the drones into another group while playing bodyguard for those that can't fight. But I need to finish up. I knew moving through this wonky castle would be tough, but I didn't think we'd got ambushed by like fifty changelings after only five steps. They were easy enough to handle. A few vanishes, a punch here, a buck there, and, presto, no more enemies. I flickered over to the changelings harassing my friends and floated up to their heads. What happened was the best reenactment of a move Daring Do use in Daring Do and the misty lake. I put my hands on each side of their heads and bashed them together. I wiped my hands together and looked at everyone. "Come on, let's get going,"
"Good job Scootaloo. I'm sorry we can't be of more help," Starlight lamented.
"Yes, yes, you've done a fine job at inflicting pain to a bunch of puppets," Discord snarked. I had to admit that I forgot about that. "Maybe you could use those senses of yours to avoid confrontations like these.
"She is proving more using than you Mr. 'Spirit of Chaos'," Trixie shot back. They both went muzzle to muzzle before Starlight got in between them.
"Not to get on your case Scootaloo, but slipping past these guys would help a great deal," Starlight agreed with Discord.
"I'm trying, but this place is making hard to sense Ki energy. I bet that's why we didn't know they had Rainbow Dash and the others all this time. It's walking through pudding!" The shifting walls didn't help either. Watching them open and close all the time was getting super annoying! But then I felt something coming from a path to our left. One of the closing doors leads to a hallway. The others tried to get my attention, but I was too focused on the door. Then, I saw Flurry Heart. She ran past the hole without looking back. I figured out why when a couple of the changelings were in hot pursuit. "It's Flurry Heart!! Let's go!!!"
We ran through the doorway, well, the others ran, I flew like my tail was on fire, and caught up in no time. The drones had Flurry boxed in against the wall. I was about to plow my way through them when something crazy happened. Flurry Heart had this stern face on her muzzle, and it looked like she was trying to channel her magic. I thought that she'd forgotten about the anti-magic ring on her horn. But she wasn't gathering magic. Flurry was focusing Ki on her horn. Then I heard her speak for the first time, and boy wasn't it a doozy! "Makankosanppo!!!" It was that Piccolo guy's signature move! I heard they ran into trouble in Saddle Arabia, and he had to use it. I didn't think Flurry would be this talented, not that I'm jealous or anything. But she didn't have the best control. The attack bounced off the wall and struck each of the drones that were chasing her. I still couldn't believe what happened. But, hey, all the drones were taking a nap, so that a plus. I tried to reach out to her, but Flurry just hit my hand away. 
"Flurry, It's me!" She shook her head and stuck her tongue out at me as her horn started to glow again. 
"Scootaloo, she might think we're changelings trying to trick her," Starlight reasoned. 
"Urgh! How do we prove we're not!!!" I shout as I threw my hand up. Discord grabbed one of my hand and pointed to Piccolo's kanji. Now don't get confused. The castle was hotter than Tartarus. That's why my cheeks got flushed. I wasn't embarrassed or anything. Anyway, I went up to flurry and show her the Kanji and said the password. Flurry still had a scared look on her face, but Starlight gave her the best smile I've ever seen, and it seemed to have worked. I guess she's still in that mushy stuff phase. 
"Great, now we need to find the others," Starlight said.
"No need Starlight. The Great and Powerful Trixie has found the location of one of our comrades using her spectacular perspective prowess--" Trixie proclaimed. 
I sensed a familiar power level above us and shouted out. "Spike!!!" I flew up to the pod encasing him. I ripped it open and let all that gooey slime fall out. There was a nasty splat when Spike hit the floor, but at least it was enough to wake him up.
"Aw... W-what?" He looked around and saw me. I was little confused on why he started shaking me like Pinkie Pie after her tenth sugar smoothie, but I could make out what he was saying. "Scootaloo! Chrysalis capture the Princesses, Twilight, and the girls were all captured!"
"We know little drake. Why do you think we're here. Somepony's got to save your scaly backside," Discord taunted.
"Can you sense where the others are? I'm not having much luck," I said.
Spike closed his eyes to focus, but sadly he shook his head. "It's weird. I know they're here, but it's like they're in multiple places at once. Let me try something else..." We just stared at Spike while he made these weird faces.
"Trixie feels we should cover our muzzles,"
"Shh!" Starlight reprimanded.
After looking like he was about to use the bathroom in his pants, Spike opened his eyes. "I found Ember. She's with the girls and the princesses. I can lead us there,"
"Alright! Let's-"
"GGGGGGGRAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!"
"Whoa, boy. That can't be good..." Discord said.
"T-that was Gohan! What's going on? His power is going crazy!" I said.
"Ok, listen; I'll go recuse Twilight and the others. You go get Gohan!" Spike said as he ran off.
I nodded, and we followed the source of Gohan's Ki to another room. It reminded of my time under Sombra's care. So I didn't waste any time rushing inside. Bulma was there, the brainwashed Bulma, and she was freaking out about something. But I didn't care about that. I pinned her to the wall and glare at her. I must've done an excellent job because she was beyond scared. "No! Let me go! I have to stop the process before it's too late!!!"
"You're not turning my friend into a drone!!!"
"Scootaloo, look!!!" Starlight called out. 
Everyone filled the room, and all of us turned back to the pod. Gohan was thrashing harder than ever. I could see his mane flash from yellow to green and his Ki was going haywire. Finally, Gohan threw his head back and screamed at the top of his lungs. Then his power shot out of the pod and slammed all of us into the wall. My head felt like I had ten brain freezes going on at once. I looked around and saw that everyone was groaning while Bulma was knocked out. I looked back toward Gohan, but he was completely different. I didn't think his mane could get spikier. But instead of being yellow, it was a lime green color. His top Gi was gone, exposing his chest. I might've spent longer staring at it than I should've, but when I got to his eyes, a pit formed in my stomach. His eyes were blank. They weren't black. They weren't blueish-green. They were white. I was afraid that whatever they did made him blind. But then he looked straight at me. And I don't know why but I felt the urge to run away.









"G-Gohan?" 
"..."
I slowly stood up and tried again. "Gohan!"
"..." But again, Gohan said nothing. That is until he threw his head back and gave a roaring Dragon a run for its bits. "GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!" His a green dome of Ki covered his whole body before he bursts through the ceiling. I heard hoof steps behind me and turned to see Spike with Rainbow, the girls, Shining Armor and Cadence. Flurry Heart instantly ran to her parents who embraced her lovingly. Spike and Ember came up to me while the rest helped up Discord, Bulma, Starlight, and Trixie.
"What happened here?" Ember asked.
"Was that Gohan?" Spike added.
"I-I don't know..."

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lOQD8RGrfCg
[Within the same timeframe - Desert Plain - Third Person POV.]



Vegeta dodges out of the way as Nightmare Moon brings down retribution in an overhead strike. Although it missed, the attack froze the very air around them. Undeterred, Vegeta thrust opens an open palm. He fires a concentrated Ki Blast that Nightmare moon froze solid with her scythe. However, Vegeta barrels through the giant ice ball and tackles Luna into the ground. A dust cloud forms the impact. And from the cloud, four ice pillars shoot out from Nightmare's and Vegeta's position. They all converge and crush the Saiyan prince as Nightmare Moon teleports away. There was a lull in the battle until all the pillars shatter from Vegeta's shockwave. However, Nightmare took each shard and launched them all at Vegeta. The Saiyan princes saw this and flared his aura. He darts up from the ground while weaving between the shards. A knee buries itself into Nightmare's stomach so hard that Vegeta split her in half.
Vegeta was momentarily surprised as he did not apply that much force. That is until the two halves of Nightmare Moonlooses their color and become perfect ice clones. The remain shards of ice also merge into more clones; all of them poised to assault the Prince of Saiyans. "Hehe, It looks like I'll have plenty of ice cubes for my drinks when this is over," All the clones attacked at once while the real Nightmare was nowhere in sight. Vegeta evades to the left destroy a clone with a straight punch to the muzzle. He then sends a roundhouse kick toward a clone coming in from his right flank that cut through a copies weapon and their body. One after another, Vegeta destroys each of Nightmare Moon's doppelgangers with the greatest of ease. Unfortunately, Vegeta lowers his guard and allows the real Nightmare Moon to strike. Just as he eliminates another clone, Nightmare Moon appears in front of him and brings down her scythe. Vegeta had enough sense to block it. However, the moment the blade of Retribution made contact with his forearm, it froze over. 
Before he could respond, Vegeta felt a sharp pain erupt from his left shoulder as one of the clones bit down on it. That portion of Vegeta's body became encased in ice as well, followed by both of his legs courtesy of two slashes delivered to his thighs by Nightmare herself. A final strike craved a cut across Vegeta's armor. Vegeta couldn't move as thick ice ensnares everything from the neck down. "In your arrogance, you tried to weather a cold front. Most unwise," Nightmare stated as Vegeta grunted in irritation. Nightmare along with her clone put some distance between her and the prince. She raises Retribution above her head. The scythe began to pull the very air within itself, as well as Nightmare's clones. Vegeta could see his breath as the wind picked. Retribution released a ghostly wail the likes Vegeta has never heard before. The Prince of Saiyans realized that playtime was over. Vegeta notices a golden light coming from the distance, as well as a familiar Ki signature.
Before long, Trunks entered the and spotted Vegeta in his precarious position. "Father!!!"
Vegeta scoffs at his concern. "Mind your own business, boy! Haaaa!!!" Vegeta broke free of his ice prison as his Ki flares outward. His muscle expanded to twice their normal mass as he stared into the whirling winds above him. "I must admit, you surprise me, Princess. But there is one thing you should never do when you're up against a Saiyan..." Vegeta bent to one and placed his left hand on the back of his right. Moments later, a purple orb forms on the outside his right palm. "Never underestimate their power!!!"
Nightmare snorted in response wand release all the weather magic she conjured. "Ice Age!!!"
"Galick Gun, FIRE!!!"
The two attacks with explosive fury. The electricity danced around the contact point. For a second, it appeared as if the mare in the moon's attack would freeze over Vegeta's. Sadly for the dark alicorn, the Galick Gun proved its superiority. Vegeta's attack ripped through Nightmare's and swallowed the Queen of the Night whole. The beam continued until the ice began to gather inside. Vegeta stops feeding his beam and carefully observes the clutter of frost hovering in the air. Many cracks started to form before Nightmare Moon burst from her self-imposed prison. And yet, the alicorn before the prince wasn't the nightmare. Instead, it was Princess Luna. Exhaustion plagued Luna's as she barely sends a glare at the smirking prince. Finally, her fatigue won out, and she fell toward the ground. Trunks intercepted her and gently held her in his arms.
"She's ok. She just expended all her energy," Trunks said. Then, an explosion went off just a few kilometers. "What in the world!?"
"Seems like Kakarot is dragging his feet. Oh well, their fight might prove to be entertaining," Vegeta sped off toward Goku's position with Trunks close behind.
"Uh, father!!!" Trunks look back down at the resting Luna and sighs. "This is going to be a long day..."
Goku stood firm as Supernova raced across the sand and bashed her fist against his forearm. The heat she generated was hot enough to crystallize the ground and morph it into a glass surface. Goku grimaced from the singing upon his skin. He didn't know how much his defenses would hold as Supernova began to rain down a barrage of punches. Finally, she rears back her right arm and thrust it forward. Goku brings up both arms to block while the impact pushes him away by several feet. The Saiyan from Earth retaliates by connecting with a volley of Ki Blasts. However, the sheer intensity of the heat Supernova generated acted as a shield for Goku's attack to collide against harmlessly. The two adversaries charged each other again. Goku's golden aura bashed against Supernova's, sending out a heat wave in all directions. They constant slammed into each other in rapid succession until Goku broke through and scored a punch against Supernova's muzzle. 
The impact pushes the blazing alicorn back. Supernova wipes away the small trickle of blood while Goku hisses at the burning sensation on his knuckles. "Geez, not only does she feel hotter, but punching is like punching a mountain!" Goku's attention snaps back to the Princess of the day as her power spiked up. Supernova heat field expanded as she charged forward. She brought her fist down upon Goku who jumps back to avoid it. However, a massive explosion followed soon after. Goku braces himself as he stood at the edge of a smoldering crater. Supernova stood up from the center, a blank look adoring her features, as three particles formed around her head. Three miniature suns obit around her as she teleports away. Goku could barely follow her movements while he prepared an instant transmission. The Supernova materialized, Goku vanished from sight and reappeared behind the solar alicorn. He connects with a kick to Supernova's side. However, Supernova grabs Goku by his boot and smashes him against one of the suns. Goku bounces off the hot ball of plasma only to ricochet off the second and third.
By this time Vegeta and Trunks arrive on the scene. "Oh no! He's in trouble!!!" Trunks exclaimed in worry.
"I think Kakarot is perfecting his imitation of a ping pong ball," Vegeta joked.
"We need to help! I don't like this heat she generating!"
"Use your eyes! Kakarots' barely gotten started,"
Sure enough, Vegeta was correct as Goku realign himself to strike the orb with his fist. It detonated in his face, but Goku was unharmed. He spins around to split the second in half with a chop, followed grabbing the final one and crushing it in his palms. Three more suns begin to form, but Goku reacted quickly. He uses instant transmission to started flickering around Supernova to confuse her. Miniature stars couldn't keep up as Goku appears above Supernova with his signature attack charging within his hands, "Haa!!!" Supernova tried to use her star to defend, but the Kamehameha rips straight through them and buries the princess of the day into the desert floor. A dome of blue Ki envelops the impact zone as Goku halts his assault. All three Saiyans observes the ditch for any sign of movement. Suddenly, multiple beams of the solar magic shot of the ground before Supernova emerges. She flys up and positions herself so that the sun is at her back. 
"Amazing, her power jumped up again, and it's not stopping," Goku muttered before he notices Vegeta, Trunks, and an unconscious Luna. "Hey Trunks, Vegeta. When did you two get here? What's up with Luna?"
"Focus on your opponent you idiot! Something's happening!" Vegeta scolded. They turned back to see Supernova hugging her sides in anguish. Beams of light started to exit out of her body and small cracks spread across her muzzle. "It seems her body can't handle whatever power she's receiving,"
"How did Celestia get like that?" Trunks asked.
"I don't fully understand it, but when she removed the necklace she always wears, she changed into this form," Goku informs.
"S-seal..." Everyone turned their attention to Luna who was tapping at her petrol. She weakly spoke as she explained the significance of her sister's regalia. "I-it blocks... - Solar magic - Her connection t-to the sun,"
"I think I get it. The jewelry acts as a suppressor. If she gets too much solar magic into herself..." Trunks railed off as Luna finished for him.
"...I-Implosion...!"
"Great, where is the blasted thing!?" Vegeta shouted. A blinding light drew their attention as a sphere of plasma shrouded the day goddess form. It steadily grew toward our heroes as the increasing heat made it difficult to breathe. "Does she intend to burn us all out!?"
Luna raises her hand as her aura activated. Celestia's petrol pulsed with Luna's magic, acting as a signal. "T-there...!" She pointed to the regalia half buried in the sand. Goku flickered down to it and picked it up. 
"Alright, here we go!" Goku said as he shot off into the sphere. The heat was unbearable the moment he made contact with the field. In response to this, Goku increased his Ki to booster his aura for further protection. Even with the extra safety measure, Goku's orange Gi started to burn away. It also didn't help that the closer Goku got, the more intense Celestia made the heat. Sensing that Celestia's magic was going critical, Goku focuses his Ki to his feet and fires another Kamehameha. The additional was enough to tackle Supernova out of the heat dome as she grunted in pain. Before she could recover, Goku fixed her petrol to her neck. The regalia emitted a white light that washes over Supernova. Moments later, Celestia is back in her original form. Much like Luna, the princess of the day fatigue racked her entire body. Goku slung her arm over his shoulder and landed with the others. "Easy there, Celestia,"
"G-Goku...?" Celestia gasps out.
"S-sister!" Luna said. She pushes herself out of Trunks' arm and embraces her sister.
"I am fine, Luna," She nuzzles against her as she looks back to the Saiyan trio. "Thank you all for stopping me. You've no idea the grave disaster you just averted,"
"I wish I could say it's all over with, but we need to move. Gohan's facing against Chrysalis right now!" Goku said urgently.
"Isn't that a good thing? Gohan should be able to handle her," Trunks stated. 
Goku shakes his head in disagreement. "No, something wrong! I felt his Ki acting wildly. We need to get there now!!!" Goku prepares to use instant transmission as everyone, save for Vegeta, holds onto him. 
Vegeta scoffs as he hangs on to Goku's shoulder. "It's just one problem after another," After which, our heroes vanished to the source of the disturbance.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=o8nX0zr--nY
[The Hive Castle - Rooftop.]



"Eternal Dragon! By your name, I summon you forth to grant my wish! SHENRON!!!" Chrysalis announced as loud as possible. She wanted those fighting in front of her castle to hear. She wanted the whole world to listen to her declaration of victory. So enamored by the thought of her every desire going uncontested that it took a moment for Chrysalis to realize nothing was happening. She opened her eyes and blinked once, twice, and then a third time. "Shenron! I summon you to grant my wish!!!" She said again, and again, Shenron did not appear. Panic started to fill inside as she snapped her attention to Dende. "You! Fix it now! Make the Dragon come out!!!"
"...Yes, my queen..." Dende drawled. He approaches the Dragonballs and bends down to them. But then, another surprise happened. The Dragonballs produced an elected discharge that zapped Dende and threw he back. Chrysalis felt the feedback and grabs her head. Dende was groaning on the floor as he sat up and clutch his head. "Aw... w-what? Where am I!?"
Chrysalis eyes shot open. She turns back to the Dragonballs in abject horror. "The balls destroyed my control over his mind!? How!? I--" Instantly Chrysalis recalled the conversation she had with Shenron the moment they returned to Equis. How the planet was strangely affecting the Dragonballs. She dismissed it at first, but now Shenron's sudden defiance made sense. "If the Dragonballs are mystical in nature, and Equis has more magic than the Earth ever will, then bringing the Dragonballs here would empower them!!!"
"Yeah, that sounds about right!" Chrysalis stiffen up as she turned to Piccolo and the other Z warriors standing guard over Dende. "Thanks to your blunder, Shenron has more of a say when it comes to who summons him. I would imagine that he wouldn't grant the desire of a person that kidnapped him and brainwashed his creator. It might interest you to know that each of the Dragonball was imbuing whoever possessed them with more power. Perhaps you should've been more focused on that," Chrysalis snarled at Piccolo's smirking face. However, she listened carefully to his explanation and tried to make a move to the Dragonballs. However, that was when Thorax teleported in front of them.
"It's over Chrysalis. The changelings are free once again. You've lost!!!" 
"Fine!" She spat as her aura blazed like wildfire. "I see my mistake was not executing you all when I had the chance. Allow me to correct that!!!"
As the Z fighters prepare for battle, the entire castle shook haphazardly. "Whoa! What's going on here!?" Krillin said.
"You all feel that...!" Master Roshi pointed out.
"Yeah, i-it's Gohan, but..." Yamcha started to say, but he lost his footing. 
Moments later, something broke its way the roof and shot up to the sky. Everyone turned to see Gohan as he stared into open place. They were taken aback by his new appearance as the young Saiyan looks back down at the group, or more specifically, at Chrysalis. His expressionless face morphed into a visage of pure rage. Gohan's power fluctuated out of him in the form of a green sphere as here charges at the Changeling queen. Scootaloo emerges from the hole along with Spike. Tears stained her eyes at the sight of her friend roaring like a mad demon as the world trembled from his immense power.
"GOHAN!!!!" 
"GAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!!!!!!"
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[The Hive Castle - Third Person POV.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iprPHgxDmGk&t=11s
"GAAAAAHHHHH!!!!!" A thunderous thud accompanied savage roar echoed throughout the vicinity. The Z warriors look on in shock as Gohan, kindest young soul they've ever known, went on a rampage. Dust and debris shrouded the impact zone as the only thing visible was the gleam coming from Gohan's eyes. He dispels the smokescreen with another tremendous shout, revealing that his target wasn't there. Gohan seethed in a quiet fury, desperately spinning his head on a swivel while trying to find his target.
Piccolo finally got his wits about him and approached him. "Gohan, what's wrong?" Gohan ignored him as he continued to look around. "Gohan! You need to calm down!" Piccolo advised, but again, Gohan completely ignored him. The Namekian eyes met with Scootaloo's. Her horror and confusion told him that something was not right, but neither of them knew why. Piccolo decided for a more direct approach and placed his hand on his shoulder. This action proved to be a mistake as Gohan tensed up. He spins around and backhands the offender that dared to touch him. Piccolo was sent crashing into one of the spire towers next to the group. He remained embedded in the structure for a moment before he fell back down. Krillin, Tien, and Master Roshi all ran to check on him while the others watched on in disbelief.
"What the heck is going on here!?" Krillin asked. "Gohan, have you lost your mind!?"
"Gohan! What's wrong with you?" Master Roshi asked.
"Is this the result of their training back on Earth?" Tien pondered. "It's nothing like Vegeta's or Trunks' transformations,"
"So, what, he can't control it?" Yamcha chimed in while he kept his eyes on Gohan.
"No! There's something else wrong! We found him in a pod, it had some weird plant on it, and when I went to free him, he broke out and changed into this!!!" Scootaloo informed. 
"I see... So this state is what Bulam meant," A sickeningly familiar voice stated. Chrysalis materialize back in view. A brilliant smile on her muzzle as she regarded Gohan who glares at her. "Lost in a fog of blind rage will make weaken his mental defenses and make him the perfect tool to eliminate you all!!!" Chrysalis horn lit up as her eyes glowed bright green. Immediately, Gohan clutched his head and screamed in agony. 
Scootaloo was by his side instantly. She gently puts her hand on his back while the young Saiyan continued to scream in anguish. She rose up and gritted her teeth at the changeling queen. Scootaloo went to cup her hands together blast Chrysalis to kingdom come, but then she notices something was off; Chrysalis seemed to be struggling. Her muzzle was scrunched up in frustration, and sweat poured profusely from her head.  A grunt came from her side as Gohan slowly stood to his feet with his head hung low. It did not last however as Gohan jerked his head up and his eyes flashed green. A vicious snarl was adorning the young Saiyans features. Chrysalis felt a tinge of fear grip her horn the glow intensified. But it was all for naught. Gohan threw his head back, a green dome encasing again, and released another roar. This time, however, the energy dome pulsated and fired multiple Ki blast in every direction. A Ki blast struck Chrysalis first. The orb carried her off the roof to ground level, as a thunderous boom followed upon impact. The Z fighters themselves were in a similar situation.  They were barely leaped out of the way of the attacks as they destroyed a portion of the castle roof. Miraculously, Scootaloo was the only one that was mostly unaffected by Gohan's furious assault. However, the purple maned pegasus found herself skidding across the ground.
She felt her head impact against something as she winced. Scootaloo looks up to see Thorax overlooking the front gates. His features twisted in horror. Scootaloo quirked a brow at this and took a look for herself. What she saw made her face go pale. Gohan's attacks rained down below where the newly freed changelings were. Multiple detonations went off, snuffing out the wails of agony from their victims, and leaving behind nothing but ashes. Those granted a quick death by incineration were the lucky ones as many were burn and scarred beyond recognition. Their injuries guarantee a slow and painful death. Thorax collapsed to his knee's, tears streaming down his cheeks, as his brethren and subjects died before his very eyes. 
"...No..." Thorax voice was distant and weak. "Haven't we suffered enough?" He asked no one in particular. Amidst the changeling kings' turmoil, Scootaloo's eyes widen as she spotted Chrysalis emerging from her crater. Gohan's initial attack did its toll as she was covered from head to hoof in bruises. However, a flash of her horn instantly healed her wounds.
"Chrysalis!!!" Scootaloo seethed. But the single utterance of the name of the one being responsible for all the strife the changelings has dealt with awoken King Thorax from his desolate state. Anger gripped his being as his eyes locked on to Chrysalis. He summoned his Warhammer and charged forth. Scootaloo was taken aback by this sudden action and called out to him. "No, wait!!!"
Chrysalis had yet to notice his approach, keeping her attention squarely on the beserker Gohan, until he hollered her name with unbridled rage. "CHRYSALIS! THIS MASSACRE IS ALL YOUR FAULT!!!" He brought his hammer up, imbuing it with all the magical might he could muster and brought it down head upon her head. Or, at least, he made a perfect attempt.
Chrysalis hand shot out and intercepted his weapon. Her fingers dug into the hammer tip as Chrysalis regarded Thorax with an annoyed expression. "In case you haven't noticed, I have more pressing concerns such as getting my war machine under control!"
"It stops here!!!"
Thorax freed his hammer and began swinging it like a madman. But much like their first encounter, it was apparent that Chrysalis was toying with him. She swiftly dodged every swing of Thoraxes weapon while countering with precise jabs to vital areas. Thorax staggers back for a moment before he presses on again. High above the two dueling changelings, Gohan surveys them with a snarling expression. He extends his hand as a small ball of Ki forms in his palm. Then he closes his fingers while bringing his fist over his right shoulder and flinging his hand outward. The tiny spec of Ki quickly grew in size as it barrels to Chrysalis and Thorax. Chrysalis saw the impending doom looming over her head and gained a wicked idea. She caught Thorax hammer again while driving her fist into his stomach. The force of the blow causes Thorax knees to buckle. Chrysalis pulls him up and stares into his eyes as she spoke.
"Despite dethroning me and making the hive weak, I've found a way for you to repent and serve your queen one last time..." Chrysalis stated much to Thoraxes confusion. She then spins around and hurls Thorax straight into Gohan's attack. The detonation was massive and shrouded the area in a blinding flash of green light. When the flash faded, all that remained of Thorax was a tattered scrap of his garb. "Well... That's one headache taken care of, that leaves you, Gohan," 
"Un-unbelievable..." Krillin sotfly uttered.
"I can't fantom that Gohan would ever..." Master Roshi trailed off, unable to describe the scene before him. Bodies littered the vicinity. Those that weren't dead were reiving in pain. Those changeling that was able to move somewhat were mourning the loss of their king.
"It's a dream! This whole situation has to be a dream," Yamcha denied.
"I wish that were the case Yamcha," Tien said solemnly.
"...Gohan-- Why?" A heartbroken Scootaloo spoke. She took several tentative steps forward the young Saiyan who landed on the ground facing Chrysalis.
But before she can take another step, Rainbow's voice called out to her. "SCOOTS!!!" The prismatic mare landed in from of her, gripping her by her shoulders. "What the hay is happening!?"
Scootaloo seems to ignore her sister's question and began to struggle with Rainbow's grasp. "No, let me go! I have to stop him!!"
"Stop who?" Twilight asked as she and the rest of the elements along with the royal couple came with the group. Spike and Ember were currently absent. 
Rarity gasps in shock when her eyes fell on Gohan. "Darling, is that Gohan? Whatever happened?"
"He looks madder than a bull getting a brand!" Applejack stated.
"Why are all of these changelings hurt?" Fluttershy said with concern. She soon gasped out in horror when she realized most of the changelings were more than hurt. She covers her mouth with her hand as recognized the signs of death. "Oh no...!"
Pinkie was convulsing violently as her mane went straight. "This is a doozy. A horrible painful bad doozy,"
"Why is Gohan's power fluctuating erratically like this?" Starlight asked.
"Trixie feels we should make a hasty exit..." Trixie said sheepishly.
Discord watches on with a frown on his face as his rubs his talon claw on his chin. "That's peculiar. Where have I seen this before, hmm?"
"There is no time to debate. We must help those who are injured. Then we can help young Gohan!" Shining Armor ordered. 
"Stay were you are!" Piccolo called out, shocking the royals. He gingerly made his way to them, nursing his left arm, while keeping his eyes on the standoff between Gohan and Chrysalis.
"Are you crazy? The changelings need help before more of them die!" Cadence protested.
"Don't make any sudden moves. I can't guarantee Gohan won't attack you as well. For now, we wait until an opportunity presents itself,"
"Surely you are not suggesting we allow this suffering to continue?" 
Piccolo snapped his attention to all the Equestrians present. "You don't get it! Until we figure how to stop Gohan, none of us are safe!!!"
Chrysalis frowns as she carefully studies her opponent. A confrontation with any of the Saiyan as they were was out of the question. But Gohan was unfocused. His power ran wild with no signs of control. If she could weaken him enough and gain control of his mind then perhaps her goal was still plausible. She spoke openly despite the undercurrent of anxiety in her tone. "You should feel privileged Gohan. Seldom is an opportunity for a changeling queen to draw upon all her magical prowess in battle. It's an indicator of the strength of her foe and a great honor to be on the receiving end!" Chrysalis' horn burns with an intense aura of magic. It shot of her horn, creating a pillar of raw magical energy, and pierced the skies above. The violent gust of wind whipped to and fro as the Z warriors and the Equestrians braced themselves. A moment later, the column of energy died down and enveloped Chrysalis' form. The casing of magic began to chip and crack apart as if Chrysalis was shredding her chitin for a new set. Her body was far shinier and her mane much fuller and vibrant. A green glow outlined the services in her body and the holes in her wings, arms and legs closed up. Finally, Chrysalis' pupils were bright yellow instead of their usual green tone. She let out a sigh of relief that generated a shockwave. Our heroes found themselves dumbfounded by this drastic turn of events.
"N-no way! Do you feel that!?" Tien stuttered out.
"Where the heck she get all that power!?" Krillin asked.
"Isn't obvious? Her form is a result of the years of love she stockpiled from Yamcha," Piccolo said. Yamcha flinched at the cold stare Piccolo shot him.
"Ah ha ha... At least she still a looker, am I right?" Yamcha said. This comment earns him more reproachful looks fro the others. "Well, it can't be that bad. Gohan doesn't seem all that impressed," 
Accurate enough, Gohan's features remained the same as before. Not that Chrysalis seem to care at the moment as she flexed her fingers and admired herself. "Ah~ Much better. I hope you don't mind if I warm up a little Gohan. I don't want to break something important due to a miscalculation of my strength output," Gohan said nothing in response. Instead, he continued to stare at Chrysalis; his rage-filled expression shifted to a disapproving frown. Chrysalis was about to berate the young Saiyan when Gohan took a single step forward and appeared mere inches from Chrysalis' face with his right arm cocked back.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_Euh1R5rXMs
Chrysalis had no time to react as Gohan rocketed his fist directly into her muzzle. The impact was tremendous as she collided head first into the ground and began to skip across it far from the Hive castle. Chrysalis slid further and further until Gohan reappears in front of her path and launches her backward with a devastating high kick. From there the beserker Super Saiyan came crashing down on top of her from above and proceeds to jump repeatedly onto Chrysalis' abdomen. The relentless assault on her stomach causes the changeling queen to spit up green ichor from her muzzle. Gohan jumps back and grabs hold of her ankle. With a display of herculean strength, he slams her against the ground like a rag doll before he hurls Chrysalis into the sky. But Gohan was far from finished. However, Chrysalis manages to regain her facilities and shoots an offensive spell at Gohan. Undeterred by the little display of power, Gohan jumps up in pursuit and powers his way through Chrysalis' attack. A fierce uppercut by her enemy was enough to break her concentration. Gohan follows up with a flurry of punches on several points on her body before ending his combination with a dropkick. Chrysalis tried to steady herself, but Gohan tackles her out of the air and propels them both back toward the castle.
Chrysalis tried to break free. She squirmed, shouted and struggle with all her might, but it all prove fruitless. Gohan thrust her into one of the spire towers before flickering above her. He grabs hold of her head and proceeds to headbutt the changeling viciously until the hit the roof. "GAAAAAAH!!!" Gohan bellowed, raising his right fist, and raining down a barrage of ki infused punches all over her midsection. Finally, Gohan commits to a big punch and sends the both of crashing through the roof. All the mirrors shattered from the impact. Pieces of the castle frame began to topple to the ground while the gates flew clear off their hinges. The spectators could do nothing but watch in petrified wonder as the once proud Hive castle was slowly being reduced to ruins. 
"Unreal..." Yamcha managed to say after a moment of silence.
"I kind of feel bad for her now," Rainbow said with a wince.
"I wish I could say the same," Shining Armor quipped. "Looks like all of her mind games finally bit her in the flanks!"
A big light bulb appeared over Discord's head as his eyes budged out. "That's it!" Discord exclaimed. "I knew I recognized those symptoms from somewhere,"
"You know what's going on with Gohan?" Piccolo inquired with a sense of urgency.
"It's a particular little plant that allows one to be susceptible to hypnosis. I tried using it once when I was too lazy to breach into ponies mind myself. It worked and all, but it had some funny little side effects of irritating negative emotions. I.e.." Discord paused at the right time for Gohan to release another roar followed by a tremor. "...Rage. Golly, even I felt that last one,"
"Well, how do we reverse it!?" Krillin asked. Another tremor went off as Chrysalis form came crashing through the side of the castle. Multiple bruises littered her body and her blood slowly pooled underneath. Chrysalis slow to get to her hands and knees. She lit up her horn to heal her wounds; however, the process was dawdling. Gohan emerges from the hole he made. He gradually advances to the weakened queen with the same visage of furry ever present on his features.
"Discord! How do we reverse this? Chrysalis may have his attention now, but there is no telling for how long!!!" Twilight urged vehemently.
"I was getting to that. While the plant does it job, you have to be quick about it. The potency doesn't tend to last very long, probably somewhere along five minutes at best," Discord informs.
"He is correct. I have been scanning Gohan's biological chemistry. The flora coursing through his veins has lost some of its cogency. This action is most likely due to Gohan's power usage," 16 elaborates.
"So the only way to help is to get Gohan to use more of his power..." Tien said. A beat of sweat rolls down his forehead at the implications. "Wonderful..."
Scootaloo breaks out of Rainbow's hold with determination burning in her eyes. "Then let's do it. I won't let Gohan become a monster!!!"
"We should start moving the injured changelings now before any more lives come under danger!" Cadence stated firmly. "Those of us who are not as adept at fighting should come with me,"
"Trixie volunteers!!!" The show mare said eagerly.
"I'll help too if that's ok with everyone," Fluttershy said.
"I will partake in this endear as well darlings," Rarity said. 
"We'll help as soon as the changelings are safe," Twilight said.
Piccolo stepped up and directed the others. "We don't have to beat Gohan. We only have to stall until either the effects of the plant wears off or Goku, Vegeta, and Trunks return. They no doubt sensed what's happening here and are on the way. Alright then, on my signal, I want you to get his attention Krillin," 
"Oh man. Why do I always get the hard gigs," Krillin said nervously.
Our heroes broke off into two groups. The Equestrians save for Scootaloo, Discord, Rainbow, and Applejack went to get the changelings to safety while the Z fighters prepared to delay Gohan as much as they can. The beserker Saiyan in question took a horse stance and cupped his hands together. Everyone recognized the tell-tale sign of a Kamehameha wave, but Gohan's volatile state would prove disastrous if he fired it. The time to act was now. "Krillin!" Piccolo ordered.
"I'm on it!" Krillin responded as he forms an energy disc over his head. "Kizan-Ha!!!" The disc rotated to a vertical angle that passes in front of Gohan, forcing him to cancel his attack. The beserker Super Saiyan snarls as he faces the Z warriors. "Ok, we got his attention! Now, what!?"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7idKSjEmZqo
Gohan threw his back as his Ki flared. The green dome reappeared while Gohan charges forward, craving a trench into the ground. The Z fighters responded by firing a barrage of Ki blasts. Unfortunately for our heroes, this attempt had little effect as their attacks harmless reflected off the shield. "Scatter!" Piccolo command as they all jump out of the while Gohan sails pass them. Applejack tumbles into a roll, pulling her lasso from her hat, as Gohan comes to a stop. He drops his barrier and begins to target her. However, Rainbow and Scootaloo intervened. The two pegasi started whirling in a circle around the beserk Super Saiyan, forming a tornado. Gohan whips around with a frown on his face as he began taking pop shots into the wind tunnel. However, both Rainbow and Scoootaloo proved too fast. Amidst the cyclone of wind, a rope shot forth and ensnares Gohan in its grasp.
Typically, it would be easy to break free of such a flimsy utility, but Gohan saw that his bods were magically reinforced, evident by the dark brown aura around the rope. He followed along the line to its source to find Applejack and Discord side by side. With a grunt, the farm mare spoke. "Lookie here partner, Ya got to settle down or else somepony could hurt!"
"So did you miss the part where discount Saddle Rager over there massacred our buggy compadres?" Discord reminded.
"IT'S NOT HIS FAULT!!!" Scootaloo yelled within the tornado. Her attention shifted back to Gohan who was vehemently trying to free himself. He hollered at the top of his lungs and sent a pulse of Ki out. The attack was enough to disrupt the tornado and fling the two pegasi away. Rainbow and Scootaloo managed to recover and land beside Discord and Applejack. The element of honesty was having a tough time holding on as her hooves dug a small trail in into the dirt the more she fought against Gohan's struggling. Rainbow and Scootaloo offered her some assistance with Rainbow grabbing both of Applejack's shoulder's and using her wings to keep her friend locked in place. At the same time, Scootaloo grabs hold of the rope and summons her aura while making sure the bindings stay taut. She sends a glare at the chaos maker while speaking through gritted teeth. "You're the lord of chaos! Make some chaos already!"
Discord bit his lip in concentration as snaps his talon claw. The rope completely wraps around Gohan's form. Then Discord weaves his hands and the ground shifts into quicksand beneath Gohan's feet which causes the enraged Super Saiyan to sink. Discord clenches his lion paw to solidify the sand to be as hard as ice. Gohan was trashing to and fro in a desperate attempt to break loose. But Discord spell work was holding firm. The Z fighters slowly circled Gohan as Discord gave himself a pat on the back. "Hmm, I never been one for gardening but I do seem to have a green thumb,"
"Will this hold him?" Rainbow asked.
"Of course,"
"How much time has passed?" Master Roshi asked.
"Approximately one minute and fifty-five seconds," 16 said.
Piccolo sucks his teeth at this. "Tsk. At least he's subdued for now, Gohan looks to be docile, now let's secure Chrysalis," 
"Way ahead of you," Pinkie's voice called out. The rest of Equestrians that tended to the changelings returned with Chrysalis in tow. Shining Armor, Cadence, Twilight and Starlight all had her encase inside a barrier with magical tethers restricting her arms and legs. The Z fighters noted that their former ally turned adversary was heavily injured as she laid semiconscious against the protective bubbles surface. A ping of sorrow flashed through Yamcha's heart. A large part of him wanted nothing more than to comfort his old flame. But he composed himself and turned away. As much as he still loves and wants Crystalline back, there can be no ignoring the pain she caused here today.
"We've taken the remaining changelings to the Crystal Empire to recuperate," Shining informs.
"The hearts properties should be able to heal them, but what will we do about Gohan?" Cadence asked.
Piccolo went to speak until his eyes shot open as he sensed something. He turns the open space in front of him as several familiar figures popped into existence. "Hey, guys. Everything' good on our end. We came as soon as we could once I felt Gohan's power going crazy..." Goku pause as he saw his son buried neck deep into the ground. He was taken aback by the change in his features. But he was more curious as to why he seemed unresponsive. "Gohan. Tell what happen son," Gohan gave no reply as Goku approached. 16 eyes shot opened as Gohan visibly began trembling. His lime green hair that covered his eyes started to flow in the wind along with pieces of debris.
"No! Stay away from him!!!" The android called out, gaining everyone's attention. But it was far too late. Gohan lifts his head to reveal his white eyes glowing green with power. The ground quaked, and chunks of rocks floated in the air before being reduced to dust under the weight of Gohan's power.
The berserker Super Saiyan face contorted into an image of unbridled wrath as a roar escaped his mouth. "GAAAAAH!!!" The ground was torn asunder as another of Gohan's dome burst from his form, pushing all around him back. Gohan levitated above a massive crater as he ascended higher into the sky. He gazed upon our heroes with a stoic expression before his sights landed on Goku, who was the first to recover along with Vegeta and Trunks, and his picture of stoicism morphed into contempt. Goku's eyes met with his sons, and that was all Gohan needed to advance. He vanished from his spot in the air and reappeared in front of Goku. Gohan spread his arms wide and lunged forward. Gohan saw this and flares his aura as he locked arms with his son. Surprise etched itself all over the Saiyan from Earth face. Before Goku could question his son's action, Gohan fell back, bringing Goku with him, and drives both feet into his stomach. Saliva shot out of Goku's mouth as he flew skyward.
"Gohan! Why did you-- Uargh!?!?" Trunks berating was cut short as Gohan connect with an uppercut to his chin. The teenage Saiyan from the future hit the ground hard while Gohan turns to face Vegeta.
"Watch yourself, boy! If you make a move, I won't hesitate to put you down-- Uh!?" Despite Vegeta's threat, Gohan charges ahead and pelts the Saiyan Prince with a barrage of punches. Even with his aura bolstering his defense, Vegeta felt his arms going numb as he was slowly losing ground. One of Gohan's punches slipped pass the Princes' guard and struck with enough force to send spinning to the dirt. The berserk Super Saiyan whipped his head to the right, lining his gaze with the Equestrians and Discord or, more specifically, Celestia and Luna. He held his palm up and fired multiple Ki blast toward them. Shining Armor and Cadence responded accordingly and erected a barrier. But the various impacts were taking their toll as cracks quickly formed throughout the sphere.
"It is as I feared. Gohan is attacking anything with significant power levels," 16 stated.
Piccolo stepped forward and added his opinion. "It looks that way. He's also going after anyone that attacks him as well. I don't suppose you have a plan,"
"I do. We must keep Gohan off balance. Those with high power levels will draw his attention. The others should attack and then alternate from there. The time is now two minutes, fifteen seconds,"
An uneasy smirk made its way on the Namekian's lips. "You make it sound easy," Piccolo lunges toward Gohan as he sent a telepathic message to everyone present. 'Everyone listen up: To deal with Gohan, we need to throw him off. If we all alternate our attacks, he won't be able to do much. Goku, Trunks, and Vegeta. You three will keep his focus on yourselves while the rest of us attack his blindside. If we keep this up for another two minutes or so, then Gohan will snap out of this enraged state!' Piccolo's arm stretched out and wrapped itself around Gohan, cutting off his assault on the equines. A look of confusion flashed over Gohan's face before he felt himself being lifted up and slammed down into the dirt. Piccolo looks up to Goku who finally recovered and spoke. "You three move in now,"
Vegeta wipes his cheek as he and Trunks got back to a standing position. "Tch. Such a nuisance. You got some nerve ordering me around like this!"
"We don't have a choice father. Let's go!!!" Trunks said. He took advantage of Gohan's dazed state to lock him in a full nelson hold. However, this action proved to be useless as Gohan slams his head back into Trunks, making him release his grip and stumble back. Gohan readied to run him through with his fist. That is until Goku appears behind Trunks and flickers them both to safety. Meanwhile, Vegeta moves at the moment they vanished.
"You're wide open!" The Saiyan prince brought his fist up and smashed it into Gohan's face. The enraged Super Saiyan went rigid for a moment before slowly grabbing the Saiyan prince's wrist. The visage of malice radiating off of Gohan's features was enough to make Vegeta question his recent decision. Gohan rears back as Ki gathers in his palm. However, before his attack could connect, a whip cream pie splatter all over his face. This distraction allowed Vegeta to free himself and send Gohan flying way with a roundhouse kick. The Saiyan prince turns back around to see the pink pony with a smoking blue cannon winking at him. However, the prince did not have time to address the absurdity of the equine's attack methods as Gohan manages to clear his face of the pastry.
As he continued to look around, Krillin's voice got his attention. "Hey, Gohan!" The berserk Super Saiyan turns around to find Krillin and Tien with their fingers on the side of his temples. At first, he dismissed the two Earthlings more as an inconvenience than a threat. That is until the two Z fighters uttered their next worlds, followed by a blinding flash of light. "Solar Flare!!!" Gohan winces as he shields his eyes. With his vision momentarily gone, 16 took his chance. The massive android towered of Gohan who was trying to recover. He spread his arms wide and grabs hold of the boy. He then slams Gohan hard enough to be embedded in the ground. He went to dislodge his arms, but Gohan erupted from the crater with a Ki orb primed. Gohan drives it into 16's chest, resulting in a detonation upon impact, and sent the android reeling. Gohan was about to press his attack when he caught movement at the corner of his eye.
"Spirit Ball Attack!!!" Yacha called out. Sadly, Gohan reacted faster than Yamcha would've hoped for as he catches the Ki orb in his hand and hurls it back at Yamcha.
"Watch out!!!" Rainbow exclaimed as she tackles Yamcha out of the way. 
"Thanks," Yamcha said gratefully.
Their brief respite was interrupted as Gohan charges in and clothesline both of them. Just when he was about to follow up, both Rainbow and Yamcha disappeared with a loud pop. A look of confusion adorns Gohan's face as he was staring at an arrow sign pointing up to the sky. It was at this moment that a shadow loomed above him, causing Gohan to look up. A pink cloud floated overhead and let loose a torrent of chocolate milk. Gohan was drenched entirely while a certain Draconequus was rolling on the floor with laughter. But amusement was the furthest emotion displaying on Gohan's features. However, another voice called out as Gohan felt a wave of pain grip his body. "Lightning Flash Surprise attack!!!" Roshi's attack coupled with the liquid covering Gohan's form proved to be somewhat successful as Gohan fell to one knee.
"Quickly, those who can contain him erect a shield over him now!!!" Celestia command. Starlight and Twilight moved in and conjured two barriers. Twilight's formed in the shape of a sphere around Gohan while Starlight's restricted Gohan's movements much like Chrysalis' bindings. Cadence came and channeled her magic into Twilight while Rarity and Trixie did the same to Starlight. Discord used his chaos magic to make the earth beneath Gohan's feet confine his arms and legs. For the moment, Gohan stopped resisting.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SNR4V1q74SE
"How much time!?" Scootaloo screamed out from across the battlefield.
16 grunted while nursing his torso. "One minute, thirty seconds,"
"Here, you two take these beans," Goku said as he brought out the bag of senzu beans. Time slowed down as the Berserk Super Saiyan snarled in irritation as a new enemy got in his way time and time again. Gohan took quick surveillance of everyone present before he made his move. He fought against his restraints - His captives redoubling their efforts to contain the beserker, but ultimately failed - as Gohan returns to a standing position. He crosses arms against his forehead as a luminescence glow envelopes his form. With a loud shout, Gohan throws his arms down and shatters his shackling with an outburst of power. An energy field arched its way in all directions, slamming into each of our heroes. In the midst of the attack, the senzu beans meant for Celestia and Luna fell from Goku's hand incinerated under the heat. The Z fighters and equestrians all hit the ground as Gohan stood as imposing as ever.
With his enemies in a more manageable state, Gohan spied his nearest target; Master Roshi. The master of the Kame Sennin-Ryu fighting school was struggling to get back up. His glasses were broken and cracked as he coughed up some smoke he inhaled. A fractured shard of the damaged lens showed the image of Gohan behind him. A horrible sense of dread filled his being while the overwhelming presence bared down on the turtle hermit. Roshi's eyes widen before he closes them and let out a dejected sigh. There was a brief pause as the only sound anyone heard was the wind. 
"Before you go any further, allow a weary old man to impart these words to you: Don't let the weight of your actions hold you down. We all know you are kind at heart, Gohan," Master Roshi said.
*CRACK*
The next thing everyone heard was the sound of bones snapping throughout the area. Most of the Z warriors recovered from Gohan's attack, save for Krillin, Tien, and Yamcha, while the others gasped out in horror. Gohan and Master Roshi floated in the air with Gohan coming down from a vicious kick to the side of the veteran martial artist head. Master Roshi laid motionless on the ground as Gohan turned to his next victim. "MASTER ROSHI!!!" Krillin and Goku screamed out. Piccolo rushed in with his arm outstretched. He attempted to bind Gohan again, but the irritate Super Saiyan was wise to the Namekian's ploy. Gohan dodges to the left as the arm sailed pass him and grabbed hold of Piccolo's wrist. He pulls his mentor and friend toward him with a hard yank. And then Gohan sent a roundhouse kick right into Piccolo's face. The sheer force of the kick was enough to sever Piccolo's arm clean from his body as the Namekian tumbles to the ground.
"RAAAAAH-ARGH!!!" Piccolo screamed out in agony. His purple ichor stained the ground around him.
The Royals were unable to move. Either due to the shock of what they just witnessed or the fatigue from their recent battle. Sadly, this meant that neither Celestia, Luna, or Cadence saw the orb of death heading straight for them. The royal sisters braced themselves for the worst while the princess of love saw her life flashed before her eyes until she clenches them shut and waited for the end. A loud bang and Cadence was sure that it was the last thing she would ever hear. However, fate decided it was not her day to die. Instead, that honor went to her husband. When Cadence felt no pain, she carefully opens her eyes and the sight before the love alicorn reduces her to tears. Shining Armor's arms were spread out protectively before Cadence. She summarised that he'd teleported to save her and her aunts at the last second. But at the ultimate cost. Half of the prince consort body was now in darken black with soot. Shining Armor turned to his lovely wife and mother of his foal. This action only made Cadence whimper out in horror as Shining's marred muzzle and bloodshot right eye met hers. "C-caddie... I-I l-love you..." That was all he managed before succumbing to his injuries. Shining collapse to the ground while exhaling his final breath.
"SHINING ARMOR!!!" Twilight and Cadence wailed as they rush to their fallen loved one. Unbeknownst to the grieving party, the restraints keeping Chrysalis in check came undone with Shining Armor's fall. 
"Can we do nothing to stop this sister?" Luna asked dejectedly.
Celestia reluctantly shook her head. "I wish I have an answer for that Luna,"
Gohan began to move toward the distracted equines when a yellow blur appeared in front of him. Gohan frowns while Fluttershy stood her ground. Tears streamed down her muzzle at her longtime friend's pain. However, the intense glare Fluttershy was giving the Berserker Super Sayan was enough to alt Gohan's advance. "Gohan-- Please!!! You've got to stop this! You are not a monster!" Despite being under the full effect of the 'Stare,' Gohan started to walk toward the butter yellow pegasus undeterred. "W-what?"
"He's resisting the stare!?" Rarity said in disbelief.
"Get out of there Fluttershy!!!" Applejack exclaimed.
Just as Gohan reached her, the ground jettisoned out and slammed into Gohan. Discord appears before Gohan, a furious sneer adorning his features, as he held up his talon arm. "Sorry! Playtime's over!" He said darkly. With a snap of his fingers, Discord summons an air bubble around Gohan's head. It swirled in multiple directions while scything off his air supply. Gohan felt himself begin to suffocate. He swiped at the air bubble, hoping to dispell it, but to no avail. Scootaloo saw the distress Gohan was under and flickers over to Discord. Too much was happening at once, leaving the purple maned pegasus to strike Discord brazenly. Discord rubbed his cheek and stared at the filly in disbelief before he scowls at her. "What pray tell are you doing!?"
"I - uh - you were... You were hurting him! And--" She stammered out. All of this madness was too much to process.
"NO! I was going to let him pass due to lack of oxygen!" Discord wanted to berate, but a green light shining from their right notified the pair of imminent doom. Gohan sweeps and fires multiple Ki blast in a widespread radius. Scootaloo froze as the attacks approached her. She barely registered hearing a snap before safely finding herself next to Rainbow Dash. Scootaloo manages to get her wits about just in time to see Discord consumed in a volley of explosions.
"DISCORD!!!" Fluttershy screamed. She rushed into the smokescreen. She found Discord blown to pieces. Fluttershy fell to her knees with a vacant stare on her face. She reached out and gently cradled the dismembered head against her form. "...Please no..."
Gohan went to advance, but Goku appeared in his path. Without uttering a single world, Goku charges forward, hoping to stop his son's violent spree of terror. Gohan met his charge halfway, and the two slammed their forearms against one another, producing a massive shockwave. The two warriors - Father and son - entered a heated exchange of blows. Gohan threw a straight punch that was intercepted by Goku's forearm. He strikes back with a knee to Gohan's sternum, but it had little to no effect and only seemed to infuriate the Berserker more. Gohan lands a spinning elbow strike to Goku's face that staggers him back, allowing Gohan to close in until he was pressed up against his father's chest. With a flex of his power, an explosion of Ki expels from Gohan's torso. Goku grunted as the surprising maneuver forces him to the ground. Goku rolls backward into handsprings as Gohan plunges his fist into his former position, destroying the field even further. Gohan rose to pursue his father, but Trunks cut him off.
"You need to be stopped!!!" He stated. Trunks began rapidly weaving his hand before he levels both arms out to Gohan. "Burning Attack!!!" Instantaneously, Gohan erects a shield to stop the burning orange ball of destruction. Trunks' attack collided with the barrier, and the two entered a power struggle. However, Gohan quickly began to take the advantage as his barrier slowly pushed back against Trunks' attack.
"Haaaa!!!!" The barrier came to a screeching halt the moment Goku's Kamehame-Ha joined the fray.
As the struggle continued, Chrysalis made it back to her hooves and was currently making her exit. A bitter frown was written all over her features. "Everything was going so well! H-how could things turn out like this?" She winces as she cradles her stomach area.
"The answer is straightforward," A familiar voice said, one that made the changeling queen pale. The Saiyan prince hovered in the air with his arms crossed as he smirks at his opponent's state of being. "You took a gamble in bringing the Dragonballs here, and it failed. Not that I could fault you for that. I mean it was a sound plan in theory, but that's all it was in the end; just an idea that was better on paper. Of course, your worse mistake was thinking you could ever control a Saiyan. Oh well, I guess arrogance is the slowly methodical killer,"
"Don't you dare lecture me on ambition! The amount of defeats you've suffered due to your pride is more than I can count on hand!"
Vegeta chuckles at this. "There is a distinct difference between us when it comes to pride..." It happened in an instant. Chrysalis was far from ready in her weakened condition. She could do nothing as Vegeta's fist broke through her chitin and pierced her stomach. Blood poured from her muzzle as she sent Vegeta pained full glare. "My pride is alive and well while your ambitions end here. It's time to reap what you sowed!!!" And with that, Vegeta gathers his Ki into his palms. A glow emitted from Chrysalis' abdomen as her eyes went wide. "Yah!!!" 
"Noo--"
*BOOM*
Trunks caught sight of an explosion in the distant and felt the presence of his father's and Chrysalis' Ki in the center of it. "Goku! I think my father and Chrysalis may be over there," He said with a grunt.
"Vegeta can handle himself! We've to put an end to Gohan's rampage. Now focus!!" Goku retorted. As the two opposing parties fought for supremacy, Gohan's shield faltered for a brief moment.
"He's weakening?" Upon closer inspection, Gohan's hair flickered from lime green to gold. His energy dome also started to become more transparent.
"Now's our chance!" 
Goku and Trunks poured on the pressure while Gohan's power fluctuated between stable and irregular. The Berserker Super Saiyan noticed something was afoul and added more power to his barrier. The barrier started pushing the two elder Saiyans back while Gohan panted heavily. Scootaloo watches on by Rainbow's side with increasing concern. She looks around the battle to all those either dead and wounded from a boy she and her friends become fond of during his stay. She tilts her head down, allowing her unkempt mane to cover her eyes. "None of this should be happening...!" Her voice caught a pitch as Rainbow looks down at her.
"Scoots?" She asked in confusion. Then, without warning, Scootaloo flares her aura and rushes to her friend, leaving Rainbow behind. "SCOOTS!!!"
Scootaloo flew over Goku and Trunks and pushed against the top of the barrier. To everyone's surprise, the dome gave way under efforts. The purple mane pegasus fell directly in front of Gohan. Gohan, in turn, growls at her presence. To rectify this irritating little detail, Gohan raised his hand and pelted with a volley of Ki blast. Scootaloo slammed against the barrier - Each attack the size of bean bags - twitched in pain. But there was a fire in the young pegasus eyes. She got back up and made a mad dash to Gohan. The enraged Super Saiyan tried to increase the volume of his attack, but his attention shifted between keeping the filly at bay and maintaining his protective barrier from outside forces. Scootaloo shielded herself and boosted her aura added defense. Slowly but surely, Scootaloo weathered the assault walked to Gohan, closing the distance with each step of her hoof. Gohan felt a small wave of dizzy hit him, and his sense of self-preservation took hold. He focused less on his barrier and more on his Ki blasts. Once again, Scootaloo was being pushed back against the relentless barrage. However, she planted her hooves in the dirt and concentrated. To everyone's amazement, Scootaloo stops losing ground. And the two adolescent found themselves in a contest of wills. She thought back to all of her mentors battle on her world and her time during training.

