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In the back room of Canterlot High was a young man with blazing red hair and golden streaks going through it that looked like streaks of sunlight. He was giving himself the workout of a lifetime as he slammed kick after kick and punch after punch into the body size punching bag in front of him. His name, Sunset Glare. 18 years old, student at Canterlot High, and former personal student of Princess Celestia.
He had just had an interesting conversation with Twilight Sparkle, via the journal she gave to him, so they could stay in contact. Despite what she thought, Sunset was not ready to see Celestia or even talk to her. In fact, he didn’t want anything to do with her. Especially after the most recent developments.
He was just a tool to her. Something to use and toss aside. Yeah, he let his need to be the best get to him, but he was just a colt at the time. She could have just stored the mirror away, hell she could have hid it from him. She was the one to show him it in the first place! But now all of a sudden, she was begging him to come back.
After all these years being on his own, in another world, with no one caring whether he lived or died. He lived in a boy’s home for a while. The worst part was that she swept his entire existence under the rug. Twilight never even knew Celestia had another student. Until he stole her crown, the element of magic.
Twilight was one of his best friends, he respected her, and she was there for him no matter what. Thanks to her he changed his ways.
His life was much better than it used to be. A life he built from hard work. He had more than enough money saved up for college. For the longest time he just held on to the solid gold bits that he had as a memento from home. When he found out that gold was worth a lot in this world, it was around the same time that his magic was starting to return to him. He used a duplication spell to make copies of the coins.
He had a safe in his basement with literally thousands of solid gold bits. All he had to do was go to a pawn shop or gold dealers here and there, and boom he was rich. The last time he checked the selling price of gold was over $38,000 per kilo. Up until that point he worked odd jobs while being a ward of the state, trying to make ends meet.
Needless to say, he would never need to work again. But he made sure to only sell a little bit here and there while in disguise, so no one would ask too many questions. He did have to make sure that he didn’t spend too much in front of others, otherwise he would attract the wrong type of people who only wanted to be friends with him for his money. He liked to have a little fun every now and then. But he mainly saved it up.
Thankfully while he was living at the boy’s home when he was younger, the government made up some documents, social security cards, and legal documents since they assumed he was some secret love child that was abandoned that the parents never reported the birth on. It would have been much harder going through life as a John Doe.
He slammed a roundhouse kick into the bag making the support beams shake and creak as he thought back to why Celestia wanted him back in Equestria. 
Celestia had taken him on as her student when she found him huddled in a dark alleyway during the winter. He was trying to start a fire with his magic, so he could keep warm. But his magic was so strong it blew up the alleyway, taking out part of the building next door. She took him on because of his powerful magic. He saw it as a chance at a better life. For the first time in his life, he thought somebody cared about him.
For a while, things were great. But slowly as time went on, he started to realize that she was keeping him at arms distance. He tried and tried but she just said that she was busy with royal duties whenever he wanted to spend time with her. He would bend over backwards for her just to get her attention. But at some point, he realized that even though he saw her as a mother, she didn’t see him as a son.
It was when he finally gave up trying to gain her acceptance did he realize that she just wasn’t worth the effort of trying to please. He was laying in his bed in his room when he came to this conclusion. She never spent time with him except when she was giving him a lesson or it was at dinner. She seemed to believe the nobles over him. Many of the nobles disliked him just because he wouldn’t stroke their egos or give into their demands. She gave him tasks and tests that he wasn’t ready for, some of them even dangerous, without important information that could have made things a whole lot easier and a whole lot safer. But worst of all was the stress! He was constantly going to the doctor over stress and his blood pressure. He realized that she just wasn’t worth it.
Especially when he overheard her talking to the nobles about how he was just a coping tool for her over the loss of her son. It was public knowledge that Celestia gave birth to a colt some years back and loved him dearly. But naturally the nobles didn’t like this. So they had him kidnapped from his cradle. What happened to him, nobody knew. She searched for him endlessly, but never found him.
As for the nobles behind the kidnapping, she permanently stripped them and their families of their titles, their power, and their wealth and lands. They were begging for forgiveness, sobbing as they were dragged out of her royal court, realizing that they ruined their own lives as well as their families lives, any chance of gaining their wealth back was destroyed when they harmed her child. The nobles needless to say, never tried anything like that again.
But due to this, he realized he was just something that she kept around to make herself feel better, he was just a novelty to her. The best way he could describe the relationship that he had with Celestia was like that of a kid who was always left alone while his parent was away at work or on business trips. He remembered that being a common theme in anime where the main character's parents were working overseas but still sending money to them. Sure, they had good times everyone now and then. But that was about it. She just gave him a roof and food and was friendly to him.
So, from that point on he focused only on his studies. He would finish his apprenticeship under the princess and move on to greener pastures, he could get a good job, start a herd and settle down. But after a while, Celestia quickly noticed the change in his demeanor.
He stopped following her around the castle, he stopped looking for her approval. He looked at her advice skeptically and took it with a grain of salt instead of believing her whole heartedly like he used to. Celestia thought it was a faze at first but quickly grew worried when it went on for months and actually tried to spend time with him and take an interest in what he was doing.
But to Celestia’s shock he kept her at a distance. At meals he would just eat his meal silently and go back to his room or business. She tried to make small talk with him, but he would keep it to a bare minimum.
He caught on to what she was doing. She even lowered his work load when she overheard him talking with the doctor about his stress and how it was affecting his health. She asked him why he never told her of his health problems, but he simply replied with “You never took an interest before, why now?”. She made the excuse that she did care about him, saying that he was precious to her and with the rarity of stallions he was precious, saying that since only one in every ten births was a stallion, she had to make sure he was alright. She was trying to play the caring protector. Just so he could be back under her thumb as the compliant and good little student again.
Eventually she got desperate to the point that she took him to see the mirror. Something he clearly wasn’t ready for. He was guessing she was hoping it would show him a good future that he could only get if he went back to the old him. But instead he was shown a different future. One without her and him as an alicorn. She quickly realized the error and tried to keep him from it.
He already came to terms with the fact that he did not handle things the right way, but what can you freaking expect! He was a kid at the time. She stripped him of everything and tossed him out. Just because she couldn’t control him. That was the problem with most ponies, they feared what they couldn’t control.
But now, after so many years she wants him back. Why? Well simple really. Twilight Sparkle fell in love with human technology, she wanted to take some back with her, so she could integrate it into Equestrian Society. So, Sunset decided to teach her a little bit about it. One of the things she learned about was DNA testing. Twilight found out that such a thing existed when she read through his biology textbook… within an hour.
He explained the whole process of how it worked and how the police used it. Even though she couldn’t make the technology, she managed to create a spell that would do the same thing.
When she took it back to Equestria, everypony was amazed and greatly hailed her for it. She wanted to show the world that it was something reliable. Which it was, considering she spent a month of working on it. She made sure to perfect it.
The way the spell worked was it would work like a DNA test and could confirm if DNA was a match or not. But the other thing that was amazing about it was that the spell would show you an image of who the sample of DNA belonged to and how they currently looked like and tell you if they were alive or not.
So, to prove her spell to the world. She cracked the biggest case in Equestria of trying to find Celestia’s long lost son. The whole thing was done publicly with the whole country gathered and Celestia sitting there on her throne. The spell worked perfectly.
The spell first showed that her son was alive and healthy which made Celestia beam with happiness. The whole country was ecstatic at the thought of having a new prince. Luna was loving the idea of having a new nephew. They waited with breaths held for the image of their rulers’ heir. But that happiness all changed to shock. Because the image that showed up of Celestia’s biological son… Was him.
Sunset Glare was the long-lost son of Celestia.
All of pony kind looked at their ruler, realizing that she had banished her own son. The student that the nobles looked down upon was none-other than the heir to the throne.
Equestrians were very family oriented. The worst thing you could do is betray your own family. It was something that was not easily forgotten or forgiven. Not even the princess was exempt from this. Shining Armor was still dealing with the backlash from the Royal Canterlot Wedding. Celestia was having a PR nightmare. She was no longer viewed as the immortal Goddess that could do no wrong. She was now on a broken pedestal. She made mistakes like everyone else. Now everyone knew it. Princess Luna was enraged by this revelation. Even more so when Celestia had the nerve to say, “Oh Faust what have I done!” After all this time, she comes to this realization now!
He was so caught up in his past that he let himself forget to restrain himself as he slammed a powerful kick to the bag.
*CRACK! RIIIP!*
The human sized punching bag hanging by a chain was torn from the wooden beam on the sealing, the bag itself went flying 10 feet through the air before slamming to the ground.
Despite being a human now, his body still maintained the same strength, speed, and endurance he had as a pony (1).
He was panting hard as he rested for a moment.
His mind wandering to the conversation he had last night with Twilight.

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
*Flashback*
Sunset was sitting at home on his couch, looking at the journal that Twilight gave him, more importantly he was looking at the little magical window that appeared over the book with Twilight’s face appearing in it. Twilight had created a spell that would allow them to talk to each other similar to how facetime and video chatting works on cell phones and computers.
He was happy to talk to Twilight face to face. It was nice to be able to have a conversation with her. Most people would have been shocked if they walked into the room and saw him talking to his friend. They would have seen Sunset talking to a very beautiful and young purple anthropomorphic unicorn girl wearing practically nothing.
She only had a skimpy loincloth and chest wraps made of the finest silk that barely covered her big EE cup breasts and her marehood as her loincloth hung onto her wide baby birthing hips. What most people didn’t know was that equestrians were nudists by nature. Only wearing clothes for formal occasions or to display status and wealth.
Sunset couldn’t help but admire her beauty, they had been talking for the last hour and were having a good time until Twilight decided to change the conversation.
“I still can’t believe you managed to solve the mystery of Celestia’s son.” He said, impressed at how Twilight managed to pull it off with her new spell.
“Thank you!” She smiled cheerfully.
But then her smile fell a bit.
“Aren’t you going to ask who her son is?” She asked nervously.
“Not really, it’s not that important to me. But this is a big moment for you. So, go ahead and tell me?” He said, not wanting to ruin her big moment.
She started to sweat out of worry. Knowing Celestia was a very touchy topic when it came to Sunset. She was afraid of how he would react to the news.
“Well… It’s you.” She said.
“...What?” He said not believing it.
“The missing son of Celestia is you. I know this is a lot to take in, but this is a good thing! You and Celestia can finally make amends and-”
“No.” Sunset said firmly, with no emotion in his voice.
“But Sunset, she’s worried about you! The nobles are in an uproar! The entire country is angry at her! They’re demanding you return!” Twilight pleaded.
“I don’t care! It’s still NO!!!” He yelled, snorting angrily.
Twilight had tears in her eye at his reaction. He sighed in exhaustion.
“I’m sorry Twilight. But you know why I will never go back to her.” He sighed putting his hand over his face.
“…I know. I’m sorry.” She said sadly.
“It’s fine.” He replied tiredly.
“You know I would never force you to do anything like that… Right?” She asked worriedly, fidgeting with herself.
“I know Twilight. I know. I’m sorry for yelling at you.” He said feeling bad for the young mare.
“It’s okay. I shouldn’t have been so pushy.” She said with a sad smile.
But before either of them could continue the conversation, the sound of the doors to Twilight’s room were heard opening. The sound of hoof steps could be heard getting closer.
“Twilight, there you are. I need your assistance in getting Sunset Glare to return…” A familiar voice said as it trailed off. A voice that Sunset never wanted to hear again in his life.
Standing next to Twilight was none other than Celestia herself. When she saw Sunset, she paused in shock but immediately her face lit up.
“Sunset! Oh, thank goodness you’re safe! Where are you!” She asked with urgency.
“…”
“Sunset? Are you ok? Please talk to me!” Celestia asked with worry.
“Why?” He demanded.
“W-What?” Celestia asked in confusion.
“Why should I? You never gave a damn about me before. It’s only now after all this time that you check up on me after you threw me away and abandoned me.” Sunset said while leveling a glare at the solar princess. Shocking her by his resentment of her.
“Sunset, please! You don’t understand! I did what was necessary! You were becoming corrupted!” She pleaded.
“Necessary… So, throwing me back on the street with nothing but the clothes on my back when I was just a colt to fend for myself was ‘necessary’.” He growled.
“You were learning forbidden magic! You-”
“I was not being corrupted! I wanted attention! You never wanted anything to do with me! The magic I learned were combat spells, so I could defend my self against the creatures that attacked me on your stupid convoluted quests!” He shouted at the solar princess, shocking her by his anger.
“I can’t tell you how many times I nearly got killed by your stupidity. But when I started doing things my own way, you immediately started panicking when things didn’t go according to your plans. Tell me, what was the purpose of these tests?” He asked mockingly.
“T-They were to help you grow!” She defended desperately.
“Yeah, because sending me to fight a rabid dragon was such a learning experience! You sent me with no guards and no information on what I was supposed to do! You sent me to what would have been my death if I hadn’t learned those spells! I barely made it out by the skin of my teeth!” Sunset shouted in rage.
Celestia’s eyes widened in shock. She had completely forgotten about that. How could she forget that!
“Or what about that mission to retrieve that bucking artifact in the depths of Tartarus!” He was now screaming in rage.
Celestia was even more horrified by the fact that she forgot about this assignment too.
“I sent you because-” She started but was cut-off by Sunset.
“I don’t care what your reasons are! You used me and tossed me to the side like I was nothing to you!” Sunset was now seething.
“I’m so sorry Sunset! I never meant to use you!” Celestia pleaded.
“Don’t lie to me. I heard you talking to the nobles that day.” He said.
“What are you talking about?” She asked in confusion.
“That day when you were talking to the nobles, I overheard you saying that I was nothing more than something to help you cope over the loss of your son.” He said leveling a glare at the princess.
“W-What!” Celestia gasped in horror, not able to believe that he overheard her.
“Yeah, I know.” He said coolly.
“I-I never meant for things to end up like this Sunset, you have to believe me!” Celestia pleaded.
“I don’t.”
“You need to come back to Equestria! I promise you that I will make things right! I will send someone to pick you up.” Celestia pleaded.
“Let me guess, the nobles are in an outrage over the whole thing and the only way to quell them is by me coming back.” He said sarcastically, already knowing the answer.
“Please Sunset! You must see reason! Equestria needs you! I need you!” Celestia pleaded.
“Why?” Sunset asked with cold dead eyes.
“Now that I know you are my child, I want to be your mother and not your teacher, Celestia.” She said softly.
There was a long pause before between the two as Celestia looked at the colt she had abandoned so long ago pleading that he will come back to her.
“You were my mother, you were the only mother I ever knew. And you abandon me without a second thought.” He said, with no emotion whatsoever. No hint of sympathy. Just a sense of finality that filled the solar princess with a deep sense of dread.
“Why would I ever want to go back to you. I did everything I could to be your perfect little tool, which was all you saw me as before. But that was never enough for you was it. No, I had to be like Twilight who is so insecure thanks to you that she goes nuts if she can’t please you. I mean take a look at the whole incident when she used the Want It Need it spell. You were even going to punish her for it, but her friends stepped in.” Sunset explained.
“For you to see me as perfect in your eyes I have to follow your stupid trickster mentor ways. And when I couldn’t you just threw me out and replaced me with her, a yelping dog who will do anything to please you. You never cared about me, never tried to contact me till now. When it turns out that I’m your son that was kidnapped. Suddenly I’m important to you. But you’re not important to me. Not now when I’m this old and no longer need a mother.” He said shattering her hopes.
“Twilight was the key to getting the elements of harmony! What was I supposed to do!” She shouted.
“Your job. Why don’t you get off your fat ass for once and actually do your fucking job and defend your country instead of sending in your useless guards.” He said, making the solar diarchy flinch as if she were struck.
“Sunset I beg you! Don’t do this! I’ll give you whatever you want! Money! Titles! Power! I’ll be the mother that I should have been! You’ll want for nothing! Just give me a chance! I’ll even hand pick a herd worthy of you!” She pleaded in desperation.
“You would just pick mares that were the daughters of the most influential nobles to appease them with an arranged marriage. You would use them to control me and keep me under your thumb. I chose who I love. NOT YOU!” He roared.
“Then Twilight! The Elements of Harmony too! They’ll make excellent wives for you!” Celestia said now grasping at straws by this point.
There was a moment of silence. Sunset’s glare hardened.
“You would throw her to the wolves just to get your way.” Sunset seethed with rage clenching his fist tightly.
Celestia realized what she just said. She quickly turned to Twilight who had a look of pure shock and hurt.
She couldn’t believe that Celestia was trying to marry her and her friends off. Without their permission or consent. Her now broken heart hurt beyond belief, she felt like Celestia had betrayed her.
But at the same time, the thought of getting married to Sunset didn’t sound so bad. He was very handsome, kind hearted, and was easy to get along with. He was also one of her best friends and they had so much in common, she felt he would be the perfect stallion for her. A friend she secretly had a crush on. Being in a herd with Sunset sounded lovely to the mare. But she still wanted a say in the matter!
“You misunderstand! Sunset I’m-”
“No, I understand perfectly. I’m done with you. I was done with you a long time ago.” He said cutting off Celestia, never wanting to have to see the solar diarch ever again.
“S-Sunset. Y-You can’t do this.” Celestia gasped.
“I would rather be motherless then have someone like you as my mother. The fact that your blood runs through my veins sickens me. As you casted me to the side so long ago, I do the same to you. I disown you and your blood Celestia. I hate you.” He said with cold fury.
The feed cut out as the connection ended.
Celestia’s eyes widened in horror. She felt her stomach drop and fell to her knees.
“S-Sunset.” She said as a whisper as tears began spilling from her eyes as she broke down into uncontrollable sobs.
Twilight was saddened by the way things had just gone. She grabbed the journal, but when she did, she saw a little message for her written in the journal.
If you or your friends ever need help. Don’t hesitate to come to me. My home is always open to you and your friends should you ever want to leave Equestria. Even if it’s just to get away from it for a bit or to search for a new life.

“Thank you Sunset.” She whispered, thankful that she still had him as a friend.
But she quickly noticed another message being written.
P.S. Despite what I said. Being in a herd with you sounds lovely. 

Twilight blushed madly as she left the room.
“It would seem that you have kept a lot from me sister.” Luna said as she approached her sister, having already heard the conversation.
“What are you talking about Luna?” Celestia asked in between sobs.
“Don’t play dumb sister. We can’t believe thou would send your own student on such convoluted quests. Let alone your own son!” Luna said as she began to slip back into her old way of speech.
“I was trying to help him grow.” Celestia said.
“You were sending a colt to do a mares job! Your job! We can’t believe that thou would be so foolish! You actually sent him on a mission to Tartarus! TARTARUS!” Luna shouted. (2)
“You do the same with the Elements of Harmony! Even when you send the royal guards in to handle the situation, they were completely useless! They’re just a glorified police force at best!” Luna ranted. (3)
“We’ve been at peace for centuries. I let things get slack. It was a mistake.” Celestia admitted.
“That’s no excuse! A military is supposed to always be prepared! Before our banishment we always made sure that they were trained well and were always ready!”
“I’m sorry. I’m so sorry.” Celestia sobbed.
“You failed him in every way.” Luna said.
“Don’t you think I know that! I just want my son back.” Celestia shouted through tears.
“He obviously doesn’t want you. I can’t blame him either. Our nephew finally has a life he built from scratch. A good life. Why would he want to throw that all away just because the mother who never wanted him comes running back.” Luna replied.
“B-But I need him!” Celestia cried.
“I don’t think you deserve to be a part of his life.” Luna said.
“B-But I can give him everything that he wants!” Celestia cried.
“What can you actually give him at this point that he actually wants? A mother? The same one who threw him away and never once in that time tried to contact him? Who only cares now because the foal who saw her as his mother even when she saw him as nothing but a tool to be used and then thrown away when she didn’t need him anymore. Turns out that he is her son and now after so much time has gone by wants to make things right? No, you made sure that he would never see you that way, you over the years campaigned to kill any idea he had that you would ever love him as your son. And you should be proud that all that effort worked and that he will never see you as his mother again, just like you wanted.” Luna said as she tore into Celestia. Finally breaking the last of her resolve.
Celestia started sobbing again, this time even harder than before. Knowing that what Luna said was the truth.
“But I plan to be there for him unlike you. With or without your consent.” Luna said with a firmness in her voice that let Celestia know that she had no say in the matter.
“We honestly don’t know what to do with you.” Luna sighed as she ran her hand down her face.
Luna loved her sister with all her heart, she really did. But she was not going to let this slide. She loved her sister, that was why she was making sure that Celestia had to face the consequences of her actions, she had to learn.
Luna just prayed that Sunset would be alright.
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
Sunset just wanted to get the conversation out of his head. He had so much going for him right now and the last thing he needed right now was to let his emotions get to him and ruin it.
Twilight Sparkle, the human version of her that is. Along with Trixie Lulamoon, and the humane 5 were all working on a project that would change the world. Ever since Twilight joined Canterlot High School, she was begging Sunset to teach her how to use magic.
Considering that he was the only one out of their group that had any formal training in magic and that he trained the rest of the humane 6, he was naturally the one she would go to. She had chased him around the school and around town until he finally agreed to teach her. She automatically assumed that he was going to turn her down on training her but if she would have asked him in the first place he would have said yes.
Of course, he wasn’t going to lie, Twilight was extremely cute when she was desperate to learn something new. It was pretty funny when she tackled him to the ground and began covering his face in kisses when he agreed. The girls never let her live that down.
Trixie joined the group a little later when she caught the two using their magic along with the rest of the girls. She wanted to learn magic too. Considering her lifelong dream was to become a world-famous magician it made perfect sense. He agreed but he wasn’t sure if she would even be able to use magic considering she wasn’t able to pony up. But to his surprise she was able to use magic. Twilight and Trixie were naturals at it. But Sunset was always sure to supervise them when they are learning new spells and made sure to teach them all of the safety precautions for when using magic and the like. (4)
That was 6 months ago. Now they were working on something that would change their lives as well as the rest of the world.
About one month ago Twilight’s older brother, Shining Armor had come to visit her and their parents for the holidays. Their parents were out at the time and Twilight never heard him come in. He went to her room to check on her only to find her too focused on practicing her magic to realize that he was standing in the doorway. Watching her as she was levitating objects around her room.
What few people knew was that Shining Armor actually worked for the CIA as a special agent. When he saw this, it was actually not much of a surprise, he was already sent to the town to investigate the weird occurrences that were going on. When he found out what was going on, he explained things to Twilight. She was terrified to tell him what was going on. But she was still very close to her brother and eventually gave in.
Come to find out the government had been watching Sunset for quite some time. Twilight was able to confirm this as she told him where she learned how to use real magic. When she found out that her brother was CIA, she began to panic but thankfully he told her that they were not going to do anything bad to him. Apparently, they were interested in the uses of learning magic and combining it with technology. Something that Twilight was already working on months prior.
Naturally Sunset was worried when he was approached by Shining Armor and was hesitant to trust him or the government. But when they promised him protection and a full ride in college as well as being paid well for his services, he seemed to open up to the idea. Shining explained that the last thing the government wanted was to lose one of the few magic users in existence, let alone the only one with any formal training in it. Trixie was given this offer as well along with Twilight and the rest of the girls as well, since Trixie learning magic more extensively due to her aspirations to become a stage magician and Twilight for her scientific pursuits.
Which led to the project that Twilight had been working on for the last 3 months. The young teen was working on a teleportation machine. So far everything was working. The smaller models she made were complete successes. Now they were working on a bigger model that could transport trucks and things of that size. Naturally the government found this to be very useful as this would allow them to transport supplies and people instantly and easily.
Thanks to Shining Armor’s connections he was able to get a few scientists to help the teens out with their project.
Things were going well with the building of the project. With this Sunset and the girls could go to any college that they wanted as well as get paid for it.
There was just one problem. Ever since the Anon-A-Miss incident that happened just before the friendship games, things were very rocky with the girls. He didn’t trust them. He couldn’t trust them. Not after they turned their backs on him when everyone accused him of revealing their secrets. That was how he met Trixie, when nobody believed him, she came to his defense along with a few others who sided with her and Sunset. Despite the harassment that he was given by others and those who harassed her, she stuck by his side.
Thankfully, it was brought to light who was really behind Anon-A-Miss. Those three little brats, Applebloom, Sweetiebelle, and Scootaloo. But the whole school knew them as the Cutie Mark Crusaders. They caused a whole school to tear itself apart all because they didn’t get a little attention from their sisters.
Sunset, before the whole Anon-A-Miss incident happened, would try to help the three girls out as much as he could. Feeling bad for them since they were new to high school and all, seeing as he knew how it felt to be helpless. He even made sure that none of the school bullies messed with them. This all happened after he was reformed of course.
But when he found out it was the Cutie Mark Crusaders, he immediately stopped helping them, stopped associating with them. They made his life hell. Multiple people had even tried to attack him in the middle of class, he was thankfully able to fight them off. Those who attacked him were charged with assault.
Now the three brats had to deal with the fallout of what they did. Forced to apologize to the whole school, with the possibility of getting a criminal record. Hell, most of the families were filing lawsuits against their families as well as the school. The whole thing was a PR nightmare for Principal Celestia and Vice-Principal Luna who were trying to bring the situation under control. The board of education was breathing down their necks, especially since they did nothing to help Sunset. Basically, throwing him to the wolves because they thought he was going back to his old ways. Due to the school becoming so unruly they had to shut down for a whole month and suspend many of the school’s clubs and teams.
Celestia and Luna learned the hard way that sometimes the worst thing to do, is absolutely nothing. When Celestia found out that it wasn’t him she quickly ran to find him along with Luna but when she did, she found him being attacked by three bullies. She recognized them as members of the football team. They were known for being the biggest and strongest players on the team.
But the fight was not going their way. In fact, they were at his mercy. Sunset had finally had enough of being pushed around, being repeatedly attacked, and being called a demon. In front of her was Swift Brawn who was being lifted in the air by Sunset’s magic that was choking him. As the boy was grasping at his throat, his friends were flung back into the lockers, breaking the lockers and knocking them out.
She saw Sunset’s outstretched hand that was held like it was wrapped around something. His grip tightening, causing the magic to tighten its grip on the bully’s throat. Slowly crushing it. But just as he was about to suffocate, he was slammed into the ground, then the wall, and then the lockers before he fell to the ground in a heap. Knocked out.
Celestia and Luna were too shocked to say anything. They couldn’t say anything. He stared at her for a moment before he walked off. He looked broken. He ignored them as they called out for him desperately.
The three guys that tried to jump him were sent to the hospital. Swift Brawn suffered multiple broken ribs. Broken right leg and his left arm was broken in three places, in addition to his bruised larynx and a concussion. His two accomplices only suffered a few broken ribs and minor concussions. Needless to say, the attacks on Sunset stopped after that.
Celestia couldn’t do anything to him, the area he was in had no cameras, and no one would believe her if she told them that he used magic to beat the crap out of a group of bullies that were trying to beat him up. Then there was the fact that he was defending himself. She couldn’t do anything to him.
The three attackers were expelled from the school. Ever since then, Celestia and Luna were trying to talk to him and apologize but he never gave them the time of day. They knew that if he pressed charges, he could sue the school, he could easily win the case and they would both lose their jobs. They were desperate to set things right, but he didn’t want any of it. With the school gaining a bad PR, they were trying to convince him to join one of the sports clubs or teams due to his athletic abilities. But he saw it as an empty gesture to save their own skins, so he refused.
Same thing for the students. Many tried to apologize, especially after seeing what happened with the bullies. But he would tell them off or just ignore them. The only ones he ever talked to were the students that actually believed him and helped him. Like Vinyl Scratch, Octavia, Bon Bon, Lyra, Derpy, Snips, Snails, Tree Hugger, Zecora, Aloe, Lotus, Vera, and a few others. While that seemed like a lot, that was only a small handful students out of a school that had over 500 students.
After the truth came to light, Applebloom, Sweetiebelle, and Scootaloo were bullied non-stop and even beaten up a couple of times, no matter how much the school threatened punishment or expulsion. But fortunately for them they didn’t have to deal with the bullying for long. The girls were expelled from the school and were now being homeschooled. The three were now forced to suffer the consequences of their actions.
They tried to apologize to the former pony turned human. Many times in fact. But it didn’t matter to him anymore, he refused to forgive them. They nearly sent him over the edge. He almost ended his own life because of their stunt.
The girls or the humane 5 as they called themselves, tried to make it up to him. They tried to be better friends by including him in the group more and being there for him.
Rainbow tried to invite him to all of her games and her clubs she supervised but he told her to fuck off if all she had to give was to show herself off.
Rarity tried to give him the best suit she made with her most expensive thread and even told him whatever he asked of her would be completely free of charge. She even made a new jacket with all of her friends' initials sewn in, including Sunsets. But when she gave it to him he simply threw it away telling her he didn’t need her bribes from her to get her way and stormed out of her shop.
Applejack who was now homeschooling her little sister along with Rarity as well made the girls write a letter of apology to him and deliver it in person. She and her family even made a feast for him in hopes he would forgive them, all he did was tear up the letter in front of them and told her now that he’s out of the picture she and her sister could spend all the time they want now without him.
Fluttershy visited his home once and was standing at his front door, she asked if she could talk to him to show how sorry she was, all she got was Sunset telling her to get lost and that he didn’t need a girl as cruel as her to be within his vicinity and slammed the door in her face. She didn’t come out of her house for a few days after that.
Pinkie Pie was the worst, or in this case the most desperate out of everyone to make the young stallion turned human forgive her. She tried to throw him parties but he never bothered to show up. She tried showering him with apology gifts but he either returned them or threw them away. She then tried to force feed him her baked goods in hopes he would forgive her, but was then shoved away by the angry young man and threatened to file a restraining order on her if this keeps up.
Telling her he could never call a girl as insane as her his friend if all she could do was constantly harass him to get her way. After that Pinkie didn’t bother him for a while, she never really was the same after that either. Nor did the girls see her for a couple weeks after  but eventually convinced her to hang out with them.
Ever since then Sunset couldn’t bring himself to trust or forgive any of them. He honestly didn’t know what to do with them now that it was over, it hurt to think about it.	
Even at the friendship games it was tense with the girls but thankfully he met Twilight there who proved to be one of his best friends. Poor thing was pushed so hard that he was surprised she never snapped before. The whole thing started because of the so called ‘Friendship Games’ that the stupid bitch Principal Cinch was so damn hell bent on winning. It was just a bunch of games! Yet she threatened Twilight’s future.
Twilight was about to have a nervous breakdown. Even after the whole incident was over. Thankfully Twilight was able to calm down. And since then thanks to Sunset and the others, she’s been going to therapy and is on antidepressants which have been helping, but she still has panic attacks when things get too overwhelming for her. But she’s doing much better now.
He was amazed by the fact that he was able to transform into an angelic/phoenix like form. Something Twilight made sure to study very thoroughly.
As for Principal Cinch, parents of the students were furious about the mistreatment of their children, how they were blackmailed by her, and how badly they were pressured as well as the fact that they were put in danger because of her. Lawsuits hit the Crystal Prep High School like a tidal wave. Twilight’s father was a very prominent lawyer himself who filed his own lawsuit against his daughter’s former school. Cinch’s entire reputation that she held near and dear to her was stripped from her and dragged through the mud. She was fired and blacklisted from working anywhere in the school district. No one would hire someone like her to teach their kids or run a school.
Considering how most of the staff of Crystal Prep acted like her and pressured the students except for a handful of staff like Cadence, the school was being reviewed by the school board. They are still deciding if the school is worth saving or should be shut down considering that Crystal Prep is a private school that has lost many of its sponsors and benefactors. If it does stay open, it will be turned into a public school with a whole new staff working the place.
Sunset shook his head, getting rid of his thoughts. He had to stay focused. He popped his neck a little and went to get cleaned up and ready to work on the thing that would forever change his life. And change his life it would.
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
*Canterlot Highschool*
Sunset and the girls were working on the teleporter in a large garage like room that was part of the school’s old metal shop building that was no longer used. The girls were working on some of the machines with Twilight instructing them on what to do, while Sunset and Trixie were working on the magical aspects of the machine. It was thundering and raining heavily outside so most of the outdoor after school activities were canceled for the day. Leaving them with free time to work on the project.
4 scientists were assigned to help them with the project with Shining Armor supervising the whole thing. One of them was taking notes as Sunset explained how the machine works by gathering magic then opening a portal which sends the item or person to the location of their choosing, if things are done right.
The machine was a huge platform and was 60 feet by 50 feet. In the middle of the platform was a large ring that was 40 feet tall and just as wide. On the sides of the platform were two large generators. One for magic and one for electricity.
During his time at Canterlot High he decided to keep a digital record of all his magical research and studies. He created a Flash Drive with most of his magical knowledge on it. He made an ‘edited’ copy of it for the government. He wasn’t going to give away everything he knew for free. But it was enough to help the Scientist get the gist of how things worked and what they needed to work on and full instructions on how to build and even recreate the teleporter.
Amazingly after months of working on the project, they were very close to finishing it. Being done for the day, they sat at a table as they all ate their lunch, talking amongst each other.
“So, you’re saying the spell that you put on the machine will automatically record and film the person or object that is teleported? Even if the machine is no longer working?” Shining Armor asked his little sister, amazed at her ingenuity.
“Yep, Sunset taught me the spell himself. That way when we get to the testing phase, we can broadcast the whole thing on anything. Of course, you’ll be in control of it and what it’s broadcasted on.” Twilight explained happily.
“That’s great, but aren’t spells like formulas? Can’t things go wrong if you don’t do the spell right?” Shining asked.
“Yeah but in most cases the spell just fizzles out or the spell is altered in an unexpected way. But when you practice enough, the spells become second nature to perform, kind of like the telekinesis spell.” Sunset explained as he took a bite of his pizza.
“I’ll have you know that I know what I’m doing, I may have just learned this spell, but I practiced it more than enough. I’m not going to screw up!” Twilight pouted.
“Don’t worry, it’s a pretty simple spell, if it does go wrong it won’t hurt anyone.” Sunset explained.
“That’s a relief.” One of the scientists said.
“At least we know Twilight won’t blow us up.” Trixie joked causing Twilight to pout only for her to laugh along with everyone else, knowing she didn’t mean anything by it.
They sat there eating for a while in silence with nothing but the sound of thunder echoing loudly in the background as Shining Armor and the scientists went back to work on the machine. Leaving Sunset alone with the humane six and Trixie. The air was so thick with tension that you could cut it with a knife. Pinkie Pie, Rarity, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, and Applejack glanced at each other tensely. They all stared at Sunset, the friend that they betrayed.
Sunset just sat there eating quietly, hoping he can just finish his food and get home and not have to talk to them. But the girls had other ideas.
“So darling, what have you been up to? We’ve hardly seen you over the past months.” Rarity asked nervously.
“Been busy.” He replied simply.
“Yeah, well… Why don’t you tell us how things have been going for you?” Rainbow Dash asked nervously.
“Things are going good.” He said, not giving much more than that. Making Dash give a sigh of frustration.
“We’ve been really worried about you.” Fluttershy whispered timidly.
“I’m sure you all have.” Sunset remarked sarcastically.
“We do worry about you!” Pinkie Pie said desperately trying to convince Sunset.
“Whatever you say.” He said tiredly.
“It’s the truth. We care about ya sugar cube.” Applejack said, trying to get through to him.
“We’re really sorry ok! Can’t you just give us a chance to prove it!” Rainbow Dash said letting her anger get the best of her.
“You never gave me a chance. Why should I give you something that you never had the courtesy to give me?” He said making her and the rest of the girls reel back like they were struck.
“I have to agree with Sunset. You never gave him a chance to tell his side of the story.” Trixie said. Which Twilight nodded in agreement.
“Not helping.” Rainbow retorted.
“We made a mistake, we’re trying to make things right darling. Why won’t you just give us that chance?” Rarity pleaded.
“Because you never listened to me when I needed you most. Your sisters were behind the whole damn thing! I never did anything to them, even before I was reformed. I even watched out for them and protected them from bullies!” Sunset shouted angrily at them as the crashing of the thunder grew louder.
The girls flinched, knowing he was right.
“You want me to forget about how you all abandoned me and treated me like trash. Like you Dash, what was that you said? ‘Go back to hell you demon’. Yeah, really feeling the love.” He said making Rainbow Dash shrink back.
“What about how you said I was like family to you, Applejack? That was a lie.” He said, making the mare looking down in shame.
“Pinkie Pie, you called me a no-good friend secret stealer and treated me like I was a criminal. Yet you think a party will fix it. It doesn’t.” He explained making the pink haired girl’s hair go straight as her eyes welled up with tears.
“Rarity, you spread gossip about me and didn’t even bother to listen to my side of things. You just added fuel to the fire and helped destroy my reputation. Yet here you are begging me to listen to your side of things. I don’t think so.” He said, making Rarity tear up because she knew it was the truth. She tried to reply but he didn’t give her a chance.
“Fluttershy, you may not have actively done anything directly to me, but that’s the problem. You did nothing. You just followed the crowd. All I wanted was a chance, I begged you for a chance to explain… A chance none of you ever gave me, and here you are now begging me for the same chance you never gave me.” He said with a sigh. The timid animal lover was silently crying.
The girls all sat there in shame and regret, what made it worse was that he wasn’t even yelling. He was talking in a calm, yet very tired voice. Which seemed to make it much worse.
“I really wish things could go back to the way they were, but now I’m always going to have to look over my shoulder around you girls.” He said sadly.
“Dammit! You can trust us Sunset! Please!” Dash pleaded in frustration.
“Our sisters have already been punished! What more do ya want?” Applejack said, her stubbornness showing.
“I want you to leave me alone.” He said as he got up and tossed his food into the trash, grabbed his backpack, and tried to make his way to the exit. Only to be stopped by Rainbow Dash who was standing in his way.
“Move.” He ordered.
“No.” Dash glared back.
“Rainbow, this is not helping. Just leave him alone.” Twilight said, hoping to avoid a fight.
“No! I’m tired of this! We’ve been trying to apologize to him for months, but he wants nothing to do with us! I’m fed up with his attitude!” She growled angrily as Shining Armor came over to see what the commotion was all about.
“What’s going on?” He asked.
“Rainbow’s upset that Sunset won’t forgive them for the whole Anon-A-Miss incident.” Twilight explained.
“He probably thinks that they’re trying to make up with him because of the other Twilight, the pony princess one. She was furious at them. She did chew them out royally. No pun intended.” Trixie said, remembering how enraged Twilight was after she came through the portal just after the friendship games. Twilight thanked her though for being there for Sunset when he needed her the most.
“I do.” Sunset said, making the girls feel worse.
“Listen, everyone just needs to calm down, I’m sure there’s a peaceful solution we can do to solve this.” Shining Armor said knowing about the incident from his sister.
“I…I just want things to go back to the way they were.” Fluttershy said worryingly as the lightning crashed and the thunder boomed much closer than last time. Terrifying the animal lover.
“Well, they can’t.” Sunset said as he lifted Rainbow with his magic and moved her out of his way.
“What the hell! Let me go you bastard!” Rainbow shouted before he granted her wish. Letting her fall flat on her butt.
“Agh! You know what, that’s it! Leave! See if I care!” She shouted, not realizing that she would immediately regret those words.
At that moment lightning struck the building. The teleporter kicked on with a loud crackling of magic. Purple and Blue wisps of energy swirled around in the giant ring of the machine as it began to glow brightly, and in a matter of seconds a loud crack reverberated throughout the school shattering the windows and dazing everyone. It became brighter and brighter until the machine formed a vortex.
“Oh shit.” Was the only thing Sunset could think to say.
Immediately the portal began to suck in everything, sending everything flying everywhere and into everyone. Everyone was grabbing on to something to keep from being pulled in.
Sunset saw Trixie and Twilight being pulled towards the portal, he quickly dove for the two and grabbed the two of them by their wrists.
Unfortunately, no one had a hold of Sunset. As he was being dragged forward, Shining managed to grab him by his ankle.
“HOLD ON!” Shining Armor screamed.
Sunset was holding on to the two screaming girls as best as he could. Unfortunately, Shining Armor felt his grip slowly slipping until eventually the young man slipped out of his grasp to his horror.
“NO!!” Shining Armor screamed as he saw his baby sister and her two friends getting sucked into the portal.
As the three of them flew through the air towards the portal, Sunset knew they weren’t going to escape. So, he did the only thing that he could do. He pulled the girls towards him and wrapped his arms around them in an attempt to shield them as best as he could.
The three students screamed at the top of their lungs as they went through the portal. Magic whipped around the room for a few seconds before the whole machine short circuit and shut down. The machine was smoking and some of the circuits were fried as it crackled and sputtered.
Everyone stared at the portal, ignoring the trashed room. Looks of horror and shock were plastered on each of their faces.
Sunset Glare, Trixie Lulamoon, and Twilight Sparkle were gone. But little did they know that the whole thing was broadcasted to the whole world. Sunset, Trixie, and Twilight were now starting a very long journey that would be broadcasted to the world. Unfortunately for the government, there was no way to stop the broadcast.
The world was going to see something that would be told for generations.

