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		Chapter 1



I awoke with a start in bed, which was strange considering that I had just been at a restaurant eating lunch when a nuclear warhead exploded.

A wave of heat.
Then….
Nothingness.
.
.
.
.
I drifted in that nothingness for who knows how long. As I drifted, knowledge and memories were downloaded into my memory.
Wielding a massive six section sword against monsters of all types.
Casting spells using small glowing orbs the size of marbles.
The feeling of using weapons both familiar and alien. 
Facing down men who fancied themselves gods.
Memories of fighting on hostile worlds against insurmountable odds.
Then, there was a feeling of intense pain as a green substance was infused into my body, making me stronger, faster, and more resilient.

Sitting up, I looked around the room. Off to one side there was a desk with a computer and a couple of manilla envelopes sitting on it. On the other side of the room was a tall five drawer dresser, a closet door and an electric guitar sitting on a stand next to an amp.
Carefully getting up, I walked over to the desk. Picking up the envelopes, I sat down in the chair before opening the first one.
The first envelope contained what were apparently my identity papers.
‘Talisman Stryke huh? Not to bad as far as names go.’ I thought as I read. Looking at some of the other paperwork, I discovered that I was a teenager again, currently seventeen. ‘So 30 going on 17. I’m all for second chances, but having to do high school again is going to suck.’
Another set of forms revealed that I was an emancipated minor, having been in the foster care system since shortly after birth, I had shown that I was responsible enough to strike out on my own early, though I did have to finish high school. Again.
‘Well this is going to be a bother.’ I thought as I fired up my computer while pulling out more information, such as my driver’s license, bank information, information on a trust that was set up after my parents died in a fire while out for the evening. I also discovered that due to not having any relatives, I was placed into the foster care system. Despite being bounced between different families for one reason or another, my history showed a well adjusted young adult that was capable of being independent. I also found my employment information for the job I would be starting at a small book store in town this coming weekend.
The other folder was a welcome packet that had been provided for my new school, Canterlot High.
‘That is a horrible pun. But new world, new history.’ I thought as my computer loaded. Locating and pulling up the web browser, I looked for a search engine. Thankfully, even though I was in a new world, Google was still Google.
I quickly began searching subjects like world history and current events, as well as searching for my new school. One link cause me to groan. Pulling it up, I was brought to the school’s MyStable page.
Looking at the title of the page made my eye twitch, so I scrolled through the posts.
Most were normal posts for the school regarding past and upcoming events, but what caught my eye was a video post from a student on the page from an event labeled “Battle of the Bands”.
I watched the video, shot from a cell phone judging from the movement and quality of the video, and was intrigued. Either it was a very well done piece of special effects/video editing or magic was a thing at the school.
‘Well this might make things more interesting.’  I thought as I switched tabs to the history searches.
Fortunately, other than the names, world events seemed to basically line up with my old world. Wars, disasters, and technology advancement were almost completely parallel with my world’s history.
‘That is a relief. At least I won’t make a complete fool of myself.’
Getting up from the computer, I began to check out my new house.
Kitchen, living room, dining room, and bathroom were pretty well standard and stocked.
The surprise was in my walk in closet. Looking around, I discovered a recess that when pressed, caused a hidden panel to open revealing a set of stairs.
Hitting a light switch, i descended the stairs.
Reaching the bottom, my jaw dropped.
In front of me was an armory that any special operations team would have killed to have.
Rifles and handguns of all calibers. Shotguns that were pump action, semi and fully automatic. Grenade launchers, body armour, and enough ammunition to take down a small country were laid out in front of me.
One section caught my eye though.
Hanging on the wall was the Fusion Sword from Final Fantasy VII as well as bracers and what seemed like every piece of Materia in the game.
‘Well, that makes things even more interesting. At least it there are magical threats, I can assist in containing it.’ I thought before heading back upstairs, turning off the lights and securing the panel as I exited the hidden basement.
Heading to the bathroom, I began to get ready to get the day started. Looking in the mirror, I noticed that my eyes were glowing.
‘Should have expected that after seeing all that Materia and the Buster Sword.’ I thought as I pulled my hair out of the braid it was in, letting the long hair fall free, hitting just above my waist.
Stepping into the shower, I began the process of washing the nearly two and a half feet of hair. A bit of a pain, but I like the long hair.
‘I have got to be in shock or something. Yesterday I was a thirty year old guy just grabbing a bite to eat and now I am back to being a teenager. Should be freaking out at least a little bit about this, military bearing be damned.’ I thought.
Maybe I was just so apathetic to the world that leaving it didn’t really affect me.
‘Truthfully, I kind of wished for something like this. A new start in a world that wasn’t as messed up as mine. As far as I can tell from the little bit of research I did, terrorism really isn’t a problem here. It is more localized and the groups are put down quickly instead of being allowed to fester like we did.’
Finishing my shower, I brushed and dried my hair before braiding it.
I had just finished getting dressed when there was a knock at the door. Raising an eyebrow, I headed to the door.
Opening it, I saw an older woman with reddish brown hair and grey skin in a police uniform.
“Hi Talisman. How are you doing today?” She asked with a smile.
“Doing fine Officer Shield.” I replied, moving to the side so she could come in out of the weather.
“I’ve told you to call me Aegis.’ She said rolling her eyes as she removed her jacket.
“Well forgive me for having respect for an officer of the law.” I said with my own eye roll as I shut the door.
Aegis laughed as she sat down.
From the files I was given, Aegis Shield was assigned as my case officer that would stop by periodically to do welfare checks. Whether or not she knew about the arsenal below our feet, I did not know and I was not saying a word.
Discretion is the better part of valor after all.
“So ready to start classes next month?” She asked.
“As ready as I can be. I was going to go out and pick a route since I am walking at the moment.” I replied.
“How about this? I can show you the quickest route and we can grab something to eat.” Aegis said.
I thought about it for a moment. “Sure. You buying?” I asked.
Aegis laughed. “Sure. Let’s go.”

Soon enough we were on the road, crawling along due to the snow that had fallen during the previous night.
“This is so going to suck walking in. Would you mind taking me car shopping next time you are off shift?” I asked Aegis from the passenger seat of her patrol car.
“Actually, I had gotten off shift before I came over. So after we get something to eat, I can take you to one of the better dealerships. A friend of mine is a salesman. Might be able to get you a better deal.” Aegis replied.
I looked at her with wide eyes.
“Thank you. You’ve been a big help since I came here.” I said after a moment.
“Not a big deal for me. I can see that you have a good head on your shoulders and you won’t abuse the privilege. Plus, I know that you haven’t had it easy in life. So long as you do something productive, I will help you all I can.” She said.
“Still, thank you. It means a lot.” I replied.
“Hey what are friends for?” She asked with a smile.
I smiled back as we pulled up to the school.
It was a nice building as far as schools go. Nice rotunda in the center with two twin story wings on either side of it. In front of the main entrance was a statue of a mustang, rearing up on its hind legs.
“Looks like a nice place.” I said after a moment.
“Yeah it is. Went there myself before I went to Canterlot U to get my psychology degree.” Aegis replied.
“So that would explain why a cop is my case-worker.” I said with a smirk.
“That and I am good with teenagers. Something that a lot of the case-workers aren’t too strong with. Most of the time by the point that teenagers get to them, a lot of them are either too new to handle a willful almost adult or just to burnt out to care. I volunteer to help out when I can. Take the load off on the easier cases.” Aegis explained as she pulled away from the curb.
Soon enough we had pulled up to a hibachi restaurant.
Once inside we ordered our food and sat down Aegis spoke up.
“So seriously, how are you handling things?”
I shrugged. “It’s day to day really. I know what I need to do and I was going to be at this point in about a year anyways. I will be fine. Most people are when they hit adulthood.” I said in reply.
Aegis nodded. “Feel free to give me a call if you need anything, even if it is just to chat.” She said.
“I will.” I said as our food arrived. Soon enough our discussion turned to my upcoming vehicle purchase.

Later that evening, I pulled up to my house in my newly purchased SUV. While not the most fuel efficient, it did have a large cargo capacity, and most importantly four wheel drive and a good ground clearance. Thankfully I had enough in the bank to purchase it out right rather than having to take out a loan for it and still have plenty left over. Even the house was mine out right.
Grabbing a few clothing and entertainment purchases I had made, I went inside and dropped them off. Checking the time, I saw it was still early so I decided to take a drive and get a feel for the town I was now living in.

The sun had set a while ago. I was driving slowly through the streets as snow began to fall again. Coming up to a bridge over the Canter River, I saw a girl with red and yellow hair standing by the guardrail on the footpath next to the bridge.
‘What a minute. Is she on the outside of the railing?’ I thought to myself as I pulled over. Parking the truck and turning on the hazards, I got out and slowly made my way over to the girl.
“Cold out tonight.” I said as I leaned against the railing.
“Go away.” She said, her voice strained with hurt.
“Not gonna happen. Not when you’re hurtin’ something fierce.” I replied.
“How do you know what I’m feeling?”
“Well the fact that you are on the wrong side of the railing is a big clue. That and I don’t see a rope around your ankles, so I doubt that you are out here for a little late night winter bungee jumping.” I replied, eliciting a small giggle from the girl.
“You’re not going to leave are you?” She sighed after a moment.
“Nope.” I said, popping the ‘p’ sound. “Not until you are on this side of the railing and some place safe.”
She shook her head ruefully. “Sad that a stranger cares more about me than my own friends did.” She said quietly, almost lost to the wind.
“Sounds like they must not be some very good friends then. Because in my experience, friends don’t push you to the point where you wind up making the decision to make a very permanent solution to a temporary problem.” I replied.
“Doesn’t look very temporary from where I am.”
I sighed. “It never does. I know, I’ve been that low before. But I had good people around me who cared enough to help. If you would like, I can be that person for you.” I replied.
She turned her head, showing her sapphire eyes, full of pain and hurt. “You’d do that for me? Someone who you don’t even know? Know the things that I have done?”
I gave a sad smile. “We all do bad things darlin’. But as long as they are in the past and you don’t plan on going back to those ways then they should stay buried.” I replied. “Now, do you want to come off that ledge and maybe have a cup of tea with this old wolf?” I asked, holding my hand out to her.
Slowly, her hand came off of the railing and settled into mine. I could feel the chill on her skin, making me look at her clothing. “Come on darlin’, we need to get you somewhere warm. Just looking at you makes me cold.” I said as I helped her over the railing.
She blinked, as if just noticing the cold and snow before nodding once her feet were solidly on the sidewalk.
“Come on. Let’s get you inside.” I said as I lead her to my truck.
After helping her in and then climbing in myself, I spoke up.
“The name’s Talisman Stryke by the way.” I said as I put the truck into gear and pulled away from the bridge, turning off my flashers.
“Sunset Shimmer.” She replied as she held her hands in front of the vents.
“Pleased to meet you Sunset.” I replied as I drove towards my house.
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“Leave your boots and coat here. There is a blanket on the couch.” I said to Sunset as we entered the house. “I’ll go put the kettle on.”
Sunset nodded and headed to the couch, rubbing her arms to ward off the chill that had settled on her.
“Thanks.” She murmured as she walked past.
Shortly I brought out a tray with a steaming kettle, a pair of mugs, and a selection of tea bags.
Sunset silently took a green tea while I dropped a cinnamon apple spice into mine before pouring the kettle into both of our mugs.
We sat in silence as the tea steeped, me not wanting to pressure the girl into talking and Sunset still working up the nerve to talk.
Shortly we removed the tea bags and had added sugar and honey to our drinks.
“I guess you want to hear why I was on that bridge, huh?” She said after taking a bracing sip of tea.
I nodded. “Just tell me what you feel comfortable sharing. I won’t press unless I need clarification. But I have a feeling that it would be better for you to start at the beginning.” I said.

A couple of hours later, Sunset had finished her story leading up to the events that lead her to the bridge.
“So unicorn pony from a mirror dimension huh?” I said after a moment.
“That is what you focus on first?” Sunset asked incredulously.
I shrugged. “I just figured focusing on something else could take your mind off of things for a minute. So are you a quadruped or an anthro on the other side of the mirror?” I replied.
Sunset blinked. “We are anthropomorphic on the other side. Why?”
“Well, I figure eventually, you will want to go home, at least to settle things with the Princess and I figured that you would want someone to go with you, but since your ‘friends’, and I currently use that term loosely, have counterparts on the other side, it would be confusing as hell if they were to go with you.” I replied as I pulled up the Anon-a-miss page on my tablet. “Well, this is going to cause some hell. You said one of your friends has rainbow colored hair?” I asked.
“Yes. That would be Rainbow Dash. Why?” Sunset asked.
I showed her the screen and the latest post. The two girls had hoodies on with the hoods up, but you could see a lock of rainbow colored hair poking out.
“Seems that your friend was experimenting and got caught in the act. Funny thing is, the picture was posted about fifteen minutes ago.” I said pointing to the time stamp.
Sunset growled in frustration.
]“Which brings me to a couple of questions I have. First, your friend Applejack, the post about her nickname popped up after the first sleepover right? When her sister called and said it when the phone was on speaker right?”[
Sunset nodded.
“And the pictures showed up after the second sleepover. Do you have a lock code or something on your phone?”
“No I don’t.” Sunset replied.
“Need to teach you some information security then. You said Rarity’s sister was home right?” I asked.
“Yes, but…” Sunset started to reply before realization set in. “But why? Why would they do something like this? Even when I was the Queen Bitch of the school, I never messed with them.” 
“Probably the fact that the girls have been spending more time with you. They probably feel like they are being replaced. That and the whole ‘Battle of the Bands’ thing. They might have been influenced, but the hostility was all them. I’m not sure how Equestrians are, but humans at their core can be some petty, jealous fools. Not all the time, but in the right circumstances, a few people can cause a group to do some pretty evil things.” I replied.
“I’ve noticed that in History class.” Sunset replied. “But what can we do about it?”
I closed the MyStable app and went to the browser. A quick search and I smiled.
“Well, considering that this falls into the territory of cyber-bullying and it would appear that there are laws against it, I am going to call in a favor.” I said as I pulled out my cell phone and opened the text messenger.
‘Aegis, you awake?’ I sent.
‘Yeah, sitting in my patrol car, trying to stay warm. What’s up?’
‘Do you know anyone in the cyber crimes division?’
‘I do actually. Why?’
‘Do you have a MyStable account?’
‘Yeah…’
‘Look up the user Anon-a-miss.’
I smiled at Sunset while I waited for Aegis to reply.
“So what are we waiting on?” Sunset asked.
“I have a friend that is a police officer. She happens to know someone in CPD’s Cyber Crimes division. I pointed her in the direction of the Anon-a-miss profile.” I replied as my phone went off.
‘How did you come across this?’
‘I was out driving to get the lay of the land when I found a girl on the bridge over Canter River. I was able to talk her back over the railing and brought her to my place to warm up and talk. I was able to get the full story from her. The most recent post was made while we were talking and she never once pulled out her phone.’
‘I see. I will be getting in touch with my buddy. This is just sickening. How is your new friend?’
‘Considering the whole school has turned against her? About as well as you could figure. I’m going to let her crash in the spare room since it is late. We can do more in the morning once she has gotten some rest.’
‘Understood. You two have a good night. I will swing by in the morning to talk to you both.’
‘Got it. See you then and try to stay warm.’
I smiled at Sunset again. “Cyber crimes is going to be engaged. They can get the same information I can get, but theirs would be admissible in court if it comes down to it.”

“Would it get that far?” Sunset asked nervously.
I shrugged. “Maybe. Depends upon if the ones behind it decide to cut their losses and fess up. The simple fact that they drove you to the point of being on that bridge means that if you had jumped, they would most likely be charged with manslaughter at the least and murder at the worst.” I replied.
Sunset’s eyes widened. 
“Yup. It is just like when a getaway driver gets charged with murder even if they didn’t pull the trigger. They assisted in the commission of the crime. Same with bullying. There have probably been to many kids that have killed themselves because of bullying that they had to create laws that would punish the bullies.” I said.
“How do you know so much about this?” She asked.
I sighed. “Well, to be honest you aren’t the only one from another world. Though I wasn’t brought here by choice.” I said.
“How so?” Sunset inquired.
“Well, it’s not like I chose to be in the immediate vicinity of a thermonuclear explosion. Kinda puts a dampener on a guy’s day.” I 
replied.
Sunset stared at me with wide eyes.
I shrugged. “I was kind of apathetic to the world in general. Just jaded I guess. Maybe coming here will restore my faith in humanity.” I paused for a moment. “Though with the issues going on at CHS, I doubt that very much.”
“There is no way that someone can be that jaded with the world that getting nuked wouldn’t phase them.” Sunset replied when she found her voice.
“I was in the Army for ten years. Spent six of those years fighting insurgents. Doing that for so long makes you numb and after seeing the absolute worst of humanity, fighting them and losing friends, you could really care less if the world burned or not. Especially when you come home to protests outside your base, and people, the people that you fought for, the people you fought to protect, spitting on you and saying that you should die, that some deity would be happy you died. It really makes you not really give a damn.” I said, not realizing that my eyes had started glowing brighter and the pupils had gone to slits.
“What are you?” Sunset asked warily.
I sighed. “When I was sent here, I was given abilities. Some of those abilities required that I be ‘enhanced’. I was given, and this is a best guess, the same enhancements of a SOLDIER 1st Class of the Shin-ra Electric Power Company Army. And yes I do realize it is odd for a power company to have an army, but Shin-ra basically ran the entire world that these abilities come from. But just because I have powers, doesn’t mean I am a danger.”
“Are you sure?” Sunset asked.
I nodded. “Positive. Well, unless someone I care about is in danger, then I will do those horrible things that I was trained to do.” I said, locking eyes with her.
“Am I one of those people?” She asked quietly.
I smiled. “You are quickly becoming one.”
“Why?” Sunset asked.
I sat back and thought for a moment. “Probably because you need someone to have your back, and something is telling me to help you. An instinct if you will.” I replied finally.
“So, you are doing this out of the goodness of your heart?” She asked.
I nodded. “I am.” I said as I reached across the table and took her hand in mine. “Right now, I see a young woman who is hurting something awful and has no one to turn to. I can’t stand by and do nothing if there is something I can do, even if it is just lending an ear for you to talk off or a shoulder to cry on. Just that can go a long way to helping a person, or pony in your case.” I finished with a smirk, eliciting a giggle from Sunset as I moved to sit on the couch next to her.
“So what about when I go back to school?” Sunset asked quietly.
“I will be starting at CHS after the holidays. I can go with you on Monday and talk to the principals to see if I can accompany you for the last week of classes. Maybe help you deal with the whispers.” I said.
Sunset gave me a watery smile.
“Thank you.” She said before giving me a hug that I carefully returned.
“You’re welcome. Now, I think we should be getting some shut eye. You can use the spare bedroom. Let me grab you something to sleep in.” I said after I pulled away from the young woman.
Going to my room, I quickly grabbed a t-shirt and a pair basketball shorts before heading back out to the living room.
“Might be a bit big on you, but they should do for tonight.” I said.
Sunset nodded her thanks and headed to the bathroom to shower and change.
I busied myself by cleaning up the tea service. Once that was done, I went to all the doors and ensured that they were locked before heading to my room where I quickly changed into my sleepwear.
Since Sunset was still in the shower, I took the time to do some more reading up on my new world, committing the new names and dates to memory.
Soon the shower stopped and shortly afterwards, I heard Sunset speak up from behind me.
“Thank you for letting me stay here Talisman.” She said.
“It’s no big deal.” I replied before turning around, though once I did, my breathe caught in my throat.
Standing in the doorway to my room was Sunset, wearing just the t-shirt I gave her, which nearly reached her knees, the shirts having been a extra large to accommodate my height and still fit properly, her damp hair weighing down her normal wavy locks.
She giggled a bit a my expense, snapping me out of my stupor.
“Right. Guest bedroom is this way.” I said as I stood up and guided exited the room.
After showing Sunset to the room and bidding her goodnight, I returned to my room. Sitting in the glow of the monitor, I stared off into space.
‘Damn, this has gotten complicated. Alien from a mirror reality that just currently looks human is dealing with some pretty heavy emotional shit and I just have to start falling for her. Sweet merciful Artemis, I am an idiot.’ I thought, before shutting down my computer and climbing into bed.

I lay in bed not sleeping for a couple of hours, just pondering the change in circumstances. Soon I heard shuffling feet and sniffling coming down the hall.
I cracked open my eyes and saw Sunset enter the room.
“T-Talisman, can I stay in here? I don’t know if I can be alone tonight.” She whispered.
“Nightmares?” I asked.
“Yeah.” She said simply.
I moved over on the bed and flipped the covers back, patting the mattress. She lay down next to me and pulled the blankets over her.
I lay on my back, hands under my head. A couple of minutes later I felt her move and rest her head on my chest. Rolling my eyes, I moved my arm down and wrapped it around her.
Soon, both of us were in the realm of Morpheus until the light of dawn.
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Sunset and I leaned back into the seats of my truck in the parking lot of the Canterlot Police Department as the vehicle warmed up.
“That was exhausting.” Sunset said after moment.
“I can imagine. But this should get this whole mess resolved.” I replied as I put the vehicle into gear and carefully made my way out onto the slushy roads.
“Hopefully.” Sunset replied, eyes closed as she leaned her head back.
“So what do you want to do know?” I asked.
Sunset hummed for a moment before replying.
“Well, I couldn’t help but notice that despite your height and broader shoulders, you look quite androgynous.” She said finally, a sly smile on her face.
As we stopped at a red light, I turned to look at her.
“You just want to see me in a skirt don’t you?” I asked, eyebrow raised.
“Guilty.” She said with a teasing smile.
I laughed, glad that she had recovered enough to make such jokes in good humor. However my response threw her off balance.
“Sure, why not. Been awhile since I was able to indulge in some tasteful crossdressing.” I replied, laughing at her sputtered response.
“Seriously? I was just joking.” Sunset replied when she calmed down.
I shrugged. “I have done it before. I do enjoy being able to do it. Just usually never went out in it. Knew too many people in the area and when I was in the Army, we had this thing called ‘Don’t Ask, Don’t Tell’ which was basically a legal way for the government to discriminate against LGBT personel. It got repealed about a year before I got out, but the military is a very macho environment. Hell, they just started allowing females into main line combat positions a couple of years ago.” I said.
“Really? That is a bunch of horse apples.” Sunset replied.
I shrugged. “It happens when a society is patriarchal. Hell, women have only been allowed to serve in the military for about a century in modern times.” I explained.
“Makes sense I guess. Equestria is matriarchal due to the skewed gender ratios. Mares out number stallions four or five to one in some places.” Sunset said.
“So I am guessing monogamy is the exception not the rule there?” I inquired as I turned towards the mall.
Sunset nodded. “We still have gender equality though. And most ponies tend to be bisexual as well, some preferring one or the other as their primary partner.”
I nodded my understanding. “I can understand that. I am bi myself, preferring women as a permanent partner while having the occasional romp in the sheets with men.”
“Oh, why is that?” Sunset asked.
“Women are nicer to cuddle with.” I said with a smirk as we pulled into the mall. “Well, ready to use me as your dress up doll?” I asked 
Sunset laughed as we got out of the vehicle.

Soon we were in the first store for women’s clothing. The clerk gave us an incredulous stare when Sunset explained that we were there for me.
“Not a pervert. I find women’s clothing to be more comfortable than men’s and my friend here needs a pick me up after some heavy emotional stuff. That and you will get a commission if we can get some good outfits.” I explained, appealing to her bottom line.
Ah, greed. One of the few vices that you can actually make work for you. Lust works as well, but giving that my current age was about fifteen less than the clerks, it wasn’t something available to use. Nor would I want to.
Soon enough, my measurements were taken and Sunset whistled.
“42-34-40. Damn you got a backside.” She said. “Is it bad I am a little bit jealous?”
I laughed. “Not really. But keep in mind if I was a female and proportional, I would be somewhere around double D cup size. That would be painful at times “
“True.” Sunset said as we browsed the racks of clothing.
Soon enough I was in the dressing room with a couple armloads of clothes.
The next half hour was spent trying on and modeling the various outfits, from jeans and blouses to skirts and sweaters, to dresses and sleepwear that we could locate in my size.
“Okay, this just isn’t fair. How the hell can you pull off those clothes better than I can?” Sunset asked as we headed for the register with the keepers of the lot.
I smirked as I replied in falsetto, “Oh come on honey, just admit it. You know I look good.”
Sunset blushed and stammered before lightly punching my shoulder. “Prat.” She said, causing me to laugh.
After that was the lingerie store, though I didn’t model any of it for her, teasingly saying that we weren’t quite at the point in our relationship, earning another blush from the young woman.
Then we went for shoes, a bit of a task given my shoe size. After shoes, we looked at jewelry.
“Are you sure about this?” Sunset asked. “You have spent quite a bit of money already.”
I shrugged as I browsed the cases. “My parents were well off when they died and they had rather large life insurance policies. Add to the fact my trust has been gaining interest for sixteen years with no one touching it, I can probably go for a Master’s degree before having to worry about finding work.” I replied.
Soon a nice set of silver and diamond earrings, silver necklace and silver bracelet, and a nice watch made their way into our bags.
Then we spent a good half hour getting makeup. The clerk was having the time of her life as she helped both of us get appropriate choices that complemented our skin tones.
Heading back to the parking lot, we were soon at my truck, purchases in the back seats.
“That was a lot of fun.” Sunset replied. “Thank you. I needed something to pick me up.”
I smiled. “Not a problem Sunny. I don’t mind at all. Wonder what kind of chaos I could cause if I show up on the first day wearing one of the outfits we picked out.”
Sunset laughed. “That I would pay to see.”
I laughed. “I might just do it then. Just to see you smile. So where do you live? I can drop you off.” I said.
Sunset’s expression went from happy to nervous in a flash.
I looked at her with concern. “You do have someplace to live right? Sunset?”
“I can walk. You don't have to go to all the trouble…” She started before I interrupted.
“Sunset,” I began as I took her hand. “You do have someplace to live right?”
She nodded.
“Is it safe?” I asked quietly.
She hesitated before nodding, slight but still there.
“Right then. We are going to get your stuff and you are taking the spare bedroom.” I replied, cutting off her argument by adding, “No one should have to worry about where their next meal is coming from and whether they are going to have a safe place to sleep.”
Sunset sighed before giving me directions to where she lived 
Soon enough we were at an abandoned factory. We quickly got out and went inside.
I sighed as we entered what was probably the foreman’s office when the place was still in use 
An old mattress with thin sheets sat on the floor with only a few clothes and personal effects on a couple of crates.
It didn't take us long to pack up everything and leave.
“How long have you been there?” I asked as we headed back to my, now our, house.
“About four years. I stayed in the school for a while when I first got here, but they installed a new security system so I had to vacate. I brought some gold coins and gems with me when I can through the portal as well as some of my clothes, but I didn’t want to arouse suspicion by selling a whole lot at once.” Sunset replied.
“Well, now you have a place to live with warm water, central heating and air, and a well stocked pantry.” I said.
Sunset smiled. “Thank you Talisman. I can’t tell you what this means to me. I would help with groceries, but I can’t exactly get a job.”
I thought for a moment as I navigated around an accident on the road. “Well given that your principals seem to be adept at keeping things out of the media, they probably have a contact or two that can get you set up with an identity that is legitimate so you can get a job and go to college.” I said after a moment. “I have the principal’s email in some of the paperwork I have for the school. I can reach out to her.” I added.
“Couldn’t hurt. But both Principal Celestia and Vice-Principal Luna have been at a conference for the past couple of weeks. That is probably why this Anon-a-miss situation has gotten so bad and no one has done anything.” Sunset replied.
Soon enough, we pulled into the driveway and unloaded our bags.
“Laundry room is in there.” I said gesturing to the door. “That way if you want to wash some of your things before you put them away.”
Sunset nodded as she went to her new room to unpack.
I headed to my room and began to unpack my new feminine clothing. I cracked a smile as I removed tags and folded and hung up the clothing. Once that was done I pulled out the paperwork for Canterlot High. Locating Principal Celestia’s email, I opened the email app on my phone and sent her a message detailing what had been going on and how I was helping Sunset and inquiring if she could help Sunset establish her identity more firmly.
Email sent, I went to the kitchen and started on dinner, the pair of us not having eaten since breakfast.
Soon, the smell of stir fry attracted Sunset into the kitchen.
“So you can cook too?” She asked as she leaned against the door frame.
“Sure can.” I replied as I added chicken breast to the pan. “Saves me money and I can impress my friends.” I said giving her a smile before turning back to the stove as she located the plates and silverware.
As I was plating up the meal, my phone went off. Setting the plates on the table, I unlocked my phone and saw that Celestia had responded to my email already.
“So Celestia wants to meet with us as soon as possible. Should I tell her to come by tonight?” I informed Sunset.
“Sure. It would be better to get this handled as soon as possible.” She replied.
I nodded and sent a quick reply to the message with my address and an invitation to come by that evening. We then tucked into our meal.

After dinner, Sunset insisted that I model a few of the complete outfits for her while we waited for the principals. Rolling my eyes, I headed to my room and pulled out the outfits.
I spent the next half hour parading through the living room, much to Sunset’s amusement.
I had just put the kettle on for tea when the doorbell rang.
I headed to the door and upon opening it, I was met with the sight of a tall leggy woman with pastel colored hair and pale white skin and a shorter blue skinned woman with two tone blue hair.
“Principal Celestia and Vice-Principal Luna I presume?” I asked.
The taller of the two blinked a couple of times before responding.
“Yes, I am Principal Celestia and this is my sister and co-administrator Vice-Principal Luna. Talisman Stryke, correct?” The now identified Celestia said.
I nodded. “Please come in. I had just put the kettle on so we can have a cuppa while we talk.” I said just as a whistle sounded in the kitchen. “Please, head to the living room while I get everything.” I added before heading to the kitchen.
In short order I was in the living room, passing out mugs and allowing everyone to make their tea to their tastes.
“So, I am to understand you had questions regarding Sunset’s legal status?” Celestia said after a moment.
I nodded. “Given the fact that you have been able to keep the media and certain undesirable elements of the government from swooping down on your school, I figured that you must either have a contact high up in the government or you yourself are higher in the government rather than some lowly school administrator. I figured that you would be the person to talk to about getting her a legal identity, that way if she makes the choice to stay in this world that she can live a good life.”
Celestia nodded. “Then it is a good thing that I have already taken care of the necessary paperwork. I was going to wait until graduation, but it seems that waiting won’t do.” She said.
Sunset’s and my eyes widened. It seems that Celestia is the master of the long game.
“Took quite the chance then, given how Sunset was when she first showed up in this world then.” I replied with a small smile at the red and gold haired girl next to me.
“I hoped and rightly so, that she would find her way.” Celestia said with a knowing smile.
“Yes, well that is all well and good. But how are we going to handle this Anon-a-miss situation?” Luna asked.
“Well on that front, I contacted the CPD’s Cybercrimes Division through a contact my case worker has. We have our suspicions, but we did not give them a name on the off chance that we are wrong.” I replied.
“And who do you think it is?” Luna inquired as she took a sip of her tea.
Sunset spoke up. “Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo. Applebloom and Sweetie Belle we are more certain on after looking at some events more closely and since the three of them are always together, Scootaloo might at least be knowledgeable about the whole thing.”
Before either administrator could respond, there was a hard triple knock at the door.
Quickly going to the door, I opened it to find Aegis standing outside, looking emotionally drained, eyes puffy and red.
“Aegis, come in. What’s going on?” I asked as I took her jacket and led her to the living room.
“I just left the scene of an attempted suicide and before that I was at the scene of a successful one.” She said, her voice rough and hollow. “They were students at CHS and both girls were outed by Anon-a-miss a few hours ago. The one who died had very strict religious parents who took great offense to their daughter being a lesbian. She jumped from a thirty story window. Her girlfriend tried slitting her wrists. Her parents got to her and got her to the hospital in time.”
Damn it all to hell. Save one life and still a life is lost. Guess a balance must be kept. 
Sunset gasped, her hand in front of her mouth, tears in her eyes.
I pulled her close and wrapped my arms around her.
“Have they been able to track down the users behind Anon-a-miss?” I asked.
“They have and currently the team handling it are getting warrants to pick them up. I think that Sunset should avoid going to school for a few days, just to be safe.” Aegis replied.
“We can arrange for it. Let your superiors know that we will assist in any way possible.” Celestia said.
Aegis nodded. “Thank you. Now if you all will excuse me, I need to go home and hug the ever loving crap out of my girlfriend.” She said.
I smiled. “Go on and get out of here then. I’ll catch up with you later.” I said.
Aegis nodded and stood up, pausing for a moment. “Why the hell are you wearing a skirt?” She asked, a puzzled look on her face.
I chuckled. “It made this one smile.” I replied, gesturing to Sunset.
Soon after, Celestia and Luna took their leave as well to prepare for the fallout of this weekend.
“Come on Sunset. Let’s get some sleep. We can deal with things in the morning.” I said pulling the girl up from the couch and guiding her to her room.