[Flashback - Five years ago - Everfree forest.]



"HAA!!!!" Spike and Scootaloo yelled out in unison. Their Ki flared intensely as the ground quaked.
"Easy does it you two. Don't overexert yourself. Let the power flow through your entire being naturally," Goku instructed. However, Goku's advice seems to do very little for his two students. They struggled to maintain control for a few moments before they reached their limit. Scootaloo was the first to fall, her aura cut off and she collapsed on the ground. Spike held on for a few more seconds before he too dropped to his knee's. Both of his students were thoroughly exhausted, causing Goku to smirk. He went over and offered both senzu beans. They ate them without a moments pause.
"Oh, Drake. You made channeling this power look easy," Spike stated.
"It was so hard to move! My body felt like jelly!" Scootaloo whined.
"Hehe, I can imagine. It wasn't a cake for me the first time either. But I want you both to be careful. This technique can seriously wreck your bodies if you're not careful. Whatsmore, you two are just starting out mastering your Ki energy. So for now until you trained up your bodies, I want you two to focus on channeling your energy. Do not use it unless it's an extreme emergency. Got it?" Goku's students nodded in understanding. " Good, now once more from the top," Goku said with a clap of his hands.
"Right!" Spike and Scootaloo said. They widened their stances and took a breath while harnessing their Ki. Their eyes burned with determination as they called forth their power.

[Present time.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yIZn3BmEUmE
"KIAO-KEN!!!" Instantaneously, Scootaloo's white aura turned blazing red. Scootaloo felt every muscle in her body tense up. Her mane whipped around wildly as the ground cracked beneath her hooves. 
"Scootaloo no! Your body is still developing! It's too early to use that technique in a real battle!!!" Goku exclaimed, causing everyone to panic. 
"Scoots! That's going too far!!" Rainbow said.
"Y'all going to hurt yourself!!!" Applejack added.
"Trixie is confused. What is the danger here?" The show mare asked.
"I once wondered what that fire-like aura Goku often employed during his bouts and inquired to him about it. He called the Kiao-Ken technique. It greatly increases your fighting prowess. But..." Rarity trailed off, unable to say the rest due to the severity of the implication they faced now. 
"What? What will happen if she uses this form?" Starlight butted in, not liking where this conversation was going.
"She could seriously hurt her body using it!" Pinkie finished for her friend.
For the first time, since his rampage started, a genuine look of surprise appeared on Gohan's face with a hint of worry. Scootaloo gritted her teeth gradually made her way to Gohan. The beserker Super Saiyan respond by hurl all the power he could muster at the persistent filly. Scootaloo had a much easier time getting closer to her friend. However, just the simple act of walking was proving a daunting task. She knew she wouldn't be able to maintain the Kiao-Ken forever. So Scootaloo threw caution into the wind and charge Gohan again, tearing through each of the blasts he launched at her. With his back in the preverbal corner, Gohan darted to his adversary as well. Gohan decided to strike first when he was close and threw out his fist. Scootaloo saw this waited until the last moment. As everyone cried out in dismay, she ducked under his fist and brought Gohan into a hug. She buried her head into his chest as she held on tightly. Bewilderment adorns everyone's features, especially Gohan's. It didn't last long as Gohan snarls and breaks away from the embrace. He cocks back his right arm, ready to end the filly right then and there when he stopped in his tracks upon gazing into her face. Scootaloo's eyes were overflowing with tears as they cascaded down her cheeks. Gohan's eyes slowly widened as Scootaloo spoke through her hiccups.
"P-please stop Gohan. Please - hic - come back to me. I don't want to tell the Crusaders and the Sugar Lumps we lost you after everything else that's happened. We love you too much to lose you to that bug queen's evil plans!" Despite her volume, everyone heard Scootaloo's heartfelt plea. It was words spoken with all the courage and love she could bring out. The two young warriors stood frozen in place as the hum from Gohan's barrier was the only sound heard in the area. Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Gohan's hair faded back to an ordinary Super Saiyan color. His barrier dropped, and the teal pupils reappeared over his sclera. Gohan blinked once, twice, and then three times as Scootaloo beamed. She cut off the Kiao-Ken and embraces Gohan in another hug. "You're back!!!"
Gohan returns the hug as he replied. "Um? Where did I go? The last thing I remember was-- Chrysalis!!! Where did she go!?"
Trunks and Goku slowly approached the pair now that the threat was over. "She managed to escape during the conflict, but I think my father cut her off,"
"Conflict?" Gohan asked.
"Yes, you made quite a mess of things," Vegeta said as he landed by the group. 
"I'm assuming since your here then Chrysalis is no longer an issue?" Piccolo asked as he hobbled over. 
"Naturally," Vegeta said. 
Gohan gasped out in shock at his state. "Piccolo! What happened to your arm!?" Gohan asked. There was a solemn look on the Namekian face as he ruffles Gohan hair.
"I'm glad you are ok Gohan,"
"Of course I'm ok, but you didn't answer my question!"
No present was willing to speak up. Scootaloo tried, but only ended up opening and closing her mouth. Gohan looked between his friends and noticed that most of them were missing. He looks around, and his heart stopped as he saw Tien, Krillin, and Yamcha bringing over the limp form of Master Roshi. Gohan could feel that his Ki was no longer present, indicating that he was dead. He looked around again, panic beginning to surface as he saw that Discord, Shining Armor, and all the changelings were also among the deceased. He took one look at at the faces of the Equestrian and saw the sadness and despair. Rarity, Pinkie, and Applejack were unable to look him in the eyes. Celestia and Luna gave him a sad but reassuring smile that made the pit in his stomach grow. Cadence and Fluttershy were the worse. The Element of kindness could only cry opening as her eyes read 'why?' Whereas Cadence, for the briefest of moments, had a look of anger directed at him before it dissolved into shame. Tears pooled in the youngest Saiyan eyes as the memories came flooding back. Gohan fell to his knees in despair.
"...No..." Gohan's voice was weak and lacking any of the usual innocence it once carried. Scootaloo hugged him deeper as her tears swelled anew. "What have I done!?"
Goku joined in on the embrace as he gave his son some comforting words. "It wasn't your doing, son. I promise I'm going to fix this!"
At that moment, Yamcha exclaimed in realization. "Hey yeah! We got the Dragonballs back, you guys! We can fix all this with a few easy wishes!"
"That's right! Goku died before, and Shenron brought  him back!" Scootaloo supported, jumping on this new avenue of hope, and away from all this bleakness.
"That could work. The Dragonballs are more potent on this world than Earth. We may be able to right all the wrongs that have transpired," Piccolo agreed. The mood began to uplift as the elements and royals felt their hope rekindling.
"Awesome! Let's summon that dragon--"
*CRASH*
The celebration died off as quickly as it came when a something impacted the ground in front of our heroes. The smoke cleared to reveal Spike and Ember picking themselves up from the crater. Their appearance suggests they were involved in a battle. Spike had a look of pure rage written on his face as our heroes followed his gaze to the four centaurs standing on the remains of the Hive castle. What made matters worse was the fact they possessed all seven Dragonballs. Goku expression hardened as he walked ahead and confronted the group of bulls. "Who are you!? What do you want!?"
The youngest member of centaurs glances down at our heroes and spoke. "We are the Sons of Tirek, and we only desire one goal: Salvation!!!"

	
		episode 24: Who he was then! (Edited)
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[Hive Castle - Moments earlier - Third Person POV.]




Spike traversed through the expansive maze-like corridors of the Hive Castle for what seemed like hours. If it weren't for his bond with Ember, he would've gotten himself lost ages ago. "What is it with castles and complex hallway designs? This place is worse than Canterlot's infinite loop!" Spike shudders at that particular experience. He was lost in the halls of Canterlot for five hours until Celestia herself had to come and find him. But that was beside the current issue. Thankfully, our young drake was able to locate his mate along with his friends. He ran into a room where he found the girls suspended on the ceiling inside the same pods that held him. Spike flew up into the air and freed them all one by one. Ember was the first to rouse from her slumber.
"By my father's thick hide! What happened?" 
"The short version: Chrysalis posed as Princess Celestia, drugged us with the meal she prepared and cocooned us in these pods," Spike explained.
"Urgh! How positively dreadful! It will take weeks to remove these stains!" Rarity whined as wipes away the sludge clinging to her outfit.
"Forget your clothes! No pony steals my awesome face and gets away with it!" Rainbow said.
Rarity gave Rainbow an innocent smile that sent shivers down everyone's spines. "I must still have this horrible substance in my ears, but what was that you said about my clothes dear?"
Rainbow felt herself sweating bullets under Rarity's scrutinizing glare. "Uh..." 
"We don't have time for this girls! We've got to find the others!" Twilight said, taking control.
"I'm all for a plan, but how can we navigate these halls?" Shining Armor brought up.
"Maybe we can--" Cadence paused from her thought as everyone in the room felt a shudder run through their spines. We all turned their attention to the door where the sensation was emitting.
"Now I don't calm to be an expert on Ki, but even I felt that one," Applejack said nervously.
"It feels like Gohan's Ki signature. But something about is off balance," Twilight said.
"Come on; we have to hurry!" Pinkie stated in an unusually urgent tone.
It didn't the group long to find the others as the entered the room. Inside the room, our heroes saw Scootaloo rushing toward another pod while Bulma made to stop her. They barely made two steps before something erupted out of the said pod. Spike and Ember were the first to take a defensive stance. That is until they saw who it was that was being held captive. "...Gohan...?" Scootaloo asked in a tentative tone. Gohan was nonresponsive. Spike and Ember exchanged a look and spoke through their mental link.
'I do not like this!' Ember stated.
'I know. What did Chrysalis do to make his Ki go crazy like this?" Spike asked in a cautious tone. Their inner monologue did not last long when Gohan released a soul-shattering roar before bursting through the ceiling while clad in a green energy dome. The rest of group stood stupefied at what just transpired. Spike walked up to his fellow pupil as he spoke. "What's going on? What happened to Gohan?"
Confusion was all that met Spike's inquiry. "...I don't know..." Scootaloo said. The only sound that followed was Scoootaloo soaring through the makeshift hole Gohan made. The rest of the Equestrians followed suit as the exited the opening. Everyone spied Gohan hovering above the castle as he glared down the area with unbridled fury. Our heroes tracked his line of sight to the one responsible for all this strife; Chrysalis. Without warning, Gohan let loose with a guttural shout as he charges at the changeling queen amidst the others. However, the ponies saw that in his pursuit, Gohan paid little attention to innocent bystanders and attacked everything indiscriminately. The castle shook as Gohan's attacks, forcing everyone to move to safety.
"Come on girls! We have to ensure nopony is hurt down there. I don't think Gohan can distinguish between friend or enemy right now!" Twilight said as the others nodded. The elements teleport down to where the Z fighters to offer any aid they could. Ember was about to join them when she notices that Spike wasn't by her side. Instead, his attention fixated on something else.
"Spike?" The Dragonlord asked.
"Ember, look, it's all seven Dragonballs!" Spike said in awe. The light from the orbs reflected off his irises. "They're amazing..." Spike could feel his heart rate picking up. For a reason he couldn't explain, Spike felt the need to cradle each of the Dragonballs and never let them go.
Ember arched her nonexistent eyebrow at Spike enamored tone. "Yes, they are something, but we have to help the others,"
"Release"
A voice, one that the young drake could faintly interpret, called out to him. He had almost tune everything out until Ember's words snapped him out of his trance. "NO!" Spike said more forcefully than he intended. "We should stay here,"
Ember shot her mate a dubious look. "Are you crazy? Gohan's going berserk, and you want to stay here!?"
"Hear me out; the last time we left the Dragonballs unattended, Chrysalis stole from right under our noses. We need to protect them in case she tries again!"
"Spike, Gohan is out of control. They will need all the power we can muster to contain him!"
"I'm not saying you're wrong, but we can't risk it. Goku must've felt Gohan's power by now, so there's no doubt he's on the way. If we leave the Dragonballs unguarded, and we lose them again, then we'll never save the Earth. Besides, Scootaloo is down there. Not to mention the girls, Shining and Cadence. Plus, the other warriors from Earth aren't exactly pushovers when it comes to fighting. They can handle this!"
Ember looked down as she was deep in thought after hearing that. Spike's reasoning was sound. Chrysalis could make off with the Dragonballs amidst all this chaos, but the idea of leaving her comrades to fend for themselves did not sit right with her. "I am not sure about this..." 
The Dragonlord look back up to see that Spike didn't wait for her response. He was sitting on his knee with his arms outstretched over the Dragons. A gleeful smile adorning his muzzle as his palms inched closer and closer to the seven mystical orbs. Unbeknownst to his mate, the tiny voice Spike could barely make out was steadily becoming louder as his hands drew closer to the Dragonballs. "...Release-Release-Release!!!"
"...Release me..." Spike muttered, his hand was mere inches from the Four Star ball.
"Spike?" Ember looked on in concern as she could've sworn Spike's voice changed for a moment. But before she could do anything, a magical offensive spell collided with Spike and pushed him away. Spike manages to recover with a handspring and land beside Ember who locked eyes with his attackers. There, on the opposite side of the roof, were four cloaked figures. They removed their cloaks and revealed themselves to the drakes. 
Spike's eyes went wide as he beheld the group. "They're centaurs...!?" Spike felt a sense of dread creep up on him as his eyes landed on one centaur in particular. "No way! Tirek!?" 
Ember's own eyes snapped open in surprise. "I thought you said Tirek was in Tartarus!"
The Tirek look alike smirked at this. "Yes and no. Tirek is still a prisoner, but it will not be for much longer," He then turns his gaze to the Dragonballs. "These orbs will see to that,"
"I guess guarding the balls was a good call, Spike. So what's your gimmick?" Ember inquired much about the centaurs confusion.
"What do you mean?"
"Come on, you all work for Tirek, which would make you his henchmen, which would also mean each of you possess some gimmick that sets you apart,"
Spike hit his fist on top of his palm in realization. "Oh! I get what you're saying! You're the leader," He said as he pointed to the youngest centaur. "That's the pretty one, the short-tempered dumb one, and the last centaur is the one with the weird powers," Spike finished as he pointed out each of the centaurs presumed qualities.
However, the big centaur took offense to that. "Hey! You got some nerve classifying us like that! We aren't some comic book misfits! And if you must know I prefer the term handsome!"
"You have no talent for reading others, little drake. My powers are not weird in the slightest!"
*BLECH* 
Ember palm met her face while Spike just stared awkwardly at the three that responded to him. "Nevermind. You're all equally moronic!" Ember deadpanned.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pg0rgo_EQF0
"I WILL SHOW YOU WHO'S MORONIC!!!" Raam roared as he charges at Ember. 
The Dragonlord scoffs at this and flickers in the bull's path. She holds out her and stops Raam's advance dead in its tracks. Raam gritted his teeth as his hooves scrapped against the roof of the castle. Sadly, he could not gain any traction while Ember looked on in a bored expression. She lifts up her left leg and drives her foot into Raam's abdomen, sending him spiraling toward the edge of the castle. However, the short-tempered centaur's body bounces back to the roof courtesy of a blue forcefield. Ember snarls as she sees the youngest centaur horns alit with magic.
"Nice save Junior," Siren praise.
"Siren, Pudge. Help Raam deal with the lizards. I will secure the orbs," Junior commanded.
*BLECH* "Duh, ok," Pudge said.
"Aw so bossy. Very well. I am just dying to get better acquainted with this strapping young Drake here," Siren said in a giddy tone. Pudge and Siren strolled over to Spike who took an aggressive stance with a vicious sneer on his face while Raam engaged Ember again. 
"You bulls are going to pay!!!" Spike growled out. He lunged toward obese centaur. However, when Spike plunged his fist into Pudge's stomach, his strike merely glided off his opponent's fat. Spike recoils in disgust, and he examined his hand. A greasy substance coated his claw. "Ew! What is this!?"
*BLECH* "Sweat," Pudge said nonchalantly.
Upon hearing this, Spike shook his hand with renewed vigor. "Gross! That's complete-- Oaf!?" Spike's head is thrown back when Pudge's slimy punch connected with his muzzle. "Aw!!! It's in my nostrils!!!" Spike went to retaliate with a flurry of punches all over the centaur's body. Sadly, all of his attacks were proving ineffective as they kept slipping upon impact. Pudge produced so much sweat that it began to pool around his and Spike's feet, thus causing the drake to lose his footing and fall on the ground. Spike fail about, trying to stand back up, but to no avail. This predicament gave Pudge his opening as the flabby centaur reared up on his hind legs to stomp down on the drake. Spike saw this and fires a Ki blast from his palm to make a quick escape. The moment he landed, Spike unleashed a stream of his dragon fire on both centaurs.
"Oh dear..." Siren muttered as he threw up a shield to protect himself and Pudge from the roaring flames. Siren spoke clearly over the roar of said flames. "Excuse honey, but could you turn off these flames? I'm afraid all this heat will frazzle my luscious locks!" Spike oddly complied with his enemies request as Siren continued. "Thank you, dear. Now I realize we have conflicting goals, but you must agree that doesn't mean we should fight one another. In fact, I think you will find that our goals aren't that different at all,"
Spike arches a brow at this. He eyed the centaurs. "W-what are you saying?" 
Siren glance over to Raam to see him struggling against the dragoness. "I would love to elaborate, but we won't make any headway if we keep fighting like this. How about you restrain your friend there for us?" Spike nodded in response as he moved toward his unsuspecting mate.
Meanwhile. Ember was dominating her fight against Raam. It was blatantly obvious that her opponent was undisciplined and unskilled by letting his anger drive his actions.  Ember ducks underneath a hook and scores an uppercut, earning a grunt of pain from the bull. She follows up with a knee strike to the solar plexus before driving her elbow to the back of Raam's head. The centaur fell to the knee's of his forelegs as he glared up at Ember who looked unimpressed by his display. However, Raam's glare turns into a smirk when Spike traps Ember in a bearhug.
"Spike!?!? What are you doing!?"
"Hold up Ember. You can't hurt them," Spike said.
"Wha-- Wait!" Ember could feel it. A bizarre feeling of magic was encroaching on their bond. 'One of his opponents must've bewitched him,' She thought with a frown. Ember quickly flexes her Ki to break free of Spike's hold. She spun around and embraced him with a kiss. The Dragonlord pulled back and allowed their flames to intertwine. It was reminiscent to the moment their they became mated for life. Spike's eyes opened up with new clarity as he looked at Ember in confusion.
"Ember... Wha?"
"You fell under some spell, and I brought you back. Now we can-- Oof!!!"
Raam cut Ember off as he took advantage of their vulnerable state and shoulder tackled them both. Ember was quick to recover but felt something blindside her from behind. Spike went to help her, but Raam appeared before him and headbutted the drake, causing him to stumble back. Both drakes lunged at the centaur and threw out their fists only for Raam to catch both of them with ease. With a smirk, Raam slams both dragons into each other before letting them hit the ground. He rears up with his hind legs poised to crush their skulls beneath his hooves only for both Spike and ember to douse him in their fiery breath. Despite the combined assault, Raam's feet shot through the flames. Spike and Ember barely managed to catch Raam's hooves in the palm of their hands, but, even then, they felt their limbs shake from exertion. At that moment, Spike notices a faint glow radiating off of their adversary. 
A smirk made its way on Raam muzzle as he spoke. "Hahahaha. It's about time. These pesky powers take a while to kick in but thank you for being so strong little lizards. I love the taste of real power! And I love it when my enemies struggle to fight back once I sapped away at their strength!!!"
"So all this time you've been stealing my energy!!!" Ember grunted out. She had to admit that she felt a little drained even though she's been the one dealing the damage.
"Everyone's got a gimmick now!" Spike said through gritted teeth before a smile appears on his face. "Good thing we're just warming up!"
Surprise flashed across Raam's face as two orbs grew out of Spike and Ember's hands. They shot out with tremendous velocity and pushed the centaur into the barrier above them. Raam crumpled to the ground as Spike and Ember returned to their feet just in time for Siren and Pudge to rejoin the fray. Raam was back on his hooves, and the three centaurs began to circle the two drakes like a pack of timber wolves. Spike informed Ember of the other two centaur's unusual abilities telepathically. The two dragons nodded at each as they ignited their aura's. Ember moved like lightning, clamping her claw around Siren's mouth and slamming on the ground with a thunderous smash. Pudge was too slow to react as the Dragonlord whipped her head around and spewed fire all over him. The heat from her flames dried up all the sweat from Pudge body as he wailed. Ember then torques her body, with Siren still in her grasp, and tosses him into his comrade. 
Meanwhile, Spike grappled with Raam. Spike broke away from the hold, but Raam pursued him. He went for a massive hook only for Spike to dip in and pull his wrist forward while sticking his leg in between the centaurs forelegs, causing Raam to trip. Raam was quick to stand up and snorted at the drake. Raam went for a full charge with his horns ready to impale the young drake, but Spike remained calm. Using a slight variation of the maneuver he pulled moments ago, Spike grabs Raam by his horns and directs them down thus causing Raam to faceplant into the roof. Spike then leaps onto his back as Raam recovered. With a tight grip on the centaurs horns, Spike steered his opponent toward Ember. Ember saw this and cut off her flames that were keeping Pudge and Siren at bay. The two centaurs were confused as to why she stop until Raam came barreling into them as Spike jumped off and landed next to Ember. They looked over to the centaurs who were flailing about in a mangled pile of flesh with Pudge laying across Raam's back while Siren's head stuck inside the folds of his fat.
"Pudge! Get your sweaty flab off my back!!!" Raam shouted.
"You can't. Eh, Siren, a little help!" Pudge requested.
*Hmm-mmm!!!!!!* Came the muffled cry Siren within Pudge's belly.
Junior had to resist facepalming at the sorry display. However, the efforts of his teammates allotted him enough time to hold each of the Dragonballs in his magical aura. An idea began to form in his mind as the two drakes were preoccupied with his associates. The seven orbs emitted a bright light as Junior channeled his power through them. They swirled around in a circle while slowly gaining speed until the Dragonballs became a ring of Ki. Junior took aim and a devastating beam from the ring and detonated upon impact. The barrier junior previously set up shattered from the force of the explosion as Spike and Ember collided with the ground below. The other centaur that finally managed to free themselves looked on in shock at Junior's display of power.

[Present time.]




*BLECH* "Whoa..." Pudge said in awe.
"That would be the best way to describe what we just saw Pudgy" Siren commented.
"Haha. Now that is real power!!!" Raam praised.
Junior marveled at the Dragonballs for a time. "With these mystical orbs, we can do it...!" He mutters in wonder.
"Careful Junior, I believe you're starting to look happy," Siren teased.
"Yeah, you look like you're having fun," Pudge added.
"Fun isn't something one considers when righting a grievous error..." Junior replied as his lips shifted slightly upwards. "But this does put a smile on my face. Come with me," Pudge, Siren, and Raam follow join to the edge of the roof where they the two dragons fell. Down below, the Z fighters and the Equestrians converged around the drakes before following their glares back to the castle where the two groups locked eyes for the first time.
Goku steps forward and spoke in a firm tone. "Who are you!?"
"We are the Sons of Tirek, and we have come for salvation!!" Junior replied as murmurs of concern erupted from the ponies.
"Look, it's the Butcher of Minos," Raam chuckled. "We're big fans of your work!"
"What!?" Goku asked, utterly aghast.
"Don't be so modest Son Goku. That was a lovely display of strength at the Colosseum," Siren complemented.
"But that's not--"
A Ki blast flew past Goku and slammed into the shield Junior erected. Everyone turned to Spike who returned to his feet. "Give us back the Dragonballs!!!" He growled.
"Sorry we need them to free the boss," Pudge stated.
"I gathered as much. To think Tirek had any follows with his sad crusade against harmony! Well, we won't let you get succeed!!!" Twilight said sternly.
Junior's eyes hardened at that. "It was the agents of harmony that dealt the first blow and doomed our kind. I find it ironic that you ponies promote peace and unity, but then commit acts of genocide!"
It was safe to say that everyone's was taken aback by Junior's words. "What do you mean? Equestria has never bared arms against the centaurs!" Celestia said.
"Tsk. It doesn't make a bit of difference who you are and what you want. The fact remains that none of you will live past this day!" Vegeta promised as he powered up. "I won't let another sniveling group of cowards run off with the Dragonballs again!!!"
This time Siren responded. "Such hostility, especially when it was you that so graciously informed me of these balls in the first place," The Z warriors and Equestrians gasped out in shock at this revelation.
"What!? Father is that true?" Trunks asked in disbelief. Vegeta's only response was a frustrated grunt.
"You will find that we have no fear of you. Our battle will commence, but it will not be here. Come to Minos if you dare, and face your long overdue demise!!!" Junior said. The instant his horns glowed, Goku and the others tried to reach them. However, they were too late as the centaurs vanished from the roof, leaving our heroes empty-handed once again.
"RAAAH!!!" Spike shouted, venting his frustrations. The drake glared at Vegeta as he marches up to him. "Why would you tell them about the Dragonballs!?"
Vegeta glared right back at him. "You better watch your tone if you know what's good for, fool!" His glare then turned into a sly smirk. "Besides, I am not the one who let a group of flunkies best me in combat!"
Emerald flames dripped from Spike's maw as he looked ready to strike at Vegeta before Ember intervened. "Did you talk to the silver one?" She asked. Vegeta's only response was a grunt. "If you did then you all should know that each of those centaurs possesses a special ability. The silver one has the power to persuade anyone he talks too,"
"That could be problematic," Piccolo commented.
"Hardly, I will simply vaporize him before he can utter a syllable," Vegeta boasted.
"What about the others? What are their powers?" Tien asked.
"The fat one can use his sweat as a protective coating to deflect incoming attacks," Spike said, causing Rarity to gag. "But heat seems to beat that,"
"And the shortest centaur can somehow steal your strength away from any damage he receives and add to his own," Ember finished.
"I - Uh - I don't like how familiar that sounds..." Yamcha strutters nervously. Memories of their encounter with Dr. Gero resurfacing again.
"It's not all bad. I managed to beat that bovine without making contact. We have to attack indirectly," Spike elaborated.
"And what of the last centaur?" Luna asked.
"We didn't fight him directly. He just made the barrier and then blasted us when we were busy fighting the other three," Spike stated with a frown. "He used the Dragonballs to get the jump on us. Then ran away like cowards!"
Scootaloo floats up to her fellow pupil and rests her hand on his shoulder in a calming manner. "Don't let bother you. We know you two had them on the ropes. They just got lucky. Besides, we know they can't summon Sheron. They're probably just a bunch of thugs looking for revenge. We can take them no matter how strong the Dragonballs will make them!" Words of support and encouragement sounded off until Ember spoke up again.
"I don't think they want the Dragonballs for that reason alone. The lead said something earlier that's been bothering me,"
"What?" Scootaloo asked.
"He said that Tirek would be a prisoner no longer,"
The Equestrians paled at this. "...Those miscreants intend to free Tirek!!!" Luna gasped
"No! They can't do that. Our rainbow power is the most powerful magic in Equestria. The Sons of Tirek can't just override our banishment spell just like that!!!" Twilight exclaimed.
"Perhaps they've found some other means to do so and will use the Dragonballs to make it happen," Dende offered.
"We must head to Minos now and..." Celestia began, but at that moment, she remembered a very crucial and potentially detrimental fact about their destination. "...Oh no...!"
"What is it, Princess Celestia?" Twilight asked.
"We must go to Minos to stop Tirek's return..." Celestia said again in a distant tone. Her eyes fell on Goku who looked back in confusion. "That one centaur referred to you as 'The Butcher of Minos.' Now I see why they are not concerned with us knowing where they reside,"
"So what? They're just cocky like every other villain we faced. And it's not like the minotaurs hate us or anything," Rainbow shrugged.
"But the bovines do hate Kakarot," Vegeta announced. The elements turned to him in disbelief. "Especially after the bug queen destroyed their home while wearing his face. Then, they came here for a misguided attempt at revenge only to fail and lose their king in the process after their battle with Kakarot,"
The group went silent as Goku hung his head in shame. "Father... Is that true?" Gohan asked.
"I'm afraid it is, son. I get the feeling we won't be able to go there without expecting a fight on all sides," Goku said grimly.
"We have to try!!!" Everyone turned to Cadence who was still clutching Shining's corpse with Flurry Heart. "There's been enough suffering, and those Dragonballs are the only thing that can make it right!" 
Flurry Heart flew up to Piccolo and tugged at his cape, her eyes brimming with tears as she spoke. "Please,"
Piccolo's started at the filly for a long time before he turns to Goku who nods in understanding. He placed two fingers against his forehead and held out his hand to everyone present. "What are we waiting?"

[Minos - Celluar - Junior's POV.]




I have not felt so elated since my upbringing during my days as a youngling. It was finally happening after nearly ten centuries. I am not ashamed to admit that I was smiling the whole to the hideout to complete the ritual. It would be the last time we have to hide under these cloaks as we opened the door containing the concealed cell hovering over the runic circle. "Raam, Pudge, Siren. Move to position and remove that tarp. I want the traitor to see what's about to happen!"
Raam's delight shone through as he did the honors. "Haha. You hear that outcast. Despite all your efforts, Lord Tirek will still win!" He pulled away the covering to reveal the battered and beaten form of our kinds greatest criminal: Tirek's younger brother Scorpan. 







A weak groan escaped Scorpan's muzzle as he grasps the bars weakly. He blinks a few times to readjust to the light before his withered gaze fell on me. "J-Junior. My dear nephew--"
"--We have no family ties anymore Scorpan. You lost that right when you betrayed father and doomed the centaurs!" I replied harshly.
"You - *cough* - are mistaken. Our species was on the verge of collapse. I did what I did to preserve the little that remained. It was the only way...!"
I scoff at his half-hearted excuse. "Betraying my father and mother while trapping our kind with that offensive spell hardly resolved anything. You should've trusted Tirek!!!"
Stubbornly, Scorpan shook his head. "Tirek's solution would've only brought us to ruin just like the plague. At the very least, I gave the clan hope. The one thing we did not have in those dark times,"
"You will say anything to prolong your sorry life.,"
"I speak only the truth. If you are having trouble believing me, then review memories. You should know the spell since you were my most talented pupil. Use it and see who the real Tirek is underneath his silver tongue and half-truths,"
I glared at this sorry being before me. Scorpan had no idea the pain and strife he caused when mother fell ill and then became trapped for years at a time. But I am curious at what tale Scorpan's memories hold. So I decided to indulge him as the last request. "Very well. I will humor you, but I will not be swayed and follow your example,"
My horns glowed as I summoned Scorpan's scepter to my hands. He has proven himself to be a traitor and a brilliant spellcaster. The wand allows him to tap into his magical, thus only he can utilize it. But before I handed it to him, Raam had some concerns. "Whoa, whoa, whoa! Why are you entertaining this tripe!? He could use his magic wand to escape!"
One disapproving glare from me stopped Raam's little rant as I spoke. "The rune under him is one of his design. It constantly drains away at one's magical prowess. He is helpless. Now perform the spell!"
"Alright, then what should we do?" Siren asked.
"Go and delay Goku and the others. This spell shouldn't take more than a few moments," I commanded.
Scorpan grabs his scepter while our eyes begin to glow. The world around us shifted into darkness devoid of anything save for the two of us until a light appeared in the distance. Then a myriad of memories flooded my vision as Scorpan narrated. "Life during the time of our youth was not for the faint of heart. Strength was pivotal to our survival,"

[Years ago - Badland Desert Village - Third Person POV.]




