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		Description

Six months after returning out of the weird trip, Flare & The gang must train for the biggest operation yet. Operation: Money Shot. The word going around is that Filthy Rich is planning something big and the gang must fine a way to stop them.
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
Hello everyone Flare again and- hey what give me the mic back (give me the mic bitch) Ow ok ok fine jeez. Hello, it’s Necromorph, if you are reading this, and you haven’t seen the other three...never be alone. If you are here and you have seen the other 3, well welcome back. In this story, that Filthy cunt is gonna get what is coming to him. And as for Spoiled Rich, if you are watching this, you will soon feel the full and unadulterated terror of my might. So no matter where you, no matter who you have to protect you. You will never be safe. Now that that is out of the way, some of you may not approve of me and Silver’s relationship, come do something about it bitch. The same goes for Diamond Flare. LIGHTS and then he dropped the mic.



It had been six months since Necromorph, Flare, Diamond Tiara, and Silver Spoon had rescued Vinyl and Octavia. In that time, Necromorph learned that Flare had been training Diamond Tiara, and since Silver Spoon found out, she had been pestering Necromorph to train her. Today he agreed to teach her how to use a BB gun.
“Ok squeeze, don’t pull. Take a deep breath, make sure the safety is off. Now since this is only a sig-” he started but Silver Spoon had a question
“What’s a sig” she asked like a child asking how babies were made.
“Side-arm. Now it isn’t very accurate, so just aim for the center of gravity.” he said motioning to an actual person tied to a tree.
“OH GOD MAKE IT STOP” he begged
“Tell me where Filthy Rich's safe house is and I’ll just kill ya. But since it seems that you won’t, you get to be target practice for my girlfriend.” he said as he motioned for Silver Spoon to fire. She would have hit him in the head, but there was a bulletproof shield protecting the guys face.
“WHY WON’T YOU JUST KILL ME.” he shouted in anger
This had pissed Necromorph off, he took the BB gun from Silver Spoon’s hand gently. But once he had it he fired a clip of ammo into each of his limbs.
“AHHHHH! MY LEGS, AHH YOU BITCH. FUCK YOU AND FUCK YOUR-” but Necromorph shot him in the throat.
“Still you tongue” he said amongst the hostages coughing.
“I want to try.” Silver Spoon could
“Sure, let me just load it with real bullets” he started, but was interrupted by screaming
“NO I’LL TALK, I’LL TALK. HE’ HIDING IN THE CRYSTAL EMPIRE”
“Thank you” he said and shot him in the head
“Think he told the truth dear?” Silver Spoon asked in a curious tone
“We’ll soon find out. Let’s go and find Diamond Tiara and Flare Flare.” Necromorph said as he walked away as Silver Spoon followed him
Diamond Tiara and Flare Flare were in the Mansion that use to belong to Filthy Rich, but he  barely used it for anything was going to give it to Diamond Tiara one day. This mansion was twice as big as the last mansion and had twice as much of everything including an indoor spa and pool area in the basement for when Diamond Tiara or her lover, Flare Flare would go if they wanted some times for themselves. The mansion also came with a fully staffed kitchen and butlers and maids to keep the house nice and clean because it was sure as hell Flare Flare nor Diamond Tiara had the time to clean the whole house. Strangely, for the past couple weeks, Diamond Tiara had been sleeping across the room from Flare Flare instead of with her and for good reason. Flare Flare had been having nightmares that would keep Diamond Tiara up at night so she thought Flare Flare needed to have some space and not to sound like she is being separated from her girlfriend.
Flare Flare had been training Diamond Tiara with her combat skills and skills with a sword in which Necromorph had personally taught Flare Flare when she was younger how to use a sword properly and taught her the ways of becoming a sword master. To this day, Flare Flare couldn’t beat Necromorph in a sword fight but she sure as hell put up a good fight with him and she gave great courage, strength, knowledge and bravery during a fight with him.
Diamond Tiara had also been questioning Flare Flare if she could train her with combat and sword skills and Flare Flare couldn’t say no to her special little diamond that gave her life a special meaning.
Flare Flare walked into her room and flipped a light switch as the wardrobe flipped around and there sat in the case the snakes eyes suit she was given when she passed the trials that Necromorph put her through. Flash images of her past ran through her head as she looked down and looked upon the two forty inch full tang katana swords that given to her as a reward for passing the trials. Flare Flare took a sigh and exhaled,
“Okay let’s do this.” She said as put on the suit and grabbed her mask,her suit and swords.
Diamond Tiara was in the training room which was used for ballet and dancing but this was not the time to being dancers for the next season of “Equestria’s Got Talent?” This was a time to train for the oncoming storm and battle these four ponies must take on.
Diamond Tiara was dressed in a black latex suit that Snakes eyes and which Flare Flare’s suit was made the same but with different colors. She put on her glove and pulled down tight as she made a fist as Flare Flare walked in. Flare Flare attached her swords to her back as she looked at Diamond Tiara,
“Are you ready to continue your training my love?”
“I am ready my Flarey.” Diamond Tiara said as she attached the swords to her back
Flare Flare put on her mask,
“Then let us continue.” She said as she took out her sword
Diamond Tiara took out one of her swords as she took a ready stance. Ready to take on any attack that Flare Flare had for her. She took a deep breath as Flare Flare paced back and forth twirling the sword in her hand waiting for Diamond Tiara to make a move.
Diamond Tiara lunged for a stab but Flare Flare blocked it and knocked the sword out Diamond Tiara’s hands. Diamond Tiara then lunged at Flare Flare and did a hip throw as Flare Flare was knocked to the ground. Flare Flare quickly rolled as Diamond Tiara punched the ground hard as she rolled and twirled back on her feet and charged at Diamond Tiara as Diamond Tiara grabbed Flare Flare, picked her up and slammed her on the ground. Both of them pant as Flare Flare coughed for air as she was recently in the hospital for a collapsed lung which was caused by trapped air. Diamond Tiara placed her hands on her knees as she took off her mask,
“You okay Flarey, dear?” Diamond Tiara said panting
“Yeah I’m good.” Flare Flare said coughing a little then panting as she grabbed her side
Diamond Tiara offered Flare Flare her hand. Flare Flare grabbed Diamond Tiara’s hand and got up and did a hip throw as Diamond Tiara fell on her back as Flare Flare panted. One of the butlers entered, who was Michael Caine.