As I lay awake in bed contemplating the events of the past few hours, I heard the door to my room open.
“Couldn’t sleep?” I asked.
“No. Can I…?” Sunset asked.
I merely flipped the covers back, and she climbed into bed, burying her head in my shoulder and sobbing.
I said nothing and just wrapped my arms around her and ran my fingers through her hair until both of us passed out from exhaustion.
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I awoke before Sunset and decided to let her sleep after the emotional night. Heading to the living room, I heard her phone going off in her room.
Going in, I picked up the device and noted the caller, Applejack. Sighing, I answered the phone.
“Sunset’s phone.”
“Umm, hi. Who is this?” Came the accented reply.
“My name is Talisman. What can I do for you Applejack?” I asked.
“Well, I was hoping to talk to Sunset.” The country girl replied.
“Well, currently she is still asleep. Last night was kind of rough with the fallout from the last Anon-a-miss post.” I replied.
“Yeah. I know. I just got home from the police station. I can’t believe my little sister would do something so stupid.” She replied, anger in her tone.
“Did she say why they did it?” I asked.
“Apparently they were jealous that we were spending so much time with Sunset and instead of coming to us, they went and did this. How did you know it was my sister and her friends?” She replied.
“Well Saturday evening, I came across Sunset on the Canter River bridge and was able to talk her back over the railing. After I brought her to my place so she could get warm, she told me everything that has happened in the last few years, up to when this mess started. I just asked a few questions and was able to put a few things together that only someone with an outside perspective would be able to see.” I replied.
Applejack sighed. “We really messed up big time didn’t we?” She said after a moment.
“Yeah, all of you fucked up big time, and in all honesty, this is going to take more than a simple ‘I’m sorry’ to fix. You five abandoned her with next to no provocation and never tried to listen to her. You just jumped on the band wagon and threw her under the bus. She might be willing to be civil with you, but being friends again will be a long shot.” I replied.
“That’s what I figured. I take it she is staying with you?” 
“Yes. She also won’t be coming to school for the rest of the term either. If all five of you can provide an honest heartfelt apology to her in person, I can bring her to meet with you. But it will have to be someplace public and neutral. It will be up to her to accept it or not though. Betrayals like this are hard to reconcile.” I replied.
“I understand. Can I call you to set something up? I doubt Sunset will take our calls.” She asked, her exhaustion clear in her voice.
“You can. But just so you know I will be telling her you called and that you will be wanting to apologize. Just be prepare for some harsh words from the both of us when we meet.” I said.
“I understand. Thank you.” She replied.
I gave the young woman my cell number, with the promise that she would keep it to herself and that I would be waiting for her call. Hanging up, I went to the kitchen to start breakfast.

I was just about to go get Sunset when the girl came into the kitchen. I have her a small smile as I set a plate of eggs and a glass of juice in front of her.
“Thank you.” She said quietly.
“No problem.” I said as I sat across from her with my own food and drink.
We ate in silence as I did not want to pressure her into speaking.
“So what are we going to do today?” She asked as we cleared the dishes.
“That is up to you. We can stay in and watch tv, or we can go out and catch a movie or something.” I said as we went into the living room.
“I think staying in will be fine right now.” She replied as she looked out the window.
I followed her gaze and saw that the snow was falling again, and in large quantities.
“Staying in it is then. By the way, your phone was going off when I woke up and I answered it.”  I said.
Sunset stiffened. “Who was it?” She asked tersely.
“Applejack. Apparently she had just left the police station. Wanted to apologize.” I said as I went to the racks of movies.
“What did you tell her?” She asked.
“That you were sleeping and that you probably wouldn’t be in the mood to talk with the right now. I also told her that all five of them had seriously fucked up in regards to you and whatever friendship you guys had. I told her that a simple ‘I’m sorry’ wasn’t going to cut it. I gave her my cell so she can let me know when all of them are ready to make things right with a heartfelt apology in public and in a neutral location and that I would tell you and let you decide if you want to meet with them.” I replied as I pulled out a few comedy and cartoon movies.
Sunset was quite, so I turned to look at her. There were tears in her eyes, but a smile on her face. I moved to the couch next to her and pulled her into a hug which she gratefully returned.
“Thank you.” She said quietly.
“It is no problem Sunset. I won’t force you to do something you aren’t ready for.” I said, rubbing her back.
Sunset squeezed tighter for a moment, before lightening her grip, but still holding the embrace.
I gave her a light kiss on her temple and pulled back. “So which movie do you want to watch first?” I asked.
Sunset turned to look, the gasped.
“Oh my gosh, I forgot to tell Princess Twilight what was going on, she has got to be worried sick!” She said before running to her room and returning with a journal with a yin-yang esque sun on it. She opened to it a blank page and began writing.
I watched her in amusement seeing her eyes light up as she wrote about the events of the last few days.
“Sorry, I needed to let her know.” She said with a blush.
I shook my head. “It’s okay. She is one of the few people that have had your back through this. I know she would have been here if her duties allowed.” I said as she closed the messenger journal. “Pick a movie while I make some popcorn.” I added as I stood up.

We had just finished our first movie when Sunset’s journal lit up and started buzzing.
“How does it do that? It took them something like twenty years to figure out how to do that with cellphones.” I said, looking at the book.
“No idea. Princess Celestia had them made, there are some things that Equestria has that are similar to the modern technology of this world.” Sunset replied as she read the latest entry for the youngest princess before gasping, her eye wide.
“What is it?” I asked.
“Sh...she’s coming through the portal.” She replied.
“When?”
“About twenty minutes from now.” Sunset answered with a nervous laugh.
“Well, get changed then. We might be able to stop her from murdering someone.” I replied, hurrying to my room.
Stepping into my closet, I looked between the two sides of clothes. On one hand, my male clothes would give me more mobility, but on the other, I kind of liked that I could crossdress here and not get anything other than a couple of funny looks compared to the insults I could get back on my old world.
Making my decision I grabbed the a skirt, blouse, cardigan, and tights from the right side of the closet and quickly dressed before opening the panel that led to my armory.
Quickly turning on the lights and descending the steps, I moved to the section with my materia and bracers.
Pulling on a pair of eight slot bracers, with the slots split into pairs, I opened the case with the materia, letting the light of the glowing orbs play over my face.
Quickly finding the Fire, Ice, Thunder, and Demi orbs, I slotted them in pairing them with Alls on my right wrist. On my left, I slotted a Cure, Restore, Silence, Slow, Barrier, M-Barrier and a pair of red materia that gave songs of acceptance to me when I ran my fingers over them.
Magic now singing at my wrists, I moved to the Fusion blade, and focused my energy into the blade, causing it to disappear in motes of Mako, now keyed to me and ready to summon when it is needed.
Overkill, probably is for this, but if magic is going to get involved, then it is best to be prepared.
I quickly headed back upstairs and closed the hidden panel.  I left my room and met Sunset in the living room.
“Ready to go?” I asked.
“Yeah.” Sunset replied as we headed out to my truck.

We pulled up to CHS just in time to see someone exit the portal in the statue in front of the school.
“That her?” I asked.
“Yes. At least we were able to make it before she caused a scene.” Sunset replied as we jumped out of the truck.
We quickly made our way towards the young woman.
“Princess Twilight!” Sunset called out.
Twilight turned and her expression shifted from anger to relief then to happiness as she ran to Sunset and gave her a hug.
“Sunset! I’m so glad that you are okay!” She said as she embraced the other woman.
“Thanks to Talisman here I am.” Sunset replied, gesturing to me.
I gave a small wave. “Hello Princess.” I greeted.
“Thank you so much for helping Sunset. I would have come sooner but I was bogged down with paperwork.” Twilight said.
“Not a problem. I’m just glad I was in time to make a difference.” I replied.
Then a voice rang out. “Sunset! Twilight! New person!”
I snapped off a trio of Barriers and was rewarded with a solid ‘Thunk!’ seconds later.
Goddess I love Materia.
‘Y’all know this one?” I asked, gesturing to the frizzy haired pinkette laying in the snow.
“Yeah. That is Pinkie Pie.” Sunset replied flatly.
I nodded and walked over to the girl and, smoothing my skirt under my legs, carefully squatted down while pushing Mako into my eyes, intensifying their glow.
“Listen, I get that you care about Sunset. But you seriously screwed up with her. You just need to let this lie for a little longer before you apologize for what you did. Understand?” I said, locking her gaze.
“Y...yeah. Sorry, I just got so excited I didn’t think.” She replied.
I smiled tightly. “Seems to be a lot of that going on these days. When you are ready to apologize, and I want a serious apology mind you, talk to Applejack. She will get in touch with me and I will let Sunset know. If she accepts it is up to her. Not me and not you. Now you need to get back to classes. Twilight, Sunset and I are going back to my place to talk. I can imagine the princess is going to want to have words with all of you later.” I said as I stood up. 
Turning to the pair of girls behind me, I gestured towards the truck. “Shall we?”
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After stopping to get some food, Twilight, Sunset, and I entered my home.
“This is a nice place.” Twilight said.
“Thank you kindly, Twilight. Let me get some plates and we can eat.” I said moving to the kitchen while Sunset and Twilight heading for the dining room.
Once we had started eating, Twilight spoke up.
“Talisman, I want to thank you for helping Sunset when she needed it most.” She said, causing the aforementioned girl to blush.
I smiled. “It wasn’t a problem. I figured that if I could make a difference in at least one life, I am doing pretty good.”
Twilight smiled before sighing. “So what are we going to do about the girls? I hate to bring it up, but with you six being the Elements of Harmony on this side of the mirror, any disharmony will unfortunately leave this world vulnerable.” She said.
“I spoke with Applejack this morning after she left the police station. I told her in no uncertain terms that all five of them have to give Sunset an honest heartfelt apology, because quite frankly they really messed up.” I explained. “Applejack will contact me to set up a meeting in a neutral, public place and we will meet them. But it will be up to Sunset to accept or not.” 
Twilight nodded. “I hope you can work things out, but I know that this world does not run on Friendship and Harmony like Equestria does.” She said morosely.
Sunset and I snorted. “Ain’t that the truth. Humans run off of chaos and bloodshed it seems, no matter what world.” I said.
Twilight look at me quizzically and I gave her the basic rundown of how I got to this world.
“I see. So what will you do here?” She asked.
“Not sure. Though since I have more money than I will probably be able to spend, I might do something I have always wanted to do.” I replied.
“What’s that?” Sunset asked.
“Open a bookstore. Not a small one, but also not one of those national chain ones. Someplace that is inviting and cozy, the way a bookstore should be. Maybe have a small local coffee shop in it so people can get coffee and tea while they read their purchases.” I replied.
“That sounds awesome. When would you open it?” Sunset asked, eyes alight.
“Probably open after we graduate. That lets me save up more money from interest and my investments that I can use as capital. It would also allow me to not have to get a loan to get the business started.” I replied. “Damn bankers can be as bad as the revenue people if you can’t make your payments because business is slow.”
The girls laughed at that.

Later that evening we took Twilight back to the school.
“Sorry I caused a panic.” She said as we stood in front of the statue that contained  contained the portal.
Sunset shook her head. “You were worried for your friends Twilight. You were also angry that the situation pushed me to almost make a mistake.” She said looking at me with a smile that I returned easily. “We will get things figured out. They hurt me, but the girls were my first real friends. It will take time, but I want to fix things. I miss what we had.”
Twilight smiled and gave Sunset a hug. “I’m sure that everything will work out. Just let me know if you have any issues.” She said before turning and giving me a hug.
“Thank you for saving her Talisman. I don’t know what I would have done if she had succeeded.” She said quietly.
“Probably something very emotional that you would regret. But it wasn’t a problem for me. I saw someone that was hurting something fierce and couldn’t just leave her to that.” I said squeezing the princess tightly. “Take care of yourself Twilight.” I said before letting her loose with a smile.
Twilight smiled at the both of us and stepped through the portal.
Sunset and I stood there watching the portal for a moment before I slung my arm around her shoulder and said, “Let’s go home.”

Once we were safely home. Sunset spoke up.
“So you play the guitar?” She asked.
“I do. I also play the violin.” I replied.
“Really? I haven’t seen one.” She responded.
“I know. I need to find a good music shop to buy one. I also need to find a good DJ. There is a style that I really liked and I think that some people would really like it.” I said.
“Really?”
I nodded. “Yeah. This girl was a ballerina and a violinist and she combine her two loves, threw in some dubstep, and became the hip-hop violinist. She had released three albums before, well everything happened. I have the sheet music, so I might try and recreate her sound here.” I replied.
“That sounds really cool actually. Though could I hear you play something on the guitar?” Sunset asked, a dusting of red on her cheeks.
I smiled. “Sure. Let me get set up.”
Walking to my room, I grabbed my guitar and amp and headed back to the living room.
Plugging the amp in and connecting the guitar to the lead, I checked to see if the instrument was in tune and made a couple of adjustments before I began to play.
As I sang, I watched Sunset’s expression. She seemed to follow the emotions of the song and the story that it told.
“That was amazing. Was that one you wrote and what is it about?” She asked.
I shook my head. “No, this is one that someone else wrote that I quite enjoyed. It was actually written as a tribute to a really amazing sci-fi series that was cancelled after the first season. The song centers around the ship, the captain and one of his crew that he has feelings for and she has feelings for him, but her profession prevents them both from acting on them.” I explained as I set my guitar down.
“Why would her profession prevent it?” Sunset asked.
“She is a Companion. Basically a legal, very high priced prostitute. She is a valuable member of the crew because having her on board lets them land on more planets than without. The captain cares for her, but the fact she is, as he puts it, a whore, is something he can’t get past because he knows she won’t retire and he can’t be with her in that way if she doesn’t.” I explained, summing up the highly complicated relationship that is Mal and Inara.
“How does the show end?” Sunset asked.
“Suddenly thanks to the sudden, but inevitable betrayal of the studio. The creator had to make a movie several years later that tied up most of the loose ends, but it rushed the story. Had they been allowed to continue and the episodes had been aired in the correct order, they could had two or three seasons in total to tell the story with a better pacing.” I replied as I went to my movie rack, which contained most of my collection from Earth. Locating the series, I turned to Sunset.
“So do you want to watch it even if you know you won’t get the resolution that you want?” I asked holding the case up.
Sunset nodded vigorously.
I laughed and put the first disc in.
“Welcome to the Browncoats, Sunset.” I said with a smile.
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It had been about a week after I had spoken to Applejack that I received a call from her. She said that all the girls were ready to apologize.
So Sunset and I found ourselves at a coffee house waiting for the girls.
“Nervous?” I asked as I sipped my drink.
Sunset nodded. “Hard not to be. I want to fix things, but what they did hurt and it still hurts.” She replied.
I nodded. “It will for a while. But if they are honestly sorry, they will learn to trust you and not jump to conclusions like they did in this case.” I said taking her hand and giving it a gentle squeeze.
Sunset smiled as the bell over the door rang.
We looked up and we saw five girls enter and head to get drinks.
“Is that them?” I asked.
Sunset nodded.
I observed the group. I saw Pinkie, her hair slightly flatter than it was when I bounced her off my Barrier at the school. There was a girl with white, and I mean white, skin and purple hair that looked like it had seen better days. Another girl had yellow skin and long flowing pale pink locks that honestly, looked like she was afraid of her own shadow. Then there was a tall blonde with a brown stetson hat, which pegged her as Applejack. The last was a rainbow maned girl that could only be Rainbow Dash, a girl that Sunset had an ego the size of a small country.
Soon the group approached our table, and after a nod from Sunset they sat down.
There was a bit of an awkward silence, filled with the sound of people drinking. Finally, Sunset spoke up.
“Girls, I’m not going to lie. What you did hurt. I needed my friends and you abandoned me. Even after everything we went through at the Battle of the Bands, you believed that I would just throw away everything to go back to who I was. I know I was a bitch, but I don’t want to be that girl any more, and I will never go back to it.” She said.
The five all looked down before Rainbow spoke up, her voice hoarse.
“I’m sorry Sunset. I should have at least given you a chance to explain or try to find some evidence that you were innocent. But instead I let my ego get to me and believe what everyone was saying that you had gone back to your old ways instead of looking at how you have changed since the Fall Formal.” She said, looking at Sunset with a hollow look on her face.
“And I should have believed you were tellin’ the truth sugarcube. But I guess I just didn’t want to see what was staring me in the face that you were being set up, because the alternative was that ma kin was setting you up to take the fall.” Applejack said. “I am truly sorry for that.”
“I am sorry as well darling. I, like Applejack, did not want to believe my little sister could stoop to such things. Now I have lost her because of my blindness, and I, we, nearly lost you.” The purple haired girl, Rarity, I realized from her proper tone and speaking of a sister, said.
“I’m sorry too Sunset. I had my doubts it was you, but I didn’t speak up and you took the blame. Can you please forgive me?” Fluttershy asked, eyes shining with unshed tears, her voice and shoulders shaking.
“I’m sorry too Sunset.” Came the morose voice of Pinkie Pie, so at odds with her bright coloring. “I thought you were going back to being a big meanie-pants and were making everyone sad. I didn’t realize just how much we were hurting you and that I almost never got to see your smile again.” She said, her hair falling to being completely straight and flat, which honestly was very creepy.
Sunset took a sip of her drink before responding.
“Like I said what you did hurt, and it will for a while. I want us to be friends again, because you girls showed me that I could honestly be happy. I can understand that given who was behind this, you didn’t, couldn’t, believe that they would do such a thing. I was shocked when Talisman put the pieces together because even at my worst, I never messed with them like I did you and the classmates in our year. I know that things will be different between us and I would be naive to think otherwise. But I do want to be friends with you all. It will just take some time to build that trust back up.” She said.
The girls gave watery smiles and whispered ‘Thank yous’ after she finished. They then turned to me.
“I’m not gonna lie, if it wasn’t for the fact that Sunset was willing to give you lot a chance, to prove that you made a mistake, I would tell you to go hang. But Sunset believes in you and cares for all of you. But you all hurt her deep.” I said. “That kind of pain don’t heal easy. I know from experience. I will give you all a shot, for her sake. Prove me wrong and make this one smile again.” I said, nodding to Sunset.
A chorus of ‘Thank yous’ came as a response.
“Since we won’t be doin’ the Apple Family Christmas with everything going on, what are you going to do Sunset?” Applejack asked.
“Talisman and I are probably just going to stay in and watch some movies. This whole mess has kind of killed my holiday spirit this year.” Sunset replied.
“I myself am a practitioner of the old ways any how, so I never really celebrated Christmas as you would. I still give gifts, but I observe the day as Yule.” I said.
My response got some curious looks from the girls, but none felt comfortable asking questions.
Soon we parted ways, Sunset and I to go shopping for a few gifts, and the girls to salvage what they could of their holidays.

“So what is Yule?” Sunset asked after we had returned home and unloaded our purchases.
I looked up from where I was unboxing a fake tree.
“Yule is the celebration of the year’s end that was practiced by the old pagan groups before western religion came and replaced the old ways. We thank the gods for the harvest and ask for blessings of a good year when the winter has passed. We provide offerings of food and drink as thanks and payment.” I explained.
Sunset gave a sound of understanding.
“In the old days, belief in magic was more widespread. It isn’t like the magic that you and I can do. It is primarily ritual and very slow compared to what we can do. That and if you do it for selfish reasons, what you do will come back on you three fold. That is why the main tenant of the Craft is ‘Do no harm’.” I elaborated.
“So basically the worship of various gods to ask for assistance and such?” She inquired.
I nodded. “Exactly. We never demand of the gods and we do not prostrate ourselves before them. We walk with them and ask for their assistance when we need it. Most witches, and it is a gender neutral term, despite what pop culture says, are more comfortable when surrounded by nature. Forests, open fields, mountains, bodies of water and the like. We respect nature and take only what we need to do what we need to do.” I explained.
Sunset went back to wrapping gifts in silent contemplation.
I smiled, maybe my path could help her find peace with her past and truly move beyond it.

The days leading up to Yule were a bit hectic. We did some decorating around the house, me explaining the significance of the decorations in regards to the old ways. I could tell that she was absorbing my lessons on a new kind of magic as she seemed to hang on my words. I told her the creation story of the old Celts, with the God and the Goddess, and how to work the energies when performing a prepared ritual. I also explained that being in the circle was not always necessary. Just a quick and simple prayer was all that it took sometimes to help calm one’s nerves.
I also taught her how to ground, center, and shield herself. This lesson came easily to her as she explained it was basically what she would do as a unicorn on the other side of the mirror when she was learning to cast a new spell.
This helped her considerably. Within a couple of days, she seemed to be lighter than before, less prone to moments of melancholy. She even stated as much and that her temper, which I had fortunately not seen at this point but she said it was legendary, was slowly becoming easier to control.
Once Yule came, we invited Aegis and her girlfriend, Celestia, and Luna over. All four accepted and though Celestia and Luna made it clear that they normally do not do this, they both enjoyed themselves.
We had a nice dinner and enjoyed a couple of movies after exchanging gifts before Aegis had to report in for duty that night. Her girlfriend, Amethyst Rose who was a fun loving girl with a prankster streak, Sunset and myself all gave her hugs and told her to be careful while on patrol.
At that point, Amethyst, Celestia and Luna all took their leave after wishing us a happy holiday.
Once the door was shut, Sunset and I collapsed on the couch, exhausted from the last few days.
“I had a good time. Thank you.” Sunset said as she rested her head on my shoulder.
“I’m glad.” I replied, wrapping my arm around her.
“Thank you also for everything you have done to help me. It has made a big difference that I can already see, and it has just been a few days.” She added.
I smiled and rubbed her shoulder.
“That is why I did it. I was glad that it helped.” I replied before looking at the time. “Now come on, it’s late and we should get some sleep.” I said nudging the girl, eliciting a groan and a complaint about not wanting to move. Smiling, I turned and scooped her up bridal style and carried her to what was quickly becoming our room rather than just my room. Setting her on the bed, I lightly tossed her pajamas to her and grabbed mine before heading to the bathroom to change into mine.
After getting changed and brushing our teeth, Sunset and I lay in bed, just enjoying the closeness.
“I like this.” Sunset said, contentment in her voice.
“Hmm?” I responded.
“Laying together like this. I feel safe, whole if you get what I mean.” She clarified.
“I do.” I said, before taking a chance. “I know I said we should wait, but I think we are at a good point to ask. Sunset Shimmer, would you do me the honor of being my girlfriend?”
I felt Sunset move and I turned my head and saw her looking at me with the biggest smile on her face.
“I’ll take that as a yes?” I asked a smile on my face.
Sunset nodded. “Yes.” She replied.
My smile widened as I raised up and gave her a kiss.
There were no fireworks or anything, just a sense of rightness and love. We separated after a moment, and smiling we hugged each other tightly.
No words were spoken as we fell asleep in each other’s arms.

	
		Chapter 7



“Are you ready for this?” I asked Sunset as we sat in my truck, parked in the student parking of CHS.
“No, but it can’t really be avoided.” Sunset replied before closing her eyes and taking a deep breath. “Let’s go.” She said, turning to me with a smile.
I smiled back as we climbed out of the vehicle and grabbed our bags. Meeting in front of the vehicle, I took her hand, entwining my fingers with hers and giving a gentle squeeze.
Together, we walked into the school. Once inside we headed to the office so I could pick up my schedule. After retrieving it, Sunset looked it over.
“It looks like we have the same classes.” She said.
I rolled my eyes. “Why do I get the feeling that Celestia is meddling?” 
“Because she probably is.” Sunset said with a laugh. “Joke’s on her though. This just means that I get to spend all day with my very pretty boyfriend.” She said, giving me a kiss on the cheek.
I laughed. “Even if he’s prettier than you?” I said with a smirk, recalling her saying something similar a few days ago.
“Yup.” She chirped happily.
We had a bit of time to kill, so we located my locker and I dropped off my bag before we headed to hers so she could get her books.
Reaching her locker, we saw evidence that the door had recently been repainted.
Sunset sighed.
“Must have happened before everything came out.” I said. “We will handle it as it comes hun.” I added, rubbing her back.
“I know. Doesn’t mean it doesn’t sting.” She said as she opened her locker and pulled out her books for the first half of the day.
I looked around as she did so. The students that had already arrived glanced our direction looked for a moment and then looked away in shame.
Good. At least some of them have remorse for what they did.
As the day progressed, a number of students approached Sunset and apologized. She gracefully accepted their apologies each time.
Finally lunch arrived. 
Getting our food and sitting down, I groaned.
“I forgot how much high school sucks.” I groused.
Sunset laughed.
Before she could reply, her friends nervously approached the table.
Sunset took pity on them and waved to the open seats.
“So how’s the first day back going?” She asked.
This opened the floodgates as we all discussed how the classes were going so far.
Then Rarity turned to us and asked, “So I take it things are going well with you two ladies?”
Sunset and I looked at each other and started laughing.
The girls looked at us with confused looks, causing our laughter to get louder.
After we calmed down, I wiped my eyes.
“Actually, you of all people should know that appearances can be deceiving.” I replied with a smirk.
Rarity looked at me blankly, then her eyes widened in realization.
“Well, I will certainly say that you can pull off the look darling. How would you feel about modeling for me? I do enjoy a challenge.” She said with a smirk of her own.
“Why not? Finding outfits in my size that look good can be challenging.” I replied as the other girls became even more confused as Sunset shook with silent laughter, her head resting on my shoulder.
“Somebody mind fillin’ us in on what is so gosh darn funny?” Applejack asked finally.
“Talisman is not, as we had assumed a member of the fairer sex.” Rarity replied.
This cause Rainbow Dash and Applejack to become even more confused while Pinkie Pie started giggling and Fluttershy let out a quiet “Oh my.”
Deciding to take pity on the pair, I leaned across the table, and in my normal voice, I said, “Howdy.”
The look on their faces was priceless. Finally Rainbow Dash started laughing and Applejack chuckled.
“I have to admit, that was pretty good.” Applejack said finally. “So is this going to be a normal thing?” She asked.
“Dressing like this?” I asked in my ‘female’ voice. “Yup. I enjoy doing it and I look damn good too.”
“That he does.” Sunset added as she pecked me on the cheek, causing Fluttershy to blush even deeper.
I looked at her for a moment. “Manga?” I asked, to which she nodded. “Thought so. Goddess bless Japan and their wackiness.” I said, raising my glass.

After lunch we hit our end of the day classes. Gym was a bit awkward, but it passed quickly, the coach and the rest of the class being surprisingly okay. With the exception of one.
The girl’s name was Gilda, and after looking for a moment I placed her from the picture of Dash that was released during the ‘Anon-a-miss’ mess.
“So what are you some kind of sissy boy?” She asked.
“Nope. Just like wearing the clothes.” I replied with a smile, making her growl.
Then the coach came in and announced that today’s activity was dodge-ball.
Unfortunately, Gilda and I were placed on opposite teams.
Unfortunate for her at least.
Soon the air was thick with flying rubber balls and the sounds of people getting hit with them.
Sunset had gotten hit earlier due to misplaced footing and I was currently the only one left on the floor.
“So pretty boy, ready to feel the pain?” Gilda asked, her remaining team members smirking with her.
I flipped my ponytail off my shoulder and smirked, before waving at her to bring it.
One of the main things I love about having been turned into a SOLDIER 1st Class is the reflexes. Eight balls came flying at me, and I was able to weave around them, moving like a dancer, catching the last one, taking that person out and getting Flash off the bench.
“Damn dude, you can move.” He said as he grabbed a ball and threw it missing his target.
“Thanks.” I replied as I chucked the ball I was holding at Gilda with only about half my strength.
It hit her in the thigh, knocking her leg out from under her, causing her to crash to the floor, face first.
Play stopped for a minute as everyone stared at me.
“Oops?” I said as I shrugged.
Gilda was rolled over and aside from a bloody nose, her thigh was covered with a massive rapidly forming bruise and was swelling.
The coach, Spitfire, came over.
“How hard did you throw that ball Stryke?” She asked.
“About half strength ma’am.” Her tone almost made me come to the position of attention.
She hummed thoughtfully and picked up a ball and handed it to me.
“I want you to throw this as hard as you can at the wall.” She said, pointing at the far end of the court.
I shrugged and wound up before letting loose.
The ball traveled the distance in less than a second and exploded when it hit the padding on the wall.
Spitfire’s jaw dropped.
“Well, I think you should sit out the next time we play dodge-ball, unless you can pull your throws more.” She said finally.
I considered. I had mostly been getting people out by catching the balls and the one I hit Gilda with was the first one I had thrown the entire game.
“I’ll sit out. Rather not hurt anyone. Honestly didn’t expect to do that much damage. Just enough to shut her up.” I replied.
Spitfire nodded. “Well then you can do some PT for the rest of the period. Go to the sidelines and start doing push ups until I get tired.” She replied.
I raised an eyebrow. “Where you a drill instructor at any point?”
“I was.” She replied.
“Thought so.” I replied as I headed over to perform my ‘punishment’.
I started doing normal push ups, maintaining proper form, back straight, head up, and breaking a ninety when going down. Once I had knocked out a hundred, I switched to wide grip push ups. Another hundred down, I switched to diamond pushups. Another hundred knocked out, I switched to fingertip push ups, holding myself up with just my fingertips and knocked another set.
At this point Spitfire stormed over.
“Just what are you kid?” She asked.
“Would you believe a bio-chemically enhanced super soldier from another reality?” I asked.
“With some of the weird shit that goes on at this school lately, yes I would.” She replied.
I smirked and pushed some Mako into my eyes, making them glow.
“Damn. Can’t participate, I can’t PT you into the ground, what am I going to do with you?” She asked.
“TA?” I suggested.
Spitfire considered the idea.
“I’ll have to run it by Principal Celestia, but sure. I’m pretty sure since a couple of people were filming it with their phones, she has probably seen what kind of damage you can do on purpose. I would hate to see accidentally.” She said with a shudder.
“I wouldn’t want to see that either.” I replied as the final bell rang.
“Well, looks like it’s time for you to go.” Spitfire said.
“Yup. Meeting the girls to watch their band practice.” I said.
“So they made up?” Spitfire asked.
“They’re not at one hundred percent yet, but yeah.” I said. “See ya later coach.”

Shortly both Sunset and I were in the music room the girls practiced in and I was surprised by the speed of the CHS rumor mill.
“So I hear ya put the hurtin’ on Gilda.” Applejack said where she was tuning her bass.
“Seriously? That was like half an hour ago tops!” I said.
“The rumor mill at this school is quite efficient that way.” Rarity replied, adjusting the strap on her key-tar.
“Apparently so. And nice throw back to the 80s. Didn’t think they still made those.” I replied as I took a seat on one of the cases.
“So what happened?” Rainbow Dash asked excitedly.
I raised an eyebrow. “She was talking smack. I threw a dodge ball at her at about half power and she went down, busted her face up and has one hell of a bruise on her leg.” I replied.
“Seriously? Half power? I doubt that. Gilda is made of tougher stuff than that.” Dash countered.
“Um, Rainbow Dash, she’s telling the truth.” Fluttershy said, showing Rainbow Dash her phone.
Dash watched the video a few times, growing paler every time.
“Please don’t play baseball.” Dash said nervously.
“I don’t plan on it.” I replied. “Not really my thing.”
Dash sighed with relief, making all of us laugh.
“Now go on and play. I want to hear you girls.” I said as I lounged on the cases.
The group started playing. It was shaky at first, like how their friendship was, but after a few songs, everything just meshed.
I bobbed my head along to the beat and then I noticed all the girls starting to glow as they sang ‘Better Than Ever’. Pulling out my phone, I began recording.
It was faint and flickered on and off, but as they moved into ‘Shine Like Rainbows’ the glow intensified. Then halfway through the song, there was a pulse of arcane power.
All six of them sprouted pony ears, their hair lengthened to have what appeared to be actual pony tails, and Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy grew wings.
They stopped singing after finishing the song.
I smiled and went up to Sunset.
“I like the ears. Very cute.” I said, pulling her into a hug.
“Thank you.” Sunset replied with a wide smile on her face.
“Looks like you still have the magic.” I replied with a smirk, getting a smack to the chest.
“That was bad and you should feel bad.” Sunset said with a mock glare, slightly ruined by her twitching lips.
“Oh, yes. Woe is me, I made a horrid joke! My soul is rent in two!” I cried out dramatically, falling to my knees, head tilted back and the back of my hand resting on my forehead.
Silence. Complete and total silence.
I cracked an eye open.
“Too much?” I asked.
“Too much.” Sunset agreed, the other girls agreeing, though I could swear Fluttershy was letting out a very quiet but high pitched ‘squee’.
No, check that, she was.
“Bishie?” I asked her.
She nodded rapidly before slumping in a dead faint.
Fortunately, Applejack caught the girl.
“What was that about?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Does Shy have a large collection of manga and anime?” I asked.
“Yeah actually. How did you know?” She asked.
“When you get a chance, look up bishonen.” I replied. “Or just have her show you. Either way works.”
Dash pulled out her phone and did a quick search. “Oh, okay. Meh, not really my thing.” She said after looking at the results. “So do you play anything?”
“Guitar and violin.” I replied.
“Well, let's hear you play.” Dash said.
I looked around. Spotting a pair or acoustic guitars, I turned to Sunset.
“Play with me?” I asked.
She looked at me, then to the acoustics. She smiled as she realized what I had in mind.
For her present, I bought her a nice acoustic guitar. We had been playing together a couple of hours a day and we had been able to get a few songs down together.
“Medley?” Sunset asked as we picked up the guitars.
I nodded.
Taking a seat on a couple of stools, we turned our guitars and started playing.
There were a couple of missed notes, but we were able to make it through the over ten minute song with little difficulty.
“That was AWESOME!” Dash shouted once she was able to find her voice.
Sunset and I laughed before standing and taking a bow.