"Scorpan. Scorpan!" A voice of mother called out.
"I am here in my room mother!" 
The scene played out before the two centaurs as a younger Scorpan, no older than a preteen, was busy working over an incantation. A female centaur came into the room smiling down at her offspring. "Grandmother," Junior noted.
"Yes, She is mine and Tirek's mother," Scorpan said.
"You are a gargoyle. Father was a centaur. You were adopted into the family," Junior summarised.
"As a favor from my late mother who died from the disease," Scorpan then turns away from the memory to address Junior directly. "You remember the illness that plagues our kin?"
Junior replied in a subdued tone. "Yes, I do. Mother contracted it shortly after you and Tirek left," They turned back to the memory. Scorpan's mother was talking to his younger version which seems very happy with his work.
"Look, mother, I've nearly got it," Y. Scorpan said. He finished his rune symbol as he places a wilted and dead daisy flower on the center of it. Scorpan collected his staff and pointed it at the plant. Moments later, the daisy flower sprang back to life. Scorpan became ecstatic at the results. "I did it! I did it, mother!"
"That's very impressive Scorpan. You've come far in your studies. I am sure that pony wizard would love to hear about this," Junior scoffs at this. He knew who the mother was referring too, and it made him no less convinced of Equestria guilt when they aided Scorpan in his betrayal. 
"Do you think this is enough? I've been using this spell on various plants and animals. And this was the result," Y. Scorpan explained, gesturing to the revitalized flower. 
A frown came to Scorpan's mother's face. "I'm afraid a normal healing spell will not work for the sickness," She then glances at his staff. "Plus, you cannot perform spells like the ponies can with your wand. Centaurs and Gargoyles are not as good as channel magic. Hence the need for your tool,"
Young Scorpan grumbles in response. "It's not a tool or a wand,"
Scorpan's mom gave a good-natured chuckle. "Come. Let's see go check on your brother,"
Scorpan and Junior followed the pair to the outside of the humble home. It was a modest house with four walls made of wood and straw. It was not as sturdy as a fortress, but it provided comfort for the harsh desert terrain. There were several homes just like Scorpan's, forming a community within the sandy wasteland. The sound of grunting can be heard coming from the back of the house. Junior arches a brow at the scene. A centaur nearly identical to himself was tossing around a sandbag with various other workout equipment. Junior wordlessly walks up to his mirror image and raises his hand to touch his cheek. His hand clipped through the intangible phantom as Scorpan's mom spoke.
"Tirek. How is your training coming along?"
Tirek tosses the sandbag across the yard. He faces his mother and sibling with a smile on his face. "Great mother. As the oldest first born, I have to be able to protect the family," He then walks to Scorpan with a smug grin while flexing his arms. "It's better than that silly magic you practice,"
Young Scorpan scoffs at this. "Ha. Bulging muscle can't bring back dead flowers!" The two younglings glare at each before they started to laugh and embraced one another in a hug. 
"You silly cafes and your competitions," The mother playfully scolded. "I am proud of both the path's you have chosen,"
"Has father come back from his meeting?" Y. Tirek asked.
The smile on her mother's face quickly devolves into a blank expression. "He is still there, but, another ten citizens died from the sickness..."
Both of the children paled at this. "That the fifth grouping this week," Scorpan noted, being more informed about news thanks to his training.
A loud slam alerted the trio as another centaur came inside. Junior noted the similarities before adult Scorpan said a word. The centaur before was his grandfather, and the scowl on his features indicated that he wasn't in the best of moods. "Teera! Where are you!?" He bellowed. Teera sighed as she went back into the house. Scorpan and Tirek eyed each other before following after.
"I'm here Burk. How was-"
"Where is dinner!?" Burk demanded forcefully, cutting his wife off. "That is the one thing that I expect to see before anything else!"
Teera flinched at the harsh tone and made her way to the kitchen while Burk went to the dining room along with his sons. "Aw, Father's infamous temper. A trait Tirek and I come to loathe. I'm quite surprised you turned out differently," Scorpan addressed to Junior.
"Mother always said anger leads to mistakes, and I do not make mistakes," Junior replied curtly.
"Hmm," Was all Scorpan said.
The memory continued as Teera set the plates for everyone. A bowl of stew with a small  Burk gazes at the little display with contempt. "What is this?"
"It was all that was available at the market. You know that the council ordered all foods to be screen before consumption--"
Burk interrupted once again by slapping the plate off the table. "THE COUNCIL IS NOTHING MORE THAN FOOLS!!! THEY CODDLE TO OTHER NATIONS LIKE EQUESTRIA, GRIFFIN STONE AND THE LIKE! THEY ALLOW OUR KIN TO BEG FOR SCRAPS AND DEPEND ON THOSE WHO WISH US DEAD! IT'S DISGRACEFUL!!!
"It's the situation that we must deal with no matter how much our pride is wounded," Teera muttered.
"What was that!?" Burk asked tersely.
Tirek spoke up before things could escalate. "Worry not father. We are strong! We can overcome this illness!"
"Yes, and look..." Young Scorpan said as his staff appeared in his hand. With a flow of magic, the daisy flower appeared on the table. "I finished my charm and brought this daisy back to life. See," Scorpan held up the flower to his father. "I think the pony wizard will like my progress, and we can work on finding a cure for the sickness,"
Burk took the potted plant in his hand and examined it for a time. Young Scorpan was expecting words of praise. What he got was a harsh glare followed by Burk dropping the plant on the floor and stomping on it with his hooves. Teera gasped at the callous disregard for Young Scorpan's efforts. "What do you think you're doing!? Are you proud of that?" She gestured to Scorpan who sported a dejected look. Meanwhile, Tirek gazes between everyone present, unsure of what to do, but looking to act on a moments notice. Junior grunted from the cold exterior Burk was radiating upon his family.
Burk notices this walks up to Tirek. He grips him by the wrist and squeezes his bicep. The elder centaur repeats this process with his other arm before doing the same to Scorpan. Satisfied with his examination, he went to the back and brought out three spears. Burk threw them on the ground in front Tirek and Scorpan. "It is time the both of you did more to earn your keep," Burk said in a tone that left no room for argument. "And leave that ridiculous wand right here!"
"Burk! What are you thinking!?" Teera shrieked out.
"We're going to get some real food. A hunting party as a test to prove themselves," Burk replied.
"But they are far too young to hunt!!! You can't just--"
"I can and I will!!!" Burk stated harshly with a raised hand that cut off any protest Teera had left. "Now move," He said as he exited the home. 
Before Tirek and Scorpan could follow, Teera pulled them both in a hug. "Watch out for each other ok? Promise me that!"
"We promise," Tirek and Scorpan said in unison. As they went to follow their father, neither Tirek or Scorpan notice the irregular, discolored blotch growing on the underside of Teera forearm.
The memory started to shift as the adult Scorpan spoke. "Times were harsh on all of us back then. Father wasn't always so quick to temper and violent outburst. We later discovered that two of the centaurs that died from the sickness were his friends. However, Burk was a prideful bull, and he saw their death's as weakness. Sadly, that type of thinking would come to be his undoing,"
"Didn't he and grandmother fell to the sickness like the others?: Junior asked.
"Indeed he did. Although, Our mother died from the ailment. Burk's passing was more graphic than I would've liked," Scorpan said in a subdued tone.

	
		episode 25: Who he was then! Part 2 (Edited.)



[Badlands - A thousand years ago - Third Person POv.]


Junior watches his father and former uncle walk with his grandfather to the village gates. There, a hunter party with a mix of centaurs and gargoyle's was present. Most of them were surprised that Burk brought along his two sons. Others tried to dissuade him from letting inexperience youths on a dangerous venture. Burk immediately snaps at his fellow hunter about questioning him and went on to say that the boys need to learn the value of hard work. Something that can only be accomplished through a successful hunt, or so he believed. The hunting party decided not to argue further. However, they did send the fledglings a worried glance. Tirek scoffed at this and puffed out his chest, making it clear he was ready for anything the wilderness had in store for them. Scorpan gave a sharp nod to his father, equally prepare for this endeavor. With the concerns laid to rest, The hunting party left the city limits and into the harsh environment.
"Grandfather appears to be very hostile,"
Scorpan grunted as he responded. "Yes, he was very infamous for his temperament. A trait I'm afraid Tirek sometimes shared. But there is a cause for his anger. A friend of my fathers was among the group that my mother mentioned. Our kin was never vast in numbers. We barely numbered over two million. Then a mysterious plague comes along and begins to diddle over numbers further. Truth be told; our father has lost more of his confidants to it then he would care to admit,"
"Confidants? Did he not consider any of the other centaurs as his brethren?" Junior asked.
"It is hard to say if he ever did. But he saw those that succumbed to the illness to be inferior. Burk detested weakness. 'The only centaur worthwhile is one that possesses indomitable strength.' That was his favorite saying. So imagine how frustrated he must always be when our kin wasn't powerful compared to the rest of the world nor did we have a stable form of government," Scorpan explained.
"Perhaps grandfather wanted to impart a lesson on you both while you were still a fledgling. Strength is a driving force in the world. Feelings and emotions are only distractions. Allies that don't prove their worth are nothing but a hindrance. That is why Grandfather dispised the council and the other nations. Grandfather's actions were a way of making you and father stronger,"
Scorpan's response was a humorless chuckle. "Is that outlook something Tirek instilled onto you? You will see the folly of such a perspective soon enough,"
The memory fasts forward away from the village and into a desert ruin. Nothing but broken pillars and the occasional slab of rock jutting out of the sand. However, this place was a boon for several species of reptile. Young Scorpan spied his target lounging on top of a rock formation. He aimed with his spear thrust his arm forward, propelling his weapon through the air, and over his intended quarry. Scorpan's jaw dropped as the thud of his spear hitting the ground cause the reptile to scurry away from its perch. A stifled snicker caught Scorpan's attention as he groaned in annoyance. Tirek patted his brother's shoulder as he spoke.
"A good toss brother. I'm sure that horned lizard will bring your spear back!" Tirek laughed.
"I doubt you can do better," Scorpan shot back.
Tirek scoffs as he looks around the area. His eyes fell on another on a much larger prey: a Komodo dragon. Tirek cocked back his right arm and aligned his sights with his left hand. The creature's attention was elsewhere, giving the young centaur the perfect opportunity. His grip tightened before Tirek thrust his arm forward and released the spear. The projectile sailed through the air and hit its mark on the reptile's underbelly. Scorpan and Tirek ran over to it and saw the animal trembling on the ground. More hoof steps notified the two boys. Burk steps forward with the rest of the party and inspecting the wounded komodo dragon. 
"You didn't get the kill," Burk said flatly.
"I realize this father, but-"
Burk interrupted his son as he stood back up. He pulls out a dagger and tosses it to Tirek. "Finish what you started!" 
Tirek flinched at his tone and went over to his prey. He locked eyes with the animal as he raised the blade high above his head. There was a moment of hesitation for the young bull until an angry snort from his Burk startled Tirek into plunging the weapon into the Komodo's dragon's flesh. However, Tirek missed the skull and pierced the neck instead causing the animal to thrash and howl in pain as Tirek backs away. Burk marched up and grabbed Tirek's shoulder. He pushed him back to the whaling reptile with a look that promised a grim fate should he not complete his task. Tirek gulped while gripping the handle. He quickly pulled the dagger out, causing blood to splash his left cheek, and finally ended the poor reptile's misery with a quick stab to its forehead. The Komodo dragon went limp as its lifeless eyes bore into Tirek's own. 
With a shaky voice, Tirek spoke. "I killed it, father..."
Burk said nothing as he picked up the corpse and handed to his son. "You keep what you kill. However, I expect a better performance the next time," Burk then shifted his attention to Scopan. "You, on the other hand, have yet to prove yourself. As such, you will not eat any of the quarries we've hunted unless it fell by your hands!"
Scorpan looked as if he's been smacked in the face while the other hunters voiced their concerns. "That is not fair Burk. You cannot expect someone so inexperienced in the ways of the hunt to excel so quickly. Mistakes and errors are bound to happen. Do not punish him for that,"
"Do you mean to belittle my teachings?" Burk asked in a threatening tone. "Are you making excuses for him? I am teaching them what I learned - the same way we all learned - to hunt! Were we guided by our hands like newly born cafes or did we take on the wild like full-grown bulls?" No one could offer up a rebuttal. "Scorpan! If you wish to eat, then go out and feed yourself. We are not leaving until you do!"
Dejected, Scorpan picked up his spear. The day was slowly eclipsing into the night as Scopan attempted to catch dinner for himself. Despite his best efforts, the result would be the same. He would find his target, aim his spear, miss the mark, rinse and repeat. Burk and the others were gracious enough to wait while Scorpan continued his hunt. However, Burk gave Scorpan a specific time limit. 'You have until the eve of twilight to return with a kill. Otherwise, you will not be feed!' The memory echoed through young Scorpan's head as he once again found another lizard only to fail when his starving belly emitted a growl that scared his prey away. The young Gargoyle groaned in annoyance at his treacherous stomach and sort for a new game.
"You are struggling," Junior stated.
"I was never adept at hunting. Especially without the use of my staff," Scorpan replied.
"Indeed,"
"However, I would not starve as may Burk may have wanted,"
Young Scorpan laid cuddle up in a fetal position while clenching his arms around his stomach. The twilight hours was fast on the approach, and the young gargoyle still has nothing to show for his efforts. "It's hopeless...!" Scorpan stated desparingly. "I am not a hunter. If I had my staff, I could catch them," Just as Scorpan got back up to stand before Burk in failure, a thud sounded off followed by the clattering of wood. Scorpan turned around to see his staff resting on the ground. Confused as to how it got there, Scorpan looked around the vicinity until his eyes landed on his brother.
Scorpan was about to ask why but Tirek cut him off. "Father said you weren't allowed to bring the staff along. He did not say I couldn't bring it. Come on. I've found another Komodo southwest of the camp," 
Scorpan quickly raced up to his brother. "But how did you leave the camp without anyone noticing your absence?" 
"Father started telling the others if his last hunting outing. He spoke about how he killed the grey scorpion and mounted the pincer on the front doorway. I sneaked away when he became too enthralled greatness," Tirek said in a haughty tone. The two brothers shared a chuckle as they found their intended target. With the use of his staff, Scorpan levitated his spear and hauled it at the Komodo with deadly accuracy. The beast fell, and Tirek and Scorpan returned to the camp. However, they agreed to split up as not to raise any suspicions. 
Junior sucked his teeth at the display before him. "How could you possibly betray father as you did! Despite your obvious flaws, he still defied grandfather for you!"
Scorpan responded with a sigh. "My 'betrayal' as you and Tirek call it was not committed out of malice, but a necessity. I know what I have done, and I accept responsibility for it. Can Tirek claim the same?" Junior did no give a response, instead opting to glare at his uncle. 
The memory continues to play out as young Scorpan present his kill before the hunter party. Many of the other adults congratulated him on a successful hunt while Burk scrutinized the fallen Komodo. While his inspection was underway, Tirek rejoined the campsite without drawing attention to himself. "It took long enough, but it is a fine kill..." Scorpan beamed at finally being able to earn his father's praise. However, that joy fell with Burk's next words. "Too fine. Almost as if someone else offered you aid and killed this animal in your stead!"
"N-no father. I did the deed to the best of my abilities," Scorpan said nervously.
"Did you?" Burk's tone was harsh and unconvinced. His eyes bored into Scorpan's for any sign of deceit. Thankfully, Tirek spoke up when Scorpan was about to break.
"I witnessed it myself, father. Scorpan slew this beast," Tirek stated. Burk marched up to him with an ever-present frown.
"You left the camp to help Scorpan!"
Unphased by the accusing tone in his father's voice, Tirek met his eyes as he spoke. "Nay, I was merely retrieving him as we entered the twilight hours. Mother would be distraught if we came home without him. I discovered Scorpan on the path to camp with his kill in tow. A kill he achieved  on his own!" 
The campsite became eerily silent as they waited for Burk's response. After what felt like an eternity, Burk gave Tirek a curt nod, thus caused everyone else to release their collective breaths. "Time to return home!" Burk ordered.
The walk back to the village was uneventful. The hunter party went their separate ways as Burk, Tirek, and Scorpan returned to their home with their game. Tirek and Scorpan were eager to regale the tales of a successful hunt. "Mother! We're back!!!" they shout with excitement. They came up to the door and nearly broke it off its hinges. Unfortunately, the boys' excitement soon morphed into dread as the three males spotted a motionless figure on the ground. Their horror multiplied by a thousand when the light of the moon revealed the still form to be Teera.
"MOTHER!!!" Tirek shouted in alarm as he raced over to her only for Burk to grab his wrist. Tirek looked at his father in disbelief, the shadows in their home shrouded his features in blackness. "LET ME GO!!! MOTHER NEEDS US!!!"
"..." Burk couldn't muster a reply. Instead, he continued to hold onto his son as Tirek struggled to get free.
"...The sickness..." Y. Scorpan whispered out. Upon closer inspection of Teera's body, it showcased a series of discolored splotches. Her cheeks were gaunt, and her eyes had shrunken in on themselves leaving petrifying look on her face. Reacting without thinking, Scorpan summons his staff to his hand. A blue aura wrapped around his mother's body as the light shifted to green. "I've been working on a healing spell to fight the disease. Maybe it will work this time, Maybe--"
*SMACK*
Scorpan's specter falls to the ground as he did when a sharp sting collided with his cheek. Tirek's eyes shot open in disbelief as Burk looms over Scorpan. In a cold tone, Burk spoke. "I thought I made myself clear that you are not to use that worthless stick!"
"Wha-" Scorpan tried to say before Burk hoists him up by his wrist. His grip was enough to cause the young gargoyle to wince. "F-Father! We have to help mother!" He pleaded.
"Why? She let herself contact the illness. She became weak, and therefore, she is worthless!" A pair of sharp gasps emerged from Tirek and Scorpan's throats. They looked upon their father in absolute horror.
Tirek clenched his fist and glared at his father. "HOW CAN YOU SAY THAT!? MOTHER IS NOT WEAK! SHE IS SICK! SHE NEEDS--"
*THUD*
Burk had enough as he flung Scorpan into Tirek to silence him. The two boys were slow to get up, but Burk was far from finished. He grabbed both of them by their necks and proceeded to drag them outside. "I will not allow this weakness in my home. You'll receive no cuddling from me. You will be strong, and suffering will be your teacher!" With that final declaration, the sounds of Tirek's struggling and Y. Scorpan's pleading was cut out from the slam of the front door.
The scene faded out as Adult Scorpan and junior quietly digest what they witness. Scorpan's features were one of a forlorn acceptance. These were the bitter memories of a distant past where life was cruel and grim. For Junior, however, he was having a hard time processing this information. Scorpan peaks at his nephew from the corner of his eye and noticed how Junior's ordinarily expressionless face was scrunched up in confusion and irritation. 
"Feeling conflicted?" The elder Gargoyle asked.
"..."
"Believe it or not, Burk's actions was his way of grieving. In fact, you could attribute his entire behavior on everything having to do with the misfortune that befell our kin.,"
"...Did he love grandmother?" Junior asked.
"He did at one point. But Burk never bothered to learn more about the illness. Even now, I still find it fascinating. Centaurs are not as magically adept as the ponies. Like all the creatures in the world, magic resides within us. And therein lies the source of the sickness. The anatomy of a centaur is that of a bovine and an equine. Two separate species merged into one. Both possess a unique signature of their own. However, the magic is under massive strain between the two halves, and thus it cannot correctly circulate within our bodies. The result is the symptoms we saw on mother,"
"The magic burns itself out trying to maintain our bodies. I know this already. The solution father found was the key to stopping it..." Junior then cast a disapproving glare at Scorpan. "...Until you turned your back on us!!!"
Scorpan rubs his chin as he pondered an appropriate response. "It was not Tirek that found the answer to the plague. It was me," To his credit, Juniors' eyes only briefly shot open before his mask of stoicism returned.  "Of course, it wasn't easy while living under father. He became adamant about making us stronger. We had to follow his word to the letter. If we needed food, then Burk would make us hunt. If we left a mess, we would clean the entire house twice over. Any complaints from us would result in shift discipline; either by working us to exhaustion or by his hand. Father gave us no respite. I had to take my studies to a secluded area in our village. Magic was the cause of the plague, so only magic to cure it,"
"You both grew to resent grandfather after this. Such a treatment can only lead to hatred," Junior stated.
Scorpan nodded. "Yes, though I suspect Tirek took it the hardest. He saw father as a pillar of strength and someone that would be ever reliable. But father grew bitter and cruel in his efforts to strengthen us. Inevitably, it would lead to his demise,"
The implications hit the son of Tirek hard. "...Father killed him..."
"In a sense. It happened several years later when Tirek and I was entering adulthood,"
The memory started anew with an older Tirek and Scorpan stand in a crowd in the center of the village. Their father was standing beside them. The years have taken its toll on the community as the decline in population. However, the mysterious illness was not the only concern today. The council called a meeting detailing a new danger looming towards the Desert village. The high council leader steps forward and addresses the public. "Citizens; we face some trying times. The desert sands shift in the most precarious of ways. Something has provoked the dreaded Ashen Scorpan from its resting place," Several murmurs of concern went off as the crowd grew restless.
"The Ashen Scorpion!?"
"Is it near the village?"
"What being could be foolish enough to agitate it!?"
As the murmuring grew in volume, another councilman spoke up. "It's all the fault of the ponies. Their war has brought this blight upon us!" The audience gasped out at that claim. "They seek to use the Ashin Scorpions as instruments to turn the tide in their favor. I have seen their convoy traverse here with cages and captured beasts!!!"
"Not all the ponies have resorted to such tactics. That is the actions of Sombra!"
"The ponies are at war?" Tirek whispered to his brother.
"Starswirl has informed me of a tyrant that rules the empire in the north; King Sombra. He seeks to rule the land of ponies, and it would appear he has come to our lands to utilize the wildlife for his war efforts," Scorpan replied as the council tried to maintain order. "Because of this, that pony has disrupted the natural habitat of the Ashen scorpions,"
"A prime example of the utter worthlessness of the ponies you held so dearly," Burk suddenly said, causing the two tense. Burk didn't seem to care that Scorpan still had relations with the ponies despite his measures against it. "Tell me Scorpan; did they found the cure for the plague? How many will die as we wait for them to finish their war? Are things different now then they were a few years ago?"
"..." Scorpan remains silent. He didn't want to share his advancement in magic just yet.
"Our village safety is our pressing concern," Tirek said, thankfully causing his father to drop the issue. Around the same time, the council members were able to re-establish order amongst the crowd.
"Panic will not help us here. We spotted the Ashen scorpion lurking on the borders of the village. Its current path will have the beast upon us in a fortnight. We must intercept it before it reaches us, and we need several volunteers to push back this threat! Those who wish to join step forward." 
"Hearing that request made several whispers go off. Never has the council asked such a thing from the populous," Scorpan said, gaining Juniors' attention. "I suppose it demonstrates the dire situation we were in at that time,"
Junior turned back to the memory to see who would join, Scorpan, Burk, and Tirek were no surprise. Although, the female centaur instantly drew his attention. Her face was soft and clear of any imperfections. Her arms and legs had a precise definition of muscle that didn't obscure her feminine beauty. The centaur's mane was jet black and perfectly smooth while it hid away her eyes. Her fur was a beautiful maroon that shined brightly in the sun. She was wearing a sleeveless brown shirt and two silver bracelets on her wrists. Junior noticed how Tirek appeared to gawk at the cow in astonishment. And Junior was rendered awestruck at the very familiar appearance of this particular centaur. Scorpan smiled fondly at the image as Junior took several tentative steps forward. His hand reached out and caressed the cow's face as the selected group moved outside the city. In a volume Junior didn't believe his voice could emit, he whispered the female centaurs name.
"Illana..." His mask of stoicism cracked as he continued. "Mother!"




(This image but she has maroon fur and the bracelets. She also only has the bow and quiver.)



Scorpan hummed in contentment as he spoke. "This day was the first time Tirek, and I laid eyes on your mother. She's still as radiant as she ever was,"
Junior didn't respond. He was too captivated by his mother to form words. He noticed his father kept stealing glances at her as well. Y. Scorpan nudged his arm to gain his brother's attention. "Go talk to her,"
"Are you mad!? There are more pressing concerns happening right now," Tirek said.
"Yes there are, and it happens that one of them is my brother being too afraid to speak with a member of the opposite sex,"
Tirek snarls at his brother as he replied. "You forget yourself brother. I fear nothing!!!" 
With that said, Tirek marched over to cow in a very aggressive manner. When he was upon, tirek raised his hand and opened his mouth to speak. However, he never got the chance as the cow spun around and faced Tirek with an arrow primed for release and aimed squarely at his gaping maw. Everyone with the group paused at this, and no one made a move. A beat of sweat drips down Tirek's brow as his eyes went from the glint of the arrowhead to the stone-faced, steely-eyed glare of her eyes. Now that her bangs were no longer blocking them, Tirek could appreciate how the amber color complemented the fierceness she was giving off. She was a warrior through and through, and Tirek discovered that adrenaline wasn't the only cause for a spike in his heart rate.
The tense atmosphere ended when the bovines eyes widen in shock, and she quickly lowered her head and bowed head in reference. "Please forgive me!!!" She apologized. "I felt a hostile presence sneaking up behind me, and I believed it to be the scorpion. Now I'm aware it was not the scorpion but a comrade. But one can never be too careful with all the happenings recently, so I drew my bolt on you. It is a good thing that you were you and not something else. I was perhaps a second away from firing!" She giggled nervously while Tirek's heart beat faster. "Anyway, I suppose you wanted to bid me a greeting. I'm Illana. A pleasure to meet you. Oh! And - uh - are you ok?" Illana said in rapid succession as she held out her hand. Tirek grabs her hand and gives it a few shakes while the awestruck expression remained on his face.
"Tirek... And, yes, I am unharmed," He said in an unsure tone. Both the real Scorpan and the memory couldn't help but chuckle at this, whereas Junior shared the same expression as his father. Tirek turns back to Scorpan, uncertain on how to handle the situation, where he saw Burk shooting him a stern glare. "Sorry for bothering you. I must return to my group,"
Illana shook her head. "It was no trouble. Stay safe and, again, sorry for the almost shooting you incident,"
Once Tirek returned to Scorpan and Burk, his father decided that a measure of disciplinary action was necessary. Tirek barely reacted when Burk's face met his muzzle. Scorpan went silent as Burk berated his son. "What was that display? Flirtations? On the eve of our hunt? Haven't I thought you that such feelings are distractions?"
Tirek fell from his stupor and put on a blank expression as he responded. "I merely went to speak with a comrade. We are working together, so communication is paramount to our success," Burk said nothing in return, opting merely to glare at his eldest son. tirek maintained his blank expression, and after a few moments, the party continued on their path.
"Has father ever struck grandfather?" Junior suddenly asked.
"I often asked Tirek that myself. But no, Tirek felt he never needed too. Especially in Burk's twilight years," Scorpan chuckled as a thought cross his mind. "I wager than Tirek could've done so as a cafe. But that would mean exile. Our customs dictate that we must respect and honor our parental figures. No exceptions. If we raised a hand against father, then shame and dishonor would befall the aggressor. No one would take in a pair of honorless younglings. Too much of a stigma and too much of a burden in tiring times. So we stayed and gained the skills needed to survive so that when we came of age, we could leave without a moment's hesitation,"
"Hmm, I've forgotten that mother could be so quirky at times," Junior said, changing the subject.
"That was the best part of her in my opinion. She wasn't like the others in the village. She wasn't afraid to display what others may have seen as a liability. She wasn't afraid to be herself and smile. She was happy..." Scorpan paused as he swore heard a sniffle to his left, but he didn't check to verify. "But most of all, when came to that bow and arrow you saw earlier, no one matched her skill. You never saw her utilize her bow have you?"
"No,"
"Then you are in for a spectacle,"
The volunteers stood out on the desert terrain. "There is nothing here," One of the centaurs said.
"That's not true. Look upon all this calcium carbonate,"
"Cute," Another said flatly.
Tirek narrows his eyes as everyone spreads out. His eyes landed on an object a few feet away. It appeared to be a protrusion of some sort but paid it no mind. The sound of sand crunching to his left caught his attention. "Did you find anything?"
"No. The land is clear. But there is a presence near us," A feminine voice said. Tirek tensed up as he turned to find Illana with her bow and arrow at the ready.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-xfn3l8xZYw
Tirek clears his throat as he turned to face her. He opened his mouth but then stopped when a glint went off in his eyes. He looks back toward the odd protrusion in the sand. At the same time, a pair of centaurs were lounging about near it. A moment later, he found where the glint was coming from; a sharp jagged edge on the side of the object that gave the briefest twitch. Then, in a sudden move, the protrusion sank into the sand before a massive explosion from below the ground sent sand flying everywhere. Everyone shielded themselves as Scorpan, and Illana joined came to Tirek side. What they saw next was something straight out of a horror tale. From the front side, it stood twenty feet in height and thirty meters in length. Strands of hair ran along its body all the way to the bulbous green stinger that swung to and fro in the air. Droplets of the most potent acidic liquid fell from the stinger tip onto the sand, instantly dissolving it. If that wasn't enough of a deterrent against battle such a monstrosity, then its frightening mandibles was proving to be a good exclamation point. Two razor-sharp fangs extended from the edges of its maw with drool salivating over the prospect of slating its hunger with the vast proportions before it. But what terrified the hunters worst was the four-pitch black orbs resting on its head. 







The two centaurs screamed for aid, but that served only to aggravate the Ashen Scorpion. It raised its pincer above its head and clamped down hard on the pair, severing their torso from their lower bodies. It then took the upper halves and brought them to its mouth as it swallowed the centaurs whole with a sickening crunch. Blood spattered all over the sand while it devoured its meal. The sight dramatically discourages the others from acting, and soon enough, the Ashen Scorpion finished eating and turned its sights on its prey. The vicinity became deathly silent until the beast tilted its head upwards and released a deafening screech. The sound seemed to snap Tirek out of his stupor as he yelled out a command.
"SCATTER! DO NOT STAY IN ON PLACE!!!"
Heading his order, most of his comrades obeyed him and split off into smaller groups. However, the creature charged forward, easily catching those who lagged behind in its pincers and crushed them in a vulgar display of its might. Others tried to rally their efforts and attacked the Ashen Scorpion from its side, jabbing at its legs to cripple it. This attempt proved fatal as the Scorpion merely stomped its multiple legs against the sand, crushing those that were too close and tossing others through the air. Burk griped his spear as he rallied as many warriors as he could. He thrust his spear to the beasts' stinger. The centaurs and gargoyles' follow suit and charge the Ashsen Scorpion from behind. But then, the tail of the scorpion whips around till the tip was pointing at its aggressors. A deadly spurt of poison shot from the stinger and doused several of its enemies. Agonizing screams of pain rang out as the centaurs and gargoyles forms shifted into a molten puddle of slang. Burk, who was approaching from the rear guard, was sadly caught as well. Poison plashed against his triceps and the left side of his cheek. 
"AAAARGH!!!"
"FATHER!!!" tirek and Scorpan cried in horror. 
The Ashen Scorpion saw another easy meal for the taking and rush after Burk. Scorpan held out his hand and summoned his staff. In a blink of an eye, he teleported over to his father and erected a shield. The claw of the Scorpion came down hard against the barrier, but it held out, causing the beast to recoil from tits strike. It hissed in a rage at being denied its quarry and began a vicious onslaught.
*THUD*
*BASH*
*THUMP*
Each blow was massive and straining as Scorpan called out to his brother. "Tirek!!! Can you distract it!? My shield will not hold for long!!!"
"I-I do not know! What can I do!?" He asked.
Junior turned away from the scene and glare at his former uncle again. "I thought you claimed mother was going to act!"
"Shush yourself youngling. The youths of today are so impatient that leap before they can run. Look, you do not wish to miss what happens next," Scorpan chided. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JBfDlvYI2qI&t=0s&list=LLHy-QIFdE3UxvAkyawgn_Bg&index=6
The scene plays on as the Ashen Scorpion primed its stinger to destroy Scorpan barrier when three arrows flew overhead and gouged out one of its eyes. This action causes the arachnid to wail in pain and back off its target. Illana came galloping forward as her foe recovered. It thrust its right pincer down at her only for the cow to leap to the right and fire four arrows into the joint where the claw opens and shuts, thus disabling one of its means of opposition. Seemingly unfazed by its injury, the Ashen Scorpion thrust its left pincer at Illana only for her to jump up onto the claw and continue her advance. Illana went to draw more bolts when the Scorpion raised its pincer to throw her off. Illana eyes widened in panic when she realized she was vulnerable to attack. The stinger shot forward to pierce her flesh only to be thrown off course by a blue beam of magic. Illana shifted her by to dodge the poison tip and fires four arrows into the right upper eyesocket, blinding it further. She turned her attention to Scorpan and nodded in appreciation.
Tirek stood awestruck as he watched Illana land on the back of this fierce monster. He didn't remain still for long as his right arm began to glow. Tirek look down to see a shield materialize over it. He turns back to Scorpan who seemed to be busy healing Burk. "Go! She requires your help! I will do what I can!!!"
Tirek nods to his brother and charges underneath the underbelly of the creature and proceeds to stab at the softer flesh. The scorpion shrieks in pain before it raise it legs up in preparation to crush tirek under its weight. Tirek saw his and quickly ran past its leg. However, the scorpion whips its left claw towards him, forcing Tirek to block the attack with his shield. The force of the attack propels him through the sand, forming a large trench. Meanwhile, Illana holds onto the Ashen Scorpion for dear life. She tries to move to its remaining eyes but, one distraction momentarily dispose of, the arachnid primed its stinger for the annoyance on its back. However, what it wasn't expecting was for Illana to spin around with a quick draw and shot a bolt into its poison sack. 
The stinger thrashed about as Scorpan fires another magical beam into its eyes. The attack did its job and knocked out the third eye. Illana jumps off and lands near Scorpan whose staff glows with grim intensity. The duo glare up at the monochrome arachnid. It poised its tail to spray another shot of poison when a shield collided with the bolt still embedded in the sack. The result was the bag getting torn open as the acidic liquid fell and splashed against the Scorpions' last remaining eye. Tirek rejoined Scorpan and Illana while the now blinded Ashen Scorpion failed about in a mad frenzy. Tirek spied the pincer tip dangle precariously over the beast head. He cocked back his spear as Illana drew four bolts. Scorpan imbued their weapons with his magic as they launched them at the stinger. The projectiles severed the tip from the tail and watched as it pierces the arachnids' head. The Ashsen Scorpions legs gave out, and it fell to the sand in a heap. It gave one final weak hiss as blood pooled from its mouth signaling its demise. Cheers sounded off as the survivors crowed around the trio.
"They killed it!!!"
"Astounding!!!"
"Three cheers for the sons of Burk and Illana!!!"
Upon hearing Burks' name, Scorpan and Tirek's eyes shot open in alarm. They rushed over to their fallen father who laid unconscious against the sandy landscape. "Will he be alright?" Illana asked.
"He is stable, but we must return," Scorpan informs.
Tirek was quiet as his eyes lingered on the battered and maimed form of his father. Many thoughts swept through his mind as to what Burks' reaction will be when he awakes. Will he praise them on the kill and for protecting the village? Or will they be scolded and reprimanded for not killing it sooner and relying on magic? It is just too early to tell what lies ahead."Let us return home," Tirek stated as he hoisted Burk over his shoulders.
The memory faded out as Junior stared into space. "It was an impressive feat, defeating that scorpion," Junior then turns to Scorpan with barest a hint of a smirk. "Even you proved useful,"
"I tried my best," Came Scorpan's sordid reply.
"I assume the next batch of memories will feature what you mentioned earlier about father and grandfather,"
"Indeed, his last moments awaits,"

	
		episode 26: The Return!!!"



[Desert Village - Critical Condition Tent - Third Person POV.]