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

*Meanwhile in Another Universe*
Wonder Woman looked down at the world below from the window of her room in the Watch Tower. She could only think of how it all came to this. All the men in her life, all the men in the world were dead, even the Atlanteans who lived under the sea were hit by the virus. All thanks to her adoptive sister Aresia. She had taken the teachings of the Amazon’s way too far. Now, because of her and her virus, every man on earth was dead. She laid her head against the cold metal of the windowsill as tears rolled down her cheek.
True there were bad men in the world, but there were more good men then there were bad. It took her now to realize it. Despite what everyone thought. She didn’t hate men. But her Amazon upbringing did make her very wary around them.
Now they were dead, they were all dead. Buce, Clark, J’onn, Barry, John, all of them. Her closest friends were gone forever, and she was responsible.
Everyone told her it’s not her fault and that she did her best to stop the virus and her adoptive sister. But those words did little to make her feel better. The world now despised her and her people. The women of the world were screaming for justice and vengeance. She couldn’t blame them, they have every right to be.
She could only sit in her room and look out her window at the world below.
“You can’t blame yourself.” Black Canary said walking through the amazons doorway.
“But it is my fault! If I had stopped Aresia this wouldn’t have happened! It was my people’s very teachings that caused this.” She said as she cried.
“But you did everything in your power to try and stop her. It’s not your fault Diana.” Dinah tried to console her.
“Even if it wasn’t my fault, that still won’t bring them back.” Diana cried.
“You did everything you could Diana, even if people don’t believe that. The members of the Justice League are here for you.” Barbara Gordon said as she walked into the room hearing their conversation outside.
Wonder Woman felt horribly guilty for Barbara losing her father. Commissioner James “Jim” Gordon was a good man. One of the few people Bruce ever trusted.
“No matter what, you're still our friend. We all love you Diana.” Barbara said with a gentle smile.
Diana couldn’t control herself as she cried even harder than before. She found herself being hugged by Barbara and Dinah. They stayed like that for what felt like forever. Eventually she managed to calm down.
“The world's governments and law enforcement have just got back to working, but just barely. We still have a lot of work to do, so let’s not lose hope just yet Diana.” Barbara smiled at the Amazon.
“You’re right.” Wonder Woman answered.
She would do whatever it takes to make things right, as still acting princess of Themyscira it was her responsibility.
But sadly, she didn’t think that would be enough. They were still dealing with the backlash from Aresia’s actions. One unexpected result was that Aresia managed to gain a small, yet significant group of followers that believed that the world would be much better off without men. They were causing riots and occasionally raided the odd bank, lab, or military installation.
Though their numbers were small, they were a dangerous threat. But at least they only popped up rarely from time to time. Most of those who attacked what they called ‘male sympathizers’ found themselves greatly outnumbered and were usually beaten to death, with most of the law enforcement just sitting back and watching the mob deliver their own version of justice and revenge as they got revenge on those who took their loved ones from them.
But to make matters worse was that some of the Amazons of Themyscira who were secretly working with Aresia left their island and joined her. This number of Amazons that joined Aresia was somewhere between a quarter to one third of the entire Amazon population. Now the world wanted the Amazons dead and worse.
As for some of the league's surviving sidekicks, some were either devastated from the pandemic or angry at the league for failing not just them but their mentors. Princess Tula retreated back to Atlantis to aid queen Mera in managing the kingdom and helping her through her grief over the loss of her husband and her son. Many of their subjects were enraged at the amazons and were currently threatening war with her people.
Kara had remained strong in the face of the outbreak and did everything she could to maintain order the past few months. Diana was proud of her resolve, she reminded her a lot of Clark along with her determination to not let the rest of society fall into chaos from this disaster and held much respect for her. But one day at the Watchtower she overheard the poor girl crying her eyes out over the loss of her only family.
Diana comforted her and the young Kryptonian didn’t blame her for her failure; she and the others were aware of her and Shayeras effort. Dinah talked with her later, offering her a shoulder to cry on whenever she needed to get something off her chest, or just needed a friend. The young woman was grateful and ever since then has occasionally talked with her or the amazon herself and has shown a brighter attitude.
As for Barbara she was at first devastated when her father and mentor died, and when Dick and Alfred followed she was devastated. She cried for days after that and hardly left the space station, the only ones left were Katherine and Harper.
Kate was doing her best to keep Gotham together thanks to the power vacuum from the pandemic, and Harper hasn’t been heard from in the past few weeks. Soon after the young woman dried her tears and focused all of her resources in finding a cure to this plague while helping the league pick up the pieces and try to find and recruit anyone with extraordinary skills to refill their missing ranks, but so far it had been months and found no one interested thanks to their tainted reputation.
But the worst of all the gods abandoned the amazons. Zeus himself stripped all the Amazon’s of their powers. Even their eternal youth was taken. Though they still looked young, they would now age just as normally as anyone would. They were now mortal. For those who had lived thousands of years, they now have to come to terms with the fact that at best they would live for another fifty to sixty years and enjoy what youth they had left.
Sure, they may physically be in their 20’s right now, but how long before they begin to feel the aches and pains of old age begin to set in? 10? 20? Maybe even 30 years if they were very lucky before they aged too much to even be able to move around. They would no longer have the beauty and strength they prided themselves on.
Then there is the fact that their fighting abilities were now useless. All the centuries of training and experience in ancient combat was for nothing. Yeah, they were skilled in sword fighting and other melee weaponry but in today’s modern society those skills were useless without their powers. They would be easily gunned down considering they were unable to block bullets and such projectiles without their powers. Their bodies were not fast enough to see and react in time to block the bullets. Even if they did manage to block a bullet, they would just be overwhelmed by a barrage of gunfire. (5)
The only one spared from this punishment was Diana herself. Being allowed to keep her powers due to her trying everything in her power to stop Aresia. But the others were not spared, not even her mother. Zeus stripped them of all protection they once had by the gods as well as their blessings claiming them responsible for allowing her to spread the virus.
Due to no longer being under the protection of the gods, Wonder Woman was able to visit Themyscira any time she wanted. Her banishment was null and void. She was able to see the state of the island after her and Hawkgirl's failed mission against the rogue amazon.
With their blessings stripped, the island was no longer a paradise like it used to be. The land was no longer sprouting crops all year round without having to work as Demeter took her blessing away, angered that there would be no new life on earth. The amazons were forced to work the land and considering they angered the gods, they were lucky that it was yielding anything.
They tried their hand at fishing in the sea but that proved to be disastrous. Any time they tried to fish from the ocean it proved horrible. If they were lucky, they would get nothing, but in most cases the waters would begin to grow violent and smash any ships that tried to make their way out to deeper waters. Poseidon having taken away his blessing of the sea from them since the virus killed all the men of Atlantis.
Athena and Artemis were forced to take away their blessings as well. Despite their protests and outrage at being forced to do so, they quickly realized that they had no say in the matter considering their father Zeus was ready to wipe out the amazons completely or worse, they immediately complied. 
Athena was forced into taking away their enhanced intellect. Any knowledge they wanted, they would now have to work for it like anyone else. Artemis was forced to take away their enhanced senses as well as their affinity with animals. They were no longer able to hunt like they were before. Hermes stripped them of their speed. Zeus stripped away their accelerated healing, enhanced strength, immunity to disease, and immortality. Hestia took away their resistances to damage. Aphrodite stripped them of eternal youth, stripping them of their beauty. Though they still maintained their beauty, it would eventually be gone with age.
Even though Aresia was on the run, she and the amazons that joined her were stripped of their abilities too. Making them mortal as well.
When Queen Hippolyta begged the gods to reconsider, they told her that she and the Amazons would not be given any mercy. They told her that their blessings were stripped from them because she could have prevented this whole thing if she would have told her about the ship captain that saved her life. A man who gave his life to safe hers. Then her views of mankind would have changed. Instead she decided to add more fuel to the fire, teaching her to hate men and despise them.
It was scary, knowing that her mother would eventually grow old and die one day. The friends she knew for centuries, even thousands of years, would eventually pass on while she still lived. She was scared. Would she eventually be all alone? She’s outlived many before, it was just a fact of life for her. But she at least had her home and those she looked at as family that would be around forever to comfort her. Or at least that’s what she thought for the longest time.
Diana was brought out of her thoughts as the Watch Tower’s alarms went off as she looked and the others looked at the screens. They saw a massive gathering of women. It looked like another riot was breaking out in the middle of city square in Metropolis.
“It looks like we’re needed again.” Wonder Woman said as they got ready.
“Our work is never done.” Black Canary replied as she and Wonder Woman along with Super Girl, made their way to the Javelin and flew down to earth.
When they got down to Metropolis City Square, they saw a mob of women screaming and shouting, some were holding up signs while a few apparently had either a blade, a hammer or whatever object they could find. They looked and saw that they were surrounding a smaller group of women, all of whom were supporters of Aresia. There were even two Amazons amongst them from what Diana could recognize.
They approached the mob cautiously while the Amazon princess stayed in front steeling her resolve to aid her sisters who’ve now lost their way.
“Everyone stop! Look at what you’re doing!” Black Canary shouted at the mob who was attacking and beating up Aresia’s followers.
“Fuck you! They’re responsible for the deaths of our loved ones!” One woman shouted in anger.
“They deserve to die!” Another shouted.
“You are no better than them, you let them do this to us!”
“The league and my family are dead because of these two, they need to pay.” Added another.
The air was filled with more shouts and screams for justice and revenge as the mob grew more and more restless, Dinah knew if something wasn’t done soon it was going to get ugly.
“Please, I know this is a trying time everyone. But you can’t just stoop to such madness we need to band together, not tear each other like rabid animals.” Wonder Woman said as she tried to calm the crowd down.
“Like you give a damn! My father is dead because of you!” One teen girl shouted.
“We’re all dead anyway! We have no way to reproduce! What do you expect! For some man to drop out of the sky!” Another woman shouted.
As she said these words a portal opened in clear view of everyone, flinging three teens out of it.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

At that moment, a loud cracking sound emitted through the city just as a vortex opened up in front of them. A young man who was holding two young ladies the same age as him, were hurled out of the portal. They hit the ground hard and were sent tumbling hard for 30 feet until he slid to a stop. Still holding the two girls on top of him as he tried to cushion the fall with his magic.
The two girls who were holding on to him for dear life finally let go groaning at the impact  and quickly checked on their friend.
“Oh my gosh, Sunset are you okay?!” Twilight asked with worry.
“Please, speak to us!” Trixie said with worry as they both got off of him.
“That definitely hurt.” He groaned in pain as he managed to slowly stand up only to feel more pain.
Everyone just watched in shock. In front of them was what was probably the only living male on the planet.
He stood at 5’10” with a muscular build. He wore a pair of black jeans with black combat boots along with a red t-shirt and a heavy black leather biker jacket with a symbol of a half orange, half red sun on the back of it.
What stood out the most was his physical features. His skin was a bright yellow pastel color. While his long hair was red with bright golden streaks that reminded them of a setting sun that reached down to his shoulders. His eyes were a sapphire blue that was so bright they almost swore they were glowing.
The two girls were just the same.
One of the girls’ skin was a light blue color and her eyes were a beautiful shade of lilac while her hair was silver and so long that it went down to her waist. She wore a white shirt underneath her blue hoodie and wore a purple skirt with a symbol of a wand laying on a crescent moon. Topping her outfit off was a pair of knee-high boots.
The other girl wore a large white lab coat over her school uniform and dress shoes. Her hair was a very dark shade of purple with a single streak of bright pink going through it, which was tied up in a messy bun. Her skin was a shade of purple. Her skirt had a symbol of a bright pink star with 6 tiny white stars around. She wore a pair of glasses that gave her a nerdy yet  attractive look.
All three teens were covered in scrapes and bruises from being sucked into the portal and dropped out of it.
The three teens looked around and grabbed their backpacks that managed to get sucked in along with them and put them on.
“Where are we?” Twilight asked seeing the crowd.
“Did we get sent to Comic-Con? Because, I think I see Wonder Woman.” Trixie asked, seeing the three heroes.
“I’m surprised we’re even alive.” He replied as he dusted himself off. But he quickly noticed that there was something very strange going on.
He saw the crowd of women watching him intently, almost like he was some kind of god, which began to put him on edge.
“Uh, just a magic trick gone wrong folks. That’s all.” He said nervously as he and the girls began to walk away hoping to figure out where they are.
“Wait!” Someone shouted.
They all turned to the three women that looked like they were cosplaying as members of the Justice League. That is until the one dressed as Wonder Woman flew up to them.
“Are you really a man?” She asked as she hovered in front of the trio.
The three high schoolers went slack jaw at seeing this woman fly.
Sunset slowly began stepping away from her, staring at her two partners and back to her. As he slowly realized where the teleporter had sent them.
None of them saw the plain clothed amazon, one of the ones that had joined Aresia hidden in the crowd, she pulled out a knife from her person and crept slowly behind the three league members, ready to strike at her target and when she got close enough, she lunged at him.
“DIE!” She screamed as she lunged at him with the knife.
“No!” Wonder Woman screamed but it was too late.
“Agh!” Sunset shouted in pain.
The knife went into his side. The rogue amazon smirked when she saw him hunch over. But what she didn’t know was that Sunset was an avid dirt biker. His biker jacket was heavy duty with plates inside the lining of the jacket to provide for extra protection in case of a crash. Only, the tip of the knife managed to get through. Just enough to draw some blood.
The amazon quickly realized that something was wrong when she was flung back by a glowing blue aura. The last thing she saw was the boy that she tried to kill with his hand outstretched towards her as she was flung through the glass window of a store. Everything went black as she landed neck first on the edge of a glass display case. Her neck snapping, severing her spinal cord, ending her life instantly.
Sunset was unaware of his assailant’s fate as he lost sight of her when she was sent into the building. He was too focused on getting away. He quickly grabbed Twilight and Trixie by the wrists and teleported away.
“WAIT!” Black Canary cried out but it was too late. The teens were gone. Now they had to deal with an angry mob.
“You’re behind this!” One of the mob goers screamed in anger, pointing at Wonder Woman. Even though this wasn’t true. Many people around the world aside from the Justice League believed that Wonder Woman was in league with Aresia despite this not being the case.
“No please! We are here to help!” Wonder Woman protested. But she quickly saw that there was no point in arguing with the crowd as they closed in on the three, Black Canary and Supergirl readying to defend themselves. But one thing was running through Diana's mind at the moment, she had to find those kids.
That boy was possibly the only hope the world had. She didn’t know whether he was immune to the virus or not, but she was going to find out. But most of all, she wasn’t going to let anything happen to them.

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

A bright flash of light nearly blinded everyone. The three teens appeared in front of a large building. Sunset stumbled forward as he clutched his side in pain. Blood seeping through his jacket and onto his hand.
The two girls both felt like they were going to be sick from the teleportation spell. But they managed to keep their lunch down as they saw their friend in trouble as he leaned up against the wall of the building.
“Sunset, are you okay!” Twilight asked with worry.
“I think so, the cut is shallow, but it still hurts.” Sunset said as he checked the cut feeling a minor puncture wound.
“That bitch tried to kill you!” Trixie shouted angrily.
“I know… I know.” He said, still in shock about the whole situation.
“Was that woman dressed like Wonder Woman really flying?” Twilight asked, still not able to believe what happened.
“I think so.” Trixie answered.
“Yeah, she was.” Sunset said, still trying to wrap his head around what he saw.
“Did we end up on some kind of movie set?” Trixie asked, confused and exhausted over the whole ordeal.
“I’m not sure, but let’s focus on finding out where we are.” Sunset said, trying to gain his bearings.
“Excuse me? Do you need some help?” Someone asked, drawing the teens out of their thoughts.
“Y-Yeah, our friend’s been stabbed.” Twilight answered. Noticing the person in front of them was wearing a nurse’s scrub.
The teens quickly realized that they were standing in front of a hospital that read ‘Metropolis General Hospital’ as they looked up at the building in front of them.
Wait a minute… He thought before the pain from the wound distracted him from thinking any further about the sign.
“Don’t worry, we’ll get you some help-O-Oh my God!” She said when she saw the young man in front of her.
“What?” He asked. Not liking how the nurse was looking at him. But to be fair, all three of them were bruised and scraped up pretty badly from the machine, not to mention his stab wound. Maybe this was her first day.
“N-Nothing. Let’s… let’s get you three patched up.” She smiled nervously.
The nurse quickly called for a stretcher for Sunset much to his chagrin. The three of them were taken into the E.R. quickly.

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

*Olympus*
Zeus silently glared at his two daughters, Artemis and Athena as they stood before him in fear and shame.
“Father this was-”
“SILENCE!” Zeus bellowed, cutting off Athena.
“HOW COULD YOU LET THIS HAPPEN!!!” He roared with rage making his daughters shake in fear.
“Father, we didn’t know this would happen. We didn’t think one of our Amazons would ever do such a thing.” Artemis said.
“It’s true father. We would have stopped her had we known.” Athena added.
“Really now? Did it not occur to you that this might happen considering the teachings you gave to the Amazons, that they would take it to such an extreme and logical conclusion!” Zeus seethed.
The two goddesses could not look their father in the eye.
“Now because of you the world is in turmoil, you have not only doomed earth. BUT YOU HAVE DOOMED US ALL AS WELL!” Zeus bellowed at the end.
All of the other gathered gods looked at their ruler in shock.
“W-What do you mean father?” Athena asked, fearing the answer.
“It goes without saying that with no men around, the population of the world cannot reproduce and will eventually die off completely, thus leading to the extinction of the human race. What will kill us, is the fact that there will be no one to believe in us! Without the mortals around, no one will even know we existed. We may not be worshipped like we were in the old days, but everyone knows who we are. But without them we will fade away.” He explained.
All the gods and goddesses gained looks of horror.
“What have you done!” Poseidon bellowed in rage. Having lost many of his favored people as well. This new revelation brought his rage to a whole new level.
“Without anyone to practice the domains we rule over we will also be weakened. A good example would be the fact that most of your power is gone. While many women do hunt, most hunters are usually men, you lost most of your power as a god when they died. You just haven’t realized it because you haven’t felt the effects yet since you are in Olympus.” Zeus explained.
“WHAT!!!” Artemis couldn’t believe what she was hearing.
“Karma at its finest.” Ares said as he smirked darkly.
“This affects all of us too Ares, if there are no humans left, then there can be no wars.” Poseidon warned the god of war who scowled in anger at the fact that he was right.
“Give me one good reason why I shouldn’t wipe out Themyscira.” Zeus said as his eyes glowed white with rage.
“Father please!” Artemis pleaded.
“Many good men have died because of Aresia. Those who truly loved and cared for the woman in their lives are now dead because of her. Many of them were driven to insanity and killed themselves. Fathers, brothers, sons, friends, lovers, husbands, grandfathers, those who truly wanted nothing but a happy life with their loved ones were taken away from them. Not even the newborns were spared” Aphrodite glared at the two goddesses in anger.
“Is there nothing we can do?” Athena pleaded.
“There may be.” Hecate said, immediately getting Zeus and the other gods and goddesses.
“What have you seen?” Zeus asked.
“I see a young but weary stallion with two girls who care for him deeply. His heart is filled with sadness and hurt from betrayal that he’s suffered throughout his life. His trust was shattered, and he has grown tired and merely wishes to live peacefully but the betrayal has awoken a darkness in him. He’s our only hope of saving the world. He must be the father to this world if we are to survive.” Hecate explained.
“Stallion?” Ares asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Unicorn to be precise.” She added.
“A horse is going to be the father of humanity? I saw something very similar in Tijuana once.” Ares remarked sarcastically.
“He’s in human form.” Hecate said.
“See father! Hope is not lost yet! You don’t have to kill the amazons!” Athena said as she hoped this would appease her father enough to calm his anger.
“But there is a problem. From what I have seen in his mind, he’s going to do everything in his power to get his friends and himself back to their world.” Hecate said.
“So? We just keep him here, he can’t defy the will of the gods.” Artemis added firmly. Hoping to see if they could salvage this.
“If he were from this universe then you would be right.” Hecate said, shocking some of the gods.
“What do you mean?” Artemis asked.
“If he’s from another universe, then we have absolutely no say over him. Our powers can’t affect him in any way, the only thing we can do is if we managed to make a pact with him in which he could ask for anything in return. He can refuse the deal and there is no way that we can trick him on it either. It has to be done openly, we can’t disguise ourselves, deceive him, or force him against his will in any way or it won’t work. Same goes for the girls. They are beyond our influence.” Zeus replied, seething in rage at the turn of events.
He knows that if the boy leaves this world or finds a way home then they were fucked. They had to find a way to keep him here.
“What?!” Athena and Artemis said as they realized in horror the true magnitude of the situation that they were in.
“So basically, we have the world’s only hope and we can’t do anything to control him or his friend and to top it off, he’s going to try and get them all home no matter what? And we can’t do anything to stop him?” Ares asked. Not liking how they had no control over the three teens at all.
“That is exactly what I’m saying.” Zeus said as he thought about the turn of events.The worst part was that the other gods from other pantheons would be going after the boy now for the same reasons as them.
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