“I think things turned out okay.” I said as Sunset and I collapsed onto the couch at home.
Sunset nodded, before curling up to me.
“I was worried, but things did go alright.” She said.
I nodded as I ran my fingers through her hair.
“So what are those marbles in your gloves?” She asked, looking at the wrists of my gloves.
“Magic.” I replied.
She sat up a bit and looked at me, an eyebrow raised.
I pulled the Ice Materia from its slot and motioned for her to hold out her hand.
I placed the marble in her hand and she gasped.
“You can hear it can’t you? The song of the Materia.” I said.
“I can. It sounds like a cold winter’s night and a snow storm.” She replied, awe in her voice.
I nodded. “That is a nearly fully Mastered Ice Materia. I have other spells as well, but this is how I made that Barrier that Pinkie bounced off of the day the Princess came by.” I explained.
“I had wondered about that. I just thought it was Pinkie being Pinkie.” Sunset replied.
Having spent more than a few minutes with the girl when she was in a good mood, I could understand what Sunset meant.
“Do you think you could teach me how to use this?” Sunset asked.
“Certainly. I have some lower leveled Materia I could give you to learn on. Let you Master them yourself.” I said.
Sunset smiled. She made to stand and winced.
“You okay?” I asked, concerned she had injured herself.
“I must have pulled a muscle in gym class. I’ll be fine. Just need to rest.” She said.
“Or, alternatively, I can show you an alternative use for Materia.” I replied. At her raised eyebrow, I elaborated. “Materia has other effects if you only channel a little bit of power into them. Go to the bedroom and take off your shirt and bra and call me when you are laying down.” I said, letting her know I wasn’t going to peek.
“You just want to get me naked.” She said teasingly.
“Nope, not yet anyways. Trust me, when I want to see you, all of you. You will know, mostly because I will let you make the first move to let me know you are ready. And that will not be tonight.” I replied, a serious expression on my face.
Sunset smiled happily at that. “Good. I just hope you will be worth the wait.” She said, smile turning into a smirk.
“Tease.” I shot back, sticking my tongue out, causing her to laugh as she headed to our room.
As I waited for her to call for me, I slotted a Fire Materia into each bracer, the marbles touching my skin through small holes on the inside of the cuff. Hearing Sunset call me, I headed to the room.
I paused for a moment, seeing Sunset shirtless, laying on her stomach with a pillow under her head and neck with her only wearing a small pair of sleep shorts made for a very fine sight.
“Enjoying the view?” She asked, looking at me with half-lidded eyes.
“Very much so.” I replied as I reached the bed and lightly ran my fingertips up her leg, lifting up as I reached her shorts and set them down again on the small of her back, causing her to let out a sound of disappointment.
“Hey now, we are just going to get you back loosened up.” I said as I climbed onto the bed and straddled her shapely backside.
Hey, I might be waiting, but I ain’t made of stone.
Taking a deep breath to re-center myself, I channeled a small amount of energy into the Materia, causing my fingers to warm.
Sunset was about to say something, but whatever it was, it was lost in a pleasurable moan as my fingers made contact with her shoulders.
I carefully made my way down her back, making sure to get each of her muscles, feeling the knots loosen and disappear under my ministrations.
The area of her shoulder blades was exceptionally tight.
“How long has your back been this tense?” I asked.
“Since, ooh, the Fall Formal.” She replied, interrupted as I hit a sensitive spot.
I recalled seeing the pictures and hearing Sunset’s own description of the event. From the sound of it, it was exceptionally painful.
I continued to work my way down her back, easing the tension in her muscles as I went.
Soon enough, or far too soon depending upon how you look at it, I reached the waistband of her shorts. Re-positioning myself off to the side, I began to rub down her legs, starting just below her buttocks and ending at her feet, taking a moment to pop her toes, easing the tension in the joints.
Once both legs were finished, I poked her in the shoulder, only to not get a response.
I moved to look at her face, I giggled a little seeing that she had fallen asleep.
Shaking my head I turned out the lights and moved back to the bed and carefully re-positioned her so I could get her under the covers. Once she was situated, I went to take a shower.
Pulling off my shirt, I noticed something in the mirror. My chest, which was flat and toned when I woke up here, was slightly more rounded. Shrugging, I decided that I needed to start doing PT again anyways. I had gotten a touch soft during the winter.
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That weekend found me standing in Rarity’s workroom with her measuring me.
“So darling, I have to ask, how is it that Sunset and you are already in a relationship? I only ask because I care about her, though my actions over the winter might make you doubt that.” She inquired.
“Well, there was a bit of the whole “White Knight Syndrome” thing for a couple of days, but for most of the time before I decided to ask her out, we spent most of the time talking. Sunset shared pretty well everything about her and her past, so I know that she is from Equestria and what lead her to coming here.” I replied. I paused for a moment, and decided that I should tell her about my past as well. “Also, she is not the only one from another world.” I added.
Rarity paused and looked at me. “What do you mean?” She inquired.
“I am from another world as well. Though my coming here was not exactly voluntary. The day I came here, the same day I found Sunset actually, I was killed on my world when World War III broke out.” I replied, causing Rarity to gasp.
“My word, that is horrible!” She exclaimed.
I shrugged. “The way the social and political climate was, something like a full nuclear exchange was pretty much inevitable. Too much distrust between nations and too much hatred against some groups. Add that some of the issues in a few regions hand been going on for a couple of thousand years, things weren't really going to be calming down anytime soon. Having spent the better part of a decade fighting in those regions, I have seen what hate like that can do.” I replied.
“How old were you before you came here? I hate to think that you were some child soldier like what I have heard about on the news.” She asked.
I shook my head. “ No, trust me it is almost impossible to enlist in the military under the age of eighteen unless you have parental permission and they only let you in starting at seventeen with that. I joined up when I graduated high school and spent ten years wearing the uniform as an infantryman. I would have stayed for a full twenty years, but I was tired of the fighting and I was tired of seeing my brothers die.” I said closing my eyes, memories of the battlefield threatening to overwhelm me. I felt a hand touch my shoulder. Opening my eyes, I saw Rarity looking at me over her red rimmed glasses.
“I can’t even begin to comprehend what that was like for you Talisman. But I do know that you should not feel any shame for admitting that you couldn’t do it anymore.” She said.
I gave a tight smile. “Thank you for understanding. As to the answer for your question, I had just turned thirty about a month before everything went down. That and since Sunset is older than she appears as well, we didn’t have the whole teenage awkwardness to deal with. Once we got talking, the whole saviour thing faded. It’s still there, but it is not the driving force. If Sunset had said that she would stay in the spare room at the house until she could find work and get her own place, I would have left it at that and we would have just been roommates. But at some point, I realized that I was getting close to this wonderful woman, that while she needs some help with it, has pulled herself from rock bottom, not just once but twice.” I said.  “I think once she is fully healed from this last fall, that she will be stronger than ever.”
Rarity nodded. “She is quite resilient when she has someone to be there for her. I thank you for being that person for her.” She said with a small bow of her head.
I nodded back at her. “I was just doing what was right.” I replied. “Now enough of that depressing stuff. I thought we were doing some designing.” I said with a smile, causing the fashionista to start for a moment before laughing.
“Indeed we were. Now, what colors should we use?” She said to herself as she moved around the workroom pulling out bolts of fabric.

Four hours later, I departed Rarity’s house. Before I left I had handed her an envelope with several hundred dollars in it. She had protested, but I insisted and told her to consider it an initial investment in the boutique that she planned to open after graduation rather than payment for the outfits. That resulted in a shockingly powerful hug from the slender young woman.
However, my current task was not so light hearted. I was currently sitting in a meeting room at the Canterlot Juvenile Hall.
The heavy steel door opened and the guards brought in three young girls and sat them down at the table. I nodded to the guards as they walked out into the hall, closing the door.
The silence was thick in the room as the trio looked at me, curious as to who I was, but too nervous to ask.
“I want to know why you did this.” I said finally.
The trio looked down at the table between us in shame.
“We were jealous.” The redhead, Applebloom if I recalled correctly said.
I stared at the three of them.
“Jealous of what?” I asked.
“Our sisters were spending so much time with Sunset that we never got to see them!” The purple and white haired girl, Sweetie Belle, replied.
“So instead of saying ‘Hey sis, why are you spending so much time with Sunset? I miss hanging out with you.’ You decided to frame her for something that, even when she was the Queen Bitch of the school, she would never have done. At least not so blatantly that it could be tied back to her?” I said incredulously.
The trio hung their heads and began sniffling.
I sighed. “I was hoping that there was a better reason than petty jealousy behind this.” I said. “You three should be thankful that this has been pretty well kept out of the news. Otherwise your families reputations would be trashed. Probably beyond repair.” I added, causing Applebloom and Sweetie Belle’s heads to snap up with wide eyes.
The third girl, Scootaloo, spoke up for the first time. “What would anything we did mean about our families reputations?”
“Maybe because the Apples have a farm that depends upon a reputation of them being fair and trustworthy to keep the farm. Maybe because Rarity plans to open a business after she graduates. Any damage to her reputation now would seriously hinder that. Plus her and Sweetie Belle’s father does work in the financial industry. Something like this could cost him all of his clients. Even your parents would be hurt by it.” I said to the purple haired girl.
“I’m a foster kid. It probably wouldn’t do anything to them.” She said sullenly.
“Ah, well as a foster kid myself, I understand your situation.” I replied. “But that doesn’t mean that you had to go and become another statistic. As far as the school goes, apparently Principal Celestia held and assembly and told the school that the situation was handled and that any kind of reprisal would be dealt with swiftly and harshly. She was quite upset at the situation you three caused. And since she barely batted an eyelash at the mess Sunset caused, you can imagine how pissed off she was.” I said.
The three girls became even more subdued at this.
“Look, I’m not going to beat you up on this any more than I have too. As it stands, you will be lucky to get off with a negligent manslaughter charge from this. You have pretty well screwed over your lives before you even had a chance to get them started. If you have any remorse, you will do everything you can to turn your lives around when you get released. If you are really lucky, the DA might just decide to charge you as juveniles and your records will be sealed unless you do something as an adult. So you might be able to have a decent life. If you do, then take advantage of it and do something productive with your lives.” I said as I stood up and waved at the camera. “Think on it girls. There has been enough heartache over this mess, no need to cause any more.” I said as I exited the room and headed to the exit.
After gathering my belongings from the security desk, I ran into Aegis.
“How did it go?” She asked.
I sighed. “I got the answers I wanted and hopefully got through to them. Time will tell though.” I replied.
Aegis nodded. “Shame really. If they had just talked to their sisters this mess could have been avoided.” She said sadly.
“Yup. But what is done is done. I understand you had a talk with the girl who died’s parents?” I asked.
“Yeah. They wanted to bring a wrongful death suit against all three families and the school. I was able to get them to back down after making them see the hard truth that their reaction to their daughter being a lesbian was what caused her to take her own life. I they had been supportive and not let their bigotry and hatred overrule their love for their daughter, she would still be with them.” She said.
“Spoke from experience I take it?” I asked.
“Yeah. My parents could have cared less when I came out. All they asked was “Are you happy?” and that was enough for them. Amethyst on the other hand hasn’t spoken to her family since they disowned her. But she tries not to let it get to her. She has been talking to the other girl, and she thinks she is getting through to her. But as you said, only time will tell.” She said with a shrug.
I nodded. “Well I think you two are good for each other and I am sure your family loves her.” I said, getting a genuine smile from the woman. I then smirked. “When are you planning to pop the question?” I asked causing her to stumble.
“How did you know?” She asked.
I shrugged. “I pay attention to people. I could see that you two are so head over heels in love with each other that if you two don’t get married, I would be surprised.” I replied.
Aegis smiled. “Well, in that case, wanna be my best man?” She asked.
I was stunned for a moment, before I smiled. “I would be honored. Though you do realize that I would not really be able to perform all of my best man duties since I am a minor right?” I replied. “Can’t exactly take you to a strip club and get you completely plastered if I can’t even get in the door.”
Aegis laughed. “I appreciate the gesture, but no strip clubs for me.”
“‘Lead me not to temptation, I can find it myself?’ then?” I asked.
“Yup.” Aegis replied with a smirk, causing both of us to laugh.
I bid her farewell and headed home.

Reaching home, I found that Sunset was still out job hunting. Since she had gotten her identity papers, she was determined to help around the house.
I grimaced a bit as my stomach twinged. I wasn’t sure what the hell was going on, but I had called and scheduled an appointment for Monday morning. Moving to the kitchen, I began to look for something to make for dinner.
While I was searching, I heard the door open.
“Talisman! I found a job!” I heard Sunset call out.
“Congratulations!” I called back. “Where at?”
“A motorcycle shop. I start next weekend.” She replied as she entered the kitchen.
“That’s great. What are you going to be doing?” I asked, walking out of the pantry.
“Going to be starting as a mechanic. It will be simple things like oil changes and such for a while, but if I stick with it I can take on the more complicated jobs.” She said with a radiant smile.
“Well that sounds like cause for celebration. Sushi?” I asked.
Sunset nodded happily, causing me to chuckle at her exuberance. Grabbing my keys, we headed out to celebrate her new job, and hopefully a rewarding career.
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I sat in the doctor’s office tapping my foot as I waited to be seen.
Sunset had been worried when I told her I was going to be missing the morning classes to go, but I was able to allay her concern, hopefully at least.
“Talisman?” A nurse called out.
I stood up and walked over to the door the man was standing at.
After getting all my vitals, I found myself sitting on an exam table waiting for the doctor. After only a few minutes, a woman with red hair and creamy skin entered.
“Hello, I’m Doctor Tenderheart. How are you doing today young man?” She asked.
“Doing okay other than these weird cramps in my stomach. Started happening last week and, while random, they haven’t stopped.” I replied.
“Okay then, go ahead and take your shirt off and lay down.” She said, making a couple of notes before pulling on exam gloves.
After I did so, she began to poke and prod my stomach.
“I’m not feeling anything obvious. Give me a moment to get an ultrasound in here.” Tenderheart said as she left the room.
As I lay on the table, another cramp hit. Fortunately I had a high pain tolerance that had carried over from my old life. Getting shot and hit with shrapnel is never fun.
About five minutes after she left, Tenderheart returned with a portable ultrasound machine and technician.
After plugging in and booting the machine up, the tech squeezed the gel out on my stomach making me jump.
“Can you not warm that stuff up a bit? At least to room temperature?” I groused, causing the pair to chuckle.
As she ran the wand over my stomach, the tech stopped and made an adjustment to the machine.
“Well this is strange.” She said.
I gave her a flat look. “That usually does not mean anything good.” I stated.
Tenderheart looked at the screen for a moment, then looked at me and then back to the screen.
“Talisman, do me a favor and drop your pants.” She said finally in a clinical tone.
I blinked for a moment, before shrugging and after the tech moved back, kicked of my boots and removed my pants.
“Underwear as well.”
I rolled my eyes and stripped down completely.
“Okay lay back down and spread your legs.” She said.
I raised an eyebrow. “What kind of hospital are you running here?” I said with a smile as I complied.
I then had to deal with the doctor feeling my bits. Quite uncomfortable to tell the truth.
“Well, Mr. Stryke. You have just become a medical anomaly.” She said after a few moments of examining my crotch.
I propped myself up on my elbows and raised an eyebrow.
“The cramps appear to be from you growing a uterus and ovaries.” Tenderheart said in a clinical tone that masked her confusion.
I blinked. “What?” Came my intelligent reply.
“You are growing female anatomy. I can’t even begin to explain how either.” She said.
I groaned as I feel back onto the bed. I could probably explain it, but telling a doctor that magic is responsible for me growing new plumbing is probably a quick way to get locked in a padded room.
“I understand that you attend Canterlot High?” She asked.
I nodded as I looked at her in confusion as she had the tech scan lower on my stomach.
After a moment she spoke up again. “And it appears that your male organs are unaffected.” She said, curiosity in her voice.
“So spontaneous intersex? How the hell is that even possible?” I asked.
“That I could not even begin to speculate. Though from what my sister, your school nurse Redheart has told me, and what I have witnessed myself when I went to the Battle of the Bands, I am open to the idea that magic may be to blame.” Tenderheart said.
I looked at her in shock before nodding. “It sounds like a reasonable deduction. I do have magic, though it is different than what you were witness to.” I explained.
Tenderheart nodded. “I figured. No one else at the school to my knowledge is having to deal with a change if gender. Any ideas as to why your particular magic would cause this?” She asked.
I thought for a moment. “Well, I started regularly cross-dressing about a month ago and I am more comfortable wearing my female clothes than my male ones. It could be that since my body is still going through puberty, my magic is just adapting my body to something I am more comfortable with.” I replied with a shrug.
“It is as good a theory as any.” Tenderheart replied. “I am going to schedule a series of follow ups every two weeks to monitor the changes. If it weren’t for the fact I would have to give up my license, I would ask if we could make this a case study. But I would be laughed out of the medical field for suggesting magic is causing this.” She said.
I nodded as I got dressed.

After going home and changing, I arrived at school just in time for lunch. Sitting at our usual table, I handed Sunset a salad I had picked up on the way in.
“So how did the visit to the doctor go?” She asked, the others looking on curiously.
“Well as it turns out I am growing new plumbing.” I said, pulling out my own salad.
The stares were expected and made me chuckle.
“So yes. At some point in the near future I will be sporting some new organs and all that it entails.” I said after a moment.
Fluttershy was the first to say something surprisingly. “Well, there goes some of the cuteness.” She said pouting 
I raised an eyebrow.
“No futa?” I asked.
“No futa.” She said firmly, making Pinkie and myself laugh.
“So you are going to have both sets?” Sunset asked.
I nodded.
“Huh. That will be interesting to see you deal with.” She said with a smirk.
I bumped her shoulder with mine. “Brat.” I said.
“Yeah, but you still love me though.” She replied with a laugh.
“I do.” I said giving her a kiss on the cheek.

The rest of the day passed without incident.
Soon enough Sunset and I were at home, working on our homework as we ate dinner.
“So when were you going to tell me why you went to the doctor?” She asked.
“When I knew what was going on. Didn’t want to worry you unnecessarily.” I replied, meeting her teal eyes.
“Okay.” She said. “Though thank you for being honest when I asked how it went.”
I nodded. “Well, I knew for sure what the issue was, and since it is only mildly concerning, at least from a magic standpoint, I want you on this crazy path with me. Gonna need some support.” I replied.
“So it is your magic that is causing it?” Sunset asked.
“Best theory we could come up with. My doctor, Tenderheart is Nurse Redheart’s sister and she was at the Battle of the Bands. So she is in the know as it were.” I replied. “But everything is guess work at this point as to the how and why. It could be that since this body is still developing and that I find myself more comfortable when cross-dressing, that my magic decided to make my body on that I would be more comfortable in.” I said, a frown on my face.
“Did you not want to transition?” She asked.
“I have considered it before, but the thing is I would have liked to have had a choice in the matter.” I ground out. “That is what pisses me off.”
Sunset rested her hand on mine, which had clenched, shattering the pencil I was using.
Taking a deep breath, I opened my fist.
I scooped up the remains of the pencil and threw it in the trash.
As I turned to head back to the table, Sunset pulled me into a hug.
“We will get through this. You helped me when I needed it, so let me help you.” She said, resting her head on my chest.
I returned the hug and buried my face in her hair.
“Thank you.” I said simply.
Sunset pulled back slightly and looked at me before leaning up and kissing me.
The kiss was full of love and passion and deepened, our hands running through each other’s hair. Then one of Sunset’s hands moved the my chest to brace herself, and she squeezed the flesh, causing me to moan into her mouth.
Pulling back, we were slightly out of breath. Sunset looked to where her hand was and gently squeezed again, causing me to quietly moan again.
“Well that is different.” She said with a smile.
I nodded, not quite trusting my voice at the moment.
Sunset took a step back, and bit her lower lip for a moment.
“Do you think I could see them?” She asked nervously.
I nodded before removing my shirt, deciding to tease her a little, slowly unbuttoning the garment.
Finally opening the garment and letting jt hang loose exposed the slowly growing mounds of flesh. They weren’t anything to write home about, barely qualifying as an A-cup, but you could tell that they were breasts and not just pectoral muscles.
Sunset lightly touched them lightly, once more sending feelings of pleasure that I was quite unused to.
“Very sensitive I see. That might stop when they stop growing, or at least they won’t be as sensitive.” She said after a moment, stepping back and letting me button my shirt back up.
As we sat down, a thought came to me. 
“I think I need to take a trip to Equestria.” I said causing Sunset’s head to snap up from her books.
“Why?” She asked.
“Because Rarity is good at making clothes, but I doubt she can enchant them.” I said.
“Okay, where are you going with this?” Sunset asked.
“Well, by the time this settles down, it will be summer.” I replied.
“And?”
I smirked wickedly. “Like you haven’t thought about how I would look in a bikini. Getting the Equestrian Rarity to enchant them would reduce any bulge and make it look normal. And only you and I would know what would lie beneath.” I replied.
Sunset gained a glazed look as she considered it and a slightly lecherous smile.
“You are really going to be in for it once I turn eighteen in this world.” Sunset replied once she came back to reality.
I laughed at her response. My eighteenth birthday in this world was a month and a half before hers, and we had made an agreement that anything beyond making out and some heavy petting would wait until then. There had been a few times that both our resolves had been tested, but we were able to pull ourselves back.
This summer would prove to most entertaining.
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Sunset and I found ourselves racing to the school one morning after an emergency text from Rainbow Dash.
For a gorram guitar string. That girl really needs to get her priorities straight.
After the girls left, Sunset and I sat down on the steps in front of the school. We sat in a comfortable silence as Sunset wrote a message to Princess Twilight.
I had my arm wrapped around her shoulder as I observed the area in front of the school. A city bus pulled up to the stop and a person in jeans and a light purple hoodie with the hood pulled up got off.
I watched the figure pull out a device that resembled the PKE meter from the old Ghostbusters movies. I raised an eyebrow before the person started scanning the Wondercolt statue, causing both to raise in alarm.
“Hey! What are you doing?” I called out, startling them, causing them to take off running across the street to the bus stop. 
Sunset and I ran to catch them, but passing traffic delayed us long enough for them to jump on a bus heading back into town.
“What was that all about?” Sunset asked.
“I have no idea, but they were scanning the portal” I replied, us sharing a worried look.

A little while later, we were at a pep rally for the upcoming Friendship Games. The event had been postponed due to the tragedy before the winter holidays, causing Applejack, Rarity, and Rainbow Dash to look down. The Crusaders had just been sentenced to ten years in prison for their stunt. I hoped those girls took my words to heart and did some god when they got out. They did have the possibility of parole, so there was a chance of getting early release.
After a rousing musical number by Rainbow Dash where she ponied up, we all met in the library.
“So for those of us that are from out of town what the big deal is with the Friendship Games?” I asked.
This quickly evolved into a rant about how often Crystal Prep had beaten CHS in the games.
“So basically, what was supposed to be a friendly competition to foster good relations between the schools has devolved into a competition that is all about the prestige of winning it?” I asked.
The girls nodded.
I rubbed my head. “That is insane.”

The next week the delegation from Crystal Prep arrived.
As they were arriving, Principal Celestia pulled Sunset and I aside.
“I would like for the two of you to try and keep any magic out of this competition as possible. Principle Cinch might use it as a way to force CHS to forfeit the Games.” She said.
I sighed. “Is she the reason that a friendly competition got so heated?” I asked.
Celestia did not reply, but her expression spoke volumes.
“Right, so I understand Sunset, but why me?” I asked her.
“While Sunset is the most knowledgeable about Equestrian magic, your particular brand could be used to contain any that arises that the girls can’t control.” She replied.
“Good thing I always have a full complement then. Though warning you, if it gets too hairy, I might have to break out my sword.” I replied.
“You have a sword?” Both Celestia and Sunset asked.
Looking around I motioned for them to follow me to an empty classroom.
Closing the door and motioning for them to stand back, I summoned the Fusion sword with a flick of my wrist.
Both jumped at the sudden appearance of the massive multi section blade. I let go of the blade and it disappeared in a flash of Mako.
Celestia collected herself. “Yes, well try to do what you can to keep it from getting to that point.” She said.
I nodded and stood at parade rest. “Yes ma’am.”
After Celestia dismissed us, we headed to the band room to meet the girls.
In the room, Rarity was showing off all the outfits she had made for the girls to wear for the games, even breaking out into song with full musical accompaniment.
Then after she ponied up, she suddenly reverted back and nearly collapsed drained of energy. We all clustered around her in concern as nothing like that had ever happened.
Then the door opened.
I blinked. The resemblance was uncanny, but it seemed that the local Twilight Sparkle had arrived, and judging by the uniform, she went to Crystal Prep.
Before the girls could get over their shock, I walked up to her and introduced myself.
“Hi, name’s Talisman Stryke.” I said offering my hand.
“Twilight Sparkle.” She said nervously, with a blush dusting her cheeks.
“Crystal Prep I assume?” I asked getting a nod.  “Well, welcome to Canterlot High. Are you participating in the Games?”
“Uh, yes, I…” She started before we were interrupted by Celestia and a very stern looking woman.
“Ms. Sparkle, you are needing out in front of the school.” She said.
“Y...yes Principal Cinch.” Twilight replied, clearly scared of the woman.
I looked at the woman and gave a slight glare, causing her to sniff in disdain and walk off with Twilight.
“So that is this world’s Twilight. I had wondered if there was one.” Celestia said.
“Polar opposites those two. But then Princess Twilight is older and has more life experience. Plus she is a royal, so she would have to gain a lot of confidence to keep the nobility from walking all over her. This Twilight seems to have zero social skills. Probably focused on her academics to the detriment of all else.” I replied.
Celestia hummed thoughtfully, before nodding and heading off to do whatever she was doing previously.
Sunset stepped up next to me. “Don’t you find it odd that Rarity collapsed and this world’s Twilight was outside the door?” She asked quietly.
I nodded. “We’ll have to keep an eye on her.” I said.

Not half an hour later we were standing outside, Sunset resting her hand on the portal, worrying about the silence from the princess, the surface rippling under her hand when suddenly something began tugging on her hand.
I quickly wrapped my arms around her waist and began pulling. After a moment, our efforts were rewarded when she was let loose, causing us to fall back.
Dusting ourselves off, Sunset went back to the portal and started panicking.
“No, no, no. Where is it?” She said before running to the other side of the statue.
I followed her and found her confronting the local Twilight. 
“What did you do?!?” She shouted, panic evident in her voice.
“I don’t know!” Twilight shouted back, clearly unnerved by whatever had happened.
I spied an oversized compact hanging on a rope around her neck, glowing slightly.
I wrapped my arms around Sunset, causing her to slump as Twilight ran off to join her class.
“The portal, my magic, it’s gone.” She sobbed.
I turned her around and held her tight, while glaring at the Crystal Prep students that dared snicker at her.
“We’ll figure it out my Phoenix.” I said as I stroked her back.
“Phoenix?” She asked looking up at me.
I nodded. “You have risen from the ashes twice now, stronger and more beautiful than before. We will figure this out together. We’re a team remember?” I said giving her a kiss, eliciting sounds of disgust from what appeared to be to females kissing.
I broke the kiss and glared at them, pushing Mako into my eyes, the glow coupled with the dark, Japanese styled school uniform that Rarity had made me adding to the intimidation.
I honestly have no idea why Rarity had chosen the designs she did, but I thought I looked pretty good.

A little while later, we ran into Fluttershy, who informed us that she had run into the local Twilight and her dog Spike that she had smuggled in her backpack to the games. She said that after talking with the crying Twilight, something that made Sunset rub her arm in guilt, during that time she had ponied up and her magic had been drained out of her and a series of small portals had opened and a damned jackalope had come out of one before Spike had chased it through them before being struck by a beam of magic, causing him to gain the ability to talk.
We were all stunned by this development. Her device was draining everyone of their Equestrian magic. To what end, we could only speculate
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After the attempt at a mixer before the start of the Games, where Pinkie Pie was able to get the party going before getting her magic drained and that uptight bitch Cinch showed up, the Games started with the Academic Decathlon.
Since I had just started at CHS, I declined to participate in the Games to allow the students who had been there since the last Games their chance to win. This way I was able to keep an eye on Twilight.
What I was able to observe was shocking. I figured that she had no social skills, but it seemed like for all of her intelligence she was ostracized by her classmates because of it. But judging by the fact that the group from Crystal Prep was the epitome of stuck up rich snobs, I can see how a shy bookworm like her wouldn’t fit in.
Then I take my eye off of her for one damn second to chat with Cloudchaser, and she winds up draining Applejack at the Archery portion of the second round of challenges. Then she dropped the compact and it landed by the track being used for the roller derby, popping open and opening large portals.
Out of the portals came thick sentient vines. At least it wasn’t tentacles. We already had magical girls, no need for this school to go hentai.
Jumping from the bleachers, I shot out several Firas at the vines causing the vines the break off their attacks on the racers on dirt bikes, one of who was Sunset.
A few more Firas forced the vines back towards the portals and then a couple of overpowered Firagas sent them back through completely.
As I was doing this, Rainbow Dash had ponied up and saved a Crystal Prep student who had almost gotten smashed by one of the vines as they pulled back towards the rifts. Twilight was able to recover her device and while trying to close it, wound up draining Dash of her magic as well.
This then cause a portal to open up over the field, showing a full moon hanging in the night sky. Sunset exploded on the girl.
“You shouldn’t be messing around with something that you don’t understand!” She shouted at her as the both of them struggled to close the device.
“But I want to understand!” Twilight shouted back, fear evident in her voice.
As I approached the pair got the device closed and the portal disappeared.
“Then you should have asked someone. They could have pointed you to either Sunset or myself. We could have helped you with some smaller scale stuff. What you are screwing with, what you are wanting to understand, it is high order, primordial, fabric of the universe type power, plain and simple. You a messing with something you can’t hope to control.” I said.
Twilight ran off, tears in her eyes. I sighed. I hated to be cruel like that, but she was playing a dangerous game.

We had moved to the front of the school for the final event, a tie-breaker game of Capture the Flag. As we were waiting, I was treated to a visit by Aegis and Amethyst.
“Hey you two, what are you doing here?” I asked as I greeted them.
“Just coming to root for the home team.” Aegis said with a smile. “How is it going so far?”
“Well, Crystal Prep won the Academic Decathlon and CHS won the sports competition. So this is the tie breaker event. A game of Capture the Flag.” I replied. As I looked at the pair, I noticed a glint on Amethyst's left hand. I smiled.
“About damn time Aegis.” I said, with a laugh as we sat in the stands.
“I know, but this woman makes me happy, so I was willing to wait.” Amethyst said happily, showing me her ring.
It was a simple gold band with a single small diamond set on it. Simple and something that she could afford on a cop’s salary, but elegant in it’s own way.
“Well congratulations you two.” I said with a smile.
The pair smiled before a rush of wind swept through the courtyard.
Quickly turning my head, I saw a glowing sphere of arcane energy.
“Oh, shit! What has that girl done now?” I asked as I stood up.
“Talisman, what the hell is that?” Aegis asked, shock evident in her voice.
I looked over my shoulder and saw her eyes were wide and she had a slight tremor in her hand as it dropped to where her sidearm would have been if she was in uniform.
“Magic.” i said simply as the sphere exploded and revealed Twilight Sparkle, but in a completely new form.
She had a twisting, glowing horn coming from her forehead, black wings on her back and even her clothes had changed. Gone was the conservative Crystal Prep uniform and glasses. In its place, a pair of ripped up stockings, high heels, and a short skirt and low cut top that positively oozed sex appeal. Her glasses were replaced with a flaming mask, glowing the same green as her horn. What had me worried was the massive nodachi in her left hand, especially when she drew back the anti-cavalry blade and began ripping open rifts to another world.
Looking through the portals, I realized the it was Sunset’s home, Equestria.
“Shit.” I said as I jumped from the bleachers and summoned the main blade of the Fusion sword, a flick of my wrist causing the blade to expand.
Running forward, I leapt up at Twilight, swinging my blade, which she met with her own, interrupting her monologue about the power she had.
“Twilight! You have to stop this before you hurt someone!” I yelled as our blades clashed before gravity pulled me back down. As I dropped, I flung a low level Thunder spell at her, but she batted it away.
As I landed, she charged me. I was barely able to get my blade up in time, her speed being greater than I had anticipated. She was either adapting to her new powers far quicker than I would have thought, or she was riding the wave and had better instincts that I thought.
Out of the corner of my eye, I saw the girls helping to save students, CHS and Crystal Prep alike, from falling through the rifts. All five of them started glowing as they pulled them out.
I twitched my left hand and summoned the hollow blade and swung it at Twilight, barely scratching her abdomen, drawing a thin line of blood.
I closed the main blade, and secured the hollow blade to the main blade and held the blade in front of me, angled so the tip was by my left shoulder, the blade running across the front of my body.
Then I heard Sunset yell out.
[A/N: This next part is direct from the movie.]
“This isn't the way! I know you feel powerful right now, like you can have everything you want! I've been where you are, I've made the same mistake you're making! I put on a crown and, just like you, I was overwhelmed by the magic it contained! I thought it could get me everything I wanted!”  Sunset shouted.
Twilight laughed cruelly. “Oh, you're wrong. Unlike you, I can have everything I want!” She said back, a wicked smile on her lips, nodachi hanging loose in her grip.
“No, you can't. Even with all that magic and power, you'll still be alone! True magic comes from honesty! Loyalty! Laughter! Generosity! Kindness! I understand you, Twilight, and I want to show you the most important magic of all…:” Sunset said as the compact began charging with the energy of the girls as she named off the Elements of Harmony before throwing the device to the ground, causing a second sphere of light to emerge. “...the Magic of Friendship!” She finished after the light cleared, her outfit a beautiful white dress, knee high boots, elbow length fingerless gloves, and a red mask around her eyes. The most fitting part of the transformation was the wings of red and gold, looking like flames. The wings of a phoenix. 
I quickly pulled out my phone and snapped a couple of pictures.
Twilight laughed wickedly and fired a blast of magic at Sunset who met it with her own. Sunset was almost overwhelmed, but Twilight was distracted by her dog calling her name, giving Sunset a chance to push back.
[End of movie extract]
I watched the pair disappear into a sphere of light as their magics clashed after Sunset used her power to close the rifts.
Soon the sphere descended to the ground and dissipated, the pair resuming their normal appearances.
I dropped the Fusion blade, it once again disappearing in a flash of Mako green, and hurried up to the pair, pulling them both into a hug.
“Glad you two are okay.” I said as Twilight sobbed into my shoulder.
“I-I’m so sorry. I never meant for any of this to happen.” She said between her sobs.
Sunset and I pulled back and looked at her.
“Everything worked out. There were no serious injuries and we can always hold another musical showcase to raise the money to replace the statue.” I said. “Things can be replaced, people can’t.” I added, booping her nose, causing her face to scrunch up cutely and her glasses to slide down.
Then Cinch had to open her mouth.
She was quickly shut down however by her Dean and her own students. Oh, and by the talking dog. Quite satisfying overall, even if the thought of running the bitch through was one that I quite enjoyed.
Soon enough, the crowds dispersed and the Crystal Prep students were preparing to leave.
The girls and I were talking and looking over the photos of Sunset’s new transformation.
“Well I have to say that you looked absolutely beautiful, my Phoenix.” I said as we watched a video of her hovering, wings of fire supporting her.
“I guess it really is appropriate, huh?” She said as she gave me a hug.
Before I could reply Celestia approached with Twilight by her side.
“Everyone, I would like to introduce you to our newest Wondercolt.” she said, as Twilight looked down bashfully.
We all happily greeted Twilight.
“Welcome to our motley crew.” I said, lightly bumping her shoulder.
“Thank you. But how are you all so accepting, after well, all of that?” She asked.
Sunset smiled. “We’re a forgiving bunch. Trust me on that.” She said with a smile.