“Excuse madam, there are two guests here to see you.”
“We have no guests.” Flare Flare said
“Yes there is ma’am he goes by the name of Necromorph and he brought his girlfriend with him.” Michael Caine said
Flare sighed as she took off her mask,
“Send them in.”
“Hi Flare. Oh… Flare… I don’t mean to be rude. But are still wearing that suit… that shit cost 5 dollars, and I stole that shit. Step yo game up!” Necromorph said as Diamond Tiara got up from the ground
“Hey Necromorph. And plus I’ve refurbished this suit and modded check this out” Flare said as she opened up her her arm and a flamethrower popped out. Flare Flare fired it at Necromorph’s face
“Oh look you bought a mixtape launcher.” Silver Spoon
Necromorph’s face went back to normal,
“Anyway...The prisoner talked. Filthy is hiding in the crystal empire. So let’s go kill a bitch” He said
“Watch your mouth, kids in the room.” Diamond Tiara said
“Shit sorry fuck goddammit.” Necromorph said as Flare Flare covered Diamond Tiara’s ears
“I learned a swear word that rhymes with Kentucky. Cunt...tucky.” Silver Spoon said
“That’s nice to know Silver Spoon.” Flare Flare said as she removed her hands off Diamond Tiara’s ears
“Can we stop at Manehattan?” Diamond Tiara asked
“Why?’ Necromorph asked
“SHOPPING!” Diamond Tiara shouted in pride
“Diamond Tiara can I speak to you in the other room for a moment?” Flare Flare said as both of them left the room.
All Necromorph and Silver Spoon heard was whispers then a loud sexual moan from Diamond Tiara.  A few moments went by and then Flare Flare and Diamond Tiara who was limping into the room,
“Diamond, why are you limping?’ Silver Spoon asked
“No reason.” Diamond Tiara said
“Okay so we’re stopping by Manehattan. Besides I have a dealer there that can give me anything I want.” Flare Flare said
“How is that possible?” Silver Spoon asked
“Three words, One. Night. Stand.” Flare Flare said
Diamond Tiara’s face expression turned to anger as she slapped Flare Flare across the face with her hand. Flare didn’t even flinch then out of nowhere, Flare yelled,
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA HHHHHHHHHHHH. GODDAMMIT THAT HURT.” Flare yelled
“Don’t you EVER say those three words AGAIN!” Diamond Tiara said with a stern look
“And don’t ever slap me again. Goddammit that fucking hurt you bitch.” Flare Flare said
Diamond Tiara smiled and gave Flare a smirked look,
“Call me a bitch, it gets me so hot.” She said
“Ooh...Kinky.” Flare Flare said chuckling
“That’s enough, let’s do this.” Silver Spoon said
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All three arrived at the airport as they went through a private gate that was own by Diamond Tiara herself. The airport was busy this time of year with the upcoming holiday coming up. The hangar that she owned had a plane the size of Air Force One. The pilots knew Diamond Tiara since she was a child on her first time on an airplane. As the limo was pulling up to the hangar The Little Einsteins Theme song (Remix) came on and Necromorph and Flare Flare started jamming as they started to sing the lyrics,
“We’re going on a trip in our favorite rocket ship.” They both said in sync
“How in the hell are we going to do our job when we have these two?” Silver Spoon said crossing her arms.
Flare Flare and Necromorph were too busy jamming to the beat of the song to hear Silver Spoon,
“You mean how are we going to deal with these two on the flight to Manehattan?” Diamond Tiara said as she  crossed her arms too.
“ZOOMING THROUGH THE SKY, LITTLE EINSTEINS. WE’RE ON A MISSION, START THE COUNTDOWN 5..4..3..2..1!” Necromorph said as the song loopped
The limo stopped near the entrance of the plane. The plane was painted in a Purple & White color as those were the colors of Diamond Tiara’s hair colors. All three boarded the plane and when they got on it was half full,  they weren’t the only ones flying on Riche airlines today. Flare Flare & Diamond Tiara took their seats near the back of the plane as Silver Spoon and Necromorph sat near the middle of the plane. The plane then went through the whole annual “Explain all safety and regulation” shit. Diamond Tiara and Flare Flare just sat back and held each other’s hands tight. The plane began to move out of the hangar and onto the tarmac and made it’s way onto the runway. When the plane reached the runway, the pilots double checked their instruments as the captain went over the radio,
“Tower 21 this is Riche Airlines flight 3454 permission for take off.”
“Copy Flight 3454 takeoff permission granted. Turn left heading 35.5 right. Over.” Air traffic control said.
“Copy that tower 21.” The captain said
The pilot took a hold of the throttle as he looked over at the captian. The captain nodded his head at the pilot. The pilot nodded his head and looked at Flare Flare and nodded his head. Flare Flare nodded her head and turned her head to Diamond Tiara and nodded her head. Diamond Tiara nodded her head and turned her head to Necromorph and nodded her head. Necromorph nodded his head and turned his head to a random passenger and nodded his head. The random passenger nodded his head and turn his head to the pilot and nodded his head. The pilot nodded his head as he pushed up on the throttle as the plane gained speed quickly. The plane lifted off the tarmac and the gear went up as the plane turned right heading towards Manehattan.
It was only twenty minutes into the flight and all was going good. Diamond Tiara looked at Flare Flare and nodded her head. Flare Flare acknowledge the nod as she got out of her seat and clapped her hands as the whole plane turned into a base of operations with high tech stuff, computers, TV screens, maps, the whole nine yards. Flare Flare put her earpiece on,
“Testing everyone hear me?”
“I hear ya.” Diamond Tiara said
“Over and Out.” Silver Spoon said
“Carlos Spicy Wiener here.” Necromorph said
“Okay people I want eyes on Filthy Rich. Track his every movement. Pilot what’s our altitude?” Diamond Tiara said
“30,000 and holding Ma’am.” The pilot said
“Okay keep her there. Diamond where is Filthy?” Flare asked
“I have him and looks like your informant lied Necromorph he’s not in the crystal kingdom. He’s in Canterlot inside a hotel room...Wait now he’s leaving the hotel.” Diamond Tiara said.