*Hospital*
The girls were having their cuts and bruises cleaned and bandaged as they were lying in the ER with Sunset who was receiving more extensive treatment due to his stab wound. The three were laying next to each other in separate beds in the ER.
The doctors were running series after series of tests on Sunset. He knew they were going to a lot of tests. But this seemed a little excessive. They kept telling him that they needed more tests. Even now, the three still noticed that there were no male staff or patients. What made them more nervous was when they saw the police standing guard outside the door.
Right now, a nurse was drawing more blood from Sunset as a doctor was asking him questions, the other nurses were working on Trixie and Twilight, drawing blood from them as well. They had already drawn blood from Sunset and were testing it. But they claimed they were just being thorough.
“So, you three are saying that these are your natural skin and hair colors?” The doctor asked, perplexed which the three nodded. The doctor stared at them for a moment, trying to come to terms with the new information.
“Are you on any medications?” The doctor then asked the boy.
“Yeah.”  Sunset answered showing her the bottles of medication that were in his jacket.
The doctor read the bottles carefully before handing them back to him.
“You suffer from high blood pressure and depression.” She stated, knowing what the medicines were for.
“Anxiety too.” Sunset added.
“You look pretty young and fit to be having high blood pressure.” One of the nurses said, noticing his rock-hard abs.
“Life is pretty stressful.” Sunset said with a shrug.
“We’ll be sure to run some more tests. Just to make sure you’re alright.” The doctor replied as she continued her examination.
“You were pretty lucky. Your jacket managed to block most of the blade. The blade only managed to penetrate half an inch into your side. You won’t need stitches.” The doctor said as she placed a bandage on his side.
“I still can’t believe that she tried to stab you. Fucking amazons.” The other nurse said, muttering the last part. Confusing the teens.
Twilight was looking around when her vision landed on something that caught her attention. She saw multiple posters of superheroes. Mainly those of the Justice League.
“Cool posters.” Twilight said. She knew it wasn’t uncommon to have things like this in hospitals, it helped to calm children down when they were brought in.
“Yeah, everyone is a fan of the Justice League… I still can’t believe so many of them are dead.” The doctor said with a forlorn expression on her face.
“What are you talking about?” Trixie asked, confused.
“Have you all been living under a rock? The virus that amazon bitch Aresia unleashed killed all the men in the league as well as the world, and at this rate humanity is as good as extinct if something’s not done to fix it.” She said.
“Wait a minute… Are you saying that I’m the only guy in the world?” Sunset asked in shock. Feeling dread in the pit of his stomach.
“Yes. How do you not know about all this? It happened three months ago.” She said as she stared at him in disbelief.
The three teens couldn’t believe it. They were wondering if this was some sort of joke or sick prank.
“I’m sorry. But that’s a little hard for me to believe. No offense.” Sunset said as he found this all absurd that he was the only guy alive.
“It’s true. I’m not lying. Take a look.” One of the nurses said as they flipped the tv in the room on to a news channel.
The three teens could only stare in horror as they watched old news footage of the pandemic reporting of every man on earth dying left and right from a virus that was spread by a deranged blonde haired woman dressed in a toga. It killed every one of every age, from the newborn all the way to the elderly. What got their attention more was the scenes of super heroes trying to stop the pandemic, and several quelling riots. Especially the fact that they recognized most of the heroes. Wonder Woman, Bat Girl, Super Girl, and many others.
Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie quickly realized that they were in the DC universe. This was unbelievable for them but yet here they were. But a thought quickly occurred to Sunset.
Wait a minute! That means that was actually Wonder Woman, Super Girl, and Black Canary I saw back there! Shit! Does that mean the virus is going to kill me too?!
“How do you not know this?” A nurse asked.
“We’ve been staying out of town in my family’s cabin in the woods for the past few months. We just got back into the city.” Sunset said, hoping they would buy it.
“I don’t know how it’s possible! But your test results show that you’re completely immune to the virus!” Another doctor said as she walked in with his test results.
“That’s incredible!” A nurse added.
Sunset sighed in relief, at least that was one thing he didn’t have to worry about.
The staff finished up his tests after a while after getting the group's information. The staff didn’t believe that the teens were giving them their real names at first until they showed the staff their ID cards. The doctor checking up on the teens along with a couple assistants told them that they would be back, that they needed to report this new information quickly. This gave the three teenagers some time to process the situation they found themselves in.
“This is incredible! Not only does the machine work but can even send matter to other universes!” Twilight said excitedly.
“I don’t know what to say. This is terrifying.” Trixie said fearfully.
“What are you talking about? This is amazing!” Twilight exclaimed excitedly.
“Trixie’s right. This is bad.” Sunset said quickly realizing the magnitude of the situation.
“What do you mean?” Twilight asked. Still caught up in her excitement.
“Think about it Twilight. We are in a parallel universe where people who are so powerful that they are the equivalent of gods. Not to mention that there are people out there that are  supervillains who can potentially wipe out cities or even planets, not to mention if what that doctor said is true we will be drawing a lot of attention to ourselves to the wrong kind of people.” Sunset explained.
Twilight’s eyes widened in horror as he explained the situation they were in.
“Not to mention that I’m the last guy on the planet. Everyone is going to be gunning for me, and in turn you girls because everyone saw you with me.” The young man added.
Both girls paled at hearing this. They watched plenty of sci-fi movies and knew how things like this went down involving aliens or beings from another world touching down. They didn’t like the idea of a secret government agency coming after them and locking them up, or worse.
“We have to get out of here, now.” Sunset said.
“C-Can’t we just get the Justice League to help us?” Twilight asked hopefully.
“Maybe, but what happens then? Chances are we wouldn’t be allowed to leave or go back to our world.” Sunset said.
“What do you mean?” Twilight asked.
“I’m the last guy on the planet girls. I don’t think they are going to let me go, they are probably going to say something along the lines of the ‘needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few’ I don’t think I’ll ever have any freedom at that point. Then there’s the fact that we know their secret identities. I don’t think they would treat us badly, but a gilded cage is still a cage as far as I’m concerned, and there’s no fucking way I’m doing that shit again.” He growled to himself.
“Then there is the fact that this may not be the DC that we know. For all we know this could be one of its many alternate universes.” Twilight added, quickly understanding where he was going with this.
Sunset was this world’s only hope of survival so far from what they gathered, and there was no way they would let him go. Even if it meant them staying in this world for the rest of their lives. At least that was what Twilight and the others thought in their own minds.
“I’ve seen this in an episode before in the Justice League: Animated Series. An amazon by the name of Aresia creates a virus that is supposed to kill all the men of the world. In the show they managed to stop her and create a cure for the virus and save everyone. But from the looks of things, they failed in this universe.” Trixie said. The others nodded in understanding, having seen the show when they were younger.
“Since this is an alternate universe. What we know may not be accurate. For all we know some of the league may have been involved in it too.” Sunset added, not liking it, but trying to look at all of the possibilities.
“But how are we going to survive? We don’t have any money.” Twilight replied.
“I got us covered in that regard.” Sunset said as he opened his backpack up and pulled out a few gold coins.
Before the girls could say anything, Sunset used his magic to make more gold coins appear in his now glowing blue hand until it was almost overflowing with coins. A few coins fell out of his hand and back into his backpack. He was so happy that he learned the duplication spell.
The girls went slacked jawed and wide eyed at the display as he put the coins back into the backpack and a few in his pocket.
The young man then reached into his biker jacket and pulled out four big wads of cash from hidden pockets in his jacket and pants. Each roll of cash was the size of his fist and was nothing but one-hundred-dollar bills held together by rubber bands.
He didn’t think their eyes could have gotten any bigger. But they did. He gave the girls one roll of cash each.
“H-How?” They both stuttered in perfect unison.
“When I arrived at Canterlot High from Equestria for the first time. All I had was the clothes on my back and a few bits in my pocket, the gold coins I showed you. I used that spell, the duplication spell to make more gold coins and sold them for cash. Did pretty well for myself.” He explained to the girls.
“Use those in case we get separated, we can use that to survive.” He said. They both nodded as they got over their shock at how wealthy Sunset really was.
“We need to get out of here before they come back. We don’t have much-” He was cut off mid-sentence as a loud argument was heard down the hall.
“If you do not leave, you will be placed under arrest!” One officer shouted from down the hall.
“We’re not here to cause trouble.” Someone else replied.
“This is all your fault! Why should we let you anywhere near him! You’ll just try to kill him like that other bitch did!” Another voice said.
“Those kids need to be under league protection!”
Sunset peaked his head out of the room and saw that it was none other than Wonder Woman and Black Canary and the police were arguing with them, he figured Super girl was still handling the mob. But he immediately regretted it when the two superheroes saw him. He quickly ducked back into the room.
“Shit they saw me!” Sunset said with panic.
“Who?” Twilight asked.
“Wonder Woman and Black Canary.” He said as they began to panic too.
“Don’t just stand there! Get us out of here!” Trixie said in panic.
They all quickly grabbed their backpacks and readied themselves. Trixie and Twilight grabbed Sunset’s hands. Just as they heard the sounds of footsteps coming closer to the room, the three teens disappeared in a flash of light.

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 


*Wonder Woman – 1st Person POV*

I made my way into the hospital with Dinah. Kara was staying behind to deal with the crowd while we were going to find the boy and the girls and take them into league custody. We couldn’t let anything happen to them. He was the world’s only hope.
I can’t believe I let him get stabbed by one of my sisters… No… She wasn’t one of my sisters anymore. She was trying to kill an innocent boy. She was a criminal.
That boy… He looked like he was barely 18, so did the girls. They’re still just children. They must be so scared right now.
Where did those three come from? They just came flying out of that portal. Are they from another world? Another dimension? Or did they just teleport from another area of the city? These were just some of the many questions that were going through my head right now. But there was time to think about it later, for now we had to find them!
I walked up to the front desk of the emergency room. The second the nurse saw me she gave me a look of pure hatred. If looks could kill, I would have been dead and buried.
“I need to know where the boy that was admitted is. He came in with two girls.” I asked. Barbara told us through comm links that the boy was spotted nearby on the hospital’s surveillance cameras.
There were a lot of police in the room, obviously to guard the boy. All of them glaring at me with hate. I didn’t know how much more of this I could take. Everyone hated me, even when I tried to save them, I tried to stop Aresia from releasing the virus. But that doesn’t matter to them. The world hates me and my sisters now, and I can’t say I blame them.
“It’s important that you tell us where he is ma’am. We are here to take him and his friends into protective custody.” Dinah said, trying to get the nurse to cooperate.
“Yeah right, you’re just here to murder him. Fuck off amazon whore.” The nurse told them.
We weren’t getting anywhere here. But we saw the officers down the hall where they were guarding a room.
We walked down the hall, but a group of officers stopped us before we could get any further. The nurse was shouting that we can’t go back there, but we ignored her. The officers put their hands on their guns.
“We need to see the kids.” Black Canary said.
“We were told to keep any league members away from those kids.” A red headed officer said who looked like she just turned 18.
“We’re here to help officers. We’re not looking to cause any trouble.” I replied calmly.
“Yeah right! You sure helped him when he was stabbed by one of your ‘sisters’.” A blonde officer in her 20’s scoffed with disdain.
“Please, that boy in there is probably the only hope the world has. We need to take him into protective custody.” Black Canary said.
“We’re not letting you in. Orders from the higher ups. You are not allowed in. Those kids are going to be placed in government protective custody. End of discussion.” The blonde officer stated with finality. This made things a lot more difficult.
“Well, we still need to talk to him, he could have important information for us.” Dinah explained. But at this point, the officers were finally fed up.
“If you do not leave, you will be placed under arrest!” The red headed officer barked as the police quickly drew their guns on us. I was afraid of the guns, but it didn’t help me with my guilt. I honestly felt like a criminal right now.
“We’re not here to cause trouble, officer.” I pleaded.
“This is all your fault! Why should we let you anywhere near him! You’ll just try to kill him like that other bitch did!” The blonde officer snarled.
“Those kids need to be under league protection!” Dinah exasperated, getting tired with the officers being uncooperative with us. Forgetting all the good we did and how we worked with them to help others.
It was at that moment I saw the boy stick his head out of the door. The second my eyes locked onto him, I saw a look of fear in his eyes before he quickly ducked back into the room.
I tried to walk past the officers only for them to block my way again. I finally got fed up and snatched their weapons from them and crushed the guns in my grip and walked past the now fuming cops.
I felt bad, honestly, I did. I knew they were just doing their job and were grieving over their loved ones but we already got reports that Amanda Waller was on her way. The idea of those kids being taken by her fills me with dread at the things she would do to them. At least with us we could at least make sure they’re safe and comfortable. We would try to keep them happy. But Waller just cares about results. No doubt she would threaten the girls and use them as leverage to keep the boy in her control and stop him from trying to escape. He would only be seen as breeding stock to her.
Then there’s Aresia and her followers who are still out there and once they catch wind of this they will no doubt try to hunt him down and kill him.
We quickly got to the room but when I opened the door, to my horror the kids were gone. The three beds were empty. We quickly checked under the beds and anywhere else they could have hidden but there was no trace of them. Thinking that maybe they were afraid of me I called out to them desperately. But no answer.
They were gone, they ran. The world’s only hope is now gods know where.

			Author's Notes: 
(1) Even though Sunset is in human form, he still has access to his magic. As well as being strong as an actual horse. Along with being able to run as fast as an actual horse and having the endurance of one too.
(2) The Equestria Sunset is from a reversed gender rolled Equestria, where mares greatly outnumber stallions. Where in a good place Stallions make approximately 10% of the population and in more secluded areas it could be even less.
(3) The Royal Guard don’t really do anything in the show, they are pretty much useless in my opinion.
(4) Sunset has been personally training the girls in magic. Twilight and Trixie more so than the others since Twilight wants to study it for scientific purposes and Trixie so she can use it in her magic shows. I personally like the idea of Human Trixie learning real magic to use in her stage performances, like how Zatanna does in the DC comics.
(5) The Amazon’s are great fighters in their own right, but without their powers and enhancements, they wouldn’t fare too well in a fire fight since they only use swords and spears.
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Edited by: Phoenixcolt45, SonicBlitz18, and HydraLightning
It’s been two weeks since Sunset Glare, Twilight Sparkle, and Trixie Lulamoon had arrived in the DC universe. The three teens managed to escape the hospital and the city of Metropolis. They even  managed to buy some supplies before they left the city without drawing too much attention to themselves. Even if someone saw them, they were gone by the time the police got there.
Right now, the three teens were walking down an empty highway towards a city off in the distance. Backpacking all the way, while making sure to travel light. But that wasn’t a problem due to Sunset enchanting the group’s backpacks which basically made them like a bag of holding. Thankfully it was late spring, making the weather warm and safer for travel.
Farmland was on both sides of them as they walked down the road. The scenery was beautiful as the sun shined down on them through the early morning air. But that was the farthest thing from the teens’ minds.
They were thinking about all the things they saw in the past 2 weeks.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________
*Day 3*
As they were traveling through farmlands, they walked down a long stretch of road that led them through a small town. It was a rural farming town, the town itself had a number of buildings and shops around but it was just enough to make up what would be considered a ‘downtown’ area.
The group walked through the town but saw no one in sight.
“This place is a ghost town.” Twilight said as she looked around.
“Yeah. This looks like a farming community. I’m guessing when the men died, everyone decided to just abandon the place.” Trixie said.
“Makes sense. With half the population gone they probably had no way to keep the town's infrastructure up. From the looks of things, they probably just up and left. Most of them at least.” Sunset added.
“Most of them?” Twilight asked.
“Call me paranoid, but we may find some looters or some people who decided to still live here. So we have to be careful.” He explained as he pulled up his leather jacket’s hood making sure to hide his face.
The trio continued to walk through the town until they eventually came across an abandoned pharmacy. They never had the chance to get medical supplies due to them having to rush and buy what they could before they police could find them. So, they decided to raid the place for anything useful.
Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie stuck together so they could stay safe as they entered the now derelict store.
They searched up and down the aisles of the empty store and stuffed their bags with only what they needed. Medical kits, medicines, bandages, and hydrogen peroxide and other medical supplies as well as any personal care products including cigarettes. None of them smoke but Sunset figured with everything going on they would be valuable to someone who would be willing to trade for it. Eventually they made their way to the back of the store.
The three of them made their way into an office room that was pitch black. The room had a sickening stench that permeated throughout and made the three feel nauseous.
Sunset flipped the light switch on but realized there was no power in the store. All three of them used their magic to light the room. The three teens began retching as they saw what the source of what the smell was.
In the middle of the room was the rotting corpse of a woman, and in her hand was a bottle of pills that were spilled onto the ground.
“Oh God! Twilight gagged as she ran out of the room with Trixie and Sunset chasing after her to see if she was okay.
“TWILIGHT! TWILIGHT WAIT!” The two called out for her. But the poor girl kept running until she eventually stopped and began hyperventilating as she also struggled with the urge to vomit.
Trixie came up beside her and gently rubbed her back as she tried to calm her friend down.
“You’re okay. Just take deep breaths.” She said as she held her friend’s hand comfortingly.
Sunset caught up and opened his backpack up grabbing a bottle of water. They laid her down on the grassy ground while Sunset put his backpack behind her head for her to use as a pillow. They both sat next to the panicked girl.
Trixie was gently stroking Twilight's head while still holding her hand while Sunset was helping her take sips of water. Eventually the poor girl was able to calm down.
“T-Thanks you guys. I-I’m sorry about-” She began only for the Trixie to stop her mid-sentence.
“Shhh. It’s okay, you were scared. It’s understandable. Don’t worry about it.” Trixie said gently.
“Trixie’s right. You were scared. It was a perfectly natural reaction. Don’t blame yourself.” Sunset said as he gave her more water. Trying to keep her mind off of the dead body.
He felt bad that the girls had to see something like this. But he knew that they were all going to be seeing things, probably worse things on their travels. He just hoped they were up to handling it.
But his thoughts went back to the dead body that was in the back of the pharmacy. It disturbed him thinking about it. The poor woman must have been in her late 20’s. From the looks of things, she took her own life. Seeing her loved ones die as well as so many deaths caused by the virus must have broken her.
Sunset wasn’t a religious man in any way. Mainly due to the fact that many saw Celestia as a goddess back in Equestria. There were gods and goddesses back in Equestria but he put no faith into them. Mainly due to the fact many of them claim themselves to be perfect while being very flawed. In most cases they were just individuals who were very long lived and could control an element like how Celestia and Luna controlled the sun and moon. Due to their long lives many of them got stuck in their own ways or no longer cared about others due to knowing that they would eventually outlive all of those around them. (1)
Sunset didn’t have anything against religious people at all. He respected others religious beliefs, as long as they didn’t try to force their beliefs onto him or others. He just wasn’t religious himself. But he did hope that the poor woman’s soul found peace.
After around half an hour, Twilight was calm and more relaxed.
“Thanks guys. I think I’m good now.” Twilight said as she slowly got up.
“No problem. We’ll always have your back Twi.” Sunset said as he and Trixie helped her up.
“Exactly! You have the Great and Powerful Trixie by your side! There is nothing to fear!” Trixie said. Despite the bravado in her voice, they two could see that she was disturbed by the dead body. But she still managed to bring a smile to their faces.
“Damn straight.” He said as they all began walking out of the ghost town.
Despite their attempts to make each other feel better. They still felt an eerie sense of foreboding that unnerved them. They knew that things were going to get much worse the further they went into their travels.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________


*Night 5*
“Ahhh!” Trixie sighed in relief as she laid down on one of the three beds of the hotel room.
“This is nice.” Twilight moaned as plopped down onto her bed. The softness of the mattress doing wonders on her back.
The two finally had the chance to shower and sleep in a nice warm bed. They felt refreshed and their moods were much better.
“Finally, a chance to relax.” Trixie said.
“I agree. It is nice being able to sleep in a bed after so long.” Sunset said as he stepped out of the bathroom shirtless, only wearing a pair of loose fitting sweat pants. Having just showered.
Trixie and Twilight couldn’t help but stare at Sunset’s body. They stared at his rock-hard abs as he was drying his long locks of blazing red and golden hair with a towel. The stab wound he had was now a thin pink line that was healing nicely.
Trixie’s cheeks were blazing red as she was drooling at the site while Twilight was blushing like mad as she was rendered speechless at the sight of his body.
When he was done, he sat the towel on the counter and he put on a white t-shirt, much to their disappointment.
“Looks like we’re on the news.” Sunset said as he tied his long hair into a loose ponytail while watching the TV.
“Yeah, we’re on every news channel.” Twilight said as she watched the news broadcast.
“Well, I always wanted to be famous. But this is ridiculous.” Trixie said.
“The search for the three mysterious teenagers is still on as the entire country is on the lookout for the three suspects.” The news anchor began.
“With the news of a living breathing male on the loose, the government is using all its resources to find this young man and his friends. Metropolis hospital has informed that the young man is named Sunset Glare and his friends are named Twilight Sparkle and Trixie Lulamoon.” The news anchor said as pictures of the three popped up on screen that it was from the security footage of the hospital and when they came in through the portal.
“This is bad, they’re going to know that we're here. They saw you when you got the room!” Twilight said as she began to panic.
“No, they didn’t. I used an illusion spell. To everyone in the lobby, they saw me as a young brunette woman and you girls as my siblings with similar appearances to me.” He explained. Causing the girls to calm down but were surprised at his crafty tactic. (2)
“The Justice League has released a statement saying that despite the setback, they are doing everything in their power to find him. Despite public criticism they encourage anyone with any information to step forward and cooperate in the efforts to find them.” The news woman said.
It wasn’t unexpected. Sunset figured this would happen. But that did not make it any less nerve wracking. In fact, his nerves felt like they were going to hell. Not only was he and the girls wanted across the country, but they were also being hunted by the people he thought only came from the comics they read. He quickly pulled out his bottle of pills and took 2 of them. He tried to stay calm until they kicked in. Which thankfully they did. And soon enough felt his anxiety slowly fade away as he sat down on the bed.
“Sunset? Are you okay?” Twilight asked.
“Y-Yeah, yeah. I’m fine. Just forgot to take my meds, was all.” He lied.
The girls didn’t need to know that all this stress was getting to him. He had to stay calm and find a way for them all to get home. The only way he could think of without getting involved with the Justice League or the Government, or any superhuman for that matter was to either find the parts and resources needed to rebuild the portal back in Canterlot, they could try to find an old abandoned lab. He and Twilight did make the first prototype of the teleporter in the school’s lab after all, and that was a basic lab. Or he could try and find a spell that would take them back to their world.
He quickly found that the magic in this world is much stronger than back at Canterlot High. The presence of magic was so strong that he could feel it in the air. It strengthened his magic beyond what it was before. He felt that he could perform higher level spells without getting exhausted as fast. But at the same time, the magic in this world was completely different. If he tried one of this world’s spells, anything could happen. He would have to study up on it a bit first before he could safely use it. But it shouldn’t be too difficult. He just needed to find the needed items.
The girls were staring at him in worry.
“Sunset, you’re not fine. You’re stressed. You need to rest and relax. You booked this room for the next 3 days. We all should take this time to recuperate and relax.” Trixie said, making the young man sigh.
“You’re right. I’ve just been trying to figure out how we’re going to get back home. It’s tough knowing that every woman on the planet wants you.” He replied running his hand through his hair.
“Isn’t that every man’s dream?” Trixie asked in confusion.
“Why would this be my dream. The women of this universe have suffered and lost their loved ones. Their husbands, fathers, brothers, sons, grandfathers, uncles, and friends have all died. Billions of deaths because one fucked up lady thought it was a good idea to kill half the world off just because of her stupid belief that all men are evil. No, this is not anything I wanted. I just want to get us all back home, safe and sound.” Sunset explained solemnly.
The girls frowned knowing that he was right. The people of the world were suffering. They felt bad for Sunset, knowing that literally the weight of the world was on his shoulders.
“So how are we going to help them?” Twilight asked.
“Twilight, we can’t stay here. We have to get back to our world.” Sunset began.
“No, no. I’m not talking about staying. I’m talking about you donating some of your sperm. There are plenty of sperm banks along the way. You’re immune to the virus so that would mean your children would be too. You could save this world.” Twilight explained.
Sunset looked stared out of the window. Listening to the raindrops pitter pattering against the glass of the 5th floor window as he looked down at the city below them that was lit up by the night life of the big city down below. People bustling about as they went from place to place.
“I always vowed that if I was lucky enough to have children, I will always be there for them. I swore up and down that I would never let them go through the same hardships that I went through.” Sunset began.
The girls listened silently as they eyed their friend with concern. They saw his tired eyes staring off into the distance.
“My earliest memories were me living on the streets when I was a foal, a child. Scraping by on nothing but scraps, if I could even get scraps. Wondering if I would even live to see the next sunrise… If I would wake up when I went to sleep or if I would finally slip away and die in the night while I slept… That’s no way for a child to live.” Sunset said as memories of days long ago flooded into his mind. Memories he wished he could forget.
Trixie and Twilight just stared at their best friend in silence.
Sunset was pulled from his memories when he felt something very soft gently grasp his hand. He looked down and saw a delicate purple hand holding his. Twilight gently squeezed his hand reassuringly.
“You have every right to be worried. I can’t imagine what it was like for you. But I understand you want to be there for your kids. But they’ll go to good homes. With how things are, the government here would make sure that all the children born are well taken care of and are in good families and homes.” Twilight explained reassuringly.
Sunset felt something soft grab his other hand gently. A delicate blue hand. Trixie gave him a gentle smile.
“I agree with Twilight. You have nothing to worry about for any kids you have. I know it’s sad that you won’t be able to see all of them. But you’ll be giving life to this world.” The silvered haired girl consoled her friend.
“…You’re right …I guess I could make donations.” He said after a long silence. Still unsure about the whole thing but he understood that this new world they found themselves in would die without his help.
The two girls smiled at him. Happy that he was willing to do the right thing.
After things settled down for the night Sunset pulled out his iPad and began reading some of the many DC comics on it. Surprisingly enough, the groups phones and electronics still managed to have access to the internet back in their world.
Twilight and Trixie joined Sunset in reading the comics. Making sure to take in and remember every single detail that they could. Knowing their lives and any chance of getting home depended on it.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________


*Night 9*
*POV: Trixie – 1st Person*


The crackling of the flames and the logs popping was so soothing to listen too. The heat of the fire was so comforting as we all sat around the campfire. We managed to find a secluded area that was out of the way, perfect for hiding.
Sunset was just staring at the fire. He had a far-off look in his eyes. Ever since the Anon-A-Miss incident he’s changed. He never trusted the girls or any of their friends after that, and believed they were no better than his own mother. The stress was getting to him. He’s been trying to hide it, but Twilight and I can see through it.
I found myself staring at him. Sunset was one of my best friends. But I found myself admiring him more. I mean this whole time he’s been watching out for me and Twilight protecting us. He’s been making sure that we are safe and trying to find a way for us to get back home, he taught us magic even before we got into this whole mess, and still does as we travel, and just all around making sure we're alright.
I have to admit, Sunset’s pretty handsome, sweet, and just an all-around great guy. I still can’t believe those idiots didn’t believe him. All because those three little brats were jealous! He never did anything to them! It pisses me off to even think about them!
Every time I look into his eyes, I can see the pain in his soul. It’s like he’s lost. Just wandering around with no destination in sight. Never having anyone to look after him. It makes me think about my parents.
…My dad… I really miss him. My mom too. They’re probably searching for me. Probably wondering if I’m dead or if I’ve been kidnapped. Mom is probably crying her eyes out while dad is probably calling in every favor he can to find me.
I should mention that my dad is a judge. Most people don’t know that, but that’s the way we like it. Fair Judgment Lulamoon, a man who has put away the worst of the worst and didn’t show an ounce of fear when it came to criminals. He could never be bribed and always stuck to his morals. He’s always been kind and loving to me and mom.
My mom, Tender Heart Lulamoon is a psychiatrist, but she also has her MD as a regular doctor. She is always trying to help those in need. Sitting here like this reminds me of when we would just sit on the porch of our house and just talk about whatever popped into our heads and how our days went.
Biologically, Tender Heart and Fair Judgement Lulamoon are my aunt and uncle. They took me in when I was just a little girl, and they have been the best parents ever since. They always loved me and always cared for me. Telling me to reach for the stars and to follow my dreams.
My biological parents, Jackpot Star Lulamoon and Sapphire Daisy Lulamoon are just my sperm and egg donor. Those two will NEVER be my parents. Not after what they did to me.
I shook the thoughts from my head and turned my attention to Twilight who was busy looking at her iPad. No doubt researching more about the Justice League and the other possible heroes and villains too. Luckily, we can use our magic to recharge our electronics, all thanks to a little trick Sunset showed us, thank god I don’t need a charger anymore.
She clicked off the iPad and put it back in her backpack. She took her glasses off to rub her eyes before placing them back on her face.
“You okay?” I asked.
“Yeah, eyes are just a little sore from reading so much.” She answered.
“It’s hard to believe that we’re actually on the run from the Justice League.” Twilight continued.
“Yeah, it’s so surreal when you think about it.” Sunset said as he joined our conversation.
“Look at the bright side. We’re not criminals so we don’t have to worry about them hurting us as long as we don’t try to fight.” I said.
“True.” Sunset and Twilight said in perfect unison.
You would have to be an idiot to try and take on the Justice League. Let alone Super Girl, Wonder Woman, and Black Canary. Fighting someone who can shoot lasers from their eyes and lift buildings and tear said buildings apart or someone who is skilled enough to take on batman, much less someone who is a literal amazon princess.
“It’s kinda weird seeing them in real life. But I’m kind of confused though. Why is Wonder Woman not blue?” Twilight said.
“Your right. Her skin was always blue in the comics. Superman was purple and Black Canary was pink.” I said, confused by this.
“Maybe it’s an alternate universe of the ones we’ve read.” Sunset added.
“Maybe.” Twilight replied.
“It’s been a long day.” Sunset said as he stood up to stretch.
“Yeah, this whole thing is hard to believe. I mean, here we are! In one of the most famous comic book franchises!” Twilight said with a little excitement back in her voice.
I nodded in agreement. My dad is a comic buff. He would read them to me when I was a kid. I’m not really that knowledgeable on comics though. I just know what I know from watching the TV shows and through media exposure. But it was something that Sunset, Twilight, and I bonded over.
Twilight on the other hand is a little more knowledgeable but was more of a bookworm as well. Considering that I’ve seen her reading a comic a couple of times. I know for a fact that Sunset reads a lot of comics and manga on his iPad. So, he should be pretty knowledgeable.
“Yeah, it’s amazing. But it could have been much worse.” Sunset admitted.
“We have the Justice League and Aresia after us. Considering that most of the bad guys are dead, I don’t see how the scenario could be much worse.” Twilight commented.
“We could have ended up in Raccoon City.” He shrugged. (3)
Shit, that was a possibility. We had no idea where the portal would send us because it was only meant to teleport items.
“Okay. Yeah that would have been much worse!” Twilight quickly agreed.
“At least we're in a place that’s safe for the time being.” I said.
“Yeah.” Sunset agreed.
“But look at the bright side.” I added.
“What?” The two asked.
“We’ve all been given the opportunity of a lifetime to be in a world full of our favorite heroes, It’s like a dream come true.” I pointed out.
Despite the depressing situation we were in I couldn’t help but put on a beaming smile which became contagious at the two as they smiled in return. Looking back at each other we all soon started giggling like idiots for a couple minutes, as we let the stress of our journey momentarily drift away. For now it just felt like a nice camping trip with my friends instead of running from some nationwide manhunt for Sunset from a group of famous superheroes.
“I’m just glad we were prepared for something like this. I guess Rainbow’s workout regimen came quite in handy.” Twilight commented while Sunset tensed at the mention of Rainbow Dash’s name.
For a while when Sunset became friends with us we all worked out together as a form of motivation to help us become healthier. Well that and mostly because it gave me the chance to see those two in tight fitting yoga pants and allowed me to see Sunset’s naked chest. Which I found really sexy with his muscles showing off.
None of us were fat by any means. Out of all of us Sunset was the most athletic, it made him into a well sculpted handsome guy that made most girls at the gym drool. All that working out and magic training over the past months sure has paid off. It even made any excess fat that we had disappear. Now I had a body that rivaled between Rainbows physique to Rarity hourglass curves.
“Now that you mention it. I can see the difference. You and Twilight were good looking to begin with. But now you both look like supermodels with those slim figures.” Sunset commented. Obviously trying to flatter us.
I could feel my face heat up with embarrassment at his complement. Twilight’s cheeks were cherry red as well as she stuttered for a response.
“You’re not bad yourself Stud.” I said flirtatiously as I gave him a wink. Making him blush in return while  Twilight looked flustered by the whole thing.
“The cute librarian look really suits you Twilight.” I gave her a wink making her grow even redder.
Hey, what can I say? Trixie knows what she likes.