Later that day the eight of us were sitting by the statue having a picnic and getting to know each other when the portal rippled.
“I am so sorry I didn’t get your messages. I was dealing with this time loop thing and it was the craziest thing I have ever experienced.” Princess Twilight said as she came skidding out of the portal, stopping when she saw her counterpart. “Make that the second craziest thing she said making us all laugh as the two Twilights awkwardly waved to each other.
I stood up and stood by the princess. “Twilight, meet Twilight Sparkle, formerly of Crystal Prep Academy and our newest Wondercolt.” I then turned to the human Twilight. “Twilight, meet Princess Twilight Sparkle of Equestria.”
“How is this possible?” The human Twilight asked.
I shrugged. “Welcome to the wide, wide world of the Multiverse. An infinite number of realms, each similar, yet differing from our own.” I said.

Later that evening, Sunset and I collapsed into bed, worn out from the rollercoaster the the day had turned into.
“Today was a day.” I said.
“Yup.” Sunset replied.
“Glad it is over. At least we came out up a friend.” I replied as we cuddled under the blankets.
“Yup and a cute one at that.” Sunset replied.
I pulled back and looked at her with a raised eyebrow.
“Already looking to trade me in for the newest model?” I asked teasingly.
“No.” Sunset said, laughing. “But do you remember what I said about how relationships in Equestria work?” She asked.
“Yeah, monogamy is the exception, not the rule.” I replied.
“Yeah. Before I got all power crazy, I always dreamed of having a big family. Comes from being an orphan I guess. The feelings have come back lately.” She said quietly.
I held her close. “Well, I am open to it, but then I am a bit more opened minded. Polyamorous relationships can work with the right people. But they are a lot of work to try and find that right balance.” I replied.
“Huh, so not the answer I was expecting.” Sunset replied.
“What, do you think I want to be in the situation of failing to please two females?” I asked. “Just keep this in mind: ‘You never know with the quiet ones.’”
“What does that mean?” Sunset asked.
“What I mean is that she is someone who has spent her life in books. I would have to look at her bookshelves, but there might be a kinky woman under that sensible librarian-esque look.” I replied, causing Sunset to laugh.
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About a month after she joined CHS, Twilight invited Sunset and myself over to her house.
When we arrived, she met us at the door and after saying hello, grabbed our hands and dragged us to the garage, with the pair of us giving a quick greeting to her parents as we were pulled through the kitchen, where we found weight equipment and a heavy duty treadmill.
“So what is all this?” Sunset asked.
“I was curious about how Talisman was saying she was enhanced. It was obvious during the fight when you jumped nearly twenty meters up to me. I want to gauge how much you are enhanced.” She said to me.
Sunset and I shared a grin. We had neglected to tell Twilight that I had started out male, and we currently had a bet on how long it would take for her to figure it out.
But with me currently having breasts that were quickly approaching D-cups, it might take awhile. I honestly wish the damn things would stop growing. They make it hard for me to run and practice my hand to hand forms.
“Sure.” I said with a shrug. “At least you asked me to wear gym clothes.” I added. “What do you want to test first?”
She motioned to the treadmill. “Cardio and respiration first.” She said as she held up a heart monitor band.
I lifted my compression top and put the strap on and climbed onto the treadmill as I pulled the top down. I helped Twilight put the respiration mask on me and made sure that the hoses were out of my way.
She moved over to a computer and started the treadmill.
Over the next twenty minutes, the speed and incline of the treadmill increased to the maximum for the machine, nearly fifty kilometers per hour and a twenty five degree incline. After another ten minutes at that pace, I was just starting to get winded and Twilight was getting annoyed.
“Okay” She said as she set the machine to slowly cool me down and stop. “That means that you are definitely in a class of your own when it comes to stamina.”
I still had the tube in my mouth, so I just looked at the pair and waggled my eyebrows, causing Twilight to blush and Sunset to laugh.
“That is not what I meant!” She said as the machine stopped.
Unhooking myself, I stretched out.
“That was fun. What next?” I asked, making Twilight grumble cutely.
“Now we test your raw strength. Take off your shirt so I can attach these sensors to you.” She said holding up several small devices.
I looked at her before pulling my top off and resituating my two sports bras.
“How much is your allowance to afford all this stuff?” I asked.
“She gets a pretty good one.” A male voice replied 
We turned and saw a white skinned and blue haired male standing in the doorway.
“Hey Twily. Who is this?” He asked.
“Oh, this is Sunset Shimmer and Talisman Stryke. My new friends from Canterlot High. Talisman, Sunset, this is my older brother Shining Armor.” Twilight said, introducing us.
Shaking his hand, I asked Shining, “So rescued any princesses lately?”
He frowned. “Do you have any idea how many time I have heard that joke?”
“Probably for the rest of your life?” I replied as we moved to the weight bench.
“Okay Twi, how much weight do you want me to start with?” I asked after she had secured the sensors.
“Start with seventy kilograms.” She replied.
“On top of the bar weight right?” I clarified.
“Yes.” She replied as she moved to her computer.
I loaded the weights on the bar and turned to Shining. “Spot me?”
He nodded and moved behind the bench.
Laying down, I got a good grip on the bar and started pumping out reps, slow and easy.
“How is that?” Twilight asked as she monitored the sensor feeds.
“Pretty light actually.” I replied, feeling no strain.
“Okay, stop and increase the weight to one hundred kilograms.” She said, jotting down notes.
Shining and I quickly added the weight and I began again. After another twenty reps, I was still feeling no strain, so Twilight had me up the weight to one hundred twenty five kilos.
The process continued until I got to three hundred kilos, at that point, I started to notice the weight.
“How is that?” Twilight asked.
“Feeling it now.” I replied as I maintained my pace and form.
She had me bump the weight another fifty kilos.
Now I was actually struggling, and Shining had a look of disbelief on his face as I finished another set of twenty reps.
“Okay. I think that is it for the weights.” I said, a slight tremor in my arms.
“How were you able to bench press three fifty like that? I can barely manage two hundred right now.” Shining said.
I looked at him, smirked and winked say, “Get good.”
Shining huffed and blushed.
“Don’t feel bad. I have been enhanced to be stronger and faster. But I still have limits.” I said with a genuine smile.
“Okay, so you have a serious strength advantage when it comes to raw weight you can lift. Now I want to see how much force you can put behind a punch. Strike this force plate please.” Twilight said, gesturing to a flat black plate with wires running from it.
I went to my bag and got my hand wraps and grappling gloves out. After putting them on, I went up to the plate.
“Full force?” I asked 
“As hard as you can hit.” Twilight said in a no nonsense tone.
I looked at the plate and the wooden pillar it was attached to.
I turned to Sunset. “Get ready to call a contractor.”
“Why a contractor?” Shining asked quizzically as I snapped around and delivered a full force blow.
The pillar shattered and the plate became lodged in the far wall, bent from the impact.
The dust settled, and all of us were surprised.
“Right. Always pull my punches.” I said in a hollow voice. If that had been a human, they would be leaving in a body bag.
“That plate had a maximum of nearly nine thousand newtons. You went off the scale before it was destroyed.” Twilight said. “It was over nine thousand.” She added in awe.
I couldn’t help myself, I hit the ground laughing.
The others stared at me as I rolled around.
“Whoo, I needed that.” I said, brushing myself off and stood up.
“What was so funny?” Twilight asked.
“Just an old show I used to watch.” I replied. Though I am glad that some anime didn’t exist here. The ‘IT’S OVER 9000!’ gag was old when the memes started.
The others shrugged as Twilight and Shining’s parents came out into the garage.
“What happened here?” Their mom demanded.
“Just doing some testing. It appears that my strength was a bit too much for the pillar. But I will have a contractor here to make an estimate and I will foot the bill for the repairs.” I said, forestalling any lying on Twilight’s behalf.
Girl has a worse bluff than Applejack and that is saying something.
“Oh, well thank you very much. You are quite the responsible young woman. I’m Twilight Velvet and this is my husband Night Light.” She said.
“Pleasure to meet ya ma’am. I’m Talisman Stryke and the redhead over there who is most likely checking out my backside is Sunset Shimmer.” I said before looking over my shoulder to see Sunset looking off to the side with a blush. “Don’t worry love, you can look.” I told her.
Velvet laughed. “You two are dating I take it?” She asked.
I nodded. “Since Christmas.”
“Would you two like something to drink?” She asked as Night Light inspected the damage.
“What did this?” He asked as he pulled the deformed plate out of the drywall.
“I punched it.” I replied to him before turning to Velvet. “Something to drink would be lovely. Also, could I trouble you to use your shower? I got a bit of a workout today.” I inquired.
“Certainly. Right this way.” Velvet said motioning for me to follow.

After showering, I joined Sunset and Twilight in Twilight’s room.
“So basically you are at least three times as strong as a normal human.” Twilight said in summary of her very long winded explanation of the results.
“So basically, watch my strength when I am doing things.” I replied as I brushed my hair.
“Yes. I’m not sure how to even begin to test you magical potential though.” Twilight replied.
“Well,” I started as I began to juggle balls of ice that I formed. “We can always find a lake or canyon that hardly anyone goes to. Though that is only going to be good for some of my spells. I’m not doing any summons unless the situation requires them.” I finished.
“You have summons?” Twilight asked, her eyes wide 
“Yup. Choco/Mog, Shiva, Ifrit, Ramuh, Titan, Odin, Leviathan, Bahamut, Kujata, Alexander, Phoenix, Hades, Typhon, Neo Bahamut, Bahamut Zero, Knights of the Round, and then a Master Summon.” I said. “The Bahamuts and Knights of the Round are the most powerful ones.” I explained.
Sunset and Twilight then began talking about how my magic compared to Equestrian magic. I looked around the room at Twilight’s many bookshelves. There were a lot of advanced books on physics, chemistry, math, computers, and electronics on most of the shelves. There was however a decently sized collection of manga on the shelves with her fiction books.
“Hey Twilight. Mind if I browse through your manga?” I asked.
“Sure. Though most of it is not translated.” She replied.
“That’s fine. I might be a bit rusty, but I know how to read kanji.” I replied.
I had learned how to read and speak Japanese when I was stationed in Japan for six years since I didn’t want to be one of those foreigners. I had actually gotten pretty fluent at it, not up to the level of a native speaker, but enough to be able to hold a decent conversation that didn’t take forever as I stumbled over the words.
Browsing through the titles, I pulled out a couple and read the first few pages and put them back since they didn’t catch my interest. Then I pulled out one particular one that did catch my interest, but more for the content than anything else.
“Oooh myyy.” I said, my voice temporarily deepening as I said, almost on reflex.
“What is it Talisman?” Twilight asked.
“Oh just stumbled upon your eroge stash.” I said as I read book.
“Eeep!” Twilight squeaked as she tried to tackle me to retrieve the book.
I looked at her as she literally climbed on top of me to pry the book out of my hands.
“No need to be ashamed.” I said. “Everyone has a stash. Well, maybe not Sunset, but she has a reasonable excuse.” 
“Still, it is embarrassing.” Twilight said. “And I kind of have a fantasy that will never happen.”
“Oh, and why is that?” I asked.
Twilight mumbled something.
“Come again?” I said.
Sunset snorted. “That’s what she said.”
I gave her a flat look. “Not helping love.”
“I like futanari okay. Go ahead and laugh. My ultimate fantasy the will never happen because they aren’t possible.” Twilight said, shoulders hunched as she held the book to her chest.
Sunset and I shared a look, silently agreeing that our bet was a wash.
“Nothing is impossible.” I replied.
“What? Of course it is. Intersex people exist, but they rarely have functional male genitalia that is of any reasonable size. A true futanari can’t exist.” Twilight said.
“I know you were just introduced to it recently, but you are forgetting about magic.” Sunset replied.
Twilight looked at her with a look of confusion, to which Sunset gestured to me.
Twilight’s head snapped around so quick we could hear her neck pop.
“I started out as a male, but my magic decided to adapt my body when I started cross-dressing. I have two fully functional sets of plumbing. I have a newfound respect for what women have to go through.” I replied. 
I had always known that monthly cycles were never pleasant for women, but that was possibly the most uncomfortable and disgusting thing I have ever dealt with. And considering I had to help a medic deal with a gut wound where the guy’s insides had become his outsides, that is saying something.
Twilight looked at me with awe, but then became crestfallen.
“Just my luck, I find the girl of my dreams and she is dating someone already.” She said sadly.
“Well, one thing we haven’t told you about is Equestria is that the population is heavily skewed towards females. They outnumber males on an average of four or five to one. Some places are even higher than that.” Sunset stated.
“What does that mean?” Twilight questioned 
“It means that monogamy is the exception, not the rule.” I replied. “Granted, if you were to want to give it a go, you would have to let go of any preconceptions about how relationships work.” I added.
“Well, according to most anthropologists, humans aren’t supposed to be monogamous either. It is a social construct that came about from religious groups that wanted to control the populous in early history.” Twilight said.
I blinked. Of course she would have studied how humans have interacted and formed relationships. She researches everything it seems.
“Well, just so you know, relationships aren’t things you can research or learn from books. You have to just get out there.” I replied. “You can’t always apply logic to them. Nor do they always work like the books seem to tell you they do, gesturing to some of the romance novels on her shelves.
“I know. I saw it when Shining Armor and Dean Cadance dated. They didn’t work out because they are just too different.” She said.
I shrugged. “It happens. The big thing with relationships is compromise. If you can manage that in a way that there is a comfortable balance, then things can work.” i replied.
“If it helps you out, the way multi-partner relationships in Equestria work is that usually there is a lead mare that is ‘in charge’ if you will of the day to day organization of the household. Smaller groups with only two or three additional mares are easier to manage because everyone can be in a single bed, but some can grow so large, the mares have to have assigned rooms and they have to work up a schedule for the intimate moments.” Sunset added. “The smaller the group, the more equal say eveyone gets. But since we do have enough similar interests, while each having our own individual interests, we can do things together and still have our own thing that we can do.” She added.
Twilight was thoughtful. “I will think about it. This is a lot to take in.” She said.
“That’s fine. There is a lot to consider.” Sunset replied.
We took our leave from Twilight’s house a little while later and headed home.
“That actually went better than I thought it would have.” Sunset replied. “Though you were right about the quiet, bookish ones.”
I laughed. “It isn’t always true, but it is often enough to be a thing.” I replied.
Sunset nodded. “We are going to need a bigger bed.” She added, causing me to laugh.

			Author's Notes: 
Another day, another update. I have seen some comments on the pacing of the story. Keep in mind that I am doing this as a slice of life so there will be time skips throughout the story. Also, regarding the trial for the Crusaders, as Talisman was not a family member of the trio, he would not have been able to go to the trial, and would have only had second hand knowledge of what the results were from Rarity and Applejack as the trio are minors. I see the country that the EqG verse is set in has laws similar to Europe and Asia when it comes to minors committing crimes to keep the media circus down. I also see them as maybe mentioning the story once in the news and then just providing an update when it is released to the press to keep from glorifying the crime, as the media here is want to do. Just keep in mind I do have plans for the Crusaders, ones that will give them a chance to something with their lives, even if they have to cool their heels in jail for a year or so.


	
		Chapter 13



Our group was sitting on the steps of the school after classes let out on the last day of school.
“I am so glad finals are done.” Rainbow Dash groaned.
We all rolled our eyes at the athlete’s moaning.
“You know you have to keep your grades up if you want to play sports.” Sunset said. “Besides, didn’t you get named Captain for next year?”
“Yeah, I can’t wait!” Dash replied with a smile.
“So what is everyone doing this summer?” Twilight asked.
“Well, there is the class trip to Camp Everfree next week. After that, just gonna be working around the farm.” Applejack replied.
“Speaking of the farm, I’ll be by tomorrow to work on that tractor. Have all the parts come in?” I said.
“Eeyup. Last one arrived yesterday. Thanks for helping out with that Talisman. Saves us a boatload of money if you can get that old tractor running.” Applejack said.
I waved her off. “Not a big deal. I know how to work on engines, and after I looked at it, it was something that I could handle. Plus you having all the books for it helps.” I replied, leaning back to soak up the warmth of the sun.
“I’m going to be picking up more hours at the shop and hopefully start learning how to make repairs and do some painting.” Sunset replied.
“I’ll be working with the Cakes at Sugarcube Corner and helping my sister Maud with her research project this summer.” Pinkie replied in her usual exuberant manner.
“More work on designs for me. I have several commissions I need to have done for a wedding in July.” Rarity said, looking pointedly at me.
I smiled. “Hey, I just recommended you to Aegis and Amethyst. I didn’t expect them to have half the damn wedding party go there for their dresses. Besides, this will get your name out there.” I replied.
Rarity hmmphed. “That is true darling, but it is a lot of work for one person.” She said primly.
“True, but you could have turned down some of the work. Could have just done Aegis and Amethyst’s dresses and the maid of honor and my dress.” I replied.
“Well, I couldn’t very well let the other bridesmaids wear store bought dresses that don’t fit properly and might not match.” She replied, causing us to laugh, which she joined in with after a moment.
“I will be working at the shelter.” Fluttershy replied simply.
“Summer practice for me. Gotta get the teams ready to go to state.” Dash added.
“I will be working on some research projects this summer.” Twilight said.
“I will be getting things started for opening my business next summer. Gotta meet with the realtors to get the property and the city council to get the permits to build.” I replied. “Though how does a trip, just the eight of us before school starts back up. On last hurrah before our senior year.” I suggested.
“Where to?” Sunset asked.
“Maybe the beach?” I suggested. “Rent a place for a week and get some sun and surf before coming back to class.”
Everyone agreed and I said I would look into something after camp.

Saturday found me at the Apple Family Farm. Climbing out of my truck, I headed up to the farmhouse and knocked on the door.
The door was opened by Applejack’s brother, Big Macintosh.
“Howdy Big Mac. Coming by to fix the tractor.” I said.
“Eeyup.” He said a slight blush on his cheeks as he averted his eyes.
Of course my outfit, chosen for comfort was a tad revealing. Snug fitting, but well worn blue jeans, snug fitting tank top to help support my bust with a button up shirt tied below my breasts, and a bandanna to keep my hair out of my face.
“Just letting you know I was here. The barn open?” I asked, to which he nodded.
“Thanks.” I replied with a wave as I headed back to my truck, rolling my hips slightly, just because I could.
Starting the engine and dropping into gear, I slowly made my way down the drive to the barn at the back portion of the non-farmed portion of the property.
Shutting off the truck and leaving the keys in the ignition, I went to the back and started unloading my tools. Three trips later and I had everything I needed.
About a month ago, the Apple’s old tractor threw a rod and they unfortunately, like a lot of family owned farms, had been hit by a  bad economy, so they couldn’t afford a newer one like they wanted to.
Applejack asked if we knew anyone who could take a look and I offered to do so, having worked on farm equipment during my summers before I went into the army. After checking the damage, I told the family what they needed and I  ordered the parts needed. It cost me a few hundred dollars, but since my trust had been very well invested and I had continued with those investments, it didn’t bother me to foot the bill. I had offered to buy them a new tractor, but they refused.
Removing the upper part of the engine cowling, I attached an overhead winch that they had for moving the various implements around to the top of the engine and began unbolting it from the mounts and the transmission.
I had just lifted the motor out and set it on a stand we had made when I came out to inspect the issue when Applejack came in, already showing signs of hard work.
“Howdy Talisman.” She said as she flopped down on a upturned bucket, stretching her legs out.
“Howdy AJ, busy morning?” I said around the toothpick I had in my mouth from the diner I had stopped at for breakfast.
“Yup. Had to mend some fences from that storm last week. Had a big ol’ oak come down on it.” She said tiredly.
“Took a bit to cut up the tree?” I asked as I doused the bolts with a generous amount of spray lubricant. Stepping back I let them soak as I pulled out the tools I would need and started laying out and organizing the parts.
“Yeah. The thing was a monster so we decided to track down a mill to see if they wanted it. Their guys finished up yesterday.” Applejack replied. “Now we just have to get the busted pieces out of there so we can run new sections.”
“Well, barring any problems, I should be able to get this thing up and running I said as I began draining the oil from the crankcase. Looking at the black sludge coming out of it, I gave the farmgirl a flat look.
“When was the last time you had this thing serviced?” I asked, getting a guilty look in return. “Need to do it at least once a year AJ. Thankfully I have everything I need to do a complete rebuild since the block is still intact.” I said as I began to unbolt the valve cover.
“So Talisman, how have you been coping?” AJ asked.
I looked at her as I loosened another bolt. “Ya mean the whole gender thing?” I asked, getting a nod in return. I shrugged. 
“Still got some issues, but it’s not like I can really do anything about it. So might as well just roll with it.” I said.
“Well, I say that dealing with all that and keeping yer head like ya have makes me really respect ya Talisman.” She said.
I smiled as I rolled the sucker to the other side of my mouth. “Thanks AJ.” I said as I began disassembling the valves and rockers.
All of the valves were so worn that I couldn’t reuse them. Fortunately I had anticipated this so I had a whole new set.
After removing the head, I was greeted with scorched pistons. I sighed. “AJ, you owe me one hell of a meal for this.” I told the girl as she stood up to head back out.
“Don’t worry, you do a good job on that and we will fix you up right.” She replied with a laugh as she headed out.
I continued for a few more minutes before the silence in the barn got to me. Looking around, I spotted a beat up radio. Walking over I turned it on and the sounds of a local country station came through.
Heading back over to the engine I picked back the work.

Several hours later, I had finished reassembling the motor and reinstalling it. After checking the connections, I refilled the fluids, made sure the spark plugs and all the electrical connections were secure, double checked the fuel line and climbed into the seat. Setting the choke and pushing in the clutch. I turned the key.
A few seconds later, the engine turned over. It wasn’t running smoothly, but after making sure the brake was set and the chocks in place, I hopped down and grabbed a screwdriver and began to adjust the carburetor.
Eventually the machine was running smoothly.
I pulled the chocks, climbed back up, took off the brake and put the tractor into gear.
I drove it around the property for a bit, running it through the gears and turning on the PTO to make sure it was running smoothly.
As I pulled back into the barn, Applejack greeted me.
“She sounds better than she has in years. Might just have to ask you to come by and tune her up every now and again.” She said after I shut the machine down.
“As long as you give me a head’s up, sure.” I said as I began packing up my tools.
Dinner’s about done if you want to get cleaned up.” Applejack said.
“I’ll be there in a few.” I said as I took one case to my truck.

After dinner, Applejack and I say out on the front porch.
“AJ, I have to ask. How are you guys doing after that whole mess a few months back?” I said as we sipped some of their homemade cider.
“It's the quiet that bugs us. AB used to always be going on about something. But it hurts like hell that she felt she couldn’t talk to me.” AJ said after a moment, her voice thick with emotion.
“For what it's worth, I’m sorry about how things turned out.” I said.
She shook her head. “Not much you could have done Talisman. Maybe if you had been here a month or two before hand since you cottoned onto who could be doing it so quick, but you saved Sunset and that is a damn fine thing in my book.” She said.
I nodded, not having much more to say.
Eventually, we reached the bottom of our glasses.
“Looks like it's time for me to head out.” I said as I handed her my glass. “If you need anything, even if it is just to talk, feel free to call.” I said.
Applejack smiled and gave me a hug.
“Thank you. I’ll probably take you up on that sometime.” She said.
After that I headed home.

After a shower, I collapsed into bed.
“Long day?” Sunset asked.
I nodded into my pillow.
I felt the mattress shift and a weight settled across my hips. I started to raise up when I felt Sunset’s hands on my shoulders.
I groaned as she worked out the knots in my shoulders and back.
After she finished my back she moved onto my legs, eliciting a sound of contentment from me.
“Feeling better?” She asked as she moved back to her spot.
“Very much so. Thank you.” I said, leaning up and giving her a kiss.
“You’re welcome.” She said as she went back to reading.
I smiled and moved so I could rest my head in her lap.
We stayed that way for a while, Sunset running her fingers through my hair as I drifted off to sleep.

	
		Chapter 14



I whistled to myself as I walked towards CHS. The girls were hosting a carwash to raise money for the Camp Everfree trip. Having just found out that we were having the fundraiser last week, I was unable to cancel my trip through the portal to visit the Equestrian Rarity.
Approaching the school, I waved to the girls who were already hard at work.
“Mornin’ girls! Having fun yet?” I asked with a smile as I walked up to where they had set up for the day.
“Loads.” Rainbow Dash said, rubbing her eyes.
We all chuckled at her reluctance to get up earlier than she had to.
“So, off to see the Princess?” Sunset asked.
“The Enchantress actually, but yes I supposed I will see a princess or two while I am there.” I replied sweeping her into a hug.
“Well have fun.” Sunset replied. “Try not to set anyone on fire.” She added.
I rolled my eyes. “That happened once! And her hair has grown back nicely! Hasn’t it Rainbow Dash?” I said in exasperation.
“Yup! No big deal, and I learned not to spook you when you have those bracelets on.” Dash replied with a chuckle.
“See, no hard feelings. Besides, my magic might not even work on that side of the portal.” I replied, wrapping my arm around Sunset’s shoulders. “By the way, where is Twilight?” I asked.
Sunset pointed at the bus stop, where Twilight had just gotten off the bus.
We all waved and called out to here as she hurried across the street.
“Hi girls! Everything ready?” She asked once she got close to us.
“Yup, though Talisman is ducking out on us.” Applejack drawled.
“Hey, I had planned this weeks ago. Kinda hard to cancel plans for things across realities. Plus, ask Rarity how upset she would be if someone cancelled at the last minute when she had planned a good chunk of her day around them.” I replied.
“She’s right Applejack.” Rarity replied. “I would be most upset if a client were to cancel at the last minute and I don’t have my own business like my counterpart does. Not to mention the fact that she apparently has celebrity clients that she designs for. Anyone who delays working on those projects due to a no show would be on a blacklist.” She said.
At that, I bid my friends goodbye and headed to the statue containing the portal with Sunset and Twilight.
“So you’ll be back tomorrow?” Sunset asked.
I nodded. “Barring any unforeseen issues, yes. If something comes up, I will let you know.” I said giving her a hug and a kiss.
“Did you pack a camera?” Twilight asked.
“I did. Both video and still cameras. I also have extra batteries for both. Charged them yesterday.” I replied, sweeping her into a hug and giving her a kiss as well, causing her to blush and Sunset to smile.
Stepping back, I smiled at the pair and said, “See ya tomorrow.”
Turning towards the statue, I took a deep breath and placed my hand on the surface, causing it to ripple. With one last glance at my girlfriends, I smiled and winked before stepping through the portal.