“OH HELL NO” Necromorph shouted as he brought the guard back to life
“YOU LYING PRICK, I’LL MAKE YOU WISH YOU COULD DIE! YOU FUCKING JACKASS!” he screamed as he beat the shit out of the guard
	“HA YOU FELL FOR IT, YOU DUMB BITCH” The guard said in between beatings.
“NECROMORPH, RELEASE HIM! We need him alive, maybe we can get him to tell us the truth.” Flare Flare said while pulling Necromorph off of the guard.
“Excuse me, where did you say you found this guard?” Silver Spoon asked sweetly, but her voice had a hint of… malice?
“We found him underneath a car, we think it was the limo that brought you to the mansion that night” Flare said confused
“I see. Could I have a moment alone with him? I am the unofficial team medic.” Silver Spoon said in that malice voice again
“Be sure to give him a bandage for each time Necromorph tears his limbs off” Flare said, but a little worried this time
“I’ll make sure he keeps him alive.” Silver Spoon said as she rolled her eyes
Silver Spoon and Necromorph went into a back room as Flare Flare took out a toothpick and put it in her mouth, cleaning her teeth
“Put me on with Director Celestia.” She said
“Yes Ma’am” A black suit said as he started pressing buttons on a console
Necromorph threw the guard into a chair as they turned on the only light in the room. The guard now had multiple bruises on his face and upper chest. Necromorph circled around him as Silver Spoon tended to the guard’s wounds. Silver Spoon had been trained not only with a gun but with medical supplies too which Necromorph taught her for three months. It was a thing that Necromorph didn’t need training for but it was more of a thing he just knew.
Silver Spoon took out some alcohol wipes and went to the guard and wiped his face with it. He flinched at the pain at first as he kept one eye closed as Silver Spoon wiped his wounds. Necromorph stood in the darkest corner of the room as he watched Silver Spoon tend to the guard’s wound’s. After a few moments he then stepped into the light and looked down at the guard,
“Your lucky that we get to keep you alive. I would’ve turned you into ash by now and devoured your soul.” He said
“Then why keep me? I’m no use. You killed my whole family.” The guard said
“I’m keeping you because my best friend told me too. I could’ve killed you right in front of her but I decided to keep you alive to hear the truth from you.” Necromorph said going down to the guard’s height
The guard sighed as he sulked his head and then looked back up at the draconnequus,
“Filthy Rich is building an army. His wife is the main leader of the resistance against any source of government including the princess. They’re raising an army near a place called Netherlot. That’s all i know.” The guard said
“Thank you.” Necromorph said
The light went out and it went dark again as the guard screamed and then the room turned red as a alarm went off. The guard looked around as the cargo bay door opened and the sound of strong winds were heard as he looked behind him. He struggled but then noticed his arms were tied to the chair. Silver Spoon walked up to the man and put her foot onto the chair leaning it backwards towards the exit,
“One of your friends will die.” The guard said through blood clenched teeth
“We’ll see about that.” Silver Spoon said
Silver Spoon kicked the chair and the guard went flying out the plane as he yelled. Silver Spoon stood there for a few seconds and then walked back inside, walking past Necromorph. Necromorph pressed a button and the cargo bay door closed. Both of them regrouped back in the main floor area as Flare Flare was talking to Director Celestia,
“I don’t care what you said about me blowing the royal budget Celestia. I’m doing my job.” She said
“I know you don’t care Flare, but you got to think of how your doing this. We’re talking about Filthy Rich here. He’s got an army. You’ll run out of bullets before he runs out of men.” Director Celestia said
Flare Flare turned around to see Necromorph and Silver Spoon. She turned back to Director Celestia and sighed,
“I’ll try to be more careful Celestia. Flare Flare out.” She said disconnecting her from the call
Necromorph approached Flare Flare and placed his hand on Flare Flare’s shoulder. Flare Flare looked up at Necromorph,
“As your mentor and good friend. I swear we will end this.” Necromorph said
“Thanks Necromorph. I really appreciate that.” Flare Flare said with a smile
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In Canterlot, Filthy Rich was packing his bags. He seemed he was in a hurry. Like he was running from something or someone. He walked outside the hotel and walked down the street, but unbeknownst to him, he was being followed from the air and also the ground. Two men in black suits were across the street at a diner and watching him as they saw Filthy Rich walk past them, one pressed his earpiece
“Target moving.”
They both followed him for over four blocks and watched his every move.
Suddenly the agents were shot
“SNIPE-” one was about to say but was shot in the head.
“Shit we lost visuals on Riche.” Diamond Tiara said
“OH FUCK NO YOU DON’T” Necromorph said as he kissed Silver Spoon then took a high impact, high mag, sniper rifle and a grenade. Then jumped out of a window.
“HEY BITCH REMEMBER ME?! I SAVED SOMETHING FOR YA” He shouted as he threw the grenade at the sniper, which exploded.
“Now” Filthy Rich whispered into a mic
As he did, several RPGs fired at Necromorph. Necromorph ran around the block and jumped over the combat drones who had fired the rockets, turning their attack back at them. Necromorph then rolled when he hit the ground and ran after Filthy Rich
“YOU WON’T GET AWAY THIS TIME BIT-” he started but something kicked him in the head and sent him flying 3 meters
“WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT?!” Necromorph shouted as he climbed out of a small crater from the impact that was made
“TECHNOMORPH. Please kill that freak” Filthy Rich said as he ran to his hangar.
“ENEMY SOLDIER DETECTED, FIRING MAIN CANNONS” he said as he started shooting with dual-minigun turrets
“Should we help him?” Silver Spoon worriedly asked
“Nah he’s got this.” Flare Flare said taking a sip of her Mtn Dew
“It’s looking like he doesn’t” Dia said annoyed
“Nah, he’s fine, he’s getting his ass kicked isn’t he?” Flare Flare rhetorically asked
“LET’S HELP HIM” Silver Spoon said while grabbing some guns
“Okay fine.” Flare Flare said finishing her Mtn Dew and putting on her mask and grabbing her swords and a couple of automatic pistols.
Silver Spoon and Flare Flare opened the back door as they ran and jumped out and fell through the sky. When they landed on the ground they ran towards the action. They stopped to see Necromorph thrashing Technomorph, but it had little effect
“Taking damage, new strategy” Technomorph said as he deployed a shield that deflected Necromorph attacks.