The battle had ended, and Centaurs victory over the Ashen Scorpion spared the village a grim fate. However, it was not without heavy losses. A third of the force that went out to impede the threat was laid to rest. Their bodies couldn't even be brought back for a proper burial. Not that they could since all the volunteers needed to bring the wounded back to receive first aid. However, for Tirek and Scorpan, they would not gain the help they desperately required.
"What do you mean there is no more room!?" Tirek shouted. A centaur with a red cross band held his hands up in a placating gesture as he replied.
"I am sorry sir. But we have our hands full at the moment. There was another influx of patient afflicted by the illness, and so our hands are tied. I'm very sorry,"
Tirek snarled at this. "We have critically wounded from the battle with the Ashen Scorpion. They need medical attention immediately!!!"
The doctor sighs in defeat as he opened the tarp to the tent. "I will try and find someone who's available, but I wouldn't count my blessings if I were you,"
Tirek felt on a hand on his shoulder and glanced at Illana. "Are you both alright? The losses we severed today was great, but your father..." She paused, unable to find the right words of comfort.
"Our father is-" 
Scorpan started, but Tirek finished for him. "-Is a strong bull. The injury he suffered is nothing of consequence,"
"Indeed. Father will prevail over this challenge," Scorpan supported.
Illana stepped forward and grabbed Tirek and Scorpan by their necks. She pulled them close to her and rested her head on the sides of their temples. Tirek went rigid while Scorpan shifted about uncomfortably. "I am afraid I owe you two an apology. I overheard what your father said before the arachnid encounter. He is undoubtedly a traditionist. But I believe he will be quite surprised at our efforts,"
Tirek and Scorpan glanced at each other. "I sincerely doubt that will be his viewpoint given his standpoint about magi," Scorpan started as he gestures to his staff. "He will not be pleased to know I continued my studies..."
"Has father ever been happy with anything recently?" Tirek remarked in half-hearted jovial tone. "We should see how he fares,"
"If I can offer some piece of mind.." Illana started as she broke her embrace with a kiss on Tireks' and Scorpan's cheeks. "You two performed admirably," 
The trio went ventured to where the injured was resting. Because of the medical tents were full, most of the volunteers were lying on cots outside. Many of the gargoyle's and centaurs sported severe burns from the poison. Others sadly succumbed to their wounds and had to be covered with a white sheet. Tirek maintained a visage of complete stoicism while Scorpan's features briefly shifted from a blank stare to a forlorn frown. However, Illana was far more expressive. She knelt down next to a cot that concealed a body of her comrade. Tirek and Scorpan watched on silently as she hovered her palm over the bodies face. She waved her hand left and right before tapping the forehead. She muttered something in a low tone that was barely audible. However, what little Tirek and Scorpan could interpret sounded sweet thanks to the softness of her voice. Illana stood back up and made her way to Burks' cot with his sons close behind her. Two physicians were there looking Burk over. However, their expression did not bear good news.
"What is father's condition?" Tirek asked.
"He will live. However, his arm is nothing more than a puddle of flesh, and I am afraid that we could not save his left eye. The poison also damaged some nerve ending traveling down his forelegs. He will suffer through involuntary muscle spasm as well as a noticeable limp," The doctor stated with a grimace.
Junior became shocked at his grandfather's state. "He fell into a coma? Surely the doctors of that era were not this ignorant?"
"Sadly, yes, our knowledge on most medical condition was severely lacking. Often, when a citizen fell in a similar condition, they are given a week-long grace period to recover on their own," The present Scorpan explained.
"And those that don't are considered a hindrance, thus, they are no longer worth anything, correct?" Scorpan remained silent. "How was it done?"
"Exile," Scorpan said bluntly. "Typically, those under the conditions as father was would be exiled from the village. Any citizen that lost limbs, be it an arm or leg, would meet the same fate. Although, the village does provide direction towards other civilizations for the limbless ones. The vegetative patients are merely placed far away from the village and forgotten with the sands,"
"So this was to be grandfather's fate,"
"Not exactly,"
"Has he awoken since our return?"  Past Scoran asked.
"Yes, he has. But not in the usual way," The doctor said.
"How so?"
"That is something of a mystery. See for yourselves..." Tirek and Scorpan gazed at their father. They instantly notice that Burk was awake. Although, his gaze was focused straight up into the sky. "His scarred and the damaged pupil is unsettling in and of itself. But the patient is completely nonresponsive. Nothing I have done so far has yielded any reaction,"
Scorpan leaned down and called out to Burk. "Father? Can you hear me?"
"..."
"It is I, father, your son Scorpan!"
"..."
Worry began to form on the brothers' features as Tirek pulled his father up by his shoulders. "Father! Speak to us!" When Burk didn't respond, Tirek insisted harder. "Father!!! Say something! You are a strong bull! You always were! This condition will not best you!!!"
"..."
Snarling, Tirek got in his father's face and glared into his eyes. "Was it all a lie then?! Was all your teaching based on falsehood?! All show and no substance? Did the 'discipline' we endured up to this point was just a means for you--"
"BROTHER!!!"
Tirek relented after Scorpan cut him off. Tirek gently lowers his father back to the cot and walks off to get some much-needed space. Illana looks concerned as she glances between Scorpan and Tirek's retreating form before asking her question. "Will he recover?"
"It is hard to say. Our medical knowledge has no barrings for this type of affliction," The medical personnel stated.
"I could see if my books hold any information about father's well-being," Scorpan said. "In the meantime, are we allowed to take him home?"
"Yes, you may. Truthfully, I was going to request as such. We need the cot for other patients,"
"Then we shall go without further delay," Scorpan reached down and hooked his father left arm and began to lift. Illana quickly did the same with his right arm, much to Scorpan's surprise. "You do not have to aid us further,"
Illana ignored him and helped Burk to a vertical base. "I realize this, but I am giving you my aid anyway. Will your brother be alright? He seemed distressed. I mean he should be feeling that way. His father is a walking statue," Illana gawked at her choice of words. "Oh! Forgive me! I was not trying to be insensitive!"
Scorpan let out a small chuckle as they began walking to Tirek. "I can tend to father. Please go check on my brother,"
With a nod, Illana released her hold on Burk and caught up to Tirek. The bull walked in a slow pace toward his home as Illana caught. Tirek was starting to get used to her presence as a sweet fragrance radiated from her. He glances toward, and she greets him with a soft smile that sent a feeling over his chest that he opted to disregard for the time being. With a sigh, Tirek broke the silence. "Father instilled his value of strength on us," He started, knowing that his companion had questions. "Day in and day out, my brother and I trained to be strong. There was no room for any limitations of any kind," His home was in view as Scorpan guided Burk inside. "Now he is in this state,"
Illana eyed Tirek carefully as she replied. "I hope I am not trampling on your upbring when I say this, but your father is wrong!" Tirek stops and glares at her. Unphased, Illana continues. "It is impossible for us - living beings - not to have weaknesses. If they didn't exist then how can we improve? Then there is the issue of what accounts for weakness. Are you weak because you laugh? Are you soft because you care and love for your brother?" Illana pauses as she entwines her fingers with Tireks'. "Are you lacking in strength if you share your love with another?"
Tirek's eyed at that. "...L-Love? Share!?!?..." 
This reaction caused Illana to recoil in embarrassment. "N-no, no! You are misinterpreting my words!!!" She said frantically. "You do not have to share your love with me. Not that you are unattractive, because you are very appealing in my eyes!" Illana started to stutter and fumble her words. "Of course, I don't mean you should court me. There are plenty of other cows more suitable. Oh! I am doing it again!"  
Tirek blinked twice as he shook off the feeling of blood rushing to his cheeks. He searched for any flaws in her logic but found there was none. Illana's words rang true within him. "I do not know..." Now it was Tirek turn to correct himself. "I do not know what accounts for weakness, only that I should not have any,"
Illana frowned a bit before asking her next question. Then answer this: What do you feel for your father and is it considered weakness?"
Tirek opened and closed his mouth a few times. But before he could respond, Scorpan called out to him. "Brother, help me prepare food for father," Tirek turns to see his brother and father standing close behind himself and Illana. "You would honor us to join in Lady Illana,"
Illana gently patted his Tirek, snapping out of his bewilderment. "You do not have to give your answer now. It is just something to ruminate," She said before turning to Scorpan. "I thank you, but I would not want to impose. I doubt you can spare the rations with a forth stomach to fill,"
Tirek saw Illana turn to leave, and his body reacted. His hand reached out and grasped her hand. "We are not strangers to a full table," Tirek felt the heat returning to his cheeks as he continued. "Please join us," He said quickly.
Illana smile as her cheeks began to blush. "I would be honored,"
The memory began to fade out as Present Scorpan chuckles. "That invitation was the first of many. Since that day, Illana was already apart of the family. And she practically took over the kitchen when it came to cooking. Neither my brother or I was adept at the culinary arts. Look here,"
An image appeared with Scorpan, and Tirek covered in globs of food while Illana fixed them both an unamused glare. The kitchen was a mess with stains covering the counter top and sink as well as smoke blooming from burnt quarry they prepared for dinner that night. The two went to speak, but Illana silences them with her palm. She uttered two words that gave room for no back talk or arguments. "Never again!!!" With that simple command, Illana brought a broom, mop, and hand towels and gave them to her two friends. Reluctantly, the two brothers began cleaning while Illana tended to dinner.
Junior muzzle curved slightly upwards until he noticed something or someone missing. "Where has grandfather gone?"
Scorpan mood fell all at once at the mention of his father's name. "Well, the week-long grace period ended shortly before this memory. We debated long and hard about father's fate. Eventually, Illana came up with a solution. Tirek and I carried two bags full of rocks on a stretcher in place of our father while Illana took him to a secluded part of the village,"
"You went against grandfather's teachings!' Junior pointed out. Scorpan nodded, not bothering to feign ignorance. "Why? I would expect as much from you, but my father would not be so kind. From what I have witnessed, he idolizes grandfather even if you could consider him harsh. Father would allow grandfathers exile because grandfather would have deemed so himself!"
"It was Illana that swayed the both of us," Junior's eyes widened in shock. "She never liked methods our village would take to preserve our traditions. It was not an easy task, but her exact words were "Our numbers dwindle every day. Whether it is the harsh environment, the home we've chosen, the mysterious disease or even our very culture. It feels as if our lives is not our own. I hate it! The first two is out of our control, but we can save your father!!!" Her words touched us. Tirek especially. So we hid our father and cared for him as much as we could afford. During that time Illana and Tirek grew closer and closer. However, on the day my brother finally profused his love for her, it was the same day we lost our father..."
Junior felt trepidation swell within him, but he did not show it as the memory played. It was dark out as Past Scorpan was walking behind his brother and Illana who was carrying a bag of nourishment for Burk. They went to the secluded part of the community where the disease contamination began. Scorpan's deductions had proven it to be a mere coincidence since it could've happened anywhere. But thanks to the self-preservation nature of the village inhabitants, it made for the perfect hiding place. Illana was sorting through the food while Tirek was slowing in his stride. He matched his speed with his brother as he spoke.
"What can I do for you brother?" Scorpan said with a knowing smirk.
"What should I say to her? I will admit that I lack in these endeavors..."
"Hmm..." Scorpan said as he scratched his chin. "I have the solution!"
"Yes,"
"You must listen to me carefully, brother,"
"Yes!" 
"To win her affections, you must go over to her complement her,"
Tirek's face fell as he frowned at his brother. "That's it!?" He shouted, gaining Illana attention. The two brothers waved her off as they reached the hideout.
"Yes, start slow and talk with her. Then let the rest flow naturally,"
Tirek sighs in annoyance before walking back to Illana. He walked up to her, stood up straight, and glared into her eyes. "Your mane is adequate today," A loud slap went off from behind that was followed by a groan.
Illana shot Tirek a quizzical look before replying. "Thank you?" There was an awkward silence as Scorpan coughed into his hand. "Let us go inside. Burk must be hungry," Junior let out an annoyed growl at his fathers' attempt at courting as Present Scorpan chuckles. The trio ventured inside the building to find a small campfire, pale of water with a sponge inside, and finally a comfortable bed with a lump that was covered by a blanket. "Mr. Burk. We've brought you your supper," 
"Illana did not expect him to reply, but she was just polite," Present Scorpan stated.
"...There is something wrong with that blanket," Junior noticed. "It should be rising and falling to indicate grandfather's breathing,"
"You are correct. This moment is when we discovered father's ruse," 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m3zvVGJrTP8
Juniors turned to Scorpan, confused by his words as the memory continued. It happened the moment everyone was inside. Illana made her way to the bed while Tirek was close behind. However, Scorpan did not make it two steps before a blunt object collided with his head, forcing to hit the floor with a hard thud. The image became blurry as Tirek wiped around only to share the same fate. Illana quickly spun around, dropping the food, just for a figure to wrap their hand around her neck and wrestle her down to the ground. Sounds of struggle and strained gasps of breath echoed without the mindscape. Scorpan's vision cleared somewhat, and he could make out Illana trying desperately to free herself. Luckily, she was not as defenseless as her attacker believed. Illana slips a knife she keeps hidden behind her shirt and stabs it into her attacker's abdomen, breaking his grip. By this time, Scorpan and Tirek have gotten back to their hooves and rushed the intruder. 
Scorpan's vision cleared up. Unfortunately, the night sky concealed the identity of the attacker. Tirek let out a bellow as he and Scorpan attempted to tackle their assailant. However, they stopped when their aggressor hurled his weapon at them. The same one used to disable them temporarily was in actuality a log from the fire pit. The distraction left Tirek, and Scorpan vulnerable as two hooves buried themselves into their chests, knocking them back to the ground. A grunt came from the intruder as he pulled the knife from his stomach and stalked toward Illana who was rubbing her throat while grasps for air. She would get no reprieve as she felt a weight crash down on her lower ribcage. The attacker repeatedly raised his forelegs to vicious stomp on her body. Once satisfied with the damage, the unknown rouge grabs hold of Illana's mane and toss her across the room. Tirek was back up while Scorpan started to stir. The bulls' eyes widen in shock as he saw the glint of the knife caught his attention. Time slowed down as the blade began its descent. And at that moment, Tirek felt a rush of power swell within all four of his legs. With speeds no centaur has ever display, Tirek primed his horns and gored Illana would-be murder. A wide smirk adorned Tirek's lips when he heard a scream of pain as he heaved up and thew the attacker to the floor. In an instant, Tirek was upon his enemy, raining punch after punch to his face. 
"You dare try to hurt her! I will make your death slow and agonizing!!!" Tirek bellowed. Soon the sound of heavy meaty thuds filled the room as Tirek was unrelenting in his assault. Finally, after the several minutes, he paused as the light of the moon revealed the attacker's features. That sense of righteous vindication fell as Burk stared up back at his son who stared back in abject horror. 
"Grandfather!?" Junior whispered out in shock. P, Scorpan merely closed his eyes in solemn reflection.
"F-Father!?!? But that's- Hmn!!" Tirek got and ran to the cot. He swiftly pulled back the blanket to reveal a pile of rocks organized to his shape. A startling realization shocked everyone in the room as Tirek numbly walked back to his groaning father while an equally shellshocked Scorpan tends to Illana. Tirek fell to his knees, staring blankly into Burk's beaten form, as he spoke in a shaky voice. "Y-You planned this!?" Despite his mangled appearance, a smile made its way on his muzzle. It was the first sign of emotion Burk displayed since their mother died. His hand shot out and pulled Tireks' head to his mouth. Scorpan couldn't catch what Burk said, but the effect it had on his brother was an excellent indicator of something terrifying. Burk released his son as his arm fell limply to the side while he exhaled his last breath. 
The memory ended abruptly as Junior's horn lit up and held Scorpan in his magical grasp. "Explain this!!!" He demanded in a cold tone.
Calmly, Scorpan responded. "As you saw, Burk staged an attack on us with Illana being his primary target. Although I cannot say for certain if he would've killed Tirek and me next To this day, I often wondered how much father's condition was simply him pretending or did he go mad on that night,"
"Why do you still refer to him as a father after that!?" Junior could not mask the disgust in his voice after the murder attempt upon his mother.
"Tirek and I refer to him by that moniker in an ironic sense from then on," Junior could scarcely believe that harshness coming from his former uncle. It was a bit unsettling. "There was nothing familial remaining in that centaur,"
"...What did he say to Father? There had to be a reason for this madness!!!" Junior asked, releasing his hold and changing the subject.
"I do not know. Tirek never spoke of the incident again. All he said after we gathered ourselves was to bury our father in an unmarked grave behind the hideout. Illana brought up that the funeral we held was dishonorable since he was not supposed to be within the village at all. And Tirek responded that it was only fitting and left it at that. However, it was there that Tirek professed his love for her,"
Another memory manifested with Tirek gently cradling Illana's hands. He spoke openly and without any trepidation or nervousness. "I nearly lost you today. And all I could think about was what a coward I've been toward you this whole time. I will not make that mistake again. Please remain by my side. Not as a fellow warrior or comrade, but as my partner,"
The shock was evident on both Illana and Scorpan's features at Tirek's sudden proposal. However, that surprise gave way to happiness as Illana agreed. "Yes, I would love too!" The memory faded again with Tirek and Illana sharing a kiss.
"From there, they began their relationship. Tirek and Illana courted for six months and married by the end of the year. Illana was a picture of happiness while Tirek even manages to smile more in public. However, Tirek's happiness often had an air of smugness to it. He made a habit of visiting our father's grave, smirking down at the patch of earth. It was cause for worry, but I never confronted him about it. The three of us were happy, and that was enough," Scorpan then looks down at his nephew with a smile as he reaches out to him. "Then, a year later, you were born,"
Junior grabs hold of his uncle's wrist before it reached him and firmly brought it down, thus reminding Scorpan on where the two stood, and causing the elder gargoyle you sigh. "There is something you failed to mention; when grandfather tried to murder mother, father tapped into his magic. Something that he should not have been able to accomplish at that time,"
"Ah yes, you could say that the situation provided the right stimulation for him to perform that feat. Of course, it also accelerated his deterioration. However, my research about the plague finally bore fruit just as he was beginning to show the symptoms,"
A new memory started with Scorpan drawing a runic circle with Tirek resting at the center of it on a bed. Illana and their son were nowhere in sight as per Tireks' on instruction. The proud bull did not want to burden his family with his plight. 
"You are certain Illana should not be here? It is only right that she is by your side..."
A sharp intake of breath sounded off. "What's this? Grand Sorcerer Scorpan is upset his magic will fail!? Indeed, it is the end of days!" Tirek said with a weary chuckle. "I am almost tempted to call this off just to brag about it,"
Scorpan snorted at this. "Well perhaps I misjudged the situation if you are still able to be so snide," He shook his head as his staff levitated over his brother and the rune began to glow. "My solution will work. You will live brother! I have not spent years toiling of anatomy books for nothing," Moments later, the circle began to glow. Tirek's body became enveloped in the same light. Then, the flash died down as Tirek settled back on the bed. Moving quickly, Scorpan summoned a sphere of magic over his palm and stood over his brother. "Brother. Look at this," Tirek's eyes weakly fluttered open as they landed on the orb. "Focus on the sphere. Feel its energy radiating and draw it within yourself. Hurry!"
Tirek complied, seeing as there was nothing else to do. He was understandably confused on what exactly to do, but then he felt a familiar growl in his stomach. Tirek had not eaten much when he fell ill despite Illana best efforts. And for some reason, the orb of mana in front of him was quite appealing. So he opened his mouth, and at that moment, Scorpan's magic flowed into his stomach. Instantly, Tirek felt a change. The splotches on his fur began to mend. His muscles slowly rejuvenated to their original state, and he no longer felt like weak. Tirek got off the bed as the magic fully integrated inside his body. 
"Brother. You have done it!" Tirek exclaimed. However, in his excitement, a magical aura formed around his horn and flung the bed across the room.
Scorpan was aghast by this new development. "Intriguing..." He said as the memory ended.
"Honestly, I had no idea how well the procedure would go, only a general understanding," Present Scorpan said. Junior had a look that urged him to continue. "The problem was the two half of our body and the magic within not circulating correctly. My solution was to create an artificial mana core to help stabilize the imbalance. Thanks to my findings, a centaur could wield magic much like the other species of this world. However, the focal point needed to be replenished every so often from a magical source. I was sustaining Tirek for a time with my magic until I was able to fix that small issue. But it was a momentous feat of spell craftsmanship,"
"You must be proud," Junior said.
Scorpan's features fell when he spoke next. "It is also the source of my greatest shame. After I performed the spell on both you and Illana, I began preparing to appeal to the council to do the same to the citizens. However, my request included reconnecting with the pony civilization. They were still at war with the crystal tyrant, but the council refused to get involved with pony affairs. They have not forgotten the Ashen Scorpion incident. But misplaced vanity would not save the centaurs for extinction. Sadly, I never got the chance,"
Scorpan waved his staff and an image of Scorpan and Tirek surrounded by a group of marauders of varying pony tribes. They were black armor outfitted with spikes along the shoulder guard and leg greaves. The helmets sported an unruly black mane while the visor emitted a green-tinted glow. Two small curved horns rested at the center of the mask, signaling who master it is they serve. And the respirator over the muzzle gave a chilling raspy growl with each breath they took. These were King Sombra's scouting party. They were sent back to the desert when it was discovered a community resided there. Scorpan and Tirek were the ones to incept them during another hunt. Thus they engaged in battle.







Tirek was trying to over power an earth pony scavenger as they wrestled over his spear. Meanwhile, Scorpan was busy handling the two flyers and unicorn ponies. The gargoyle was struggling however, as each time he tried to mount an offensive against one party, the other would intervine. One of the pegasi swoops down and slices his shoulder in passing. Scorpan yelps in pain and took his eyes off the unicorn that fired an offensive spell into his chest. Scorpan hit the ground hard as his enemies began to converge on him. Tirek was still fending the earth pny when he saw his brother fall. Unfortunely, he looked away from his foe. The scouter saw this an unsheathed a knife and dugg it into Tirek's side. The bull liet go of his spear and clutched the foreign object. Sadly, this action gave his attacker the opportunity to tackle him to the ground as he began to strangle him. Tirek tried to pry his offender off of him, but his wound coupled with his rapidly delepeting oxygen made the task grueling.
"You and your people will serve as excellent fodder for Sombra's army," The pony spoke. Their intention made abundantly clear. More slaves for Sombra meant more pawns to aid him in his war effort.
Tirek snarled as best as he could. He glare into the mask as his option dwendled by the second. However, it was then that Tirek thought of something that would save them. He open his maw as his eyes and horns glowed with a magcial aura. A moment later, the earth pony gasped as his magic flowed into Tirek's mouth. This action alerted the other scavengers as Tirek drained the pony of every ounce of magic he had. Wasting little time, Tirek turned to the rest of their as they advanced toward him. With a wave of his hand, Tirek encased them all in his aura and dragged them over to him. He opened his mouth again sucked away their magic as well. When it was over, the deser village would be enslavers fell to the ground and laid there motionlessly. Tirek found something strange happening to his body. He grew several inches taller as his muscles expanded. Power surge through him like never before while Scorpan watches on in disbelief. The wounded gargoyle returned to a standing position and made his way to his brother. Once beside him, Scorpan was awe now that Tirek was a head size taller than he was.
"Brother.. What is happening? Are you well?"
Tirek panted heavily as he stared into his hands. He opened and closes them as he settled down, a smirk creeping its way on his features as he responded. "Yes, I am well brother..." He clenches his fist tightly, feeling his newfound power coursing through his being. "Very well indeed!"
Present Scorpan shook his head as he dispels the memory. "From that day forth, Tirek had changed. He had tasted power, real power, for the first time and he loved it. Of course, he was a novice compared to any of the ponies, so he asked me to help hone his abilities. Tirek told me that those scavengers were the first of many, and he needed to protect our home. I was skeptical at first. But something was amiss with the formula I crafted. It surpassed my orginal expectations. I did not know what I created until it was far too late to intervine,"
"..." Junior said nothing opting to quietly absorb all this information. One of his key strength came from this traitor, and it was little more than an accident.
"But i had no time to ponder went went astray for Tirek's predication came true and more of those Sombra's legion came for us. They were easily dispatched, and Tirek gain more power. The citizens became enbolden by his continual success at repelling their attacks. However, Illana would always question his wellbeing. Tirek was far more arogant and succetible to bouts of aggresion. When we confronted him about his behavior; we would get the same answer, which he was fine and not concern ourselves. Eventually, he was the one to propose my idea of reestablishing relations with the Equestrian government. This time, the council approved. Tirek's newfound popularity turned out to be a godsend for gainng support. it wasn't until later that I - or should I say Illana - discovered his true intentions,"
Slowly, a realization crept in deep within the young bull. "...What are you saying!?"
"Illana was shrewd. She knew that, for all of Tirek's assurances, something was horribly wrong. One can not pull the wool over their bethroved. So Tirek confided in her that he aimed to meet with the only rulers, Celestia and Luna, to plead our case. In reality, he would steal their magic, and cement himself as ruler of all the lands. Illana was distraught. The meeting was happening, and there was no time decline. That is when I wrote a letter to Starswirl the breaded. Originally, we only wanted--"
"Silence yourself!" Junior stated, cut him off He glare at Scorpan coldly, a grim look in his eye. "You speak slander of Mother! She is not a traitor like you!!!"
"Perhaps it is best to show you..."
As Scorpan prepared another memory, Junior had enough. "No, I have seen enough!!!" His eyes glowed as cracks began to form around the pair. The mindscape shattered away like glass, and the two were back in the basement. "This endeavor has proven fruitless. Nothing but a stalling tactic devised by a desparate traitor. I have humored your trival exploits for longer than nessercary. It is time to begin!!!" Juniors' horns glow as the staff floated in the air as a gold sphere of light emitted from it. The Dragonballs followed suit, spinning in place around the staff, and amplifying the ritual power. A small smirk adorns Junior's features as he turned to Scorpan. "Fret not 'Uncle.' You will still live. Father is merely taking the reigns from this day forth. You will remain in the back carriage of the depths of his mind,"
Scorpan was silent before bowing his head in acceptance. It felt the magic take hold of his being and his conciousness slipping away into the background. However, before he would succomb to the spell, Scorpan imparted his final words. "I know you are still curious. Much details have been tightly guard from you. When you question Tirek as we both know you will, ask him this: 'Where is your mother?' If there is hesitance in his voice or he says that she is dead, then you should note those are only lies," 
Junior's eyes widened as Scorpan's form was utterly overshadowed by a blinding light. The next thing he heard was the door to the basement breaking down followed by the rapid sound of footsteps. He turned around to see three of Son Goku's friends taking a combat stance. "Hey there, sorry to bust up your little party, but you have something that belongs to us!!!"
Junior turned to face his unwelcomed guests and offered them a small smirk. "You are too late,"
Before anyone could even move, a raging bellow of a fury and wrath sounded off followed by an explosion of raw power. "RAAAAAAAAAA-AAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!!!"

[Outside the Basement - The Kingdom of Minos - A few minutes eariler.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jH1QLtYRLIo
In a flash, Z warriors and The equestrians landed in the heart of the minotaur Kingdom. The sight that greeted them was less than ideal. "Goodness! What happened here!?" Rarity exclaimed.
"This destruction. It has Chrysalis foul odor reeking of it!" Luna stated with disgust.
"Tch. No use in whining about it. We got to move now!" Piccolo stated.
"Should we split up?" Krillin asked.
"I don't think we need too," Scootaloo said as she points straight ahead. "I can feel those centaurs energy in that direction. They're all in the same spot,"
Celestia's horn lit with magic as a dome surrounded our heroes. "Everyone stay within the dome. It will mask our presence from the citizen. We do not have time for a formal visit, though I doubt the kingdom is in a welcoming mood,"
Our heroes began their trek through the ruins of Minos. It was not long before they started to see the inhabitants along the way. Most of the girls turned away from the sight of despair and misery. "How could she do this? Was her desires worth all this pain!?" Twilight asked with tears threatening to spill.
"Tsk. The world's a better place without that parasite," Trunks spat, clenching his fist in anger. 
Yamcha stopped for a moment before shaking his head. His gaze landed a mother clutching her crying doe as she held on to a picture of their family. It was too much to bare for the desert wolf. "Yeah..." He said solemnly.
"We're almost there guys," Goku said.
Unbeknownst to our heroes, the trio of Siren, Raam, and Pudge was watching their every move atop one of the destroyed buildings. "Oh? It seems our little friends are trying to stay incongito," Siren pointed out.
*BURP* "That sounds tasty," Pudge said, smacking his lips.
"Grr. Siren means they are trying to hide," Raam growled as the three lit up their horns. "Let's give them the welcoming committee," They held out their palms as magic gathered into an orb. A moment later, their attacks  sail througthe h air and collided with Celestia's shield. It shattered like glass instantly, revealing our heroes to the populous. Before they could recover, however, Siren spoke as his voice echoed throughout the vincity. 
"YOU MONSTER! HOW DARE YOU SHOW YOUR AWFUL FACE BACK HERE AGAIN!"
"What the hay is he talking about!?" Rainbow asked.
"Guys! We're exposed!" Gohan shouted.
Siren smirked as the residents of Minos began to take notice to the group's sudden apperance. Some were confused as to why there was ponies and dragons just standing there. While others were beginning to recongize the spiky haired indivual standing in the front. "OUR HOME! OUR LIVES! YOU CAME AND RUINED IT. NOW YOU WANT TO FINSIH THE JOB! DOES YOUR EVIL KNOW NO BOUNDS, SON GOKU!!!!"
"Oh no!" Celestia whispered. A horrible feeling of dread runing down our heroes spine.
The area went dead silent as murmurs erupted. Wide spread pandomium ensued the more the people of Minos took in Goku's features. Bulls, Cows, cafts and does alike were running in multiple directions, trying to save themselves. Twilight saw this and flew into the air to try and calm them down. "Please listen to me! It wasn't Goku that ravaged your home!"
Her pleas fell on death ears as Raam spoke up next. "DON'T YOU DARE PRETEND TO ACT INNOCENT! YOU BROUGHT THAT MONSTER BACK HERE! WHOSE TO SAY YOU EQUESTRIANS HADN'T PLANNED THIS FROM THE START!? HAVE YOU COME TO WATCH AS WE'RE SLAUGHTERED AGAIN!? I SAY WE STRIKE BACK!!!" The crowd began to recepitate Raam's words.
"Hey, that guys right!!"
"You took everything from us!"
"I knew ponies were no good!!!!"
"I'm going to avenge my family!!!"
Vegeta let out a chuckle as the masses fear and panic erroded into hatetred and rage. "I will give them this; they know how to lead the crattle,"
"I fail to see the joke in this situation!" Krillin stated as the minotaurs quickly surrounded our heroes.
"What do we do? We can't risk hurting them!" Gohan said.
"Goku, can't you teleport us extactly to the Dragonballs? One of those centaurs must be with them?" Ember suggested while taking a defensive stance.
Goku tried zeroing in on missing centaurs Ki, but a stray rock hit him on the temple. Starlight put up a shield as the flash mob began pelting it with anything they could find. "Aah! you might want to hurry Goku!!!"
"It's no good! The Ki signature feels warped and broken up. Not to mention this mob isn't making concerating easy!" Goku explined as another object slammed into the shield.
"HIDING IN THAT SHIELD WON'T SAVE YOU!!!" Raam bellowed. He jumps down behind the crowd and digs his front hoof into the ground. the citizens saw this and parted ways, giving him a clear path to the barrier. He charged forward as Starlight's horn intensified, bracing for impact. The collison rippled around her barrier, causing the mare to wince and spider web cracks to form, but Starlight held fast. "Good. Make this fun for me!" 
Raam's demostration inspired the others to do the same as several bulls began bashing their heads against the dome. "I can't hold this for long!!!" Starlight strained.
"I got an idea. Tien, think you can help me with this one?" Krillin asked. Tien nodded in under standing and stood beside him. "Alright, on three, drop the shield and cover your eyes!" Starlight nodded as the bashing continued, wincing with each hit. 
"One," 
Raam backed up for another charge.
"Two,"
His horns glowed as he aimed his head down and darted forward.
"THREE!!!" In an instant, the shield drop with barely a few fee of space between Raam and our heroes. Krillin and Tien position their fingers by their temples. "Solar Flare!!!" A bright light flared from the two humans, blind all those around them.
Raam stopped in his tracks as did the rest of the minotaurs. Their attackers groan in pain as our heroes began to move. "Shake a leg sugarcubes," Applejack said. 
Our heroes continued to run until they fpund themselves standing in front of a rundown building. "This is it. I can sense the Dragonballs somewhere below us," Dende said. However, just when theyabout to go inside, the Sons of Tirek reappeared, barring their path.
"An impressive light show. Do you take reserations darlings?" Siren cooed.
"Well I can fit you in for next Tuesday, but it will cost extra for traveling distance," Pinkie quips.
"Will there be cake?" Pudge asked as his allies gave him a dubious look.
Vegeta snarled as he lundged with his fist cocked back. He thrust it forward only for Pudge's sweat to intercept it. The fist glide across his moist surface while Vegeta became annoyed. Raam tried to impale him from his blindside just to be stopped by a blast of confetti. The bull looked confused as Pinkie giggle at his goofy exterior. Piccolo coiled his arm around the calf, constricting his movements. Spike moved in and spewed out his emerald flames, drying up his persparation, and allow Vegeta to score a knock out blow. Siren sighed as his companions were easily dispatched. The Z warriors and Equestrian took notice of his lack of guard and address it. 
"You know, as far as minions go, I would give you guys an six," Scootaloo taunted.
"Ouch, you wound me deary," Siren said in mock indignation.
"Your allies are restrained. Do not think of trying to delay us further," Luna commanded.
"I wouldn't dream of it your highness-"
"Coward!" Raam butted in, struggling to free himself.
"-But I like to play to my strength and avoid messing my mane over trival things such as fiticuffs," Siren empassized his point by flicking his silvery hair.
"I can understand the settiment," Rarity commented, earning a glare from the other elements. "But your outfit leaves much in the way for improvement,"
Siren frowned heavily at that remark before his smirk came back. "Besides, you all seem to have a prior engagment with those good sermareatins over yonder," 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rZ3GYygLDSY
The group turned behind to see more of the anrgy dentizens decsending upon them. "Dammit. He stalled us!" Piccolo exclaimed.
"Why can't fight a whole country!" Gohan stated with urgency.
Vegeta, however, was fed up with their interferring. "Weaklings should mind their affairs!" The prince waved his hand and sent out a gust of wind that blow the opposition back much to everyone's dismay. Howeve, to his surprise, the minotaurs continue to charge ahead.
"Everyone try and restrain them as best you can. Those with magic bind their movements!" 16 stated. 
He ran forward with his arms spread wide and stopped a charge of stampeding minotaurs. They quickly circled him and began beating away at him. Thankfully, he was far stronger and being an android meant he wouldn't be damaged by their efforts. Twilight, Starlight, Celestia and Luna horns glowed simotaneously. Their combined efforts immobilized the majority of the minotaurs, leaving a few stranglers still approarching. Gohan and Scootaloo were providing support for Fluttershy who was freezing several younger members of the herd with her stare. Applejack brought out her lasso and began to strung up three other bulls as Rainbow and Rarity helped to secure them. Pinkie Pie resort to using her party cannon, firing sticky glubs of cake batter that slowed down the minotaurs considerably. Piccolo used a stare much like Fluttershy to shalt more of the advancing civilans. Goku and Trunks relunctantly followed Vegeta's example and sent out shockwave's to those that got to close. Spike and Ember were skyward as they flew un a circle while raining down a protective layer of fire our their friends. Meanwhile, Krillin Tien and Yamcha made their way to the building.
"Quick, let's get inside and get those Dragonballs!" Krillin said. 
"What about him?" Yamcha asked, gesturing to Siren who was idly looking over his nails.
"Oh, don't mind me dearies. I am sure Junor has had plently of time to finish up,"
This remark caused alarm to raise within the three humans. "Let's hurry," Tien said as they ran inside.
"Princess! They just keep coming. At this rate, the military personel is bound to notice," Twilight exclaimed.
"And who knows what their leader is doing right now!" Starlight grunted out.
"Have faith you two. We have come to far to give in to doubt,"
"Verily sister. We shall triumpth in this endeavor! Tirek will not walk these plains again!!!" Luna asserted. 
It was at that moment, the ground started to quake. The anrgy mob stop to brace themselves as our heroes looked back toward the house. The termors grew worse by the second and soon the citizens wised upand retreated. Suddenly a pillar of red light erupted from the ground up, blowing apart the building in the process. The skies took on a dark hue, as if to signal the coming of the apoclaspe. Concern flashed on the Z figthers faces on the well being of Krillin, Yamcha, and Tien. However, those feelings became mute as a figure ascended within the pillar of light. As his body became less lunimicent, the Equestrian looked upon their old foe in confusion and horror. He wasn't a centaur as they were expecting as he only had two legs. He wore a hooded cloak that left his torso excposed. The dragonballs chained around his neck like prayer beads. Two large demonic wings flared out as it glare back at our heroes with all the malice in the world. Siren, Raam, and Pudge all bowed in referance to their master's return as Junior look up from the destroyed basement with a near mad grin. The one that nearly defeated friendship. The deceiver of Discord and the devourer of magic has returned once again. Tirek threw his head back and allowed his new power to explode out of himself with tremendous force while across the heavens.
"He he, welcome back Father," Junior announced.







"RAAAAA-AAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!!!"
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			Author's Notes: 
Here you go, guys. Sorry, this was a few days late. I will be releasing this mouth's chapter as well. It will be the last in the main story. But fear not, there will be some bonus chapters.



[Minos - City Ruins - Third Person POV.]


The ground finally settled as Tirek landed. The centaur panted heavily for a time before his breathing was back under his control. tirek stumbled back, finding his balance slightly off. He looked back to his hind legs only to discover that he no longer had any. Confused, Tirek looks himself over and notices two large webbed wings protruding from his back and seven golden orbs around his neck. "What manner of magic is this? What has happened to my body!?"
"It is simple, father," Junior's voice called out.
Tirek turns his head to find Junior coming floating out of the hole he made. Krillin, Tien, and Yamcha were all within his magical grasp. Although, Yamcha was unconscious while Krillin and Tien grunt in exertion. "Son? I assume this is your doing?"
"It is, father. Your body remains in Tartarus, but the ritual I performed freed your soul from its confines," Junior replied.
"Hmm, then whose body I am possessing?" Tirek asked while looking himself over again.
"Scorpan,"
Tirek began gritting his teeth in silent fury at the mere utterance of that name. "So you used that spell to place me in *his* body!?" He seethed.
"It is no longer his body," Junior stated. "Just as you were bound in Tartarus, Scorpan is confined to the deepest recesses of your sub-conscience. A fitting fate for his betrayal," Junior then handed his father Scorpan's staff as Tirek inspects it with disinterest. He went to channel his magic, and his disinterest morph into a frown as he had to redistribute his magic to his hands instead of his nonexistent horns. The stave morphed into a pair of horns much like the ones that once adorned his head. "Is everything to your liking?"
"No!" Turek responded harshly. The information hardly soothed Tirek's growing angry. The mere thought of his former sibling residing within him made the former centaur nauseous. However, those thoughts died down when he finally noticed the strange beings floating in his son's magical gasp. "What are these creatures?" Tirek asked as he moved closer to inspect the humans.
"I don't know their species, but they are allies with the ponies that sealed you away. They are quite formidable,"
Tirek scoffs at this. "If they so easily captured then I doubt the credibility of that claim," He tries reaching out and examine Krillin's features as a Ki blast sailed past him. It was then that Tirek's eyes widened at the sight of the Earth's mightiest heroes. 
Vegeta had his arm outstretched as smoke left his palm, indicating he was the one that fired that attack. "While you are correct about your assertion regarding the weak humans, I wouldn't say the same about us Saiyans," He crossed his arms and smirked as he continued. "And ignoring us would be your first and last mistake!"
"Humans? Saiyans? It appears as though Equis has gained an infestation of primates and slugs in my absence," Tirek insulted.
"Hmph. How original. I am a Namekian. I would teach you some manners myself, but I'm the ponies wanted first dibs," Piccolo said with a smirk.
Tirek arches a brow in confusion until a blue and golden aura enveloped his form. He looked up in the air to spy Celestia and Luna keeping him contained. Then, a bright light illuminated behind him. He turned around just in time to see Twilight and the others activated their rainbow forms as the power of the elements bared down upon him. "No! Father!!!" Junior exclaimed, but he was far too late to do anything. The harmony wave engulfed his entire form much like before when they first acquired them. His scream of dismay was muffled out from the explosion that followed. 
"Did that work?" Ember asked as everyone returned to the ground.
"Ha! Naturally. I mean we are that awesome!" Rainbow proclaimed.
"Then you should look again before screaming your little catchphrase," Vegeta stated.
The girl was about to inquire what he meant by that when the dust finally cleared away. Tirek was shielding himself with his arms as the Dragonballs glowed brightly, but remained unresponsive. Confusion was the common theme between the girls and Tirek as Twilight spoke what was on everyone's minds. "B-But how!?! He should be back in Tartarus right now!"
"Ho Ho Ho," A haughty laughter went off as every turned back to Siren who was hiding a smirk with the back of his hand. "Honestly. Did you expect the same method of defeating Lord Tirek to work twice?" He shrugged his shoulders as he chuckled again. "Sadly for you lot, we've taken some precautionary measures to ensure your rainbow light show will fail this time around,"
"That is impossible!!!" Celestia shouted. "A being as foul as you Tirek would not ward off the elements!"
"What have you and your ilk done!?" Luna demanded.
"Spoilers honey," Siren said coyly.
"You sisters were always fools. Your reliance on that notion of friendship is both abysmal and foolhardy! Real power comes from your strength alone. You do nothing but waste your great magic! Now that I am free, I will rid the world of all your philosophies. Today, the magic of friendship dies!!!"
"You mock the power our friendship has, yet it has defeated you twice already! This day will not be any different!!!" Twilight countered while Tirek snarled. The girls all agreed and took up defensive positions. "And it helps that we have more than magic at our disposal," 
Twilight received a nod of acknowledgment from Goku as the rest of the Z fighters went into their stances. However, our heroes became confused when Vegeta started laughing. "You know, there's an argument we can agree on; Friendships, bonds, and pointless sentiments of the like are unneeded on the battlefield. A warriors strength is his own. Such is the hallmark of any true Saiyan!"
"Vegeta," Goku said in a warning tone while the others stood by aghast.
"Spare your lectures Kakarot. The enemy is right before us, and I refuse to play this cat and mouse game a moment longer!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j08b13TmiX0&t=15s
With that said, Vegeta instantly flared his aura and charged forward. Junior say this and hurls Tien, Yamcha, and Krillin into Vegeta's path. In response, Vegeta outstretched his arm and fired a shockwave that scattered the humans from his pursuit. Twilight and Starlight caught them before they could be injured as the Saiyan prince reared back his fist and slammed it into Tirek who barely was able to defend with his staff. Vegeta pushes Tirek's guard, dragging him across the ground, as the bull grits his teeth. Tirek opened his maw, attempting to steal away his opponents magic, but nothing happened as Vegeta gripped his mouth with his hand and slammed Tirek to the ground. Ki energy began to outline the Saiyan's prince's glove while Tirek's eyes went pin struck. However, before Vegeta could follow through, Junior's offensive magic barreled into the prince of Saiyans. Tirek took advantage and shift positions with Vegeta, forcing him to the ground with his magic. Getting on top of him, Tirek attempted to devour his magic once again. However, this time, the spell canceled out as no magic flowed into him.
"What is the meaning of this!? I cannot consume your magic!" Tirek asked.
"It seems like you've had some misinformation about my power. Allow me to educate you!!!" Vegeta said as he broke out of Tirek's gasp. His golden aura flared while Tirek stood mystified. That feeling of awe faded as a sharp pain raced across his muzzle courtesy of Vegeta's fist. Tirek stumbles back as Vegeta pressed his assault. Tirek brought up his shield while Vegeta sent a flurry of punches against it. Junior saw his father struggling and tried Intervening, but Trunks appeared in front of him with his arms crossed.
"I'd advise against that. Father hates it when someone butts in on his fights," Trunks said.
Junior frowns at the future Saiyan's interruption and lit up his horn. However, the remaining Z fighters flicker to his position. Junior realized the situation he currently found himself. The two Dragons flanked Siren while Raam remained restrained and Pudge still unconscious. The shield was down as Vegeta was relentless in his attacks. 'I should've accounted for father not being used to a bipedal form! Was I too arrogant for our success?' He thought to himself. With all their enemies surrounded him and his two other compatriots indisposed, Junior knew he wasn't a much he could do without a boost in strength. That was when the young bull recalled the power the Dragonballs granted him. "FATHER! USE THE DRAGONBALLS! THEY WILL AMPLIFY YOUR POWER!!!"
Tirek paused at his son's words. The fight so far wasn't going his way. However, he did feel a surge of energy emanating from the orbs. Tirek hated the idea of being backed into a corner, but there was no other alternative. He closed his eyes and focused on the Dragonballs. The effect was immediate. A surge of energy shot out, and the one star Dragonball glowed intensely. Vegeta found himself pushed back from the shockwave, but he quickly recovered. Tirek smiled manically at the adrenaline flowing through his body. He flapped his wings and primed his staff while gathering a massive orb of magic. Vegeta scoffs and outstretched his right arm while molding his Ki into a blue sphere. The two combatants held a brief staredown before launching their attacks. Magick and Ki collided with overwhelming force and a loud boom. The sky seemed to whiteout as everyone shielded themselves. Vegeta watched stoically as the smoke from the collision shrouded Tirek's form. However, a silhouette was becoming more evident within the smoke until Tirek's form burst through the smog.
Vegeta met him halfway and cocked back his fist before thrusting it forward. Vegeta expected his fist to smash against the flesh of a cheekbone. He planned on Tirek's head swing back from the force of the blow. Or more preferably, snap from the whiplash with a satisfying crunch. The Saiyan prince did not foresee Tirek's entire body turn pale white and shatter away. "What!? A clone!" He stated while turning his head in search of him.
"Aah! Let me go!!!" Scootaloo's scream alerted everyone as Tirek held her by in his hand by her Gi. But before anyone could react, Tirek drew the filly's magic from her, and into his maw, as she went limp.
"Ah. A nice appetizer to start with, however..." His gaze drifted to the assembled ponies as he licked his lips. "I can't wait for the main course!" Tirek was about to toss Scootaloo aside when she ignited her aura. The centaur turned gargoyle let out a gasp of shock while Scootaloo grabs hold of his wrist. She loops around his arm like an acrobat, swings her leg over, and scoring a roundhouse kick to his muzzle. Thus, breaking his grip.
Tirek stumbles back as Scootaloo took her stance. "Appetizer? Pfft. I'm one full course meal you can't handle!" She declared as she darts forward and buries her fist into his gut.
Tirek grunted in pain before gritting his teeth. His staff glowed brightly as his aura restricted Scootaloo's movements as she went for a follow-up punch. "How can you still resist!? I drained your magic!"
The answer never came as Gohan came crashing into him with a dive kick, freeing Scootaloo in the process. "Are you ok?" He asked with concern.
Scootaloo trembles slightly before sending Gohan a smirk. "I'm good. It's not like I use my magic anyways," 
Gohan couldn't help but focus on the strain in her voice. But he decided not to dwell on it. Tirek had recovered and snarled at the two. However, before he could retaliate, Vegeta made his presence known once again. A barrage of Ki Blasts detonated on his position, forcing him to guard himself. "Keep your eyes on the real threat!!!" Vegeta exclaimed.
A growl escaped Tirek's lips. "Enough of this!!!" He bellowed.
Tirek began tapping into the Dragonballs again, causing two of them to glow, and expanded his barrier at an alarming rate. The wall was not a standard one as the very ground eroded as the bubble grew. This action made Vegeta cut off his attack and forced the Z fighters to retreat. Sadly, Tirek's maneuver freed Raam and Pudge from the Equestrians custody along with Junior. The centaurs made no effort to run as the barrier engulfed their forms. Our heroes gained some altitude and watched the destruction unfold. It was stretching out of their little warzone and into crowded area's.
"We must end this before more innocents suffer!" Luna proclaims.
"We must attack the bubble from every angle to stop it from expanding!" 16 stated.
"Then let's move!" Spike said as he and Z warriors spread out. They each fired a continuous stream against the barrier. Upon impact, the shield stopped its movement, but there was heavy resistance. "Ok, now what?" 
Celestia flew above the dome with her hands reaching toward her star. Her eyes glowed in tandem with the sun as she focused her magic. She swiftly brought her arms down with an echoing shout. "Solar Bombardment!!!" A beam of solar energy descends from the heavens and strikes Tirek's attack with devastating accuracy. Celestia tempered her attack well as not to cause more harm than good, and it paid off. The beam broke through the dome with little effort and remained for a few seconds before dying out. Nothing but a smoldering crater remained in the wake of Celestia's attack.
"Well now, I'm impressed that you had it in you to vaporize your enemies. I am almost inclined to overlook your interference," Vegeta stated.
Celestia shot a glare a the Saiyan prince. "It was not my intent to end their lives,"
"She's right," Dende called out, gaining everyone's attention. "If they were dead or vaporize than the Dragonballs would be here. I sensed their energy move somewhere else,"
"So they gave us the slip?" Goku asked while putting his two fingers to his forehead. "They're not trying to hide their power. We can use instant transmission to head them off,"
"Wait. We need to check the Sons of Tirek hideout," Twilight suggests.
"For what purpose?" Vegeta growled out.
"It might give us a clue on why our rainbow power failed, and what kind of spell they used to free Tirek,"
"In the meantime, we'll go after Tirek. We can't give him a chance to learn how to harness more power from the Dragonballs," Piccolo stated.
"I will also advise that only proficient users of Ki energy should pursue Tirek," 16 recommends. 
"Hey, what gives! We're just as capable of handling Tirek. We beat him before!!!" Rainbow reminded.
"That was back when he didn't have seven mystical orbs enhancing his powers," Tien said.
"But that varmint did manage to steal all of the magic in Equestria. Y'all ain't seen what we saw!" Applejack countered.
"Indeed, and the only way to beat him was together, darlings," Rarity supported.
16 walks up to Scootaloo who was still slightly panting before Gohan handed her a senzu bean. "During the conflict, I detect a portion of your energy was leaving your body and adding to Tirek's own. Am I correct in surmising that Tirek is capable of stealing magic?" The young filly reluctantly nodded, having experienced the process the first time Tirek attacked Equestria. "Since that is the case, having those with magic will only be a burden to us!"
"What you say is true. However, Tirek will seek out those with magic regardless," Celestia said. "With that said, you are right. Most of us cannot aid you without becoming targets ourselves. Twilight, you will investigate the spell. Luna and I shall return to Equestria and put out a state of emergency. Marshall will come under effect, and we will instill a curfew. Nopony should be out of their homes," Celestia took one last solemn glance at the state of Minos. "Do not linger here, Twilight. Who knows how the citizenry will react to your presence after this,"
"I will notify the guards," Luna said as she and Celestia teleported away.
"Let's go, girls," Twilight stated as she and the elements ran back to the hideout.
"Krillin, can you, Tien, and Yamcha stay with them?" Goku asked.
"No problem Goku. The three of us will back them up," A groan from the still unconscious Yamcha made Krillin falter a bit. "Uh... As soon as we wake up Yamcha," 
"I will stay as well," 16 said as he hoisted Yamcha onto his shoulder and followed after the girls.
"I think I should stay back too," Gohan said surprisingly. "I'll make sure no surprises are waiting for us,"
Scootaloo eyed Gohan with suspicion as she walked along with him. "Yeah, I'll go too. I don't want to give Tirek another chance to steal my magic," Goku nodded as the rest of the Z warrior's and the two dragons placed a hand on him. In a flash, they all vanished. Scootaloo adopted a look of concern for Gohan's wellbeing. "Gohan, you ok?"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9ceGjl1TlQI
"..." Gohan gave no response.
"...It wasn't your fault. And besides, we can fix everything once we get the Dragonballs back," Scootaloo said with a hopeful smile. However, it quickly fell after seeing Gohan's solemn expression.
"I hate this..." Gohan finally said.
"Hate what?"
Gohan waved his hand around the vicinity. "All this fighting. All the innocent people getting hurt. I hate all of it. I just wanted to continue my studies and become a scholar one day. I'm not like my dad or the others!" He said in a raised voice. "Yet I couldn't let them down when the world needed us. I trained to become a Super Saiyan so that I wouldn't be a burden to others. And what happens; I get brainwashed and hurt the very people I wanted to help. Even if we fix everything with Dragonballs, it doesn't change what I did!" His shoulders slagged from the outburst as his voice became meek. "I can't forgive myself. That's why I wanted to stay here. This way, I can't hurt anyone else,"
Scootaloo was feeling somewhat conflicted. She loved everything about being a martial artist. It gave a whole new perspective on life. She was an EAT champ. Her skills surpassed every filly and colt in Equestria. But most importantly, her dream was finally realized. "I never was good at flying," 
"Huh?"
"Before Goku came along, I couldn't fly for squat. My wings weren't like all the other pegasi. They had something wrong with them, but I forget what exactly. The other foals would call me 'Chicken' or 'Dodoloo,' and it would always hurt, like a lot," Scootaloo walked in front of Gohan while taking his hands. Gohan arched a brow at this while beaming brightly at his confused expression. He felt a tug as Scootaloo floated in the air. The two children hovered a few feet above the ground as Scootaloo continued to speak. "But thanks to his teachings, harnessing my Ki energy, I can fly better than most Wonderbolts! And their the best flyers in Equestria! No, the whole world-- excluding kick-flank aliens, of course," She brought Gohan into a hug as he flinched. "Fighting is pretty awesome and all, but being a martial artist to me is experiencing that same freedom every flying creature gets when their flying!"
"Wow... I never thought of it like that before,"
"Yep, so quit being all mopping. I hate being sappy like this,"
They both laughed as Gohan's mood lifted substantially. "You're right Scootaloo. Martial Arts isn't about fighting. It can help everyone achieve balance and gain a new outlook on life. Its never about hurting people and I forgot that for a moment," They laughed again while bringing each other in another hug. The two young warriors broke the embrace but still held each other by their wrist. Hazel pupils met magenta as they started to lean in towards each other--
*CRUNCH*
The sudden sound made the boy and filly jolt back as Pinkie was hovering beside them with a tub of popcorn while supporting a disappointed look. "Aw! Why did you stop? It was getting good," Pinkie pouted.
"P-Pinkie... How long have you been there?" Gohan asked. 'I didn't sense her at all,'
"Well, Twilight trying figure out that spell those centaurs used. Then, this centaur came wearing a cloak just like the Sons Of Tirek had on, which is a weird name because I don't think they're all his kids. Anyway, this centaur was a cow who knew what spell they used and, even better, how to beat Tirek. And Twilight was like 'That's amazing,' and I was like 'I know right' so I came to tell you the good news. But then I saw you were all sad, and I wanted to give you the biggest hug. Thankfully, Scootaloo was doing an excellent job, and I saw how close you two were, so I wasn't about to ruin the perfect Scoota-Han moment. Hmm, or maybe Go-loo sounds better. Either way, the mast is up, and the wind is blowing strong. Time to sail that ship!!" Pinkie finished with an adorable squee.
Scootaloo looked like she wanted to die while Gohan held a bright red blush. "S-So, who is this person?" Gohan asked.
"Y-Yeah, let's go meet them," Scootaloo agreed.
"Ok," Pinkie said, grabbing the two preteens and bring them to Twilight and the rest.
"Good, your three are back," Twilight said.
"Are you two ok? You seem nervous," Starlight asked.
"We're fine!" Scootaloo and Gohan said in unison.
"You all may not be fine for long," The cow said. "Tirek will likely be heading toward his old home,"
"Where would that be if you don't mind me asking?" Fluttershy said.
"A village in the Badlands where the sun burns the hottest and the Ashen Spocions roam," The cow replied.
"Sounds pleasant darling..." Rarity said with uncertainty.
"Why would he go all the way out there?" Krillin asked.
"In that village inhabits gargoyles and centaurs who idolize him. Tirek's name holds much fame," The cow said.
Rainbow shot her a dubious look. "Do you know a Zebra named Zecora?"
"You appear to know much about Tirek and his motives," Tien said. "How do you know so much and how can we trust anything you say?"
"I understand your suspicions, but I have been in hiding, waiting for this moment. Tirek was once someone I knew intimately. I am his mate and mother to the youngest centaur you've seen..." The cow pulled back her hood to reveal her face. "I am known as Illana,"
Everyone gasped at that. "You're Tirek's wife!?" Starlight said in disbelief.
"What in sam hill did you ever see in that monster!" Applejack said, causing Illana to scowl.
"Certainly, darling, you could do far better!" Rarity chided, earning herself a glare from the cow.
"Tirek had not always been as he is now!" Illana retorted tersely before her features went downcast. "There is a compassionate side to him. His hunger for power is what buried it,"
"Surely you realize that by helping us, you'd be hurting your husband," Tien stated.
Illana's only response was a subtle nod. "I maintain no illusions of my mate returning to the bull I once loved. I will help you in this endeavor," A look of grim determination flashed across Illana's. "All I ask is that you all honor my one request,"