The transition was interesting to say the least. I would probably compare it to the pulling of taffy. On the other side my now bare feet hit the crystal floor of Princess Twilight’s castle.
“Talisman?” I hear as I blink the spots from my eyes.
Looking around, I spot Twilight standing in front of me in a modest gown.
“Hi ya Twilight. How are you today?” I asked with a wave, making note of the fact I now have a tail and my ears have relocated to the top of my head.
“A little surprised actually.” She replied.
“Oh, and why is that?” I asked.
She merely pointed at the mirror behind me that served as the Equestrian side of the portal.
Turning, my jaw dropped as I took in my reflection.
“Huh, looks like Fluttershy won that bet.” I said.
Rather than a pony, I had been turned into a bipedal wolf. My fur was brown and grey, with the longer head fur in the warrior braid I had put it in this morning now a two tone brown and grey as well. My clothing hadn’t changed much, with a hole in my skirt for my tail, which came down to just past my knees, and my knee high socks ended just above my paws and had a small hole at my ‘ankles’.
Turning this way and that, I nodded.
“Unexpected, but not a bad look.” I said before turning to Twilight.
The alicorn shook herself.
“It is unexpected, but I think it is fitting from what I know about you from meeting you and Sunset’s letters.” She said with a smile.
I smiled back, careful not to bare my now very aggressive looking fangs.
“So, I do believe that Rarity is expecting me?” I said.
Soon we were walking through the streets of Ponyville towards the Carousel Boutique. Many of the ponies were giving me wary looks, not that I was surprised. I was a six foot tall wolf. But the sight of me talking and joking with Twilight set most of them at ease as they returned to their business.
Upon reaching Rarity’s shop, I looked askance at the building, shaking my head before following Twilight in, where we were greeted by the proprietor.
“Hello Twilight, and who is this?” Rarity asked.
“This is Talisman. She is from the world where Sunset lives.” Twilight replied.
“Hello Miss Rarity. It is a pleasure to meet you.” I said offering my hand, giving the mare a gentle handshake.
“A pleasure darling. So what is it that I can do for you today? Twilight mentioned you needed some clothing enchanted.” Rarity said.
“Well, what has Twilight told you about me?” I asked as I set my bag down on the floor.
“Other than you were able to help Sunset with the nastiness that was going on and that you have your own unique brand of magic.” Rarity replied.
“Well, believe it or not, I started out as male. However after an offhand comment by Sunset I started crossdressing. The best we can figure is that my magic decided to adjust my body to fit my new persona, but left me with my male bits. So the request is to enchant my undergarments and some swimwear so that it fits better and there is no visible bulge.” I replied, smirking internally as Rarity and Twilight’s cheeks reddened through their fur.
Rarity coughed lightly to clear her throat. “I see. Do you have the items you wish to have enchanted?” She asked.
“I do.” I said as I kneeled down and opened my bag to pull out a smaller bag with everything that I needed to have enchanted, as well as a smaller bag.
“Here are all the clothes that I need to have enchanted. Also, could you add an enchantment for durability as well? Clothing tends to wear out after a few months of washing and wearing, even when you rotate them out.” I inquired.
“Certainly darling.” Rarity said as she moved over to her work area and began pulling the underwear and swimsuits from the bag. “I have actually made a few garments like this for stallions that embrace their feminine side.” She added.
“Like Big Macintosh?” Twilight said with a smile.
“Twilight darling, you know that I don’t discuss the private requests of clients.” Rarity said in a chastising tone.
I looked at Twilight. “Sounds like quite a story there.” I said.
Twilight nodded and told me about the last Sisterhooves Social that had occurred while Applejack was away and ‘Cousin Tangerine’ had showed up.
I shook my head with a smile. “Having met the Big Mac on the other side of the portal, I find that hard to visualize. Still hilarious though.” I said before turning to Rarity. “Now, since I know that time as a business owner, especially in your field, is valuable. I asked Sunset about the different precious metals that are available and their relative values. So I brought a kilogram of platinum as payment.” I said as I set the smaller bag on the table, the ingots inside clinking slightly.
Rarity’s widened as she moved over and opened the bag.
“Talisman, I can’t accept this. This is a small fortune here.” She said, her voice faint.
I smiled. “So much like your counterpart.” I said as I placed my hands on hers, gently pushing them down onto the bag of precious metal. “I was told that you recently opened a new location in Canterlot. Given what Sunset told me, platinum is even rarer here than it is on our side of the portal. I myself am not hurting for money due to a very well invested trust fund and my parent’s investments before they passed. While this is a lot of money, I spread out the purchases to ease the pain. If you won’t accept it as payment, then think of it as an investment.” I said.
“An investment?” Rarity asked.
I nodded before walking over to a dress form. “You do marvelous work Rarity. Both of you do really, though your work shows your experience, which isn’t all that surprising given that you are several years older than your counterpart and have had time to perfect your trade. Magic helps as well I would assume.” I said. “Think of it this way. An investment such as this will allow you to buy the shop in Canterlot outright and not have a lease or a note from the bank over your head. Then you can open up other boutiques in other major cities where you would have a clientele.” I further explained.
Rarity smiled as her eyes glistened. “Thank you. That is one of the things that I worry about. This will certainly ease my stress and worries.” She said walking around to give me a hug which I readily returned.
I smiled after we separated. “Well, unless you have anymore questions, I think Twilight and I will get out of your mane so you can work.” I said.
“There is one thing darling.” Rarity said, an appraising look in her eye.
“Measurements?” I asked.
“Measurements.” She said firmly.
I shook my head and followed Rarity behind a divider and she took my measurements.
After I redressed, I headed to my bag and pulled out my still camera.
“Rarity, would you mind if I took your photo? My friends are wanting to see what you all look like over here.” I said, holding up the camera.
“Certainly darling.” Rarity replied.
Smiling I turned on the camera and snapped a couple of photos of the fashionista.
As I put the camera away, Rarity spoke up.
“Talisman, how do I compare to the Rarity on the other side of the portal?” She inquired.
I smiled as I pulled out a few photos that I had printed up.
“Well for starters, as I said you are older than her by several years, which gives you a fair bit more maturity than her. You have taken you knocks and sprung back from them. She has a few more years to get to your level.” I said as I showed her a photo of her counterpart. “As far as physically, you are taller than her and as you can see, you have more defined curves than she does. But she is still growing and developing physically, so she could catch up to you. In short, you are both very beautiful women who anyone would be lucky to be with.” I said.
“Laying it on a bit thick, are we?” Rarity said with a raise eyebrow and a smile.
I shrugged. “Maybe, but it is the truth.” I replied.
After leaving Rarity’s, we headed to the market, where we met Applejack and Big Mac.
“Howdy Twilight! Who is this?” The farmer greeted.
“The name’s Talisman Stryke. Pleased to meet you.” I said giving the earth pony a firm handshake.
“Nice ta meet ya too Talisman. Where are ya from?” She asked.
“Through the portal. I had need of Rarity’s enchanting services and came to see her.” I replied as I perused her produce.
Applejack’s eyes widened. “Are you sure it’s safe for you to be here sugarcube?” She asked worriedly.
“Shouldn’t be an issue unless I run into a counterpart that was sent to this world like I was to the other world.” I replied. “Given the circumstances, I should be a unique individual in both worlds.”
Applejack nodded. “That’s a relief. Twilight said it would be a bad idea for us to go there and for them to come here, and I believe her.” She said, tilting her stetson back.
I nodded. “Goddess forbid there are two Pinkie Pies in one place. One is hard enough to keep up with.” I said, noting a shudder that passed through the three. “That’s happened here I take it?”
They nodded.
“My condolences to your sanity.” I said. “Moving on, do you mind if I get a couple of pictures?” I said patting the camera that hung around my neck.
“That’s a camera?” Applejack asked.
I nodded. “Cameras have come a long way on the other side. They come smaller than this, but I find this style takes a better photo. Also, they don’t use film anymore outside of certain fields that still use it.” I said as I pulled out the memory card. “This little card can store several thousand photos that you can print out from home. The girls were wanting to see what this world is like and how you all looked. So I said I would get some pictures.” I said as I put the card back into the camera.
“Well, don’t that beat all. Sure, you can take some pictures. I admit though that I am curious myself.” Applejack said as I snapped a couple of pictures of her and Big Mac.
I pulled out the photo album and turned to some of the pictures of Applejack and her family, minus Applebloom, at their farm.
“Where is Applebloom? Twilight said there was one there.” Applejack asked, noting the missing girl.
I sighed and explained the situation.
“Stars above and I thought the Gabby Gums thing was bad. How long are they gonna be locked up?” Applejack asked.
I shrugged. “It depends. They keep their noses clean and behave themselves, they might get out before they turn eighteen. Depends upon the judge.” I replied. We chatted for a few more minutes before we headed towards Sugarcube Corner, me snapping pictures and Twilight providing a commentary as we walked along.
Entering the bakery, I made sure to get plenty of photos of the outside, a bell rang over the door.
Looking around, I could instantly see the difference from our after school hang out. Polished wooden floors and hand crafted tables and chairs adorned the space and a tasteful wallpaper covered the walls.
“Good afternoon Princess Twilight. Who’s your friend?” The stallion at the counter, Carrot Cake I presumed, said.
“Good afternoon Mr. Cake. This is Talisman. She is from out of town.” Twilight said.
“Well hello Miss Talisman. See anything you like?” He said, gesturing to the display case.
I looked at Twilight, with a raised eyebrow.
“Go ahead Talisman. I can just use the fund for visiting dignitaries that I have for expenses.” She said with a smile.
I nodded. “Let me get one of those cinnamon rolls and a cappuccino then.” I said gesturing to the pastry and the menu board.
“Coming right up.” Mr. Cake said as he set to work.
After Twilight ordered and we got our food and drinks, we sat down in one of the booths.
“So what do you think of Equestria so far Talisman?” Twilight asked as she nibbled on her danish.
I pulled off part of the cinnamon roll with my claws and ate it before replying.
“Its nice. The air is a whole lot cleaner than it is back home. I can actually breathe deep and not smell the pollution. That and everyone is friendly here. Most of the time there is just this haze of indifference with humans unless you are close to someone.” I replied.
“I noticed that too when I have gone through. So how has the change been treating you?” Twilight asked.
I grimaced. “Well, first off, it was a very uncomfortable experience. One’s anatomy rearranging and bones changing configuration is never fun. Also the first few monthly cycles were unpleasant.” I said.
Twilight cocked her head to the side. “Monthly cycles?” She asked.
I looked at her strangely for a moment before Sunset’s explanation on the different physiologies came back.
“Ah, that’s right. Mares have estrus rather than menstruation. Be glad. Sunset has told me what estrus can be like and I have to say, being randy for a few days would be preferable to bleeding out of my crotch for a week every month.” I grumbled.
“That makes no sense.” Twilight said.
“That is what I said. It is a horrible survival adaptation. Not to mention unpleasant. Because it isn’t fresh blood, no it is partially dried and clotted blood coming out of you.” I groused.
Twilight stared at me, mouth agape, before looking at her danish, cherry as luck would have it, and pushed the plate away.
“Sorry for putting you off your snack. But you did ask, and if you were ever to come over for long enough for the hormones to settle, you would have to deal with it. Of course nature decides to be hilarious and cause groups of women that are in close proximity to each other to sync up their cycles. So you can imagine how the house is during that time of the month for Sunset and I.” I said.
Twilight shuddered, remembering Sunset’s acerbic personality when she is annoyed.
Before Twilight could reply, I sensed a disturbance in the Force, causing me to snap off a Barrier spell on reflex.
I was rewarded with a thunk and the sound of a squeaky toy oddly enough.
Turning, I saw Pinkie Pie sitting on the floor, her eyes spinning before she shook her head.
“That was mean.” She said with a pout on her face.
I smiled. “Comes from spending an average of six hours a day, five days a week, for about seven months out of the year around the Pinkie on the other side of the portal. She has made a game of it. Even did a ‘death from above’ a couple of times. Still can’t figure out how she did it.” I said, shaking my head.
“Ooooohhh. Okay, I can understand that. So who are you?” Pinkie asked as she zipped to the space next to Twilight.
“Name is Talisman Stryke. Nice to meet you.” I said, taking a sip of my drink, sticking my tongue out as it had gotten cold. Channeling energy into my Fire materia had the drink warmed back up.
“That was cool. How did you do that?” Pinkie asked.
I held up my wrist and pointed to the green marble.
“Fire Materia. It has a multitude of uses besides throwing fireballs at people who annoy me.” I said before taking a drink.
“Really? Why would you do that?” Twilight asked.
“Trixie.” I replied as I finished the last of my cinnamon roll.
“Trixie? As in the ‘Great and Powerful Trixie’?” Pinkie asked.
I nodded. “She has taken offense to my abilities with magic, not realizing that they are mostly combat focused spells, and has taken to harassing me with various cantrips.” I said.
“Like what?” Pinkie said.
“Oh, drinks switched with spring loaded snakes, my hair was blue for a week one time, more annoyances. I tried to ignore it until she some how made my voice sound like I was walking around with a cloud of helium around me. Since then it has been her pranking me in some way and I throw fireballs at her.” I said. “I may have also frozen her in a block of ice from the neck down.”
Twilight and Pinkie looked at me with shock.
“I thought magic didn’t exist on your world.” Twilight said.
“I think it does, but only certain people gain access to it. There might have been enough bleed through of Equestrian magic that some people in certain areas are born with the ability. Or it could be that someone that Starswirl chucked through the portal had kids with the natives. Or Starswirl himself went over for a bit and fathered a few sprogs every so often.” I said.
Twilight sputtered at this. “But, how? Why?”
I shrugged. “I was reading some old legends on day and found the story of a wizard called Merlin. We had a similar story on my original world. But after Sunset told me about Starswirl, I think the legends about Merlin are him coming to our world.” I replied.
At this bombshell, Twilight seemed to shut down, as though her view of the world had shattered. Pinkie and I looked at each other and shrugged before she said she had to get back to work.
Saying goodbye to her, I helped a catatonic Twilight stand up and lead her back towards her castle.
As we were heading back, I heard a quiet “Oh, my.”
Turning, I see a butter yellow pegasus mare that could only be Fluttershy.
“What happened?” She asked worriedly.
“I may have presented a theory about Starswirl that broke her. She should be fine in a bit though.” I said. “My name’s Talisman Stryke. Fluttershy, right?”
She nodded shyly, her mane falling to cover half her face.
I smiled. “Care to assist me in getting her back to the castle?” I asked.
“Oh, of course.” She said, moving to take Twilight’s other arm and we continued towards the castle.
“So where are you from Talisman? I’ve never seen anyone like you before.” Fluttershy inquired.
“I’m from the other side of the portal where Sunset Shimmer lives. I came here to get some clothes enchanted by Rarity.” I said as we entered the castle. “As far as the form I took, not sure. Though I am not complaining. A wolf seems to fit me.”
As we walked Twilight into a sitting room, a dragon with purple and green scales came around the corner with a rainbow maned pegasus.
“Twilight!” They both called out.
Fluttershy and I quickly explained the situation, prompting the dragon, Spike as I found out, to shake his head while Rainbow Dash fell out of the air laughing.
We spent the rest of the evening talking until Twilight came out of her stupor.
“Talisman, I hate you for ruining the image of my idol.” She said with a glare, causing all of us to laugh.
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I stepped through the mirror portal with a smile on my face, I took a deep breath and let it out. My trip to Equestria and meeting the counterparts of my friends and one of my girlfriends had been interesting and enlightening.
Smile still on my face, I smoothed my skirt and headed home.
A scant fifteen minutes later I reached the house that Sunset and I shared. Looking in the driveway, I saw that Sunset’s motorcycle, a nice cruiser model, was gone. Realizing my girlfriend was probably at work I headed into the house.
After locking the door, I headed to the bedroom and unpacked the modified clothes and put them away.
That done, I walked around the house doing some general tidying up, a glass here, loose papers there, and a couple of DVDs that were left on the table were all put in there place.
As I looked around the living room, I was shaken from my musings as a window shattered and a black cylinder came flying in with the glass.
Suddenly the device detonated in mid air, the flash blinding me as I staggered back, my ears ringing.
I shook my head to clear the spots from my eyes. I was able to see the silhouettes of figures kicking in the door. As I staggered towards them, I felt impacts on my thighs and stomach.
Looking down, I saw six darts sticking out from my skin.
My head began swimming as the massive dose of tranquilizers began to take hold, the dosage overwhelming the Mako in my veins.
I tried to fight back as the figures grabbed me, but my movements were sluggish and clumsy from the effects of the drugs.
I was forced to the ground as I felt the zip cuffs tightening on my wrists and a bag was pulled over my head.
My last conscious thought was for Sunset and Twilight.

I awoke sometime later in a cell of some kind. Without moving, I develed into the lessons from survival school. The cadre might have been right bastards to all of us, but they had reason for their cruelty. The lessons would save our lives if we were captured.
A few quick twitches of my limbs showed that I had all of my extremities and a bit of soreness showed that my handling had been a bit rough. Thankfully, I was still wearing the outfit I had been wearing and my Materia still sang against my skin.
I smirked internally at the foolishness of my captors as I channeled a low level Cure spell to heal any bruising and purge any remnants of the sedative they had hit me with.
Slowly opening my eyes, I took in the room I had been placed in as I sat up.
The room was about ten by ten, generous space for a cell. A heavy steel door, most likely reinforced, stood against the wall. Looking towards the ceiling, I spotted likely places for hidden cameras.
Again smirking internally, I formed a wicked plan.
I sauntered up to on of the cameras, exaggerating the sway of my hips as I loosened the tie from around my neck and began to unbutton the top of my blouse, exposing some cleavage.
Putting a sultry smile on my face, I looked at the camera with lidded eyes.
“You didn’t need to go to all this trouble to show me that you noticed me senpai.” I said out loud, for once very thankful that Rarity seemed to enjoy making Japanese schoolgirl themed outfits for me.
My sensitive ears picked up the sound of boots pounding on the floor of the hallway outside my cell.
Smirking, I fixed my clothes, neatly adjusting my tie as two soldiers in black uniforms and body armor with helmets and full face shields entered the cell.
“About time.” I said smirk fixed in place. “I have always wanted to say this: Take me to your leader.”

I was handcuffed with traditional steel cuffs and taken to another room when they connected the cuffs to a eye hook in the center of a steel table and forced me down into an uncomfortable steel chair.
My smirk stayed in place as I wanted. The two soldiers had stayed in the room, and were currently standing a couple of feet behind me as I looked at the door.
Feeling a bit froggy, I decided to unnerve the men in the room and the ones listening from the observation room.
Pitching my voice to a more ethereal pitch, I began to speak.
“Tick, tock. Tick, tock.” I said, moving my head side to side with each word.
“Hear the seconds tick away, slipping through your fingers, like wisps of smoke from a fire.” I said, eyes locked on the door.
“Feel the dread in your soul as the wind howls outside the window while you cower in the dying light.” I continued, hearing the men behind me shuffle a bit, the rasp of their ballistic vests on their uniforms betraying their mounting nervousness.
“Hear the crunch of stone on the path to your door. Hear the scratching at your door.” I said, my smirk turning blood thirsty and my eyes becoming catlike slits as they began to glow with power.
“Hear the rasp of my blade as it is drawn from its sheath, hear the steel singing for your blood.” I said as I turned let my head fall back and to the side, my gaze meeting on of the cameras.
“Feel the terror coursing through you veins as I knock down your door. Feel the ice clench your heart as you look upon my visage, steel in hand as my cloak billows in the wind. You shake as I approach, my heels clicking loudly on the stone floor. I can taste your fear as you watch me, the instrument of your destruction approach. I raise my blade and with naught a moment’s hesitation bring it down upon you, cleaving you head from your shoulders. Your body falls, and I turn to leave. Reaching the threshold, I turn to the room once more, a flick of my wrist removing the blood from my steel before it is sheathed once more. A raised hand, a whispered word of power, and fire appears in my hand, flowing out into the room, igniting all it touches. Turning again, I leave the house, drawing up my hood as I walk away, your home turning to ash and dust on the wind.”
As I finished, the door slammed open. A man in fatigues entered the room.
A quick glance at his eyes showed that despite his outward appearance, he was as unnerved as the men behind me.
“Hello, what can I do for you General?” I purred out, my voice husky and dripping with power.
“You can start by telling us how you got the power you have.” He said, his eyes widening slightly as I guessed his rank, despite there being no insignia on the uniform.
I smirked. “I was granted these powers by fate and happenstance. The circumstances are not ones that can be replicated.” I replied.
“I’ll be the judge of that.” The man replied tersely.
“So you wish to plunge this world into a nuclear winter for a chance to gain power that you are not worthy of? That is how I came to be in this world and be granted these powers.”I replied, my lips twisting in a sadistic smile.
“Hmph, so that is your story then? Sure you want to stick with that?” He asked.
My eyes flicked towards the open door where I saw two more soldiers standing outside.
Smile still in place, I cocked my head at the man.
“This is an off the books operation isn't it? You tried to go through the normal chain of command and were told to stay the hell away from me. But you saw my abilities and you wanted them for you own.” I said, my hands clenching into fists as I began to pull at the cuffs, the metal biting into my wrists as I did so.
The man’s silence was as good as admitting his guilt out loud.
“So you would sacrifice your men on this?” I said, shaking my head as I chuckled darkly. “Boyo, you have no idea the hell you have just wrought upon you and your men.” I said before I pulled my wrists apart, snapping the metal like it was cheap plastic.
The two guards behind me who were on edge still jumped to restrain me.
I grabbed the one to the right, and spinning, I drove his face into the edge of the table, the face shield shattering before the bones of his face turned to powder from the force.
Rolling over his back, I grabbed the shoulders of his vest pulling his body on top of mine preventing his fellows from shooting.
This gave me the time to pull the dead man’s side arm from its holster and fire.
The soldier in the room and the two that had come in from the hall each took a round to the face, the rounds easily piercing the face shields. The General took a round to each knee cap.
As the man groaned in pain, I rolled the corpse off of me and stripped the vest and weapons off of it.
Reloading the pistol and holstering it, I quickly checked the rifle and ensured that it was loaded and there was a round in the chamber.
Kneeling down, I grabbed the man’s chin and forced him to look me in the eye.
“The blood of these men is on your hands. If the rest lay down arms and let me leave unmolested and turn themselves into the next level of command, I will spare them.” I said.
“And if they don’t?” He asked, pain leaking into his voice.
“Then they die.” I said as emotion drained from my face as I stood.
As I walked out of the room, I heard the radio on the vest crackle to life.
“Attention all personnel, the prisoner is escaping. Eliminate her with extreme prejudice.”
I shook my head. Some people never learn.
The room was at the end of the hallway with a dead end to the right. Carefully looking to the other end, I saw soldiers begin to make their way down the hall.
I charged up and threw out an overpowered Firaga spell. There was an explosion of fire and heat as the spell hit home. Most of the men barely had a chance to scream before they were immolated or killed by their ammunition and grenades cooking off.
Ensuring I had gathered what ammunition I could carry, I made my way through the halls of the building.
As I walked, I keyed the radio on my vest.
“Total slaughter
Total slaughter
I won't leave
A single man alive
La dee da dee die
Gen-o-cide
La dee da dee die
A ocean of blood
Let's begin the killing time.” I sang out, my voice sounding much better than Vash’s.
As I stalked the corridors, I heard men scrambling. A few ran out of rooms as I approached, firing blindly at me. I dropped them with barely a thought, only feeling the recoil of the rifle bucking into my shoulder.
I eventually found the control room, which was empty. Looking around I found a bag and began shoving documents and hard drives into it. Slinging the bag over my shoulders, I left the room to continue my dread work.
After a few more minutes, I found the exit. Carefully looking outside, I saw many of the men climbing into vehicles and fleeing. Performing a quick check for any injuries and casting a few healing spells to repair them, I stepped outside.
A few men remained, but they threw down their weapons as I approached.
“Vehicle, now.” I commanded.
One pointed a shaking finger at a tactical vehicle across the way.
I nodded and walked over to it. After doing a walk around and opening the doors to check for booby traps, I stowed the bag of intel, got in the vehicle and started the engine.
Grabbing the map I had found, I checked the position of the facility I was at and located Canter City. I was over a hundred and fifty miles away.
Checking the fuel gauge, I was pleased to see the tank was full.
Putting the truck into gear, I drove off.

It was getting dark when I reached the house.
I had to park on the street due to the amount of vehicles in front of it. I recognized Applejack’s truck, Rarity’s sedan, Fluttershy’s hybrid and Aegis’s police cruiser.
Shutting off the truck, I grabbed the bag of intel and the rifle I had taken and walked up to the house.
The window that had been shattered by the flashbang had been boarded up with a heavy sheet of plywood. I sighed as I walked inside.
I walked into the living room and saw a host of distraught faces.
Sunset and Twilight were holding each other on the couch while the girls comforted them.
Twilight’s parents and her brother were off to one side, speaking quietly with each other.
Sunset’s eyes lifted and she saw me as I entered, she nudged Twilight.
“Talisman!” They both cried out as they practically teleported across the room to embrace me.
I dropped the bag and rifle and embraced the pair tightly as they sobbed into my chest.
Looking to Aegis I asked. “How long was I missing?”
“Nearly two days. What happened?” She asked.
I related the story to them quickly.
“There is a map in the bag that has the location of the facility marked on it. I grabbed as much intel as I could before I left. That should help deal with the situation.” I replied.
Aegis nodded and collected the bag and the rifle before heading out to her car.
I gently separated Sunset and Twilight away from me so I could remove the vest and set it on the floor.
Once I did so, I pulled the girls tightly to me.
“I’m sorry that I worried you. The bastards caught me flat footed with that flashbang.” I said as I rubbed their backs.
“I know you did what you could. I’m just glad you’re safe.” Sunset said.
“Me too. I was so worried about you.” Twilight added.
After a bit, Twilight’s family said goodnight and headed home.
I went and took a shower to was the last couple of days away. After getting dressed in my night clothes, I went into the bedroom and found Sunset and Twilight on the bed, leaving a space for me in the middle. The rest of the girls were arrayed around the bed in sleeping bags on the floor.
I smiled as I climbed in between my two girls. As I pulled them close, Fluttershy was kind enough to hit the light.
There were a few murmured goodnights as everyone settled down to sleep. I smiled again at the group of friends that I had as I kissed my two girlfriends goodnight.
I settled down to sleep, fully expecting a few nightmares that night, but with my two ladies next to me, I was able to settle into a peaceful slumber.
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I awoke the next morning still cuddled between Sunset and Twilight. Though it appeared that hands had wandered during the night as they both had a hand under my shirt and were lightly gripping my breasts.
I smiled slightly before letting out a quiet moan as Sunset’s hand shifted over my nipple.
“I could get used to waking up like this. Though we need to get a larger bed.” I thought to myself before lightly running my fingers along the two girls hips.
“Time to get up sleeping beauties.” I said quietly, causing them to stir.
Both of them slowly opened their eyes and blinked a couple of times before I felt both their hands squeeze. Their eyes widened and they quickly pushed away, causing them to roll of the bed with a pair of thumps.
I chuckled a bit as I sat up and straightened up my top.
“Just so you know, I don’t mind wandering hands.” I said as I looked between the blushing pair, causing their blushes to deepen.
Laughing, I wiggled myself out from under the covers and carefully got out of bed, maneuvering around the still sleeping Rainbow Dash to get to my closet.
Changing, I stepped back out and saw Sunset and Twilight leaving the room. Following them, we made our way to the kitchen where Applejack and Pinkie were making a nice spread for breakfast.
“Mornin’ lovebirds. Hope y’all are hungry.” Applejack said.
My stomach took the opportunity to speak up, rumbling loudly.
“Just a bit.” I said, a slight blush dusting my cheeks.
Something that I have noticed since my unplanned transition to being mostly female. I tend to have quite a few more feminine responses to things like embarrassment.
“So how did your trip go?” Rarity asked from where she was sketching something, a new design most likely.
“Not bad. Did lose an outfit though.” I replied, rubbing the back of my head nervously.
Her pencil stopped. “You were wearing one of my designs, correct?” She asked as she pierced me with a glare over her glasses.
I nodded nervously.
“How, pray tell, did you lose your outfit? Fighting someone?” She asked.
“Actually yes. But the outfit wasn't torn. We just couldn't get the smell out of it. Princess Twilight, Princess Celestia and Rarity tried. No magic could get rid of it.” I explained.
“What did you fall into?” Sunset asked.
“Nothing. It is more of what I got sprayed with.” I replied, my blush deepening at the memory of what happened.
I got some curious looks. “Get Dash up and coherent. I only want to have to tell this story once.” I said with a sigh as I began to help myself to some of the breakfast that Applejack and Pinkie had made.

Soon everyone was up and coherent and sitting in the living room. I had a cup of tea in my hands and was desperately wishing for something stronger.
“So everything was going well. I had met all the girls, met a few other ponies in town, and we were at Princess Twilight’s godawful eyesore of a crystal tree-castle thing. I swear the only thing that saved the property values was that it was a royal palace. Anyways, Rarity had just brought over my enchanted clothes and we were having a nice party when Princess Celestia and Princess Luna showed up.” I said before taking a sip of my tea.
I looked at Fluttershy. “You win the pot by the way. I was a wolf anthro. Apparently a race that had been extinct and removed from the history books for a little over fifteen hundred years.” I explained.
Sunset gasped. “You were a Fenrir?” She asked, eyes wide.
I nodded. “Yup, no one freaked out though until Luna locked eyes with me, called me a foul cur and pulled a friggin zweihander out of nowhere and charges. I barely summoned the fusion sword to block her first strike.” I replied.
“What happened next?” Rainbow Dash asked, sitting on the edge of her seat.
“We traded blows, Twilight and Celestia tried to calm her down, it didn’t work. So I hit her with an overpowered Firaga. Turns out that the Princesses have need of enchanted undergarments as well.” I replied.
“Wait, what?” Pinkie asked, confusion on her face.
“Luna’s dress burned off and all of the sudden, there was over a foot of hot, throbbing horsecock flapping in the breeze. Then I ice blocked her, like I do with Trixie if she gets to annoying. In hindsight, I should have iced her horn as well because she melted the ice.” I replied. “So I hit her with a supremely overpower Thundraga. Apparently combined with the soaking wet fur, it was enough to overcome the pegasus resistance to lightning. And it also caused her to ejaculate. With the force of a firehose and a comparable volume.” I added.
Jaws dropped at this.
“So yeah, there I was, stuck to the wall looking like a goddamn doughnut. Straight up frosted me like a cupcake. Took three long, hot showers to get the smell out of my fur. The outfit unfortunately was a total loss.” I said.
“What happened with Luna?” Fluttershy asked.
I chuckled awkwardly. “Started calling me Mistress and begged me to stay.” I said with an embarrassed smile.
“What?” Came Sunset’s flat reply.
“I know right? She latched herself on me for the rest of the night and Celestia and the girls had to physically restrain her so I could leave. I even told her that I was already in a relationship, but she was quite adamant about me being her dom.” I replied. “It was weird as hell.”
“I can imagine. Why do you think she did that?” Rarity asked.
“The only thing I can think of is that she respects power and has a lust for battle. Probably the only one that has been able to meet her as an equal is her sister and I doubt very much she is into that. It could also be that she apparently has a masochistic streak a mile wide, given that she got off from being electrocuted. All in all, I got extremely lucky in that fight. It could have gone a lot worse.” I replied with a slight shudder of how bad things could have gone.
“So what exactly is going to happen?” Pinkie Pie asked.
“Honestly, I have no idea. Just if you happen to be passing by the school, keep an eye out for someone that looks like Vice-Principal Luna and is looking around very confused. Basically like Princess Twilight when she first came here apparently.” I replied.
“Do you really think she would come through looking for you?” Fluttershy asked.
I shrugged. “Depends. From what I understand, she hadn’t been all that active prior to her banishment. Since her return and subsequent purging of the Nightmare, well things haven’t really changed. Though now it is because nopony wants to really get to know her and the ones that do, mostly her Night Guard, have too much reverence to even consider being intimate with her. Not to mention the fact that even before I zapped the hell out of her, I could tell just from the look on her face that even though she was pissed, she was enjoying herself during the fight.” I answered.
Sunset looked at me before shaking her head ruefully. “Only you Talisman, only you.”
I chuckled. “I know right?” I replied before pulling her and Twilight into a hug. “But you know what? I am more than happy with just the two of you. I have zero desires for a full fledged harem.”
Sunset and Twilight beamed at that and hugged me tightly.
“Damn that was smooth.” Dash commented, causing all of us to laugh.
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Camp Everfree.
According to the brochures, it is an idyllic camping ground that has been family run for the better part of fifty years after they opened up land of the family farm. A nice lake to take a boat out on to enjoy the scenery or go fishing.
Trees and mountains surround the campground, allowing one to return to nature.
Of course, the brochures fail to mention that apparently the owners have gotten into debt with the bank and are on the verge of losing their family’s legacy.
They also don’t mention that one of the counselors had found some magical gems that have turned her into some sort of Poison Ivy-esque magical villain that wants to keep us all here forever so the camp won’t be turned into a luxury resort for yuppies and hipsters.
I don’t want to see that either, but there are better ways to go about it. But it seems that Gloriosa has decided to go bad guy to protect what is hers.
Hence why I am currently dodging vines that are trying to trap everyone while hacking away at the ones heading towards my classmates.
“Gloriosa! I know that this places means a lot to you and your brother and that Filthy Rich is probably in the running for the world’s biggest dick, but all this is going to do is wind up with you either in prison or dead and you’ll lose the camp either way!” I yelled out as I sent a fireball at a group of vines about to grab Lyra and Bon Bon.
“There is no other way! This camp is ours! No one will take it from us!” Gloriosa yelled, running high on the power of the gems.
I was about to reply when vines grabbed me from behind and yanked me back, causing me to drop the Fusion Sword. More vines restrained me, some thorns digging into my skin, causing me to grunt and forcing me to divert my focus to my cure materia to keep from getting torn apart, rendering me unable to use my offensive materia.
I looked around and saw Rarity defending a group of students with her new shield ability as Rainbow Dash and Applejack did their best to get others out of the way.
Hearing dull thumps, I turned my head the other way and saw Pinkie defending Fluttershy and some other classmates with her exploding sprinkles until she was knocked back and dropped the container which promptly exploded.
Then suddenly, I wasn’t at Camp Everfree. I was back on Earth, in some little village in Afghanistan. I was wounded and could only watch as my squad was fighting for our lives as our medic was patching me up the best she could.
I don’t know how long I was in the flashback, but the next thing I knew, the scene bled back to camp and Sunset and Twilight were kneeling next to me calling my name.
I took a great shuddering breath as I returned to reality.
I barely took note of the new outfits that Sunset and Twilight had on as I was pulled into a hug by the pair. I wrapped my arms around them tightly and fought to keep the tears at bay.
“Talisman, are you okay?” Sunset asked quietly.
I shook my head. “Flashback.” I whispered. “Bad one.”
The pair held me tighter.
I don’t know what it was that dragged up that memory, but I hadn’t had a single flashback or night terror since I had come to this world.
‘Gods above. Please let this be a one time thing. I don’t know if I can handle it again.’ I thought as I embraced my girls.

Later that night, I was sitting in front of my tent meditating, trying to get myself centered again, when footsteps broke my concentration.
I looked up to see Gloriosa approaching with a bottle in one hand and a pair of glasses in another.
I raised an eyebrow.
“When I came back to myself, I saw what was going on with you and I recognized it as what happened with my grandfather.” She said simply. “He served in Vietnam.” She clarified.
I nodded.
“I guess you know that I’m not exactly from around here then?” I asked as she poured two glasses from the bottle.
“We told her a bit.” Came Sunset’s voice. “Just the basics though. It’s not our story to tell.” She said as her and Twilight sat on either side of me.
I smiled tightly before running my hand through my hair.
“Before I came to this world, I was a soldier. When I ‘died’, I had been medically retired for almost five years. On my last deployment my squad was ambushed and I was seriously injured. Half a dozen bullet wounds and my right leg took some shrapnel from an IED that killed the two guys that were on that side of the road. The medic and a Specialist dragged me to cover and Doc started patching me up the best she could in the situation. Once backup got there and medivac got us wounded out, half the squad were in bags. I passed out on the helo and woke up in recovery at the CASH. I got transferred a few days later to the big hospital in Germany and spent a couple of months there. My right thigh was pretty chewed up, but thankfully the artery was missed and the nerve damage was minimal.” I said, wiping my eyes as moisture leaked out of them. “Once I got back stateside, I had more physical therapy. Spent a lot of time hobbling around with a cane and hopped up on pain meds. I hated it.”
“What happened after that?” Twilight asked quietly, resting her head on my shoulder.
“Once my physical therapy was done, the medical retirement paperwork went through. I went from being in the military to being a civilian again. Went to school, got my associates, and found a decent job. Had a few friends, but I didn't really get close to anyone. Didn’t really date either. Not a lot of people could get past the scars and the limp. One reason I knew something was up when I woke up here. I wasn’t in pain.” I said.
“So what changed with letting people in?” Gloriosa asked.
“I realized that I had been given a second chance. I wasn’t going to waste it by being an unhappy recluse.” I replied as I accepted the drink she passed over. I tossed it back and savored the familiar burn of hard liquor. “Not bad. Whiskey?”
Gloriosa nodded. “Local distillery. I’m friends with the owner. He gets me a good deal. I don’t drink often though.” She replied.
“I didn't either. Mostly because the meds I was on interacted with alcohol. Made that mistake once. Never again.” I said with a shudder.
“Bad reaction?” Sunset asked.
“Bad trip is more like it. Shit acted like acid or something. Spent the night tripping balls.” I said.
Sunset chuckled a bit, causing me to join in as I handed the glass back to Gloriosa.
“That’s all for me. Don’t need to get you into trouble for contributing to the delinquency of a minor.” I said with a smirk.
The older woman laughed. “Fair enough. You looked like you could use it though.” She said after a moment.
I nodded. “Thanks for that.” I replied.
She nodded and got up before walking off.
“Are you going to be okay?” Twilight asked.
“Eventually.” I said with a sigh.
“Was this what you meant about being low?” Sunset asked quietly.
I nodded. “I had some bad patches. One night I spent an hour staring at a loaded gun on my coffee table before I realized I was being an idiot. Suicide is just a permanent solution to a temporary problem.” I said.
Both girls hugged me tightly.
“Do you want us to stay with you tonight?” Sunset asked.
I smiled slightly and nodded.
That night I fell asleep in the arms of my beautiful girls and slept soundly. My dreams weren’t of the past, but of the future, with my Phoenix and my Raven at my side.
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I sighed in contentment as I stretched out on a lounge chair on the deck of the beach house I had rented for our group of friends.
“Enjoying yourself Darling?” Rarity asked from my right.
“I am.” I replied as I sat up, putting my sunglasses on as I did so. “After the last few months, we needed a bit of time to relax.”
“You are certainly right about that.” Rarity replied.
After we had gotten back from Camp Everfree, things kind of spiralled out of control. Stolen props on the set of the new Daring Do flick, the girl who had stolen them getting her revenge at the mall with an enchanted mirror, Starlight Glimmer visiting, the incident with the memory stone. It was getting to be too much for all of us.
So a beach vacation was in order. Ten days of sun, surf, and friends without anything remotely magical to bother us.
“I just hope it stays quiet.” Fluttershy said on the other side of Rarity.
I gave the shy girl a baleful glare.
“I certainly hope you didn’t just tempt Murphy, Flutters.” I said flatly.
Getting up and grabbing my cover shirt, I moved to the railing of the deck. Looking out over the semi private beach, I saw Applejack, Pinkie, Rainbow, and Sunset playing beach volleyball while Twilight was playing in the surf with Spike. I smiled at the sight of my girls and friends having fun.
Sometimes being trapped in a body half one’s mental age can be tiring.
“Let us hope not. I myself enjoy the peace and quiet.” Rarity said.
“It is times like this that I yearn for. As a soldier, life was hours of sheer boredom interspersed with moments of sheer fucking terror.” I said. “Peace and quiet is a nice thing to have.”
As I looked out, I saw Spike stiffen up and look out towards the water as his hackles rose. At the same time, I felt my materia start singing, warning of danger.
I jumped the railing and rolled as I landed, coming up into a run.
Reaching the dog, I looked down at him.
“What is it Spike?” I asked.
“No idea. But there is something out there and it isn’t right.” He replied, voice tense.
I nodded. “My materia is warning of danger as well. If anything happens, get the girls to the house.” I said as I summoned the Fusion Sword.
“Talisman?” Twilight asked, worry in her voice.
“I’ll be fine. Just get ready to run to the house.” I replied as I turned my gaze to the waves.
Amid the small waves that were coming in, I saw the trail of something moving through the water. Something very large and serpentine.
“Twilight, Spike. Get the girls and get up to the house. Something big is coming.” I said as I settled into a defensive stance, sword raised in front of me while turning to the side to reduce the size of the target.
Moments after all seven girls and Spike were at the house, the water erupted in a massive geyser.
In front of me, still half concealed in the water, was a massive sea serpent, the kind spoken of in legends. The sight triggered some of the knowledge from Gaia that I had received when I was sent to this world.
I blinked for a moment. The thing was just called a Serpent. Could they have not come up with a less imaginative name?
Shaking my head, I focused on the fight in front of me. Thankfully, the Serpent had focused on me, since I was the only one in the immediate vicinity.
It thrust its head forward, trying to bite me but I was able to throw myself to the side.
Seeing that I had avoided its physical attack, it inhaled deeply and let out a screech as it sent out a wave of horfrost. I jumped back, but not quickly enough as my foot was hit by the edge of the attack. I stumbled as I landed, grunting in pain.
I sent a quick Curaga to the injury as I rolled clear of its next attack.
Having enough of it, I cast a heavily overpowered Thundraga at the beast. 
This is where having a basic understanding of science and using the battlefield to your advantage comes in handy. The salt water of the ocean amplified the strength of the attack by enhancing the conductivity of the beast.
As the beast fell to the beach, I was breathing moderately heavy, unused to fighting something that actively wanted to kill me.
I carefully approached the fallen beast and seeing that it was still twitching, I charged up my Blade Beam ability and sent it at the beast’s neck, severing its head from its body.
Dropping the blade, causing it to vanish into subspace, I fell to my knees, utterly drained from the encounter.
“Talisman!” 
I looked up and I saw the girls running up to me, Sunset and Twilight in the front of the pack.
When they reached me, they wrapped me in a hug.
“Are you okay?” Twilight asked.
“Foot’s a little tender, and I am coming off of one hell of an adrenaline high, but I’m fine.” I replied as I held the two most precious people in my life.
“Are you ladies okay?” Came a male voice.
I looked over and saw a pair of beach patrol officers standing near us and looking at the fallen serpent in awe.
Given that the thing was probably close to fifty feet in length, I could understand.
“Yeah, no thanks to you guys.” Rainbow said causticly.
“Dash!” I said sternly. “There isn’t shit they could have done about this. Without abilities like mine, they would have needed military level fire power. I’m talking tanks and anti-tank weaponry. And it would have taken a lot longer to drop the thing baring a lucky shot. If it hadn’t been still partially submerged, I wouldn’t have been so lucky either.” I said.
“What did you do?” One of the officers asked. 
“I threw a big assed lightning bolt at the fucker. The salt water helped boost the damage since it is more conductive.” I replied.
“Magic?” The other officer asked.
I nodded, tensing slightly.
“Not bad kid. I would say you got lucky, but you used the area to your advantage.” He said. “I doubt you would have had such an easy time if it had been on dry ground.”
“Probably not.” I replied, relaxing some.
“Well, since it is a pretty open and shut, if slightly unbelievable, case. We won’t really need anything from you.” He said before grimacing.
I smirked. “Wondering how in the hell to write your report?” I inquired.
He nodded.
“Take plenty of pictures.” I said before squinting at an object in the sky. “Or you can just tell your supervisor to turn on the news.”
He followed my gaze and swore quietly as he spotted the news helicopter. “Looks like I better do that now. I would advise that you ladies get inside for now.” He said.
Sunset and Twilight helped me up and assisted me in getting back into the house.
Honestly, some days I feel like someone cursed me with the old ‘may you live in interesting times’ thing.