“Distract him, I got this.” Flare Flare said as she started to climb a ladder
Silver Spoon ran out in front and started to shoot Technomorph, but Necromorph unloaded the gun with his powers
“NO THIS ONE IS MINE GO AFTER FILTHY, NOW” He shouted as he pulled a Scythe from the opening in his ribs
Silver Spoon nodded her head as she ran off after Filthy Rich. Flare Flare took cover on the roof. She pressed a few buttons on her sleeve of her suit. She went into camouflage mode and took out her sword. She went out from covered and jumped from the roof on top of Technomorph and stabbed her sword right through his chest. Sparks started to fly as Technomorph looked up as he groaned then exploded which sent Flare Flare flying into a wall, knocking her out. Bits and pieces of Technomorph fell from the sky onto the ground. Necromorph got up and was about to celebrate, but the pieces were starting to piece together
“WAIT WHAT, ARE YOU FUCKING KIDDING ME” He shouted as Technomorph started to reform
“COMBAT REPORT, CAUSE OF DEATH, ACTIVE CAMO UNIT, THERMAL SENSORS DEPLOYED” Technomorph said as it’s eyes turned red
Flare Flare was still knocked out as her camouflage turned off. Technomorph started to walk towards her. But Necromorph climbed on top of her, using his body to shield hers
“Back away, I won’t let you touch her” he said looking ready to fight
“DEADLY FORCE AUTHORIZED, FIRING MAIN CANNON” Technomorph said as he fired but it backfired right back at him as his circuits overloaded and exploded again as body blow up into little pieces as his final words came out,
“ENGAGING TARGETS TARGETS TAAAAAAAAA GETS” It said as it fell over and exploded
Flare Flare awoke to see Necromorph on top of her,
“Umm Necromorph, I don’t-” started but saw she was hurt
“Now Flare… Go after him… while… you… can” He said through a broken jaw before he collapsed
Flare Flare got up as she heard a bloody curdling scream from Silver Spoon. Silver Spoon ran over and held Necromorph in her arms as she started to cry, Flare Flare panted as she looked over at Silver Spoon and placed her hand on her shoulder,
“We need to get medical attention.” Flare Flare said
Silver Spoon brushed Flare Flare’s hand away from her,
“I CAN’T LEAVE HIM. NECROMORPH, YOU CAN’T LEAVE, YOU PROMISED YOU’D ALWAYS STAY WITH ME. PLEASE” She said in between sobs
“Silver please come on we need to get out of here.” Flare Flare said
“Just go after him, it’s only thing you’ll be good at. Just leave us be.” Silver Spoon said
Flare Flare sighed as she walked away as she turned her back to look at Silver Spoon and Necromorph as Diamond Tiara’s voice came through,
“Flare Flare! What in the hell is happening down there?!”
“Necromorph is down Silver Spoon is with him. Do not follow my trail.” Flare said as she ripped her mic from her and threw it against the wall breaking it into a million pieces.
Everything was now in chaos and it needed to be fixed but how?
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Over the course of the new few weeks, no word came out of Flare Flare nor did anyone know of her location. She had gone rogue and didn’t want anyone to follow her. Diamond Tiara spent everyday trying to find Flare Flare and track her movements but she couldn’t find any traces of Flare Flare’s existence. She cried out in frustration everyday when she hit a dead end. Silver Spoon was in the hospital every day with Necromorph until the visiting hours ended, and everyday she couldn’t spend one moment with him that didn’t involve crying her eyes out. This was her lover that she had loved for almost the past year that she had spent everyday with, ate dinner with, did special things with, for him not wake up was not like him. It was a feeling of the hand of death was gonna take Necromorph but Silver Spoon kept her hopes up when she was with him.
But unbeknownst to both Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara, Flare Flare was making moves of her own to get payback on Filthy Rich but taking her time with it.
She followed him everywhere and listened to every conversation that he had at his goons and his followers. It was the only way for Flare Flare to play her hand. To listen and think of a plan. She spent her time in a safehouse in the middle of the woods that the agency used to use. Flare knew how to play that game very well and knew how to keep things quiet while she was without support nor help.
One rainy night Flare Flare was going over some notes when the phone rang as Flare Flare grabbed her gun quickly and pointed it at the phone. The phone rang again as Flare Flare put the gun down as she got up and went to the phone and picked it up,
“Who is this?” Flare Flare said
“You think you can just hide from us?” A voice said. Flare Flare knew that voice. It belonged to Diamond Tiara
“I’m sorry baby. I couldn’t let them touch you or anyone else.” Flare Flare said sitting on the bed
“You have no idea how fucking paranoid I have been without you with me.” Diamond Tiara said in a tone of anger
“I’m so sorry Dia, I love you. So very much, ever since I first saw you, I knew. But I have to do this, and if you come, you will die.” Flare Flare in a tone of distress
“Just do one thing for me Flare Flare…..Be careful.” Diamond Tiara said
“I promise. I’m gonna get this sonofabitch. For Necromorphs sake.” Flare Flare said as she hung up the phone.
Flare spent a couple moments thinking as tears rolled down her eyes. She was glad her lover called to make sure she was okay. It was nice to know she wasn’t forgotten. She got into bed and went to sleep.
The next day, Flare Flare awoke to the sound someone chewing on an apple. Flare Flare quickly woke up and saw it was a familiar face. It was Necromorph.