_____________________________________________________________________________________________


*Day 11*
*POV: Twilight – 1st Person*


We were walking through what must have been a sprawling city at one time or another. But now after the outbreak of the virus, the survivors left the city for the bigger cities like Metropolis or Gotham. We walked through the empty city.
It was eerie walking through the now ghost city. Office buildings that once had CEO’s and office workers running companies were now deserted. Papers and documents scattered everywhere. The streets were filled and were empty. Nothing but some trash here and there. The people probably rioted from how things were considering that we’ve passed by a lot of looted shops and stores.
It reminds me a little of those tv shows where the main characters are trying to survive a post apocalypse scenario, and everything is just crumbling around them. (4)
I couldn’t help but feel paranoid. Like we were being watched or something was lurking just out of sight.
“This is creepy.” Trixie said as we walked down the street.
“Keep on your toes. We have no idea if we’re really alone. If worse comes to worst, use those spells I taught you.” Sunset said.
Me and Trixie nodded as we eyed our surroundings. Thankfully Sunset taught us some self defense spells along with a wing spell. An actual spell that lets us sprout wings and fly. Unfortunately, the spell takes a lot of energy out of the user if they’re not used to using the spell. That’s why we’re still walking unless it’s an emergency.
It’s moments like this that I wish we had a car. But it is what it is. As long as we’re safe, then I’m good. Besides, I managed to grab a few science books from one of the abandoned libraries we passed. Brand new sciences that have never been seen before back in our world! This was amazing! We could revolutionize our world!
Despite this, I can’t say I’m jumping for joy. I’m happy at this new experience, don’t get me wrong. But I still want to go home. I don’t know what to do. I mean, we can rebuild the teleporter and send us back. But how are we going to get the parts? Where are we going to live? We can’t be on the run forever. But we really don’t have a choice at the moment, considering that the whole world is after us.
I heard a faint hissing sound in the distance. But I couldn’t tell where it was coming from. I paid it no mind. It was probably a snake, it sounded far away so I didn’t need to worry about it.
We kept walking down the streets while keeping an eye out for anything that might be useful for us in the stores that lay abandoned.
I couldn’t help but stare at Sunset as he walked in front of me. I won’t lie, Sunset had really bulked up over the years. He wasn’t over muscled like a bodybuilder or anything. But he did have some well-defined muscles. His black muscle shirt fit him tightly, showing off his built arms. You could tell he was an athlete just by looking at him.
I’ve always enjoyed hanging out with Sunset. He saved me when I became Midnight Sparkle. He watched out for me from day one. He’s been the best friend I’ve ever had. I would be lying if I said I didn’t find him attractive. He’s been very supportive of me and Trixie when we struggled learning our magic at first but watching out for the both of us. Even now, he’s been taking care of us the whole time. I wonder if this is due to a herding instinct from his pony heritage. (5)
Ever since it was revealed that he wasn’t Anon-A-Miss, everyone in the school has been trying to convince him that they were sorry for how they treated him but due to how they all turned their back on  him excluding me and Trixie along with a few others, and whenever that happened he just gave them the cold shoulder. But when our friends tried to simply talk to him he never gave them the time of day. Thanks to their stupidity, they missed out on a very sweet and amazing guy. I sometimes worry about the girls and hope one day we’ll all be friends but for now we have much bigger problems to deal with. (6)
Then there’s Trixie. She’s always been supportive and an amazing friend. She was there for me along with Sunset whenever I had panic attacks after the games, or whenever I felt emotionally overwhelmed she or Sunset were always there for me. She would hold me and stroke my hair until I calmed down and sometimes hum a monotonous tune that reminded me when my mom or Cadence comforted me whenever I was sad. It felt nice. After the rumors died down we both stuck by Sunset during the incident and she’s proven to be a true friend ever since, someone that we could count on no matter what.
She’s also very beautiful. I mean she is on the Cheerleading team after all. I’ve seen guys drooling over her a lot, her wide baby birthing hips, tiny smooth waist, and her EE sized breasts along with how her hips always sway when she walks that always draws attention to her perfect bubble butt. She’s a bombshell!
Wait a minute! I’m not attracted to girls... Am I? I mean, don’t get me wrong. There’s nothing wrong with liking the same gender or anything. I’m just surprised, I felt like I always was just into guys. But the fact I might be bisexual was new for me, maybe it’s when Sunset mentioned how back in his world polyamorous and polygamous relationships were very commonplace or that both him, Trixie, and me happen to be so close. I wish Shining or Cadence were here, or my parents, they could give me some advice about this. (7)
I was pulled from my thoughts as we walked past a skyscraper at the end of a street corner, I heard the hissing again but this time much louder. The hissing by this point sounded almost like a roar and Sunset and Trixie were looking to see where it was coming from.
What I saw terrified me. It was a group of women walking down the street in gas masks and fireproof outfits. In their hands were flamethrowers that were connected to big fuel tanks that were strapped to their backs. Cars, stores, and other objects were on fire while other places were left blackened or charred on the street as flames spat from the nozzles of their weapons.
“Holy shit!” Sunset said when he saw the flame wielding women.
Unfortunately, the women were already walking in our direction, so they saw us immediately.
“Look! There are more to be cleansed.” One of the women shouted as she pointed at us. They quickly closed the distance on us. Thankfully Sunset threw up a shield spell to block them from getting any closer. The shield was transparent and only visible by the user. The only thing that would let you know that it was there is a slight shimmer from it when it gets hit.
“Oh my God! It’s the male!” Another woman said in shock.
I held my breath. Afraid of saying anything that might be the wrong thing.
“Who are you?” Sunset asked evenly.
“We are the ones who are going to save this world.” A woman said as she walked to the front of the group. I’m guessing she was the leader of the group.
What scared me was the manic look in her eyes. It unsettled the three of us.
“What? How exactly are you going to save this world?” Sunset asked as we all took a step back.
“Simple, we will burn the unclean and cleanse this world in glorious fire!” She said with pride. As if she was sure of herself.
“And now that you are here. We can repopulate and rebuild this world into our own image, imagine the possibilities.” The leader of the women said as she gestured around herself with her hand.
“Well me and my friends are kind of in a hurry ma’am. We have somewhere else we have to be.” Sunset said as we slowly backed away from the group.
“But you are this world’s savior! Why else would you come to us directly! Why else would you be here, it is destiny your paths have intertwined with ours!” The leader shouted frantically.
This woman was obviously not stable but to make matters worse, she has military grade weapons that sprout flames of death! I was so scared my legs were shaking, while I tried not to lose my composure.
“I’m sorry. But I can’t be your savior.” Sunset told them solemnly.
“But you- Oh I see what it is now. You have been surrounded by the unclean! Your friends have poisoned your mind with their filth, corrupting your very soul. They must be cleansed from this world!” The crazed flamethrower wielding maniac laughed as her flamethrower roared to life along with the other women.
Jet streams of flames came at me and Trixie. We both poured our magic into the shield. But to our shock Sunset had moved in front of us and reinforced the shield. We could feel the shield’s strength jump by leaps and bounds! Our magic was nothing compared to his. The second the flames hit they went around the magical dome that protected us.
“Don’t hit the boy!” The leader shouted.
But before they could continue, the flamethrowers were ripped from their hands by Sunset’s magic. The weapons were pulled so hard and so fast that the fuel lines that were connected to them broke and sprayed the fuel tanks contents everywhere, rendering the flamethrowers useless.
The women were shocked by this but quickly shook off their disbelief. They charged at us with batons and knives. But the rocks and rubble on the ground started levitating off the ground and flew towards them. It was obvious that Sunset was holding back as he was only aiming to disable them and disarm them, not flat out kill them.
I heard bones crack and snaps as the rocks hit their arms, legs, and hands. The women all fell to the ground writhing and screaming in pain.
“Why are you defending them! They are unclean!” The leader shouted her delusional rants at Sunset. Thinking that it would somehow save her or her comrades.
“They are my friends and I’m not going to let some psycho like you touch them.” Sunset said in a deadly tone before sending the woman flying back with a blast of telekinesis.
She was sent 20 feet through the air before hitting the ground and skidding to a halt, knocked out in a crumpled heap. The other women looked at him in fear while a few stared at us defiantly.
Sunset just used his magic again and soon enough in a matter of moments everyone began to fall asleep, I soon realized Sunset must’ve used some kind of sleep spell.
“Are you girls okay?” Sunset asked me and Trixie.
“Y-yeah.” I answered, still shaken from the whole thing.
“I-I’m fine.” Trixie said nervously but she was holding up better than me.
“Come on. Let’s get out of here. Other’s might show up.” Sunset said as the three of us casted our wing spells and flew off.
We soared through the sky going higher and higher. The wind flowing through my hair as we the city grew smaller and smaller underneath us.
The view was breathtaking, but at the moment my mind was focused on how Sunset had protected us. He had saved our lives without hesitation. I felt a warmth growing in my chest at his bravery as I looked at him flying in front of us, leading us to our next destination.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________
*Day 14*
*POV: Sunset – 1st Person*
I sat up against a tree just relaxing. After what happened a couple of days ago in the abandoned city, we needed some down time.
We had camped here yesterday to rest and gain our bearings. I was smoking one of my Equestrian Cigars. It’s one of the few things I have from Equestria. I drew in a puff of smoke as I enjoyed the beautiful scenery. The taste of the burning rose leaves helped me relax as they filled the air with their scent. This type of cigar is called a Sapphire Blue, more widely known as Luna’s Blues by some. Unlike a regular cigar they are made from the petals of the Sapphire Blue Rose that’s only found in Equestria. They go for a lot, mostly to make the cigars and sometimes are used in bouquets. But with my replication spell I have an endless supply back at home. As well as a couple of boxes of them in my backpack.
The petals are magical in nature which makes it so they automatically suit the one smoking its taste, it may taste like blueberry to some while others it could taste like champagne, or even chocolate. The cigar itself is a beautiful sapphire blue and unlike tobacco it doesn’t stink when you smoke it, it instead smells like roses. Makes your breath smell like roses too. The good part about the cigar is that it doesn’t cause any health problems.
But the main reason why I smoke it is because if you light it with a regular flame, smoking it just calms you down and helps you relax. But if you light it with magic… You’ll get the best high you ever had. I mean, the best way to describe it is like super weed. The only side effect is that the whites of your eyes will turn sapphire blue. I do this once in a while when I feel very stressed, It’s good shit.
But right now, I wasn’t looking to get high, so I just lit it with a regular lighter. (8)
I blew out a cloud of blue smoke that shimmered and sparkled before it faded away in the breeze. I sighed in relief as I felt my nerves calm down. I relaxed against the tree and began to think about what our next step was.
We were lucky against those crazy flame thrower women. If they were metahumans I’m not sure if we would have made it out of there.
Hopefully I can come across a magic shop or something with some magical tomes. Our best bet would be to head to jump city. From what I remember from the Teen Titans show, Raven usually goes to a book shop around there that sells spell books. It was easy to find out the name and location of the store. All I had to do was google ‘Super Hero Hangouts in Jump City’. It was pretty easy honestly. So that’s where we are heading.
I was drawn out of my thoughts when I saw Twilight walking over.
“Whatch ya doing?” She asked.
“Just smoking.” I said before taking another puff of my cigar.
“I didn’t know you smoked?” She said with a raised eyebrow.
“Not often but these are a special type of cigar.” I said before explaining to her about the cigar and how it affected a person.
“Amazing. So, there’s no danger to one’s health?” She asked.
“Nope.” I said as I offered her the lit cigar.
She took it and inspected it for a moment before putting it to her lips and took a long puff before letting it go.
“Wow, I’m feeling relaxed already.” She said.
“It’ll do that pretty fast.” I told her as she sat next to me.
“So, what are you planning for our next trip, oh fearless and glorious leader. We’re definitely going to have plenty of more people after us now, especially with you being possibly the only man here.” Twilight said sarcastically, making me smile.
“Well it was yours and Trixie’s idea for me to go to the sperm banks and give donations.” I deadpanned.
“Not to mention the fact that you transformed in front of everyone.” Trixie said as she walked over.
“I had no idea that I could even do that. The magic in the atmosphere is much stronger and more potent than back home. I had no idea I could still have a magical surge as a human.” I explained.
It was true, ever since we first got here I could feel the magic was much stronger in this world. But I didn’t think it was so strong that it caused me to have a magical surge. It happened after we had entered the hospital in another town. After a bit of pestering from Trixie and Twilight, I decided to give out some sperm samples for donation to the hospital, once inside everyone was overjoyed that I was there, but the staff were insisting that we stay, but I knew better.
I was just trying to go in and get out. But the girls and some of the women there were really pestering me to the point that I thought I was going to snap. Combine that with the increase to the magic that was surrounding me, well it caused me to surge. Thankfully no one was hurt. But to my surprise I was back into my original pony form, I had nothing against any of the staff, they were just doing their jobs and were desperate in trying to get me to stay. But after being stabbed by that amazon, I don’t like to be crowded around. I let my nerves get to me.
Most of the staff, security, and patients along with Twilight and Trixie stared at me in awe when it happened. They saw a 7 foot, 4 inch tall anthropomorphic unicorn. I thought they were going to freak out but considering we were in a world full of aliens, sapient robots, and metahumans. Crazy things tend to happen around here. They only seemed a little surprised, after that a few of the girls stationed there complimented me on my current form.
They said I was both handsome and cute. And somehow, they managed to convince me to give more samples while in my equine form so they could test whether or not it was compatible. I caved at the request mainly due to Twi and Trix giving me the puppy dog eyes, so I gave in.
I just wish they would have told me that the whole time I was being record on surveillance camuras while I whacked it, god I feel so embarrassed, I just hope nobody gets to see that footage or I’m gonna burn every camera, videotape, and disc I find when we get back home.
I could feel some of my anxiety rise back up at the memory. Thankfully Twilight passed the cigar back to me and I took a couple of puffs and I began to relax again.
Trixie stared at me for a moment before I passed it to her, and she puffed on it and began to relax.
“I’m not going to lie. What you’re packing is nothing to be ashamed of. I mean 12 inches in human form and 18 inches in pony form. Then there is the fact of how much sperm your pony form gave. From what the medical staff said, you had to have at least a pint in each nut.” Trixie smirked, making me blush heavily. The girls unfortunately saw the whole thing on camera, and I felt so embarrassed when I found out later.
“Are you k-kidding! That thing is huge! He would split us in half!” Twilight shrieked.
“I never said anything about us, Twilight. But I can’t say I’d mind the idea.” Trixie said throwing a wink my way. I turned away nervously at her comment as my face doing the best impression of a tomato
“I didn’t mean-”  Twilight began but was interrupted.
“Naughty, naughty, Twilight. Thinking about riding this pony into the sunset. Or is it the Sunset riding into you.” Trixie smirked. Making Twilight blush madly before she snatched the cigar from her and began to puff it. Trying to fight off the anxiety. While I just stood there quietly wishing for either a metahuman to appear or some natural disaster to take place just to make this conversation end.
Trixie giggled but she stopped teasing us.
“That was a nice thing you did.” She said.
“It was.” Twilight added after finally calming down.
“Well, we may be trying to get back to our world but this way at least this world won’t die as long as I keep giving more samples until we leave.” I replied. It was true, I honestly don’t want this world to die. But that doesn’t mean I’m going to let the Justice League, or the government keep us here against our will.
“But the league will be more likely to pick up our trail now. Considering that they have video footage of us from the security cameras. No doubt the staff members of the fertility clinic have already reported us.” Twilight stated.
“Yeah. Why was the fertility clinic so heavily guarded?” Trixie asked.
“Well considering that the only living male is Sunset. That would make all viable sperm samples worth more than all the gold in Fort Knox. I wouldn’t be surprised if women tried to steal samples so they could try to have a kid. Not sure if it would work though.” Twilight explained.
“Damn.” Trixie said.
“Makes sense.” I said understanding what she was saying. The fact that I am now the most wanted man on the planet is very nerve wracking. Not to mention I felt stressed whenever thinking about it.
But I knew that the girls were relying on me. I can’t break down. I have to make sure we get back home.
“We’re going to Jump City.” I declared.
“But that’s where the Teen Titans are based. Or what’s left of them. Won’t they try to catch us?” Twilight asked.
“We’ll most likely only be dealing with Starfire and Raven. But that’s if they find us. They’ll probably be too busy dealing with keeping the city from falling apart. Not to mention they’re probably still grieving. Which will make them less vigilant of us when we sneak in.” I explained.
“That’s a little cruel isn’t it? Taking advantage of their grief Sunset? But...I guess it makes sense.” Twilight said as she handed the cigar to me.
“It’s survival Twilight.” I shrugged before taking a puff.
“Besides, if we are spotted. We just teleport away before they can do anything. We don’t fight, we just talk and teleport away mid-sentence.” I explained.
“Good idea. Less risk that way.” Trixie agreed with me.
“True, it’s simple but it should work.” Twilight said as I finished the cigar and dropped it on the ground and crushed it beneath my boot.
We packed up our things and made our way towards the city that was off in the distance.


_____________________________________________________________________________________________


*Present Time - 3rd Person POV*
Sunset and the girls were walking down the street, their memories of the past 2 weeks in this new world left their focus as they came to the edge of the city. They kept walking for an hour as they made their way deeper inside. The three of them never even drew a glance to themselves as they made their way through the inhabited metropolis. Thanks to their illusion spells, the three of them appeared as nothing more than three normal high school girls that were simply going about their business.
The group caught a bus and made their way deeper into the city. As they rode the bus, they heard excited conversations from the women and young girls on the bus.
“I can’t believe that they still haven’t found him yet!” One high schooler said.
“I know, right? But hey, that means we still have a chance. I mean, did you see what he was packing! Then there was his size when he was in his horse form, that thing was huge!” One girl said drooling.
Sunset quickly realized to his horror that the security footage of him at the sperm bank was leaked. His face quickly became a bright shade of pink as he blushed in embarrassment. Realizing that the world had seen him in one of the most awkward situations.
“It was magnificent! I don’t care if it’s too big. I’m still willing to try!” The girl’s friend said.
“Please, like he would want a little girl like you. What he needs is a real woman with experience.” A beautiful woman in her late 20’s said arrogantly.
“I don’t care who he is. He killed one of those fucking amazons. That makes him good in my book.” Another school student said angrily, still angry over losing her father and brother to the virus.
This quickly caught Sunset and the girls’ attention.
“He killed an Amazon, when?” Trixie asked shocked, still in disguise.
“Yeah, that one he sent flying with his mind or whatever power he used when she stabbed him. She went flying into a building and snapped her neck when she landed. Bitch deserved it.” She said.
Sunset felt his stomach churn. This wasn’t the first time that he had to take a life to defend himself. Especially when Celestia sent him on such dangerous missions while expecting him to defeat his enemies with nothing but friendship.
Sunset felt Twilight gently grab his hand to comfort him. But he could tell that she was shaken by this revelation, not so much by the fact that he killed someone. She understood that he did what he did in self-defense and that it was unintentional. But by the fact that she witnessed someone get killed right before her eyes.
Trixie was able to hide hers better, but he could tell that she was affected by this information as well. But neither girl thought any less of their friend. He was just defending himself as well as them after all.
Sunset took a deep breath and let it out slowly to calm his nerves. He already came to terms with the fact that they may have to fight, even after they first ran into the league. He would do what he has to, to protect Twilight and Trixie. But he had to stay focused. He couldn’t let himself be distracted by his emotions.
“Who cares about those amazon whores. What matters is that there is actually a living breathing man in the world!” One of the women on the bus said.
“But I still can’t believe he’s one of those My Little Pony characters.” Another girl said.
“What do you mean?” Sunset asked confused.
“Huh, isn’t it obvious? They look exactly like the characters from the TV show. You know the one, It’s very popular. Watch and you’ll see what I mean.” She explained.
Sunset wanted to ask more but couldn’t due to the bus stopping at their destination. But he would definitely look it up and see what they were talking about.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________
*Watch Tower*
Diana typed away on one of the WatchTowers computer consoles as she searched through any surveillance footage, news articles, anything that could possibly lead her to the kids. She had dark circles around her eyes from the lack of sleep of overworking herself. She had barely eaten anything as well and it has worried some of her friends.
“You’ve been at this for two weeks. You need a break.” Shayera said as she walked up to the amazon princess..
“I can’t. I need to find those three.” She replied without looking up from her spot.
“We’re all looking for them non-stop around the clock. But you haven’t been taking care of yourself that well. You need to rest Diana.” Black Canary said with worry clear in her voice.
“Those kids are out there with Aresia and her followers hunting them down, Shayera. Not to mention all the other maniacs that have popped up ever since all the men died. And with Waller out there I wouldn’t be surprised if she’s already found them. I can’t stop.” She stated.
“I understand your desperation. But-”
“Do you?” Diana snapped, cutting off Black Canary.
“He took one look at me and ran.” She replied sadly. “I have to redeem myself, because if I don’t do something my mother and sisters will surely die.” She said solemnly.
“They were confused, they probably just got scared of the situation they were in.” Dinah reasoned trying to console her friend.
“Either way, we need to find them wherever they are.” She said as she looked at surveillance reports once more.
“You're acting like Bruce, you know. That’s not a good thing!” Barbara exclaimed.
At those words she felt her heart sink. Mentioning Bruce was something that was still very painful to her. She felt the full weight of her exhaustion finally hit her.
She sat down and leaned her head into her hands.
Diana sat there for a moment, not saying anything. This was not what she wanted. She just wanted to find those kids. Yet here she was, becoming a burden to everyone.
“You’re right. I’m sorry.” Diana said tiredly.
“I’m sorry too, I shouldn’t have brought up Bruce.” Barbara apologized.
“It’s okay, I understand. I have been at my wits end trying to find those three. I’ve searched everywhere and so far, nothing.” Diana grunted in frustration.
’For all we know the kids could be dead! They are out there without any form of protection! They could be starving, or run into Aresia and her followers. Gods know that she is doing everything in her power to track them down. Not to mention Waller is trying to find them as well. She will do anything to get those kids under her thumb, especially Sunset.’  Wonder Woman thought to herself as she worried over the trio of missing teens.
’If we can’t find Sunset, then the world is doomed. I won’t be able to save anyone, and I won’t be able to redeem myself or the Amazons. I can’t let my mother and sisters die and face this ordeal alone. Without Sunset, this world will die.’
“DIANA!!!” Black Canary shouted.
“What?” Wonder Woman asked barely above a whisper as she was snapped out of her thoughts.
“I’ve been calling your name over and over again. You were completely out of it. Are you sure you're okay?” Dinah asked her friend with concern.
“Y-Yes, I’m okay.” Diana said. But Black Canary wasn’t buying it, she wanted to help but knew better than to push her at the moment. She would talk to her about it later.
“I looked through the hospital files and apparently this Sunset Glare gave his cell phone number to the staff when he was checked in.” Barbara said.
“Excellent! We can trace his cell phone signal and find them!” Diana said in relief.
“Not exactly. I can’t seem to find any signal coming from his smart phone’s GPS. Either it’s turned off or it’s encrypted but I can’t find any signal. It’s like there isn’t one at all.” Barbara explained.
“Then how are we going to find them?!” Diana shouted, finally at her wits end.
“We call him and trace the signal and trace the call. I mean, he’s the last hope for the world. It’s not like he would say no to helping us.” Dinah said as she began to dial the young man’s number into the watch tower’s computer. Confident that she could reason with him.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________


*Book Store*
Sunset and the girls were in the back of an occult bookstore searching through the shelves and shelves of the occult bookstore for anything that might help them get back home.
“Find anything yet?” Sunset asked.
“Nothing yet. But I did find some interesting books on all sorts of magic.” Twilight answered.
“Grab anything that could be of use. Even if we don’t find what we’re looking for, doesn’t mean we should let this trip be a complete waste.” Trixie said.
“True, any spell or magic book that looks useful can make a big difference for us here.” Sunset said.
After half an hour of searching, Sunset’s smart phone began to ring.
The three teens looked at each other in a moment of shock. Wondering who could be calling them. Thankfully Sunset and the girls enchanted their phones so they could still use them as well as make them untraceable.
Sunset looked at the phone for a second, wondering if he should answer it or not. After a few moments, he answered it.
“Hello?” He asked in a no-nonsense tone.
“Is this Sunset Glare?” The female voice on the phone asked.
“Who is this?” Sunset demanded.
“This is Black Canary of the Justice League.”
“What do you want?” Sunset said harshly.
“Sunset, you and your friends are in danger. Where are you right now?” Black Canary asked.
“Why the hell would I ever tell you that.” He snorted.
“What?!” Black Canary asked in surprise. Not used to being spoken to or denied in such a manner.
“Why should I trust you and your group?” Sunset asks.
“Because we’re the Justice League.” Black Canary said. As if that was a good enough answer.
“No, why should I trust YOU?" Sunset asked, emphasizing his words.
"Because you have to! We know what's best for you!" Wonder Woman shouted. Not realizing that was the worst thing to say.
"... What's best for me? People have been telling me that my whole life… Every time I listened to them, my life was destroyed." Sunset growled in rage. But he managed to calm himself down. Pausing only for a moment before speaking again.
"You know I saw it… The disdain you had in your eyes for that man. Sure, he wasn't friendly, and he was a dick. But I saw you enter that whole traffic situation already looking down on the guy. Seeing him as the despicable male that you were raised to see him as just because the other lady was late for a doctor's appointment. Why?" Sunset asked. (9)
Wonder Woman found herself speechless as she tried to figure out how Sunset knew about that incident.
"Because that's how your Amazon ideology told you to view them, right? Why should I trust you if that's how you're going to view me?" Sunset says.
"You know it's funny really. Every time my life's been wrecked, it's been by the women in my life and no, I'm not talking about girlfriends or the like. I'm talking about in general. So, does that mean I should follow your example and hate on women?" Sunset asked.
Wonder Woman was horrified by his words. The very idea of the world’s only hope hating the very people he was supposed to save scared her.
"I won't allow you to do that!" She shouted in horror.
"Why? Because only you and your little Amazons are allowed to do that? I don't think so. No double standards for you or your friends." Sunset mocked, rendering Wonder Woman speechless.
“But we can’t let you roam around on your own.” Black Canary said.
“Why not?” He asked.
"You killed somebody!" Black Canary accused.
"It was self-defense and you know it. It was captured on live TV. You can't do shit about it. I mean you could try, but how would that look. You beat up the last male on Earth along with his two friends. All three of us teenagers. What would the world think? You would be hunted down by Amanda Waller and the world. But go ahead and vilify me for defending myself and my friends from some deranged Amazon that's hands are stained with the blood of billions, as well as mine when she stabbed me. By all means, go ahead." Sunset shot back. Making Black Canary shut her mouth. She knew that they could do nothing. She was immediately regretting her words. (10)
“You still need to be brought into League custody. You are the last man on earth. We can’t let anything happen to you.” Wonder Woman explained.
“We’ve been doing fine on our own. We’ll be fine for now.” Sunset said with finality, even though he knew they couldn’t run forever. They would eventually have to change their strategy if they couldn’t find a way back soon.
“I’m sorry but I can’t let you three go about unsupervised. You have an obligation and duty to the world. The gods have tasked me with protecting you and your friends. I’m sorry but it is the will of the gods.” Wonder Woman explained to the boy.
“Don’t for one second think that I’m going to trust you all and start obeying you like some dog just because some mythical pricks say so.” Sunset said, finally losing his patience.
"But the gods demand-"
"Nothing! They can demand nothing from me!" Sunset cuts Wonder Woman off as he shouts into the phone.
"B-But the gods-"
“Are nothing but self-entitled little pricks that are so bent on being loved and worshipped that anyone who even thinks or says anything that is slightly annoying to them, they ruin that person’s life or kill them.” Sunset argued. Normally such words would anger Wonder Woman, but she could only stand there and take his berating.
“And I am sure as hell not going to try and live up to some impossible image so you can use me as the poster child for your league, I'm not doing that shit again.” Sunset said as memories of his time as Celestia’s personal student flowed through his mind.
“But you would be a hero to the world! We could train you! I’ll train you personally! All my knowledge and teachings will be yours!” Wonder Woman explained desperately in an attempt to get the boy to comply.
“Oh yeah, put me, the only guy on Earth, in the line of fire. Fucking genius! I’m not one of those kids in your side kick covert ops group that you, Clark, Bruce, and the rest of you made.” Sunset said shocking everyone in the room with the fact that he knew their identities.
“How do you know that?” Hawkgirl demanded only for Sunset to ignore her.
"I'm not going to play your little games princess, I'm not staying. My goal is to get me and my friends back to our universe, safe and sound. End of story." Sunset said with a finality that worried the heroes.
The whole Justice League was horrified. They didn’t know that these kids were from another universe. But the three of them falling out of a portal in front of them and the security footage of Sunset turning into a tall humanoid horse started to make sense now. The idea of Sunset leaving and returning to his universe would leave them and the world utterly screwed. Without him, the world was doomed.
"Please Sunset. The world needs you." Black Canary tried to reason with the boy.
“Why should I when you all are treating me like a criminal just because I decided to defend myself. I’ve been giving donations here and there. It should be enough for now.” Sunset added.
“You have to understand, you are our only hope here. You need to set an example to the world.” Black Canary explained.
“By letting someone kill me and my friends? No thanks.” He said as his voice turned icy.
“Sunset that’s not what we meant.” Dinah said as she decided to change strategies.
"It must be rough on the three of you. Living on the streets is dangerous. We could give you shelter and protection." The blonde hero said, trying to get to the teens from another angle.
"Funny that you mention us being homeless. What about the other homeless? Why is it we never see you help the homeless?" Twilight adds standing next to Sunset.
"Even if Bruce Wayne or Oliver Queen did donate a lot of money to the poor every now and then, the very few times when they’re not fighting crime as Batman and Green Arrow. Which I'm guessing can only be counted on one hand. We never see any of you doing anything. What makes us so different?" Trixie questions.
This shocked many of the league. When was the last time they helped any of the homeless? Even if they weren’t rich like Bruce or Oliver, the league could have still helped with relief efforts for the homeless. But they didn’t.
"Just in case you think of trying to get to me by going through my friends by kidnapping them or anything else. Remember this. If anything happens to my friends, I will personally watch your world burn." Sunset threatens.
None of the League could believe what they were hearing. It actually terrified them.
“Please Sunset, you must understand that this was not the Amazon’s intention. This was done by Aresia and her followers.” Wonder Woman tried to explain.
"You Amazons have been known to kidnap, rape, and murder men just so you can have a new generation of warriors and bolster your numbers. Killing off any boys born or selling them into slavery. But I’m guessing you all stopped that after a while, I mean the sailors must have stopped going by your island and began traveling along safer routes, as well as the new weapons that developed over the years probably made you all back off." Sunset explained. (11)
Wonder Woman was rendered speechless and could not say anything.
"If I wasn't the last man on Earth, you wouldn't have given two shits about me and my friends. Just that I killed someone in SELF DEFENSE, and you would have taken me to jail." Sunset argued.
"As long as you value Aresia's life over my group and I's lives. We will never help you." Sunset replied coldly.
"And don't even think about having a psychic go through my mind. I don't trust any of you to not try some mind control shit or rewrite my memories." Sunset warned even though he had already cast some mind protection spells on him and the girls. But he wasn't going to let the League know that.
“Why do you hate us so much?” Black Canary asked.
“Hate you? Don’t flatter yourselves. I don’t care enough to even bother hating you. I just don’t trust you. Simple as that.” Sunset said as he ended the call abruptly. (12)
The remaining members of the Justice League could only stand there speechless.
“Did you find out where they were calling from?” Hawkgirl asked Barbara.
“No. It was like he was not even giving off a signal at all.” Batgirl explained looking at the monitors in confusion.
Wonder Woman could only let the guilt of everything sink in and it was far worse than before.