The next morning I woke up late after I crashed from the adrenaline high the previous afternoon.
I took advantage of the en suite bathroom and showered before putting on my bikini with a pair of cut off shorts and a light button up shirt I had rolled the sleeves up on.
Walking out to the living area as I braided my hair, I saw the girls talking with a pair of males in suits.
“Talisman, you’re up. Apparently the FBI has an interest in what happened.” Twilight said.
I tensed. Federal involvement was on thing that I had anticipated, but had hoped wouldn't happen. Goddess know what would happen to the girls in knowledge of their magic was widely known in the government.
Then the two agents turned and introduced themselves.
“Hello, I’m Agent Roth and this is my partner Agent Ulrich. We had some questions about yesterday.” The shorter haired ‘agent’ said.
I facepalmed, hard.
“Of all the damn realities to get sent to, it had to be one with Moose and Squirrel” I groaned, making the two men tense up.
“Talisman, what are you talking about?” Applejack asked.
“Say hello to Sam and Dean Winchester. They are hunters and probably have the worst possible track record of choosing aliases.” I dead panned. “Goddess, I wish I was old enough to drink.”

			Author's Notes: 
So, yup. This story was begging for a crossover and I decided after much deliberation, to go Supernatural.


	
		Chapter 19



The two brothers stared at me.
“You know who we are?” Dean asked, tensed for a fight.
“Relax. I ain’t a demon.” I said as I sat down on a chair. “Just someone from an alternate reality that knows a pretty good deal of what has happened to you and what will happen, to an extent.”
“What do you mean?” Sam asked curiously.
“Somethings are set in stone, fix points in time if you will. Others are more flexible and can be changed. However, I will be keeping that information to myself.” I replied.
“Why? If your information can save lives…” Dean started before I glared at him.
“Made any deals lately Dean?” I asked.
Both of the brothers jerked back as if I had slapped them.
“I did. I had to save Sam.” Dean replied quietly.
“How much longer you got?” I asked.
“About six months.” He replied.
I sighed. “Well, this is one of those fixed points I was talking about.” I said. “You going to Hell has to happen, one way or another. I myself don’t want to get caught in the crossfire between Heaven and Hell trying to save your dumbass.” I finished flatly.
“Heaven and Hell?” Sam asked.
“Yup. Both sides want to finish the war. Michael wants to kill Lucifer and Lucifer wants to kill Michael.” I said.
“Oh.” He said.
“Both sides also want control of Earth. So long as the two of you can keep saying no, then their plans can be stopped.” I replied. “That is the limit of my advice on the matter.”
“So, where are you girls from?” Sam asked, changing the subject.
“Canterlot City.” Sunset replied.
Both brothers tensed.
“Seriously?” Dean said, his voice strained.
“Yeah, why?” I asked, sharing a look with the girls.
“About ten years ago, a couple of hunters went to Canterlot City and were dragged into the Roadhouse a few days later by two sisters, beat to hell. We were warned to stay the hell away from the city and that it was their turf.” Dean said. “Since then hunters have given the place a wide berth.”
I raised an eyebrow and pulled out my phone. Bringing up a picture, I showed it to them.
“Is this them?” I asked.
The pair nodded.
“Well isn’t this interesting?” I said with a smirk.
Sunset and Twilight looked over my shoulders to see what picture I had pulled up.
It was from our trip to Camp Everfree of Celestia and Luna.
“You know, I find something odd.” I mused out loud.
“What is that Darling?” Rarity asked.
“That neither one of them have commented on our skin tones or hair.” I replied.
“What are you talking about?” Sam asked. “All I see is a black girl.” He said pointing to Rarity. “An Asian girl.” Pointing to Rainbow Dash. “And varying shades of white from pale to tanned. The hair color is odd, but plenty of teenagers dye their hair.”
We all stared at them.
“What kind of dog is Spike here?” I asked, picking up said dog, causing him to grumble under his breath.
“A Jack Russell.” Dean replied.
I blinked.
“Huh. That is interesting.” I said.
“Do you think it has something to do with the portal?” Sunset asked.
“Probably. Might be something like a Notice-Me-Not or a Somebody Else’s Problem field. Keeps things like our varied skin tones from being noticed.” I said, scratching Spike behind the ears.
“What are you talking about?” Dean asked, getting frustrated.
“Well, Canterlot is home to a very odd selection of skin tones and natural hair colors that any cosplayer would kill for.” I said. “For example, I have the most ‘natural’ skin tone, but that is a permanent tan. The others, well, we have pink, butter yellow, orange, sky blue, white, purple, and yellow.” I said pointing to each of the girls and saying their skin tone in turn. “The hair colors you see are completely natural.”
The brothers were dumbstruck.
“But how?” Sam asked.
“Canterlot is home to a portal that leads to a mirror dimension. Pretty much everyone in the city has a counterpart there.” I said. “The two sisters who showed up at the Roadhouse are the counterparts of two immortal, well goddesses are the only things that I can call them. Due to a quirk of the solar system, they control the planet’s day/night cycle. It is actually pretty impressive to see.”
The two hunters were dumbfounded at this.
I shrugged. “You get used to the insanity.” I said.
After about another hour of talking, the brothers got ready to leave. Before they did, I pulled Sam aside.
“Here, take this.” I said, handing him a slip of paper with my phone number on it.
Sam took it with a look of confusion. “Thanks, but why?” He asked.
I sighed. “There are some things that I can probably change with minimal interference from the Host, and what is supposed to happen after your brother goes to Hell is something that I want to see if I can get away with. When it happens, I want you to call me when you need to. You can even come and visit.” I said with a sad smile. “I will talk with the sisters and get them to give you a pass to not get the snot beaten out of you.”
Sam snorted with amusement. “I’ll do that. Thank you. But I have to ask, why?”
I looked towards where Dean was standing by the Impala, and let out another sigh.
“As I said, I know a bit about what you guys have done and what you have been through and WILL go through due to you being a fixture of popular culture before I was sent to this world. Some was good, some was bad, there was a lot of pain and heartache, but as long as the two of you had each other, you were able to pull through and even stopped the Apocalypse a couple of times.” I replied. “I also know from experience that constantly being in the shit like you two are with minimal time to just decompress and deal with the bad shit, it can cause problems.” I said as I subconsciously rubbed my hip, one of the places that had caused me the most pain after I was injured.
“Do you mind if I give your number to Dean as well? He might be able to talk to you about somethings that he won’t or can’t with me.” Sam asked nervously.
“Yeah, and give it to Mr. Singer as well. Let him know that I would like to pick his brain on a few subjects.” I replied with a smile.
Sam chuckled a little and nodded before heading to the car.
I watch the black car drive off until it disappeared before heading inside.
“So, new friends?” Pinkie asked with a smile.
I nodded. “At least in Sam. Dean, we will see. But most of all, we have warning that we will probably have to deal with things other than Equestrian magic leaking through. That gives us a chance to be prepared.” I replied.
“Prepared how?” Sunset asked.
“First off, since I honestly have no idea if you being the bearers of the Elements in this world will protect you, I want all of you to get a tattoo.” I said before the inevitable outbursts.
“WHAT?” “COOL!” “NEATO!”
I raised my hand and waited for the girls to calm down.
“The tattoo is an anti-possession sigil. It has to be placed on the left side of your chest, over your heart to work. This will provide protection from demons taking you over just incase one tries it even with your Elemental magic. If your magic protects you, then think of it as extra insurance. There are going to be some big bads coming out of the pit and none of them will spare a second thought about hurting you. I will also be seeing about getting some extra insurance from someone else. I might just be able to leverage a couple of favors out of him if I can get him to listen.” I replied as I sat down. “Though Pinkie, you might be able to help me with that.”
“How so?” The persistently smiling girl asked.
“Because, you invoke his name on a semi regular basis.” I replied with a smirk.
“I do?” Pinkie asked, scrunching her face as she thought. Then the lightbulb went of, and her face lit up. “He exists?!?”
I nodded with a wide smile. “He does. A bit of a horn dog and and one hell of a prankster, but I think he might be willing to help a devoted follower.”
“Okay, who are you talking about?” Twilight asked.
“The God of Fire, Blood Brother to the Allfather himself, Loki of Jotunheim.” I replied.
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Have you ever come to the realization that you inadvertently screwed yourself over? You know by asking a question in class or being too good at your job and then you get more work piled on top of you with no extra pay?
Yeah, I was coming to this realization as I walked through the woods in a damn near sheer dress, ballet style flats, my hair done up in a nice french braid (Thanks Rarity, though you may want to kill me next time you see me) and without my materia and my sword stored away in my subspace pocket.
Why am I in the woods you might ask?
Because after getting home from our beach trip and reaching out to Celestia and Luna, I am now a hunter in training.
What were we hunting tonight?
Vampires.
Apparently about a dozen of them had moved into an abandoned farm outside of town. So far they had only killed two people, but even one was too many.
Because the sisters were a known quantity amongst hunters and the supernatural in the area, the pair of them couldn't get close enough to take them out without our prey running off, I was the bait that would flush them out.
Apparently being innocent (Ha!) I was a tempting morsel for the fang faces.
But, being without my magic close at hand, I was feeling very exposed adding to the unease caused by the very, very quiet woods, I was way more nervous than I would have been ordinarily.
Then came the wack to the back of the head and everything went dark.

I came to with a voice that I really did not want to be hearing tonight calling my name.
“Talisman, wake up, please wake up.”
I groaned a bit before replying. “Raven is that you?”
“Yes. Are you alright?” Twilight asked.
“I’ve been better. What are you doing here?” I said as I tried to lift my hand to feel the bump on the back of my head, only to find my hands restrained by rope.
“I went to a bookstore in the next town with Cadance and we were grabbed by these thugs.” Twilight replied, her voice shaky.
“Cadance is here too?” I asked.
“Yeah, not the way I expected my evening to go. Also not the way bondage night usually goes either.” She replied.
I opened my eyes and looked at the older woman, and seeing the completely serious look on her face, I snorted. “Kinky bitch. Well, where are the fuckers that grabbed us?” I said.
“Right here, little hunter.”
I turned and looked at the figure that had spoken. 
A reasonably attractive female vampire with dark hair hanging loose walked up, flanked by a pair of large males that were probably her muscle.
“So how could you tell I was a hunter?” I asked, my expression flat and guarded.
“You have the scent of those two sisters from Canterlot on you. Are you their bait?” She asked, gripping my chin to lift my head as she got close to me.
I smiled. “Nope. They are my back up though.”
“Well, if you came to kill us, you should have come armed.” She said.
“Who said I wasn’t you blood sucking bitch?” I replied before pulling at the ropes holding my wrists.
The vampire’s eyes widened as my eyes started glowing and my pupils turned to slits. She had just started to back away when the ropes snapped and I charged forward, grabbing her shoulders and giving her a Krogan greeting.
She dropped to the ground as her two bodyguards and the rest of the coven came out of the shadows to attack me.
Sadly for them as their alpha was dropping, I was summoning the side blades to the fusion sword.
The blades came up and split the two muscle heads from groin to crown. Not quite standard vamp killing procedure, but effective if a bit more messy.
The next couple of moments were a brutal dance of death as I quickly and efficiently decapitated the rest of the coven.
Once the last body had dropped, I dismissed the side blades and summoned the main blade as I walked over to the alpha.
“What are you?” She asked, feeling true fear for probably the first time in centuries.
“Me? Just a SOLDIER, and one very protective girlfriend.” I replied,
“Are you going to kill me?” She asked, trying to play innocent.
I twisted the hilt of the main blade, deploying it. 
“Yup. You picked the wrong girl to grab.” I said as I swung the blade, effortlessly removing her head.
Sighing, I dismissed the sword and walked over to Cadance and Twilight, both of whom were looking at me in shock.
I winced slightly, knowing that a twisted smile had appeared on my face during my dance of death and the detached sound of my voice as I spoke to the alpha.
“I’m sorry you two had to see that.” I said as I freed them from their bonds.
“I’m just glad that you came along.” Cadance said. “Though was all that necessary?”
I nodded. “You just got exposed to something that most humans go their whole lives never knowing about. Granted this is my first hunt, but it is about the norm for how these things can go.” I replied just as the doors to the barn burst open, Celestia and Luna charging in.
Celestia had a pair of machetes in  her hands, but I had to shake my head at Luna.
“A zweihander? Really?” I asked.
“It does the job.” Luna replied.
“Well, you two are late. All vamps that were reported are down, including the alpha.” I said as I turned to examine Twilight and Cadance.
“Good, no bite marks. You got lucky, otherwise you might just be going on a liquid diet.” I said once I finished checking them over.
“So they really were vampires?” Cadance asked.
“Yup. Just don't go looking to Bram Stoker for tips on fighting them. They don't burst into flames in sunlight, garlic doesn't do shit, stakes to the heart either. Only things that you can do is cut off the head or get them to ingest the blood of a dead man. It's like poison to them.” I said as I moved through the structure looking for other possible victims or recently turned fledglings.
While I was doing this, Luna and Celestia heaved the dead vampires into a pile and began dousing them with an accelerant.
I smelled the air. “Is that, jet fuel?” I asked, recognizing the smell.
“It is. Burns hot enough to make sure that the bodies are destroyed and the higher flash point means that it won’t ignite before we want it too.” Celestia said as she emptied the last of her jerry can onto the pile of corpses before grabbing another and emptying the contents.
“Makes sense.” I replied. “The barn is clear. Did find some cash and loose change though.” I replied as I handed Cadance and Twilight back their belongings.
“Did you take it?” Luna asked, eyebrow arched.
“Mayyyybe...” I stretched out.
Luna and Celestia gave me flat looks.
“What? It’s not like they are going to be spending it. Be glad I am leaving the booze. Goddess knows that I could probably use a drink after the amount of weirdness that has come into my life.” I said.
“So what are Sunset and I?” Twilight asked, a slight edge to her voice.
“Two rocks in the middle of the storm for me my dear. You both have a tendency to be in agreement with me when there is a ‘what the hell’ moment in our lives.” I replied, giving a smile at my adorkable bookworm.
“Good. I am glad that I am not one of the reasons you are driven to drink.” Twilight said, walking over and giving me a hug and a light kiss.
I smiled at her before looking at the older women.
"So what say we light this candle and deass the area?" I asked.
"That would be a prudent move." Luna said. "Also, language."
I rolled my eyes as we walked out of the barn. Once we were a short distance away I turned and threw a few fireballs at the place, causing it to rapidly become fully engulfed.
That done, I turned and wrapped an arm around Twilight's shoulders and headed to where we had parked our cars.
"Celestia will you and Luna get Cadance to her car and home? I will take Twilight home." I said.
Celestia nodded with her usual pleased little smile that seems to say she is proud of you. I lead Twilight through the woods to where my SUV was parked.
"Let's get you home Raven. I can imagine you would like a show and some rest." I said.
"Can I stay with you and Sunset? I'd feel safer if I was with you, at least for tonight." Twilight said.
"Sure, just make sure to let your folks know." I said as we approached my vehicle.
We separated so I could grab the hide a key under the chassis so I could unlock the doors with the spare fob.
Getting in, I grabbed my phone and sent a text to Sunset letting her know the hunt was successful and that Twilight would be spending the night after the ordeal.
Starting the truck, I took Twilight's hand and gave it a gentle squeeze and smiled at her before putting the truck into gear and heading home.
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The new school year, our little group’s senior year, had started and plans were being made for after graduation.
"I've been talking to a recruiter." Rainbow Dash said.
"Really?" I said. "A military recruiter?"
"Yep. Just in case I don't get a scholarship for sports. Plus, it would be good to have something that could be a career that will last me a while." She replied.
I sat back and nodded. If things had worked out differently during my time in I would have stuck around and done a full twenty years and retired. But bad leadership killed that. By the time I was due to re-up, I was done with the bullshit.
"Are you sure Darling?" Rarity asked. "That is quite the commitment."
"I can handle it Rares." Dash replied.
"But won't that be dangerous?" Fluttershy asked, concern in her voice.
"Depends upon the career field she goes into." I replied, the girls all turning to look at me. I cleared my throat and sat up.
"Career fields like admin and personnel are rarely in the line of fire unless they are called upon to augment the combat arms, but that doesn't happen too often. Mostly they would be used for extra security of the less critical areas freeing up the mainline combat troops." I began. "Medical corps would be a crapshoot. You could be assigned to a rear echelon hospital with no risk outside of a pissed off patient. Or you could be with a C.A.S.H. unit and be close to the front or an aeromedical evac unit or you could be the field medic assigned to a squad to keep the wounded alive until dustoff gets there. Same with transportation. You could be stuck on base all the time or you could be going outside the wire to do convoys. Of course there is combat arms which includes military police, infantry, armor, and field artillery. Then you have special operations. They are the tip of the spear for any military. Usually doing their level best to get in and out with no friendly casualties and as little evidence that they were even there." I finished.
"What about the Air Force?" Dash asked.
"Mostly the same. Security Forces are their MPs, their transportation troops can augment the Army's, there is also EOD, the three Special Operations specialties. And of course the aviation part. But that carries a risk even when at home station. The law of averages and all that. Things happen and parts fail." I explained. "But no job is really safe. There is always some measure of risk."
"That's right!" Pinkie interjected. "Do you know how many times I have burned or cut myself when cooking?"
"This is true. Even sewing can be hazardous. I have stabbed myself many times when hand stitching." Rarity added, showing a bandaged finger.
"Even the book store isn't without risk." Twilight said. "If you lift a boxs wrong you can seriously injure yourself."
"Yup. Even that sushi place I worked in over the summer was dangerous. Maybe more so." Sunset added.
"Well considering that the head chef is one of the few outside Japan that is qualified to prepare puffer fish, that place is a time bomb. One errant slip and the health board will be swooping in." I said with a wry smirk. "Still good sushi though."
"Sure it wasn't just yer waitress there Talisman?" Applejack asked, with a cocky smirk.
I felt my cheeks heat up a bit. "I can't help it that she looked really cute in that uniform."
"It had pockets too!" Sunset said excitedly.
"Thankfully Rarity makes clothes with proper pockets." Twilight said, a complaint she had regarding her old Crystal Prep uniform was a lack of pockets in her blouses and skirts.
I smiled at my two girls and shared a knowing wink with Rarity. Knowing how good Sunset looked in the kimono that she wore when she worked at the sushi restaurant, I had quietly talked to Rarity about having a couple made for both her and Twilight, but of a much higher quality and in colors that matched them both.
The girls were going to be surprised at Christmas this year.
Of course the surprise that I was going to give the pair of them later today after school.

My 18th birthday was coming up in a month, and since I was the youngest out of the three of us, the deal that Sunset and I had made when we first started dating and had explained to Twilight when she joined our, as Sunset put it, herd. (Which caused no small amount of blushing from Twilight when the typical Equestrian relationship dynamic worked) the three of us were waiting for me to turn eighteen before we progressed to a more intimate level of our relationship beyond our three way makeouts and some heavy petting over clothes. 
But, I did have a slight problem with the approaching event. Not that I had any doubts about my ability to please the pair of them, but it was more of an issue of size.
And it wasn't lack thereof, it was perhaps an excess of it. I wasn't absolutely massive, but I was definitely at the line between "giving a nice stretch" and "bitch breaker".
Since I had also been very careful about making sure to avoid those awkward moments of being caught naked by either of my girls or any of our friends, because in all honesty I am pretty sure Pinkie would probably want to sample the goods, or at least be a damn good tease about it, poor Fluttershy would probably pass out from shock. It would probably make things awkward with both Applejack and Rainbow Dash. Rarity would probably faint in a dramatic fashion.
For Sunset, it probably wouldn't be a thing since I am a bit smaller than the Equestrian average. I had asked Princess Twilight about that after the bukkake incident, only to find out that Princess Luna was towards the upper end of the scale. Which both terrifies me and makes it so I have to change panties because of how arousing the thought of that monster is.
Twilight, my Twilight that is, would probably retreat behind a scientific method to cover her embarrassment. Which in all honesty is adorable as all hell.
"So Talisman, why did you want me to come over tonight?" Twilight asked after we finished dinner.
"Well, I wanted to give both you and Sunset something and explain the reasoning behind it and only have to do it once." I said as we finished doing the dishes.
"Oh, and does it have anything to do with that package you got a few weeks ago?" Sunset asked. "The one that you panicked and snatched out of my hands when I walked in with it?"
"Yeah it is. Sorry about that by the way, I wanted to have both of you here and I hadn't quite worked out how to explain it." I said. "You two go wait in the living room while I go get them."

"So, here you are." I said as I handed the two hefty boxes to the girls. "Go ahead and open them."
While they were untying the ribbon that kept the rather fancy boxes securely closed, I sat on the recliner next to the couch and observed.
Sunset finished untying her package first and she patiently waited for Twilight to finish.
They both shared a look and opened the boxes.
Their reactions made me test my composure. Twilight immediately slammed the lid shut as her face turned beet red and her glasses actually fogged up.
'Hunh. Never seen that happen before. Gonna have to remember that for later.' I thought to myself.
Sunset however, merely looked at me and raised an eyebrow.
"I do hope you are going to explain the reasoning behind these." She said in a deadpan tone.
I nodded.
"So, you are both aware my birthday is in a few weeks, right?" I asked, getting nods in return.
"Well, one night a few weeks ago, while I was in the shower, I had a thought." I continued before Sunset spoke up.
"A shower thought?" She asked as she leaned over and propped her head against her arm.
"Yes, sometimes I have good ideas while bathing. But back to what I was saying, I made note of something that I should have thought about when we all first got together." I said.
Twilight swallowed down her blush and asked, "What is that Talisman?"
"That, ummm, I might be a little too, endowed for you two on your first time." I said. "So, I figured that it might be best for you to be prepared. So I fudged the year on the website, they sent a mold and I sent it back and then, ta-da~!" I gestured towards the boxes.
"Wait, these are modeled, after you?" Sunset asked.
I nodded. "When I placed the order, I specified that I wanted a half scale and a third scale size as well. That way you can work up to the full thing." I replied.
"But why?" Twilight asked, her hair starting to frazzle.
"Because there are limits to how much the human vagina can stretch at a given time Especially without a lot of prep work. I am a firm believer in foreplay and taking things slow." I replied. 
"So you are being a considerate big dicked amazon girlfriend?" Sunset said with a smirk.
I nodded. "And this is by no means anything to pressure you into anything. Either of you." I said looking at both of them. "Compared to what Sunset has probably seen and experienced when she was still in Equestria, I am about average. But for humans, I am towards the upper end of what a woman can take without risking injury."
"Question." Twilight said, even raising her hand cutely, probably as a way to distract herself a bit. "What does this mean on the other side of the portal?" She asked.
I blushed and rubbed the back of my neck. "You mean since I am a canine, well wolf, on the other side?" I asked to confirm what she was meaning.
At her nod, I continued. "Yes, it is correct for the species. Meaning there won't be any quick switches between you two if we go over for a vacation or romantic getaway."
Glancing between the two, there were two different expressions on their faces. First both had confusion then Sunset's face morphed into one of lust that made me glad for the enchanted panties. And then there was Twilight. Confusion, the realization, then a face that would have fit well into any eroge manga. I swear her glasses flashed and that there was a hint of blood coming from her nose.
Sometime I swear that this entire town runs on fucking cartoon logic sometimes and not just Pinkie Pie.
"So, now that I have given you what I wanted to, I am going to give you two some space to think and discuss this if you wish. I will be in the garage working on the car." I said as I stood.

I had been in the garage for about an hour and was in the middle of starting to tear down the motor of the 1970 Chevelle SS that I had acquired as my hunting car.
Celestia and Luna had questioned my choice, but I explained that it is traditional for a hunter to have a classic car with a big trunk space.
Thankfully, Sunset was a pretty good painter and she had agreed to paint the devil's trap on the trunk for me. Her experience with sigils was invaluable as well. There ones that had been put on the inside of all the body panels would make it a damn tank and keep the occupants safe. So car accidents will at most result in scratches in the paint.
I was in the middle of removing the heads when I head the door from the house open.
I turned to look and I see both girls enter the garage.
"Okay, that is just not fair." Twilight said.
I raised an eyebrow at the pair as I leaned on the engine with a wrench in my hand.
"Talisman." Sunset said slowly. "You have to remember what you look like. You are a damn amazon, and here you are wearing a sports bra with coveralls tied around your waist, covered in sweat and grease. I think I speak for both of us, that it is an insanely hot image. You could look like an old school pinup." She explained.
I thought about it for a moment. "I guess you're right. Now, I assume that you came out to do something besides ogle? Though if you didn't feel free to ogle away, I don't mind as long as it is you two." I replied.
With that Sunset walked up to the other side of the engine, stood on her toes and grabbed my face and proceeded to thoroughly snog me.
"Buh?" Was all I got out when she released me before Twilight took her place.
I stared off into space for a few moments after the second snogging before responding.
"Not that I mind the brain stopping kisses, but what was that for?" I asked as my brain slowly kicked back into gear.
"Just for being you. Kind and considerate about how we feel and our boundaries. Granted, your gifts might have been a bit more forward than we have become accustomed to, but we appreciate the spirit in which they were given." Twilight said.
Sunset nodded. "I appreciate the heads up. You have been careful during our cuddle sessions so I never realized how gifted you are in that area." She added.
"I tried to be courteous as I could. Thankfully I usually wake up before you do so before I went and got the enchantments done I was able to vacate the bed in the morning and head to the bathroom." I said.
"So the morning wood thing happens to everyone with a penis?" Twilight said.
"Pretty much. But it is usually more related to needing to relieve one's bladder over being aroused, at least in my case." I explained. "Of course there have been a couple of mornings when I have been the big spoon and a certain little spoon was grinding against me." I said as I looked at Sunset, who whistled and looked around the garage.
Before anyone said anything else, my phone rang. I sighed as I walked over to the bench it was on.
"What was that for?" Sunset asked.
"Only one person in my phone has 'Carry On My Wayward Son' as their ring tone." I explained as I answered the phone.
"Hey Sam. How's things?" I said.
"Not good." A voice that was definitely not Sam's came through the phone.
"Let me guess. Mr. Singer I presume." I replied.
"Got it in one sweetheart." The grizzled old hunter replied.
"I am guessing that the boys are in trouble?" I inquired.
"Considering that Dean made a damn demon deal and it is almost time to collect? Yeah, I would say they are in trouble." Bobby replied, frustration evident in his voice.
"Sam tell you to call me?" I asked.
"Yeah, said you had some kind of knowledge or some shit." Bobby replied.
"I do. But I don't part with it easily because of the fact that I don't want angels and demons on my ass because I fucked up their plans." I replied. "Trust me if I could put a kibosh on this whole armageddon thing, don't you think I would? But I am not putting the people I care about, the people I love, at risk by doing so. I can go full on valkyrie on their asses, but trying to take on heaven and hell at the same time is gonna leave a lot of innocent bodies in my wake. So the best I can do is nudge when and where I can, maybe keep some people alive if I can. But other than that, I can't do much. Call me selfish, but I won't risk my friends' or the lives of the entire world to try and stop what is coming."
"What is coming?" Bobby asked after a moment.
"War. Between Heaven and Hell. The same fight from eons ago resuming." I replied.
"Balls."
"My thoughts exactly." I said.

	
		Chapter 22



I looked around the field of flowers with a feeling of deep confusion.
I was confused because the last thing that I remember was going to bed with Sunset and Twilight cuddled up on either side of me.
"You don't need to be worried." A light female voice said from behind me.
"Ms. Gainsborough I presume?" I asked.
The woman giggled in response.
"How did you know Ms. Stryke?" She asked.
"The field of flowers was a big clue." I replied. "So why am I here? Is there something that I am being tapped for?"
"You were tapped, as you say, for this task eons ago. But until now, you have not been needed my daughter." A rich, cultured male voice said.
I turned, and immediately came face to face with both Aerith and Loki. The real Loki, not the angel masquerading as a pagan god.
"Okay, that just isn't right." I said. "Or fair. I do NOT want to have daddy issues."
Loki laughed. "Why would you have daddy issues?" He inquired.
"Because you look like bloody Tom Hiddleston!" I exclaimed. "He played Loki in the Marvel movies and quite frankly he was hot as hell. Now every single fantasy has been ruined! Ruined I tell ya!"
Loki laughed even harder. "That is amusing, but we will have to discuss that later. I believe Frigga would find it most amusing. But we have more important things to worry about." He said, sobering his expression.
"Let me guess. Asgard has an issue with the plans of Heaven and Hell?" I asked.
Loki nodded. "That is correct. You already know how it will play out in a general sense, but you and your siblings will be able to do more to help the Winchesters in their fight to stop it."
I blinked. "So when I went through the portal to Equestria, I wasn't just a member of the long dead Fenrir race, I turned into what I really, at my core, am. Fenrir, or rather Fenris Lokidotter. The wolf that is one of the harbingers of Ragnarok and the one that will kill the All Father." I said, before falling to my butt. "Great, just great. What does Uncle Odin think of this plan?"
"He suggested it. Our, that is the gods of Asgard, power has waned, but it is coming back as the people of Earth start to turn back to the old ways. He has, through his ravens, seen that you fight for humanity and that you have proven honorable. Even the Norns have said that the prophecy of old is no longer valid. So Odin does not fear you as his destroyer any longer." Loki explained as he sat next to me.
"So no more trying to bind me?" I asked quietly, the memories from before, when I was the massive wolf of Norse legend, Fenris, came back slowly. I shuddered at the memory of Gleipnir and the taking of Tyr's hand.
"No more chains, no more bindings." Loki, my soul father, said softly as he wrapped his arms around me. "Not from us at least. Heaven and Hell may attempt to bind you, but nothing they try will hold you. You are more powerful than they. I dare say that you, through your friendships, are nearly as powerful as I am."
I looked up at him. "How so?" I asked.
"You have proven yourself to them that you are steadfast in your friendship and that you will fight to defend them. Even if they were not the Bearers of Harmony in this world, the faith that they have in you is immense and that gives you power. And with your mates, they will keep you grounded, they will be able to pull you back if you go mad with power. All three of them." Loki explained.
I blinked. "Three? What are you, oh. Oh! Wait, so how exactly is that going to work? Of the three of them, only Luna has the possibility of being as long lived as I probably will be now that, at least I am assuming, my powers are being unleashed and I am now on the level of a demi-goddess. Sunset and Twilight, unless…." I said before trailing off as my eyes widened. "Wait, the girls got their geodes, the physical manifestations of their elements and the full, at least we think full, scope of their powers unlocked after they cleansed Gaia of the darkness in her heart. So that would mean that they, the Element Bearers, are Gaia's failsafe, her WEAPONs. But instead of destroying all life to return it to the Lifestream so that it can relocate to another suitable planet, they are healers, bringers of balance." I finished.
Aerith, who had been quiet until now, spoke up. "That is correct. After the Lifestream moved to this world, Gaia decided that she needed healers rather than weapons to show the people of the world the way when they falter rather than destroying them. That is why she destroyed the Black and White Materia. There will no longer be need of them." She explained.
"Have the girls been told? This is kind of something that they need to know. Especially since a couple of them plan what can be high profile careers." I said. "Twilight will probably look on the bright side of immortality in that she can learn more than she could in a normal human lifetime."
Aerith giggled. "Gaia is informing them now. She is being as gentle as she can about it." She said.
I sighed with relief. "That is good. So, on the subject of longevity, what do I need to watch out for? I know I am not truly immortal and can be killed." I inquired.
"There isn't much that can kill you outside of another god or possibly an archangel." Loki said.
"Okay. So just have to watch out for feathered dicks, high tier pagan gods, and of course Chuck." I said. "Probably be a good idea to make nice with Death too."
Loki laughed. "It probably would be a good idea to do so if you meet him. How do you plan to do so?" He asked.
"Chicago style deep dish pizza with all the meats." I replied matter of factly, a smile on my face.
Loki and Aerith laughed. "That would probably do it." Loki said before meeting eyes with Aerith. "Our time runs short my daughter. You will be waking soon in the mortal realm." He said as he stood, offering his hand to me.
Taking it, I stood. "Any advice?" I asked.
"Just this: keep your friends and family close and always follow your heart. Do that and you will do well." He said with a small smile.
I smiled before I hugged him. I may have lived many lives before this, many lives where I was ordinary and my power was not needed and lives where I had loving parents, but this, this was my true father, the one who helped bring my very soul into being. When he wrapped his arms around me, it felt like being home for the first time in a long time.
"I will Father. Thank you, for everything." I said before stretching up, him being a good head taller than I, and kissed his cheek.
I then went and embraced Aerith. "You make sure that the boys don't cause too much trouble, alright?" I said to her.
She laughed as she squeezed me with a strength that exceeded her smaller stature.
"I do my best." She replied. "Now your siblings are on Earth and two of them are quite close to where you live. You will know when you find them." She added.
I nodded. "I will keep an eye out. Between the Elements of Harmony and the Children of Loki, Team Freewill will win this thing." I said. "Though I have one last question. My sword, will it harm a demon or an angel?"
"My daughter, you could kill a god with that blade. As could your mates with their swords. You have already seen one of them. The other needs to be retrieved from Sunset's original home." Loki replied. "Just make sure that you only do so as a last resort." 
My eyes widened. "Alright then. That will be an interesting discussion to have." I said.
I cocked my head to one side. "Can I at least neuter Zeus if I see him? I mean seriously, ninety percent of Greek mythology is because he couldn't keep it in his toga."
Loki burst out laughing. "I am pretty sure that Hera would only be mildly put out and that Hades would find humor in it." He said. "Now it is time to wake up my daughter."