Flare Flare panted as she rubbed her eyes and got a better look at Necromorph,
“Hey Flare, what's up? How have you been? Sorry we haven’t talked in awhile, but I was a little busy. You know being dead-after you murdered me.” Necromorph said taking another bite out of his apple
“Explain to me again how I killed you?” Flare Flare said trying to be cool, but there was terror in her voice
“Well if you had been strong enough, I wouldn’t have had to use my body as a shield.” He said taking a bite of the apple, but the more he held it, the more it withered
“Thanks for doing that Necromorph. I would’ve been dead if you didn’t do that. I know we immortals can’t die but we can still feel pain.” She said
“True, but tell me, how much do you know of how my ‘immortality’?” he said as he crushed the husk of an apple
Flare was terrified at the thought, it was true that she didn’t know how his immortality worked
“Not much I guess. chuckle you see, I am the embodiment of death, taken form. No body is immortal, so when this body is destroyed, the one called necromorph will die. Every Time my body dies, the next one I construct will be less human. This will keep happening until I create the ultimate body. Once I do that, everything in the universe will die. Just as it had been for the Alicorns overthrew me. So yes I will die.” He said with malice in his voice
“Is there anyway to stop that? I mean... I know everything will die eventually, but can’t there be a way that this doesn’t happen cause I don’t want everything to just end Necromorph. Like you said. You have someone you're fighting for doesn’t that just reverse the process? I mean the more you live the more time the universe will live. If you don’t fight this, the universe will die” Flare Flare said sounding smart
“You truly are naive. I have nothing to fight for, Necromorph does. That’s why I refuse heal him this time. Next time I’ll have to make him less human.” It said, words like poison
“What… What are you trying to say?” She said with pure, unadulterated terror in her voice
“You are all fetid creatures, dribbling excrement wherever you go” He said as he moved like lightning and was choking flare
“Necromorph… please” Flare said while being choked
“The new Necromorph will never have known you so goodbye. Now wake up” He said and as he did the whole room collapsed, flashing with images of Necromorph killing Diamond Tiara, Octavia, Vinyl, and…was that Silver Spoon?
Flare Flare then woke up with a shout, drenched in sweat and panting. She quickly got out of bed and went to the bathroom. She turned on the water faucet and washed her face with the cold water. She panted more as she turned off the water as she slowed her breathing down and tried to forget what she just dreamed about.
There was then a couple knocks at the door and Flare Flare’s eyes widen as she knew no one except Diamond Tiara knew where she was. Flare Flare carefully made her way to the door and looked at the eyehole and outside the door were two men in black suit that had an insignia that represent Filthy Rich’s organization. Flare Flare now knew the safehouse had now been compromised. She backed away from the door quickly and went to her desk and grabbed her pistol and added a silencer to the muzzle of the gun as she took cover behind the bed.
The door exploded and the two men bolted through the door, but the first tripped over a wire, which detonated smoke grenades all over the house.
“What the He-” one started but he was silenced with a small thud
Flare went to shoot the second, but he hit the gun out of her hand.
He made an attempt to punch her, but she pushed him out the door. When he stood up, he was about pull out his gun, but he soon found a knife in his hand. He was going to scream but with more speed than should have been possible, Flare shot him in the foot and then in the head. Flare panted as she ran back into the safe house and went to the back and grabbed some explosives.
An hour later, a small army was outside the safe house armed with submachine guns and LMG’s. They shot the windows out and Filthy ordered them to storm the house. When they opened the door the tripped a laser wire. They all heard a small beeping noise, but only Filthy understood right away
“GET OUT OF MY WAY” He said while pushing guards out of his way as he ran to the door, he was only about 10 feet from the door when the entire house exploded 20 times. He was knocked into a tree and unconscious.
Flare Flare ran as fast as she could through the forest as the guards fired their guns at her. She was about start shooting back but her reflexes kicked in and she ducked. When she stood the trees behind her had been cut down. She kept running as the guards behind her fell as they tripped over the tree limb that had been cut down.
She saw someone had a high vibration blade on their arm, Flare attempted shoot him, but the vibration of the blade threw the bullets off course. She drew her sword and was about to strike the man, but he cut the blade right off the sword. Flare ran as fast she could but she heard a sound like string being pulled back. She ducked as an arrow sailed over her head, and then it exploded.
Flare Flare kept running until she looked up and an arm swung out at Flare Flare. Flare was knocked to the ground and slid a coupled feet downhill as she pulled out her gun and tried to shoot the man, but he seemed to punch the bullet away.
“How did you” Flare started but was interrupted by the man hitting her.
“Gravity distortion gloves, and AI enhanced reflexes. You never stood a chance.” He sneered
Flare Flare laid on the ground for a few seconds then got up, groaning in pain, Flare Flare saw the man come into view as she regained focus and notice the man getting closer,
“Like sheep to the pen, you’re ready for slaughter. You will surrender yourself to Filthy Rich Flare Flare.”
Flare Flare stood there for a second panting,
“Do I have a choice?” Flare Flare asked
The man pointed out his arm and a flamethrower came out,
“Okay it’ll be the hard way then.” Flare Flare said as she swung at him with her hands.
The man dodged the swing, which Flare realized wouldn’t work. She pulled out a stun stick and swung at the man, but he blocked with his hand and the stick shattered. Flare Flare exhaled deeply as she panted more. The man stood there putting his arms out,
“Over so soon? Too bad. I was just getting warmed up.”
The man then grabbed Flare Flare and picked her up and threw her threw several trees, breaking them in half. Flare Flare then hit the ground hard as she rolled on a downward slope as she tried to stop herself. When she got a grasp of something she was hanging on cliff that was three hundred feet above white water rapids with sharp edgy rocks. Flare Flare held her grip as she tried to grab something with her other hand. The man made his way down to Flare Flare. Flare Flare was now in between a rock and hard place which she had only had two options; surrender to Filthy Rich, or plunge to white water death below. Flare Flare switched focus between the water and the cliff as the man got to her,
“You ready to surrender yet? There is no way out now.” He said while kneeling down to her, looking at Flare Flare as she struggled to hold on
Flare Flare took one last good look at the man,
“No. There’s always a way out.” She said as she let her grip go on the cliff as it all went to slow-motion.
Flare Flare gave the man a smile as he his jaw dropped. It returned to normal motion as Flare Flare fell to a sharp rock and hit her back on of the rock as she bounced off of it and into into the white water. The man sigh as he stood up and put two fingers on his earpiece,
“Target K.I.A Mr.Rich.”
The man heard a sigh from Filthy Rich,
“Then that’s one less to worry about. Return to base. We’ll find the others.”
“Yes sir.” The man said as he stood up and walked away.
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Back at HQ, Diamond Tiara sighed as one of the agents knocked on her door,
“Come in” She said as a agent in black and white suit with black sunglasses walked in with a folder
“Ma’am. You might want to look at this. This just happened only two hours ago at one of the safe houses.” He said handing Diamond Tiara the folder.