_____________________________________________________________________________________________


Sunset and the girls made their way out of the bookstore in a brisk walk. The Justice League may not have been able to locate the phone signal thanks to Sunset’s spell, but they weren’t taking chances. They made their purchases and walked out of the store and not a moment too soon.
As Sunset walked out the door a young woman who had pale grey skin and purple hair and wearing a purple hooded cloak and leotard landed in front of them. They all stood there for a moment surprised before Sunset held the door open for her. The woman never recognized him due to his disguise.
“Thanks.” She said as she walked in. He let the door close as the three of them walked down the street. When they were around a mile away, they all let out sighs of relief.
“Oh my god! Was that Raven?” Twilight asked excitedly, finally able to speak freely.
“Definitely. We got very lucky that she didn’t notice us.” Trixie replied.
“Wouldn’t she sense us using magic to hide our appearances?” Twilight asks.
“Not likely. This is a low-level spell that doesn’t emit much of a magical signature if any. That’s why we’re walking instead of teleporting out of the city.” Sunset explains.
“Besides, even if she did notice us using magic. She probably wouldn’t think much of it. There are a lot of magic users in this universe anyway. We came out of a place that is known for selling magical texts, so us being magic users wouldn’t be suspicious as long as we don’t try to commit a crime or try to hurt anyone. Besides, it wouldn’t be uncommon for magic users to not want anyone to know that they are magic users considering that it would draw attention from government groups like Cadmus.” He explained, as they were still maintaining their disguises until they were sure they were out of the city.
“Makes sense. But now I’m worried. What if Cadmus is after us?” Twilight asked.
“They are definitely after us. But as long as we lay low like we’ve been doing, we should be fine. If we run into trouble, we just teleport away.” He explains.
“The last person I want to deal with is Waller.” Trixie said with a shiver at the thought of such a ruthless woman. Twilight was nervous at the thought. But her mind quickly went to something else.
“Did you mean what you said?” Twilight asked.
“Huh?” Sunset asked in confusion.
“That if anything happened to us you would watch the world burn?” She clarified.
Trixie looked at Sunset too. Also wanting to know the answer.
“Yes.” He answered without hesitation.
The two girls could only stare at him in shock at how far he would go to protect them. But soon they both smiled warmly at him before they both pulled him into a tight hug. Sunset was surprised but he quickly felt his heart warm at the embrace and returned the hug.
He would protect Twilight and Trixie with his life. No matter what.
_____________________________________________________________________________________________

*Canterlot City: Human World – 3 Hours Later*
It had been two weeks since Sunset Glare, Twilight Sparkle, and Trixie Lulamoon went missing. Twilight Velvet was sitting in front of the TV along with her husband Night Light. Her eyes were wet with tears as she watched her daughter and her friends on the live broadcast. They didn’t believe it at first but when they were shown the surveillance footage of what happened in the lab, they quickly realized their daughter was involved in something beyond what they thought possible.
Thanks to Twilight’s spell, a live broadcast and record of where they were sent was being shown. The only problem was that the formula for the spell was off by just a little bit and now instead of being recorded on one tv it was being shown to the whole world. Their journey was being broadcasted live for everyone to see. The world was the audience to an adventure beyond their wildest dreams.
Sitting around a table were the humane 6 and their parents along with Trixie’s parents. They had been notified about what happened. Needless to say, they didn’t take it well when they found out about what had happened. Especially Twilight and Trixie’s parents. Eventually the agents managed to calm them all down, but now they were discussing everything that had happened. Due to everything that has been going on between Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie being broadcasted on live television all over the world, the families were placed under government protection. No doubt many would be searching for them wanting to know how such a device was created or how to access such a world.
Right now, the families were in their new safe house that they all shared and lived in together. As they sat at the dining room table, they were talking about what was going on. In front of the table was wide flatscreen TV that was tuned to the channel that showed Sunset, Trixie, and Twilight. (13)
“I still don’t know how this is possible. I mean, it doesn’t make sense!” Twilight Velvet said as she paced back and forth. She herself was a scientist who helped spark Twilight’s love and thirst for knowledge.
“You’re a physicist. How can you not know Velvet?” Applejack’s dad, Bright Mac asked.
“I’m not talking about that. It’s obvious that they made a teleporter and sent themselves into another universe altogether.” She said.
“Then what doesn’t make sense?” Night Light asked.
“What doesn’t make sense to me is… WHY DID IT HAVE TO BE MY BABY THAT GOT SENT ACROSS THE MULTIVERSE!!!” Twilight Velvet shouted as she grabbed her husband, Night Light, by the neck of his shirt and began shaking him violently.
“Ma’am, please calm down, this is not helping anyone.” One of the agents said as he managed to pry her hands off of her husband, much to his appreciation.
“Well what am I supposed to do!” She said in frustration as she plopped down into her chair, exhausted.
“I’m worried about her too but losing our minds won’t help the situation at all.” Night Light said, finally regaining his senses.
“I hate to admit it. But your right. The only thing we can do is wait for the girls to build another machine since the first one was destroyed. But we have no idea how long it will take.” Fair Judgement says as he thinks about how bad things are for his daughter and her friends.
“Sunset and Twilight were the ones who came up with the design. Without them it will take a lot longer.” Rarity explained.
“We can only go by the notes they left and from memory from the previous work we did on it. Thankfully it was all recorded by the research crew that was there.” Fluttershy added with a somber expression.
Ever since the incident with the teleporter, the girls’ guilt has been worse than ever before. Causing all of the girls to fall into a deep state of depression.
Fluttershy was naturally a nervous girl, but now she was even more anxious than ever before. She was a nervous wreck. Sometimes she could be heard in her room at night sobbing as she held Angel Bunny who always tried to cheer her up. Her parents try to cheer her up but no matter what they did, it doesn’t seem to work. She has been spending a lot of time by herself. She just sits in her room most days. Only coming out of her room for food, the bathroom, or working on the teleporter.
Rarity is not her usual self either. Even though she set up her workstation in her new room to make dresses. She can’t find the inspiration or passion that she used to have for her work. While the dresses she did make which were few, were very nice, they were not anywhere near the quality that she was used to making. It seemed that she lost her inspiration and passion with Sunset when she abandoned him. It has only gotten worse since they lost him in another universe. She is no longer her extravagant self, no longer the social butterfly that she used to be, always getting the latest gossip. She just wallows in sorrow and depression, thinking about how badly she messed up.
Applejack nearly worked herself to death on her family farm. She stayed in the fields all morning, all day, and sometimes deep into the night. Doing whatever she could to distract herself from her guilt. But no matter what she did, she could not get over it. She would always hear the words “You’re like family to me Sunset. Never forget that.” echo through her head then quickly followed by the memories of how she betrayed Sunset. She was found passed out in the fields of her family’s farm by her dad when they all tried to search for her when she didn’t come home for dinner one night. She was hospitalized for extreme exhaustion for three days. Now She just works on the machine along with some of the other researchers. Her parents are making sure she takes breaks and gets plenty of sleep. But she is still depressed.
Pinkie Pie was in a deep state of depression. No longer did she jump and hop around excitedly looking to play and spend time with friends. She mainly sat around with her pink hair straight and darker than it was before. She no longer laughed or cracked jokes. Her parents and sisters worried about her mental health, especially Maud. Even at school, before entering government protection, she stopped socializing with the other school students, the ones that bullied Sunset. She even blew off Principal Celestia and Vice Principal Luna very coldly when they tried to talk to her and ask about Sunset. The only ones she associated with were the rest of the humane 6. She just sat at the table writing in her notebook of all the ways to get Sunset back and to earn his forgiveness, this isn’t the first as she has already filled up five other notebooks, and is close to finishing her sixth.
Rainbow Dash has been putting all her time and energy into trying to fix the machine with the parts that she knew how to fix. She barely ate or slept like AJ. Sunset’s and the girls’ disappearance have really hit her hard. She felt responsible for everything that has happened to him since then. Naturally her parents have tried to help her through this but to no avail. What made things worse is the fact that the last time she spoke with him was in an argument. She thought back on her actions and how stupid she was for demanding that he forgive them all. She didn’t deserve his forgiveness. He hated her, she just knew it. Then there was the fact that she and the girls found out that he was suicidal during the whole Anon-A-Miss incident. She never cried so hard in her life after hearing that. She had to get him back. She had to earn his forgiveness. They all did.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders were also at the table. They were nursing fresh bruises, cuts, and scrapes from being attacked by a few students on the streets. Being taken out of school only bought them a little time of peace. Everyone found out what happened when Twilight’s device activated and broadcasted the whole incident all over the world. In turn, they found out what happened at the school and how the Cutie Mark Crusaders orchestrated the whole thing and how the school did nothing about it. Thankfully none of the injuries were life threatening. But their reputations were shot to hell.
They had no friends other than themselves. Everyone hated them. But worst of all for them is that Sunset is now gone. The guilt they felt over him being treated like he was made them feel like they were less than the dirt all over them creating Anon-A-Miss. It made them feel like monsters. They destroyed a man’s life all for some petty jealousy. Just because their sisters didn’t spend a little time with them. Their parents punished them harshly, while they still loved them, they could no longer trust them after that.
They prayed every day for Sunset’s, Twilight, and Trixie’s safety and hoped Sunset would come back and they could earn his forgiveness. They tried to apologize before in the past. But when the truth came out, he stopped helping them. They remembered how when the whole school found out, they saw the hurt in his eyes as the whole student body began screaming for their blood. When they tried to talk to him, he told them off. When they tried again, they ran into some of the students they posted the secrets of in the hall. The group attacked them and began beating on them.
They saw Sunset walking by in the hallway as they were being kicked and punched on the ground by the students. The three crusaders cried out for help to him. Only for him to look at them with such a look of hate. A look that told them he wanted to see them suffer. Applebloom managed to grab his boot in desperation as she managed to crawl away from her attackers and beg him for help. He simply looked down at her for a moment with that same expression of hate, the students were well aware what he was capable of after he had beaten the football team members, they were about to disperse when he looked their way, but then he looked back down at Applebloom, and kicked her hand away. She begged for his help, but he simply looked forward and walked down the hall. Stepping on her hand as he did. The students just went back to beating on the three of them.
To add insult to injury, the Crusaders found out that Sunset was considering teaching them magic if they had the magical potential to even use it. But due to the Anon-A-Miss, even if they had the magical potential, they will never learn to use magic from him, even if they could harness it.
“With how things are going it could be months or even longer before the teleporter is fixed and up and running.” Twilight Velvet sighed in frustration.
Velvet and Night Light just sat there. Feeling completely powerless to protect their daughter. They started thinking about the situation their daughter was in. It was impossible, but yet here it is happening.
Their thoughts drifted over to Twilight’s old friends back at Crystal Prep. If they could even call them that. Everyone saw Twilight as a meal ticket. A means to an end. Especially Principal Cinch. Night Light being a lawyer himself, personally handled the case and made sure that Cinch paid for what she did. Surprisingly enough, Fair Judgement was the judge for the case too.
They hated the staff members that used Twilight just to get them bragging rights and a better position, and now they all paid the price.
But where did that put Twilight’s current friends? The girls were friends with Twilight, sure. But seeing what they did to Sunset really made them wary of the 5 girls.
How fast would they turn on their daughter? What little thing would make them turn tail and run from Twilight and leave her out to dry? They did it once, who’s to say they wouldn’t do it again? Sure, they were sorry. Now that their reputations took a big hit and they lost their friend. But in their view for how long? Until he forgives them then they go back to pretending that the whole thing never happened. (14)
Then there was Sunset. He was a complete enigma to them. Twilight talked about him avidly and they saw him at the school on occasion, but they never got the chance to talk to him or properly meet him.
Fair Judgement and Tender Heart had similar views of Trixie and Twilight’s friends as well. They honestly wondered if they should be forgiven with how they treated Sunset. Can you really call someone who is quick to accuse you of something without even giving the benefit of the doubt and ruining your whole reputation a friend? No you can’t. Were they ever even friends?
Both Twilight and Trixie’s parents agreed that Applebloom, Scootaloo, and Sweetiebelle should not be let off easy. After what they’ve done, they’ll be lucky if they don’t have a criminal record when this is all over. Due to the situation things have been hectic. The crusaders were just hoping things would blow over. But they all knew that was very unlikely.
Ever since Twilight, Trixie, and Sunset got sucked into the portal, the Lulamoons and the Sparkles finally got an idea of who Sunset was by watching them on TV. He was a young man who protected their daughters with his life and made sure they were safe and cared for. Most of all, he was hell bent on getting them back. That made him a good guy in their books.
They still couldn’t get over the shock that Sunset and their daughters were able to use magic along with the fact that Sunset was an alien, if it wasn’t for the current situation, Velvet would be asking him all sorts of questions, learning everything that she could.
They never knew that Sunset was teaching them magic. But Velvet found her daughter's notes. She was even allowed to see some of the notes for the teleporter. She was amazed by her daughter’s brilliance as well as Sunset’s and Trixie’s. She was given copies of the multiple journals/spellbooks that Twilight had made to document her learning of magic from Sunset. Trixie herself had one journal as well that she used for documenting her magical research and the spells she learned from Sunset.
She had to admit, she was proud of how her little girl studied and documented everything so thoroughly. She even included cliff notes.
However, for the past several days she was stressed. This whole incident had caused a whole international media circus. Different countries were demanding access to Sunset’s research as well as contact with Sunset himself and the girls, which was literally impossible.
“I feel so powerless to protect my own daughter.” Fair Judgement said, hating that he couldn’t do something to bring his daughter back safely.
“Me too.” Night Light agreed.
“How are they going to get back here if there’s that virus in the air? They could end up infecting everyone!” Tender Heart said with worry that the government wouldn’t let them return.
“One of the spells that Sunset taught the girls was a disinfecting spell for just such an occasion believe it or not. I found it in one of Twilight’s journals. Besides, they can build a quarantine zone around the gate when it’s built and hopefully, they will have a cure by then.” Twilight Velvet said hopefully. (15)
“Hey! Something’s happening!” Sweetie Belle shouted as she watched the TV, showing Sunset and the girls. Everyone quickly turned their attention to the TV.
_____________________________________________________________________________________


As the sun was setting, Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie were walking along the roadside of a highway that ran through a large grassy plain. Having dropped their disguise spells since they were now out of the city and didn’t need them anymore. Their trip was not a complete bust. They had managed to find a few books that had some useful spells in them that could come in handy if they were in a bind.
Thankfully they managed to get out of the city before they were spotted or noticed. The summer day was beautiful, and the temperature was perfect. As they walked, they saw an RV off in the distance. It wasn’t anything new to be honest. They had seen plenty of them on their travels, abandoned on the side of the roads and highways along with all other sorts of cars and vehicles.
As they got closer, they saw that the RV was still in good condition. But what caught their attention immediately was that there was a campfire and to their absolute surprise, sitting at that fire was a lone man.
The man was tall and very muscular and looked to be in his mid to early thirties or older, it was hard to tell based on his hair. It was snow white, and he had a handsome face which was only marred by the eyepatch that covered his right eye.
The man looked up from the campfire and at the teens. His good eye focusing on them intently.
The three high schoolers felt their hearts in their throats. They instantly recognized the man the second they saw him. This was the DC Universe’s most deadly assassin/man alive. Slade Joseph Wilson AKA Deathstroke the Terminator.
The man looked at them for a moment before getting up and approaching them.
“Heh I guess it is true, I’m really not the only guy on earth.” Slade said, having seen the news about Sunset and the others as he walked up to them.
“I’m honestly surprised that there is another guy too.” Sunset said remaining calm. He knew very well that panicking or doing something stupid could easily get them killed especially with someone like Deathstroke.
“Appearing on live TV is not exactly something I would recommend when trying to hide kid. But from what I saw, you three seemed like you didn’t have control over the matter.” Slade said as he studied the three teens.
“Yeah, we honestly didn’t plan to come to this universe.” Sunset replied as he began to explain what had happened and how he and the girls ended up in the situation they were in.
“This isn’t the first time something like this has happened. But it would make sense. You're lucky that you’re immune to the virus.” Deathstroke explained causing the tree teens to nod in agreement.
“So, let me ask you something. What are you doing here?” Slade asked.
“We’re just passing through, trying to stay off the radar. We have no intention of telling anyone about you if that’s what you're worried about.” Sunset answered truthfully. He knew that Deathstroke was judging whether or not they would tell anyone about him and prayed that he didn’t decide to capture them himself and sell them.
Deathstroke looked into Sunset's eyes and saw that he was telling the truth. Honestly, he didn’t have any plans to hurt the three. As far as he was concerned they were no threat to him. Even if they did tell anyone about him, no one would believe them. He thought for a moment of selling them, but also knew it was a horrible idea given it would put him on the radar as well, plus he may be a world class assassin and gun for hire. But his personal code was he doesn’t involve kids in his line of work.
“Not like anyone would believe you.” Deathstroke said with a shrug.
“Anyone after you at the moment that’s heading this way?” The mercenary asked, wondering if they were followed.
“No, we had a close call with Raven, but that was it. She never recognized us with our disguises.” Sunset said showing the spell he used to disguise himself.
“Huh, clever.” The assassin said.
“But I’ll be honest with you kid, even with that little trick you three won’t last long out here. Eventually you three will be found and captured or maybe even killed. Especially someone like you that comes from a sugar bowl world like yours.” Deathstroke said, recognizing the three teens from the show My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic.
Due to the rumors he heard and saw on the internet as well as the fact that he did some research on them out of curiosity, this led to him watching the show to find out more about the three.
Sunset hated to admit it, but he knew he was right. But he quickly had an idea that could hopefully fix this
“Your right… Which is why I would like to hire you as our personal bodyguard.” Sunset said shocking Trixie and Twilight by what he said. 
Sunset held out one of the gold coins he had kept from Equestria and used his magic to make a handful of exact copies. Sunset even made a gold bar appear as he tweaked the magic spell a bit, by combining it with a geomancy spell he learned back home.
“I hope you don’t mind. But I like to pay up front in full.” Sunset said with determination. Deathstroke looked at the gold for a moment. Picking it up and inspecting it for a moment. He went to his RV and came back out with a little device. The three immediately recognized it as a gold tester. He held the gold under the sensor and after a few seconds it beeped and gave it’s reading.
“99.99 percent pure gold.” Deathstroke said with a nod of approval.
“How much of this do you got?” The assassin asked.
“I can make as much as you want.” Sunset explained.
“Good, because me protecting you three kids from the whole damn world ain’t gonna be cheap.” Deathstroke said with a smirk. (16)

			Author's Notes: 
(1) Sunset is similar to Batman in his beliefs. He knows there are gods and god-like entities that exist, but he puts no faith in them. His bad relationship with Celestia also greatly influenced this belief and view on the world since she is considered by most ponies to be an immortal goddess.
(2) Sunset, Trixie, and Twilight are going to play it smart and safe when they can. Like using the illusion spell when they go out to disguise themselves so no one recognizes them. As well as using the teleportation spells to escape dangerous situations should they end up in a fight they can’t win, or even to avoid a fight in general.
(3) Since the teleporter was never meant to send them to another universe, they basically were playing Russian roulette with what universe they were being sent to. They got very lucky all things considered. They could have easily ended up in a death universe or even in the airless vacuum of space, or Raccoon City during the T-Virus outbreak. Or the Warhammer 40k Universe where death is a sweet release.
(4) Since half the world’s population is gone, most people are abandoning the smaller cities and heading to the larger cities like Metropolis and Gotham and other huge cities, leaving many cities abandoned.
(5) Sunset sees Twilight and Trixie as his only two real friends in the human world. Leading him to be very protective of them, this also has some part to do with a herding instinct in him due to him originally being a pony. Making him very protective and caring for those he sees as family or lovers, whether he is aware of this or not.
(6) The rest of the humane 6 will have to work for Sunset’s forgiveness, which won’t be an easy fix.
(7) Herds are the norm for most ponies in Equestria in this fic, especially since males are quite rare. The way the herd concept works in this is that everyone in the herd is in a relationship with each other. If the herd gets married, then they are all married to each other. For example, if Twilight, Trixie, and Sunset were to be in a herd with each other and get married, they wouldn’t just be married to Sunset, Twilight and Trixie would be married to each other as well. Making them each other’s wives in the process. For a new member to join a herd, the rest of the herd must agree to the new member joining.
(8) These cigars don’t cause any health problems like real ones do.
(9) Sunset is referring to a scene in the Justice League Animated Series episode ‘Fury’.
(10) Sunset is sorting of going back to his old persona of before he was reformed. He is tearing into the league and Wonder Woman because he sees them as a threat to him and the girls getting back home. Because in a way they are. They want to keep him there for the greater good of the world. While Sunset and the girls just want to go back to their world. So the three of them are not going to be very trusting of the Justice League. At least not at first. It also doesn’t help that the league is accusing Sunset of murder when he acted in self defense.
(11) The origin of the Amazon’s is going to be a little bit of a mixture between the New 52 version comics, as well as other comics.
(12) Sunset does not hate the Justice League. But he doesn’t trust them and sees them as an obstacle to getting home and doesn’t want to deal with them if he can help it.
(13) I got the idea of the whole world being able to see the group’s adventure on live TV with the government unable to stop it from a Code Lyoko fanfic called Code Lyoko: The Ultimate Journey by Master Doom Maker.
(14) The human cutie mark crusaders will be facing real world consequences for their actions. Which have in turn affected the rest of the humane 6.
(15) Even though Sunset is immune to the virus, it doesn’t mean the rest of the Equestria Girls’ world is, that’s why he is going to play it safe and make sure to not take any chances and accidentally contaminate their world and cause the same thing to happen to the Equestria Girls’ world that happened to the Justice League’s Earth.
(16) It makes sense for Sunset and the girls to hire Deathstroke as their bodyguard. He is the best of the best in the mercenary business. I know I would want him on my side if I were in Sunset’s situation.
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Edited by: Phoenixcolt45, SonicBlitz18, and HydraLightning
In an unknown city’s desolate industrial district, fires and clouds of smoke billowed from the number of buildings that lay in an empty neighborhood. But deep inside of the hellish district was a warehouse. Outside a lone woman in a black cloak stalked her way to the dilapidated building, constantly checking over her shoulder to insure she wasn’t followed. Stopping at the door she knocked the secret message, and a few moments later another woman opened a visual slide to check she wasn’t an imposter.
After being accepted the door opened and the cloaked woman walked inside, the building was rusty and some of its walls and floor were damaged or decaying from time of unuse. As she walked through the rusted out building until she reached a pair of doors flanked by two guards brandishing spears and were equipped with military grade firearms, entering inside a group of women were gathered in a large open room, they were one of Aresias cells operating within the city. And for the past ten minutes have been discussing recent events that have happened the past few weeks, about a particular trio of teens.
“This is preposterous. I thought all of the men were dead! How could that pig still be alive! This is an outrage!” One woman shouted in rage.	
“I’m aware of the news! But do not worry, our people will find them and deal with him and his little whores.” A woman dressed in a black suit said. She was a government agent that was working New World Matriarchs.
“But we don’t know where he is! He could be anywhere! He’s already made donations to a few sperm banks, which means more of his kind could potentially be born! Then there’s the fact he killed one of our own!” An amazon argued.
“Simple, we’ll just kill any woman who gets impregnated from his seed. Problem solved.” The  agent stated coldly.
“Bastard should have laid down and died.” One of the followers growled. A few of the women began shouting in agreement, demanding for his head.
“Enough!” A voice shouted quieting everyone else in the room. She was tall with long brown hair and wore the traditional garments of the amazons of Themyscira, she was one of their warriors before Aresia opened her eyes to the world beyond her own. And now she plans to spread her glorious leaders ideals throughout the world as the newly formed New World Matriarchs, who shall lend their guiding hand in both teaching of those who are willing to follow. Or crush those who wish to resist. But there’s one problem or three they need to deal with first before destroying their main opposition, the Justice League once and for all. 
“We all are aware of the young man known as Sunset Glare and his ‘friends.’” She spat. “But we mustn’t be too hasty, for if we are then we bring attention to the rest of the world, and we cannot risk that. For now we wait for the perfect time to strike and snuff out the lingering embers of men from this world forever.” She explained as those around her began cheering.
“For honor!” She shouted, raising her fist.
“For honor!” Her followers repeated.
“For the glory of the amazons!”
“For the glory of the amazons!” They cheered, raising their weapons to the air.
“Pathetic.” A voice said.
All the women in the room quickly turned around to see a young man who looked to be no older than 18, leaning against a wall. He had long black hair that was tied back into a ponytail. He wore black combat pants and black combat boots. He wore no shirt, but he did wear a long black trench coat.
All the women were shocked to see another living breathing man. But soon that shock turned to anger and rage as a few began brandishing their weapons.
“How are you alive!” The Amazon demanded angrily.
“Quite the little hideout you have here.” The man said with a thick Romanian accent.
“I asked you a fucking question male! Answer me!” The Amazon in charge demanded in rage.
But the young man paid no attention to the Amazon or the other deranged women or the murderous glares that were directed towards him; he met worse people than these .
“Screw this! I’ll deal with this myself! NOW DIE!” The agent growled in anger as she drew her pistol and aimed it at the young man’s head who was now smirking at her and fired.
*BANG!*
The bullet flew towards his forehead with perfect aim. There was no doubt that it would hit its target. But at the very last second, the young man simply tilted his head to the side and the bullet hit the wall behind him with a loud ‘Ping!’, still maintaining his cocky smirk.
“Now why would I do that, căţea?” The man said in a heavy accent. (1)
Two of the other Amazons in the room drew their swords and some of the other women in the room drew guns and began firing at him. To their shock the young man began dodging the gun fire effortlessly. It almost looked like he was dancing through the bullets as if they were nothing.
In one fluid motion he drew a handful of knives and threw them at five of the women shooting at him. The knives all finding their marks in either their heart, neck, or their eyes. Killing them instantly. The two Amazons who had drawn their swords charged the young man and tried to slash and stab him, but it was no use. The young man kept dodging the strikes like they were nothing.
Ever since the men of the world died, the gods stripped them of all their powers. Making them nothing more than skilled mortals when it came to swords and the like. (2)
He twirled on his heel and out of the way of a stab that was aimed at his heart and slashed the Amazon across her throat. Making a fine mist of blood spray from her now open jugular vein.
“YOU BASTARD!!!” The other Amazon shouted in rage at seeing her brethren being killed.
The man smirked as she charged at him. With a flick of his wrist he threw a knife at her. She barely managed to dodge it, thinking she had an opening. But in an instant, she froze in her tracks mid charge.
She couldn’t move a muscle, she could only move her eyes and managed to look down. The knife had not hit her. So why couldn’t she move! Was the knife poisoned or something? But no, it never touched her flesh. It was stuck to the wall behind her, in her shadow. He walked towards her with a sadistic smile. As he smiled, she saw he had long canines that looked like long razor-sharp fangs. He slowly drew a combat knife from his belt and got ready to end her life.
*SHINK!!!*
But before he could, the Amazon in charge drew her sword and stabbed him in the back,  directly through his heart.
“Die filthy monster!” She shouted as she then twisted the blade ensuring his death.
The man stood still for a moment before he stepped forward, making the blade slide out of his chest, his assailant stood there in absolute horror as he walked away from the mortal wound like it was nothing.
“Like I said before, why would I do that? Just because a little Amazon whore like you demands it? I don’t think so.” He said with a smirk as his stab wound slowly began to heal in front of her eyes.
Another group of women with guns came barging into the room and opened fire on him, but he leapt up into the rafters 60 feet above them before they could even hit him.
The armed women fired into the rafters of the warehouse. The young man simply leapt from beam to beam as he dodged the gunfire with the grace and ease of a ballerina with super speed before disappearing into the shadows.
The soldiers fired randomly into the shadows, hoping to hit their target. But the young man leapt from shadow to shadow at such speeds that it disoriented them. Not to mention that he unleashed a flurry of knives when he dashed by. Killing his enemies in quick succession. Even when more warriors came in to provide assistance, it proved pointless. Soon only a handful of women were left alive in the warehouse while dozens of bodies lay strewn about covering the floors and walls in blood.
Soon their guns ran empty from their panic firing. Instantly realizing they were screwed. The young man leapt down from the rafters, not even flinching or being hurt by the 60 foot drop. He simply spun his combat knife in his right hand and smiled smugly.
“No more bullets? That’s no fun. But, you were never a challenge to begin with.” He mocked.
“H-How dare you filth! We are saving the world! Yet you come in here and attack us! You still remain alive and kill our sisters, you are no better than the men we’ve slain!” One of the women shouted.
“Saving it? You are destroying it. How many mothers have gone mad from their sons dying in their arms? How many brothers and fathers have left this world because of your fanaticism? How many innocents have you killed? The old? Weak? Newborn? My hands are stained with blood, yes. But at least I can admit it. What is your excuse?” He said as he walked towards the three women as he gripped his knife tightly in his hand.
Two of the women tried to draw their side arms but found knives quickly embedded into their throats, killing them within seconds as they choked on their own blood. The young man admired his work for a moment as their lives quickly drifted away.
The last woman quickly took advantage of the young man being distracted and drew a knife and hurled it at the young man’s head. There was no way he could dodge the knife in time. But to her surprise she heard a sickening ‘CLICK!’ from his neck as his head slid to the side at an unnatural angle, the knife missing his head completely. Only for his neck to snap back into place with another loud ‘CRICK!’.
To her horror the woman realized that the young man had snapped his own neck in order to dodge the knife! But before she could snap out of it, he quickly closed the distance between them and slashed her throat.
As a mist of blood sprayed from her throat, he sunk his fangs into her open neck. Her final moments of her life were of this man drinking her blood as she quickly died in his grip, only feeling pain and horror as her vision faded into oblivion.
When he swallowed the final droplets of blood, he tossed the now pale bloodless body to the side.
“Well that settles that.” He said as he walked out of the room sheathing his knife.
But as he did, he saw a news broadcast that showed a young man with orange skin and fiery hair followed by two girls. One with purple skin and purple hair with a pink streak into it, and another with silver hair and light blue skin.
“Hm. I truly do hope they survive. It would suck if I were the only guy here.” He said before he saw the knife that was thrown at him, stuck in a wall.
“Hm?” He said as he yanked the knife out of the wall and examined it. Noticing it was an ornamental looking knife with a silver blade.
“Nice knife.” He said before he put it into his trench coat and walked out of the warehouse.
_____________________________________________________________________________________