I shot bolt upright in bed. Once my heart rate came back down, I took a deep breath. I looked at my girls, my mates, and saw that they were still asleep. Or still in their trances as they talked to Gaia.
I smiled sadly and got out of bed to take a quick shower so I could make breakfast.

A short while later, both of the girls came out into the dining room and sat down at the table silently.
I gave them a small smile before I turned to plate up the breakfast I had made.
Setting the plates down before them and then getting their preferred breakfast drinks of milk and black coffee, I grabbed my breakfast and sat down as well.
We ate in silence for a few moments before Twilight spoke up.
"What in the actual FUCK was that?" She said making both of us look at her, as her cursing was a rare event, even when experiments exploded in her face.
"That would have been a true Goddess telling us that we are borderline immortal and have a mission to try and protect the planet without killing everyone on it." Sunset replied.
"I doubt you would actually be called upon to do anything for a good long while. What you can do though is provide gentle nudges in the right direction." I replied. "At least you don't have to fight in the war between Heaven, Hell, and Freewill." I added.
"So just make the occasional breakthrough in something that will be good for the planet and just kind of be recluses?" Twilight asked.
"I guess. The modern era makes it fucking hard to be immortal. Too much work to make a new identity. I mean, we could duck through the portal and come back periodically to ensure we aren't completely out of touch with the world." I said. "Of course if humanity ever gets to the point of being interstellar, then we could go to some rim world or just get a badass ship and travel the galaxy." I added.
"Now that sounds like a plan." Sunset replied. "Stopping pirates, helping during famines and such. Being Big Damn Heroes."
I laughed at the reference and Twilight's puzzled look.
"We will have to sit down and watch the show." I said. "Though, Twilight, have you ever heard of the Alcubierre warp drive?"
Twilight nodded. "Theoretically possible if you can figure out a way to generate the power." She said.
"What about a modified drive? One that allows you to 'supercruise' within a solar system at superluminal velocities, but then when you set your navigation to another system will take you through a kind of subspace as long as you have the fuel to another system, covering upwards of 60 plus light years in a single jump depending upon the drive and the ship." I inquired.
"What would power it?" Twilight and Sunset asked.
"Hydrogen. Scooped directly from the coronasphere of a main sequence star." I replied, smiling widely as I saw the gears turning.
"You seem familiar with this idea." Sunset said.
"What can I say? I am a simple girl. I just want my mates, and a gods damned Anaconda with railguns and packhounds." I replied with a shrug.
"A what?" Both of them replied.
I motioned for them to follow me to my computer. Firing it up and launching the game, I motioned for them to watch while cranking the surround sound up.
"This is the Faulcon DeLacy Anaconda. It is one of the Big 3 as we Commanders like to call it." I explained as I took my Anaconda, the Autumn's Revenge out of Jameson Memorial. "One hundred and fifty-five meters long, four hundred tonnes dry, and one of the few ships that had a Class Four hard point, she has the internal space to haul a few hundred tonnes of cargo, with the proper engineering done to the frame shift drive, or FSD, as it is officially known, she can make jumps of up to sixty light years in less than ten seconds. My personal best was a BLAMO jump that got me over two hundred and thirty in a single jump."
"Wait officially called? What is it unofficially called?" Sunset asked.
"And what is a blamo jump?" Twilight inquired.
I smiled as I turned up the volume to my speakers.
"Listen and tell me what you hear." I replied as the Autumn left the station's mass lock and I triggered the FSD to go to supercruise.
=Frameshift drive charging=
"Did that just say 'Frameshift' of 'Friendship' drive charging?" Sunset asked.
"Frameshift. It is just a quirk of the COVAS, that is Cockpit Virtual Assistant, that makes it sound like 'Friendship'. And yes we have run with the joke." I said with a laugh. "As for the BLAMO, that is a Boosted Long Ambit Magnetic Overcharge. Allow me to demonstrate."
I opened the galaxy map, drawing gasps from the girls as I selected one of my bookmarked systems and plotted a course.
After switching to my system window and ensuring that, yes I did have a fuel scoop, I lined the ship's bow with the nav point and triggered the jump to witchspace.
"This is witchspace. It is a subspace region that allows for quick travel between star systems. Normally a pretty reliable method of travel." I explained.
"Normally?" Sunset asked.
I nodded. "If you don't make sure to repair your ship when you dock with a station of have a field maintenance unit module, then the FSD will slowly loose integrity, reducing the likelihood that you can make a jump." I said.
Then the COVAS chose that moment to sound off.
=Unstable Hyperspace Corridor=
"FUCK!" I exclaimed as I switched to my squadron's chat.
'Getting hyper-dicked! Will advise system when back up if the fucker decides I am worth more attention than a scan.'  I sent.
'Roger that. Let us know if you need back up.' Came the reply.
I switched back to the game window and gripped the controls tightly.
"This is the other thing you have to watch out for. Hyperdiction. And there is only one group that can do it." I said as the Autumn was torn from witchspace and her systems shut down.
"What is that?" Twilight asked, awe in her voice.
"Mother. Fucking. Thargoids." I replied as the organic form of a Thargoid Basilisk passed in front of the window of the tumbling ship.
"Shit. Had to be a fucking Basilisk." I said as I made ready to get the hell out dodge.
"That bad?" Sunset asked.
"Pretty much." I replied as power was restored. I went full pips to engines and slammed the throttle forward, hitting the boost to get some space between the Thargoid and myself. "Currently my shields are down, and since I have the biggest prismatic shields that I could get, even with engineering, the recharge time is several minutes. I also am not set up for Anti-Xeno flying at the moment. So basically, it is run like hell and hope you can make it." I said as I triggered the FSD, turning the ship hard to give the Thargoid a harder target to hit.
The seconds creeped by, several near misses were followed by the ship shuddering and a =Caustic Attack= warning popped up, but with one last boost I was able to get just enough breathing room to get back on the way.
I sighed as the sights and sounds of witchspace surrounded the ship.
"That is something that you really, really don't want to happen. It usually only happens with regularity out in the Peladias, but on occasion it does happen in the bubble, or an area covering one hundred and fifty light years from Sol. One sure fire way to have it happen is to be using what is known as Guardian Tech. Which I am in the form of an FSD booster. The increased jump range is enough to warrant the risk, but damn that is close to the Founder's World." I said before sending a message to my group.
"Sounds like fun." Sunset said. "I'd like to give it a go."
"I'll just observe for research purposes." Twilight replied. "Is there any lore that you can get me that may be of use to figuring out how it works?"
"Maybe." I replied. "I can do some digging, but since it is a video game, a lot of it is probably just some handwaved explanation for the benefit of the people, like myself, that are lore obsessed." I replied as I finished making the jumps.
"Now, as far as what a BLMAO actually is, say hello to Jackson's Lighthouse." I said as my ship dropped out near the stellar remnant.
"That's a neutron star." Twilight said.
"Yup!" I replied cheerfully. "And I'm gonna fly into the jet!"
"What?!?" The girls exclaimed.
"Yup!" I replied as I guided my ship in a much practiced maneuver to get a neutron boost. "This little trick will give you a 300% boost to your jump range, if damaging your FSD a little at the same time."
Soon the overcharge was complete and I set a course for Sol.
Soon the ship had arrived at the home system of humanity. But just as I approached Earth, the doorbell rang.
"Ah, the girls are here. Let me dock and we can discuss how we are going to handle things." I said as I approached one of the large stations in Earth orbit and docked.
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A couple of weeks after meeting with the rest of the girls and discussing our new situation, that is being functionally immortal, Sunset and I found ourselves going with Twilight to a property on the edge of town, just within what we had determined the 'boundary', for lack of a better word, of the effects that made Canterlot such an odd place to live.
"So where exactly are we going?" Sunset asked as we walked up a steep path.
"I'm going to introduce you two to someone." Twilight said as she moved up the path, much more easily than either Sunset or I expected, almost with the same level of ease that I was able to move, while poor Sunset was panting slightly from the exertion as we reached the crest.
Another oddity of the situation was the fact that after we had gotten out of the truck at the bottom of the slope was that she had summoned the nodachi she had wielded as midnight and attached it to a magnetic harness that she wore across her back.
"I am guessing that you have been here often?" I asked, now taking note of her now, thanks to her more form fitting exercise clothing and short sleeves, fit and toned physique.
She nodded. "I came across a clearing not too far from here when I started to practice with my sword once I was able to figure out how to summon it." She replied. "Turns out the clearing was on someone's property and not public land like I thought it was."
"Yes, and that was when I found you trying to kill yourself by accident, wielding a weapon you had no experience with." A smooth male voice called out.
A voice that I found VERY familiar as a memory that wasn't mine forced itself forward.
"I will never be a memory."
I shook my head to clear out the vision, before looking at the man in front of us.
"Twilight, who is this?" Sunset asked, tension in her frame.
"Sunset, Talisman, I would like you to meet my swordsmanship teacher-" She began before I interrupted her.
"Sephiroth Valentine." I said with a slight smirk. "Well, now isn't this interesting. First the Winchesters and now General Hotness. Who else are we going to wind up conveniently meeting that is going to help us somehow?"
The man laughed, a deep belly laugh. "Well, when Twilight told me that her girlfriends were interesting people, she seemed to be understating things." He said in that damn rich purring voice that sends the good kind of chills down your spine.
"Damn it, stop it with that voice already!" I said with a glare. "So, you're teaching her to wield her nodachi?"
Sephiroth nodded, his silver hair pulled back into a ponytail, leaving just his bangs free. He wore a simple grey shirt and loose black sweatpants. "I came across her practicing with it a few weeks ago. She has potential with it, but she needed a teacher, so I offered my assistance in that capacity. I doubt she will be able to get up to my level, but then there isn't anyone that could be on this world." He explained.
"How long have you been here?" I asked as I moved around to stand to his right, about a dozen feet away from him. "In this world I mean. The last I knew of your story was that after the Chocobo took out your remnant, you just kind of disappeared."
He smiled. "So you know of the Calamity? After Cloud defeated me again, I was sent to the Lifestream, but was cast out of it about ten years ago. I was able to find work as a private military contractor, though I did have to tone down my abilities to avoid questions. I moved here a couple of years ago to get some peace and quiet." He explained. "The question is how do you know about me and what do you know of my story?"
I smirked. "You are the child of a scientist named Lucretcia and a Turk named Vincent. You were experimented on in utero by Hojo and injected with Mako and living Jenova cells. After you were born, you were turned into the perfect soldier by Hojo and the SOLDIER program. After you discovered the truth regarding your birth, you went insane and attempted to destroy the Planet. But before you lost your mind, you were one of three First Class SOLDIERs, and the three of you were like brothers until they began to degrade due to the dead Jenova cells that they had been injected with." I said.
"Hmph, you seem to know the broad strokes." He replied with a frown. "But that doesn't mean that you know me."
"I know enough that you willingly decided to train Twilight with her sword, and that speaks volumes." I replied.
"It does?" Sunset asked.
I nodded. "If he were still the Calamity's Son, then we wouldn't be standing here talking, and the likelihood of him training Twilight would be slim, especially since she hasn't shown any major personality changes." I replied.
"Really?" Twilight asked, slightly nervous.
"Yes. That was a man who, at his worst, destroyed an entire town and called down Meteor to destroy the world. Not the General who, while distant, did care about his subordinates to an extent, and assisted with their training. We are looking at the General, not the monster." I said.
Sephiroth chuckled again. "Well, you seem to have a decent measure of the situation." He said.
"Though I do have one question, if I could interrupt." Twilight said politely.
Sephiroth and I raised an eyebrow.
"Talisman, why did you call him 'General Hotness?" She asked, causing Sunset to facepalm.
"Really? That is what you're focusing on Twi?" She asked.
"What? It seemed an appropriate question to diffuse the tension and keep our girlfriend and my teacher from trying to kill each other." Twilight replied, crossing her arms with a huff.
Sephiroth and I chuckled.
"I doubt very much your girlfriend would be able to harm me, but not for lack of trying." He said.
I twitched and glared at him. "Is that so?"
He nodded. "Unless you were a SOLDIER, and even then you would have to be a-" He started to say before twisting out of the way as one of my side blades came crashing down where he had stood.
"How about we test that theory?" I asked, summoning the other side blade into my off hand. "I've been looking for someone to spar with that I didn't have to worry about hurting." I added as I charged again.
Sephiroth smiled as Masamune appeared and he blocked my strike, before pushing me back.
"Not bad. You actually managed to surprise me." He said.
"Well, considering I have been running off of the memories of Angeal, the Puppy, and the Chocobo up until this point, I figured I might get a shot at least landing a glancing blow." I said as I readied myself for probably the most dangerous fight I have ever been in.
"Talisman, is this a good idea?" Sunset asked.
"I would definitely not do this Talisman. I know in training he has been holding back a lot." Twilight said.
"Oh, trust me. This is a fucking Bad Idea!" I said, a slightly manic tone in my voice for a moment. "But even as Gaia's Shields, you and the girls are still too squishy for me to spar with and not hold back a lot of my blows."
Both of them considered this and stepped back a few paces.
"So you challenge me when you aren't sure you can win and lacking honor." Sephiroth said. "What would Angeal say?"
"Quite frankly, I don't care." I replied as I switched the side blade in my right hand for the main blade. "The only fair fight is the one you win. Besides, you've been hiding your capabilities, surely you would like to see if you still have it. Feel the rush that comes from dancing on the razor's edge." I said, my eyes starting to glow bright enough that they could be seen in the sunlight.
"So, you are a SOLDIER, but how strong are you?" He said as he charged.
I jumped back to avoid the strike, barely leaping out of the way and onto a semi sturdy tree branch to avoid the massive blade.
"So that's how you want to play it then?" He said before doing that damn blink maneuver and showing up a foot in front of me, his sword in a reverse grip and coming towards me.
I brought the main blade up to block while I swung the side blade around to strike.
Unfortunately, I had underestimated the sheer power house that was the Silver General, and was sent flying by the blow.
I think I actually got sent through a tree or two.
"Oww!" Was my elegant reply.
"Is that all you have to offer?" Sephiroth asked. "If it is then you are not worthy of my student being your mate."
Oh. No. This. Mother. Fucker. Didn't.
"Oooooh, shit." I heard Sunset mutter.
I felt my pulse speed up and my temperature to rise.
"I guess I have to show you why they called me Odinbane back in the day." I growled out, not realizing that I had sprouted wolf ears and a tail.
"This isn't good." Twilight said.
Before anyone could say anything else, I charged.
Sephiroth met my strikes head on, either deflecting them or dancing around them, while landing the occasional knick on me.
I loaded another strike with an overpowered Thundraga, causing him to jump back making the strike hit the ground causing a crater.
"Well, I take it back. You are worthy of her. You just have to let yourself loose." He said, before smirking.
"What?" I snarled.
He simply dismissed Masamune, and walked up to me. He put his hand on my head, and said "I guess I'm going to have a new Puppy following me around."
I blinked and looked up at him. 'Sweet Frigga, I am six foot and he is still a good head taller than me. Wait, did he just call me 'Puppy'?'
I growled. "Only because it was a subtle measure of respect towards the end for the LT, am I letting you call me that."
Sephiroth laughed. "I am sure you are." He said before ruffling my hair. "Now, Twilight, are you still up for your lesson today?"
Twilight nodded. "If you are Master."
"Then let us begin." He said as Twilight began her warm-ups.
I walked over and collapsed down next to Sunset.
"If I ever try to do something that monumentally stupid again, smack me before I do please." I said as I stared ahead.
"How close were some of those strikes?" She asked as she looked me over. "Holy shit, you're bleeding!" She exclaimed.
I shrugged and cast Curaga on myself.
She huffed and proceeded to check me over further.
"You are way too reckless." She said finally. "He could have killed you."
I shrugged. "No he wouldn't. Hurt me? Yes. Kill me? No. Haven't given him a reason to." I replied, before taking her hand and giving a gentle squeeze. "I am sorry if I scared you. But you have to remember that I was a soldier before and I am a bit of an adrenaline junkie. Fighting is the best rush I have ever found, especially when death is a likely outcome if I lose. I just make sure that I don't lose."
Sunset looked at me for a moment before punching me in the shoulder.
"Well, don't do that again. You have Twilight and I to worry about and neither of us want to lose you." She said with a glare.
I nodded. "I will do my best." I replied.
"That it?" She asked.
"A wise woman once said 'never make a girl a promise if you can't keep it'. I am just promising to do my best to not do something stupid and get myself killed. I can't account for everything." I said, pulling her into a hug.
"I know. I just can't stand the thought of losing you. You helped me through a lot and I owe it to you to help you the way you did with me." She said quietly. "So no dying before your time."
"Alright, alright, you've made your point." I said with a chuckle as we turned to watch Twilight training.

Going by how Twilight was moving through her forms, it was clear that she had only recently started training with her nodachi as Sephiroth coached her through very simple forms.
It made sense then that, combined with her normal clothing at school, that her physique was just starting to become that of a swordswoman.
Soon enough the lesson ended when Twilight couldn't hold the long blade up without shaking.
"Good work. You are making incredible progress. Especially since we only started training a couple of weeks ago." Sephiroth said before turning to me.
"I take it that you haven’t really fought anyone with that sword before?" He asked.
I shook my head. "Not really. I fought against Midnight, but I wasn't giving it my all since I didn't want to kill her. The most I have been able to do is practice what is in my head, but without an opponent, I tend to over extend on my strikes. That was the first time I have been able to seriously cut loose and go all out." I said.
"Hmmm, well your form was decent, but still unpolished." The former SOLDIER replied. "I can teach you what I know and we can occasionally spar, if only to get your skills up to snuff."
"I would appreciate that. It will help me out as if, once she is ready, I could train alongside Twilight when she spars with you." I added before nodding at Sunset. "And once we retrieve her sword, we would need to add Sunset once she has knocked the dust off of her skills."
Sephiroth smiled gently. "So, who is the hero?" He asked.
"Not sure yet." I replied. "But we aren't characters in a story, just because it happened to you, doesn't mean it will repeat with us." I added.
"Infinite in mystery is the gift of the Goddess."
We all turned to look at Sunset.
"What?" Twilight asked.
"We seek it thus, and take to the sky
Ripples form on the water's surface
The wandering soul knows no rest." I finished. "Loveless, Act I. But how do you know it Phoenix?"
Sunset shook her head, as if coming out of a daze. "My swordsmanship teacher. They were always quoting it. Guess it got pounded into my head and your little exchange triggered a memory." She replied distractedly.
I closed my eyes and sighed. "Well, getting your sword back is gonna suck." I said.
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A couple of weeks after meeting Sephiroth and Sunset and I joining Twilight in her training, all of the girls were over at Sunset's and my house for a sleepover.
"So you guys are training? Awesome! Can we come?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"I'm not sure if that would be a good idea Rainbow Dash. I mean, just look at them." Fluttershy said.
Them, being Sunset, Twilight and I laying on the bed covered in minor cuts and various levels of bruising with Cure Materia running at low levels as we struggled to breathe with bruised ribs.
"Sounds like this teacher of yers is a sadist." Applejack said from where she was attempting to beat Pinkie in a fighting game.
"Yeah, that is a loooooot of ouchies!" Pinkie said as she pulled off combo after combo.
"Nah, this is pretty standard for SOLDIER." I said with a groan before attempting to sit up. Managing it, I continued.
"He was just throwing rocks at us. It could have been fire dodgeball."
"Fire dodgeball?" Rarity asked.
I nodded. "Allow me to demonstrate. Dash! Think fast!" I said before hucking a weak fireball at the speedster.
"Huh? GAH!" Came the articulate reply before she just managed to duck out of the way and the fireball hit the wall, just leaving a soot mark on the paint.
"Like that, but with fireballs that, ya know, explode." I finished to the unamused glares of everyone except Twilight and Sunset.
"She's right." Sunset added. "My teacher back in Equestria would do that when they were training me."
I looked at her. "I notice that you keep saying 'they' when referring to your teacher. Were they non-binary or something?" I inquired.
"They never said their gender, they looked and sounded androgynous as hell, and would show up wearing pants and a shirt one day and a skirt and blouse the next." She explained. "I never bothered to get clarification from the little sadist. Their friend was definitely male though. Looked like a stallion, built like a damned minotaur."
I thought back to my short visit to Equestria and let out a whistle.
"Damn. Big Mac was huge, but nothing on a minotaur I saw in Ponyville, so that is one big stallion." I said.
She nodded and then winced.
"Neck still bugging you?" Twilight asked, having seen it out the corner of her eye.
"Yeah, twinges if I move wrong." Sunset replied.
Before I could move, Twilight had moved her hand with a Fire Materia in the bracer and rested it on Sunset's neck.
"Oh, that's the spot. Thanks Twi." Sunset replied.
"No problem Sunset."
I smiled and shook my head.
"So how are you doing better than them?" Dash asked.
"Super soldier and basically what amounts to a god." I replied. "Giant heritage waking up doesn't hurt either. Plus, it might have been in a different body, but I have a pretty damn high pain tolerance. I don't like being in pain because it tells you that something is wrong with your body, but below a certain level I can ignore it for extended periods if I am careful." I replied as I put my hand on my mates' knees and added my Cure Materia to the mix, letting them relax and heal.
"I can see that." Applejack said. "Kinda like doing manual labor and ignoring the burn in yer muscles and pushing on until yer done or ya pull something?"
"More or less." I replied.
I looked over Sunset and Twilight. The cuts and bruising that was visible outside their clothing looked to be mostly healed.
"Okay you two, shower time I think." I said.
"Don't wanna." Sunset replied.
"Me either." Twilight said in agreement.
I frowned. "Look we busted our butts today and are quite frankly disgusting from the amount of sweat and dirt we collected. I know my hair needs to be washed at the very least." I said firmly. "Am I going to have to carry you into the shower?"
"Probably the only way I am moving." Twilight responded.
"Same." Came the reply from Sunset.
"Fine." I replied before going to the drawers, fully aware that our friends were observing this minor argument.
"Darling, we can reschedule this sleepover if we need to…" Rarity said.
"No, we haven't had schedules line up for how long now to hang out outside of school? Give me half an hour and these two will be ready for bed." I said as I grabbed night clothes for the three of us.
Putting them in the bathroom, I went back out and carefully lifted Sunset and took her to the bathroom and then came back for Twilight, closing and locking the door behind me.
Thankfully, the master bath in the house that pre-awakened me had gotten was pretty fucking nice. Entire room was sound proofed so nothing could be heard from either side of the door and the shower was one of those waterfall types where the whole ceiling was the shower head.
I sighed and started the water heating up, before starting the task of undressing my mates.
"This is bothersome." I said as I removed Sunset's shoes and socks.
"Hey, you're finally gonna get to see me naked." She said with a tired smirk.
"Me too!" Twilight giggled, also in an exhausted stupor.
I rolled my eyes. "Not the way I had planned for it to happen after my birthday last week." I said.
"Bah, what were you hoping for us to be wearing some lingerie so that you could unwrap a last couple of gifts?" Sunset asked, smirk still in place.
I booped her on the nose, making her face scrunch up.
"Yes, actually. But sadly that witch had to pick that day to start shit." I replied as I removed Twilight's shoes and socks as well.
I knew that these two were exhausted, Morrigan knows that I was, but this, this was different.
"Okay. Now for the actual clothes." I said.
I helped the pair remove their tops and bottoms and then quickly stripped down myself before helping them into the shower and onto the bench that was inside it.
"Well, that certainly is impressive." Sunset said.
Twilight squinted a bit. "Oh my. Yes it is. I know you said those toys were to scale, but I thought that they might have messed up the measurements." She added.
I snapped my fingers. "Enough. Even if you two weren't in the condition you are, our friends are out there waiting for us. So let's get cleaned up and then at least try to spend some time with them." I said as I grabbed my shampoo and began cleaning the dirt and debris that had collected during our training session with Sephiroth today.
The pair of them moaned in protest behind me, before getting their own shampoo and started cleaning themselves.
I shook my head at their antics today. I know the training we were being put through was brutal, but compared to the memories I have from Zack and Angeal, this is a cakewalk. The General is easing us into things.
I quickly finished cleaning myself and waited for the pair to finish. I turned and they were both nearly asleep conditioner still in their hair. Frowning, I turned the temperature from nice and toasty, to something just above polar bear plunge territory.
"EEEEEEEP!" Came the surprised screeches as their eyes snapped open.
Looking at Twilight, I noticed something.
"Twilight, look at me for a second." I said.
"C-c-c-cold!" She said with a glare.
"You fell asleep. Now let me see your eyes for a minute." I replied.
She looked at me and opened her eyes wide.
"Now you Sunset." I said, having her do the same thing.
I blinked and reached outside the shower and killed the lights.
"Why did you do that?" Sunset asked.
"Both of you look at me for a minute, eyes open wide." I said, pushing the Mako into my eyes, intensifying the glow they always had.
Suddenly, two pairs of Mako eyes looked at me.
"Shit."

After getting dressed and finishing our nightly routines, we joined the other girls.
"So you three have f-OW!" Rainbow Dash started to say before Applejack slugged her in the shoulder.
"Don't go askin' thangs like that Dash! It's rude." She said.
"I agree, Rainbow Dash, it is most uncouth." Rarity added. "Besides, I think something may have happened that isn't good."
I snorted. "Well, I figured out why these two are being such pains in my ass right now." I said as I helped the two walk to the bed.
"Oh?"
"Kill the lights and you'll see." I said as I helped them sit at the foot of the bed.
Pinkie leapt over and turned off the lights.
"Wut?"
"Oh my."
"Goodness!"
"Cool!"
"Neato!"
"Turn em back on Pinks." I said. Once the lights were back on, I helped my girls under the covers.
"So, apparently they are getting Mako somehow." I said once I had them tucked in. "Judging from my memories, Twilight is a high ranked 3rd Class or a low ranked 2nd Class at this stage and Sunset is at about the level of a Turk. For now anyway."
"What do you mean, 'for now'?" Came a sleepy inquiry from Sunset.
"I have a feeling that you two will be at 1st Class levels before the school year is out. Which means more of what you are feeling now." I said.
"Tired? Achey? Sore as all get out?" Sunset asked as Twilight began to gently snore.
"Yup. Comes from the enhancements. That is why it was done in stages. We can figure out some way to track the changes and the rate of the changes later. For now, the two of you rest." I said.
"M'kay." Sunset replied before she passed out.
"Well, that is a thing." I said.
"Sounds like. What do you think is causing it?" Dash asked.
"Probably their ties to me. Meddlesome flower girls doing something probably." I said.
I glanced at my watch. "It's late. We should all get some shut eye and we can talk more later."
A chorus of quiet "Good nights" later everyone was asleep, probably except for me.
I layed between my girls and held them close while worrying about the implications of this latest development.

"So how are we going to track this latest development?" Sunset asked.
"I have a couple of ideas on that." I replied as we lazed around after breakfast the next morning.
"What are those?" Rarity asked.
I produced a photographer's light meter. "We can use this in a darkened room to measure the brightness of the glow in their eyes, using you girls as controls and mine as the high end for resting brightness." I said.
"What about if that doesn't give us results or at best mixed results?" Twilight asked.
"Then someone is going to need to open a vein." I said as I went to the garage to a chorus of shocked expletives.
Coming back in, I set a small piece of carbon steel on the table.
"What do you mean, open a vein?" Sunset asked.
"Exactly that. Well, vein maybe an exaggeration for what we need, but it may come to that. Allow me to demonstrate." I said as I pulled out one of the throwing knives I keep on my person at pretty much all times.
Quickly pricking my finger with the tip of the knife, I squeezed some blood out and allowed it to drop onto the one inch by one inch by one inch block of carbon steel.
The blood sat there for a moment before a thin coil of smoke started to rise up. Soon the drop disappeared as it ate a hole into the metal. I quickly grabbed the cube and doused the hole with water.
"That is why my doctor hates me. She can't do any blood work whatsoever. The needles and vials are destroyed in seconds. And they can't get approval to get the much more expensive slides for the microscopes because those are primarily used for government labs that handle chemical and biological weapons research." I said. "So never ask me for a blood transfusion unless you are trying to die."
"So if those vampires had fed on you?" Twilight asked.
"Honestly, I haven't got a clue and I didn't want to find out. It could have killed them or made them stronger. Not a chance to take, especially with you and Cadence in the crossfire." I replied.
Vampires amped up on Mako laced blood. Now that is one for the nightmare bin.
"So how would that experiment work?" Twilight asked, redirecting the conversation.
"Get a known substance, measure how long it takes my blood to eat through a set amount as the baseline, and then compare yours and Sunset's at regular intervals?" I suggested.
"Hmmm, that could work." Sunset replied as she contemplated.
"We are, once again, in unexplored territory when it comes to science and magic." Twilight added.
"Hopefully this isn't as weird as the last few times you have tried to science the shit out of magic." Dash said with a groan.
I flicked a small ice crystal at her head. "Points for The Martian references, but they are trying to understand something that for all intents and purposes, shouldn't exist at this level in this realm." I said. "Weird shit happening is gonna be the norm when figuring out the rules to it."
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"So currently, we have two pressing tasks." I said, looking at Twilight and Sunset one evening after we had gotten back from our training with Sephiroth.
"What are those?" Sunset asked.
"In no particular order, finding my siblings and retrieving your sword from the other side of the portal." I replied as I stretched my back, getting a few pops from my vertebrae.
"Ummm, which is going to be easier?" Sunset asked.
"Probably getting your sword." Twilight responded. "Finding Talisman's siblings is going to be a rather involved process, since they could literally be anyone and she doesn't have any clues as to who they are, only that two of them are close by." She added.
Sunset sighed. "I figured as much. I'm just nervous about how things are going to go when I see my teacher again."
"Well, that is why we are going with you." I said.
"Wait, what?" Sunset asked, her eyes wide.
"You seriously thought we were going to let you go through the portal on your own?" Twilight asked. "We are going to help you do this."
I nodded. "She's right. We've got your back, no matter what." I added.
"But, what about there being two Twilights?" Sunset asked.
"Didn't you notice that there were differences when we made that little jaunt through Equestria after the little boat incident?" I asked. "For starters, our Raven has a completely different hair style, wears glasses, and carries herself differently than the Princess. That and her wings are several shades darker. Between that and a wardrobe change, I think we should be good."
"She's right, you know." Twilight replied. "My wings were such a dark purple they were almost black. I wonder if I should be worried about that?"
"We all have darkness in us." I replied. "But, we have touched it, and with some understanding due to experience, we can keep it from controlling us." I added.
Sunset sighed. "Fine, when should we do this?" She asked.
"Got a four day weekend from school coming up next month. Unless you had plans already, we can go then. In and out, maybe dragging your teacher and their friend back here if they are who I think they are." I said.
"You know who they are?" Sunset asked.
"I have a decent idea, but I won't know for certain until I meet them." I replied as I headed to the kitchen to make dinner.