[Badlands - Desert Village]



Tirek and his followers appeared on the sand-filled landscape from a sphere. Upon hitting the soft texture of the sand, Tirek fell to his knees while panting from exertion. His body had smoke trails blooming from his head and shoulders. Various scorch marks decorated his form. However, whether they were from Vegeta's earlier assault or Celestia's attack, Tirek was unsure. All the former centaur did know was that the latest conflict did a real number on his body. Anger and frustration boiled over as he let a furious bellow. "Raaaah!!!" 
"Father!" Junior exclaimed, rushing to his father's aid. Although he stopped in his tracks at the fierce glare, Tirek was sporting.
"Curse this insipid body. The magic I took from that filly has run its course much faster than I anticipated," Tirek grunted out.
"I wasn't on board with the plan either," Raam said.
"Truth be told, it was only meant to be a temporary solution, my liege," Siren spoke up.
"Temporary?" Tirek inquired.
"Scorpan was never adept at physical strength. Despite your cosmetic change, it will never be of any use," Junior explained. "The goal was to get you out of Tartarus,"
"By placing inside Scorpan's infernal body?" Tirek growled. He found their plan was sorely lacking. "Scorpan's solution to the plague never included gargoyles. I am not receiving any additional power from the magic I drained from the filly," Tirek said in an irritated tone. "Is this the extent for all your schemes? You've done nothing but condemn me to this sorry sack of flesh!!!"
"All is not as it seems father! Yes, any magic you consume now will not add to your power, it will only sustain the possession. It was never our intent to leave you within that body. But there are some benefits," Junior said.
"Benefits?" Tirek's tone suggested that Junior better have a good explanation.
"The ponies and their elements cannot affect you because that body is Scorpan. Your body is still confined. Therefore, the equines abilities do not need to banish what already is banished. Nor will they sentence an 'innocent' to damnation regardless if they deserve it," Junior said.
"The looks on their faces were priceless," Siren chuckled.
"A minimal convenience at best. I assume that if I don't have a ready supply of magic than I cannot inhabit this body," Junior nods in response. "And what of these strange balls? While they did boost my strength, it only hastened my magic depletion," Tirek said while studying the Dragonball.
"They originate from another world," Junior said much to Tirek's surprise. "Not much else is known about them other than the fact they can embolden our magical reserves,"
"Hmm, then they will be invaluable when I retrieve my older body, but first there are other matters to attend too. And will someone raise up that tub of gelatin flesh," Tirek said, gesturing to Pudge who had fallen asleep during the last battle? He stood up as he looked around his village. Or, more accurately, a barren landscape. There was nothing anyone could see for miles.
Tirek crouches down and picks up a handful of sand while Junior walks up behind him. "Father,"
"There's a subtle disturbance in the sand. Clever. My 'brother's' work holds true. The seal he used places the village in a time lock stowed away in a pocket realm. And thanks to his memories that I have free access to, I know what he did and how to undo it. A shame he never applies himself on more important matters. Boy! How much magic do you and your-" Tirek pauses as  he watches Raam and Siren sit Pudge up until the robust centaur tilts forward and lands on top of Raam, "-cohorts hold?"
Junior knew this question would as he straightened up his posture. "Raam, Siren, Pudge," He called out. The other Sons of Tirek nodded their heads and got into formation, forming a diamond with Tirek at the center. "We have enough magic o suit your needs father. Will, you be freeing them?"
"Yes, I will," Tirek holds his staff up while the magic flows from the four centaurs. The staff absorbs the magic into itself and Tirek presses the bottom to the ground. Tirek felt his magical prowess return and began is counterspell. A pentagram illuminates beneath their hooves and expands outwards. Moments later, the very air around shift and becomes distorted as the buildings come back into view. Soon, the village citizens reappear as well while the effects of the time lock fade away, allowing them to move freely once more.
"W-What happened?"
"I feel stiff!"
"Is that Tirek?"
More and more os the village folk began to realize they were in the presence of their savior and quickly went to praise. "Yes, yes, rejoice, for I have returned," Tirek said in a mock jovial tone. Clearly, he did not care for the admiration. But no one paid it any mind. At the same time, the Z warriors arrive on the scene, starling the inhabitants with their sudden appearance. Murmurs of panic set in as many believed their village was coming under attack from these strange foreigners.
"What in the name of creation are those creatures?"
"How did they get so close to the village?"
"One of them is ill! They going to spread a new plague upon us!!!"
"Save us Tirek!!!"
Piccolo groans at the ill remark. "Is everyone on this planet so damn excitable!?"
"Well, we are pretty out of this world, aren't we?" Goku joked, earning a groan from the Namekian.
"It looks like Tirek has found his supporters," Ember said.
"That means we're up against another army!" Trunks grumbled, readying himself for another bout.
"I will exterminate all of you so long as your among them!" Vegeta threatened. 
"These outsiders are very amusing," Tirek chuckled, his staff glowing intently. "Fear not my brothers and sisters! We shall work together!"
"So you are going hide behind your little groupie's. Somehow, I saw this coming," Vegeta said
"Then, you saw wrong. They will help, but not in the way you might think," Tirek said ominously. Before anyone could react, the glow on Tirek's staff intensifies while amplified by two Dragonballs. The citizens stared at the light in fascination, eager to see their hero in action. They had no means of defense when their magic flew out of their bodies. Bulls, Cows, and gargoyles of all ages fell the ground as their bodies resembled dried up husks.
Juniors eyes widened in bafflement at the scene. Neither he or the Sons of Tirek was expecting this turn of events. "Father?"
"Quick, stop him!" Spike stated urgently as he rushed in and grab Tirek's stave. 
"Release me you fool. You're interfering with the spell," Tirek command, but Spike wouldn't back down.
One claw gripped the pole while the other latched on to one of the Dragonballs. The Dragonballs lit in response while Spike seems to scream from the touch. His wails prompted Ember to jump in to aid her mate while the sky turns black, and the ground where the diagram rest shifted into a pool of darkness. The Z fighters tried to take to the air, but their feet were sinking into the darkness. The effect did not discriminate as the four centaurs and Tirek sank down as well. It when was all said and done, Our heroes along with the villains was nowhere to be seen. The desert village, once filled with life, returned to barren terrain with nary a soul remaining.

	
		episode 28: We are his 'sons'!!!"
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[Unknown Location.]



Junior felt a wave of nausea swimming in his stomach. Pushing himself off the ground, the young bull coughed up a lung after inhaling the toxic air. "S-Sulfur?" Junior deduced while making to his hooves. 
"Correct. You have a keen sense of smell," Tirek stated. Junior whipped around to find his father in a meditative position as the Dragonballs circled him. "Wake the others! They've slept enough!"
Junior did as instructed and woke up his comrades. The trio of bulls was hit with the same sensations Junior had the displeasure of feeling as Siren posed a question. "Dearies... Is this place- Are we where I think we are?"
"Certainly smells like it," Raam said while pinching his snout.
"The air tastes nasty," Pudge groaned in disgust.
Tirek let out a warning growl as Junior spoke. "Yes, we are here, in Tartarus. This place was always our final destination," Junior took in the surroundings and discovered they were within a chasm. The dirt below his hooves was hot to the touch. A crimson red hue adorns the skies above, and the air had an ever-present stench of sulfur that burned the centaurs nostrils.
"If you are all quite done with the chatter, it is time we set out to locate my body," Tirek said.
"Forgive my impertinence my lord, but I thought that spell you were performing was meant to place us near your original body?" Raam inquired.
"It would have done so had the dragon not interfered!" Tirek grunts in annoyance before a smirk begins to form. "But thanks to his foolish actions, they were sent to random locations. Tartarus is a realm wrought with danger. To traverse this plane without any foreknowledge is a death sentence,"
"Aw. A most fortuitous circumstance for us then," Siren chirped. "Why sully our hands when the beasts of Tartarus will do the deed for us,"
"You three are going after them. Junior and I will retrieve my body!" Tirek ordered.
The Sons of Tirek stared at their patriarch in disbelief as Pudge spoke. "Uh, sir, we-"
Tirek instantly snapped his attention to the stout centaur while speaking in a menacing tone. "Are you questioning my order?"
Siren quickly stepped in front of a cowering Pudge. "Not at all my liege. What our robust bull here was saying that we fought our enemies before and met less than stellar results. If we want to succeed, we would need an edge," 
Tirek realized his intent as all three centaurs eyes focused on the Dragonballs. Junior looked ready to protest, but Tirek waved him off. "Very well," Tirek encased his magical grasp onto three of the Dragonballs and floated them over to Siren, Pudge, and Raam. The balls glowed briefly for a moment before landing in each of the Bulls' hands. "Go forth my sons. You can find the interlopers from the residual essence of my magic. Destroy our enemies!!!"
"Yes, sire," Raam stated as he teleported away.
"Of my liege," Siren said, following Raam's example.
*BLECH* "Okay!!!!" Pudge said as he was the last to leave.
"Absolute fools. Where ever did you find a trio of characters such as them?" Tirek inquired.
"They were inspired by your exploits as were many of our kin back..." Junior paused as he remembered his father's actions in the desert village.  
"You've gone silent. What plagues your mind boy?"
"I..." Junior paused again. He was unsure of how to bring up the matter without angering his father. Junior knew he had his reasons. So there wasn't any point in questioning him. Their enemies were routing them from all sides, and Tirek needed the magic from the villagers to bring them to Tartarus. Surely, Tirek will return it when he retrieves his old body. "It is nothing father. Siren, Raam, and Pudge will not fail. We will get your true body back and bring salvation to our kin,"
"Salvation? For the likes of them? Perish the thought. Scorpan's solution is nary something I would give praise. Those of village would've taken the cure and try to usurp my future kingdom. So I took their unstable magic for my own. I imagine this act hastened the effects of the plague, even accelerate the symptoms. I entertain no delusions that any of our kinfolks remains among the living," Tirek finished as he began walking out of the chasm. Junior remained rooted in place with his eyes pin struck. 
Suddenly, Scorpan's words began to form a cohesive binding in his mind. The images and memories he saw replayed like clockwork over his eyes. Junior swallowed a lump down his throat at the implications. 'Could the traitor be correct? No! It is impossible! But I saw what Father has done. I can hear his nonplussed tone in regards to our kin and comrades. Does he not care about our kind anymore? NO! That is not the case. Father's logic is sound. Power and greed would've consumed the others and make them rebel against him. He had to strike first. But Siren, Pudge, and Raam are loyal. Surely Father saw that. We've worked tirelessly to get to this point. Why else would he trust them with the orbs,'
"You are distracted, boy. We must move!" Tirek stated, snapping Junior out of his mental struggle.
The walk was silent for a time before Junior poses a question. "Why are we simply walking? Wouldn't it save time to teleport to your body?"
"Tartarus is a realm where all magic is nullified. However, these orbs are quite fascinating. The rule of this dimension doesn't seem to apply to them, but its best not to take any chances at this point. We are not far from my body,"
Junior wanted to argue on why he allowed the others to take such a risk but decided against it. However, there was one question the young bull found returning to the forefront of his thoughts. "Where is my mother?" 
Tirek came to a full stop. He turned around and narrowed his eyes at Junior. "What was that?"
Junior trembled for just a moment before asking again. "Where is my mother? I did not see her amongst the villagers,"
Tirek snorted as he turns back to resume walking. Junior followed as silence reigned again. However, Tirek felt the urging of his spawn to answer the inquiry. "I see no point in talking about your mother. She is dead to this world. Therefore, she is dead to us as well,"
The look Tirek shot Junior was more than enough incentive to discard the issue of his mother. "...Yes, Father,"

"Now who should we test you out on today?" Siren mused to himself. 
He marveled at the Dragonball as he moved it from his vision. Off in an open field, Trunks and Piccolo were currently engaged with a gatekeeper. A massive blood red troll that carries a jagged mace. Runic markings adorned the mace as a red gem in the center of it glows ominously. It spoke in a dialect that no one could understand and stood over 15 feet tall. It roars as it brought its weapon up high, attempting to crush the two Z warriors. However, Piccolo and Trunks easily dodged it by jumping in opposite directions. The troll went to press its assault by hurling its weapon at Trunks. However, the Saiyan from the future-shocked the behemoth by kicking the metal ball back to its face. The troll shrieked in pain as it fell over and thrashed against the ground. It grasped its weapon and removed it from its face. White hot angry burned in its eyes, however, it was completely unaware of what its opponents were up to in its moment of recovery. Piccolo primed his signature move and fired a beam drill straight into its open maw thus ripping the gatekeepers head into several pieces. The Z warriors took this time to converse while Siren made his way to them.
"Any idea what that thing was or where we are?" Trunks asked.
"It bears a strong resemblance to the trolls I've seen on Earth. As to where we are at the moment, it is hard to say," Piccolo said in an unsure tone.
"That was a Gatekeeper deary," Siren's voice instantly put Trunks and Piccolo on guard. "They play the role of prison wardens for Tartarus. They are quite brutish as you have doubt experienced,"
"Tartarus?" Trunks asked.
"A place where all the condemned reside. Those 'lucky' few deemed too unruly for society," Siren explained.
Piccolo let out a chuckle as he while he recalled a place similar. "Sounds like a home for infinite losers,"
"Regardless, tells us where Tirek is and we won't hurt you," Trunks demanded.
"Tsk. Tsk. Tsk. No need for threats dear. As you both know, I detest to violent confrontations. It is far better to get others to do the fighting for me. For example, you with the lavender mane, strike at your friends face for me, dear,"
Piccolo arches a brow at the outlandish request. "I think the trip over here has--"
He didn't finish as Trunks rears back his left fist and struck his face. Trunks stared at his fist in disbelief. "Wha-- Piccolo! I'm sorry! My body just moved on its own!' Trunks exclaimed.
"Really now? That's interesting. Normally, my charms dull your mental facilities so they don't remember my commands. Then again, that Vegeta character was able to break the hold, but I will chalk that up to your unique genetics. You all are aliens after all," Siren stated as Piccolo returned to a vertical base. A small trickle of blood oozed from his lip. "Oh my, you poor thing. I don't believe I commanded you to strike your friend that hard. I think some payback is in order," Siren tilted his head in Trunks direction and Piccolo acted. He slammed his knee into the teenage Saiyans stomach, making him double over, before finishing with a cross that sent Trunks spiraling to the ground.
Piccolo snarls as Trunks staggers back to his feet. "How are you doing this!?"
Siren pulls out the Dragonball while shooting the two warriors a smug smirk. "This little trinket works wonders a bull. I have full control over your actions, and there is not a thing you can do about it. How delightful! Sadly, things are uneven again. Oh, I know. Why not wail on each other until your both barely conscious. That should work," And thus, Siren's twisted game started with Piccolo and Trunks wailing on each other as per his orders. A grunt of pain accompanied each blow. There was hardly any technique involved in this brutish slugfest. Finally, after five minutes, both the Z warriors stood on their feet battered and bruised, but still very capable of continuing their forced bout. Siren let out a bored sigh as he commanded Trunks and Piccolo to stop. "Well, this idea has turned out to be a bust. You both are remarkably fit. It's not much fun watching a mud fight. Hmm..."
"Do you have any idea on getting us out of this mess?" Trunks panted.
"None at the moment," Piccolo responded.
"Oh! I've got it, dearies!" Siren exclaimed as he pulls both Trunks and Piccolo close to his head with his arms around their necks. "We should add in more players! I'm sure that will liven things up. And I know just the candidates. Two lovely little dragon lovebirds! Grab hold, boys!" Trunks and Piccolo begrudgingly obey as they intertwined their arms together, allowing Siren to teleport to Spike and Ember's current location.
Meanwhile, Ember was not having a stellar time. The botched teleportation spell had divided her and Spike from the group. As an added inconvenience, sensing Ki energy proved to be a fruitless endeavor as the energy she felt was inconsistent and heavily diluted. One moment, Ember could fell the other Z warriors power clear as day and the next it would fade as if they vanished from this plane of existence. The constant shift made it impossible to track anyone down. To make matters regrettably worse, Spike fell unconscious the moment they appeared. He was alive, that much she could tell, but the Dragonlords' worries stem from their bond. It felt as though it was barely intact. Something had changed. Even his Ki was fluctuating wildly within while feeling foreign to her, almost as if her mate was a completely different dragon. Spike would mutter words that were scarcely coherent. Upon seeing his condition, Ember carried Spike to a nearby cave. Tartarus was home to many deadly hazards. So staying out in the open was foolhardy. She gently placed a hand over Spike's head only to recoil at how hot he felt. Ember stared at Spike in disbelief as she rubs her palm.
"Dragons don't get fevers!" Ember said, her voice laced with concern. "Oh, Spike. What is happening to you?" 
There was no response given to her as silence reign throughout the area. Then, a threatening growl sounded off from the entrance of the cave. Ember shot up as three different pairs of eyes slowly approached her position. Out of the shadows stepped a chimera; a beast with the head of a tiger and a goat, along with a snake acting as the tail. It slowly stalks towards its would-be meals, glaring at Ember before fixing its gaze on Spike. Ember rose to stand protectively over Spike's form. The chimera took this incentive to attack and pounce towards the two drakes. Ember responded in kind. She darted forward, slamming her fist into the beast torso, and launched it outside. Ember quickly followed and found the beast dazed and confused. She immediately pressed her attack by vanishing behind the creature. Ember grabs at the snake tail and begins to spin in a circle at rapid speeds before letting go. She watched with a satisfied smirk as the chimera became a glint in the distance. However, her moment of victory faded when she felt the presence of three Ki signatures. She looked in mild surprise with the appearance of Trunks and Piccolo carrying Siren.
"You two managed to capture him? Has he told you anything useful?" Ember asked.
"Why hello to you as well, my blue-scaled friend," Siren stated coyly.
Ember crosses her arms while arching a brow at the remark. "We're aren't friends!" She replied flatly. "Whatever. Now that you two are here, you can help me with Spike. There is something wrong with him,"
Ember started to head towards the two Z warriors until Trunks called out to her in alarm. "No, stay back! Siren is controlling us!!!"
Piccolo struck as Ember's eyes widen in shock at Trunks' exclamation. Ember fell to the ground from a vicious kick by the Namekian warrior. "Now why did you have to ruin the surprise?" Siren pouted. He tapped into the power-enhancing glow of the Dragonball as he issued his command. "Go on boys. Miss dragoness here is overdue for a beating!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=P244DsBEYxs
Ember returns to a vertical position just in time to avoid Piccolo who stomped his foot down where the Dragonlord's head was laying. Ember assumed her combat stance and eyed her two comrades cautiously. Trunks took a step forward before charging at the Dragonlord. Trunks launch a flurry of punches and kicks that put Ember on the defensive. Piccolo joined in moments later, their combined assault cowing Ember further, and inflicting more damage. Ember found herself defending more and more as the fight continued. She knew her strength. She could, on a good day, contend with Piccolo. However, Trunks and the other Saiyans were leagues above her. The dragonlord's one saving grace was that her two opponents had no synergy between them. The Dragonlord tilted her head back to dodge a haymaker from Trunks. She brought up her palm and slammed it into the teenage Saiyan's wrist, causing his fist to sail toward Piccolo instead. Piccolo saw this and tried to dodge. However, Ember's tail snaked around his midsection and held him in place. Trunks attack connects, causing Piccolo to stagger, as Ember got a little breathing room. She spun in place while outstretching her leg to send a kick into Trunks' back, knocking him against Piccolo as they hit the dirt. Panting, Ember does an about face and charges to Siren. Sadly, she didn't make it far as Piccolo used his stretchy limb to snag her ankle.
"Nice try, honey,"
"Grr. Let go!" Ember snarls in frustration.
Instead of complying, Piccolo whips his arm up, dragging Ember with the momentum and slams her down with a hard thud. "Trunks! Exert more power! Try to power out of his control!" Piccolo commanded.
"I've been trying! Maybe if I was  still a Super Saiyan when we got here, I could free myself but not in my normal state!" Trunks explained.
Ember groaned in pain as she tried to sit up. Piccolo had a firm grasp of her leg while Trunks was walking towards her. Ember snarls at them before turning her head to Siren. She opens her maw to spew her flames at the centaur, only for Trunks to kick her stomach. The dragoness lets out a sharp gasp as she curls up. Trunks lift his foot to smash in her face, but Ember catches it. Despite her struggle, the awkward position was making it hard to fight back. At least, without using more lethal means. The Dragonlord had to not only fight for survival but fight against her very instincts to maim her friends. Ember felt Piccolo's arms coil around her much like their last sparring session. The Namekian warrior uses his free hand to pull away Ember's. Thus allowing Trunks free reign to apply pressure to the Dragonlords throat. Ember's pants for beath match Trunks and Piccolo's grunts to stop themselves; all the while Siren watches on with demented glee. 
"Oh my! Such drama. Friends pitted against each other in a desperate bid for survival? You can't get better entertainment!" Siren exclaimed.
"You're sick!" Piccolo spat.
"I swear if you don't stop this right now...!" Trunks grunted as his body trembles.
"No, wait! We can do better. Let's have your drake-friend kill you off. That's sure to bring him mental turmoil!" Siren said as he began walking to the cave where Spike was resting.
Ember weakly held her hand out in protest. "N-no...!"
Siren glances over his shoulder to further mock his foe. "Don't be a spoilsport. I'm sure Spike will welcome the idea. I mean look at you; nothing feminine or the least bit beautiful, covered in those rough scales and an awful shade of blue. Why I am doing him a great service!" Siren paused, fling his arms out like he was bathing in light. "But in all honesty, I am doing this because I always get other males to do as I please. So imagine how shocking it was when an overgrown iguana resisted my charms with a kiss!" Siren shudders with disgust. However, he was so distracted by his posturing that he did not notice Spike emerging from the cave and walking up to him. "Frankly I am surprised dragons even know the concept of loving each other when all they are is brutes and savages fueled by their greed,"
"Ha. Only weak little hatchlings let their greed rule them!" Spike's voice spoke out. Siren whips around to find the drake he was looking for staring at him with a dangerous glint in his eyes. "But we all share the desire to protect tour possessions..." Spike looks over to his mate who looks back at him with bloodshot eyes. "And you are trying to break one of my more precious treasures!"
"Something's off about him," Trunks said.
"...Yeah. He's giving off a different aura than usual," Piccolo stated.
"..." Ember said nothing. The focus of her attention was on Spike's eyes. They had shrunken down to pin struck and morphed into slits. It was a look Ember had seen many dragons display when they either enraged or on the hunt for prey. But Spike's voice held no anger, but a frightening calmness. It was hard to believe Spike would ever bore such a visage.
"Perish the thought. I shall step aside and let you do the honors," Siren said in an exaggerated bow. The Dragonball glowed intensely to reinforce his order, but Spike remained in place. Siren arches a brow at this. "You can't resist! No male can resist the Siren's call!" The Dragonball glow brighter in Siren's palm, but Spike made no effort to move or stop him. Siren grunted while sweat dripped down his brow. Whereas Spike shot him a smile that carried a sadistic air to it.
Faster than anyone could perceive, Spike's hand gripped the wrist holding the Dragonball. The strength of Spike's grip was enough to elicit a sickening crack from Siren's limb, causing him to holler out in anguish. Spike continues smiling as he raises his free hand currently charging a dark orb with a green outline. Spike leveled it right where Siren heart resided. "Sorry to break your heart but you're not my type..." 
With those parting words, Spike fires his attack. The blast tore the ground behind Siren asunder while a dark green hue covered vicinity. When the beam faded, Siren stood still with a faraway look in his eyes. Several trails of blood dripped from his lip as he grunted in pain. He slowly brought his trembling hand to the large hole in his torso and wiped the blood off his chest. With a shaky gasp, Siren spoke. "L-Look at what you've done, honey...! I-I must look atrocious. Why couldn't you listen to me? My voice, my opinions. They matter to you, right?" No one was sure if Siren was speaking to them or not. But the faraway look in his eyes gave our heroes enough indication. "You must hear my voice! I need you to hear it! I--" 
His body went stiff and fell over with a nasty splat. The Dragonball fell out of the corpse's hand and rolled over to Spike's foot. Spike rolled his neck and went to retrieve the golden orb only to grunt in frustration when it disappeared. "Tsk! Tirek!"
Trunks and Piccolo wobbled on their feet as Ember returns to a vertical base. She took a tentative step toward her mate with her hand reaching for him. "Spike? You're well again!" For some reason she couldn't quite place, Ember felt her instinct scream at her to retreat. Shrugging off the feel of unease, Ember gently grabs Spike shoulder to gain his attention. But Spike surprised everyone by spinning around and pulling Ember in a tight embrace.
"I'm glad you're ok!" Spike said in relief.
The uneasiness Ember felt earlier ebbed away as she returns the hug. "I'm glad you're safe too, emerald,"
Piccolo and trunks stared at the two drakes in mild confusion before moving toward them. "I don't get it," Trunks said, gaining the drakes attention. "How did you resist his control?"
"He tried that stunt on us before, but Siren didn't know about our bond!" Spike replied. Ember gave the drake a light squeeze of her hand in appreciation.
"Even with the Dragonball boosting his abilities?" Piccolo asked. "Your method of taking him down isn't something one would expect from a student of Goku's, not that I disapprove,"
Spike shrugs at this line of question. "He was too dangerous with to let go. What if he got to Goku or Vegeta? I don't we could take the both of them so why risk it?" Although Spike's logic was sound, the two Z fighters couldn't help but feel unconvinced. Even Ember cast a worried glance at her mate, but none said a word against it.
"Speaking of the Dragonballs, it looks like that one must've gone back to Tirek. We may not be able to sense the others Ki, but I can still feel the Dragonballs presence accurately enough. We should get moving,"
"No argument here," Spike said. 
Our four heroes took off into the sky in the direction of Tirek. Both Trunks and Piccolo wore contemplative expressions over their encounter, whereas Ember cast several glances toward Spike. Where did the apprehension from earlier come from? Why did Spike go for the kill so casually? And why is it that Spike lied about their bond being able to thwart Siren's call? Whatever was happening right now, the Dragonballs were the cause. And Ember resolved to get them back for both hers and Spike's sake.

[Jagged Landscrapper.]




Vegeta stood over the carcass of a crocodile littered with rocks across its body with a disinterested scowl. Since arriving here in Tartarus, and subsequently getting separated from the others, Vegeta had gotten lost in trying to follow any ki signature he could. Much to the prince's annoyance, whenever he could lock on to a presence, it was always an extremely hostile creature with the cragadile being the latest adversary. While the meager threats to his life were of no consequence, Vegeta was growing irritated on the wild goose chases. The area around him was home to nothing but an array of boulders jutting out of the ground. The rocks themselves appeared sharp to the touch, not that Vegeta was eager to disprove that assessment. His thoughts went back to the ones responsible for bringing him to this realm in the first place.
"If that moronic centaur had to transport us somewhere, then the least he could've done was present me with more worthy foes!" Vegeta grumbled. 
"Then perhaps you want to try your hand in fighting me!" Vegeta turns to the source of the voice to find Raam paw at the ground with an excited grin on his muzzle. "I was hoping to get you as an opponent!"
Vegeta scoffs at his attitude. "I asked for a worthy adversary, not a subpar one! At this rate, I'm bound to lose my warriors edge!"
"Then let me reignite your warrior's spirit!!!" 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nC2FlGq5sd4
Raam wasted little time and charged toward his foe with his horns leveled to Vegeta's chest. The Saiyan prince watched with mild annoyance while the bull drew closer to him. Raam's horn was mere inches from impaling the Saiyan prince had Vegeta not sidestepped the charge. However, Raam drifted to the right to adjust his direction so that he was once again on a collision course with the Saiyan prince. Vegeta repeated the same process of sidestepping the attack. Raam was persistent, however, as he continued to correct his course. Eventually, Vegeta grew annoyed with the monotonous pattern and decided to put an end to it. This time, Vegeta brought up his arm and slammed it into the back of Raam's head as he ran past him. This action caused the Centaur to tumble to the ground. Surprisingly, Raam smirked as he returned to a standing position. Vegeta arches a brow at this, but he couldn't speculate further as Raam launch an offensive spell at him. Vegeta deflects and fires a Ki blast in response. Raam's eyes widened as the blast explodes in his face. Vegeta saw that Raam was still standing and darted towards him, unleashing a barrage of punches and kicks that the centaur had no hope of defending against. Vegeta ends his assault with a swift kick to his abdomen, causing him to hunch over in pain.
"Honesty, you seek me out, and this is all the strength you can muster? Pathetic!" Vegeta spat.
Raam response with a chuckle that caused an irritated growl to escape Vegeta's lips. "Funny you should say that. You claimed that you are strong, yet I have yet to fall. If your the prince then the Saiyan species is nothing but talk!" Vegeta gave no verbal reply instead opting to bash his knee against Raam's face. The centaurs head flung backward before Vegeta grips him by the horns and pulls Raam's face into his face. The blow causes blood to erupt from Raam's nostrils, but Vegeta was far from finished. He grips Raam by his mane and pulls him toward his oncoming fist, sending crashing to the ground. However, much to Vegeta's growing aggravation, Raam continues to goad him. "I know cafe's that throw a better punch-"
Vegeta silenced him by stomping his poot to his head several times, forming a small crater. He steps back for a moment which allows Raam to slowly pick himself back up, only for Vegeta to hold out his palm and blast him along the dirt surface. "It's amazing how everytime you open your mouth you prove that you're an idiot!" Raam stands on his hooves again with the same smug smile as when they started. Vegeta's finally had enough and outstretched his arm to his enemy. He flared his Super Saiyan aura in preparation to obliterate the centaur and move on to a more worthy opponent. However, Vegeta eyes went wide when his aura faded out. "What the!?!?!"
Raam's bellowing laughter echoed through the vicinity. "I love that look of confusion on your twisted muzzle!"
"What have you done!?"
"This Dragonball is a blessing! It has brought my powers to new heights!"
"Don't kid yourself! you've haven't gotten any stronger even with the Dragonball!" Vegeta stated until a realization flashed across his eyes.
"That's right! All the damage you inflicted upon me only drained you of your strength. With the Dragonball in my hands, just being near me will weaken you. Not even that ridiculous blonde hair trick will work. Now killing you will be easy!" 
Raam switched tactics and teleported in front of Vegeta. His first sailed forward and bashed against Vegeta's jaw. Raam followed up with a rook hook across Vegeta's left cheek and a sharp uppercut to Vegeta's torso. With Vegeta bend over, Raam hooks his arms around the midsection. He brought the Saiyan warrior over his shoulders and broke out in a full gallop. Raam lept high into the air while shifting the prince so that he would take the brunt of the impact. The resulting power slam caused spiderweb cracks to spread out. Smirking devilishly at his handy work, Raam picks up Vegeta by his armor and hurls him into a protruding boulder. Raam pawed at the ground again with his hooves to attempt to impale the prince of all Saiyans once more. Only this time it was bound to succeed with Vegeta battered to such a degree.
"You should've stayed home! Maybe then you wouldn't die in disgrace, shaming all the Saiyans under your rule!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PkgfX6UaQU8&t=31s
Vegeta's hands shot out to grab Raam's horns as his aura burst from his body like a raging inferno. Raam's smug facade fell instantly at the sudden influx of power. Whatsmore, Vegeta appeared to be completely unharmed. "And what does a mere lackey know of the Saiyan race?" Vegeta tightened his grip until the horns snapped from the pressure. "Your only ambition is what your master tells you. You are no warrior. You're hardly a challenge and, above all else..." Vegeta spread his legs and tucked his elbows against his chest while his aura flared intensely. His muscle expanded and became more defined. Vegeta released a powerful roar that shook the very landscape while finishing his rant. "YOU KNOW NOTHING OF TRUE PRIDE!!!"
"Impossible! You shouldn't have any power left!!!"
"Hmph. Perhaps if you appeared before the androids, then your little gimmick might prove to be more than a simple inconvenience. In all honesty, trying to drain away my power would be the equivalent of scooping the water out of the ocean with a tiny wooden bucket. Too bad for you!" 
Raam began to backpedal as fear took hold of him. Sweat poured profusely from his brow as he lets out a panic yell before launch a massive offensive spell at Vegeta, using the Dragonball to bolstered his attack as much as he could. The detonation was tremendous while smoke shrouded the area. Raam panted from exertion as he began to laugh, assured of his victory. That laughter died in his throat when the smoke cleared to reveal Vegeta completely unfazed by his strongest attack. "No... No! That's impossible!!! WHAT ARE YOU!?"
Vegeta shot him a confident smirk as he points at himself with his thumb. "I am Super Vegeta!" Vegeta then extended both of his arms while clapping the edge of his palms together. A golden orb of Ki formed over his hands while Raam looks on in despair, unable to flee. "And your as good as space dust-- Final Flash!!!" 
"No! Don't you dare look down on me! I won't let anyone do that again!!" Raam regained enough of his facilities to erect a shield over his body as a beam of extremely hot plasma engulfs him. But it was all for naught. Vegeta's attack travel quite a distance before dissipating. Vegeta straightened his posture as he walked over the trench in his path. All that remained in the wake of his signature move was the Dragonball resting on the ground. Vegeta had a hard time distinguishing if that was dirt or ashes kicking up from his footsteps. Not that it mattered either way. He bends down to retrieve the Dragonball only for it to vanish before he could even grab it. Vegeta growls at this. But before he could express his frustration, Goku appears in front of him.
"Vegeta!!!"
Vegeta crosses his arms in annoyance. "What do you want, clown?"
"I saw your attack and came over here,"
"Just what I needed. I go from one nuisance to another!"
"Hey look, its Piccolo and the others!" Goku said as Piccolo, Spike, Ember, and Trunks flew overhead. Goku and Vegeta quickly ascended to the sky to meet them. "Hey, guys!"
"Goku! Father! Glad you could join us," Trunks said with a smile.
"Yeah. This place makes tracking Ki energy impossible!" Goku said.
"At least we're together now," Spike stated.
"I'm assuming we're not just flying around for the hell of it!" Vegeta stated in a dry tone.
"We are heading to Tirek now after taking care of Siren!" Ember spat in disgust.
"From the look of you two, I'd say you both had some fun of your own," Piccolo said, observing their damage clothing.
"I fought the short one. But I would hardly call it a fight. More like a scuffle," Vegeta said with a smirk.
"Yeah, I had a run-in with one of those centaur guys too. He was pretty pricky to beat, but I managed ok. But the Dragonball disappeared," Goku said.
"Which one?" Spike asked.
"The pudgy one," Goku responded as he regaled his battle.

[A few minutes earlier - Elevated Planes.]




Goku stood on one of the multitudes of circular platforms as he calmly walked at a slow pace. He peers over the edge of the platform to spy a liquid bed of purple ooze below. A miasma permeated the area of the support beams, giving off a foul stench. Goku picked up a small piece of the platform in his hand and chucked off the side. The rock dissolved instantly within the corrosive mist before ever reaching the ooze. Goku gulped and quickly moved away from the edge. "When Chi-Chi said I should try using shampoo when I bath, I doubt that stuff is what she meant," He said in a nervous tone. With a sigh, Goku sits down with his legs and arms crossed. He put two fingers to his head in an attempt to try and find the Ki signatures of his friends but to no avail. "Man this stinks. I can't get a lock on anyone. I hope they're ok," Goku sat there for a time, staring into his shadow while contemplating his next move. However, he noticed that his shadow grew larger, causing him to arch a brow. He looks up and found the source of this phenomena as he tensed up in surprise. Goku flips out of the way just in time for a large mass of flesh to slam into the platform.
*BLECH* "Aw, I missed," Pudge said dejectedly.
"Hey, it's you,"
Pudge looked confused as he pointed to himself. "Um me?" 
"Yeah, you, you're with Tirek! Did you get separated too? That's weird. I guess his little magic trick hurt him as much as it did us,"
"Oh no. Tirek said to defeat our enemies using these!" Pudge presented the Dragonball much to Goku's shock.
"Uh say, do you think you can hand that over to me? My friends and I need it badly to save our world," Goku pleaded as he clapped his hands together. "Pretty please with ice cream cake on top?"
A sudden realization hit Pudge like a ton of bricks. "Oh! Cake!!! If I kill you and show Tirek, will he give me a snack?" 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pLtmSe8Rj18
Pudge rears ack his meaty fist and throws a left hook at Goku; prompting the Saiyan from Earth to leap back. Goku took his stance while channeling his Super Saiyan might. "So much for doing this the easy way... Hah!!!" 
Goku thrust his fist forward and watched in amazement when his attack glides from the heavy perspiration on Pudge's face. Slightly disgust but undeterred, Goku launches several jabs to Pudge's face. However, all of his punches met with the same result of sliding off their intended target. Switching tactics, Goku sends a kick to Pudge's that sinks into his fat. Pudge took advantage and trapped the limb with his arm. He rears back his fist and thrust it toward Goku's face. The Saiyan warrior blocks it, but the impact knocks Goku away. The Saiyan from Earth skid across the ground for a time before flipping upright, narrowly avoiding falling off the edge of the platform. Goku glances back at the poisonous gas for a moment before facing Pudge again. He held out his hands and launched a volley of Ki blast upon Pudge. However, the robust centaur did something unexpected and tucked himself into a ball. Pudge started spinning in place as the Ki blast bounced off of him before he sped off.
Goku cuts off his attack to dodge by leaping to the skies. Shockingly, however, Pudge began bouncing against the platform after him. Goku vanishes out of the way as Pudge landed on another platform. Goku reappeared on a different stage and broke out into a sprint as Pudge came crashing down on him. Goku turns to face the ball of flesh and fires another attack. He kept a continuous stream that sadly repelled around the edges of Pudge's ball form. The Centaur continued on its path, forcing Goku to cancel his attack again, and dodge out of the way. Goku found himself in a dire situation. The sweat shielding pudge made him impervious to all his attacks. Whatsmore, the vapor in the air was slowly affecting him, making feel dizzy and nauseous. He had to end the fight soon or else he'll succumb to the hazardous environment. It was at this moment that Goku realizes how unstable the ground has become from their battle.
'All this bouncing is tearing up the floor. I bet it will break if I help it along. There won't be anywhere to land, and he will have to give up the Dragonball,' 
Goku put his plan into action by channeling his Ki to his feet. He stomps down hard before leaping away to another platform. Pudge followed close behind the Saiyan warrior just as Goku had hoped, landing right where Goku's foot imprint was, and further destabilizing the ground. Goku sure to hit each platform while adding a little more energy with each landing. Finally, Goku's plan bore fruit. Their footing started to break away until the entire stage broke apart. One after another, the surrounding plateaus collapsed from the combination of Goku's Ki enhanced stomping and Pudge's ball bouncing. Soon, there was only one remaining. Goku opting to face Pudge who in turn stops his attack. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iJAneYfu5zk
"This fight was some good exercise, but it looks like I win!"
"Um... How?" 
Goku taps his foot on the ground to make Pudge aware of the situation. "The ground won't be able to hold together much longer. You can't fly, but I can so if you want to get out of here, you'll have to give up the fight and hand over the Dragonball,"
It took a moment for Pudge to process Goku's words before he understood. Images of Tirek's angry visage ran rampant in the pudgy centaur's mind. "No! Tirek will be angry. He said 'destroy our enemies!'. I got to win!"
"I'm sorry about that. From what I heard, Tirek is not someone that sounds like a good guy,"
Pudge began to panic. The voices of his companion all swirled in his head in an endless cycle of angry and belittlement. He knew they would be furious. He knew they would reject - or possibly hurt him - if failed. "No. No. NO!!! They'll kick me out! Make fun of me!!! I need to win!!!" With that said Pudge tucks back into his ball form and bounced in place. Thus, destroying the platform in the process. Goku hovers in the air as the platform met with its destruction. Pudge started to freefall into the deadly mist as he flailed his limbs. Goku was quick to act as he teleports to Pudge position. He caught the wrist of the arm Pudge was using to hold the Dragonball as he tried to ascend from the horrible vapors of the ooze. However, Pudge refused to stop flailing - couple that with the greasy sweat still covering his body - Goku's hand was sliding off of the Centaur's hand.
"Hey! You've got to stop squirming or else your going to fall!!!" Goku's voice fell on dear ears. Pudge thrashed harder and harder while his sweat was becoming slicker by the second. The only the two combatants had a hold of now was the Dragonball itself. Goku tried to double his efforts at flying away. But the moment he picked up speed, Pudge's slime covered hands slid from the Dragonball. Goku watched in horror as Pudge descended into the acidic cloud. The centaur's silhouette was visible for a moment before it dissolved into nothingness, leaving a dumbstruck Goku as the victor. Goku hung in the sky while bowing his head in silence for his fallen enemy. That is until the Dragonball he was holding disappeared from his grip. Goku's features shifted from solemn to surprise before settling on a hardened expression. He clenched his fist hard enough to draw blood as he spoke in a low tone. "You're going to pay!!!"
There was a bright flash to his left, causing Goku to whirl around just in time to see a massive beam of Ki tear through the landscape. It was a Ki signature that Goku instantly recognized. "Vegeta!!! He must be fighting over there. I better move it!" Goku places his fingers on his forward as he prepared to use Instant Transmission. He gave one more mournful glance at the river of ooze before flicker over to Vegeta.