Slade had just finished getting supplies for him and his new clients. For the first time in the past two months since the virus killed off every male, he was able to walk out in public without having to worry about anyone seeing that he was a man. In addition to being paid in gold, Sunset also gave Slade an enchanted medallion that allowed him to disguise himself so nobody would recognize him. It worked like Sunset’s illusion spell. Making him look like a female version of himself. When he went into the town to buy the supplies, everyone just saw a young 30-year-old white haired woman. It even hid his bad eye making it look normal, like before his wife shot him in the eye. As well as change his voice to match his appearance.
But the biggest benefit is what it did for his abilities. Thanks to his enhanced healing he was able to survive the virus, but in order to do so his healing factor focused all of his energy into fighting the disease to keep him alive. Which hindered his superhuman abilities like his strength, speed, and stamina. As long as the virus was in the air or until he found a cure, his body would only be working at the efficiency of someone in peak physical condition instead of that of his normal superhuman abilities. But thanks to the medallion Sunset gave him, now allowing him to walk in public normally without having to constantly look over his shoulder.
The medallion had a lightly glowing sky-blue crystal in the middle that could hold three charges of magic at one time. When a charge of magic is used, it enhances his healing factor which fights off the virus in his system to the point that he is able to fight and operate at his full potential like he was able to do before, but only for 10 minutes for each charge used. The magic in the medallion could be recharged by Sunset pouring some of his magic into it but it was very draining for him. Thankfully the disguise spell in it worked even without the crystal in the medallion being charged, thanks to the medallion itself being enchanted separately.
Sunset was sitting in the passenger’s seat up in the front next to Slade. While the girls were sitting in the back. Sunset was amazed by how advanced the RV was. The RV was a Bunk House style RV. It had a master bedroom which belonged to Deathstroke along with a surprisingly spacious bunk bed room that was able to house 4 in it, along with a lounge area and a bathroom and shower in it. But what amazed him most was the advanced weapons system along with an advanced computer system installed.
Slade and Sunset had been talking for a while as they drove. Slade had agreed to help them with finding a way to rebuild a new portal generator. He knew of some places that had a few resources that they needed but the problem was that they were far away and would take some time to get to as well. Even with these things, it still wouldn’t be enough. They would still need to search for the rest of the materials needed to build a brand-new teleporter. But the high schoolers all knew that Deathstroke was their best chance at getting back to their world.
Right now, Sunset was talking to Deathstroke about how the Justice League tried to convince them to turn themselves over to them, and of their previous encounter before that.
“So, you basically told Wonder Woman and the entire Justice League off after refusing to become a hero under them. Not bad.” Slade said as he found the whole thing funny over how Sunset cut the Justice League down verbally. Especially the fact that he turned down what many would have seen as a once in a lifetime offer of apprenticing under Wonder Woman.
“I just don’t see the worth in it personally. I mean don’t get me wrong, I like helping people and all. But I’m not going to risk my life every day for no pay just because they tell me to or so they can keep an eye on me.” Sunset sighed.
“Some heroes have so much trouble balancing their lives that some of them have become homeless or lost their families because they didn’t take care of their personal lives first. The ‘I can’t tell you what I’m doing or where I’m running off to at odd hours of the night’ shtick really doesn’t cut it as an excuse if you ask me. Besides, it’s a thankless job. Some cities have had heroes quit on them due to cities or police relying on them too much to the point that they couldn’t take it anymore and just quit.” Slade explained, agreeing with Sunset. (3)
“Really?” Trixie asked slightly surprised though it did make sense when she thought about it.
“Yeah, there was a case that happened some years ago about a team of 13 year old teenage superheroes in a City in California. The place had high crime rates and a number of villains that populated the place. The only heroes in that city for most of those years were those three girls and have been stopping crime in that city since they were 5 years old.” Slade began.
“5 years old! How?” Twilight asked in surprise and shock.
“Their father created them in a lab by accident when he was performing an experiment after it went wrong, an explosion went off during the process when an extra chemical was accidentally added that turned out to be a powerful mutagen, which gave them powers similar to Superman.” He said answering Twilight’s question.
“They protected the city because they thought it was the right thing to do. They protected it for so long that everyone began relying on them for every little thing. Even the police force hardly bothered doing their jobs. It got to the point that people were calling them to do chores and menial tasks.” Slade continued.
“When they hit the age of 13, they had gotten so fed up with being called for every single little thing that they just up and quit. Their father took them and moved to a different city so they could live a peaceful normal life and changed their names since they never hid their identities, and everyone knew who they were. The city even tried to sue them for quitting in an attempt to force them to be heroes for them again.”
“I don’t blame them for quitting. Calling them for chores is just stupid and lazy.” Twilight replied.
“If you think that’s bad, the mayor of the city would often call them to open a pickle jar for him on a weekly basis.” Slade added.
“Pickle jar? Wait a minute that sounds familiar. What was the name of these heroes?” Twilight asked.
“They called themselves the Powerpuff Girls. But that was around 5 years ago, ever since they quit nobody has heard from them. Not sure what they’re doing but if I’m right they’d be around your age now.” Slade answered, surprising the three.
“Wait, The Powerpuff Girls? How is that possible?” Twilight asked genuinely surprised.
“I have no idea. This is an alternate universe, so anything is possible I guess.” Sunset replied shrugging his shoulders, just as confused as her.
“You heard of them? Let me guess, they’re a tv show or comic back in your world too?” Slade asks.
“Something like that.” Trixie replied.
The three high schoolers had explained to Deathstroke that back in their world he was a comic book villain which surprised him learning that his whole universe is based on a bunch of comic books that make up his entire universe.
Slade in turn explained that they were cartoon characters in this world from a show called My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic. Twilight, Trixie, and Sunset were stunned at the news. But Slade told them that the main difference in the show was that Sunset was a girl, and the ponies walked on all fours instead of being anthropomorphic. When Slade saw the three teens on TV, he decided to do some research on them leading him to finding the show.
“Yeah. They were a popular cartoon that was aired during the 90’s and early 2000’s.” Sunset explained.
“Still hard to believe that I’m a cartoon myself.” He adds.
“I can’t believe you are a girl in it. She doesn’t happen to be hot does she?” Trixie asked, making Sunset blush at her question while Twilight and Slade chuckled at her statement.
“The multiverse is infinite. Statistically speaking, anything that can happen, exists in another universe and so on and so forth.” Twilight explains.
“True.” Trixie, Sunset, and Slade all agree in unison.
“So, what’s the plan now that we’re stocked up on supplies?” Trixie asked.
“We’re heading to some of the old hideouts of the other villains. We’ll start at one of Lex Luthor’s hidden labs. With him dead, his tech and whatever tools remaining will be sitting there for the taking. That way you’ll have the means to rebuild your teleporter and get back home.” Slade answers.
“You’ll have to build a decontamination unit too. That way the virus is cleaned off of you before you enter the teleporter. The last thing you want to do is to bring Aresia’s virus to your world.” Slade added.
“You’re right, we can build it as an attachment so that way we have to pass through it before going through the portal. That way our world doesn’t go through the same thing as this one.” Sunset agreed.
“Hopefully we can get back home soon.” Twilight said with a sigh.
“I just hope the justice league doesn’t get in our way.” Sunset replies.
“Well, you have us stopping by sperm banks whenever we come across one.” Slade added.
“We won’t be staying in this world for longer than necessary . But I will give some sperm donations to at least help them have a chance. But other than that, they are on their own. I’m not going to give up the life I created back home just to be some poster boy hero so everyone can feel better.” Sunset said. (4)
“Smart, kid. But the league is not the only group that is after you. Cadmus will no doubt be after you, and so will The Matriarchs.” Slade warned.
“True. Amanda Waller is not someone I want to tangle with. But I know we will have to eventually.” Sunset said as he looked off out the window, watching the scenery pass by.
“That I have no doubt of.” Slade added grimly.
Twilight and Trixie gulped in fear at the thought of Amanda Waller and her people coming after them.


_____________________________________________________________________________________


*Equestria – Ponyville*
Twilight was sitting on her throne in her castle back in Ponyville. After what happened with Celestia, she wasn’t sure how she felt about her mentor and didn’t feel comfortable around her at the moment. She only went to Canterlot to conduct royal business and when she did, she would quickly keep her contact with the Sun Princess to a minimum, avoiding her completely if possible, until she could sort this whole thing out.
But at the moment she was talking with her friends who were all sitting on their own thrones around the friendship map. When Twilight told them what Celestia tried to do to get Sunset back, they were appalled by her actions.
Luna was sitting at the table as well along with Spike, Starlight and Trixie. Luna having come by to check on Twilight and the girls, as well as apologize for Celestia trying to marry them off without their say. But their conversations were no longer focused on the solar diararch. They were now focused on Sunset and his current predicament.
Twilight had given the girls at Canterlot High their own journal that was very similar to the one that Sunset had, that allowed them to communicate with her. She hadn’t talked to them much ever since she chewed them out the last time when she visited them in person.
Yesterday they had written in the journal, telling her about how Sunset and the other Twilight and Trixie were sent to another world and how it was being broadcasted to the whole world. Twilight and the rest of the Elements of Harmony along with Luna, Spike, and Starlight Glimmer along with her friend Trixie Lulamoon came together to figure out a way to help the group. Right now they were talking amongst themselves, figuring out different solutions on how to get him and the girls back.
“How are we going to get Sunset back to Canterlot High? Isn’t there a spell you can use to find him Twilight?” Starlight Glimmer asked.
“There is, but I will have to search the Royal Canterlot Archives for it and that could take a while. Once I figure out where he is, I can transport us to him, but it will take a while for us to get back. The magic used for this will leave me drained for a while. So we must be careful Twilight, going to another world let alone another universe is very dangerous. We could easily end up in a hostile environment.” Luna explained.
“I know Luna, but we can’t just leave him and the others stranded there.” Twilight asked.
“We agree Twilight. We will not leave our nephew to fend for himself in such a dangerous place.” Luna said.
“Yeah, we’ll save him Twilight, don’t worry.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Yeah, it’s the least we can do considering that after you reformed him, he’s always watched out for you.” Applejack said.
“Yeah, this way we can finally meet him, I’ve been super duper excited after you first talked about him!” Pinkie said excitedly.
“Especially after what happened to him with his friends, oh I hope he’s alright.” Fluttershy said, saddened at hearing about what happened to Sunset during the Anon-A-Miss incident.
“I agree darling, it is truly sad what happened to him, being treated so poorly like that. Especially by my own counterpart no less.” Rarity said with a frown.
“Yeah, and it wouldn’t hurt to have us come along.” Starlight Glimmer added.
“Yeah, and you got me your number 1 assistant by your side, so we’ll definitely find him in no time.” Spike said.
“The Great and Powerful Trixie will help as well.” Trixie said.
“Oh gods not that again.” Starlight said seeing how her marefriend is using her stage persona.
“Oh please, you know you like it, especially in bed.” Trixie said, making Starlight blush.
“Thank you, all of you. It really means a lot to me, knowing that you all have my back.” Twilight said with a smile.
“Wouldn’t Spike be affected by the virus you mentioned earlier?” Applejack asked.
“I’ll have to look into that. Just to make sure it’s safe for him to go with us when the time comes. Otherwise he’ll have to stay here.” Twilight said. Not wanting anything bad to happen to her little brother.
“We must be careful as well. Each universe has their own set of rules, some similar and some vastly different. Our magic may work in some but not in others. But from what you told me that your human counterparts wrote, we should be able to use our magic in that world since Sunset is able to use his.” Luna explained.
“I understand.” Twilight nodded.
“I will let you know once I find the spell and I get a lock on his location.” Luna said.
“How is Celestia holding up?” Twilight asked.
“Not well. The noble families have been hounding and questioning her ability to rule. Many are even saying that she sent me to the moon not because I became Nightmare Moon but because she wanted to rule as the only princess.” Luna explained.
“You don’t believe that, do you?” Fluttershy asked.
“No of course not, but she did not handle the whole Nightmare Moon situation well.” Luna said with a sigh of frustration. (5)
“What do you mean?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“She sealed me in the moon for a thousand years. I was angry and lashing out yes. But she never even tried to talk to me first, don’t get me wrong, what I did was wrong. But she didn’t handle it so well either. Honestly, I’m surprised I’m even sane at all after being sealed on the moon for so long by myself.” Luna explained. 
“She could have just fired a spell that would keep me from using my magic until I calmed down. She misused the Elements of Harmony which caused them to reject her, making it so she can never use them again.” Luna explained, still feeling hurt over the whole Nightmare Moon incident but feeling guilt over how she acted during the whole thing as well.
“She’s been trying to fix this whole PR nightmare but it’s not going well. She even tried to take on a new student. But no pony wanted to be her student, especially after hearing about how she treated you and Sunset during her tutelage and how dangerous her quests were for Sunset. No parent in their right mind would let their foal be her student after hearing what she’s done.” Luna continued shocking everypony in the room with the news. (6)
“Anyway, I will head back to Canterlot and find the spell. I will return when I find it.” Luna said before teleporting back to Canterlot.
“Well girls. I don’t know when Luna will have the spell ready, but we need to be ready for when she does. You too Spike.” Twilight said, getting a nod from everyone in the room as they all went to pack some backpacks for when Luna was ready to transport them to where Sunset and the girls were.
The princess of friendship couldn’t help but think of her friend and worry for him and his friends that were stuck in that other universe, hopefully they don’t get into any trouble once they arrive.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
*Themyscira*
Wonder Woman had just flown to Themyscira to talk to her mother. After everything that has happened, she needed to talk to her in hopes of seeking advice from her. Diana had just landed on the island, as she made her way to her mother’s palace, she saw that a lot had changed on the island of the amazons. Before everyone used to walk around with a sense of pride and happiness. Like they had a purpose.
But now they walked around with unsure expressions on their faces. Many were busy trying to do what they could to keep their Amazon society running. But it was not going well like they had hoped it would. Many of the blacksmiths found themselves unable to make weapons to the quality that they used to since Hephaestus took away his blessings from them. Not that they were making much weapons now anyway. Most of the blacksmiths were too busy trying to make farming tools instead of weapons. Many Amazons found themselves having to lay down their swords and shields to work in the fields just to make sure everyone had enough to eat. (7)
Most of them have never done any farming other than just going to harvest it due to Demeter making all the crops grow in abundance without having to be tended to. Now that was gone, and they were having a hard time just scraping by. Diane had brought a shipment of supplies for the Amazon’s to use, it was something that she has been doing for a while now ever since the gods took away their blessings from the Amazons. She even managed to get a few people to help teach them the new skills that they would need to survive. Most of these were from the league or those that still trusted her.
She made her way to her mother’s palace and to her personal chambers. When she entered her mother’s room, she saw the queen of the amazons sitting at a desk, looking over plans to help keep Themyscira from collapsing in on itself.
“I brought another shipment of supplies and food, Mother.” Diana stated as she walked up to the beleaguered Matriarch.
Hippolyta looked up from her work and smiled wearily at her daughter. And for the first time the princess could see dark circles under her once flawless skin was now marred with. Her eyes seemed sunken and her hair was slightly disheveled while she was currently slouched over the table doing her very best to stay strong for her daughter.
“Thank you, my child. You have no idea how much this helps us.” She said with a sigh straightening out a lock of her hair.
“You’re welcome mother. I hope the instructors I brought are able to teach you the skills you all need to keep our kingdom running smoothly.” Diana said.
“They have been a great help Diana. But, unfortunately many of the amazons are having trouble adjusting and learning these new skills.” Hippolyta explained frowning before changing the subject.
“I haven’t seen you in a while. How are things going for you Diana?” Hippolyta asked her daughter who sat down at the other side of her desk, facing her.
“I have come to seek your advice mother, I’ve been searching for someone and I can’t seem to find them.” Diana explained tiredly.
“Are you searching for a criminal?” Her mother asked.
“No. I am searching for three teenagers. Two female one male.” Diana answered.
“A man! How is he alive?!” Hippolyta gasped in shock.
“He’s immune to Aresia’s virus. How? I don’t know.” Wonder Woman explained.
“How long have you been searching for this male?” Her mother asked.
“About three to four weeks now.”She answered
“Do you know his name?” Hippolyta asked.
“His name is Sunset. Sunset Glare.” Diana answered.
“I’ve been searching for him and his friends ever since. He is traveling with two girls that go by the name Trixie Lulamoon and Twilight Sparkle. Their appearances are unique. Sunset has orange skin with red hair and yellow hair that reminds one of a setting sun. Twilight is a girl with purple skin and dark purple hair with a pink streak. Trixie has light blue skin and white hair. I’ve never seen anything like it before.” The queen’s daughter explained.
“Have you talked to him?” The queen asked.
“The League and I managed to call him on his smartphone.” Diana explains.
“Smartphone? Oh, you mean that strange little communication mirror you mentioned you use to talk with others who are far away?” Her mother asked, having seen her daughter use one a couple of times when on the island.
“Yes mother that.” Diana nodded. “I managed to talk to him, but it did not go so well.” Wonder Woman trailed off.
“What happened?” Hippolyta asked.
Diana sighed. “He doesn’t trust us. He called us out on how Amazons use to kidnap and rape men than kill them when done with them. As well as how any boy born was killed or sold off into slavery.” Wonder Woman replied dejectedly.
Hippolyta looked at her daughter as she stared off towards an open window which gave her a magnificent view of the sea. She immediately felt shame. Because of her and her views of men it was her fault that this happened. If only she had told Aresia about the ship captain that saved her life. But she didn’t, all because she thought he didn’t matter. All because he was a man.
Now she has doomed the world and she and the rest of her kingdom are now forsaken by the gods and the world. While her own daughter will eventually watch as they all wither away and die now that they are mortal. She can’t say she blamed the boy for not wanting anything to do with the Amazons. But she was desperate to save her people.
“Surely he can be reasoned with?! You never partook in such things!” Hippolyta said in a panic.
“But I could have stopped them… Yet I didn’t, I failed them, I failed the world, and worst of all… I failed you mother and now our people are doomed to this mortal life because of it.” Diana murmured sadly, holding her face in her hands. She felt as if there were a stain on her soul due to her inaction. One that could never be washed away at her own failure to stop one of her sisters from enacting the most heinous crime in history. After a moment of gathering her thoughts, she continued.
“From what he told me when he has been wronged many times in the past. He doesn’t seem to trust anyone. It didn’t help that one of the New World Matriarchs stabbed him. Which in turn led to us accusing him of being a murder when he killed her in self-defense. Needless to say, it made matters worse, and now they are on the .”
“What about the two girls that are with him, Trixie and Twilight right? Surely, they have his ear. You can use them to convince him to go with you.” Her mother asked.
“They seem to be the only two people he trusts. But he is very protective of them. They were siding with him the whole time during the conversation, so I doubt they would want to help me. Besides, he made it very clear that if we were to do anything to his friends, he would watch the world burn.” Diana said, shocking Hippolyta.
“S-Surely he wouldn’t!” The amazon queen protested in fear.
“He would mother. The way he said it showed me that, if anything happened to those girls, he would have nothing left to lose and it would break him.” Diana explained, making her mother go silent in horror.
“What are their plans? They can’t just keep running forever.” The queen said.
“He said that he is going to get them back to their universe somehow. Which means they are from an entirely different universe to begin with. If they manage to find a way back to their universe, then we are all doomed.” Diana finished.
“Surely the gods can stop them.” Hippolyta affirmed.
“No, we can’t.” A voice said.
Diana and Hippolyta quickly turned to the source of the voice to see none other than Hermes leaning against the wall with his arms crossed and he did not look happy.
“Hermes? What do you mean you can’t?” Diana asked with worry.
“That’s because we gods can only affect things that are from this universe. We hold no power over those three whatsoever.” He said with disdain at what he just said.
“What do you mean?” Diana asks.
“To keep individuals like Darksied from just traveling to different universes and doing what they want. The ones who rule the multiverse made it a rule that higher-level beings like me have no power over anything from other universes. In fact, we lose our powers outside of our own universe with a few exceptions. And anyone or anything from another universe that enters into this one, our powers do not affect them whatsoever.” Hermes explained.
“What? How is that possible? How can there be beings higher than the gods?” Hippolyta asked in shock.
“The multiverse is an infinite place. There is naturally going to be someone bigger and stronger out there.” He explains.
“But you are lucky, we managed to find some information on them. We sent Athena and Artemis to their world for a short while. They managed to find some information out on them. Although, they almost got hit by a truck, but eh, who cares, they made it back at least. Zeus is putting them to work on fixing this mess.” Hermes said with a shrug.
“What did they find out about them and their universe?” Diana asked.
“Their universe is similar to this one, but there are some major differences. For one there are no superheroes or villains. At least not like you and your league are. In fact, this entire universe we exist in is just a comic book to them.” Hermes explains.
“What?” Wonder Woman not believing what she was hearing.
“Yes, take a look.” He said as he summoned a comic book and handed it to her.
Diana read through the comic for a moment, as she flipped through the pages, she saw what he was saying was true, as she flipped through the pages she saw some of her adventures on the pages. Surprisingly enough, the comic showed her with skin that was a blue color similar to Trixie’s. But she realized this was probably how their world viewed her. To those three teens, she was just a fictional character come to life. She didn’t know what to say. The fact that the three kids knew their secret identities and possibly other classified information terrified her. If that information fell into the wrong hands it could be catastrophic not only to her but to every other hero and villain alike. (8)
“Ironically, it’s the same for those kids.” He added.
“What do you mean?” Wonder Woman asked as she put the comic book aside, to show the rest of the league later.
“In our world, they are fictional characters from a popular tv show called My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic.” He said, poofing out a case of multiple DVD’s, Diana took it in her hands and when she looked at it, she was perplexed at the image. On the front displayed a picture of Twilight Sparkle only she wasn’t wearing glasses and Sunset but she was a girl.
“You mean that popular cartoon that everyone has been watching?” She asked.
“The very same. Though, their universe seems to be an alternate one of what is shown in the show.” Hermes answered.
“Hmm that would explain why his other form looked like an anthropomorphic horse.” Diana stated, remembering the surveillance footage she saw earlier.
“Artemis and Athena managed to find out a little bit more about the teens. When they were in their universe, they said everyone was talking about them. Apparently, they are all over the news. They were building a teleportation machine by combining both magic and technology. But it was struck by lightning during a storm which caused it to go off and send them here.” Hermes explained.
“The boy is not originally from their world apparently. He came there through some other portal or something. But when he did, he managed to make a life for himself in that world. From what they could gather from the news channels, he was framed for some gossip column that revealed everyone’s secrets at his high school.” Hermes continued.
“After that everyone turned on him, including his closest friends. Except for Ms. Sparkle and Ms. Lulamoon who stuck by him through the whole thing. Once it was over, he wasn’t the one who was behind the whole thing. Three little girls were, two of them related to his friends. Only a small group of students believed him.” He continued his explanation.
“Everyone else, tried to bully and attack him. Most of the staff looked the other way which has landed them in hot water now that what has happened at the school is now out in the open. The Principal and Vice Principal are scrambling and falling over each other to try and fix all the bad PR they are getting. Especially since he is basically the only formally trained magic user in their world, who made a deal with the government to teach them about magic in return for payment.” Hermes finished.
Diana now understood why the boy was so untrusting of others. Everyone he thought cared about him, betrayed him. Except for those two girls. It was no wonder why he was so protective of them. Coupled with the fact that he was forced into a new world, a second time. He had to start all over in making a life for himself, as well as for the girls too.
“Did they find out anything else?” Hippolyta asked.
“Not much else, only that, that Twilight Sparkle girl made a special function on the teleporter to broadcast everything that is happening to them and their travels. Through some odd turn of events it somehow malfunctioned and is now broadcasting world-wide. The government tried to stop it. But nothing’s worked so far. They’ve basically given up trying to cover it up considering that everyone knows about what is happening now, there’s honestly no point in a coverup.” He shrugged.
“Do you know where they are now?” Diana asked.
“No unfortunately. Artemis and Athena had to run when one of the staff called the police when they found out that they had broken into a cheap motel. The last thing they saw on the motel tv was the news broadcaster saying that they had hired a bodyguard and were in an RV. But that was all. They never found out who the bodyguard was or where they were heading. Never even got a description of the RV.” He explained.
“Why are you helping us Hermes? I thought the gods were still angry with the Amazons for Aresias' crime?” Diana asked. After the initial outbreak a few months ago Zeus and the majority of the pantheon were still furious with the Amazons.
“We, just not at you Diana. You tried your best to stop Aresia and her followers. But your mother and the other Amazons did nothing but stand by while people died, and furthermore are responsible for failing to inform one of their own being saved by a man which could have prevented this whole thing.” Hermes stated as he glared at the Queen, making her shrink away.
“But to answer your question. We are helping you because we need those kids to stay in this world, without them humans will die out. Which in turn will lead to us gods fading away. Which is why we need them to make a pact with us.” The messenger god divulged.
“A pact? What type of pact?” Diana asked. Not liking where this was going.
“A pact of fealty.”
“What!” Diana gasped, realizing what he was talking about.
“Yes, we can’t have those three running around all willy-nilly. They need to be under the command of the gods. But that will be hard considering how the boy doesn’t trust us. His outburst was proof of that.” Hermes advised, referring to the phone call Diana had with Sunset.
“Needless to say, many on Olympus are not happy at how he bad mouthed us. But we can’t really do anything about it. Considering how the other pantheons have their eyes on those three.” He sighed.
“The problem is we have to offer him something in return, and they can demand anything, and I mean ‘anything’. We even have to be fully honest with them. Any deceit, threat, or loophole and the deal made shall unravel and they get to keep what we promised them while we get nothing, even if they didn’t agree to it.” Hermes said as he ran a hand down his face.
“Can you believe that? Us, the GODS of Olympus getting the raw end of the deal? What is this world coming too! Of all the ungrateful mortals we had to be relying on it had to be him!” Hermes exclaimed as he threw his hands in the air.
“Not to mention the rest of the pantheons have the same damned idea.” He added irritably.
“What do you mean the other pantheons?” Diana asked.
“The gods of other pantheons around the world are wanting to do the same thing with them. There are a few that just want them to repopulate the world like some kind of glorified breeder or trying to steal his magic in hopes of using it to fix this world. But those ones don’t see the true value of these teens.” He sighed.
“They’ll never agree to it, he’ll never agree to such paltry deals, Hermes. He’d rather let the rest of us perish than partake in such things, they’re far more than just our last hope for this world. You forget the fact that they’re still young.” Diana protested, she did not like how the messenger god was referring to the children as if they were nothing but objects to toy with.
“Oh they will princess Diana, everyone has a price.” He smirked.
These three kids were now in the middle of a political power struggle between gods of different pantheons and they didn’t even know it.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
*Mirror World*
Agent Shining Armor was currently talking to his superiors who were in a discussion with the President himself through video chat by computer.
“What have you gathered so far?” One of his superiors asked.
“As you saw in the video footage, Sunset Glare, Twilight Sparkle, Trixie Lulamoon were all somehow sent to the DC universe when the teleporter was struck by a lightning bolt during a storm.” Shining Armor said, finding it hard to believe that they were all in this situation.
“The fact that these kids were able to make a teleporter alone is amazing. But to make one that took them to a fictional universe is something that words can’t even describe.” The President said, amazed at the three teens being able to make such technology.
“From what we have gathered, this is a version of the DC universe where the earth was hit by a virus created by a rogue amazon named Aresia. This was shown in the Justice League Animated Series in the two part episode titled ‘Fury’. But unlike in the tv series where the Justice League managed to stop her and find her notes to make a cure for the virus and save everyone, they failed. Resulting in the death of all males on the planet, even killing aliens such as Superman and Martian Manhunter.” He explained as he read the report.
“The virus currently has no known cure, but it is being researched all over their world, they are using samples of Sunset’s blood in hopes that his immunity will help them find a cure faster. Sunset has been giving donations to sperm banks in an attempt to help the world sire a new generation since his children will have a natural immunity to the virus.” Shining explained.
“What is the current status of Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie?” The President asked.
“They are currently traveling by vehicle in an attempt to avoid the Justice League, they plan on rebuilding the teleporter so they can make it back.” Shining answered.
“Won’t the virus be brought here?” One of the higher ups asked.
“The video feed showed them talking about the same concern. They plan on making a decontamination unit to decontaminate themselves before coming back so the virus doesn’t come here. But we will take precautions so when they return, we can do a health screening on them and make sure they are healthy before going back into public.” He answers.
“Currently, they are traveling with Slade Joseph Wilson AKA Deathstroke the Terminator, a professional assassin that Sunet hired as their bodyguard to protect and help them on their mission to get back.” Shining Armor explained. Worried for his sister now that a super villain was near her.
“Yes, he’s that super soldier guy that is skilled enough to take on members of the Justice League like Batman, Wonder Woman, or Superman. That is concerning, but I can see why they are doing it. He’s their best bet at getting back.” The president said.
“How is the video feed of the three able to broadcast all over the world? We tried to stop it, but nothing worked. It’s been broadcasted all over the world. We’ve been getting calls from all over the world, from different governments demanding answers for what happened.” The director of the CIA asked.
“The R&D department is still going over my sister's notes on how she made it. Originally, it was supposed to allow us to control it, allowing us to show and cut the feed whenever we want. But for some reason that’s not the case. I think the formula for the spell was slightly off, making it so we can’t control it. Just leaving it to constantly record and show everything on a live channel that is not part of any broadcasting station.” Shining Armor explained.
“This universe seems to not only be limited to DC heroes. From the conversation the three had with Deathstroke, it seems there are other heroes in that world as well, like when he mentioned the Powerpuff Girls are in that universe.” Shining added.
“So, we basically have no idea what they could be facing in that universe. Just great.” The director of the CIA said, not happy by the news.
“How are the other 5 girls with magical capabilities holding up?” The President asked.
“They have all been placed into protective custody along with their families and are trying to recreate the teleporter so they can get Sunset and the girls back. Unfortunately, they appear to be suffering from deep depression from the guilt they are feeling over the Anon-A-Miss incident. They have been receiving treatments for this from psychologists that were brought in. But it’s going to be a slow process. It also doesn’t help that other countries are wanting to get their hands on them for their knowledge of magic.” Shining Armor explained.
“We are also searching for another group of magic users that can help with the rebuilding of the teleporter.” He added.
“Who?” The President asked.
“They are a group of sirens from the same world as Sunset. They are Adagio Dazzle, Aria Blaze, Sonata Dusk. They were the cause of the incident at the Battle of the Bands festival. They feed off of the strife around them. Allowing them to survive and maintain their power thanks to their magic pendants. But their pendants were destroyed during the incident when they were defeated.” Shining stated.
“Sometime after the Battle of the Bands. Sunset helped them out since they were starving without their pendants.” Shining added.
“Starving?” Someone asked.
“From what we were told they need their pendants to survive. Without them they can’t survive. As sirens they need magic to survive or they wither away. Sunset made them new pendants that let them feed off of both positive and negative energy under the condition that they reform and stay on the straight and narrow. Which they have been doing.” Shining explained.
“Do we have any idea on their whereabouts?” The President asked.
“At the moment no, we believe they are in hiding.” Shining said with a sigh.
“Didn’t you just say they were on the straight and narrow?” The CIA Director asked.
“They are. But we believe they ran out of fear. From the information we have on them, they are over 2,000 years old. This is thanks to their pendants allowing them to live so long and maintain their youth. So, they are probably a little paranoid with their old age mix that with the fact that many governments want to get their hands on Sunset’s friends for their magic, I don’t blame them for hiding.” Shining Armor added shocking many in the room.
“Historians and scholars would have a field day with them.” A government official commented.
“Find them, we can’t have them falling into the hands of another government.” The president ordered.
“Yes sir.” Shining Armor nodded.
“What is the plan for bringing Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie back? I mean we can’t just let the only formally trained magic user be lost to us.” One of Shining Armor’s superiors asked.
“We will finish the teleporter and send a team to rescue them and establish contact with this other universe. If Sunset and the girls manage to recreate the teleporter themselves and make his way back, then good. But we can’t rely on that, we need to plan for the worst.” The President said.
Shining Armor nodded. He could only pray that his baby sister and her friends would make it back safely.
_____________________________________________________________________________________