Diamond Tiara took the folder and opened it. Her eyes widen as she saw pictures of the safehouse that Flare Flare was in and there was flames coming out of it. She looked throughed the papers franticly and came across Flare Flare face and next to her photo it show the words, “Status” and under it it said “K.I.A.”. A tear ran down Diamond Tiara’s cheek as she slammed the folder down on the table as she started to cry. She buried her face in her arms and broke out in tears more as she cried loudly. The agent reached into his pocket inside her suit and grabbed a disc and took it out. He placed the disc on her desk and walked out of her office,
When Diamond Tiara picked her head up and saw the disc, she grabbed it and put it into her computer as Flare Flare face went on every TV in the base,
“Hello everyone or whoever is watching this not knowing if this will be mean anything. But if you are watching this...then I’ve either been killed, I died in an explosion or so on with many other deaths I could’ve died of. I want you all to know, I want you all to make it worth it. Avenge me, avenge my death. I have trained you well, show them all what you can do.” Flare said as the TV’s turned off.
Diamond Tiara exhaled as she wiped the tears off her face,
“Okay let’s do this.”

But what no one knew was that Flare wasn’t dead, not yet anyway. Flare Flare could feel a cold sharp hand dragging her as she slipped in and out of consciousness. She woke to a familiar voice calling her.
“Flare, get up. Don’t leave her alone, at his mercy.” She heard, with each word becoming clearer. She woke with a start, looked down and her wound had seemingly healed, it only felt a little sore.
“Welcome back to the land of the living, wow poor choice of words in my case.” Necromorph said as he realized he wasn't dead.
“What the hell do you want. Come to gloat?” She said as she reached for her gun.
“Looking for this, your sig” he said holding up Flare’s side-arm
“How did you get that?” she asked
“From your body, you were unconscious after all.” He sneered
“If you are going to kill me, just do it.” She croaked
“Have you already forgotten why we still hunt him? This is no longer retaliation for killing one of our friends, it has become something much more. We fight him because those dear to us will die if we don’t, so are you ready to give up on her?” He said with rage in his voice
“Look I-” She started but she was silenced by a slap by Necromorph
“PATHETIC. I thought you cared for her. She thinks you’re dead, she cried her eyes out. And you will simply let her continue like that? You are less than trash, you are less than dirt, and it was a mistake to train you” His words cutting like daggers.
“Then how come I got the suit and the swords?” Flare asked blinking a couple times
“It was a mistake. Or am I wrong, if you lay there and die, I won’t be able to protect everyone-they will die. But, if you follow the first thing I ever taught you and view this defeat as a learning experience, you’ll be ready when they find us. And make no mistake they will find us.” He said with words like cold steel.”
“I don’t understand, I thought they thought I was dead.” She said
“Filthy Rich is an asshole. But he is a crafty asshole, he has the specialists searching for your body as we speak. If I can you train well enough, we can attack them. Waste my time and we’ll be waiting for a mortal body destroying massacre, which you have by the way. So are you going to grovel in the dirt, or are ready to kick some serious ass.” He said with very confident sounding pretty confident. There was an awkward silence for a few moments
“And if and I had a mic, this would be the part where I drop it” He said making a motion like he was dropping something
Flare smiled as she chuckled,
“Glad to have you back Necromorph.” She said.
Three days later, Flare Flare was a total ass kicker, she could even keep up with Necromorphs amazing speed.
“OK, you are ready, let’s do this” He said pulling out a flare gun (Wink wink) and firing it into the air. In a small clearing, the specialists all looked and ran toward it.
The flare (Wink wink) lead them to a frozen lake, where Flare Flare’s (Wink wink) body was lying,
“Easy pickings” The man with the kick ass futuristic hulk hands said
“No wait, this seems too easy. How did she get hurt, why is nobody helping her. See those trees perfect for a sniper.” The robot looking samurai said
“You think Flare set this up” The kickass green arrow said
“Flare? Don’t make me laugh. Whoever set this up is a straight up assassin” He said looking around with narrow eyes.
“But wait, if this is an actual tactic, wouldn’t they know that you’d able to tell right away?”
“No… you’re overthinking it that be just.” The robot looking samurai said.
Then, in that instant they both heard beeping beneath their feet as they both looked down and there were land mines,
“Ridiculous” The samurai said with a face palm
“Oh Fu---” The kick ass green arrow said as the they blew up. The explosion threw them into the freezing water, where they would more than likely die.
Flare Flare rolled over on the ice as she got up as Necromorph came out from the ice, breaking it. Flare Flare panted as she was on the ice for a very long time. Necromorph got out of the frozen water and onto the ice,
“Can I ask you something?” Flare Flare said looking up at Necromorph
“What is it my young padawan?” Necromorph said
“Why the hell did we train for three days when we could’ve done what we just did in the first place?” Flare said in a smartass tone
Necromorph then got in Flare Flare’s face,
“Because you would’ve gotten your ass kicked again and you will be wasting you time with them. We have to get back home. Come on.” Necromorph said.
Necromorph started to walk away as Flare Flare got up and caught up to him,
“We’ll need a ride.” Necromorph said in a serious tone
“I know a guy.” Flare Flare said with a smirked smile
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The sound of a muscle car was heard as Flare Flare made the turn as she shifted gears and hit the gas. Flare Flare knew some very good friends in high places that owed her a solid so for this solid, she went to her friend who worked at a car dealership a couple hours from where Flare Flare and Necromorph were walking. When they got to the dealership the owner of course freaked out from seeing Flare Flare, knowing that what she was going to call the favor in for. But Flare Flare knew how to choose her car's well. She chose a modded up Ford Mustang GT ‘16. With it it came bulletproof tires, oil silk that came out the back, Bulletproof armor and glass, guns that come out of the sides of the car that can aim ahead and behind the car. it also had 600 horsepower under the hood with going from 0-60 in 1.5 seconds.
Flare shifted gears again as they went faster. Necromorph smiled at Flare Flare as he chuckled,
“I got to admit you know real american muscle when you see it.” Necromorph said with a smile
“I know.” She said as she downshifted and drifted into a turn then hit the gas.