"...And that's what happened..." Goku concluded. Our heroes remained quiet as they processed this information.
"I just remembered something; Siren said something similar along those lines," Trunks recalled.
"It was something about him wanting to be heard or noticed?" Ember inquired.
"Well, Vegeta?" Goku asked. "Did your guy say anything?"
"It was hard to make out what with him being disintegrated and all, but I believe he was mumbling about others looking down on him," Vegeta scoffs at the thought. "A warrior with a lack of pride doesn't deserve to be called one!"
"Besides that, I think I see a pattern here," Spike spoke up.
Piccolo nodded his head in agreement as he spoke. "All of our opponents were in a vulnerable state at one point in their lives. We may never know their exact reasons, but we do know that Tirek is taking advantage of that,"
Silence reigned once again as the Z fighters reflected on their battles. However, it was Goku that spoke next in a voice of complete conviction. "Then we have one more reason to find this Tirek and make him answer for his crimes!"

	
		episode 29: I summon you forth to grant my wish, Shenron!!!"


			Author's Notes: 
Merry Christmas and Happy Holidays guys. This chapter marks the end of the main story. But there are still some bonus chapters coming up, so look forward to them.



[Tartarus - Cells of the Condemned.]




"Here it is; the Cells of the Condemned. My body is not far. Let us hurry. I detest this wretched place!" Tirek said as he and Junior stood at the entrance of his old prison.
Junior turned his head back and forth, scanning the area. "I was expecting some form of a guardian, but there is nothing here,"
Tirek was about to respond when two sudden thuds went off behind them. "Cerberus! That despicable mutt!" Tirek spat in scolding contempt. 
The beast of Tartarus stood twelve feet. It held a visage of ferocity as all three heads growled at the two intruders. It dug its paws into the soil and released a howl. Tirek stood unimpressed at the display as the multi-headed canine charged at them. Junior took a defensive stance only for Tirek to wave him off and hold out his staff. The moment Cerberus was close enough, Tirek's staff glowed brightly. Cerberus stopped in its tracks, six pairs of eyes focused on the light Tirek was conjuring. A smirk adorns his features as Tirek waved the light back and forth while the canine followed it. Tirek walked up to Cerberus with no fear, having placed his jailer in a trance. He brought his left hand up and slammed it into the cheek of the head over the right shoulder. Cerberus whines in pain before Tirek follows up with an offensive spell to the dogs' sternum, launching the guardian away from their position.
"Heel mutt! I will put you down later!" Tirek promised. A moment later, the three Dragonballs reappeared around Tirek's neck. "Finally,"
"The Dragonballs?" Junior asked in confusion. "Why have they returned without Pudge, Siren, and Raam?"
"Do not ask pointless questions, my son. You understand what the orbs return signifies; they have failed!"
Junior's eyes widened at that declaration. "Then we must assist them! They-"
"-Are weaklings that failed to live up to our expectations! Besides, there is nothing left to save. I will not waste my effort saving disappointments. They knew the risks, and I will gladly end them myself should they be alive!"
Junior's features were stoic as usual, but on the inside, he was seething. "What about their loyalty to you and *your* cause! They followed me because they wanted your acceptance! They believed that through you, their dreams would come to fortition!"
"As they should have! It is important not to lose sight of what drives us. Love. Justice. Reverence," Tirek paused as he stood in front of his son. The harsh glare was enough to make the young bull flinch. "But the moment you or anyone else put your desire before my own. Those desires will become dust in the wind!"
Junior's body trembled for a brief moment before he found his voice again. "Your will is my own, father,"
"Good," Tirek said as he continued walking. Junior remained rooted in place until Tirek spoke again. "My words are not a threat. It is merely the truth,"
Junior fell silent as he was unable to refute his father's words. "How close are we to your body?" 
"It lies just on this platform,"
With nothing left to say, the two centaurs trekked up the narrow path to Tirek's former prison. Tirek and Junior stood before his cell. Or at least to Tirek, a cage. One that his jailers saw fit to place him in forever. Tirek gazed upon his body with a look of contempt and rage. "Look at this my son. Look at what the so-called bearers of harmony have reduced me too. This feeble, weak body is how they deal with visionary such as myself. And they have the gall to call me a monster? Hypocrites!" Tirek encases the cage in his magic and throws off into the distance. He slowly approached his frail body and patted his head. "Prepare the ritual. I will not leave my body in such a sorry state a moment longer!!!"
Junior nodded and made some gestures with his hand as his horns glowed. The rune Junior prepared back in their hideout reappeared while Tirek gingerly places his body at the center of it. A wicked glee shone in the older bulls eyes as the Dragonballs flew from his neck and rotated around the pair. Tirek positioned himself over his body as he raised his stave. Just as he was about to ignite his magic, an arrow landed in front of his feet and broke his concentration. This sudden attack out both Junior and Tirek on high alert. They tracked the arrow's trajectory to find a lone individual concealed by the shadows. Tirek snarled at yet another interloper, that is until their assailant stepped forward to face them. 
Both Tirek and Junior went through a range of emotions upon seeing their visitor. Junior felt genuine shock at the familiar centaur doe standing before them. His lips quivered uncontrollably while his mouth failed to form words. A pit formed in his stomach that brought about a sense of familiarity the young bull had not felt since he was a toddler. For Tirek, his reaction was the polar opposite. Unlike his son, who was trying and failing to suppress his emotions, Tirek remained stone-faced. There was a single twitch of a brow or a bearing of his teeth in frustration. Tirek simply stared at his long-term mate and bearer of his offspring with no emotion at all. Illana was of two mindsets herself. There was an unrelenting need to go over and embrace her progeny. She wanted to whisper sweet nothings into his ear and make up for the time she was not there for during his upbringing. Her motherly instinct demanded it. But, in the same token, her sense of duty was screaming at her to perform the task she and Scorpan set in motion. Tirek will consume all the world's magic unless he is stopped. All three centaurs were quiet. There was so much to say, yet no one was willing to speak first. 
The silence became too much to bear for Junior as he steps forward. "Mother? How are you here?" 
Illana bit her lip as she tried to remain focused. "A favor from the princesses. It is good to see again Junior. I've always dreamt of our reunion," She allows a small smile to grace her lips, one that made Junior stiffen up before her expression hardens to a frown. "But this encounter is not how I envisioned it,"
"Then why did you leave?! Why did you leave only to show up here of all places!?"
"It was not an easy decision, but one that I needed to make,"
"So breaking your vows to me was something that needed to happen?" Tirek finally spoke. "If so then you are not the doe I cared for if you ever were in the first place! Take heed, Junior. This creature in front of us is a prime example of weakness,"
"...You said that she was dead to the world!" Junior reminded. "You lied. Just as the traitor said you would,"
Tirek sent Junior a sharp glare in response. "What lie have I uttered? I already told you, son. She is of no concern to us for she is dead to the world!"
"Do not feign innocent Tirek! You know full well what you've done and this where its gotten you!" Illana gestures to his malnourished body. "Look at what your ambition brought upon our family! Look at where its lead you! I did not wish to go against you, but you gave me no choice. Please..." Illana walked up to him while placing a hand on his cheek. "In all this time, my heart still yearns for you. I want our family to be whole once more. Please!"
Tirek stared into his lover's eyes for a long time. He had forgotten how mesmerizing here eyes were, but he had no time for fantasies. "Do you know what my father said during his final minutes?" Illana and Junior quirked a brow at this. "He told me, with his final words, 'She is your weakness, and she will betray you!' I thought it was the ramblings of a mad fool suffering from his death throes, but I had a lot of time to absorb his words. He saw that you were a hindrance to me just as Mother was a burden to him. That's why he tried to kill you that night. He wanted to spare me the sorrow he felt when Mother died. For all his lesson of pride and strength, it all collapse when he found his significant other,"
Illana pulls away from Tirek hile watched on in shock. "Is that what you believe..." She spoke with a clear tone of hurt in her voice. "That I was robbing you of your precious pride and strength? Then why did you propose that very same day?"
For the first time since she confronted Tirek, the centaur wore a smile. The type of smile that filled her with dread. "I can't believe neither you or Scorpan figured it out yet. I hated my father for the longest time, so naturally, I wanted to spite him in some way or another. My marriage to you was the perfect way to do so," Illana mouth fell agape while Tirek's smile grew. "Does that hurt you? Good. Junior, begin the spell!!!"
"Do not mix our son into this, Tirek!" Illana spat, trying to mask the hurt in her voice.
Junior hesitated for a moment. Everything was spiraling out of control, and seeing the pained expression on his mother's face did not help at all. But he steeled himself and complied with his father's demanded. Illana stood by and watch as Tirek's eyes and mouth shone with a bright red light before shooting into his body. Instantly, his muscles filled out. The gout cheeks started to expand, and the strength in his legs returned, allowing him to stand. Tirek made a show of flexing his pectorals and biceps. Tirek clenches his hands as his eyes fell on Scorpan's body. His brother was barely conscious while he gasped for breath. In an unexpected delight, Scorpan's body became malnourished as his body was moments ago. Illana was quick to his side, concern etched all over her face as Tirek laughs at the display. Illana returns to her feet with a new resolve in her eyes as she draws another bow. Tirek smirks at this and spread his arms out wide. He made no effort to stop her as he went to speak again.
"A cute little bluff Illana, but we both know you will never release that bolt,"
"Are you sure of that, 'dear?'" Illana's retort was sharp as the arrow tip.
"Indeed, otherwise you would've done so when earlier instead of that warning shot,"
"Perhaps I am revealing my true nature to you as you've shown me!"
"Then, by all means, fire!"
"No! Mother! Just step aside," Junior stated. "Father is only doing what's best for us, the centaurs! We will no longer be weak under his rule!"
"Save your concerns, Junior, because we know Illana's heart, she will never fire!"
*THWIP*
The bolt found its mark firmly embedded into Tirek's chest cavity. Junior looks on in disbelief as Illana glares at the older bull. Tirek's gaze switches from Illana to the arrow as he goes to remove it. Before he does, however, Illana reveals a gem that emitted a soft glow as she clenched it in her hands while the arrowhead inside of Tirek's chest reacted to it. Tirek began screaming in pain as a magical pulse went off inside him. His eyes went wide in recognition. "The plague!?! But how-"
"-Scorpan's Solution was only possible from his studies of the plague. Originally, Scorpan saw that you were too far gone, but I wanted to spare you such a fate. Your banishment was a result of my plea to Scorpan and the sisters. But now you must choose; your life or your ambition to rule over all things magic!"
Tirek gave a weak chuckle as junior looked confused at what to do. He struggles to his hooves while his horns began to glow. "You impressive me, Illana. A shame that you neglected one factor in your ultimatum, these wonderous orbs!!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vlOsP4N8iso
The Dragonballs pulsed with power as energy flowed into Tirek. Panic gripped Illana as Tirek grew in size. "It looks like its time for plan B girls!!!" The voice of Twilight rang out, causing Junior and Illana to whip around to find the bearers of the elements prime for their signature move.
"They are here as well?!" Junior shouted as he fires a magical blast at the girls.
"No, you don't!" Scootaloo yelled as she deflects the attack away. She was joined by Android 16, Krillin, Tien, and Yamcha as they acted as vanguards. The Rainbow wave hit its mark as a constant stream of prismatic colors rained down on Tirek's form. For a moment, it appeared as the elements worked just as before. But suddenly, things took a turn for the worst. Tirek's body continued to grow despite the girls doubling their efforts. The harmony wave persisted, but Tirek held out his palm to block it. Soon, the centaur's height grew to titanic proportions, at least twice the size he was when he stole all the magic of Equestria the first time. 
"Is - uh - is that suppose to happen?" Yamcha asked nervously.
"No! The elements are supposed to seal him away!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"Is the magic making him stronger somehow?" Tien asked.
"It is not their magic responsible for this change," 16 stated. "Look at his chest,"
Our heroes did as instructed and stare at the centaur's chest. All seven Dragonballs were implanted into his flesh as Tirek pushed back the elements power. "No way! The Dragonballs fused with his body!!!" Krillin exclaimed.
"Whatsmore, the energies admitting from the Dragonballs is shielding him from the others attack," 16 added.
Laughter escaped from Tirek's maw as he spoke. "Is there something the matter, Princess Twilight? I thought that within you was the most powerful magic of all!" A grimace formed on Twilight's and the girls' features. "Didn't you say the power of friendship would be my downfall? Puh! You can place as many captions as you wish, but every being in the world knows that power, in and of itself, is the driving force of the universe!!!" 
Tirek fires an offensive spell from his palm that easily overpowers the Harmony wave. His spell struck the girls down head-on as they fell to the ground. The other Z warriors were quick to their aid as they writhed in pain. Twilight Sparkle, The Princess of Friendship, coughs and sputtered as she spoke weakly, her eyes wide with disbelief. "He. H-He beat our Rainbow Power!"
Tirek's laughter once again gained everyone's attention. "That's because I wield true power! With these orbs fueling my might, I will annihilate all your pathetic notions, and reign supreme as the strongest being in the universe!!!" 
"You hear that, Vegeta?" A new voice filled the area as Tirek whipped around to find Goku, Vegeta, Piccolo, Trunks, Spike, and Ember hovering in the air, all ready for combat. "Sounds like this guy wants to challenge your claim about Saiyans being the strongest in the universe,"
"If you can even call this overgrown goat a decent challenge," Vegeta stated while Tirek snarled at the insult. "All of you clear out of the way! I'll handle this problem right here and now!!!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=x7NJKrP2mmI
Vegeta charges forward, firing multiple Ki blast into his face. Tirek gritted his teeth in annoyance, but instead of attacking Vegeta, he returns his attention to the bearers of the elements. While the offworlders were a nuisance, it was the ponies that's earned the full brunt of his wrath. Being his hooves up into the air, Tirek intended to squash them beneath his heel. The Z fighters saw this and went to intercept while those on the ground tried to flee. Goku flicker to the pathway of the right hoof. Gohan appeared next to his father as the two shared a nod. They both unleashed the Kamehameha wave simultaneously. The attack barely succeeds in diverting Tirek's stomp off in the opposite direction. This diversion did nothing to slow down the impact upon the ground, and the shockwave generated by it disrupted our other heroes escape. The left hoof was still on target as the Z fighters scrambled back into the skies. However, the sheer size of Tirek's hoof cast a large shadow over our heroes in every direction. Scootaloo saw their impending doom approaching and pulled out the Power Pole. She braced it against the ground and gave the command to extend it. The magical staff met with Tirek's hoof. It managed to stall the appendage descent. However, to the orange fur fillis horror, the power pole began to bend from the strain.
For a brief moment, Scootaloo thought the Power Pole - The mystical weapon said to be unbreakable by her master - would break. Thankfully, the staff held long enough for the Z warriors to gather the elements and form up around Goku who got everyone to safety with Instant Transmission. Our heroes reappeared some distance away just in time to witness Tirek apply more force to his hoof and fling the Power Pole to the wayside. Scootaloo watched with a somber expression as her precious gift sailed off. Her features turned fierce when her eyes landed on the centaur. Tirek's expression turned sour at the fact that the ponies escape. Vegeta was relentless. Which only served to anger the magic eater more. Tirek lunged his head at Vegeta, breaking through his assault, with his maw agape. Vegeta saw this and promptly vanishes to safety. He reappears on Tirek's left side. The Saiyan prince drives his fist into Tirek's cheek. Annoyed, Tirek attempt to swat Vegeta down only for the Saiyan prince to fly out of harm's way.
Vegeta flew in front of Tirek's face with his arms crossed and a confident smirk on his features. "What good is all that mass if you can't even touch me?" The Dragonballs glowed again as if to respond to Vegeta's taunt. A moment later, the massive fist of Tirek sent Vegeta crashing into the ground. Shaking the cobwebs off, Vegeta winces as he stood back up. "W-What?!" Tirek's hoof was closing in rapidly, prompting Vegeta to evade, only for Tirek to teleport behind him.
Tirek claps his palms together right on top of Vegeta before clenching them shut. "A worthless little nat like you is better off squashed!" Tirek spat as he began to squeeze his hands tighter, eliciting muffled screams of agony.
"Claws of the Emerald Dragon!!!"
Waves Ki projectiles flew pass Tirek's arms and sliced up his hand, forcing him to release Vegeta. Spike and Ember flew in to engage while Trunks caught Vegeta and steadied him. "Father, are you ok-- Oof!" A sharp elbow to the gut was Vegeta's answer.
"What do you think you're doing, huh? I require none of your help!"
"Get over yourself!" Scootaloo's voice called out as she came up with remaining Z fighters save for 16 who elected to safeguard the girls as they recovered. "He's too big for any one of us. We need to hit him together!" 
Scootaloo words earned a grunt of frustration from the Prince of all Saiyan. But they proved to be true when Spike flew past them before righting himself. The young drake wipes the blood from his snout as he glares banefully at his enemy. Ember was doing her best to hold off Tirek. She alternated from launching beams out of her hands to spewing a steady stream of fire all across his body. Tirek, in response, swung his fist out and clipped Ember as she was making another pass. He took a sharp intake of breath before exhaling. The gust of wind was enough to snuff out Ember's flame and cause her to spin out uncontrollably. Spike came to her aid while the Z fighters attacked. The three Super Saiyans went for Tirek's head while Piccolo, Tien, Yamcha, and Krillin focused on his lower body. Piccolo fired his Special Beam into Tirek's abdomen only for it to have little effect. Krillin, Tien, Yamcha, and the two dragons focused their attention on his legs. Krillin's Destructo Disk manages to tear open Tirek's skin while Tien and Yamcha followed up. The combined force of the Dodan ray and Spirit Ball tore the centaurs' right hamstring asunder. Spike and Ember followed the hums example and used their Ki enhanced claws to shred the right hamstring apart. Tirek stumbled forward, barely catching himself while grunting in pain. The Dragonballs glowed again and already working to heal him. However, Tirek took his eyes away from Goku, Vegeta, and Trunks who were hovering a few metes away from his face. He looked up when he felt a light shine in the corner of his eyes. All three Super Saiyans were charging up for a combined attack as Tirek look on with a measure of concern.
"Kamehame-HA!!!!"
"Final Flash!!!"
"Galick Gun!!!"
Three beams of blue, gold and purple formed together to create a spiral drill of Ki energy that impacted directly in Tirek's face. The detonation so was tremendous that Junior lost his balance. He teleports away to a safe distance long before the fight broke. However, he lost sight of his mother and went to find her. His search didn't last long as she found Illana with the ponies, 16, and Scorpan. 16 was silently observing the battle while standing guard. Illana appeared to be having a conversation with the girls who recovered from their initial damage. Casually, Junior strolled forward as the smoke from the Super Saiyan trio began to fade. Junior stood before the group who finally noticed his approach. The girls took defensive positions with 16 firmly standing between the young bull and the group. However, Illana walks up to him despite Twilight and the others protesting. Mother and son stared each other down until Illana rushes over and pulls Junior into a hug. 
"...Mother..." Junior whispered.
"Shush, my little cafe. You are no enemy of mine," Illana said sweetly.
Juniors trembling hands reached up to Illana's forearms. "But you are an enemy of mine, mother," He pulled away from the embrace and shot a look of determination, one that faltered when he met the sullen eyes of his mother. "Y-you are a traitor! You've thrown your lot in with the ones that seek to oppress us and--"
"Are these your words or Tirek's?" Illana asked, silencing Junior's rant. "These ideals are all falsehoods. Tirek has done nothing but takes away your life. But it is not the end, my son. You can break free from him,"
"And what?" Junior bitterly spat. "Follow you and what you want from me? How is that any different!"
"I want you to have a choice! I know you've seen his cruelty. Do you believe you will be spared from it the moment you displease him?"
"Your mother is telling you the truth! Tirek is only concerned about himself, and he doesn't 
"...It does not matter either way. Father will prevail, mother,"
"Fat chance of that happening considering he got blown to kingdom come," Rainbow stated smugly.
"No! That attack did not kill Tirek!!!" Android 16 said, putting the others on high alert.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=od_0tNw8vEk
The light from seven Dragonballs piece through the smoke as our heroes went on guard. Tirek releases a mighty roar that shook the very foundations of Tartarus. A terrible red light flared in his eyes as he threw his head back and opened his mouth. Magic gathered quickly before a scarlet beam shot forth into the sky. Everyone watches on with trepidation as the beam sailed higher and higher into the heavens until it exploded into itself. Five additional beams spawned from the detonation and descended upon our heroes. Goku, Vegeta, and Trunks were the first to fall. The attack collided with them and exploded on impact. The humans were next as they tried to evade by running underneath Tirek's body. However, the attack locked on to them and avoid Tirek entirely before finding its mark. Ember and Spike were able to catch the beam with their hands. But the force buried them into the surface floor, creating a massive crater. The trio of Scootaloo, Gohan and Piccolo tried to dodge by splitting up. But the attack focused on Scootaloo instead. Thus prompting Gohan and Piccolo to act as a shield while the beam consumed them. The last beam was barreling straight toward the ponies position. A sight that filled Junior with horror and bewilderment. Tirek committed many acts that would be downright heinous. But he would never harm his son. Junior was the exception despite how he treated Scorpan and his mother. Junior knew this as an irrefutable fact. So imagine Junior utter bafflement when the deadly mass of energy didn't stop or alter its course.
"INCOMING!!!" Applejack exclaimed.
"STARLIGHT!!!" Twilight asserted with her horn glowing.
"I GOT IT!!!" Starlight said with her horn alit.
"GET BEHIND ME!!!" 16 commanded as he pulls off his forearms. "HELLS FLASH!!!"
The last thing Junior saw as 16's attack met with Tirek's while Twilight and Starlight was erecting a shield was Illana throwing herself protectively over him. He heard her yell out to him as his world faded into darkness. "JUNIOR!!!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A2Awi6LHx-s
A strangled gasp escaped Goku's lips as he awoke. He looks around to find Vegeta and Trunks was in a similar state of duress. "Vegeta, Trunks, you two ok?"
"Peachy," Trunks grunted out.
"Focus on the enemy, you clown!" Vegeta spat as all three returned to their feet.
Goku pointed at the centaur in question as he was moving away. "He's heading for Twilight and the girls! We need to move now!!!"
Vegeta scoffs at this before flaring his aura. "Completely useless!"
Goku and Trunks followed his example before Trunks brought up a pressing matter. "Wait. Do you think the others survived? I'm not picking up any Ki signatures. Not that it been easy since we got here,"
Trunks' statement formed a pit in his stomach as he closes his eyes in concentration. "I'm getting a lot of interference. It must be all that magic he blasted us with that's the cause,"
"DAD! WHERE ARE YOU?!" Gohan's voiced in desperation. 
"That's Gohan! Let's go!!" Trunks said as he flew toward where Gohan's voice was coming from, with Goku close behind. Vegeta pressed onward, determined to end the conflict himself. "There they are-- Oh no!" 
It did not take long to register the dire condition. Everyone save for Gohan, Spike, Ember, and Piccolo were on the ground. Gohan was slightly injured. He had little scratches adorning his shirt while his right pants leg had a hole over his knee. However, everyone was much worse. Both of Piccolo's arms were missing while only half of his Gi remained intact. Spike and Ember were both covered in burns. Ember clutched her limp right arm while Spike could not open his left eye and favored his right leg. Krillin, Tien, and Yamcha were no better. Tien was missing his left arm. Krillin twitches every so often from his burns. Yamcha laid in a bloody heap while mumbling incoherently. The worse of all was Scootaloo. All that remained of her feathers were her primaries. Several patches fur were missing along with half of her mane. Her face was heavily charred save for her left eye that had a lone tear trickling down her cheek. Goku clenched his fist to the point of bleeding at every pained, shallow breath she took.
"I-I'm sorry Goku... I tried my best to shield her," Piccolo grunted out with shame in his voice.
"She needs a Senzu Bean!!!" Gohan said urgently.
Goku digs into his poach as his expression turns grim. "There's only four left..."
"She can have mine. I'm not that hurt!" Gohan pleaded as Goku nods in response.
Goku gently lifts his pupils' head as he guides the Senzu Bean into Scootaloo's muzzle. He proceeds to rub her throat to add her in swallowing. Scootaloo flinches as the bean travels down her throat. Everyone waited with bated breath as nothing happens at first. After no signs of the orange fillies recovering, Gohan gritted his teeth as he slammed the ground with his fist. For a moment, Gohan's Ki fluctuated erratically again as his hair flashed green. That is until the beans healing properties took effect. Little by little, Scootaloo's injuries began to mend until she opens her eyes. Scootaloo sits up and looks around in confusion. That confusion morphs into a blush when Gohan embraces her.
"G-Gohan," Scootaloo stammered out.
"He just happy you're ok. You gave us a scare," Goku chuckled. Goku then begins handing out the remaining beans to Spike, Ember, and Piccolo.
"What about Krillin, Tien, and Yamcha?" Gohan asked,
"D-Don't worry, Goku. I'll keep them safe," Krillin said in a strained tone. He gave the others a thumbs up from his seated position while they nodded.
Goku returns the gestures. "Thanks, Krillin," With that said, the remaining Z warriors took in the air.
"Listen, I have a way we can take him down," Piccolo stated, gaining everyone's attention.
"Really, how?" Scootaloo asked.
"During your combined attack, the Dragonballs were doing everything they could to protect that monster. After the explosion, the Dragonballs were inert for a few seconds. That will be our window we have to settle this,"
"That's a tiny window of opportunity. We'll have to attack almost at the same time," Trunks deduced,"
"Will we have enough power?" Ember asked. "Our track record hasn't been the best,"
"Between you, me, Scootaloo, Gohan, and Piccolo?  Yeah, we can take him down!" Spike said with confidence.
"Just be sure to aim for the Dragonballs and nowhere else," Piccolo added as Tirek's large form came into view.
Meanwhile, the magic devourer was not happy with the scene before him. The bearers of the elements were still alive. His earlier attack failed to do significant damage due to the androids interfering and the barrier currently protecting the ponies. He cast a curious glance when he saw spark flying from 16's battered form, but paid him no mind. He dreamed of moments like these where all his enemies lied at his mercy. The princess gave her best glare at the centaur. However, the tired look in her eyes dampened its impact. Her so-called friends were in similar states; trying to look intimidating yet too weak to muster any threat against him. His victory was just within reach, but what good is a victory if the opposing party doesn't admit defeat.
"Say it, princess!" Tirek commanded. Twilight shot him a bemused look before he continued. "Admit your defeat. You and your allies have failed. If you want a place in my new world then you will bow your head to me and admit that the magic of friendship is nothing before my might!!!"
Twilight and her friends were in disbelief at Tirek's demands. They all exchange glances before all eyes fell on Twilight. She looked deep into their eyes and into their very soul. Her response came clear as she turns back to Tirek. She stood on her hooves, her posture straight and dignified, and spoke with all the power of a Princess of Equestria. "No! That is the one thing I will never do because to admit something like that would be to betray my very being. My friends helped me through some of the toughest trials of my life. The lesson I learned and the love I've received are more precious to me than any amount of currency or title. I am Twilight Sparkle - The Princess of Friendship - and we will never yield!!"
"You tell him, egghead!" Rainbow cheered.
"Darn tootin'" Applejack added.
"Here, here," Rarity stated.
"That's right," Fluttershy said in a strong tone.
"Yeah, you big fat meanie," Pinkie said.
"We will always fight for friendship no matter the cost!" Starlight said firmly. All the girls were back on their hooves in full support of Twilight and their friendship.
Tirek had to admit that he gained a measure of respect for the pony princess. "Very well, then you shall all perish!!" Just as his horns alit with magic and build in his mouth, Junior's voice called for him.
"Father!" Tirek ceases his attack to look upon his son. He was cradling Illana's head in his arms while sending him a pleading look. "M-Mother is hurt!"
"..."
"Father, please! She saved me! You must--"
"Do you think this matters to me?" Tirek's sharp tone cut through Junior pleas like a blade to flesh. "I've already stated that she is dead to us. Why should that change due to her trivial actions,"
The girls all gasped at the way Tirek disregarded Junior's life. Junior stared wide-eyed at his father for a long time before he spoke again. "Do you honestly not care? I've followed you without question. I asked nothing of you, father. Do all my efforts not garner a reward?"
"No. You shall do as you are told to do, and be grateful for that honor!" Junior heart sank the more Tirek spoke. "If Scorpan's state is any indication of why I will never tolerate betrayal then the answer should be clear as day!"
For the first time in his whole life, Junior scowled at his father. "You betrayed them!"
Tirek's only response was to narrow his eyes as he raised his hoof near Junior and Illana. Then, he stomps down hard in front of them, causing the last members of his family to fly away from the shockwave. Twilight could scarcely believe anyone could be that cruel to their family. She leveled a baneful glare at Tirek as she spoke with venom. "There is no place in Tartarus fit for a monster like you!!!"
Tirek sends her a smirk as he resumes his attack. However, an explosion went off against his back. "I couldn't agree more!" Tirek whips around with a snarl on his features. The Saiyan prince shot him a smirk as he flared his aura. "So how about I send you straight to hell instead!!!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6GUx1rxZpLw
Before the Saiyan prince could engage, Goku and the others arrived. In a flash of a moment, Goku flickered to Tirek's head to deliver a cross kick on his temple. Tirek reeled back in pain but had no time recover as Gohan and Scootaloo extend their legs and score a flying kick to his right cheek, forcing him to stumble to his left. Tirek whipped his head at the two insolent brats. He prepared to attack but found himself thwarted again as Trunks' Heat Dome Attack collided with his underbelly thus knocking the wind out of him. Tirek release an irritated growl as his attention shifted to the Saiyan from the future. That's when Spike, Ember, and Piccolo made their move. Piccolo's elastic arms wrapped around one horn while Spike and Ember grabbed the other. Tirek's head began to tilt forward before he catches himself with both hands against the ground. Vegeta, anger at the interfering, point his palm at the back of the centaurs head. "Big Bang Attack!!!" His attack met its target and aided knocking Tirek face first into the dirt.
Goku flickered to his position while charging his attack. "Let's end this! Vegeta! Trunks!!!"
"Right, Goku!!!" Trunks said, appearing next to Goku.
"Dammit, it all!!!" Vegeta exclaimed, following their example.
However, they weren't expecting Tirek to suddenly fire a beam from his horns. The surprise attack caught Goku off guard as the beam slams into him. Vegeta and Trunks had no choice but to break their attacks and dodge while the beam carried Goku off in the distance. Tirek rose to his full height while maintaining his attack. His head turned on a swivel as he tried to incinerate all in its path. His attention landed on the ponies again as the constant beam of death headed right toward them.
Thankfully, Gohan and Scootaloo appeared in front of the death beam.
"Masenko-HA!!!"
"Kamehame-Ha!!!"
The two attacks met, but Tirek was quickly gaining the edge. Piccolo saw this and landed next to them. "Light Grenade!!!" His attack combined with the young Z fighters and manage to slow Tirek down, if only marginally.
Spike and Ember land beside the trio and threw their heads back. Their wings flared out as Ki gathered inside of their mouths. The two dragons threw their heads forward. "Majestic Cyan Flame!!!" A light blue beam added to the Z fighters efforts in the bean struggle, actually managing to stall Tirek's efforts.
"I will end all of you!!" Tirek roared. The Dragonballs began to glow again thus increasing Tirek's power and fueling his attack. His beam started to push back the other while our heroes struggled to hold their ground.
"You cocky bastard!" Vegeta shout, hovering above the Z warriors on the ground. "Final Flash!!"
"Take this, Galick Gun!!!" Trunks hollered, joining his father in the air.
Back with the girls, the ponies stared in equal parts awe and fear. Tirek's death ray and the unified attack from our heroes were in a deadlock. Twilight worked her mind into overdrive, trying come up with a plan, any plan that would help. Then, she saw it. The Dragonballs were glowing with great intensity until they stopped momentarily. Determination filled her being as she faced her friends. "Come on, girls. We have to take our Rainbow forms again!"
"Not to be that guy, Twilight. But our Rainbow power didn't do squat!" Rainbow Dash remained.
"That's because Tirek wasn't as preoccupied as he is now!'
"If you all add your power into the mix then Tirek will overtax the Dragonballs!" Starlight said.
The girls all nodded in agreement as they joined hands. The magical power of the elements began to build inside as their Rainbow power resurfaced. "We'll stop Tirek and prove there is no great power than the magic of Friendship!!!" Twilight proclaimed.
"YEAH!!!" The rest of the girls said in unwavering support. They ascended to the skies, leaving Starlight behind.
"There's got to be something I can do..." Starlight pondered to herself. That was when she heard a groan not too far from her. She went to investigate and found a severely hurt Junior holding his mother tightly. Starlight had to resist the urge to comfort the young bull when their eyes and all she saw were tears streaming down his cheeks. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wde_5Bj0HxE
The elements appeared behind Tirek who hasn't noticed them yet. Their prismatic light shined brightly as the girls glared down at Tirek. "Tirek!" Twilight's voice echoed with power. "You mock the magic of friendship before, yet here we stand unified against you. Harmony Wave!!!" The elements power hit Tirek with all the force the girls could muster as Tirek screams in pain. His attack falters, allowing the Z warriors to gain the upper hand. Tirek regains his composure and shields himself. A sharp burning sensation swelled in the centaur's chest as the Dragonballs glowed brighter than ever. He releases a mighty bellow as the power struggle was dead even once again.
"Persistent bastard just won't quit!" Vegeta grunted. 
"Neither will we, now focused!" Piccolo stated.
Scootaloo dropped to one knee while panting heavily. "I-I can't keep this up!"
"Hold on a little longer!" Gohan encouraged.
"It can't be much longer now! Something's going to give!!!" Trunks said.
Starlight looked at the battle with great concern. Her friends were giving everything they had to stop Tirek. But the centaur seemed to match their resolve. "They can't win, not against father, not as he is now..."
"I get wanting your father's approval, but there is such a thing as a horrible parent, and Tirek fits the bill!" junior turns his head away from her. "Instead of fighting for him, you should be fighting against him!"
"Become a traitor? Fight against father? Even if I entertained that idea for a moment, I couldn't match father,"
"I am not telling you to betray Tirek. I'm not expecting you to defeat him. I'm asking you to do whatever you can to save the one who matters to you more than Tirek!"
Junior stiffened at that as he stares at his mother. He gently lowers her to the ground and faces his father. He spares Starlight a glance before giving her a nod. With one last look upon his mother, Junior teleported away. Meanwhile, as the battle raged onward, Goku finished recovering from Tirek's attack. His Gi suffered some damage from the impact as only his blue shirt remained and two holes rest on top of his knees. He clutches his head as he tried to find his balance. A feat that proved difficult due to the constant shaking on the ground beneath his boots. In the distance, the battle continued. Tirek was in more pain than he could fathom. The burning sensation on his chest was starting to blister from the Dragonballs. The bearers impotent Harmony Wave was crawling away at his shield. To his front, his horns felt like fire pokers from the way they were overheating. He never had to channel this much power for so long. The fight seemed like it would last for an eternity. Despite this struggle, Tirek knew better. He could feel the two attacks waning. It wasn't a matter of power anymore. It would all boil down to who can endure more than the other. And no one other than Tirek himself can boost about endurance.
"You know, princess, perhaps there is value in your friendship!" Tirek said with a strained smile. "Now that you're all gathered in one location, it will be easier to destroy my enemies all at once rather than hunting you down one at a time. You will falter, and when you do, you will die-- ARGH!?!?!" A horrible throbbing feeling replaced the overheating sensation on his right horn. Tirek could feel cracks forming while something struck against his horn. To his horror, his channeling became weaker as the Z fighter were gaining in their beam struggle. 
"FAAAAAATTTTTTTHER!!!"
The sound of his sons' voice came as a surprise. Tirek glances to his right to find Junior attacking his horns. "Y-YOU DARE!?!?"
But before Tirek could do anything, another voice called out. "TIREK!!!" Everyone paused as Goku flickers into view directly in below the centaur. His signature attack primed and ready. However, instead of firing, Goku pulls his hand back with the focused Ki in it and spins around. He points the gathered Ki energy at towards the ground and blasts off like a rocket. Making the Ki infused hand into a fist, Goku aimed right for the seven Dragonballs. "No more! You're mine!" His outstretched, powered-up fist made contact with the Dragonballs as Tirek felt an agony unlike any before. "Dragon Fist!!!" Goku;s form took on the shape of a Dragon as it barrels towards the centaur. His attack hit the Dragonballs dead center as Tirek screamed in pain. A blinding light emitted from the golden orbs. All at once, Tirek's death ray and shield ceased while the unified attack and the Harmony wave collided with the magic devour. Tirek screams fade out as a blinding light consumed his form. 
The light fades away except for an illuminated figure, prompting our heroes to return to normal. They slowly made their way to the highlighted being. However, the Z fighters from Earth gasped as the light reveal Tirek completely encased in stone. His visage was one of suffering a he appeared to be screaming. The Dragonballs remained the same until they flashed one last time and caused several cracks to spread out from the statue's chest. A moment later, the Statue of Tirek crumbles into dust before their very eyes. No one said anything as a soft wind blew the ashes away. "It is as you said, father; Dust in the wind!'' Junior quoted.