*DC Universe – Sunset’s group*
Sunset and the others had pulled into a truck stop for something to eat. Thankfully the place was mostly deserted. They sat at one of the tables, currently eating breakfast.
“So how far will it be until we get to the hideout?”” Twilight asked.
“A few more days, give or take on who we run into.” Slade said, his amulet making him appear as a woman.
“That’s not so bad.” Trixie commented as she took a sip of her orange juice.
“How long do you think it will take to finish teleporter then once we have everything set up?” Twilight asked.
“I have no idea. Months probably, maybe a year or two at most. Not to mention how long it will take to get the supplies and materials we need that aren’t at the hideout.” Sunset explained as he bit into a slice of bacon.
“And that’s if there are no complications along the way either.” Twilight added.
“So probably around 6 months at the least.” Slade said as he ate his food.
“Give or take.” Sunset said.
As they all ate, Deathroke’s eye was trained around the room looking for any possible threat. As a merc it was very important he always stayed vigilant whenever he was on assignment, especially when protecting a contract, and in this case he was getting paid by a literal pile of gold that his new attache provided for him. With him being the protector of the last virile man in the world he won’t need to work again when this is over, and can retire.
As he was wondering what kind of gear he could purchase with his newfound wealth, he then noticed out of the corner of his vision a woman who was watching them, to most it was nothing but Slade knew better that she was watching them out the corner of her vision. The woman sat in a booth in a corner of the truck stop. She was pretending to lean her cheek on her hand. But he saw two of her fingers were pressed to a clear earpiece attached to her as her lips moved as she whispered something into it.
“Don’t look now but, someone’s watching us. Be ready to throw up some shields with your magic kids. Because that lady is calling in support.” Deathstroke said to the three teens. Having been in similar situations before, he knew what was about to happen.
“How did they find us? We have our magic disguises up and working.” Sunset asked.
“Probably tracked you from a distance before you hired me.” Slade answered.
“How?” Twilight whispered. The whole time they all continued eating. As to not let anyone know that they suspected what was going on.
“No idea, but right now they are here and we need to deal with them.” Slade explained as he readied the Uzi he had in his trench coat.
In that moment a group of heavily armed women kicked open the doors of the truck stop. The three teens threw up a shield with their magic just before the soldiers started pulling their triggers unleashing a hail of bullets amongst the group..
The three teens dove for cover. Deathstroke did so as well, but not before firing off a few shots, riddling one of their attackers with bullets, killing her before she even hit the ground.
“Yep, definitely one of Aresia’s.” Deathstroke said, knowing that Waller’s people would have used non-lethal weapons on them so as not to risk killing Sunset or his friends.
The shield was holding, but with more of The Matriarchs storming through they needed to get out of there.
Deathstroke activated his amulet and instantly he could feel his powers coming back to him in full force.
“Focus your magic on maintaining the shield, I’ll take on these idiots.” Deathstroke said as he unleashed a barrage of gunfire on their assailants, slaughtering them as the three teens watched.
“Die traitor!” One of the women shouted, thinking that he was a woman thanks to his disguise, firing her rifle at Deathstroke only for him to duck and run out of her line of fire so she couldn’t get her cross hairs on him, all the while closing the distance at the same. When he was close enough, he drew his sword and slashed her, cutting her head clean off.
The three teens could only watch in awe as they kept strengthening the shield. To actually see the legendary Deathstroke fight in person was nothing like reading a comic or watching a movie. He was gunning and cutting down his enemies like they were nothing.
Deathstroke alternated between using his sword and his Uzi as he fought the group of assassins, expertly eliminating them one by one.
Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie kept the shield up but fired off blasts of magic when they could to help thin out the group of enemies for the assassin as he cleared the way. Sending the blasts safely through the shield while it still protected them. (9)
Sunset fired bolts of lightning from his fingertips that hit five of the attacking women. The lightning leaping to the nearest enemy and linking them all together like a chain as the electricity fried them to death. Leaving nothing but charred corpses on the ground.
Twilight fired a bolt of fire magic that hit one of the gun wielding women squarely in the chest. Sending her sprawling to the ground as her whole body caught on fire. Twilight could only watch in horror as the woman screamed as she was cooked alive.
Trixie fired a blast of ice magic that sent three large razor-sharp shards of ice flying at one of the gun wielding attackers that was shooting at them. The sword sized shards found their marks in the assassin’s stomach, chest, and skull impaling her to the wall. Trixie began gagging as she tried to keep herself from throwing up.
“More are coming!” Deathstroke shouted as he shot the last attacker that was inside the diner but saw another group of Aresia's Matriarchs pulling up outside.
They got out of the car but before they could fire, something slammed into the ground in front of them creating a large cloud of dust. What emerged was a feminine figure, she had a thinly toned body wearing a blue short skirt topped with a white crop top shirt that tightly clung to her D-cup breasts. A short red cape hung from her back, billowing in the wind her long golden blonde hair stood out as she stood inside the crater while the New World Matriarchs and those around them stood in both awe and fear towards the craters maker. In the middle of it stood earth's only two existing Kryptonians SuperGirl.
“Don’t try it.” Warned the blonde heroine.
The Matriarchs ignored her warning and fired everything they had at the blonde kryptonian. Unfortunately for them, the bullets just bounced off of her harmlessly.
As Supergirl launched herself at the attackers Deathstroke and the others ran to the RV, but when they were only 20 feet away from it, the blonde 19 year old flew in front of them. Having already dealt with the Matriarchs in almost an instant.
“Wait!” She said holding up her hands in front of her in a placating manner.
She recognized the three teens immediately since they dropped their disguises as there was no point in keeping them up anymore. Except for Deathstroke who was still in disguise.
“What do you want?” Sunset said with venom in his voice.
“I just want to talk, I’m not here to hurt any of you.” She said.
“I’m in no mood to talk right now.” He said as he tried to guide Twilight who was shaking non-stop mumbling to herself.
“Is she okay? Did she get hit?” Supergirl asked in concern.
“No, she had to kill somebody just to survive. We all did.” Sunset said with glare.
Kara wanted to say something. But she saw how hard it was hitting the two girls. Especially Twilight.
Supergirl tried to get closer to the teens but Deathstroke stepped in front of her. Thanks to the amulet disguising his appearance, the blonde was unable to recognize him.
“Ma’am, please step aside. This is Justice League business.” Supergirl said with a hint of authority.
“It is my business when it involves these kids.” Slade replied as he loaded a new magazine into his Uzi and pointed at Supergirl.
“Who are you?” The kryptonian asked. Not afraid of the gun.
“	Their bodyguard.” He said before tossing a smoke grenade at her feet leaving the girl unimpressed at her attempt.
“I can see through smoke you know? It won’t do anything.” Supergirl said just before the smoke grenade went off.
Immediately the young heroine hit the ground hacking her lungs out as she felt herself get weaker.
“What… what did you do to me?” She said in between coughs but received no answers.
She looked closely and saw glimmering green particles in the smoke as she felt her strength leave her, the realization then came to her, the only thing that could weaken her like this was…
“Kryptonite.” She gasped trying to get air, but it was too late, the green  was already in her system. Not enough to kill her but enough to make her no different than a very weak human.
Deaths	troke and the others quickly darted for the RV, got in, and peeled out of the truck stop and sped off into the distance. Leaving a coughing and hacking Supergirl.
A minute later after the smoke cleared she weakly pulled out her communicator and called the watchtower.
“Supergirl to Watchtower. I just had a run in with Sunset Glare and his friends, but he got away.” She rasped.
“Where’s your location?” The voice of Black Canary asked.
“I’m at an old truck stop. I can’t think straight, I got hit with kryptonite. Just trace the call and see what you can find.” Supergirl said.
“We’re sending someone to get you. What happened?” Black Canary inquired.
“I just got my ass kicked by an old lady.” She said.
“…What?”
_____________________________________________________________________________________
*Cadmus HQ*
Amanda Waller was looking over the latest surveillance footage of the latest sighting of Sunset Glare. She saw the group of teens along with an unknown woman sitting at a table at a truck stop eating. The three teens were using disguises to hide themselves the whole time. She was impressed that they managed to stay on the run this long.
“Any leads on the boy?” Waller asks.
“Nothing so far ma’am. But we are keeping an eye out. All agents and law enforcement agencies are on the lookout for them and their vehicle.” An agent standing next to her says.
“Anything on the bodyguard that was with them?” Waller asked.
“Nothing so far. We interrogated The Matriarchs we apprehended, but they don’t know anything about her. However, we did find out that the team of amazon sympathizers sent there knew the location of Sunset Glare due to one of our agents secretly being a sympathizer for her. We currently have said agent in custody and are interrogating her as we speak.” She said.
“Good, I’ll deal with her later. What have the tests shown about his DNA?” Waller asked.
“Sunset Glare is able to breed with humans with no complications. Even the sperm samples we collected from him while he was in his anthro form proofed to be capable of impregnating human females the same as a normal human’s would.” She explained.
“From what the tests show, his offspring would be physically stronger than that of a normal human and slightly faster along with other traits of his species. The only problem is that 70% of his offspring will be born female.” The agent finished.
“Is this something that is natural for his species or is this caused by the virus?” Waller asked.
“From what the tests show, this is something that is natural for his species.” The agent answered.
“Do we have any idea where they are currently?” Waller asked.
“No, but we have an idea of what to keep an eye out for. We can use our surveillance satellites to try and find him. It’s only a matter of time.” The agent answered.
“Well hurry it up then. Those damn amazon wannabes could launch another attack at any time. At least the boy had some sense in hiring a bodyguard.” Waller ordered.
“I want an accurate profile on horse boy made ASAP. From what we’ve seen he can use magic. We have no idea of what his full capabilities are. Then there’s the fact that he can teleport him and his friends at any time. I want to know anything and everything you can get about him. His strengths, his weaknesses, everything.” She adds.
“Yes ma’am.” The agent said before walking off to do as she was ordered.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
*Equestria Girls Universe – Canterlot City (Dazzling Home/RV)*
Aria was behind the steering wheel of their music bus/RV. They were all having a discussion as they drove down the highway.
“So, what’s the plan Adagio?” Sonata asked.
“We’re going to help Sunset.” Adagio answered.
“And how do you suggest we do that? Everyone is looking for us, I mean we're not the most popular people after the battle of the bands you know.” Aria said.
“We don’t have many options. If this were like any of the times when we were found out, we would just go off the grid, make a new identity, and slip back into society after a decade or two. But that is not the case now. Especially in modern society with all of these computers and technology.” Adagio explained.
“And don’t forget the other reason why.” Sonata said. It wasn’t anything new to her. Having lived for over 2,000 years in this world, naturally people started to get suspicious when they didn’t age like everyone else over the years. Thus, making them have to pick up their lives and move.
“Yeah, people get suspicious when you’re not growing old after 30 years.” Adagio sighed.
It wasn’t as easy to make a new life for yourself like it was 200 years ago. All you really had to do was pack up and leave town and go to another town, state, or country and boom! New life. No social security cards, no driver’s license. You just say you were someone different and that was it.
“Sunset helped us, so we got to help him. We owe him that.” Sonata said determinedly.
She remembered how after they lost their pendants they nearly starved to death. They looked like they were skin and bones. They tried to go to where the portal was to see if there were any traces of magic that were lingering around in hopes of finding something to keep themselves alive. They went at night when the school was closed for the day. But that night they couldn’t go on. They passed out at the statue in front of the school. Their last conscious thoughts were that this was it. They were going to die.
But to their surprise they all awoke in the same bed. With Sunset transferring his magic into them via a magic transfusion spell. They felt some of their strength coming back but slowly. It took 3 weeks for them to fully recover and he nursed them back to health personally. Letting them stay in his home. At first, they were confused and thought it was a trick, but he proved his intentions were pure. While he didn’t like that they caused trouble for him in the past, he understood that they were just trying to survive.
He even made them new pendants so they could feed. Ones that would naturally feed off the natural magic in the air instead of them only being able to feed off of strife. Even adding a few things to them like making it so if they were lost, they teleport back to them automatically and making them self-repairing should they break or get destroyed. After that they started spending time with him and  began hanging out with him.
They actually enjoyed getting to know him, they at first thought he was just like everybody else when they first met, but after hearing his story and helping them get their lives together the three sisters realized how much in common they have with the pony turned human. When the whole Anon-A-Miss incident happened. They helped him when he was at his lowest like he did for them, they even offered him to stay in their RV until things got better but he declined saying he already had an apartment, but he appreciated their support in the end.
“There’s only one way that we can help him.” Sonata stated. Though she was often the ditzy airhead, she was actually very smart, and simply used her simple minded personality as a front to trick people into doing what she or her sisters wanted.
“We have to give ourselves up to the government.” Sonata stated what they knew was the only way that they could help Sunset.
“Are you insane!” Aria shouted.
“Sonata, I think the years are finally starting to get to you.” She said.
“No, I’m not! You know it’s the only way to help him, he’s trapped in another more dangerous world and the only thing we can do to help him, is if we give ourselves up to the government and they let us work on the teleporter so we can get Sunset back.” Sonata shouted back at Aria.
“I know, doesn’t mean I have to like it.” Aria grumbled as she parked the RV and sat at the table with her sisters. Placing her face in her hands sighing.
“It will be fine girls. We will be ok.” Adagio said as she rubbed  Aria’s back comfortably.
“I know you’re scared. I’m scared too. We all are. But we’ll be together, like mother said. ‘We’ll always be ok as long as we’re together’.”
“We’ve survived worse. Like the fall of Rome, the eruption of Pompeii, the Sengoku Period, The War of the Roses. You know we can make it through this.” Adagio said as she looked at the pictures, paintings, and items they had gathered over the years. All of them shrunken down with magic and put in a special case enchanted to have a pocket storage dimension to make it easier for travel.
Adagio looked at the picture of her and her sisters dancing and performing on Broadway during the roaring 20’s. Another picture was of them in Victorian England. Another was a picture of them working in an American factory during World War 2 to help out with the war effort. A magically protected painting of them during the Renaissance. A piece of jewelry from ancient Egypt. A necklace from ancient China. (10)
And finally a photo of her, her sisters, and Sunset that they all took together when he was recovering from the Anon-A-Miss fiasco, he was standing next to Adagio while Aria and Sonata flanked them, they were at a boardwalk they visited a few counties over where there was a big lake with a carnival event happening, they all got the rollercoaster and Sonata threw up after eating too many tacos before getting on and then noticed a photographer who was giving out cheap photos. She remembered them going to the ferris wheel after that leaning on him the whole time along with the rest of her sisters, she loved that day and couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like being married in a herd with him.
Adagio was pulled from her memories as she felt someone grab her hand. Sonata grabbed her and Aria’s hands and gave them a sympathetic smile.
“We had a good run girls.” Sonata said comfortingly.
“We sure did.” Adagio said with a soft smile.
“Yeah, it was a pretty good run.” Aria said looking up.
“Besides, we get to see Sunset again. I really like him, he’s so sweet.” Sonata smiled innocently.
“We all do.” Adagio smiled back.
They had all gained feelings for him over the past year and a half. Ever since he saved them, they slowly felt their love for him start to blossom and grow stronger as time went on.
“Yeah. Maybe we can settle down for once. With Sunset preferably.” Adagio said, trying to reassure the others. Aria nodded but Sonata gasped with excitement.
“Really? Does this mean that we can actually start a family too?” Sonata asked excitedly with stars in her eyes.
Despite how old the Dazzlings actually were. They never once had a child. As siren’s they could only have a baby with someone that was magical like them, and more importantly someone they deem worthy as a mate. Which wouldn’t be a problem if they were back in Equestria. But in the human world there was no way for them to conceive. Sure, they could have adopted but they didn’t want to go through the heart ache of seeing their own child grow old and die only for them to live on. But with Sunset they could have children. They all smiled at the idea of having little ones of their own that wouldn’t die of old age. Children that would weather the ages with them.
“Sex night is going to be so much better with him joining us! Especially with what he’s packing, I mean fuck I just want to ride that thing forever! Mmmm, I bet he’s got plenty of baby batter he can pump inside of me, I can’t wait to milk him dry over and over again.” Sonata drooled with a dazed look in her eyes at the idea of bedding Sunset. Making Aria facepalm while her face was red like a tomato as Adagio giggled at their sister’s antics. She couldn’t help but blush a little at the idea though.
“Well, the only thing to do now is to go to the school where the agents are.” Adagio said.
“Kind of already did that.” Aria said.
“What?” Adagio and Sonata asked in surprise.
“Just because I didn’t like the idea doesn’t mean I’m going to leave Sunset out to dry. We did turn over a new leaf after all. Besides… Being a mother doesn’t sound so bad, but only from him.” Aria said looking away from her two sisters so they couldn’t see her blushing.
“Alright girls. It’s time to help Sunset.” Adagio said as they all made their way outside of the RV. When they were seen, the agents all started walking towards them.
But the girls’ minds were more focused on Sunset.
Just hold on Sunset. We’re coming for you.
_____________________________________________________________________________________
*Deathstroke’s RV with Sunset’s Party*
*Sunset’s POV*
This wasn’t the first time that I had to kill. By no means was it the first time. Celestia had sent me on so many dangerous convoluted assignments before that I was either attacked by bandits, villains, monsters, and demons that time I was sent on an assignment into Tartarus. While I don’t like it. I can deal with it.
But Twilight and Trixie are complete wrecks right now.
I sat with my back against the wall, holding both of the girls. Twilight was crying into my left shoulder while Trixie had tears streaming down her cheeks as she hugged Twilight in an attempt to comfort her.
“We did what we had to do. There was no other way.” Trixie said in an attempt to console Twilight. But I could tell Trixie was at her breaking point too and trying to stay strong.
“She’s right Twi. If we didn’t fight back, we would have died.” I told her.
“I-I’m a murderer!” She sobbed harder.
When she said this Trixie could no longer hold back her tears and began sobbing as well.
The two buried their faces into my shoulders as they cried.
“Don’t hold back, just let it all out.” I told them. The last thing they should do is bottle up all their emotions after this. They sobbed uncontrollably as their cries became louder while I just stroked their backs hoping it would help calm them down.
Deathstroke said nothing as he drove the RV.
After a while, Trixie and Twilight’s sobs slowly lowered until they eventually became nothing but soft little hiccups as they clung to me like a life preserver.
We stayed like that for what felt like hours. When I looked down, I realized the two of them had cried themselves to sleep.
I carefully lifted them with my telekinesis and laid them down on their beds and pulled the blankets over them.
I made my way to the front of the RV and sat down in the passenger seat beside Slade.
“How are they?” He asked.
“They cried themselves to sleep.” I answered, as I brought my head back and sighed heavily. “I don’t know what to do for them.” I ran my hands down my face.
“First kill is always the hardest kid. But you seem to be holding up pretty good.” Slade pointed out.
“It’s not my first time.” I replied.
“Huh, figured as much, you had that look in your eye that showed it, trust me I could tell.” He said.
“...Was it ever easy for you? Getting your first kill I mean?” I asked.
“Don’t one of those comics of yours on that tablet explain it to you?” Slade remarked.
“Different versions, but I’d rather hear it from you.” I said.
He was quiet for a moment before he started his story.
“I was 16, I had lied about my age when I enlisted into the Army. I had just arrived in Korea, it was my first assignment. My squad was sent in on a reconnaissance mission due to reports of enemy activity. Our job was to find them, take them out, and report back.” He started as I listened intently to his story.
“We were three days into traveling by foot to the location. We had just set up camp for the night when they ambushed us. I was just a kid at the time who had never seen combat. I began firing at anyone that wasn’t wearing a U.S. Army uniform.” He continued.
“The first person I killed was a North Korean soldier that was my age. Probably younger. When I spotted him, he was aiming at me with his rifle and tried to shoot me. But his weapon jammed which is the only reason I’m here now. I aimed my rifle at his chest and fired three rounds into him. Killing him instantly.” Slade said, finishing his story.
“It was you or him. You did what you had to do.” I said.
“I’ve already come to terms with it a long time ago. Especially since I took up this line of work.” Slade said.
“What about you?” He asked.
“You saw the show right?” I asked.
“Yeah, I saw the whole thing. Personally, based on what you told me, that princess of yours is sure a piece of work. As far as I’m concerned she’s like every other politician I either met or killed myself. But I’ve also seen the other side too kid, most of the people I have killed were not just for the money but the fact that some of my targets were dangerous criminals themselves, I killed drug lords, militias, corrupt governments, hell I toppled a couple countries myself.” Slade explained.
“Sounds like you had an interesting life.” I commented.
“Says the stallion slash human that’s traveled to two alternate universes, can wield magic, and turn into an anthropomorphic unicorn.” He remarked.
“Touche.” He had me there.
“Anyway, I have been in wars for as long as I could remember and killed so many people I can’t even keep count anymore. So if you want you or your friends to not end up like me. Then you need to remember that for every death you cause there’s always going to be that ever growing shadow of bodies that will follow you until the end of your days.” Slade warned.
I sat quietly while he continued.
“Something that you should remember, is if you plan to kill someone you need to know what kind of impact it will have to those around you, and most of all to your soul. Because if there’s anything I learned in this career is that no good deed goes unpunished, every action has a consequence and will impact the future. Life is fleeting, therefore you need to make the best of it.” He explained.
“True…” I trailed off before starting my story.
“I had been sent on an assignment by Princess Celestia. On a friendship mission.” I said making air quotes.
“She sent me to deal with a crazy unicorn wizard that was using dark magic. She had taken control of a village by herself thanks to her magic enslaving everyone through mind control. Celestia wanted me to reform her and turn her good.” I said, scoffing at the last part as Slade listened intently.
“I actually tried to convince the crazy mare that I didn’t want to fight. But she wouldn’t listen. She ended up trying to kill me when her mind control spell wouldn’t work. She had taken control of the villager there and made a lot of them her personal play things. She figured since I was the Princesses personal student, I would make a good addition to her collection until I proved that her mind control wouldn’t work on me.” I said with a shiver at the bad memory.
“We fought using magic. She was pretty good to the point that she managed to almost kill me. She managed to blast me back and was about to kill me. But in an act of desperation I ended up using my telekinesis and twisted her head, snapping her neck. I did it without thinking. I was honestly just grasping at straws by that point.” I finished my story.
“What did Celestia think about the whole thing?” He asked.
“She had the nerve to get angry at me and yell at me until I snapped and called her out on her mistakes in front of her entire court and left the room. She was so shocked that I snapped at her and more so that I was right. She kept calling for me to come back but I just ignored her.” I said, feeling my anger rise at the memory of that day.
“She’s weak. She sends others to do her work for her. Considering that you were her personal student, she should have sent an armed escort to protect and assist you on your mission. Instead she expects friendship to solve everything. Has she ever risked her life? I mean, other than her failed attempt at stopping that bug queen at that wedding” Slade asked.
“No. As far back as I can remember, she has never directly risked her life in battle or anything like that. That was more Luna’s thing. Celestia was always known as being the administrative leader while Luna was more of the active military leader.” I explained.
“Makes sense.” He agreed.
“Have you ever met someone you refused to kill?” I asked, deciding to change the subject as I really don’t want to talk about Celestia. But at the same time, genuinely curious.
“Yeah.” A small smile then broke across his face.
“There was this one guy I was assigned to kill, he was a contract from an mercenary organization that called themselves Outer Heaven. They hired me to go after a target that was a major threat to them, said he was the most dangerous agent ever trained and warned me he was a master of stealth and CQC. Wasn’t anything new to me, a lot of people make similar claims.” He explained.
I listened intently as he continued.
“They wanted me to kill the target. Come to find out their warnings were not just wild claims. This guy was the real deal. I was sent to help out another group of mercenaries at their fortress in Galzburg, South Africa. He infiltrated the base and took out anyone who got in his way.” He explained as all of this sounded too familiar to just be a coincidence.
“Was he trying to destroy something called Metal Gear?” I asked, making him raise an eyebrow at the question.
“Yeah, his codename was Solid Snake. Is he a comic book character in your world too?” He asked.
“A video game actually. Solid Snake is a legend even in my world. Video game wise. His games are all based around stealth and avoiding combat whenever possible, and only fighting when he needs to. But at the same time the game is known for its boss battles against super soldiers and the like.” I explained.
“Makes sense, considering that I never even heard him sneak up on me until the very last second.” He said. I had to admit that was impressive.
“I had just gotten word that he was getting close to Metal Gear and the rest of the base commanders were neutralized, so I went searching for him. When I got to the location he was last seen, he tried to sneak up on me from behind, by getting me in a rear naked choke hold. But I managed to bring my arm up in time and got out of it and began fighting him.” Slade continued.
“I’m guessing it was a battle of epic proportions.” I joked, remembering how most of the boss battles in the Metal Gear games were over the top.
“It was in my opinion. Snake managed to stand toe to toe with me despite everything I threw at him. Whether it was hand to hand, swords, gunfire, or explosives, he overcame everything. After everything we threw at each other, it somehow ended in a draw with him escaping from me.” He explained.
“What happened after that?” I asked.
“By the time I found him, the base was about to be blown to bits. My employer was dead, making it pointless to go after him since the contract on him was void. We both managed to escape down the same path. After the base was blown sky high we realized that we were the only ones left. We stared at each other for a moment before nodding and just going our separate ways.” He said, finishing his story. (11)
“Sounds like you have a lot of respect for him.” I pointed out.
“I do. That’s why I refuse to kill him after that mission. Last I heard he went off the grid.” He said.
The fact that Solid Snake existed in this world made me fanboy a bit. But I felt my mind drift back to Twilight and Trixie. What was I going to do for them? I was no psychiatrist but I had to do something. I sat there silently for a few minutes.
“What can I do for Twilight and Trixie?” I asked.
“Not much you can do. It’s not like we can take them to a psychiatrist while on the run.” He said, his eyes still focused on the road.
“True.” I sighed as I leaned my head against the window and looked out at the night covered landscape Not liking the fact that I can’t do much for the two girls that mean everything to me.
“All you can do is try to be there for them as much as you can. Talk to them and let them vent it out. As long as they don’t do it while someone is shooting at us. What you did early was pretty good.” He said.
I thought about what he said as I felt my eyes grow heavier from the day's exhaustion. He was right, I had to be there for them. And that was what I was going to do. I just hope we can make it through this.
Those were my final thoughts for the night as I drifted off to sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
(1) Romanian word for bitch.
(2) While the Amazons are very strong and skilled, without their powers they wouldn’t do too good. They would be very skilled martial artists. But other than that, they are mortal now and very vulnerable to gunfire and other forms of injury.
(3) I would imagine that being superhero would be murder on your social life and personal relationships unless you were to tell the person what you were actually doing.
(4) While Sunset has no plan of staying in the DC universe, he’s not heartless, he wants them to survive and thrive. He will give them the means to survive. But that’s it, the rest is up to them. He’s not going to stay there just because the Justice League is telling him to. Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie all still have families that they want to get back home to.
The Justice League wants Sunset to be a symbol of hope for the world. But with everything that has happened to Sunset in his life, he has no intention of trying to live up to an impossible standard. Sunset sees this as the same thing that Celestia did with him when he was her student. Making him live up to impossible standards.
(5) I have always wondered why Celestia never used the Elements of Harmony to purify Luna instead of banishing her to the moon, or used a spell to disable her magic until she calmed down. Twilight and the rest of her friends were able to purify her with the elements but Celestia just banished her.
(6) Due to the major backlash and how dangerous the assignments are that Celestia sends her students on, it would make sense that nobody wants to be her student anymore.
(7) I figured that since the Amazons are almost always shown training or fighting and none of them are shown farming or tilling the land, that the gods of olympus must be making the crops grow for them, so all they have to do is pick the crops and that’s it.
(8) Since the Equestria Girls Universe has skin and hair colors ranging from all the colors of the rainbow, I figured that their version of the DC comics would show the characters in a similar manner since the comics Wonder Woman is reading were made in the Equestria Girls Universe. Which is why it is showing Wonder Woman with blue skin in the comic.
(9) The shield spell allows the user to block any and all incoming attacks, while letting the casters' attacks pass through the shield so they can fire at the enemy while still safely inside of the shield.
(10) The dazzlings have been around since ancient Rome, making them over 2000 years old. They have been collecting little trinkets over their long lives as they traveled the world during their long lives.
(11) Deathstroke met Solid Snake during the events of the Metal Gear 1 game that was made in 1987.
_________________________
What other cameos/characters should I use in the story? Also, who should join Sunset's herd? Let me know in the comments below. Until next time, God Bless.
~Axel
P.S. Happy 4th of July!
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Doctor Tender Heart paced back and forth with fear and worry gripping her mind. She felt so helpless at not being able to help her daughter. She wanted to hold her baby girl in her arms and comfort her, to tell her that everything was going to be okay. Tender Heart had seen the fight her daughter and her friends had just survived.
The look on her daughter’s face when she took the life of her attacker broke Tender Heart’s heart. She was happy that her daughter was able to fight the off and make it out along with her friends. But it hurt to know that she had to take a life in order to survive. But she didn’t blame her daughter. Trixie did what she had to do in order to survive. Tender Heart understood that. But what she didn’t understand was why her little girl had to suffer. Why did she have to be put in this situation? A scenario that by all means was impossible, or at the very least should have been impossible. But here it was happening, and on live television no less.
She had watched her daughter and her friends sink into a deep depression. To see her  in such pain and not being able do anything to help made her weep.
Today she was talking to Twilight Velvet, the two had gotten along quite well and were becoming fast friends after everything involving the portal, the Anon-a-miss fiasco, and now watching a live feed of another dimension full of superheroes.
“I know how you feel, but you need to calm down honey.” Twilight Velvet said in an attempt to soothe the distraught woman. Though it was obvious that she wasn’t doing so good either.
“How can I when my little girl is dealing with the guilt of killing someone just so she could survive!” Tender said.
“I’m in the same boat as you are. But right now, we need to figure out how we are going to help the kids get back and hopefully some way to help them survive.” Twilight Velvet said.
“Y-You’re right… I’m sorry… I just never thought that this would happen to my baby.” Tender said as she finally sat down on the couch. Tired from her torrent of emotions and anxiety as well as her pacing.
“We need to focus on the positives. Like they have Sunset watching out for them and protecting them.” Tender Heart said, trying to calm herself down.
“Not to mention that he was smart enough and resourceful enough to hire that bodyguard himself for protection.” Twilight Velvet added.
“Yes, but I don’t like the idea of my Trixie being anywhere near someone like him.” Tender said feeling a little anxious at the idea of a dangerous mercenary being near her little girl.
“Same here, but right now he is their best chance of staying alive. So far, he’s been doing a really good job at that based on the feed we’ve seen.” Twilight Velvet said, trying to reassure her friend.
“I know. As long as he brings the kids back in one piece then I’m happy.” Tender Heart said, willing to do anything to get her daughter back.
“I just want this to be over. Wouldn’t it be better if they just turned themselves into the Justice League?” Tender heart asked.
“While they would be safe. From what was shown of the footage Sunset and the others were talking about with each other, they believe that they would try to keep them there against their will in order to help repopulate the world. Including keeping the girls since they are the only reason he would stay.” Twilight Velvet explained.
“Having to be on the run from superheroes too. I don’t know how much more of this I can take.” Tender sighed as she massaged her temples.
“Yeah, I agree. But I do have to say, it’s impressive that Sunset is able to avoid the Justice League, the government, and the other villains this long.” Velvet said, impressed at the young stallion's cunning.
“Well he has been having to hide the fact that he is an alien from another world. So it’s not too much of a surprise that he is able to lay low and avoid the people looking for him there.” Tender stated.
“True. But I have to admit, our daughters sure know how to pick them.” Velvet said with a smirk. Stating a fact but at the same time trying to steer the conversation in a less depressing direction.
“I agree with you on that Velvet. He is a very nice young man. He’s been risking his life to keep them safe no matter what, I’m proud of how strong and smart he is. Not to mention he is incredibly ‘gifted’ if you mind me saying.” Tender Heart admitted with a smirk.
Both women saw what Sunset was packing in both forms when he was making donations at the sperm banks thanks to the camera that followed him almost everywhere.
“I won’t lie. I wish my husband was packing something that big.” Twilight Velvet commented smirking to herself.
“Me too. I love my husband. But a little extra where it counts never hurts.” Tender said with a chuckle.
“Well, I wonder who’s going to take Sunset first. Trixie or my Twilight?” Velvet said with a light hearted laugh.
“No doubt my little Trixie will tame this wild stallion. I can just see my grand babies already with cute little pony ears and tails.” Tender Heart said with a smile Imagining how cute they would look.
“Oh? Twilight has the cute nerdy girl thing going for her and she’s got the brains to back it up, not to mention Sunset has been a big help in controlling her magic, I even overheard that she’s even more powerful than when she first started, so I can only imagine how much time they’ve spent together.” Velvet retorted.
The two women felt the tension in them ease a bit as they both joked with each other good naturedly.
“I won’t lie, your daughter is cute. I’ve seen the way my Trixie eyes her. And from the look of things, your little Twilight was eyeing my daughter, whether she wants to admit it or not.” Tender Heart said with a knowing smile.
"I never expected Twilight to be bisexual or interested in anyone for that matter considering she always had her nose in a book or was working on another science project or experiment. But I am happy she has very good taste." Velvet smiled happily. But the mood of the two women shifted back to worry.
"I miss my baby so much." Tender Heart sniffled as a tear rolled down her cheek.
Velvet reached out and grabbed Tender Hearts and pulled her into a hug gently.
"Me too Tender, me too."
____________________________________________________________________________