“Is there anyway we can contact headquarters?” Necromorph said
“Yeah this baby has built in bluetooth.” Flare Flare said as she pressed a couple of buttons on the dashboard
A computer’s voice came out of the speaker,
“Call Diamond Tiara.” Flare Flare said
“Did you mean call Dickbiscuit?” Siri said
“Oh fucing piece of shit” Flare Flare said
“Calling dickbiscuit” Siri said
“Hi, you’ve reached Filthy Rich” Siri said
“SIRI HANG UP.” Flare said.
“Let me try, call Dickbiscuit” Necromorph said
“Did you mean call Diamond Tiara” Siri said
“Oh fucking piece of shit” Necromorph said sarcastically
“Calling Diamond Tiara” Siri
The bluetooth phone rang for a couple times then Diamond Tiara picked up the phone,
“Hello?” Diamond Tiara
“Hey baby. Miss me?” Flare Flare said
“You know saying that you were K.I.A, you shouldn’t be approaching me with ‘hey baby, miss me?’” Diamond Tiara said in a stern voice
“Neither is falling 300 feet to your death so I did you a bloody favor. I don’t want to hear it Dia. Your father nearly had me killed.” Flare Flare said
“Yeah well I’m glad you're alive baby. Silver Spoon can’t find Necromorph anywhere she think he disappeared.” Diamond Tiara
“Well put her on I got a surprise for her.” Flare said
Silver Spoon came into the room and spoke,
“Yes what is it?” Silver Spoon said.
“MY STRENGTH IS PAIN, AND I WILL NEVER GIVE IN! I’LL TELL YOU NOW I’M THE ONE TO SURVIVE, YOU’LL NEVER BREAK MY FAITH, OR MY STRIDE. I’LL HAVE JUST WHEN YOU LOOK IN MY EYES, I MAKE THE ANGEL SCREAM AND THE DEVIL CRY.” Necromorph screamed his favorite song.
Silver Spoon to her mouth and started to weep.
“Necromorph… is that… is that really you?” She said holding back sobs
“UHHH FEELINGS!” He jokingly said
“It is you!” She said crying tears of joy
“I’m back baby. NECROMORPH! FUCK YEAH. COME TO SAVE THE MOTHERFUCKING DAY! NECROMORPH, FUCK YEA!” He said with explosions made of hamburgers in the background.
Flare Flare looked over to Necromorph with a worried expression as she kept driving.
Then Necromorph was gone, but Flare could hear moaning on the radio.
“Uh Ma’am we a security breach in sector two.” A agent said in Diamond Tiara’s office
“Sector two?” Diamond Tiara said with a worried expression and tone
And then Flare Flare’s car crashed through the window, it rolled twice and came to halt right outside Necromorphs room, from where the moaning was coming from.
“That was the most metal thing ever.” Flare said getting up and dusting herself off.
Diamond Tiara ran into the room with other agents as Flare Flare stumbled to stay up. She walked up to her,
“You miss me baby?” Flare Flare said with a gash in her head
Diamond Tiara looked at Flare Flare with anger then slapped her face hard.
“OW! What the absolute fuck was that f--” Flare Flare yelled but then was interrupted by Diamond Tiara bringing her into a deep warm passionate kiss.
One of the agents took out their phone and took a picture. But their life were cut short by a knife made of bone stabbing the agent in the head. Meanwhile in the bedroom
“I am fucking awesome.” He said with pride in his skill to kill someone while having sex
“You are fucking awesome.”
Three hours later,
“I’m glad we did that Flare.” Diamond Tiara said with the bed covering her boobs.
“Yep. Wanna go for another round?” Flare Flare said
“LET'S DO THWS” Necromorph and Silver Spoon said barging in in full specialist gear
“Uh me and Dia were about to go for another round. Can we do it after that?” Flare Flare said
“NOOOOOOOOOO” He shouted as he grabbed Flare and Silver Spoon grabbed Dia. They dressed them in specialist garb.
Later, Necromorph, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon gathered around the elevator and Flare Flare caught up in her snake eyes outfit,
“Flare, it’s specialist saturday. Change. NOW” he said with murder in his voice
“You're not my mother Necromorph.” Flare Flare said flipping him the bird
“Well I fucked your mother, so I’m your father” He said trying to make Flare angry, and it was working.
“Can we please get on with this?’ Silver Spoon said
“Shut up Silver Spoon, the men are talking.” Flare Flare said
“But you're a woman.” Silver Spoon said
“I will stab you in the neck Silver Spoon.” Flare said
“Try it. I fucking dare you.” Necromorph said with a knife at both Flare’s and Dia’s throat
“Okay I’ll go change.” Flare Flare said.
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After Flare Flare changed they all gathered in the garage. Flare Flare was accompanied by National Guard and Army Ranger soldiers. They all started to walk together as “Back in Black” by AC/DC started to play,
“So what’s the plan?” Silver Spoon asked
“Simple we split into teams, The national guard and army rangers will surround the perimeter while us four go into the mansion and deal with Filthy Rich but one thing we all know what to do…..DO. NOT. LET. HIM. ESCAPE.” Flare Flare said as she put on her sunglasses
“Alright let’s go.” Diamond Tiara said
It was all quiet inside the Filthy Rich mansion and outside had the sounds of thunder. Outside, a few dozen humvees and two dozen tanks surrounded the mansion as troops deployed quickly and surrounded the area with yellow tape as Flare Flare, Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon and Necromorph went to the front gate as bystanders started to look on to what was happening. They all stared at the mansion as Flare Flare took out her bow which unfolded by itself,
“This is it folks...Let’s go get Filthy.” Flare Flare said
“Hell yea bow chica bow wow.” Necromorph said
Flare Flare kicked open the front gate as the doors of the gate fell off their hinges. Flare Flare walked in first as Silver Spoon looked at Diamond Tiara,
“Remind me never to get on her bad side.”
Diamond Tiara nodded as she followed Flare Flare in followed by Necromorph and Silver Spoon. They all entered the front door; weapons drawn as they all saw Filthy Rich on the top of the staircase flanked by the specialists.
“Back off. They’re mine” Necromorph said
“Are you sure?” Flare said, knowing the answer already
	“Yep.” Necromorph said
Flare Flare nodded her head as she took Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara another way. Filthy Rich also took off. Flare Flare, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon followed Filthy Rich through an alternate route but then were stopped by a platoon of armed guards. Silver Spoon stepped up, and readied her high vibration blade
“I got these punks go on after him.”