[Canterlot - Castle Gardens.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eqHR2dMTNeM
The battle was finally over. Chrysalis and Tirek would no longer plague Equis again. Now all that was left was to pick up the pieces and mend the broken lives left in their wake. The four Princesses of Equestria along with Flurry Heart, the bearers of the elements, the Z fighters from Earth along with Bulma and Baby Trunks, the Crusaders and Sugar Lumps, and finally Junior with his mother and Scorpan all gathered around the Seven Dragonballs. Celestia holds a thoughtful expression after everything Twilight finished explaining.
"You mean to say that Tirek's statue crumbled into dust and you don't know the cause?" 
"Well, I have several theories. But the most probable outcome would be that the conflicting energies between our Rainbow power and Ki energy were too much for Tirek's body to withstand," Twilight elaborated.
"A fitting end for one who let ambition drive him," Luna stated with no sympathy in her tone.
"It is a shame, but perhaps it is for the best," Celestia added.
"They will work, right?" Cadence asked tentatively. She held Flurry's hand tightly as she sent Twilight a pleading look. "This 'Eternal Dragon' can bring back the dead?" Cadence couldn't help but glance at the tarp covering Shining Armor and Master Roshi's body.
It was Dende who went to response to the Princesses inquiry. "I know it sounds farfetched but reviving the dead is well within Shenron's power,"
"Well, it certainly will be a sight to behold if it is true, darlings," Rarity said with a small amount of skepticism. "Oh! I didn't mean to sound insensitive. Do forgive me,"
"No worries Rarity," Goku said. "Oh! I almost forgot!" Goku vanished from view before reappearing with Daring Do and Zecora in tow. The sudden appearance of her favorite idol put Rainbow Dash in a tizzy. 
Daring and Zecora clutch their head from the sudden transition. "How about you give a mare a little warning before you foalnap her!" Daring snapped, earning a sheepish chuckle from Goku.
"The words she speaks is true. You are lucky I am fond of you, Goku!" Zecora rhymed.
"Wonderful! The linguist is back," Vegeta grumble as B. Trunks giggles. 
"Sorry about that, but I thought that you all should meet Shenron. You did help us out with finding the Dragonballs," Goku explained.
Instantly, Daring Do whips her head to the golden orbs. "Amazing... These are all seven Dragonballs?" The Adventurer asked breathlessly. She crouches down and extends her hands to them. The power the balls were radiating was almost scolding to the touch. "I've never seen any artifact react this way..."
"Ha. If you're impressed by that then what happens next will shatter your world," Piccolo stated. "Dende?"
The Earth's guardian nods in agreements as he turns to the Dragonballs. "ETERNAL DRAGON! BY YOUR NAME, I SUMMON YOU FORTH TO GRANT OUR WISH; SHENRON!!!!"
The balls pulsed with power as a familiar ping went off. A light soon engulfs them before a pillar shot out of them. The skies became shrouded in darkness as if it was nighttime. The Equestrians all stepped back in a panic when a giant dragons head peered down at them. The ponies went through various reaction ranging from excited to fearful. Spike and Ember assumed fighting stances. They were expecting a dragon to emerge, but not one like this. It took all of Spike and Ember's willpower not to either bow their heads in submission or challenge Shenron outright. Celestia was of two mindsets. The first was that she felt small for the first time in her life. There are many things that are taller than she is, but Shenron's sheer enormity shatters all expectations. Her second thought was how the ponies of the land was reacting. There was no hiding a Dragon of this magnitude, so she was sure there was panic in the streets. A fact made even worse when Shenron finally spoke.
"I AM THE ETERNAL DRAGON SHENRON!!!"
"Whoo, Nelly! I think they heard that all the way in Appleloosa!" Applejack exclaimed while covering her ears.
"This dragon is Shenron?" Starlight whisper in disbelief. "I-It has to be a projection, right?" A look from all the Z fighters shattered that idea.
"M-my, he is a big one, darlings!" Rarity stated obviously.
"He is friendly, right?" Rainbow asked cautiously as to not upset a dragon that could swallow Canterlot whole.
"We're going to need a lot of cake for his welcome party! Pinkie Pie said.
Daring Do had no words to express. She merely sat on her haunches with her mouth agape. "None of my adventures even come close to this experience..." In the back of her mind, Daring Do was already working a feasible way to write Shenron into her next book.
"If this Shenron I did not meet in the flesh, I would surely call such a being a jest!" Zecora said in awe.
Twilight was absentmindedly scribbling notes on paper. However, her eyes never left Shenron's form. "Dragon-big-makes-no-sense!!!"
The fillies all shared the same expression as the gaze upon Shenron. "Whoa!!!"
Bulma couldn't help but giggle at this. "Yeah, its always a shocker the first time,"
Goku gently places a hand on his student's shoulder. "Easy there, Spike. Shenron's not the fighting type. He's pretty nice when you get to know him,"
"...Right..." Spike said slowly.
"Well, as long as he doesn't try anything!" Ember snarl as best she could.
"I SEE THAT YOU HAVE SUCCESSFULLY RECLAIMED THE DRAGONBALLS. WELL DONE!" 
"I suspected as much," Piccolo said. "You were aware this entire time, weren't you?" Piccolo asked.
"INDEED I WAS. THE MAGICAL ENERGIES OF THIS PLANET HAS EMPOWERED ME BEYOND MY PREVIOUS LIMITATIONS!"
Gohan instantly picked up on this revelation. "Does that mean you can grant more than three wishes?"
"YES! THE PREVIOUS RULES AROUND MY POWER ARE NO LONGER A FACTOR AS LONG AS I REMAIN ON THIS WORLD! THERE IS LITTLE DOUBT THAT THE DRAGONBALLS SHOULD REMAIN AS MY VESSELS! IF I WISH IT THEN IT IS ENTIRELY POSSIBLE FOR ME TO REMAIN IN THE PHYSICAL WORLD!"
All the Z fighters were shocked at hearing this. "Is that your wish, Shenron?" Piccolo asked softly.
"HMMM. NO! THAT IS NOT WHAT I WANT KAMI!" Piccolo barely contained a smirk at that. "IT IS TRUE THAT I AM STRONGER HERE. However, IT IS NOT MY HOME! THE DRAGONBALLS ARE MEANT TO PRESERVE BALANCE TO THE WORLD. THAT BALANCE WILL ONLY BE DISRUPTED BY MY PRESENCE! IT IS BETTER FOR THIS WORLD AND THE EARTH THAT I DO NOT LINGER!"
"I see that our friends have failed in their descriptions of you, Sir Shenron. Your wisdom is as vat as your size," Celestia praised.
"Indeed. An entity of your stature who only wishes to return home rather than rule through tyranny is a welcome change," Luna added.
Shenron's massive head nodded. "NOW THAT PLEASANTRIES ARE CONCLUDED, SPEAK YOU WISH!!!"
Goku walked up to the eternal as he spoke loud and clearly. "Shenron. There were a lot of innocent people that suffered due to Chrysalis and Tirek's actions. My first two wishes are to bring back all the lives lost from the conflict and to heal everyone here!"
"AN EASY WISH TO FULFILL!!!" 
Shenron's crimson red eyes glowed as Cadence braced herself. Her eyes landed on the tarp of her husband's corpse. She could not stop the lingering doubt from surfacing. Despite the made a miraculous recovery from their normally crippling injuries, death was absolute. There was nothing short of necromancy that could bring her Shining Armor. It was a deadly and forbidden practice for a reason; one that she was dangerously considering these past few hours. Even Shenron was benevolent, there was no way bringing back the dead was something good. Yet, her heart skipped a beat. The cloth over Shining Armor and Master Roshi started to move until both of them rose up. They both wore an expression of bafflement at where they were. Shining Armor blinked several times before he found himself glomped by his wife, child, and sister while the rest of the ponies and dragons were busy reattaching their jaws.
"Cady? Twily? Flurry? What's going on?" Shining asked.
"You're back. My Shining Armor is back to me!!!" Cadence exclaimed. 
"It shouldn't be possible, but you're honestly alive!" Twilight said.
"Wait, I was dead?" Shining asked in confusion.
"Of course, we were dead," Master Roshi stated. "We both arrived in the check-in station. But it seems like King Yemma had a special way of dealing with those that perish in this corner of the universe. It might also explain the memory loss,"
"What do you mean?" Goku asked. 
Master Roshi merely shrugs. "I couldn't tell you. It was something very secretive," The old master's sunglasses fell on Gohan who was looking away in shame. He walks up to him and pats him on the head. Gohan expression change as he hugged Master Roshi.
"Wait. Where is Thorax? " Starlight asked. A moment later two orbs appeared in front of them. They both dissipated as King Thorax and King Cloven Hoof landed in the gardens. "Oh. Nevermind,"
"W-What? Where am I?" Cloven Hoof stated. His eyes landed on Goku as he shot to his hooves. "Murderer!!!" But before he could charge at the Saiyan warrior, Celestia and Luna's auras stops him.
"Calm yourself, Prince Cloven Hoof. You are in no danger," Celestia said.
"I will not heed your words, traitor! And I am King now due to his actions!!!" Cloven spat as he glare at the sun goddess.
Celestia sighs as she walks up to Shenron. "Sir Shenron. I wish for you to display the state of affairs for the changeling and minotaur kingdoms," It was at that moment that Cloven Hoof back peddled away from the great dragon hovering over him.
Thorax chuckled nervously as he laid eyes on Shenron. "S-Spike. Is - uh - he a friend of yours?"
Spike, who was still tensed at the sight of Shenron, shrugs at his friend. "I guess?"
"Although, 'friend' is a strong word!" Ember muttered.
Two screen appears above the group. One displayed Mino while the other display the Changeling castle in the Badlands. The two locations were still in a state of disarray. However, the citizens were all gathered together. Cloven Hoof could scarcely believe his eyes when the image of his father came into view. "W-What trickery is this? You dare sully my father further by displaying these lies?!"
"ARE YOU QUESTIONING MY POWER!?" The anger in Shenron's voice came as a surprise for the two Namekians. "THE IMAGES BEFORE YOU ARE NOT FALSEHOODS!"
"H-He is right. I can feel the link from my changelings that perished!" Thorax exclaimed. Cloven still wasn't convinced.
"Then let me speak with my father!" Cloven challenged. "If he is alive then it should be no problem!!!" 
Shenrons eyes glowed again as he spoke. "YOU MAY SPEAK!!!"
Cloven Scoffs at this while Celestia and Luna release him. "Father! Are you well?" The skepticism was thick in Cloven's tone.
Iron Hoof looks around till his eyes fell on the screen. "Son? By the makers! Then what the citizens say is true! I died in battle, yet I have returned!"
Cloven flinched at his father's voice. Still, anyone could fake speech patterns. So a test was in order. "If you are my father and not an imposter or illusion, tell me something only you would know!"
Iron Hoof scratches his chin before a devilish smile adorns his features. "You like to go on midnight rendezvous with that maid every weekend when you think you are alone. You have my blessings, of course, I expect strong heirs soon enough!"
A blush worked its way on Cloven muzzle before his mouth fell agape. "I don't believe this. Father, you've truly returned to the land of the living!?"
Goku places his hand on his shoulder to gain his attention. "I think it would be better if you have this heart to heart with your father in private," Goku smirked at him before turning back to Shenron. "Oh yeah, hey Shenron, do you think you can give Cloven and Thorax a lift home. Oh! And could you repair the damages? They got pretty banged up during the fight,"
"IT SHALL BE DONE!!!"
Cloven was left speechless at Goku's kindness. A light enveloped his form as he started to feel a pull sensation. "I tried to take your life and yet you show me this kindness?"
"Hey, that's all water under the bridge. But next time, let's have a friendly sparring match!"
Cloven Hoof closes his eyes as he chuckles. "Father was right about you. You are a strange one, Son Goku," With that said, Cloven teleported back to Minos.
"Thank for all you've done for the changelings as well. I can proudly inform them that Chrysalis will never harm us again," Thorax said with a bow before he vanished as well.
"So, is that everything?" Krillin asked.
"Hold on, I have a wish too," Gohan said as he walked up to Shenron. "A horrible tragedy happened in a village called Sunny Town. An innocent girl met a grim fate because of it. Shenron, could you please break the curse and set Ruby and her mother free?"
"You're talking about that weird zombie town?" Diamond Tiara asked.
"Why would you want to help her?" Silver Spoon inquired.
"It wasn't her fault that Ruby did what she did. Sometimes, people stumble and lose their way. But that doesn't mean they're lost forever," Gohan explained. The Z fighter saves for Vegeta smile at Gohan's words.
"I guess your right. I know I wouldn't be nice if somepony did that to me," Scootaloo stated.
Shenron's eyes glowed again. "IT IS DONE! THE ONES KNOWN AS RUBY AND MITTA ARE NO LONGER BOUND TO SUNNY TOWN!!!"
A gentle wind swept past our heroes at that moment. Gohan looks over to the direction of the wind to find two familiar ponies waving back at him. The Crusaders and the Sugar Lumps saw them two. Mitta held a smile of gratitude with tears in her eyes. Ruby was positively beaming at them as she held her mother's hand. Their spirits began to fade away, but not before Ruby and Mitta gave them one last goodbye. "See you later, friends,"
Bulma saw the children look off in distance. "Gohan, what are you waving at?" Instead of answering, Gohan and the fillies shared a knowing smile. 
"Whoa, guys! That centaur kid is gone!!!" Yamcha exclaimed. 
Everyone turned to where Junior was standing. Shenron healed Illana and Scorpan of their injuries. But both of them looked dejected. "Junior left the moment he saw us recover," Illana stated softly.
"Is your little runt going to be another problem?" Vegeta asked, his tone lacking any compassion or sympathy. 
"Junior life is a road map of struggle. Currently, he is at odds with himself, and is no doubt seeking balance," Scorpan deduced. "In order to do this, he will most likely head somewhere that has familiarity,"
"We could always ask Shenron to bring him back," Tien reminded.
"It would be best if Scorpan and I go to him. Thank you for your assistance," Illana said as the two teleported away,
Fluttershy's eyes splayed against her head as she let out a couple of sniffles. "what's wrong Fluttershy?" Rainbow asked.
"Discord... Mr. Shenron didn't bring him back!" Fluttershy wailed. Her friends instantly went to comfort her.
"THE ENTITY KNOWN AS DISCORD IS NOT DEAD!"
All the ponies could only stare blankly at what Shenron just said. It was at this time Baby Trunks notices a bush starting to move away. It took no time at all for everyone to notice the foliage retreat. "Discord!"
The bush linches at the name before a sigh came from it. "That's me!" Discord said in a flat tone. He glares up at Shenron as he spoke. "Thanks for ruining the surprise! I had fireworks set up and everything!"
"Discord! We all thought you were dead! Did you fake your death so that you wouldn't help us!!!" Starlight voice the outrage the other was feeling.
"Urgh! Didn't any get the memo? I am the Spirit of chaos. You can't kill a concept or a force of nature. Whether you ponies like it or not, I'm an esstienal part of the balance needed in this world!"
"B-But we saw you get blown to bits!!!" Rainbow shouted.
"Yes, well, the little berserker over there certainly gave it the good college try and knock me for a loop. It took longer than I would've liked thanks to that pesky Ki energy clinging to me," Discord empathized his point by ringing out his fur while Ki energy fell to the ground. He also notices the glare coming from the fillies while a crestfallen Gohan turns away. wanting to avoid the wrath of five pre-teens, Discord snaps his finger to make a trophy appear. "This trophy is for you, Gohan. A reward for best Chaos maker. Congratulations, competition can be stiff this time of year,"
Gohan chuckles at Discord's antics. "Thanks, but are you sure I can't make it up to you?"
"Well..." Discord eyes Shenron with a devious smirk. "I wouldn't mind getting a wish or two-"
"Discord!!!" Fluttershy said with a stamp of her hoof!"
"What? I wasn't going to wish for you subjugation or anything," He said while throwing away a crown and specter. For some reason, Celestia and Luna were in clown outfits.
"Discord!" Fluttershy called out again. Only this time, he eyes zeroed in on the Dragon horse.
Discord visibly flinches at this. "Oh, fine!" He turns back to Gohan with a forced smile. "Thank you for the offer, but your continued friendship is enough," Discord then crosses his arms in a huff before Fluttershy pulls in into a hug. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LFeCgc3BjNI&t=0s&list=FLHy-QIFdE3UxvAkyawgn_Bg&index=7
The Z fighters and Equestrians gathered in front of Shenron as our heroes prepare for their departure. "Welp, time to head back home," Goku said.
"I don't know how I am going to translate all this into my next book," Daring Do said with a shake of her head. "I normally don't do spectator roles,"
"While we did not participate in all the fighting, the action was certainly exciting!" Zecora rhythmed.
"I can't believe the adventures over already," Scootaloo pouted.
"Its the journey that is important, however, "Master Roshi said in a wise tone.
"Despite the craziness, I wouldn't mind visiting the planet again," Bulma said. "Isn't that right Trunks?" Baby Trunks babbled in response.
"Yeah, it a pretty sweet vacation spot. Not to mention all the babes," Yamcha said.
"Babes?" Krillin asked incredulously.
"Now that I'm back on the market, they won't know won't know what hit them-- Oof!" Yamcha fell forward as a two-tone filly gave him a peace sign.
"Flurry Heart! I am so sorry! Flurry Heart gained a bit of a violent streak lately," Cadence apologized.
"Hmph. She will make a fine warrior," Piccolo praise, causing the filly to beam.
"Well, she is our daughter after all," Shining Armor added.
Dende walks over to the elder princesses and bows his head. "I am sorry for all the trouble. The Dragonballs were never meant to cause harm,"
"It is fine, young guardian. Such is the risk powerful artifacts often brings," Luna stated.
"But they can also bring good to everyone, and after seeing the power up close, those orbs a special," Celestia said.
Applejack gives 16 a hearty slap on his shoulder. "Thanks for the save back there partner. You're welcome back on the farm anytime!" 
"It was of no issue," 16 said. "I hope to visit the animals again,"
"You are welcome to my cottage anytime you like," Fluttershy beamed.
"You know, I can't help notice that you're all conveniently forgetting about Cell while making these plans," Vegeta said.
"That's right! You were all dealing with a villain of your own. If there is any way can help, we'll be glad to assist!" Twilight said.
"Thanks for the offer, but we can handle things," F. Trunks declined. "The last thing we want is to give Cell another world to terrorize,"
"I'm sure a strapping young knight such as yourself will be able to best any foe," Rarity said with a flutter of her eyelashes, making Trunks blush.
"That reminds me. I have something for you, Twilight," Bulma said as she hands the purple alicorn a capsule. "My father and I are working on teleportation device to make travel here much easier. Inside this capsule has a prototype and a means for you communicate with us. We would like your input after the mess with Cell is over,"
Stars danced in Twilight's eyes at the prospect. "OH! I can't wait. There are numerous teleportation methods to discuss,"
"I have some notes that can be of use. I'm sure Sunburst can offer some insight on this project as well," Starlight said with an equal amount of enthusiasm. 
As Twilight went off on a tangent, Pinkie was wailing as she clung to Goku. "What's up, Pinkie?" Spike asked.
"I just sad that I won't get to throw anyone a going away party!!!" Pinkie sobbed harder.
"Hmm, hey, how about a victory party when Goku and the others beat Cell. That will be an awesome story!"
"You better not skip out on the details neither!" Rainbow said while hovering over everyone.
Pinkie suddenly stops crying as she shoots Goku a smile. "Pinkie promise?" 
Goku smiles right back and interlocks his Pinkie with hers. "Pinkie promise!"
Apple Bloom was glaring intently at the youngest warrior as the farewells were wrapping up. "I can't take it anymore!!!" She yelled, gaining everyone's attention. The apple filly marched up to Gohan with a purpose before she stood before him, keeping her glare. Gohan was about to ask what was wrong until Apple Bloom pulls him into a kiss, leaving the others stunned.
"Hey, no fair!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed. She pushes Apple Bloom aside and locks her lips with Gohan as well.
"We're not letting you former blank flanks hog him to yourselves!" Diamond Tiara said as she and Silver Spoon shared a kiss with Gohan as well.
"Yeah, well, I'm the only one that got close to him, so I'm obviously the lead mare!" Scootaloo flickers to a dumbstruck Gohan and kisses him as well. By this point, Gohan was beet red. She broke the kiss as Gohan stumbles back to our heroes.
"Way to go, Casanova," Krillin teased.
Dende smiles as he turns back to Shenron. "Shenron. Takes us back to Earth!"
"YOUR WISH IS GRANTED!!!"
All the Equestrians and two dragons waved goodbye to our heroes. The Z fighters returned the gesture save for Vegeta who turns away from the affection. Goku sent them all a broad smile as he gives the two-fingered salute. A light encompasses the Eternal dragon and the Z warriors. In a flash, the Dragonballs shot up int the sky and off-world, leaving behind a twinkle for all to see.

	
		BONUS Chapter: DBMLP Abridged!



[Everfree Forst - Third Person POV/]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=56weCvxSY3o
"Vegeta! We didn't come all the way to this world so you can camp out in the forest!!!" Bulma chided. The moment Vegeta stormed off upon landing threw Bulma in a fit of rage. She stormed off into the Everfree forest. Despite everyone's insistence against it, Bulma showed no fear for whatever may be lurking in the shadows. Now Goku and the others sat on the sidelines while Bulma attempted to reason with her husband. 
"Hmph. I see no need to partake in a pointless treasure hunt!"
"Funny, considering it was a pointless treasure that brought you to the Earth in the first place!"
"Are certain its wise to remind of my original goal for immortality? I might be tempted to try again," Bulma gritted her teeth at his smug tone. "I am starting to think that the bug woman had the right idea. Why should I waste efforts finding the Dragonballs when all of you can do the work for me? Then it just a matter of disposing of you all when you least expect it,"
Bulma scoffs as she shot Vegeta a sly smile. "Who knew the great 'Prince of all Saiyans' was a coward!"
Vegeta frowns at that remark. "You better watch your tone!"
"And you better can that rotten attitude!"
"Um, should we stop this?" Yamcha asked.
"Be my guest Yamcha," Tien stated.
Piccolo covered his eyes with his hand as he let out an exasperated sigh. "There are better things we could be doing with our time!"
"Is this how martial courtship between heterosexual beings handle disputes??" Dende asked. Due to his race being the most peaceful in the universe, there has never been any infighting or arguments during his upbringing. Therefore Dende is often rendered confused at the prospects of Earthling couplings.
"Only if they are named Vegeta and Bulma," Master Roshi quipped.
"Mother. Father. This forest isn't the best place to-"
"Stay out of this Trunks/boy!!!" Bulma and Vegeta yelled, causing Trunks to shy away.
A growl caught everyone's attention as Goku clutches his stomach. "Do you guys think we can hurry this along. I'm famished!" Goku whined.
"Pinkie Pie did say she wanted to throw us a welcome back party. We can head to this Sugarcube corner place now if you want," Gohan offered.
"I will relocate to the vicinity of Fluttershy's cottage. She required the aid of me with tending to her animals," 16 droned out.
"URGH! Fine! If everyone is content with this behavior, then be my guest!!!" With that last shrill cry, Bulma storms off back to Ponyville. Vegeta scoffs and does the same in the opposite direction. The remaining Z fighters shrug and left for the town as well. However, all of them were blissfully unaware of the patch of blue flowers they were standing in the whole time.

[The Next Day - Fluttershy's Cottage.]



"Thank you so much for your help 16. You have a knack for tending to the critters," Fluttershy praised.
A pleased smile graces the buttercream pegasus as several birds flocked to the android. "The animals here are a little responsive than the ones on Earth. Especially the birds," 16 said as he held out his finger so that the birds could perch themselves on it.
"Oh yes. Bird watching is a fun activity. When did you start?"
"It was during my travels with Androids 17 and 18 on our mission to kill Son Goku. I propose the idea and they supported it,"
Fluttershy flinched at that and gave 16 an uneasy smile. She walks up to past the massive android on the shoulder. "It's ok, 16. That life is behind you now. Besides, you and Goku are friends now,"
Fluttershy's assumption quickly died when she saw 16's deadpan expression. "Our collaboration is merely temporary until the time of Cell's defeat. Killing Son Goku is more than a directive in my programming," A soft smile graces Android 16's features. "It is something that I cannot accurately put into words..."
Hesitantly, Fluttershy spoke up. "Well, maybe it's for the best-"
"So I wrote a song about it!" 16 exclaimed, cutting Fluttershy off. "I shall sing it for you!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RYhKtsbyB6c
(I can't find the full version!)



Fluttershy was at a loss for words after 16's song. "Um..."
"I understand by your silence that my words have moved you,"
"Oh. Oh! It was - um - very passionate and sweet? But let's move away from hurting others and talk about other hobbies?"
"I have also written a book. It is designated: A Thousand ways to Kill Son Goku!!!" 
Fluttershy grew pale at the cover art. It displays a miniature version of 16 holding the severed head of Goku while giving the reader a thumbs up. In the background was another human who was giving 16 praise for his graphic actions. The bloody icing on the gory imagery was the caption bubble hovering over the human's mouth that read 'Yeah, F**K Goku!!' As the timid pegasus tried to hold back her lunch, 16 opens the book. "I shall recite some of the methods I would use to eliminate Son Goku. I hope it inspires you also seek out and destroy your target," 16 glances down at the book, unaware of Fluttershy's pleading gestures to stop, and read allowed. "Chapter one: Dismemberment!"

[Ponyville - Market Place.]



"Man, this place is every kindergartner schoolgirl's paradise," Krillin said. The trio of humans casually strolled through the marketplace as the ponies went about their daily routines.
"Now hold on there, Krillin. You can't just assume only girls would like this place. There might be some boys that would like stuff like this," Yamcha argued.
"Yeah, and we're walking with one right now. I would say I never pegged you for a weebo, but I'm not surprised if you are," Tien goaded.
"Hey, we shouldn't be ridiculed because something we like is geared toward children!!!" Yamcha yelled indignantly. The area became eerily silent as Yamcha choked on his words. Beads of sweat dripped from Yamcha's brow at his unintentional slip. 
"Wow," Krillin said.
"That explains so much," Tien said with a smug tone. "I can't believe your one of those guys that enjoy that kind of hobby. The next thing you're going to say is that you write mediocre fanfiction on a website based around a children cartoon," Tien noted the shifty-eyed look and sheepish expression Yamcha was displaying. "Wow,"
"O-Oh yeah! Well, if I'm such a weeb then why did I have this smoking hot changeling as a girlfriend for the better part of five years!!!" Yamcha spat back.
"You mean the same girl who used you as a food source and stole the Dragonballs thus forcing us to come here in the first place? I'm pretty sure that's a negative against you," Krillin stated.
"I'm surprised you can count what you and Crystal had as a relationship," Tien added.
"S-say what you want but I scored loads of times in our relationship. When was the last time you been in one, huh? How is Launch doing these days? Or did Chaoztu scare her off?" Yamcha fired at his three-eyed friend. 
"Oh!" Krillin and the spectators cooed.
"That was low, but then again, I never got dumped twice," Another round of cheering went off, this time for Tien. "I also never been a bottom in any relationship. So how many times you were on top?"
Yamcha flinched at another critical hit. "Hehe, a lot more than I care to admit especially that one time with the strap-on..."
The only sound left in the marketplace was the wind blowing overhead. "...And on that note, let's talk about something else," Krillin said as he crosses his arms. "Have you guys been feeling off?"
"No. Can you be more specific?"
"I feel completely mortified if that's what you mean," Yamcha said dejectedly.
"No. No. It feels like everything is warped or altered, like we're going about the usual stuff we do, but just handling them differently. Hmm..." Unbeknownst to our trio, a certain wall-eyed pegasus was struggling to stay afloat while her burlap sack weighed her down. It was all for naught as a bowling ball slip from her bag and plummetted toward the unsuspecting humans. "Ah, I'm probably just imagining things,"
*WHAM*
The sound of emitting from the bowling ball as it collided with Krillin's cranium was deafening. Krillin himself stood stock still with his mouth agape. A trained groaned escaped his lips as he fell over and onto the ground. At that same time, Discord appeared beside our heroes holding a sign that displayed a black outline of Krillin's form. The silhouette had a bandage on the left side of its head. Below it was a counter that had the number 57 on it. A ding went off after Krillin had faceplanted, thus earning the two conscious warriors attention.
"Discord? Why do you have that sign?" Yamcha asked.
The Spirit of Chaos shrugs as he spoke. "It just seemed appropriate for the moment,"
"You know, in a weird way, I think you're right," Tien added.
Yamcha kneels down as he fishes a senzu bean out of his Gi. "I'll take this one. I've always wanted to say this!" Yamcha leaps up and cocks back his hand as he tosses the bean. "Hey, Krillin! Senzu Bean!!!" The bean bounces harmless off of Krillin's head as he remained unresponsive to anything.

[Canterlot Castle.]



Piccolo sat in a meditative position, floating above one of the spire tips of the nation's capital. He opens his eyes as he takes in the scenery. He gazes wondered to the many cities in the distance. The vibrant colors seem to dance along his vision. The sky was so much clearer than it was on the Earth, and the Namekian warrior could saw he could hear music coming from one of the towns.
"Geez, who turn up the color tint?" A voice said.
"I'm more worried about contracting diabetes via air inhalation," Another voice bemoaned.
"Wait, do we even breathe air?"
"The same said about our eating habits. Truthfully, it always felt like we drew nutrients from the world around us,"
"You mean like photosynthesis? Does that mean we are plant and slug people?"
"Well. we do reproduce asexually so--"
"Alright, can you two shut up!" Piccolo shouted internally. "First off, we are not slugs or plants despite some evidence to the contrary. Second, we can eat food-- occasionally. Third, why are you both even talking? Weren't you suppose to be absorbed into my subconscious or something to that effect?"
"Oh! Now he remembers we exist! Hello, Piccolo, it's us, Nail and Kami. You know, the two Namekians that gave up their corporeal forms so that you can get stronger. We've been inside you this whole time,"
"Should I bring up how suggestive that sounded near the end or-" Piccolo started, but Kami cut him off.
"But, apparently, our sacrifice ultimately amount to nothing as anyone below the level of Super Saiyan is still leagues above us,"
"Now that's debatable. We handled Cell pretty well--"
"Until he used Goku's move while you stood there like a deer in headlights,"
"Seriously. Why would you stand there? You had at least 30 seconds to attack or - as you like to scream at Gohan - dodge!!!"
"Perhaps then you wouldn't have so many people grabbing you from behind," 
"Ok, can we stop talking about people grabbing me from behind!?" Piccolo shouted. His patience at having his shortcomings picked apart finally at an end. Unfortunately, Piccolo screamed out that last sentence outwardly instead of internally, thus gaining the attention to some patrolling guards. They all shot Piccolo incredulous looks while the Namekian warrior grumbles in frustration.
"Well, now that the ponies in the nation's capital think you're a catcher, how about we visit the quaint little town for Pinkie's victory party!" Piccolo didn't respond as he took to the skies in the direction of Ponyville.

[Ponyville - Sugarcube Corner.]



*GASP* "Gohan, look, it's a gingerbread house!" Goku exclaimed. "It looks delicious!!"
"Dad. I know it looks appetizing, but it's not an actual gingerbread house. The stylistic structure of this establishment is clearly a design choice," Gohan explained.
Goku stares blankly at Gohan for a time as they stood outside the restaurant. "Hehe, silly Gohan. Of course, they made it that way. Otherwise, who would want to eat a regular house?"
Gohan lets out a deep, exasperated sigh. "Sure dad. But before you ruin the molars in your mouth on this pastry house, I want to ask if you are familiar with the story of Hansel and Grettal?"
"Huh?"
"The story goes about two twins, a boy and girl, that go gallivanting into the woods without supervision-"
"So they went in the woods with plain old regular vision!? That just silly,"
Another sigh escapes Gohan's lips. "No, dad. They went into the woods without any adults with them. They discovered a house made of gingerbread, much like this one. The twins, lead by the compulsion to fill their stomach, devoured all the treats and parts of the house itself. But the owner of the said establishment was against the idea of two greedy eating her home. So as punishment, she feeds them more treats until they were nice and fat. Then, she baked them inside her oven," Goku's mouth fell agape at the terrible fate the twins suffered. "The moral of the story: Don't eat gingerbread house!"
"Whoah. Thanks, Gohan!" Gohan sighs in relief as he made his way inside until his father spoke again. "I'll just beat up the owner of this gingerbread house so I can eat all the treats in peace!"
"You know what dad, go for it," Gohan said in a flat tone. He left his smirking father behind as he walks inside. Everyone was there already. Spike, Ember, Tien, Krillin, 16, and Yamcha were playing pin the tail on the pony. Master Roshi, Bulma, F. Trunks and B. Trunks were talking with the girls. And Piccolo was mediating off in a corner. The fillies were all on the dance floor with Dende. They all saw him and beamed broadly at the teenage Saiyan's arrival.
The massive android stood stock still with the tail in hand as he frowns at the drawing. "You know what would make this activity more enjoyable?"
"No, what?' Yamcha asked.
"If it was a picture of Son Goku instead of a pony!"
"What would we call the game then?" Spike asked.
"Stab Son Goku in the heart!"
"Sounds more exciting than this version," Ember agreed.
"Haha, good 16. But what would be the fun in stabbing Goku in the face?"
"You should read chapter 12 of my book. It is quite engaging,"
"Gohan, ya made it," Applebloom said, being the first to reach the Saiyan teen before the others joined her.
"Yeah, time to bust a hoof!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"I can show you a slow dance if you want, Gohan," Sweetie blushed.
"Well,  Diamond and I know the dance craze they grown-ups use at clubs!" Silver Spoon asserted.
"Yeah, we can sugar rump bump like any grown-up-"
"YOU BEST STEP OFF MY MAN, YOU STANKS!!!" Dende's sudden outburst was enough to cut Diamond Tiara off and gain the attention of everyone in the room. Noticing this, Earth's guardian chuckles sheepishly. "I mean thanks, let's step up to the dance floor, man!" Dende's eyes darted to everyone present.
"Hehe, geez, calm down little green. I know parties are wild, but this one is party tame," Krillin said.
Dende's eyes narrowed at the tiny man. "My name is Dende!"
"Haha, whatever you say little green. I'm going to go and get the big green to join us,"
Dende seethed quickly to himself before pulling Gohan with him. The fillies were all huddle up together after the display. "You girls saw that?" Scootaloo asked.
"Yeah. What the hay was up with that?" Applebloom asked.
"We better keep an eye on him. He's acting funny," Diamond Tiara said in a low tone.
"Come to think of it, aren't they all acting weird?" Silver Spoon asked.
"We need to keep an eye on them," Sweetie Belle said.
The fillies all shared a nod as they joined Gohan and Dende. Meanwhile, the girls were sat at a table keeping Bulma, F. Trunks, and Master Roshi company. "You are just adorable. Yes, you are, yes you are!!" Rarity cooed as B. Trunks reached for her horn.
"He is, isn't he?" Fluttershy added as she tickled that boy with her wingtips.
"You know what's better than one baby..." Pinkie came up with her hands behind her back. She smiles broadly at B. Trunks as she brings out the cake twins. "A baby and two foals!!!"
A grumble from Master Roshi gained everyone's attention. "Wonderful. You've brought more infants..."
"Of course silly. This way B. Trunks will make friends now so F. Trunks will have them later,"
"Under normal circumstances, I'd agree. But multiverse theory is a--," F. Trunks said.
"Trunks!!!" Bulma cut in before her son could finish.
"What's wrong with the foals playing together?" Applejack asked.
"There is some legal obligation that I am supposed to inform others about when I'm near children..." Master Roshi said. Then he perked up when he realized something. "But that was on Earth! It's a free game here!" The ponies all looked at Master Roshi dubiously before turning their attention back to the infants. Pumpkin Cake was happily nuzzling against B. Trunks while pound Cake was playing with his toes.
"Hehe, barely a year old and already a lady killer," Bulma said as they watch the infants interact with one another. 
"Yes, he is quite easy on the eyes~," Rarity said to F.Trunks with a flutter of her eyelashes. The future teen in question awkwardly drank his cup.
"Oh, I know. If I was that kind of woman then we'd be having inbreds babies~," The tone and sultry looks from his mother was enough to make F. Trunks spit out his drank in horror.
"Did you make a pass at me?" F. Trunks exclaimed.
"Well, duh!," Bulma said nonchalantly.
"Mom!!!"
"Whoa, Nelly!!!" Applejack said indignation. "That right there ain't proper even as a joke!!!"
"Oh my!!!" Fluttershy squeaked while hiding behind her mane.
"Ms. Bulma!! That's completely uncouth!!" Rarity abolished.
"Hey, It's not my fault if Vegeta genetics got along mine like peanut butter and chocolate," Bulma said dismissively.
F. Trunks eyes went wide at that. "Is that why you used called me your little peanut butter cup?"
"Oh! That sounds yummy!!" Pinkie said, missing the abject horror plastered on the time traveler's face.
"What do you see in Vegeta anyway?" Starlight asked.
"It is a valid question. From the little interactions we've had with Vegeta, he can be abrasive!" Twilight said tentatively.
"Well, love is complicated. He is a short, stubborn, powerful person who's desperate for recognition. As a female scientist in her early thirties, I can identify with that. Speaking of which what are the rates for home owning on this planet? I got a couple of colleagues that would love a matrical society like this!" Bulma said.
"I still can't understand how you can hook up with a jerk like him!?" Rainbow said.
"He's not that bad. I mean, sure, I don't know him very well. We shared one night of passion after he came back from Earth--"
Sensing where this was going, F. Trunks spoke up "Mom, you--"
"Unfortunately, he didn't know what protection meant--"
"We don't need to know this--"
"But after that first time, I just thought 'In for a penny, in for a pounding!'"
"Aaaaah--"
"And I definitely was~,"
All the merriment in the room cut off as both incarnations of Trunks began screaming at the top of their lungs. The elements all stared at Bulma in disbelief while Master Roshi went into hysterical laughter. "This parties certainly picking up,"
"Discovering you're a product of a one night stand would do that to you,"
"I am having a hard time which one of them gave the other pity sex," Piccolo said.
"Pity sex, huh? Don't worry about a thing. It happens to the best of us," Krillin said. Piccolo slowly turns his head and glare at the Earthling. "Although I am pretty sure it mostly happens to Yamcha. Anyway, come and join us Big Green!"
Piccolo kept his gaze on Krillin as he went back to the others. "It could be worse. He could think that you bat for the other team like the guard ponies in Canterlot,"
"More like the entirety of Canterlot given how nobles like to spread rumors,"
"Speaking of which, are we going to address all the blatant horse puns? They're a bit much,"
"I'm certain it was more of a spur of the moment thing,"
"Ok, reign it in you two!" Piccolo said. He then proceeds to slap his hand over his eyes at the unintentional pun.
"Ha. Good one!"
"Indeed,"
"Say Dende? I think the others want a turn now," Gohan pointed out. He and Dende were currently performing a slow dance as the Earth guardian sent him a dreamy stare, much to the fillies chargin.
"Shh. Don't ruin the moment. It's just you and me now," Dende said softly. Suddenly, Dende found himself pushed aside by Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon.
"Hey, Gohan. We want to show you our dance," Diamond said, sending a smug smirk to Dende.
"Oh-ho-oo, you did not just go there you little thot!" Dende hissed. Once again, the attention was drawn to the youngest members of the party.
"Easy there, little green," Krillin said. As the tiny man casually strolled over to his friend, Dende took a bottle of apple cider and broke it over Krillin's right cheek. He then aimed the shattered bottle in his face.
"My name is Dende! Dende!!! Say it! SAY MY NAME!!!"
"Dende. Dende. Dende!!!"
"No-- Super Kami Dende!!!" The Earth's guardian said as he tilts his head back with a pleased look on his face. The elements quickly intervened by swarming Dende who thrashed in their grasp.
"Well, this party is escalating into a full-scale riot," Tien said.
"I wouldn't say that. It looks like the worst is over," Yamcha said optimistically.
Tien turns to Yamcha to send him the flattest stare he could muster. "Dude, seriously?"
Not a moment later, Goku comes barging in the front door with a mare draped over his shoulder. Upon closer inspection, it was revealed to be Mrs. Cake. There were several scuff marks coving her clothes and a large bump on the back of her head. "Hey, son! I found the witch of the gingerbread house!" Goku said cheerfully.
"MRS. CAKE!!!" The ponies yelled.
"Dad! What are you doing!?" Gohan said in small voice.
"Well, this mare caught me taking a bite out of the gingerbread house and offered me something better to eat. I almost said yes, but then I remembered your story. So I figured 'she must be the witch!' Then I zipped behind her and bopped her on the head. I was expecting more of a fight though, hmm. Aw well, no need to look a gift horse in the mouth," Goku was oblivious to the way the ponies blanched at that. He set Mrs. Cake down as she was regaining consciousness.
"Ah! What's- What's happening? Why does my head hurt?" Mrs. Cake groaned.
"I'm asking the questions here! Where's the real gingerbread house!? This one is obviously a fake!!!"
"Goku! Are you loco in the coco!?" Pinkie asked in an angry tone.
"The only loco is right there. Now give us your coco!!!" Mrs. Cake flinches back in fright at Goku's demand.
"Goku. You're acting plum crazy!!" Applejack reprimanded. 
"Where the hay did you even get the idea that Mrs. Cake is a witch?" Spike asked. Goku points to his son who suddenly became the center of attention. Gohan cautiously retreated from all the scathing glares sent his way.
"All of you acting strange!" Rainbow asserted.
"That's just ridiculous," Bulma stated.
"Yeah, I feel perfectly fine," Yamcha added.
"Goku, you know misses Cake. She's isn't a witch!" Spike said.
"That's just what she wants you to think," Goku said.
"Dende smashed a bottle against the little one's head, then, waves it around like a dagger. I realize you all like fighting, but that is a bit much," Ember said.
"You want some too, iguana? I fillet your scaly as-"
Dende started before Gohan cuts him off. "As strange as Dende's action are, It's an overstatement to claim that something is amiss with us," 
"Yeah, if there was something wrong with us then Vegeta would be acting nuts. But no one has seen him because avoiding others like the plague is apart of the status quo,"
"Do you all hear that screaming?" Piccolo asked.
"What scream--"
*CRASH*
Everyone shielded themselves as an object burst through the ceiling. As the smoke cleared away, a familiar silhouette walks toward the others/ Vegeta returned from the Everfree. However, much like the other Z warriors, there was something different about him. His pupils were beady and shifting from left to right while the sclera was red. A foam was seeping from the corners of his mouth as he took slow threatening threats to the occupants of Sugarcube Corner.
"Ok, maybe there is something wrong here," F. Trunks said cautiously.
"I am here for them!!!" Vegeta said in a shaky and deranged voice.

[Everfree Forest - A few minutes earlier.]



Vegeta stood over the forest canopy glaring off into the distance. His sights landed on the castle resting on the mountain side. "Look at them; going about their sad little lives entitled lives like they are the center of the universe. Listening to empty promises of mommy and daddy about how the world is their overstuffed oyster," Vegeta point his hand toward the castle and gathers his Ki. A sinister smile plastered on his face as he continued. "But wait, those promises didn't include the strongest fighter in the universe, did they? Pew. Pew. Pew!" He fired each blast with an accompanying sound effect. Thankfully, they all sailed past Canterlot without incident. "Boom! Aaah! We're under attack! It's Vegeta, the Saiyan Prince! We can't possibly stand up to a Saiyan of his stature! He's-"
"So is this little scenario your version of telling yourself you are pretty in front of the mirror?" A voice uttered. A voice Vegeta knew quite well. A voice that should long dead and out of his memory.
"No..."
"Hey, I'm not judging.  A little positive reinforcement goes a long way for one's self-esteem and apparent inferiority complexes,"
"No, no, no!!!"
A transparent being appeared before the Saiyan prince. His entire body was pale while his feet was a mere wisp. He had very distinguishing features from his bald head and Saiyan body armor, to the Scouter over his right eye. Their eyes met as the being smirk at Vegeta. "Vegeta. Vegeeee-ta! I'm haunting you!"
"No, no, no, no, no! F**************K!!!!!" Vegeta hollered at the top of his lungs. 
"Uh, is this a bad time?"
"Goddammit, Nappa! Why? How!?"
"I was in the neighbor and decided to say hello,"
"Well howdy-dowdy-f**kin-do! Even if I believed a word of that dribble - which I don't - I'm pretty certain ghost don't exist!"
"You are on a planet full of pastel, fairy tale, magical talking ponies. We're kinda stretching the boundary of realism as is. Plus, when has death been a problem for any of us. Short answer; it hasn't,"
Vegeta went to retort died in his throat when he realized Nappa made a good point. "Wait. You just made a good point. I must be in hell..."
"Don't you mean Tartarus?"
"Alright. I'm going to close my eyes, and when I open them, you be gone- And you're still here!"
"Oh come on, Vegeta. This world is a land of magic, friendship, and nifty theme songs!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZcBNxuKZyN4
Vegeta backs away in fear from the singing apparition. "It's like all nightmares fused into one, cloned itself, f**cked the clone, and had a child whose first words was that song!!!"
"Hey, I'm all for constructive criticism, but that was lowbrow,"
"How do I make this nightmare end!?!?!"
"Hey, Vegeta, you remember our trip to Earth? How about the bug planet? Oh! Or our time in prison and how I sold you for a smoke,"
Vegeta hunches over while clutching the side of his head, desperately trying to block out Nappa's voice, when he suddenly had an epiphany!!! "Wait! Earth? The Dragonballs!!!" Vegeta rocket to the sky toward Ponyville, and to the Dragonballs.
"Oh. Oh! Remember when I killed that one guy who created the Dragonballs. What a twist!"
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA-AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA-AAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHH!!!!"

[Present time.]



"Um, what are you here for, if you don't mind me asking?" Fluttershy asked.
"Dragon-balls! I-need-the-Dragonballs! Give them to me. I need my wish! He must be vanquished!!!!" Vegeta said in the same manic tone.
Everyone quirks a brow at that. "Who is 'he'?" Tien asked.
Vegeta's head suddenly snaps to Tien. "SHUT UP, GHOST OF NAPPA!!!"
Tien's features went deadpan as he responded. "Oh, him...!"
"I'M NOT CRAZY! YOU'RE ALL CRAZY! ESPECIALLY YOU, NAPPPA!!!"
"Hey!" G. Nappa said indignantly.
"Who is he talking too?" Scootaloo asked.
"Dragonballs. Hands-now-please," Vegeta said as he held out his hand.
"Who the hay is Nappa?" Rainbow asked.
"Oh, just the guy Vegeta killed back on Earth. It was pretty intense," Krillin informs.
"Regardless, Vegeta, the Dragonballs are staying under lock and key. You can file your little episode to the make a wish foundation," Bulma said.
This denial only made things worse as Vegeta's eyes went fully bloodshot. "No..." 
"Is that normal, darlings?" Rarity asked.
"No...!" Vegeta says again. A single trickle of blood traveled from his right eye. He took slow threatening steps to the group.
"Father?" F. Trunks asked cautiously. He placed himself between his mother and younger self. The Z warriors did the same with ponies and children.
"Should we start panicking? I feel like we should be panicking!" Yamcha shrieked.
"OH! We can have a 'Panic attack' party!" Pinkie exclaimed.
"You might want to make that party a-wake considering our funeral will follow after it," Tien stated.
Before anything else could happen, Android 16 appeared behind Vegeta. He raises his fist and brings it down on his head. Normally, Vegeta would've been more on guard. But his current mental state dulled his senses, making it easy to subdue him. Vegeta crumbled to the ground in a heap. "Any chance you can hit him again for good measure?" Tien said with a smirk.
Gohan notices a blue flower drop from Vegeta's boots and inspects it. "What a peculiar plant,"
"Gohan! Put that flower down!! It's poison joke!!!" Twilight exclaimed, capturing the flower in a  magic bubble.
Goku gasps out in horror. "You mean it kills you with jokes!? But I love to laugh! Quick! Nobody tells a joke!!!"
"No! It's a flower that takes your best attributes and flips them on its head! That explains why all of our acting different,"
"Different, how?" Bulma asked.
"Ya fancied your kin!!!" Applejack abolished.
"Master Roshi is a lecturer!" Rarity said in disgust.
"Tien is a jerk and Yamcha is lamer than before!" Scootaloo said.
"Goku is, well, goofy," Spike said carefully, not wanting to upset his mentor.
Ember scoffs at her mate's sensitivity. "He's an idiot!"
"16 wants to do terrible things to somepony here," Fluttershy whispered.
"Dende's homicidal and possessive!" Starlight stated.
"Well, Kamiccolo seems fine," Goku said. That name earned an annoyed grunt from the Namekian warrior.
"What? I don't get top billing? I fused with him first, you know!"
"Oh, yes. Out of all of us, 'Nail' is totally fine," Dende said sarcastically.
"Bailout. He's onto us!!!"
"Perhaps you should pretend to be mute,"
"In any case, there's a treatment at the spa. Let's head there now," Twilight said.