As we cleaned up after dinner, my phone went, a call that I had been expecting for several months.
"Hello?" I said.
"Hey Talisman, it's Sam."
"I figured as much. I take it that Dean has been taken?" I asked as I finished drying a plate before walking to the living room and sitting down.
"Yeah. I uh, got directions to Canterlot from Bobby, no idea how he knew how to get here, but we're at what I think is your school." He replied.
"Alright. Wait, 'we're at CHS?' Did Bobby come with you?" I asked, sitting upright, hoping the churning feeling in my gut was from a bad piece of chicken.
"Ummm, no. Another hunter I met. Her name is Ruby." He said.
FuckfuckfuckFUCK! This was the last thing I wanted to deal with right now!
"Alright, it would be a pleasure to meet her and compare notes. Let me give you directions." I said before doing so.
Hanging up the phone, I let out a strangled screams of frustration.
"Talisman, what's going on?" Twilight asked.
"What's going on is that Sam Winchester has come to Canterlot because Dean got dragged down to hell since the contract on his soul was up, and he has unknowingly brought a fucking DEMON WHORE into our town!" I said, frustration lacing my voice.
"Okay, so they are on their way here. How long do we have and what do we do before they get here?" Sunset asked.
"The directions I gave weren't the fastest route. So I figure about half an hour, forty-five minutes." I said before looking at the two. "We need a devil's trap. ASAP."
Just over thirty minutes later, there was a knock on the door. Thankfully Sunset was quick enough to paint the devil's trap on the ceiling in a close enough match to the paint already there.
I opened the door.
"Sam! You look like shit dude. Come on in." I said, ushering him inside. "And you must be Ruby. Pleasure to meet you." I said, leading her inside.
"Why, thanks! The pleasure is all mine." Ruby said. "Sam, you didn't tell she was-"
Whatever she was about to say I was was cut off when she smacked face first into the opposite side of the barrier formed by the devil's trap, which was now glowing on the ceiling.
"Huh, didn't expect that." I said as I looked up at the sigils.
"Must be getting a boost from the magic in the area." Sunset replied as she too looked at her handiwork.
"Probably. Harmonious magic would probably supercharge divine magic if working against evil." I replied.
"Ummm, question?" Twilight said. "What exactly just happened and why is she trapped in there?"
"So, basic rundown." I said. "That is a devil's trap." I said, gesturing to the ceiling. "Does exactly what it says on the tin. Demon goes in, they ain't getting out unless we let them out."
Twilight thought for a moment before recognition sparked. "Ah, okay! I thought the 'demon whore' thing was metaphorical." She said, smiling brightly.
I stared at her for a moment before shaking my head. "So, Ruby was it? Lilith let you out to play?" I asked her.
"Fuck you!" Ruby snarled.
"Wait, she's a demon?" Sam said, apparently suffering from shock.
"Yup! That is why you always make sure that you never, ever stick your dick in crazy. You might just get an actual demon bitch from Hell." I said brightly. "So, how goes the plan to let ol Lucy out of his cage?"
"How did a mortal know that?" Ruby asked, stunned at my blunt question.
I laughed as I channeled my magic and my wolf features came out. "Please, whoever said I was mortal? Now, start talking before I start ripping pieces off of your meat suit."
"You wouldn't dare harm this body. You hunters always wanting to save people." She said, a smirk on her face.
"I'm not just a hunter, little demon. I am the Chain Breaker." I said, growling a bit.
Her eyes widened in fear.
"Oh, they've heard of me in the pit? How nice to have a reputation." I said.
"How? You're supposed to be bound in Asgard!" She shouted.
I rolled my eyes. "Things change little demon. I'm here fighting for free will. And it is my task set by the All Father." I said.
"Wait? Chain Breaker? What are you talking about Talisman?" Sam asked.
"This bitch is a pagan god! She will destroy the world!" Ruby shouted.
"Oi! I will have you know that I am not planning to do any destroying of worlds." I said indignantly. "I am trying to save this world."
"How can I trust that?" Sam asked.
"You've met Loki right?" I asked.
"Yeah, guy's a dick. Why?"  Sam replied.
I pulled out my phone and dialed.
"Hey, Pops. Need you to pop in again. Got Sammy here with a demon bitch and he's wanting to know if I'm on the up and up." I said.
Ten seconds later a knock sounded at the door, and I went to answer it.
Standing outside was a smirking Loki. The disguised angel, not the real one.
"Look, I know that Sam probably doesn't trust you as far as he can throw you, but you are a known quantity to him. Maybe try to tone down the 'being a dick to the saviors of humanity' thing while you're here? You know, rules of hospitality and all that?" I said quietly.
"Got it. What was that about a demon?" He asked just as quietly.
"Ruby. One of Lilith's whores. Probably a newer one, but she had heard of me." I said.
"You haven't killed her?"
I rolled my eyes. "I was planning on it after I got some intel out of her."
"Fair enough, let's do this!" He whispered excitedly.
I rolled my eyes again and led him into the living room.
"Sorry about that, was re-explaining the rules of hospitality to my old man." I said.
"Wait, 'old man'?" Sam asked.
"Yup." I said smiling. "My true name is Fenris Lokidottir." I added with a bow.
"Wait? Loki has kids?" Sam asked with confusion on his face.
"Yup. Four of 'em!" 'Loki' said with a grin, enjoying every second of this.
"He's also only the father to three of us." I said.
"Hey now, no fair bringing that up." He said.
Sam shook his head from the path that info bomb sent him down. "So she really is your kid?" He asked.
"Her soul is yes. This is just her current body. Odin figured out a way to avert the prophecy and had the kids spend a few reincarnation cycles living as mortals until they had reached a point that they could control their powers and not be the monsters the rest of the Aesir thought them to be. The shenanigans that are brewing with Heaven and Hell caused them to be woken up to protect Humanity. So yes, she is one of the good guys." 'Loki' replied.
Sam sighed. "So what are we going to do about her?" He asked, gesturing to the fuming Ruby.
"Oh, I plan to extract some intel from her. Probably won't get much since she was mostly here to dose you with demon blood to boost the powers that Yellow Eyes gave you." I said.
"That is literally all I know about the plan." Ruby said as she produced the demon killing knife she had brought with her. "Lilith doesn't trust much. All I know is it is something to help open Lucifer's cage." 
As she was saying this her hand started to move to stab herself with the knife.
There was a sound of ringing metal and her hand holding the knife landed on the floor, cut off just above the wrist.
We all turned to see Twilight with her nodachi out.
"What?" She asked. "We need information and it would be hard to do that if she kills herself."
I shrugged before stepping into the circle of the barrier with my hand enveloped in white hot flames, grabbing the stump of her arm and cauterizing the wound, making her whimper.
"We certainly can't have that, now can we?" I said, my eyes glowing bright with Mako. "Besides, unless you get to a host quickly, like within minutes or hours, after a demon possession, it is a kindness to just kill them. They can see everything that happens. The demon makes them. They enjoy the suffering of the soul." I added.
"What can I say? The suffering adds flavor." She said, smirking.
I rolled my eyes and brought my foot down onto her knee, shattering it and pushing the bone out the back side of the limb.
"What are you doing?!?" Sam yelled.
"Demons are beings of pure hate and malice." 'Loki' said. "The only languages they understand are making deals and pain."
"And I'm not going to be making any deals." I added before growling at her. "Now start talking."

The 'torture' didn't last all that long. Ruby spilled the details that she knew in their entirety, not adding much to what I had already known. 
Her usefulness ended, I shoved a side blade through her heart, making it quick and as painless as possible for the poor girl who was trapped in her own body for who knows how long while Ruby wore her face.
"Was that necessary?" Sam asked quietly as we watched the body burn, having relocated to a quarry.
I nodded. "Like I said. Unless you get to the victim in less than a day, demon possession is fatal. And if it isn't, there is a good chance the victim will kill themselves due to the sheer trauma of watching from the back row as your face does horrible things." I replied. "Not many have the strength of will to withstand that. It is the ultimate violation of a person, a violation of their soul. Your best bet is to make it quick, for their sake at least." 
Sam stared at the dying flames of the pyre. "I guess I can understand that. Was this why you wanted me to come here?" He inquired.
"Yes. Aside from taking time to process everything, it was to hopefully protect you from this shit and to delay opening the cage." I said, looking at him seriously.
"So what happens now? Is Satan still going to escape?" He asked.
"Not Satan, Lucifer. Two completely separate beings. Satan is a demon. The Colt will kill him. Maybe. He is powerful. Lucifer on the other hand, you'll just piss him off and waste a bullet." I explained.
"Wait, Lucifer isn't a demon?" Sam asked, surprised.
"Nope. Lucifer Morningstar, thought most the most beautiful in God's eyes before his fall." I replied.
"Wait, Lucifer is an angel?" He asked.
"Worse, an archangel. Way more powerful. One of the few beings that actually stands a chance of killing me." I said with a sigh.
"So you really are a pagan god?" He asked quietly.
I nodded. "My mates and our friends keep me grounded and my power fed. Their faith in me runs deep, deeper than I can even fathom." I said, a slight smile on my face.
"But what about when they die? You're going to outlast them." He said.
I shook my head with a chuckle. "Those seven young women are Gaia's chosen. Her SHIELDS. They are the Bearers of the Elements of Harmony in this world and are its guardians. They will be around as long as the planet is." I said, having learned that from our discussion with the girls after their conversations with Gaia.
"So, all eight of you are pretty much immortal?" He asked.
"Yup." I replied. "Fucking sucks ass."
He laughed in disbelief. "Why?"
"Because in this modern age of cell phone cameras and social media, it is hard to disappear and come back as someone else. We have some nebulous plans, but it will be difficult to do as things advance." I replied.
Sam thought for a moment. "I can see that I guess. Not as simple as getting a new passport and going to another country anymore."
I shook my head again. "Nope. Add to the fact that they are in a sense tied to this city, they can't stray too far. But, this city has a surprisingly laid back attitude towards the strange." I said.
"You can say that again." A voice behind us said.
Sam jumped and spun to look at the interloper.
"Hey Aegis. What's up?" I asked, not looking away from the now burnt out and smoldering pyre.
"Was on patrol and thought I saw smoke. Something I should be concerned about?" She asked.
"Not unless you want to write up a report about demons and gods and hunters." I said.
Aegis gave a quiet 'Hmmm'. "Fair point. Celestia and Luna have told the Chief about the monsters that they hunt, and she is more than happy to let them handle it. I assume they have told her that you are their protégé?" She inquired.
"More than likely. I haven't heard anything, but if they are at least informing the police chief of what they get up to in their off time, then they probably have." I said.
"It was more of they helped her out a few years ago apparently with some kind of haunting or something. She just lets them get on with it as long as it is discreet." Aegis said.
"We try our best. Usually we succeed. That witch on my birthday was a surprise and a half, and the only hunt that got a little public according to them. Fortunately, no one saw me take the shot that took his head off." I said.
"What did you use by the way?" Aegis asked. "That was a lot of damage for a single shot."
I smirked and stood up, drawing the pistol that I had used to kill the fucker a few weeks ago.
".454 Casull long frame. Fires hollow point rounds made with silver from a cross from a very old and very holy cathedral." I said holding up the hand cannon that was Judgement.
"Do I even want to know how you all managed to acquire that kind of ammo?" Aegis asked.
"Turns out Luna knows a guy at the Vatican. Since they had to disband the Iscariot, they have been working with hunters that have earned their trust." I answered, holstering the big gun.
"Iscariot?" Sam asked.
I nodded. "The Vatican had their own monster hunters, but after the Iscariot got pretty well wiped out after their leader went on a very short and very blasphemous crusade, they decided it was better to outsource it. Hunters tend to not go zealot all that often and rarely ever think of themselves as higher than God." I explained.
"When did this happen?" Sam asked.
"Mid 90s I think? Not really much information is available. I am seriously surprised about that too. Lots of dead people from that one. But then again, they do have top men for covering things up." I said as I considered it.
"How many people died?" Aegis asked.
"Something like 3.4 million. But things like that happen when you are dealing with Nazis, Nazi Vampires, out of control crusaders, and a certain master vampire who was told to go for a walk." I replied with a shrug. That reminded me, I needed to give Seras a call and see how she was doing.
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"So, where are we headed?" Sam asked as we walked towards CHS.
"Well, we have a four day weekend from school, so the three of us are taking advantage of that and taking care of some things that need to be handled." Twilight replied.
"Like what? And why are we heading to your school packed like we are going camping?" He asked, still confused.
"Well, we are taking a trip, and our method of conveyance is at the school." I replied. "Got confirmation that the path is open, so we can go and get Sunset her sword."
"I still am not looking forward to this." Sunset grumbled.
"What part? The meeting your teacher again or the conversation that the three of us need to have with Luna?" I asked.
"Both!" Sunset said emphatically.
"Hey, you were the one who chose to be the lead mare of this herd, so a lot of this boils down to you laying down the law." I replied, giving her a side hug as we walked.
"Lead mare? Herd? What are you talking about?" Sam asked, starting to get a bit frustrated.
"You'll see." I said cryptically as we approached the statue in front of the school.
Sunset, Twilight and I did a quick look around the area before I grabbed Sam's hand, dragging him through the portal, my mates following us.
We landed on the other side of the portal, and Sunset, Twilight, and I were able to sort out ourselves quickly before we turned to a highly confused and annoyed Sam.
"Well, I am disappointed." I said, looking over his form.
"What happened? Where are we? And why do you three look like animals?" Sam asked.
"What happened was that we dragged you through the portal with us." Twilight said. "Also, while we're here, call me Raven." She added with a smile.
"Where exactly is 'here'?" Sam asked.
"The magical land of Equestria. Where friendship is quite literally magic." Sunset replied.
Just then the door to the mirror's chamber opened.
"Hey, there you guys are. We were thinking something happened." Starlight said as she entered the room.
"Hey Starlight! Just had to wrangle our tall friend here so we could give him a few days away from the family business." I replied heading over to the mare a hug.
"Well, he certainly is tall. Kinda scrawny though." She observed.
"Hey!" Sam indigently replied.
I chuckled. "You kinda are Sam. So, introductions are in order. Sam, this is Starlight Glimmer, one of our friends on this side of the portal. Starlight, this is Sam Winchester, a recent friend who just lost his brother."
"Oh, my condolences. It is a pleasure to meet you all the same Sam. Welcome to Ponyville." Starlight said, offering a small smile.
"Eh, it's okay. He'll be back in about six months or so. Winchesters don't know how to stay dead." I replied. "Now, I believe the Princess has our tickets to Canterlot?"
Starlight gave me an odd look. "Yeah, she should be in the map room." She said after a moment, before motioning for us to follow her.
"Okay, why am I a horse?" Sam asked.
"Pony. And you are a pony because of the portal. Coming to this side, most folks will be ponies, I am the one exception we have found, and going to the other they will be human." I replied.
"Yup, takes a bit of getting used to, but once you do, the transition is pretty easy, if nausea inducing." Sunset replied as she tested her magic, making her horn light up red and lifting a few things and moving them around, and shifting a few pictures on the wall just that much off level that you can't be sure it wasn't straight and it drives you nuts.
I chuckled at her little prank on the Princess.
"So why were you disappointed Talisman?" He asked.
"I was expecting a moose. Was half expecting Bullwinkle when you came through. But instead you are an Earther stallion." I said.
"Earther?" Sam asked, cocking his head to the side.
"Equestria has three main types of ponies." Sunset explained. "Earth Ponies, or Earthers, such as yourself who are generally more physically sturdy and have a high endurance for physical labour and their magic usually has a strong tie to the earth. They tend to be farmers, but not always. Then you have Unicorns, like Starlight and myself, who can actively channel magic. Most unicorns are limited to telekinesis and spells related to their special talents. But some like Starlight, The Princess, and I are more capable of casting any spell as long as we understand it and have the reserves to do it. Then you have Pegasi, which have wings and are capable of flying and manipulating the weather. They have a whole industry based around it."
"Then what is Raven? A pegacorn?" Sam asked, causing the rest of us to laugh.
"No actually. She is a rare pony called an Alicorn. Due to that rarity and the fact that we are a perfect blending of the best traits of all three tribes, and some very old traditions, Alicorns are the rulers of Equestria." Came the answer from across the map room we had just entered.
"Wait, what? But? How?" Sam asked, stammering his questions.
"Like I said, nearly everyone in Canterlot City has a counterpart on this side of the portal." I explained. "This is Princess Twilight Sparkle. Alicorn of Magic and Princess of Friendship."
"Please, just call me Twilight. My friends don't need to use my title." Twilight said.
"This is why I said to call me Raven while we are here. It simplifies things a bit." Raven said as she leaned against the table.
I smiled a bit as I thought about the confidence boost she had gotten since she had started training with Sephiroth. She was much more sure of herself and didn't have as many 'shrinking violet' moments anymore.
Introductions were quickly made, and Twilight commented on my statement about Dean.
"Talisman, ponies just don't come back to life. Especially when torn apart by hell hounds!" She exclaimed.
"Anyone besides Dean Winchester, and you would be right." I said. "But, he is important to the 'Grand Plan of God', so he gets a pass. Several actually. Reapers hate these two because of all the times that they get a 'avoid Death' card."
"This 'God' guy sounds like a jerk." Twilight said.
"Oh, he is. He definitely is. Horrible father too. Kicked out one of his kids because he threw a tantrum about humans being his dad's new favorite." I said flatly. "Dude is a dick of the highest order."
"You seem kind of blasé about calling a deity a 'dick'." Starlight said.
"Meh, when it comes to the various gods and goddesses, we kinda antagonize each other. No pantheon is squeaky clean, but the Abrahamic God, wooboy, now that is someone we all hate." I replied.
"Wait, 'we'?" Twilight asked.
"Whoops, forgot to fill you in on that. Yeah, turns out, I am a goddess. Not just a Fenrir, I AM Fenrir, or Fenris rather. Daughter of the Norse God of Mischief, Loki." I replied.
Twilight stared at me. "Well, that makes a strange amount of sense given some recent developments here in Equestria." She said finally.
"What do you mean?" I asked as another door opened and another mare entered the room.
"Hey Princess Twilight, I heard you were looking for me." Said the mare. "I was halfway to Baltimare when your letter found me."
Then the two of us made eye contact. Time seemed to slow, and there was an ominous rumbling of thunder outside.
"Where did that come from?" Twilight asked. "There isn't a storm scheduled until next week."
The moment passed and the two of us shook our heads.
I looked up at the ceiling with a deadpan expression.
"The Quickening? Really?" I asked out loud, not expecting a response.
"What the hell just happened?" The mare asked, glaring at me.
I looked the mare over. Dark purple fur with a reddish mane, green eyes, and most shocking, a scar over her right eye and a broken horn.
When I saw the scar and broken horn, I knew immediately who she was.
"Hel?" I asked quietly, causing her to jerk her head back.
"How do you know that name?" She asked.
"It is simple really, sister." I replied, causing Raven and Sunset to gasp.
The mare looked at me. "Fenris? Is, is that you?" She asked.
I nodded. "It is sister. Been a while hasn't it?"
"A while? A while she asks." Hela said. "Try something like millennia!" She added as she stalked over to me.
I motioned for everyone to stay put.
I was glad I did, because the first thing she did was throw a haymaker at my jaw, sending me to the floor.
"You little bitch! You just walk in and make like all is hunky dory!" She shouted. "Do you know what I have been through? What happened when I was cast out of Asgard?" She continued, giving me a solid kick in the ribs. "Where were you? We swore to take care of each other!"
I coughed a bit and spit some blood up, which immediately started sizzling on the floor.
"I was fettered. They went to the dwarves and had them forge a bind made of the roots of every mountain, the footsteps of a cat, the breath of fish, the spit of birds, and the beards of women. The Gleipnir." I said as I cast a Curaga on myself. "Some bastard put their sword between my jaws to keep them from closing after I took Tyr's hand. So even if I knew, there was nothing I could do. I could not break that bind."
Hel stepped back. "They bound you, but why?" She asked.
"Because of a prophecy that the All Father heard. That I was to be his doom. That I would kill him during Ragnarök." I said standing up. "By their actions and hubris, they almost set the prophecy in stone."
"Almost?" She asked.
I nodded. "We were only just past our first century, just children by the standards of Asgard. They could have raised us to be their greatest allies, but instead they lashed out and cast you and Jörgmungander out and bound me to a mountain." I said. "They came frequently, taunted me, hurled abuses at me, inflicted wounds upon me. In my rage, my drool formed the river Ván. Eventually though, I collapsed, my struggling merely making Gleipnir tighter and tighter. My howls of rage were replaced with tears as I wept at the betrayal of the Æsir." I said, my voice thick with emotion.
"Then what happened?" Hel asked quietly.
"Belldandy came." I replied with a sad smile. "She had heard the howls stop and paused her carving of Yggdrasil to investigate. She came upon me, and when I did not rise to attempt to attack, she approached. She used her magicks to banish to sword from my jaws and asked why I had stopped my howling."
"What did you do?" Hel asked.
"I asked her why. I asked her why the Æsir did this to me. I asked her why I was feared by them. I asked her why I had to suffer the way I had. I asked her why I was hated." I said. "She was taken aback by this, I could see it on her face. Then I surprised her, I shapeshifted for the first time. I became more humanoid, but I had the body of a child. Gleipnir still dug into my skin and fur, even after the change." I said.
Raven and Sunset came up behind me and wrapped their arms around me, with Raven surrounding all three of us with her wings.
"She smiled sadly at me and left. I thought she had turned her back on me as well when she came back dragging her fellow Norns, Urd and Sküld, behind her." I continued. "Needless to say I was surprised when Urd of all people got royally upset on my behalf."
"Wait, Urd? As in Weaver of Fate, Norn of the Past, Urd? Quite literally the least likely to care about anyone other than her sisters, Urd?" Hel asked.
I nodded with a chuckle. "Yeah, I was surprised when she shredded Gleipnir, wrapped her cloak around me and held me while the three of them discussed what to do now. In the end, they asked me." I said. "I told them that I didn't want to be in Asgard anymore. That I didn't want to be found until I could protect myself and my siblings. I didn't know what had happened at the time, only found out when I started reading Norse mythology in my last life before I took a nuke to the face, but I knew that if something had happened to me, then something similar might have happened to you. They agreed and sent us on the constant chain of lives and reincarnations until we were either strong enough to stand on our own or we were needed. They did manage to talk Odin down when he came charging up as we were talking."
"Wait, Odin showed up?" Hel asked.
"Yup, and he was not happy that they let me loose." I replied. "But, when Belldandy is dead set on ripping you a new one, it doesn't matter if you are a mortal or the king of Asgard. You take that ass chewing, and you better listen."
"How do you remember this?" Hel asked.
"Well, considering that my memories have slowly been unlocking from when they were suppressed, that bit was recent in my recollection. It has been a gradual process thankfully. Pretty sure my brain would have melted if they had come back all at once." I explained.
Honestly, the last couple of months have just been a variety of weird and painful as I remembered what passed for my first childhood. Hopefully I don't remember anymore lives. That would be too much.
Hel nodded. "Well, I would apologize for knocking the shit out of you, but I needed someone that can take a hit to vent my frustrations on." She said with a shrug.
"Please, we spent a good portion of our childhood in Jotunheim. That isn't anything compared to our scraps as kids." I replied. "And what frustrations?" I added.
"Oh, just the usual of getting crippled and scarred and basically turning into a bitch." She replied.
"By the way, what is your name here?" I asked. "Pretty sure Hel isn't in the normal lexicon of Equestrian names."
Hel mumbled something.
"Sorry, didn't catch that." I said, fighting a smirk at her blush.
Another, slightly louder, but still unintelligible mumble.
"One more time?" I prodded.
"FIZZLEPOP BERRYTWIST!" She shouted finally. "Happy now?"
I nodded. "It is a cute name." I replied. "Now I know what to tell Chrysalis to put on your documentation so you have it when, if, you want to come over to our side of the portal."
"Wait, Chrysalis?" Twilight asked.
"Oh yeah. Forgot about the whole changeling thing you had to deal with." I said. "Yeah, this one is just good about being able to make proper identity papers for those that don't have it. She was Celestia's college roommate apparently."
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Later that evening, Sunset, Raven and I were settling down in a guest room in Canterlot Castle, Tempest and Sam having elected to stay in Ponyville until we went back to our side of the portal. Tempest having some things to handle there first and Sam wanting to do some research.
Sunset's meeting with Celestia was stilted at first, but the pair gradually began to open up and apologize for the mistakes that they had both made back then. Things weren't a hundred percent yet, but signs pointed in that direction.
The smile on Sunset's face was heartwarming for both Raven and I, having listened to and held her while she talked about her regrets of how she left things.
As we prepared for bed after dinner with Celestia and Luna and a relaxing bath, there was a knock at our door.
I looked at Sunset and Raven.
"Were we expecting anyone tonight?" I asked, both shaking their heads in the negative. I shrugged and walked to the door, opening it as I reached it.
Outside was a nervous Princess Luna.
"Good evening, Miss Stryke. I apologize for the lateness of my arrival, but would it be possible to speak with you and your herd?" She asked, slightly formally.
"Of course, Your Highness. We weren't planning to go to bed immediately." I replied, moving back to allow her to enter.
Luna smiled slightly in thanks as she entered the room.
Sunset and Raven looked up curiously from where they sat on a pair of chairs by the fireplace.
"Miss Shimmer, Miss Sparkle." Luna said in greeting.
"Your Highness." Both of them replied with a respectful nod of their heads, seemingly knowing that they were the ones in a position of power.
"What is this about Your Highness?" I asked as I moved to sit in another chair by the fire, the warmth soaking into my fur.
"Firstly, I would like to apologize for my behavior when Miss Stryke and I first met. Not only for my unprovoked attack on her person, but also my actions after the, um, cleanup." She said, her cheeks darkening slightly through her fur.
The three of us looked at each other and nodded slightly.
"We accept your apology as it is given." Sunset replied.
"I would like to know why the sudden turn around after I managed, and honestly it was more luck than skill at the time, to best you in combat. I have a few ideas as to why, but I want to hear it in your words." I said.
Luna nodded. "That is something I wish to discuss with all of you." She began. "You all know the basic gist of my banishment, do you not?" She asked.
"You were supposed to be the co-reagent with your sister, ruling over the night and protecting those in your charge during those hours, while your sister ruled during the day, doing the same." Raven began.
"But, due to the fact that Equestria was still recovering from who knows how long under the rule of Discord and the still simmering tensions from before the first Hearth's Warming, the night wasn't the safest time of day." Sunset continued.
"Overtime, this perceived slight caused jealousy to fester into outright hatred, of your sister and those that were your charges. This lead to the Nightmare being able to sink her hooks into you. Her influence made an already bad situation worse." I finished.
Luna nodded sadly.
"Yes, that is the gist of it. My jealousy and the hatred of the gilded cage that we had been put in lead to me making the worst mistake of my life." She said sadly before continuing. "I never wanted this life, this power, this responsibility. I guess it showed in how poorly I was received as a princess."
I smiled sadly before getting up and walking over to her, putting a hand on her shoulder gently. 
"You didn't have much control over that." I said. "Their fear of what lay in the darkness shifted to you. A perceived fear that you were the embodiment of the things that go bump in the night, rather than the physical manifestation of the beauty and grace the night holds, if only for those who take time to notice." 
"I agree." Sunset replied with a kind smile.
"As do I." Raven added with a gentle smile of her own.
Luna gave a watery smile and took a shuddering breath before continuing.
"The position of princess and our old castle were cages that were not of my choosing, and they chafed. I longed for freedom from them for so long, and I still do to this day. Which brings me to Miss Stryke." She said.
"Please, just Talisman, or Fenris if you like." I interjected.
"Fenris then, please feel free to call me Luna when in private like this." She said with a smile before continuing.
"With Fenris, I saw someone that I could see willingly submitting myself to, willingly surrendering control to. I don't fully understand why, it could be that some primal instinct recognizes her as a predator and is wanting to do so out of self-preservation, or it could be because it would be something done of my own free will. A chance to surrender the power, the titles, and just be Luna, not the Princess of the Night, not the Nightmare." She explained, fidgeting with a box she had been carrying, but one that had escaped our notice.
"So, basically you see Fenris as someone who can be in control of you, and someone you could trust to not take advantage of that power?" Sunset asked, an eyebrow arched questioningly.
"That is correct Sunset. I have had to be in control for so long. My powers, my emotions, my very being it seems like has had to be under constant control to appear that I am what they think I am. I am tired of it, and the incident with the Tantabus last year is proof. I tried to punish myself for my actions as Nightmare Moon, even though I was not fully in control of those actions and I had long been forgiven by my sister." She said. "I want to give up that control, to an extent. I just want to be seen as me, and not an ideal, but the idea of being free of it all terrifies me in equal measure."
"So, you are looking for someone to be your dominant, a master, or in this case, mistress that can help guide you to fully being your own person? Am I getting the general idea?" Raven asked gently.
Luna nodded. "I just want to be normal, for whatever that entails, to be myself for once in my life." She explained.
I nodded and began to pace in an open area of the room.
"So you see me as this person?" I asked, getting a nod from Luna. "I have to ask, why? When I first came here, I was just someone who came into power unexpectedly when I was reborn. How could my besting of you tell you that I could he trusted with such power? That I wouldn't abuse it?"
"Because of how you wielded that power, even if it was raw and unrefined at the time." Luna said. "During our duel I could sense that there was a great power just under the surface, but I could also sense that you were still growing into it. Your tactics were also a factor. You took into account that there were bystanders and did what was needed to end the fight, only resorting to your most powerful option as the last resort. You also weren't needlessly cruel after the fight. You could have demanded anything from me, yet you didn't. You merely shrugged and said that it was due to the memories being fresher for me. There was no judgement or pity in your gaze, just concern and an understanding of what it means to be a warrior."
I nodded as I thought. This was basically what I had figured, but hearing her say it made me feel better about my assessment.
"So, what do you wish to do?" I asked. "Sunset and Raven are my mates, my partners, and my friends. We have been training for the last few weeks to stand together in a fight, and we have been learning and understanding each other's powers and abilities. What part do you want to play in that?"
Luna thought for a couple of moments, taking a seat on an ottoman that was nearby.
"I, I would like to stand by your sides, to assist you in fighting your enemies. I would like to be there for both your triumphs and defeats, to be there by your sides through the peaceful moments as well, to just belong, and maybe, be loved as an equal as well." She said, biting her lip nervously after finishing speaking.
I shared a look with Raven and Sunset again, and they both nodded.
We had long discussed what to do about this situation, especially knowing that Luna was to be one of my mates, and we had come up with some options and some ground rules for each.
"Option A it is then." I thought, seeing their looks.
I walked over to where Luna was sitting, and knelt down before her, taking her hands gently.
"Luna, we have discussed this off and on after I recounted my visit a few months ago, and what would happen would be based upon your answers." I explained. "Luckily, it seems that Option A won out. We would love for you to join us, but there would be some ground rules."
Luna looked up at me and met my eyes. "Such as?" She inquired.
"Firstly, that you don't leave Equestria long term until your position as one of the sovereigns has been passed onto a worthy successor." I began. "Your sister may have managed by herself for millennia, but that was under less than ideal circumstances. We want you to do it properly, so there are no bad feelings from anyone involved."
"Secondly, is that all of us are equal." Sunset continued. "No one is above anyone in our herd. I might be the 'lead mare' but that is only because Fenris and I have been together just a bit longer. Everyone's opinion and input are welcomed with us. No one is lesser than the others."
"The only place that may change is in the bedroom." Raven continued. "While one or more of us may be 'in charge', consent is a very big thing with us, as well as boundaries. Sunset, you and myself have all been subjected to power that brought out our darkest impulses. So we know, maybe not to the same degree, how it feels to be stripped of our freewill against our wishes. If you say stop or whatever safe word you choose, it ends and we figure out what it was that made you tap out, so we can avoid it in the future."
"We are partners, and part of that is calling each other out when we aren't at our best. Whether that entails making someone stop what they are doing, because they are pushing too hard and aren't taking care of themselves, or just taking a bit to walk away to calm down before coming back and talking things out, we do what we can to build each other up, not tear each other down." I finished.
Luna smiled, and it got wider and brighter as we talked.
"I was hoping that would be the case." She replied. "That is why I got this." She added, while handing me the box in her lap.
I took it gently, opening it carefully, with Sunset and Raven moving to look over my shoulders. My eyes widened and they gasped as we looked at the contents of the box.
I looked at Luna. "You're positive about this?" I asked, getting a nod.
Nestled inside the box, on a dark purple velvet lining, was a collar.
About an inch wide with a silver buckle and a charm of what appeared to be a stylized wolf's head on the ring where one could attach a leash, it was made out of a leather like material that was dyed a dark blue, which a slightly lighter blue silk lining that was just a bit wider than the leather like portion.
"You do understand what this and the act of me putting it on you means, right?" I inquired. "I want to hear you say it, just so we are all in understanding."
"Of course. At the shop that I got this from, I asked what it was for after I was drawn to it. The shopkeeper explained what the significance was. I didn't purchase it that night, but instead returned to the castle to think it over. A week later, I returned. This time with a sketch of the charm you see on it." Luna explained. "What she described struck a chord with me. It was what I have been missing. The illusion of surrender, but still having my freewill to leave it if I so choose." She explained, sitting up straight and proudly saying it.
I smiled before looking down at the collar, seeing the responsibility that it symbolized. To collar someone, at least in the dynamic our little polycule had, was the ultimate test of one's character. The control that the collar symbolizes is merely an illusion, as Luna had said. If it is abused, the person wearing the collar can remove it for good, and be free of the individual they had surrendered that control too. It is a symbol of absolute trust in one's partner.
Picking up the collar, I held it in my hands, running my fingers over the material. Stiff, but still somewhat pliable. Definitely a well made product. I looked at Sunset and Raven. The pair both smiled at me, trusting me as Luna did.
I turned to the alicorn before us, taking in her appearance.
She was still dressed in her royal garb, most likely she would be heading to her court after our discussions came to a close. Her face was what drew my attention though.
Her throat worked as she swallowed her nervousness while her eyes held a hopeful, longing, look.
They say that the eyes are the windows to the soul, and in that moment I saw a young woman who wanted to be loved just for being herself. A woman who wanted to belong to something of her own choosing and her own desire.
"Luna, do you accept this collar, to bind yourself to me as long as I am worthy of the honor in your eyes?" I asked.
"I do." She replied.
"Will you speak up if I cross any boundaries that may not have been discussed beforehand?" I asked.
"I do." 
"Will you remove this collar if I ever prove to be unworthy of what it symbolizes?"
"I will."
I paused for a moment and looked at the collar, trying to see if there were any magics woven into it. Seeing only enchantments that kept it clean and comfortable for the wearer, and a layer of protection if the wearer did not consent, as well as one to conceal it from view of anyone the wearer didn't want to see it, I nodded before standing.
"Luna, please stand." I said, Luna rising to her feet.
"With this collar, I pledge to do everything in my power to provide you with what it is that you desire. Should your desires change, then I will respectfully adjust to meet them." I said as I placed the collar around her neck, securing it in place.
"With this collar, I pledge myself to you." Luna said. "I will do my best to communicate my desires to you and our herd so that we are all in agreement, my Mistress."
I smiled gently and placed my hand on her cheek, her eyes closing as she leaned into the touch.
"You only need to call me Mistress in private, my Måneprinsesse." I instructed gently before pulling her into a hug, which Raven and Sunset joined quickly. 
"Welcome home.' I added, placing a kiss on the top of her head, while Raven and Sunset kissed her on the cheeks.
Luna pulled back slightly to look at all three of us and, smiling, broke into happy tears.
We all held each other for sometime before she was able to gather herself again.
"Fenris, Sunset, Twilight. Thank you, all of you. I wish I could stay longer, but I must attend to my court for the evening." She said.
"Then take a moment and freshen up before heading out." I said. "Can't show up looking anything but your best, just to show them who is really in charge of your ultimate destiny."
Luna smiled and laughed gently. "Of course. One does need to present a clean and fresh face to the world." She replied.
Once she had taken care of washing up  she bid us good night and headed to the throne room, a smile of contentment on her face and a slight spring to her step that her regal bearing couldn't quite hide. Her guard gave me a nod of respect and thanks as I closed the door, which I returned.
"Well, that went well I think." Sunset said once the door was closed.
"It did." I replied. "The collar was a surprise, but a good one I think."
"Think you can handle it?" Raven asked.
"I think I can. Especially with you two making sure I treat her right." I responded as I flopped onto the bed, the pair of them curling up on either side of me, pulling the covers over us as they did.
"You better, or we'll kick your ass back to Jotunheim." Sunset said as we drifted off to rest in preparation for our visit to her swordsmanship teacher in the morning.
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