“You sure about this?” Diamond Tiara said
“I wouldn’t of done this if I wasn’t trained by the best Diamond now...GO!” Silver Spoon said as Flare Flare opened another door and took Diamond Tiara by the hand.
Flare Flare and Diamond Tiara ran after Filthy and were hot on his tail but then a bunch of ninjas jumped down as Diamond Tiara pulled her sword out in time and started to fight them,
“Go get my father and end this nightmare, my love.” Diamond Tiara said as she blocked every swing from the ninjas
“I love you.” Flare Flare said
“GO!” Diamond Tiara yelled blocking another swing
Flare Flare nodded her head as she ran after Filthy Rich.
Flare Flare reached Filthy Rich office, she took out her double barrel desert eagle, loaded a clip into it, she then opened the door. The window in the back of the room was open as the wind blew the curtains as Flare Flare slowly made her way to the outside balcony as Filthy Rich stood on the ledge of balcony. Flare Flare quickly held her desert eagle at Filthy Rich. Filthy Rich chuckled. They were both a couple hundred feet up from a pool that was no more than twenty feet away from the balcony. Flare Flare kept her sights on Filthy. It thundered again as it started to rain heavily,
“Tell me Flare Flare, was blowing up my house installation from the attempted assassination of your dear friend Sketch?”
“It’s not about that anymore. You nearly had your daughter, me, my friends and half of the Pony Intelligence Agency killed.” Flare Flare keeping a good steady grip on her gun and the trigger.
“You cannot stop our cult. We are the strongest cult equestria will ever face. Not you or anyone will be able to stop us. Please be gentle with her boys.” Filthy Rich said then then armed guards came through the door.
Flare Flare had little time to react as the guards opened fire at Flare Flare. Filthy Rich jumped to the pool and landed the jump perfectly as he got out and ran off. Flare Flare was once again in a tough spot. It slowed down to slow motion and it went back to one day a long time ago when Necromorph was training her, they were sitting by a campfire,
“You are one of the best I have trained Flare Flare. What wrong? You seem troubled by something.”
“Necromorph have you ever been in between a rock and hard place?” Flare Flare asked
“Bow chica bow wow. Yes. It’s all based on instinct and reflexes and also the knowledge of survival rates. Why do you ask?” Necromorph said in a curious tone.
“What do you do in those types of situations?” Flare Flare asked
“Think it like this. a poacher has set up an animal trap inside the snow and a wolf has now got his hind leg stuck in this said ‘trap’ the wolf will struggle and struggle to get free but no matter how hard he tries he will only make the situation worse. The wolf will chew off his own leg to survive. It’s only in it’s own nature to do that would you do the same Flare?” Necromorph said
“Yes I would.” Flare Flare said
It then went back to regular motion and Flare Flare shot two guards as she jumped off the ledge and landed in the pool back first as she laid in the pool a for couple of seconds then swam up to the surface and got out of the pool and ran after Filthy Rich.
Flare Flare chased Filthy Rich to his garage. Filthy got in one of his sports cars and drove off. Flare Flare got in the other one and took off after him,
“Filthy Rich is taking off in a sports car I’m in pursuit. No one follow me he’s mine.”
“Flare wai--” Diamond TIara said but Flare Flare turned off her earpiece
Flare Flare hit the gas as she took off after Filthy Rich. The chase went on for over six blocks and Flare Flare needed to end this once and for all. Flare Flare hit the gas hard as she got near Filthy Rich and did a pit maneuver Filthy Rich’s car as he spun out and hit a wall near an alleyway. Filthy Rich got out of his car quickly and started to run down the alleyway as Flare Flare got out just as fast and fired twice at Filthy Rich. Filthy Rich got hit four times, twice in the arm and twice in the back. Filthy Rich fell to his knees as Flare Flare quickly ran to him. The rain was pouring harder as Flare Flare caught up to Filthy Rich and pointed her gun to his head,
“It’s over Filthy. For both you and me.”
“No Flare Flare. It’s just has begun.” Filthy Rich said as a helicopter started to land and a man  took his sword and stabbed Flare Flare through her chest from behind, taking it out, and pushing her onto her side as Flare Flare gasped and fell to the ground.
The man who had stabbed Flare Flare was no other than the notorious Prince Blueblood. Blueblood walked over and picked up Filthy Rich and carried him to helicopter as police cars, humvees arrived. Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon and Necromorph got out of the cars as all of them including the cops and the rest opened fire at the helicopter as Blueblood waved goodbye and got on board the helicopter and took off. They all stopped firing as Diamond Tiara looked down and saw Flare Flare laying on the ground bleeding out,
“FLARE!” she yelled as she went into panic mode and jumped over the hood of Filthy Rich’s car and ran over to Flare Flare’s side and held her in her arms,
“Flare! Stay with me baby. Stay with me honey. You’re going to make it.”
Flare Flare was slipping in and out of conscious
“Flare! Don’t leave me! Please stay with me!” Diamond Tiara said rocking Flare Flare in her arms
Flare Flare opened her eyes and placed her hand to Diamond Tiara’s cheek,
“You’ve always made me proud my sweet little Dia.” She said rubbing her cheek as the rain poured onto her face.
“Flare stay with me please!” Diamond Tiara said crying hard
Flare Flare took her gun out and gave it to Diamond Tiara.
“Go get that son of a bitch” she gasped
“Damn it Flare, you can’t die.” Necromorph said, tears of acid in his eyes.
“Take good care of Diamond, Necromorph.” Flare Flare said choking on her words
“Don’t you dare die. You can’t leave us Flare. If not for you my life would never have meant anything. I never could have met Silver Spoon, or Diamond Tiara, or any of our friends. Without you I would have been alone for ever, I can’t lose you.” Necromorph said, full on crying now
Flare Flare motioned Necromorph over to her. He made his way to her. He kneeled down to her,
“Come closer.” Flare Flare said
Necromorph leaned in closer as Flare Flare whispered something in his ear.
“You jackass, joking on your deathbed” Necromorph said but Flare Flare had took her last breath and closed her eyes,
“What do we do now?” Silver Spoon said
Necromorph got up and sulked his head as he picked his head up and looked at Diamond Tiara and then to Silver Spoon,
“Track them Find them kill them.”
To Be Continued
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