[Ponyville Spa.]



"Hey dad, quit it, haha," Gohan chuckled.
"Hehe, you got to be quicker than that Gohan!" Goku teased. The two Saiyan warriors were in the middle of splash fight in the bathhouse. Twilight explained the situation to the spy sisters, and they agreed to provide the treatment right away. Bulma went first, followed by Vegeta and Trunks, then Piccolo and Dende, and finally Krillin, Master Roshi, Tien, and Yamcha. Goku and Gohan were the last to receive the treat. "Man, this bath is amazing, but we should join the others,"
"Yeah," The two Saiyans finished up and draped a towel over their waist. They stepped outside into the waiting room where everyone was conversing.
"H-hey Gohan," Scootaloo said with a blush. All the fillies were eyeing Gohan's well-developed muscles. "You feeling better?"
"Yep. That bath helped a lot. Is everyone else feeling better?" Gohan asked.
"Sure, kid. I'm not one for pampering, but the bath did rid me of two raging migraines," Piccolo said.
A downtrodden Dende approached Gohan and bowed his head. "I want to apologize for my behavior. That was completely unbecoming of me,"
"Don't worry, Dende. It's behind us now," Gohan said.
"I still can't believe a flower can cause such a personality shift. Do you think we can gather some samples for study?" Bulma asked.
"Oh! Can I help? It never occurred to me to study the poison joke. One interaction of the plant was enough for me. But its definitely an avenue we need to explore!" Twilight squealed in delight.
"At least things are back to normal," Master Roshi said.
"Hey, Where did Vegeta go anyway?" Krillin asked.
"Women! What have you done to my armor!?" Vegeta shouted. Everyone turned to see Vegeta arguing with one of the spa sisters.
"We are sorry sir, but your army hasn't returned from the wash yet. Part of the bath includes a free wash of all the patrons clothing,"
"Well, that generous of you. Now, what am I suppose to wear!?"
The spa pony pulled a pink and yellow outfit that Vegeta knew all too well. "Your wife was kind enough to provide a spare outfit for you to wear,"
Vegeta turns back to the others with annoyance adorning his face. His eyes locked on to Bulma's mischievous smirk as he held out the pink Badman shirt with yellow pants. A horrible shriek that leads up to a thud happen moments later. Everyone turned to see that Rarity has passed out at the mere sight of Vegeta's attire. A burst of boisterous laughter escapes Goku's mouth. "You know what they say Vegeta; The clothes really do make the man," Vegeta's snarling visage did not stim the chorus of merriment that erupted soon after.

	
		BONUS Chapter: Lessons in Failure!



[Ponyville - Capsule Corp Space ship.]



"I can tell at a glance that you two are quite formidable. Goku has a keen eye for selecting students as I do. However, as the one who founded the Kame Senin style of martial arts, I must test if you both are worthy successors," Master Roshi explained. Spike and Scootaloo took their stances while Master Roshi stood a few feet away from them. Goku, Krillin, and Yamcha. Celestia and Luna were there as well, during their free time. The three senior students of the turtle hermit school were all on the sidelines along with Tien, Piccolo, and the fillies. While the juniors were ready to go at a moments notice, Master Roshi donned a more relaxed tense with his arms behind his back and his torso slightly hunched forward.
"You sure this is safe Mr. Goku?" Applebloom asked. "Granny Smith always said to respect your elders, not beat them up,"
"Normally, I would agree with you, but Spike and Scootaloo aren't with your average elder," Goku said with a smirk.
"Never underestimate your foe, Young Applebloom," Luna said.
"Especially a seasoned veteran," Celestia added.
"I hope you're ready to enter the retirement home," Scootaloo said in a cocky tone.
"Thanks for the opportunity, we'll try to make it and quick," Spike said respectfully.
Master Roshi smirked at this. "By all means, don't hold back on my account,"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6995upmiavg&index=4&list=PL9A888F268625E56E
Scootaloo started things off, darting toward Master Roshi at incredible speeds. She shifts her body while outstretching her hoof. Master Roshi tilts his upper body back and watches Scootaloo sail past him. She corrects her path and charges in again. This time with both fists in front of her. However, instead of dodging, Master Roshi brings up his leg as Scootaloo - who couldn't stop in time - slams into it. Spike rushes in while Scootaloo tumbles against the ground. He goes in low for a leg sweep to catch the turtle hermit off-balance. However, Master Roshi flips off the ground. He steadies himself on Spike's limb and sends a kick into the drake's face. Spike quickly brings up his guard, but the kick sends him skidding back. At this time, Scootaloo rejoins the fray and launches a series of punches. Master Roshi goes on the defensive and blocks her assault. Spike joins in and adds to the pressure. To the outside spectator, the two juniors appeared to have the upper hand. But then, Master Roshi landed a series of strikes on his opponents. He leaps back as Spike and Scootaloo recovered. However, instead of attacking again, Spike and Scootaloo stood frozen in place.
"Hey! What gives!?" Scootaloo asked.
"I can't move!!!" Spike grunted.
"Of course not. I struck your pressure points during our exchange. Now you can't defend yourselves. Surrender!" Master Roshi stated.
"Hey, that's cheating!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed.
"In a fight, anything can happen," Yamcha said.
"If those two were careful instead of rushing to end the battle then Roshi's technique would've failed," Piccolo said. "No matter how powerful you are, skill and experience will win against exuberance," 
"True, but Spike and Scootaloo also have surprises of their own," Goku said.
"Kaio Ken!"
"Dragon Soul Mode!"
Two blazing aurae's shot forth from their verbal commands. Master Roshi tensed up as Spike and Scootaloo powers shot out. Very slowly, Master Roshi removed his orange shirt, revealing a white tank top. He brings his arms to his sides while his body trembles. "Max Power!!!" Instantly, his muscles bulge outward, replacing the fail body of an elder man to that of a hulking minotaur.
"W-Whoah...!" Scootaloo said in awe.
"I didn't think you had a transformation!" Spike said.
Master Roshi smirks at this. "You two are certainly Goku's pupils. It's been a while since I had to use this form. You both exceeded my expectation. However..." Master Roshi crouches down while bringing both of his palms to his side. Everyone instantly knew what was coming as Celestia and Luna summoned a shield. "There's one more test for you both to past! Can you both withstand the might of the Max Power Kamehame-Ha?"
"Ha! Passing this test will be easier than anything Ms. Cheerilee gives us!" Scootaloo said confidently as she assumes her stance.
"Let's try not to blow Ponyville up. Today isn't Tuesday," Spike said, mimicking the same stance.
All three warriors gathered the Ki required in their palms. Three blue spheres shone with a bright intensity. Spike and Scootaloo stood side by side, combining their orbs as they did against Sombra. The three warriors spoke together in perfect unison. "Ka-Me-Ha-Me-HAAAAA!!!!" Two beams of Ki highlighted the area in a blue field as the rocketed toward one another. As expected, the blast collided with tremendous force. Spike and Scootaloo tempered the charge - enough to match the power radiating off of Master Roshi - while making sure not to cause serious harm. Master Roshi did the same. At max power, the Kamehameha wave could wipe out Ponyville along with the castle resting in the distance. The struggle was short, ending with a massive explosion, as the dust settles.
Master Roshi held his arm outward for a moment longer before his body reverted to normal. Spike and Scootaloo's aura's faded as well. Master Roshi collected his Gi as the juniors approached. "So, what's the verdict?" Spike asked.
"Yeah, did we ace the test?" Scootaloo said confidently.
"In all my years, its year to see two generations in a row blessed with such potential. Goku made a fine choice making you both his pupil," Master Roshi praise. Spike and Scootaloo celebrated at their success until Master Roshi coughed into his hand. "But that does mean you are not without flaws!" Master Roshi's firm glare fell on Scootaloo. "You rushed in without any hesitation. Such brazen tactics won't work against seasoned warriors," He then turns to Spike. "You are more careful than the filly. However, standing back trying to find an opening will waste valuable time and allowed your comrades to fall. Instead of waiting, you both should've pressed me. Instead, you focused too much on the well being of an old man," The two juniors rubbed their heads sheepishly, knowing full well that he was right. "Listen, well; the greatest teacher in anything you do is the failure,"
"How can failing be a good thing?" Silver Spoon asked.
"When one fails, it reveals where you are lacking and how you can improve your shortcoming. If you succeed in everything you do without knowing failure than you can't improve yourself," Master Roshi stated.
"I still don't get it," Sweetie said. 
"Yeah, doesn't it hurt a lot to fail something you worked hard at?" Applebloom said.
"What determines the strength of someone is how they deal with that crushing feeling of being unsuccessful," Piccolo stated. "When I first lost to Goku, I spent a lot of time going over every detail of our fight, studying his moves while refining my own, so that next time I would prevail,"
"The lesson failure employs are harsh indeed," Luna said. "The severity is mirrored by how badly you want to attain success. My banishment and subsequent reintegration to Equestria has yielded the best result for my growth,"
Celestia draped a wing of comfort over her sister. "I too am no stranger to failure," Princess Celestia added, shocking the ponies and dragon. "My negligence stretches further than my battle with Nightmare Moon. Had I heeded Twilight's warning and discovered Chrysalis ruse than perhaps she wouldn't have nearly taken over Canterlot,"
"The drive for success can also lead you to a dark path. When I fought Gok, I wanted to show the world the Crane style teachings was superior in every category. It didn't matter to me how I did it, just as long as I won. Thankfully, losing to Goku at the World Martial Arts tournament set me straight," Tien stated.
"But Tien, you won against Goku," Krillin reminded. The ponies and dragon jaws hit the ground at that.
"There's a lot of luck involved in a battle, certainly in our match. I can't rely on that so I must train harder," Tien replied.
"I can't believe you lost, Goku," Scootaloo said.
"Truth be told, I lost two world tournament's when I was younger," Goku said.
"No way! You're unbeatable. Your awesomeness is equal to Rainbow Dash!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"Believing you're unbeatable is just being arrogant. I'll never forget my first World Martial Arts tournament. I made it all the to the final where I fought against Master Roshi's brother, Jackie Chun," Goku said.
"I was unaware you had a sibling," Luna said. 
"Aw, yes, my brother..." Master Roshi chuckled nervously. He pulls out a scroll from his sleeve. The parchment unfurls to reveal a family tree with Roshi's picture next to a man that could pass as his clone except for the gray hair. 
"The likeness between you and Jackie Chun is uncanny," Celestia said - although her tone made it clear that she saw through the turtle hermit's ruse.
"I don't buy it," Diamond Tiara said, casting a scrutinizing glare at the paper. "There's no way this old fogy beat you,"
"Actually. I don't remember much of the fight toward the end. But I do know that I lost because Jackie Chun had the height advantage," Goku said.
"It's hard o imagine you being the same size as Flurry Heart," Spike said.
"Yeah, you're about as tall as Princess Celestia!" Scootaloo stated.
"Tell me about it. We were the same height as kids, but Goku just kept growing while I stayed like this. It's not fair," Krillin pouted.
Master Roshi chuckled at this. "Don't feel too bad Krillin. A height advantage was the deciding factor, but that did not make the battle any less hard. Goku was formidable than as he is now. At one point during their fight, Jackie Chun had to resort to destroying the moon," A cold chill filled the air at the mention of the Moon's destruction. All the Equestrians turned to the Lunar diarch whose ears twitched in irritation.
"Surely, you jest!" There was a sharp edge in Luna's voice when she spoke. 
"Yep, we had front row seats to throughout the whole fight. One second the moon was high in the sky and the next - poof - it was gone," Yamcha confirmed.
Luna gritted her teeth at the confirmation and at how casually the Z warriors treated the destruction of the moon. However, her rage spiked when her sharp hearing caught Piccolo muttering something. "Pfft. I was able to destroy the moon a second time without all the theatric's. It's just a floating rock after all,"
That last sentence echoed throughout Luna's ears. The destruction of the moon, whether it is hers or not, is a grave offense. Magical power erupted from her horn while her ears faded into white and glowed brightly. A venomous glare landed on Master Roshi and Piccolo while the others took several self-preserving steps back. Luna summoned her scythe and leveled it at the two perpetrators. Her royal canterlot voice was in full effect as she spoke with rage and authority. "Thou haft made a most foolish and egregious error!!!" Her ire was so great that Luna slipped back into her old speech patterns, not that anyone was in a hurry to correct her. "To admit to such wanton destruction of my station, and, to do so with little remorse demands swift and rightful judgment!!! What say thou in thy defense!?"
Master Roshi and Piccolo glanced at each other, unsure of what to say to calm the night princess down. In the end, they both shrugged and turned back to Luna. Master Roshi was the one to speak. "Um, Dragonballs...?" Luna glare harder at the two as storm clouds and heavy icy winds swept the area.

[Outer Space - The Moon.]



Piccolo grumbled irritabably at his current predicament. He sat in his usual crouched position while Master Roshi sat in front of him. The old turtle hermit shifted his gaze to the planet hovering in the background as he sighed. "There is a lesson to our current residence,"
"What possible wisdom can you gleam from being banished for a week on the surface of the moon!?" Piccolo asked petulantly.
"The failure to hold ones tounge around a Princess that controls the very obeject you destroyed twice over,"

	
		BONUS Chapter: Pink Hair and Nightmares!



[Ponyville - Carosal Boutique.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jzx0B4LHwb8&list=PL1D563F06ADFA5C26&index=4
Rarity sat in front of her full view mirror brushing her luscious purple mane while humming to herself. Her eyes drifted to one of the photos decorating the mirror. She smiles contently at each of the precious mentos of her friends and family. However, there was one photo that brought about just as much grief as it did happiness. It was a picture of her and Goku posing before they went to the gala. She was pleased with her choice for their attire and how she managed to prepare her otherworldy friend for elite mingling. But a shudder escaped her muzzle when she gazed upon Goku's hair. 
"That unruly mane! It's a wonder why his wife didn't push to have it shaved bald. If anything, those pesky locks reflect his stature as a warrior as much as Goku does. Unyielding and determined," She glared at the photo before a smile began to form. "But even the best warriors suffer defeat now and again, and I beat you!!!" Each word was emphasized with Rarity stabbing her finger at Goku's slicked back and groomed hair. "It was a victory for all of the fashion industry, and one you shan't forget. Now its time for some beauty rest," Rarity applied her beauty mask and entered her bedroom. She tucked herself in and drifted away into blissful sleep.
...
...
...
...
*BOOM*
Rarity awoke from her slumber with a startled yelp. She quickly threw off the covers and dons a robe before heading out of her room. "Sweetie Belle!!! Sweetie!!!" She cried desperately for her sister. Barging into Sweetie's room, Rarity's panic began to rise when she saw that Sweetie Belle was absent. Then, without warning, an earthquake made the ivory unicorn lose her balance. But as quickly as it came, the trembling stopped. Rarity rubs her aching bottom as she rights herself. However, her reprieve was cut short as another quake hits and knocks her back down. She tried to make it back to her hooves, only for another earthquake to send her back to the ground. "What in Luna's name is happening!?" Rarity quickly noted that the Earthquakes were acting quite irregularly. They would go off within short intervals of each other.
It took some effort, but Rarity managed to her home. The moment she laid eyes upon the destruction of Ponyville made her wish she stayed in bed. Several cottages were in ruins. Flames danced around Mayor Mare's office building while Sugarcube Corners roof had a gaping hole in the roof. As if someone or something took a bite out of it. Ponies ran away in every direction for safety. The six-pointed star that rested atop of Castle friendship was now just a smoldering broken tip. Off in the distance, Rarity could see smoke billowing from Canterlot mountain. "Twilight! Starlight! Has anyone seen my friends and sister!?" Rarity asked, yet received no answer. Her mind was racing a million miles a minute. "What is happening?" Her answer came as another earthquake upset her footing. It was only then that she discovered the source of the quaking. "Sweet Celestia...!" A massive golden ape creature was rampaging in the Everfree forest. Its roar echoed across the lands as it beat its chest and stomps against the ground. Even at a distance, Rarity flinched at the crimson eyes filled with primal rage. It opens its maw and fired a red Ki blast into the neighboring mountain, destroying it instantly. Every instinct was screaming at the unicorn to flee, but a new voice called out to her.
"Rarity!!!"
Rarity turned around to see a human she did not recognize fly to her. She was wearing an orange bandana with a red shirt, grey jeans, and fingerless gloves. If this was a normal day, Rarity would've dragged this girl into her boutique to fix this crime against fashion. "Who-"
The human girl wasted little time and hoisted Rarity into the air. "Come on, we have to help grandpa!!!"
"Wait! Who are you? Where is Sweetie Belle? My friends? Why are you heading towards that monstrosity!?" 
"Don't you remember Rarity? Baby invaded the Earth and took control of everyone on the planet. Then he launched an assault on Equis with his Truffle army. He even managed to take control of Twilight and some of the ponies here! You, me, and grandpa seem to be the only ones able to stop him!" She explained as they land close to the towering ape.
"If what you say is true then where is Goku and the others!? Surely, such warriors haven't fallen to this Baby character? Shouldn't we look for them instead of going near this thing!?"
The girl whips her head around with an angry expression. "Not without my grandpa!!!" She pulled out an old Gi from her backpack and flew into the monsters face.
Rarity's instincts were screaming at her to do anything at this point. Take the girl and run away. Find her friends. Anything. But she knew this was out of her hands. She prayed that her mystery companion had a plan to quell this raging beast. She couldn't hear what the girl was saying, but it looked as though she was trying to plead with the monster. The ape seemed confused as its giant finger brushes against the girls face. Things took another odd turn as the great ape began glowing with energy. It reached out toward the moon while shrinking in size. Soon, it took on the shape of a man, who was growling and grunting from his transformation. The girl came back to pick up Rarity who was awestruck at the sight before her. The pair landed were the monster once stood. Rarity could scarcely believe her eyes. There, right in front of her, was Goku. His appearance was wildly different from before. Pinkish-red fur covered most of his torso, leaving only his broad chest and abs exposed. A monkey tail struck out from his yellow pants. But what caught the unicorn by complete surprise was his face. 
"Goku...?" Rarity asked in an unsure tone. Goku's yellow eyes landed on her as her smirks, thus confirming her suspicion. She took several steps forward and rested her hands on his shoulder. Goku went to say something, but Rarity's trembling body and twitching eye stop him. He followed her gaze that zeroed in on his hair. A strained smile formed on Rarity muzzle as she steps back and points at his mane. "What in the name of all that is harmony have you done to your mane!?!?"
Her voice echoed across the Everfree, scaring away several birds in the process. All the chaos happening at the moment appeared to cease as Goku stares back at his friend in bewilderment. It was at this moment, Goku came up with the most appropriate response to her inquiry. "Uh, this is the ultimate- Super Saiyan 4?"
Rarity's face turned crimson red as she rage consumed her. "RAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!"

"AAAH!!!!" Rarity awoke from her slumber in fright as she tried to control her breathing. The commotion she made was enough to disturb Sweetie Belle who barged into her room to investigate. Upon seeing her sister safe and sound, Rarity leaps off the bed and pulls her into a hug while sobbing uncontrollably. "Oh, Sweetie! I had the most dreadful nightmare!!"
Sweetie rolled her tired eyes at her sister's dramatics. "What's wrong sis?"
"It was about Goku. He transformed himself into a barbarian! Pink fur clashing with yellow pants. Yellow eyes overshadowed by red mascara! His physique was spot on, mind you, but marred by that horrible unruly mane. It was even worse than before if such a thing was remotely possible! Of all the horrid dreams my mind could've concocted, that was the worst possible one!!!"
Sweetie Belle patted the back of Rarity's head as she returns to her uncontrollable crying. "It's ok, Rarity. That form isn't canon. Let it all out,"

	
		episode 30: Unforeseen Consequences!



[Desert Village.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jCNwll2IKE0
The wind swirled in the background as a cloaked figure traversed the abandoned hamlet of Desert Village. The harsh gales pulled at the hood, revealing Junior staring vacantly into his surroundings. His slow trek across the sandy terrain was calm and uneventful. On his aimless journey, Junior's hoof hits against something. He peers down to see an odd protrusion in the sand. Using his magic, Junior uncovered the corpse of another centaur. The ones they freed from with Tirek's reemergence. The desert sands were not kind to the bull. There was hardly any skin left on the upper body save for the patches of crust sandy and scabs. It didn't take long to deduce why the air was afoul from a horrible stench. It was the stench of death. Junior breathed in through his nostrils and shuddered. He did so again and barely held back a retch. It was symbolic in a way. The centaurs downfall came at the hands of Tirek and his sons. Junior continued on his path until he stops at one of the few huts left standing. Junior gently cradles a piece of the drapes fluttering in the wind. At that moment, a memory resurfaced.

[Flashback.]



Junior was wandering through the market, donning his cloak, as he looked around. His eyes landed a clothing vendor that had a crowd in front of it. "Hello, there. A moment of your time," A voice called out. "Here are the latest styles brought to you from our generous neighbors and refitted by yours truly," 
Curiosity grips the young bull as he looked upon the clothing display. "The fabric in his hands was well made. Far too good for what the other kingdoms usually sends us. You are saying that you refitted them, mister?"
"Siren, honey, and yes I certainly did. Why should we roll around in rags when we can flaunt our riches. It-"
"What is this frilly nonsense?!!!" A heckler called out.
"What do you mean, good sir?" Siren asked.
"These clothes are pointless and impractical!" Another called out.
"We're in a desert, not a fashion show!"
"What good will fancy fabric do us as the harsh desert winds will rip it apart!?"
More and more unrest arise as Siren tried to plead with the crowd. "Now, now, everyone. There's no need to get upset. What's wrong with a little beauty in our lives? Just becomes we live in a wasteland doesn't mean we have to look like trash," For a moment it appeared as though Siren's words pierce through the veil of bullheadedness. Sadly, it was a losing battle.
"The only trash here is this stupid vendor!!" A bull said before ripping the clothing apart. Siren wore an expression of horror as other members of the crowd followed his example.
"Wait. Wait! Stop this!" Siren cried out, but it was all for not. Soon, the others began to participate, going as far as tearing the drapes hanging on the side. "NO! Stop it! Listen to me!!!" However, Sien's pleas seemed to have the opposite effect and spur the vandals more. After a few minutes, all of Siren's work laid in tatters. The disgruntled crowd pleased with their wanton destruction and began to disperse with more crass comments.
"Look at that, plenty of trash here,"
"Next time make something useful!"
"A worthless possession for a worthless centaur!"
Junior watched the crowd leave from the sidelines, being the only one decent enough to not join in on the vandalism. He turns his attention back to Siren who appeared shell shocked by his kin. Junior turned his gaze back on Siren who collecting the shredded remains of his work. A small part of Junior felt pity for the centaur. It must hurt to have something you worked hard at easily refuted and destroyed. But, logically speaking, Junior had to agree with the hecklers. That clothing was ill-suited for the desert environment. They'd offer no use for hunting and protection. It was a luxury that their society couldn't support. His thoughts shifted to what his father might say about the centaur before him. He'd most likely call him weak. A shame of a centaur that was as useless as the product he was pushing to others. Although his mother would think differently. She would praise Siren for daring to be different and aspiring for something more than what his kind demanded of him. Junior was too in engrossed debating with himself that he didn't notice Siren standing up and approaching.
"Why are you still here? Want to rub more salt in the wound?"
Junior said nothing for a moment before handing Siren the fabric he was holding. As Siren went to collect his products, Junior spoke. "Why would you present clothing such as these? Surely you had to expect this kind of reaction,"
"Trust me, deary, this outcome was one of the more tame ones. But as for why I do this; it's because I can't stand this place. Everyone here is content with barely surviving with what we got, which isn't much mind you. Well, not me! I'm tired of the same stale backdrop. I can bring so much beauty to our little town, but they won't let me. They won't listen to me!!!"
Junior nodded slowly in understanding. "You seek change. You wish for the masses to respect your insight. Perhaps you and I can help one another,"
Siren became surprised that someone was not only willing to hear him out but help him in his cause. He narrows his eyes at Junior as he spoke. "You're serious, aren't you?" Junior nodded again. "Hmm. Well, I can't see how a random centaur can help me with my woes, but I have nothing else to lose so how will we do this?"
"Are you familiar with Tirek?"
"Hmm, the tall, muscular fellow that tried to revolt against the ponies a few weeks back and got banished for his troubles? Everyone knows him, dear. He became quite the talk when some bull like him gets beaten by the ponies. What about him?"
Siren flinched at the sharp glare Junior sent him before he began walking away. "Come, we have much to discuss," 
Unsure of the offense he caused, Siren hesitated a moment before following after the young centaur. "No problem, deary. Maybe we can start with your choice in attire because cloaks are hardly fetching,"

The memory faded as Junior moved away from the stall. "You had passion. A vision of beauty that others could not see..." Junior went downcast as he continued. "A vision no will ever see," 
Junior continued on his path as he looks around. The scenery never changed from the current that was desolation. But his eyes were drawn to another building Junior recognize. It was once a fighting ring where centaurs settled any disputes. The inside of the ring was worse than the outside. Several holes littered the ceiling and walls, allowing sunlight to shine through. A shroud of sand covered the bleacher seats to the point of being buried. Junior walks further in and swipes away the sand covering the arena. He kneels down while softly placing his palms on the ground and closes his eyes. He could still hear the roar of the spectators cheers as the announcer provides commentary for the fights. The meaty thwacks from the impacts the fighters would deal out to each other. It was not a scene for the faint of heart. But it was also the place where Junior met his next recruit.

Siren's eyes twitched in irritation as he and Junior beheld the spectacle in front of them. "Honestly, dear, I know you need an extra set of hands for this mission of yours, but must we come looking for them here?"
"Do you indeed to assist in the inevitable conflict we will face on our journey?" Junior counted.
"Heaven no! Do I look like a canvas for the busted muzzle and bloody bruises? I am a treasure that's to be preserved and protected!"
"Then we will remain for the bull who has no qualms for getting injured,"
Just then. The announcer introduces the fighters as four bulls entered the ring. Three of them stood on opposite against one lone centaur. The height difference was staggering. The lone bull was the same size as Junior, and he was still a teenager. The announcer explained that the three centaurs on the right slighted the lone centaur on the left. Thus, leading to the premiss of today's bout. Everyone was quick to mock the lone bull, but he paid them no mind. The announcer started the fight, and the three went to surround their opponent. However, the lone fighter rears up and slams his hooves forward, causing the sand to kick up into his aggressor's eyes. This move momentarily blinds all three while the shorter bull tackles the enemy on the left to the ground and begins assaulting him with blows. Sadly, that was all the offense the diminutive bull could manage as the other two recovered. They pull him off their comrade while pinning him to the ground. The beaten centaur recovered and went to trample on his foe with his friends aiding in the assault. From there, the match was over. However, whether out of pure guts or stubbornness, the smaller centaur would not admit defeat. Eventually, the trio of centaurs beats the smaller one into unconsciousness. Everyone filed out of the ring save for Siren and Junior who stood over the beaten centaur. Junior's horn lit up as his aura shrouded the centaur thus rousing him from his forced nap.
"I can't say that was wise. Why fight three on one when the outcome was clear as day," Siren chided.
"You got a problem!?" The minute bull shouted. He charges at the pair only for Junior capture him in his magical hold.
"The fight promoter was vague on the details of grievances with your opposition. Why challenge them to an unwinnable fight?" Junior asked.
"What do you care for, anyway!? You're just like them! You all look down on me because of my height!"
There was a subtle shift in Juniors features that morphed into a deadpan expression. "We're the same height..."
"Are you sure about him, dear? A hot-tempered bull such as him won't be of much use saving Tirek," Siren said.
"You both want to free Tirek!? Why?" The centaur asked.
"He is my father!" Junior said, throwing the bull completely off.
"The spawn of the desert hero standing in front of me? Ha! It is a good day! I go by Raam,"
"You seem to be a fan. Hard to find many of those these days," Siren said sarcastically.
"Only a fool wouldn't praise Lord Tirek. He embodies all that we should be; Strength, Power, Pride!" Raam praised. "If any centaur would get me, it would be him. Advocacy from one will finally garner the respect I deserve! I will help you with your quest!" Raam declared.
"I don't recall us ever agreeing to this union..." Siren whispered to Junior.
"It is done. Let's go," Junior stated. The trio went on their way despite Siren's dismay and Raam's eagerness.

Junior left the fighting after his memory concluded. "Why is this happening? What purpose does it serve to remember them?" He racked his brain for an answer to come to him. Alas, none ever did. However, Junior went with a hunch and made his way to the market, or what was left of it. It didn't take long to sort through the half-buried stalls to find the spot where they met Pudge. He sat down, ignoring the howling winds blow past him, and waited. The memory began to stir within him.

"Is there a reason we're wasting time here?" Raam snarled.
"You're not sociable, are you? But I have to agree with anger management here; why are we in the market place?" Siren asked.
"Supplies. Our journey will be a one," Junior said, lugging a crate on his back. "There may also be an opportunity to recruit another for our cause," 
Junior pulled out a flyer and displays it for Raam and Siren. "Oh dear, looks like there's going to be a public flogging. Such a grand spectacle for a bunch of bulls celebrating their sadistic tendencies,"
"I know. It's glorious! The perfect way to cull disorderly conduct," Raam stated proudly.
"I am sure you speak from experience, huh?" Siren teased causing Raam to frown.
The trio walked in silence as they stood in the back of a crowd. A heavy set centaur sat on his knees while the stock secured his head and arms. He struggles futilely against his prison while a bull and a doe stood on both sides of him. In their hands were six string whips. The prosecutor began laying out the chubby centaurs offense about he snuck extra rations for himself. This revelation naturally spurred a negative reaction from the crowd and Raam himself. They began chanting the phrase "Flog him!" over and over again. And flog him they did. They circled to his back and raise their whips high, building anticipation, and brought it down hard. A cry of pain came from the bull as noticeable red marks appeared on his back. The two exacting the punish flicked their hands down again, alternating their timing so that the blow came in continuous motions, to deal the most damage. After five minutes, the whipping ended while the chubby twitched in agony. They released him from the stocks and left him to curl up and sob. The crowd dispersed, leaving Junior, Siren, and Raam with the blubbering centaur.
"Aw. Capable punishment at it's finest," Raam said contently.
"You are contemptible if you find this..." Siren gestures to the wailing centaur. "Appropriate,"
Raam shrugs at this. "It's not my fault others are frail,"
Siren scoffs at this while approaching the crying centaur. He gently placed a hand on his back, only to pull back at the sight of blood. "You should get these looked at, deary,"
"Why are we wasting our time with this sad sack!?" Raam shrieked. 
Junior ignored his two cohorts for a moment and lit his horns with magic. A moment later, all the wounds the chubby bull received vanished before their eyes. This action causes the centaur to look up at Junior in confusion. "You helped me?"
"Why were you slated for flogging?" Junior asked.
"Some bulls took my food. I went to get more, but they said I got my fill for today. When I tried to tell them what happened, the ones that stole my share blamed me for stealing more food," The centaur blubbered.
Junior nods in understanding while levitating an apple from his crate. He offers it to the chubby bull who devours the fruit instantly. Siren and Raam recoil in disgust as Junior spoke. "What'st your name?"
"Pudge. Can I have another?"
Raam lets a frustrated groan as Junior supplies Pudge with another apple. "We're bringing him with us, aren't we?"
"It would appear so, but I'd say fits right in with us misfits," Siren stated. Suddenly, Siren, as well as Raam and Junior, found themselves pulled into a bear hug courtesy of their newest member.
"I never had anyone feed me like this. You are my new friends!" Pudge exclaimed.
Raam struggled vehemently to free himself while Siren shields his hair from the falling crumbs. Junior eyes were open in shock as he felt the embrace. The word resonated in his ears as he opens his mouth. "..."

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wCs5zBjfn2A
"...Friends..." Junior stated softly. The wind blew past his mane while his gaze bore a hole into the sand. "They were my friends? I never..." Junior paused when he felt a moisture gliding down his cheek. He lifts his hand to find a trail of liquid falling from his eyes.  
"Tears for the fallen? You have betrayed me in every aspect, boy!"
Junior jolted to his hooves while turning his head on a swivel to find the source of that voice. "Father?" He called out.
"I never would've guessed that I raised such a weakling. But, then again, you do take more after your mother!" Junior whips around again, shock gripping his being, as he stared down his father. "I'm sure you are curious of my being here after my apparent demise, but make no mistake, I am as real as the blood in your veins is mine!"
Junior frowns and launches a beam spell at his father. Only for it to harmlessly pass through him. Junior knew from that moment that Tirek had to be an apparition. He decided the best course of action would be to run away. The young bull took off in the other direction, galloping as hard as his legs could take him until he took refuge in one of the stalls. However, before Junior could relax, Tirek was there beside him. "Trying to hide?" He questioned. Junior ignited his horn and vanished from sight. As he reappeared in the fighting ring, Tirek was there in full view. "I never thought you to run away!!!" 
Again, Junior teleported away. But each time, his father was there, ready to berate and disown him. The mental and physical exhaustion of his current predicament, as well as the stress from events prior, finally took their toll. Junior reappears again on the outskirts of Desert Village. His eyes widen as he gazes upon his old home. It was still somewhat intact despite the state of everything else in town. A memorial to Junior's upbringing. Tirek was there again, standing in front of the doorway, as he glared down at his son. There were a few times where Junior saw his father glare at someone like this. It sent shivers down the young bulls' spine every time. But this was the first time Junior felt the full impact of his gaze. It was the first time Tirek ever looked that way at him, and he knew why. 
"I betrayed you..."
"Yes, you did! A traitor to my teachings. A traitor to your cause! A traitor to yourself!!! Your 'friends' are dead because of you!!!"
The more his father spoke the more Junior started to believe it. The world faded out with only Junior and Tirek. The only sound of his father's horrid voice. Junior felt himself suffocating as he started to hyperventilate.  He covered his ears in a desperate attempt to drown his father out, but Tirek only seems to get louder. Finally at his wit's end, Junior called to the one person he hoped would rescue him. "MOTHER!!!!!!"
His cry caused Tirek to stop his tirade as he stares down his with a blank expression and begins to laugh. "Oh ho, ho, ho. When all else fails, you cry for your mother. Thus cementing everything I've known from the moment of your conception-- You are worthless!" Junior buried his head in the dirt to hide his growing shame. "Go ahead and cry. It's all your good for anyway. As if your mother would come to your aid when you betray her as well-"



*STOMP*



Two footprints. That's all it took to bring to silence Tirek. He looks up to see his father frozen in agony before releasing a harrowing scream. A light shone where Tirek once stood. It grew brighter and brighter until the darkness ebbed away. Junior could scarcely believe it when the forms of Illana and Scorpan came into view. Junior was awestruck while Scorpan and Illana held reassuring smiles toward him. Junior stared at his only remaining family and shied away. Illana wasn't having any of that. "No, my son. I will not allow you to look away from me. It is not you that has failed or slighted me in any way shape or form. I should've done so much more for you, yet I allowed Tirek to full poison your mind with the same ideal that I loathe. I shall not make that error again. You are my son, and I love you!" With that said, Illana pulls Junior into a hug, gently caressing his head while humming a soft melody.
"She speaks for both of us. It was not an easy decision for me to inform the royal sisters of Tirek's plans. But it was something that needed to occur. I am sorry you got immersed in his madness," Scorpan said, joining in on the hug.
Tears flowed freely from Junior's eyes. Scorpan, the gargoyle Junior considered a traitor, gave him his forgiveness and comfort. Despite everything that's transpired, Junior was not alone, abandoned or forgotten. He buries his head deeper into his mother's hold and spoke in a soft tone that was loud enough for them to hear. "...Thank you..."

[Dragon Lands - Later that day - Ember's chambers.]



A yawn escapes Spike's snout as he and Ember laid in her chambers. Ember shifts beside him as she spoke. "Can't sleep?"
"Yeah, just thinking Goku and the others," Spike replied.
"You don't think they'll win?"
Spike snort at this. "Hardly. They'll win, and it's going to be some story when we meet again,"
"It might be sooner than we think considering that Bulma woman is making a portal for our worlds. I wonder what it's like?"
"Can't be any weirder than our world, that's for sure. But then again, if Shenron is any indication, their dragons might be something else," Ember tenses at the mention of the Eternal Dragon while letting out a small growl. "Come on, Ember. He's not that bad,"
"Sorry, can't help it. A Dragon's size dictates how they are perceived. Shenron could easily be made Dragonlord from the mere sight of him,"
"Hmm, he doesn't seem like the fighting type. Won't other dragons revolt if he tried to take over?"
"Other dragons wouldn't even try! That's what makes him a threat!"
Spike couldn't help but smirk down at his mate as he spoke in a teasing tone. "Is he a threat to the dragons here or is he a threat to your rule?"
Ember stares blankly at Spike for a time while Spike kept his smug grin. In response, Ember flicks her tail into his snout causing him to snort. Spike retaliated by doing the same with his tail. It went back and forth for a few seconds before, eventually, both of their tails coiled around each other while they share a laugh. Ember stops as she sits on her knees and cups his hands. She gazed into Spike's eyes before she gave him an unusual request. "Kiss me,"
Spike was taken aback by the seriousness of her tone. "...Ok..." 
Spike goes to lean in, but Ember stops him. "I don't mean an average kiss. I want the same kiss we shared when we became one," Spike nods in understanding as his emerald fire build in his maw. Ember did the same as their two flames melded together. Their snouts then compressed the magenta fire within their maws. The kiss lasted for a few seconds before Ember pulls away. Her pupil's darts side to side while Spike holds his position in content. 
He opens his eyes and spies the look of uncertainty in Ember's features. "Something wrong?"
"No. Thank you for humoring me," Her features relaxed as she snuggled against Spike. "It's nice to reaffirm our bond every now and again. I was sure that..."
"Hmm?"
"It's nothing,"
Spike shrugs as he wraps his arms around Ember. "You don't have to tell me you worried. Things got crazy, but it all worked out," Ember coos as Spike gently rubs her shoulder. However, unbeknownst to her, Spike raises his free hand from view, watch as his scales morph from its usual amethyst color to near jet black. "Yep, everything is as it should be, maybe even better,"

[Outer World - World of the Kai.]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2C7b8UaxgQY
"Grand Kai, we have a real mess on our hands! North Kai's blundering has put the south quadrant of the galaxy in complete jeopardy!!!!" A tall pink tone man stated. 
"Just what are you implying, South Kai!? The Dragonballs are back on Earth where they belong, and the guilty party is currently resting in HFIL!" A shorter blue-skin tone man retorted.
"I'm afraid it's not that simple, North Kai. Planet Equis was one of the very few planets that went on the blacklist for a reason! It's a very delicate matter filled with several rules and regulation," South Kai took this time to glare down at his compatriot. "Rule that you failed to uphold!"
"How can I fail if I don't even know what you're blabbing about!?"
"It goes like this daddy-o. We keep planets like Equis on the down low because a lot of mean cats want to use its magical potency to spread bad vibes. The best way to keep everything right as rain is to hide them and ban any visitation, you dig?"
"Astute as always, Grand Kai," South Kai praised.
"Sycophant!" North Kai grumbled. "That doesn't explain how I messed up!"
"Your main squeeze Goku broke through the veil, crashed through the walls we set up to keep the baddies from harshing the mellow of that world," Grand Kai explained.
"But it wasn't Goku's fault he got caught in an electrical space storm!!" North Kai protested.
"It's your solemn duty as an overseer of the north quadrant to report any irregularities. Since you didn't, Goku went to a planet he wasn't supposed to be on, allowed a stowaway resident that never should've left, and upset the balance of the very universe by allowing the Dragonballs off their natural resting place," South Kai elaborated.
A trickle of sweat began to build over North Kai's brow. "Um,"
"It would take some time to get things back under wraps. But Equis will catch the eye of any wildcat looking for world domination," Grand Kai said. "Pay the piper and play it closer to the chest next time, you dig?" North Kai reluctantly agreed as Grand Kai addressed South Kai. "Right on, Oh, South Kai. We delivered that hot chickadee to your world. See if you can mellow her out,"
"No trouble at all, your excellence," South Kai said before smirking at North Kai. "I'll expect your restitution by the end of the week, North Kai," South Kai bid his a due, leaving a disgruntled North Kai behind.
"Grr. Pompous blowhard. But still, it would've been better if I had prior knowledge of the arrangement surrounding that planet," North Kai said.
"Them's the breaks, North. All we can do now is chillax and hope no one notices Equis before we can get things squared away," Grand Kai said.
North Kai puts his hands behind his back and looked up at the ceiling in deep contemplation. "Somehow, I don't think we'll be that lucky..."

[Outer Space - ???]
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BV2NnFp7lEY
Deep in the recesses of space. A lone spaceship travels through the void. Inside the ship was a tiny bald alien wearing a puffy orange coat with a black shirt and blue kilt. "Urg. Is there anything more boring then soaring through the cosmos? It's nothing but the same pitch blackness sprinkled with stars,"
Beside him was a pointy-eared pink-skin man that wore all blue clothing. Upon his forehead was the letter M. A smirk adorned his features as he responded. "It will all be worth it soon, Master Babadi. As the energy scanner informed us of a planet with a high concentration of live energy ready to be absorbed is in the North Galaxy,"
"One can only hope Dabura. The last few planets might as well been barren wastelands. At this right, I will never realize my goal of bringing this universe under my thumb,"
Before Dabura could reply, the doors to the main deck opened. A servant came rushing in with an odd device in his hand. "Master Babadi! Master Babadi!"
"Yes, what is it?" Babadi asked with no small irritation.
"Look at this! The scanner is fluctuating wildly!" The servant said.
"We already know of these readings. Don't waste the master's time with such trivialities," Dabura scolded.
"No! This scanner is different. This one is designed to key into the specific wavelength for mana!!!"
This remark instantly got Babadi's attention. "You better not be making a joke! That scanner hasn't detected a trace of mana in years!" Babadi brought the device closer for inspection. What he saw caused his mouth to fall to the fall. "I-Impossible! I've never seen such a high quantity of mana in that quadrant!"
"What does this mean, Master Babadi?" Dabura asked.
Babadi released a vile laugh as he spoke with glee. "It means we're changing course! I want this ship in the South Galaxy before the week in out!!!" The servant nods before running out of the room.
"What about the planet in the North Galaxy?"
"I will simply teleport us there if need be, such a feat is mere child play. We want to get ahead of this before those blasted Kai's do. But not even they will thwart my plans now!!!"
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