*Meanwhile-The Dazzlings and the humane 5.*

The girls were finished for the day from working on the teleporter. They were mainly working on the magical components and the spells that needed to be casted while the scientists and the engineers worked on everything else that was machine based in order to make it structurally sound.
The humane five walked into the common area of the safe house that was more like a very big and nicely furnished boarding house that allowed room for everyone. It definitely surprised them how quickly they built it.
As they entered the commons area, they saw Adagio talking with a woman. Adagio managed to hammer out a deal with the government that was very similar to what Sunset and the girls had with them. It would keep them out of trouble for any past transgressions they had done and they would be able to be paid well for it and not have to keep changing their identities and moving from city to city since there was already footage of them from the battle of the bands that had leaked out showing the millennia old sirens in all of their magical glory which was broadcasted around the world.
Along with the money, and amnesty, the sirens would be placed under a special protection status since they were the only members of their species alive as far as they knew. Making them an endangered species.
In return, the Dazzlings would help with constructing the teleporter as well as help with the study of magic. Along with talking to historians about their experiences as they lived throughout the millennia. Which was what Adagio was doing right now.
“So you were the sirens that would cause ancient greek sailors to crash their ships and lure them to their deaths?” The young female historian asked as she took notes eagerly.
“Geez, nobody ever lets us live that down. Those legends are greatly exaggerated. It only happened twice and they were both pirate ships filled with blood thirsty murderers, thieves, and rapists. The world was better off without them.” Adagio grumbled..
“What other historical events have you experienced?” The young woman asked eagerly.
“We’ve been talking for the past five hours lady. How about a break for the rest of the day and I promise to tell you the real purpose and secret of Stonehenge.” Adagio said, wanting a break from the interview.
“Deal! I have to get back to filing and documenting my recordings anyway!” The young historian said as she ran out of the room with her notebook and recorder that recorded the whole conversation.
“Oh thank god!” Adagio sighed as she rubbed her temples, closing her eyes she took a few deep breaths to settle her nerves from the hours of questioning.
“Is she gone?” Sonata asked as nervously as she stepped out from behind the couch where she was hiding.
“For now.” Adagio said, sighing to herself.
“Finally! That lady was crazy.” Aria sighed before sitting down on the couch with a sigh.
“What do you expect, you three are over three thousand years old. You three are walking pieces of history. You’re practically living artifacts.” Applejack stated the rest of the group walking in behind her..
“I guess she probably felt like this is a once in a lifetime chance for her, hehe.” Sonata chuckled awkwardly before a moment of silence filled the room.
“What do you five want?” Aria said as she glared at the girls.
“W-We um just wanted to talk to you.” Fluttershy stuttered nervously.
“And here I thought you girls hated us.” Adagio said sarcastically.
“We’re still not happy about what you three did, but the suits here explained to us that you all needed to feed off of strife to survive. So we can sort of understand why you did what you did. Or at least I can.” Applejack said.
Their handler that was assigned to them had told the human 5 and their families that the Dazzlings would be staying in the safe house with them and would be helping them with building the teleporter. They also explained how they nearly died since they couldn’t feed anymore until Sunset saved them. Both groups of girls were warned not to start anything with each other considering their checkered past with each other. The girls obliged, but that didn’t mean they had to like it.
“We heard that Sunset saved you three.” Rarity said.
“Yeah, when you destroyed our pendants, and thanks to you we were slowly starving to death. We were literally at death's door. It wasn’t until Sunset found us passed out in front of the school in the middle of the night and helped us.” Adagio said.
“And thanks to him we owe him our lives, and would do anything to repay his kindness.” Sonata said wistfully.
“But thanks to you five and your little sisters we might never get the chance.” Aria growled.
While the girls didn’t like what the Dazzlings did in the past, they never wanted to kill them. They just wanted to stop all the trouble they caused at the school and felt terrible at the fact that they almost killed the Dazzlings. Especially Fluttershy who took it the hardest.
“What else has he done for you three?” The animal lover asked quietly.
“Why do any of you care?” Aria glared.
“Because we want to know what Sunset did, what is it that he did for you three that makes you so likeable towards him.” Rainbow Dash said in frustration.
“Why should we tell you considering how you treated him?” Aria barked.
“Because we need to know!” Rainbow Dash cried as she felt her frustration grow but stepped back, managing to keep herself somewhat calm to everyone's surprise as she did the breathing exercises that the psychiatrist taught her. The sirens stayed quiet for a couple minutes wondering whether or not they should bother telling them what happened after that night, it wasn’t until Aria decided to speak that she began their story.
“He found us soon after we passed out from starvation from the lack of magic. He took us back to his house and nursed us back to health for three weeks. We thought it was a trick at first, but he showed us that he was doing it out of the kindness of his heart.” Adagio explained. Surprising the girls with Sunset’s kind action after the battle of the bands.
“Yeah, we even got to spend some time with him and get to know him. For the record you really lost a really awesome guy.” Aria commented.
“Don’t you think we know that already.” Rarity frowned.
“Just wanted to make sure.” Aria said, rubbing it in.
“Anyway after that we grew pretty close and became roommates for a little while. We helped him through the Anon-A-Miss incident after you girls all abandoned him.” Sonata said with a frown. Not happy with them for what they did to her future husband.
“Would you stop rubbing it in already!” Rainbow Dash shouted, upset at being reminded of her greatest failure.
“Nope, but I’m going to make it all better when Sunset returns. I mean he is going to be the father of our children after all.” Sonata said with an innocent smile.
“WHAT?!” The Rainbooms shouted.
“I know right! This is so awesome, he’ll be a great dad and an even greater husband to all three of us!” Sonata said with a dreamy expression on her face as she thought about Sunset.
“What do you mean he is going to be the father of your children?!” Applejack demanded.
“Just what she said. We plan on having Sunset as the father of our children the second we get him back home.” Adagio explained with a smirk.
“But why would he want to have anything to do with you three after everything you three have done?” Rainbow exclaimed in confusion.
“Simple, he understands that we were only trying to survive. Unlike you. Sunset made it so we can feed off the magic in the air and live normally. I thought the agents assigned to you explained this to you already. I guess you really are as bigoted as Sunset thought you were.” Adagio said.
“We’re not bigots!” Rarity shouted in anger.
“Oh really?” Aria said as she casted a glare at the girls. Making the group shrink away.
“L-Listen, we messed up big time. But we’re not bigots. We’re sorry okay!” Rainbow sighed taking a deep breath before her temper flared. Trying to swallow her pride since that was what got her in this mess in the first place.
“I believe what my friends are trying to articulate is, we just want to know why you are so intent on him being the father of your children dear.” Rarity said as she tried to calm things down.
“Well for one he is an awesome guy and he did save us.” Aria said.
“He took care of us in our most desperate time when nobody else would help.” Sonata added.
“And most importantly, he made us realize we can use our gifts to help people and bring love and joy to them instead of hate and jealousy. It was also when we all realized we were in love with him.” Adagio finished.
“As you already know, we sirens are very long lived. My sisters and I have lived for almost three thousand years and yet we still look young.” Adagio explained.
“For sirens when we find a mate that we want to spend our lives with, we take them with us so they can live with us where we live out our lives together and have children with them.” She continued her explanation.
“But the problem for us is that in this world, if we were to have a child with a human, they would not have our lifespan and die way before us. We couldn’t bear the thought of outliving our own foals.” Sonata said with a sad expression.
“Oh darling that’s so sad, and so beautiful.” Rarity sniffed, dabbing her face with a handkerchief.
“Ok, I think I get what you're saying. But why Sunset? Wouldn’t you run into the same problem if you had kids with him?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“No we wouldn’t. Because he is originally a pony like we were, remember? Which means he has natural magic coursing through his very being.” Aria answered.
“Our mates have to have magic which was not a problem back in Equestria but here it is.” Aria continued.
“Yes but darling, Sunset is still so young. I doubt he is ready to be a father just yet.” Rarity spoke up.
“While that is true for human standards, you have to understand that Sunset is originally from another world and culture where things were different. Not to mention a whole other species.” Adagio said.
“What do you mean?” The fashionista asked.
“Back in Equestria Sunset would be starting a herd right about now if he wasn’t already in one.” Adagio answered.
“A herd? Oh you mean like what horses do?” Fluttershy asked.
“Yes. Ponies are polygamous by nature since males are quite rare. At most, stallions only make up about ten percent of the population. It varies from area to area. So females will often share a stallion amongst each other.” Adagio explained.
“You mean Sunset would have gotten his own harem back in his world because he’s one of the few guys around?” Pinkie Pie asked.
“Pretty much.” Aria answered.
“What Sunset needs is strong mares to lead his herd. Not someone who will just stab him in the back and abandon him at the first sign of trouble.” Aria said, not hiding her disdain for the girls.
“Too bad. He really considered starting a romance with at least one of you girls.” Sonata said with a shrug.
“Wait what?!” Rainbow exclaimed.
“Come again?” Applejack said.
“Oh m-m-my.” Fluttershy whispered blushing a deep red.
“H-He was considering us for a herd?” Rarity asked. She did have to admit. It didn’t sound so bad considering all things. Sunset was quite handsome and a really nice guy.
But the idea of all of them sharing Sunset was something they never thought of before, they weren’t quite sure what to think of this revelation of a herd dynamic.
The other girls blushed madly at this news, they had all thought of starting a relationship with Sunset in the past. Not to mention that all of them saw the 12 inch monster that he was packing below the belt, it made them all a little wet at the thought of it.
“But you all ruined that the second you all turned on him. Too bad too, he could have easily provided for you girls with how rich he is.” Sonata added.
“Wait a minute? Sunset’s rich?” Rainbow Dash and Rarity asked in unison in awe while the rest were stunned silent.
“Yeah, but if you were to ask him out now he would assume that you were all after his money.” Aria jabbed.
“How dare you! We are not gold diggers!” Rarity said with a glare at the insult.
“Even if you’re not, do you really think Sunset would trust you with even a cup of coffee. I mean, you all drove him to the brink of suicide.” Adagio said to the five girls who were horrified by what she just said.
“H-He was suicidal?” Applejack asked, feeling a lump in her throat.
“Yeah he was. After he saved us we made sure to help him and keep him from doing anything to himself. Where were you girls? Nowhere to be seen.” Aria said.
“We’re really sorry for what we did. What can we do to show Sunset that we are really sorry, anything?” Fluttershy asked with desperation in her voice. Just wanting to get her friend back.
“If you manage to rescue him then you would have a chance of him possibly forgiving you. But other than that, you’ll have to do something extraordinary to get him to even consider forgiving you, let alone being friends with him again.” Adagio replied.
“But truth be told, he doesn’t even believe you are going to even try to save him.” Sonata added.
“What! How could he think that?” Fluttershy said with tears in her eyes.
“Because you all didn’t give a rats ass before, so why would you now? Other than the fact that your reputations took a blow from the whole incident as well when everything came to light.” Aria sneered.
The girls felt like they were slapped in their faces by that remark. It was true after this whole incident their reputations had taken a turn for the worse since they accused and turned their backs on a friend that was innocent the whole time. After basically stabbing him in the back, they realized the error of their ways only when the truth came out that he was innocent. But by that point it was too late. He wanted nothing to do with them.
But they did genuinely want to make things right between them and Sunset. But he wouldn’t give them the time of day. Now they were paying for it.
“You’re right! Ok! Is that what you want to hear! We didn’t give a rat’s ass about him when we thought he was Anon-A-Miss! But we do now! We genuinely care about him. We don’t want his money, his fame, or his magic or knowledge of it! We just want him back! We want Sunset! We want Sunset to be back in our lives and for him to be happy again!” Rarity shouted as tears rolled down her cheeks, messing up her mascara.
“Look I know our paths are very checkered right now, but all that matters to us is we show Sunset how sorry we are and that no matter how much he hates us or doesn’t want anything to do with us, we’ll be there for him for real this time. We weren’t true friends to him then but we want to prove to him and ourselves that we can be now.” Applejack sniffled. “We just want our best friends back.”
“Then prove it. Not just to us. But to him as well. If you do that then you might have a shot at repairing things with him.” Adagio said as she and her sisters walked off, leaving the girls to think.
They were right, they needed to prove this not just to the sirens or themselves. But to Sunset as well. They needed to show Sunset how much he meant to them. They felt something inside of themselves awaken. A new surge of energy to try and get not just Sunset, but Twilight, and Trixie back. They needed to show them that they were their friends and they wouldn’t leave any of them behind.
They were going to risk life and limb just to have a chance at Sunset forgiving them. They were going to show him that he meant everything to them.

____________________________________________________________________________

The Cutie Mark Crusaders were talking amongst each other as they all sat in the room they were sharing at the boarding house. After moving in they hardly left for fear of being beaten, having food or objects thrown at them, or people who gave them a frown or a scowl hearing what the trio had caused. They only had the house they lived in now but their siblings remained distant to them for the moment. Their parents were very disappointed still but felt they had enough to worry themselves over for now. All they wanted to do now was sit inside and mope.
“I can’t believe this is happening.” Sweetiebelle says sadly.
“Well believe it. Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie are stuck in another world and on the run from the Justice League and a crazy Amazon cult that wants to kill them.” Scootaloo said.
“This is all our fault.” Applebloom sighed nursing a bruise on her cheek from a rock somebody threw at her the other day.
“I noticed that when we made the entire school turn against Sunset.” Scootaloo groaned sarcastically to herself.
“But yeah, we exceptionally fucked up didn’t we?” She added lying back on the bed.
“I wonder why we even thought it was a good idea in the first place anyway.” Sweetiebelle added cradling her head in her hands.
“As much as I want to point the finger on who first thought of the idea, I’m too tired and miserable to even want to anyway.” Scootaloo stated, the bags under her eyes apparent after receiving dozens of threats via text, email, regular mail, and even a couple of billboards were set up around town. She wasn’t sure who did it but she assumed it was either the diamond dog trio, or Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon.
Any chance they had at a normal school life was now dead and buried. Since the whole teleporter incident was broadcasted on news stations all over the world, everyone now knew what they did. Making it so there is no way that they can escape their reputation by simply transferring to another school in another city. Not that many were willing to accept them anyway.
“All because we were jealous that our sisters were spending more time with Sunset.” Applebloom said with regret. Not able to believe that they tried to ruin someone’s life. Let alone someone that was their friend over petty jealousy. Now due to the Anon-A-Miss incident, they lost a good friend.
“Now Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie’s lives are on the line while they’re stuck in the comic book universe.” Scootaloo grumbled to herself.
“I wouldn’t be surprised if we were blamed if something happens to them while they are stuck in the DC Universe. Considering how many people hate us now, it wouldn’t come as a shock to me.” Sweetiebelle said shakily. Thinking of what people will do to them if Sunset and the others were to get hurt or worse.
“Why don’t they just give themselves up to the Justice League? At least they’ll be safe!” Scootaloo shouted in a mix of frustration and panic.
“Because they won’t let Sunset and the others go and return to this universe since he is the last guy on the planet. They need him to help repopulate their world so it can survive.” Sweetiebelle answered.
“Can’t we just talk to them or something?! I’m fucking sick and tired of doing nothing while three of our friends are out in god knows where trying their best to survive while we’re stuck here feeling sorry for ourselves!” Scootaloo said, growing louder as her frustration grew.
“How? The teleporter is not even fixed, let alone we would need an interdimensional radio or something along those lines, which is something completely different than a teleporter.” Applebloom stated.
Sweetiebelle and Scootaloo looked surprised at the fact she would know such a thing.
“What? I read comics, sometimes science fiction ones too, just because I grew up on a farm doesn't mean I’m some dumb hick that only knows how to grow apples.” She said, making the two shrug at her answer.
“What are we going to do? I don’t want Sunset, Trixie, or Twilight to be stuck there forever! If they die then we can’t get Sunset to forgive us!” Sweetiebelle said with fear as tears began welling up in her eyes.
All three girls have been trying to think of some way to get the unicorn turned human to forgive them to hopefully rid them of some of the guilt. But they knew deep down that they had a better chance of winning the lottery. Sunset was well known for being able to hold a grudge. If they wanted any chance of being forgiven by Sunset then they would have to think of something that could really win him over. Unfortunately for them, they couldn’t think of anything. He had closed himself off from just about everybody ever since the Anon-A-Miss incident.
“There is nothing we can do. This isn’t like a movie where we are forgiven by the hero no matter what we do to them. We made our beds and now we got to lay in them girls.” Applebloom said in defeat.
“We just have to hope that they can fix the teleporter and get them back here safely.” Sweetie Belle said with a sad and depressed resignation in her voice.
“We’re terrible people, aren’t we?” Scootaloo said sadly to herself and the others nodded to themselves as they continued wallowing in their own self pity.

____________________________________________________________________________

Principal Celestia and Vice-Principal Luna had failed Sunset Glare badly. The two of them were sitting in their living room in the house they shared. They were watching the TV broadcast about Sunset, Trixie, and Twilight. Listening to any updates about the three students hoping they were safe.
“We really fucked up.” Celestia said forlorn.
“We really did. I pray that we can fix this. But I doubt it.” Luna said, just as miserable as her older sister.
“Why didn’t we listen to Sunset? Why didn’t we actually do our jobs this time? We have always done our jobs excellently, but this time we let our emotions get in the way. I honestly thought that Sunset was falling back into his old ways.” Celestia said.
“Because we are fucking idiots.” Luna sighed.
“We have tried everything to get Sunset to forgive us. He never gave us the time of day. I just want things to go back to the way they were. But I know that will never happen. Sunset, Twilight, and Trixie are in a fictional universe and what’s happening to them is being broadcasted all over the world. Everyone knows Sunset is from another world and an alien.” Celestia explained.
Celestia remembered how she tried to get Sunset to forgive her and how horribly it went.
Celestia and Luna had called Sunset to their office. Since Sunset was never giving them a chance to even talk to him, they figured that this was the only way they could get a chance to sit down and talk to him.
***Flashback***
Celestia and Luna were nervously waiting for Sunset in Celestia’s office. They honestly didn’t know what they were going to say to Sunset or how they could earn his forgiveness, but they were certain that there was some way that they could talk to him and settle this peacefully. Especially with how he sent the three bullies that attacked him to the hospital with nothing but his telekinesis.
Sunset didn’t bother knocking as he just entered the room.
“What do you two want?” Sunset growled as he closed the door behind him, not even bothering to wait for the door to close all the way before speaking. Not caring who heard them.
“Sunset, thank you for coming here on such short notice. Please have a seat.” Celestia motioned to the seat in front of her with her hand.
“I’ll stand.” He said with disdain.
“So answer my question, why did you call me here.” He demanded angrily, making the two women flinch.
“We have called you here to talk to you about the Anon-A-Miss incident and the recent attack on you by three bullies.” Celestia said, trying to make her voice as soothing as possible.
“Let me guess, now that you know that I’m innocent, you want to cover your asses by getting me to forgive you.” Sunset said bluntly.
“We genuinely want to make amends with you Sunset. Please just give us a chance to explain.” Luna said, her voice laced with guilt.
“Well, start explaining.” Sunset ordered the two women.
“Sunset, We have misjudged you and thought you were falling back into your old ways. So we thought it would be best for you to face the consequences of your actions on your own.” Celestia explained.
“Oh cut the bullshit! You weren’t thinking of what’s best for me. You just wanted to get back at me so you two threw me to the wolves and just sat back and watched and took sick pleasure in my misery.” Sunset tore into Celestia and Luna verbally.
“No! No! That’s not true! We made a mistake and we intend to make up for it in any way that we can! You have to believe me!” Celestia pleaded desperately.
“That’s funny, I remember begging you in a similar manner when I was telling you that I was innocent and had nothing to do with this whole Anon-A-Miss fiasco. But you didn’t. So why should I believe you when you never gave me the benefit of the doubt.” Sunset said as he crossed his arms over his chest and glared at the two women.
“Please Sunset, you can’t give into your anger. Just give us a chance.” Luna pleaded.
“No.” Sunset said simply and coldly, shocking the two women in question.
“Sunset please, you sent three students to the hospital.” Celestia said.
“Three students that were bullies and were trying to send me to the Hospital in the first place. They were attacking me so I defended myself when you did jack shit about it!” Sunset barked at Celestia, making her shrink back in fear.
“Besides, who would believe that you saw me using magic to beat the shit out of those three. There were no cameras, no surveillance equipment in that area. Everyone will think you’re crazy.” He sneered, making Celestia realize that Sunset was covering all of his tracks.
“Please Sunset, we can help you! You could be a star athlete with your physical capabilities. You could get countless scholarships, we can arrange it for you personally!” Celestia explained desperately.
“Trying to bribe me with scholarships and fame. I have no use for school fame. It’s not like I can take it with me after highschool.” Sunset scoffs.
“But what about the scholarships? I know you want to go to college to learn about engineering and sciences.” Celestia said.
“We will pay for your college out of pocket if need be. We are quite wealthy.” Luna added quickly.
“You might have had something to barter with. But I already have my college expenses covered.” Sunset explains with a smirk as he sees Celestia and Luna’s resolve leave them as their offer is now useless.
“What?! How?” Celestia and Luna demanded in desperation at the same time.
“You’re not the only loaded people around here. You may be wealthy. But I’m rich.” He stated.
“What! How?” Luna asked.
“I have some things that are worth alot. Not that it concerns either one of you.” He said, referring to the gold he had stashed away, and the abundance of gold he could make with his magic.
“Besides, I already have a deal with the government for me to get into any college that I want on a full ride.” He said as he examined his nails.
“The government! What are you talking about? How are you involved with the government!” Celestia asked, starting to worry greatly.
“Come on, you seriously didn’t think that the suits upstairs wouldn’t have gotten wind of what has been happening here at Canterlot high and the city. They have become quite interested in the fact that I’m from another world and that I can use magic.” Sunset explained.
“But wouldn’t they take you away to area 51 or something?” Luna asked.
“Nah, they said I was the only formally trained magic user and they would pay me for my services.” He said, not giving them much information.
“What are they having you do?” Celestia asked with terror at the thought of the government knowing about everything that has happened at the school.
“Like I would tell you! Besides, it’s on a need to know basis, which you don’t need to know.” He said angrily.
“Sunset please, I know we messed up but you need to give us a chance to-”
“Cut the bullshit. You two are just trying to save your asses by trying to cover this whole thing up. You two are terrified at the thought of the public finding out what happened at the school with Anon-A-Miss. Because once word gets out. You two will be on the chopping block and lose your jobs.” Sunset said, cutting Celestia off mid sentence.
“Besides, the government already knows, I told them about the incident.” He said.
Celestia and Luna went pale as ghosts as they felt their stomachs drop.
“H-How much did you tell them?” Celestia asked with a shaky voice.
“Everything. I didn’t spare a single detail from them.” Sunset smirked viciously at the two. Enjoying the fear in their eyes.
“What are they going to do?” Luna asked terrified.
“Who knows, maybe you lose your jobs or maybe I convince them to make it so you two couldn’t even get a job on the streets selling your asses on the street corner as street whores.” Sunset threatened viciously. The rage in his eyes giving them a viscous gleam.
Celestia and Luna’s eyes widened in horror at his threat. They had no idea how to react or if his threat was real. But they were not about to test him on it.
“After everything that has happened, you both expect me to somehow forgive the two of you after you all just let the school drag me through the mud and ruin my reputation. Well now it’s your turn to see how it feels.” He said as he glared at them. His eyes boring into their very souls.
“Please Sunset, we will punish Applebloom, Sweetiebelle, and Scootaloo properly! We will make them pay for what they’ve done, you don’t need to bring the authorities into this.” Luna pleaded.
“Yeah right, you two would just give them a slap on the wrist and let them go. Telling them not to do it again. I don’t trust either one of you to actually help me. Not after you showed me your true colors when I needed you two the most.” He said to the two faculty members.
“Besides, what can either one of you do at this point for me considering that I have handled every attempt on me by bullies and students. Bullies that you never even lifted a finger to stop.” He explained.
“But they’re just children!” Luna shouted.
“So am I. But you would have expelled me without hesitation. What makes me so different?” Sunset asked mockingly.
The two women were rendered speechless by his question. They couldn’t think of anything to defend themselves with.
“Those three little bitches actions almost drove me over the edge. I was so close to ending it all.” Sunset said through gritted teeth. His voice was surprisingly much lower as he balled his fists in anger and sadness as he stared at the ground for a moment.
“W-What?” Celestia gasped in horror. Realizing how bad she fucked up in this situation.
“S-Sunset. We d-didn’t know it was so bad. If we did we would have-” Celestia tried to say as she tried to get close to Sunset, reaching out to hug him in an attempt to console him.
But when she was mere inches away from touching him, she was sent flying back into her office chair that she almost fell backwards out of the chair from the momentum of being launched through the air.
“Don’t lie to me and don’t you ever fucking touch me.” He growled with pure rage showing in his eyes and on his face.
Principal Celestia was terrified out of her mind. She looked at the boy in front of her in terror at his display of magic.
“S-Sunset, p-please calm-” Vice Principal Luna began but was shoved back into the other seat nearby in a similar manner to Celestia, terrifying her.
“Why should I. After everything that has happened to me and all the shit everyone has put me through. You all expect me to go back to being all sunshines and rainbows like nothing ever fucking happened to begin with. Well fuck this school, fuck these damn students and staff, and FUCK YOU!!!” Sunset said before storming out of the office. Leaving behind a terrified Celestia and Luna who were shaking with fear as tears flowed freely down from their eyes.

***End of Flashback***

“I still can’t believe we thought we could try and smooth things over with him and make it like the whole Anon-A-Miss never happened.” Celestia said before taking a gulp from her glass of scotch.
“With how bad we fucked up. I wouldn’t be surprised if Sunset hired that mercenary to kill us both when he returns.” Luna said grimly before taking a large swig of her brandy.
“Yeah. Me too.” Celestia chuckled sadly.
“No, we won’t be so lucky. With how Sunset is, he would see us as a waste of money to hire a professional to kill us. No, he would just let us live in the guilt and shame of this whole fiasco. While he never has to lift a finger the whole time.” Celestia said before she downed the last of her scotch only to fill her glass back up again.
“You’re right. He’s just going to let our lives crumble around us as he kicks back and watches at his leisure.” Luna said.
The two sisters sat in the dark room with only the tv playing in the background as they tried to drown their sorrows away. At least for the night. Only for them to return the next day.
____________________________________________________________________________ 
Sunset, please see reason.

We just want to talk.

Please don't ignore us. We just want to help you.

We can help you and your friends too.

It doesn't have to be this way. Please, just give us a chance.

The world needs you. We made a mistake. Don't make the world pay for it.

These were just some of the many text messages that Sunset received on his phone.
“Man I am blowing up.” Sunset said.
“The Justice League?” Slade asked.
“Yeah. They’ve been texting me non stop.” Sunset said as he decided to text back.
Who is this?

This is the Justice League.

Obviously. I meant who specifically.

Black Canary.

Dinah Lance, got it.

We know that we’re comic book characters in your world. That’s how you know who we are.

So you figured it. Good for you.

The information you have is dangerous.

Only if I tell someone.

Have you told anyone?

That’s for me to know and you to find out.

Please Sunset, this is serious!

I have to watch out for my own. You all just see me as a means to an end.

We don’t! You’re more than that. We know you want to go back to your world. But you have to understand, you have an obligation to help this one.

Kind of interesting that you know that and for the record I have been helping this world. I have been giving sperm and blood donations whenever I can.

We know that. But this world still needs you.

So how did you figure out that we’re planning on leaving this world?

In this world you’re a cartoon character from a show called My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic.

Yeah, our bodyguard told us about that.

Who is your bodyguard?

Why would I tell you?

She was able to take down Supergirl without a problem, she is a potential threat!

That’s why I hired her and no, I’m not telling you anything about her. So drop it.

Sunset, I know you don’t trust us but please, the world needs you. We can help you. I know you want to go back to your world. But you can make a new life here and maybe in time after things settle down and are fixed, we can help you get back home.

What about Trixie and Twilight? What about them? What about their loved ones that are waiting for them at home. Praying for their safe return.

We can help them as well. Their families will understand. We can make new lives for all of you. You all can become heroes. We’ll train all of you. We’ll make sure all three of you stay together. You have our word.

That’s pretty heartless coming from a superhero. Your word means nothing to me. I’ll make sure your world has a chance at recovering and surviving, but I’m getting us back home no matter what. End of story. 

Sunset turned off his phone, not even bothering to wait for a reply.
“They still can’t take a hint can they?” Slade asked.
“No they can’t, they keep talking about the greater good and all that. They still don’t get that we can help save this world and go back to our own world as well.” Sunset explains as he is currently taking a break from working on the beginnings of the new teleporter.
“Some of this world’s heroes are too set in their ways and can be stubborn. Thinking they know what’s best. Pfft if I had a dollar every time I heard someone use that damn phrase.” Slade muttered.
“I can believe it.” Sunset agrees.
“So how are Twilight and Trixie doing?” Slade asked.
“They’re still depressed and suffering from PTSD. But that therapist you suggested doing video chat sessions with is helping them a lot. I thought you said we couldn’t take them to a therapist with being on the run and all?” Sunset asked.
“I said we couldn’t take them to a therapist, I never said they couldn’t talk to one. There is video chat, which is working out quite well.” Slade explained.
“True, I’m just glad they are getting the help they need. But it won’t be an easy or quick fix.” Sunset said, knowing full well that handling something like this could take a long time. Maybe even years.
“Yeah.” Slade nodded in agreement.
“I’m still surprised that you have a personal therapist.” Sunset commented.
“I’ve been a soldier for most of my life. I have a lot of problems too. It would make sense that I go to see a mental professional that would help me with my PTSD. Besides, Jennifer is a trustworthy person, she knows how to keep a secret. She won’t tell anyone about the girls or their therapy sessions.” Slade explained. (1)
“Thanks, I appreciate that.” Sunset shrugged.
“So how is the progress going?” Slade asked.
“It’s going slow, but at least it’s progress. I’m building the mechanical foundations for the teleporter, well on blueprint first at least. But I’m missing the necessary components needed to help create the power source, and a stabilizer to ensure that it doesn’t collapse on itself.” Sunset answered. “But none of those parts are here so we should just move on.”
“Good, I can’t wait to be out of this place.” Deathstroke said, having talked to the group about going with them to their world. Considering that this one was pretty much dead after what happened with the virus. And the number of psychos, bandits, and failing cities he had to deal with while out on the road, as far as the grizzled merc was concerned, this world was a lost cause.
Not to mention that he wouldn’t have any rivals in the mirror world when it came to his work as an assassin since there would be no one that could stand toe to toe with him in a fight based on what Sunset had told him about his home, and it wasn’t like the three teens could stop him from tagging along. (2)
Thankfully Sunset thought ahead and paid Deathstroke to make him and the girls a non target for life. A service that Deathstroke actually offered but was too high for anyone to afford that allowed the buyer of the service to never have to worry about Deathstroke being hired to kill them, no matter who the client was. But considering that Sunset could make gold and gems with his magic almost limitlessly, it wasn’t a problem for him to pay for this for the three of them. (3)

“Same here. What do you plan on doing when we get back to our world?” Sunset asked.
“Probably see if your world's version of the United States government will hire me. Chances are they will just so they can keep an eye on me when they find out who I am. That and they would most likely have me do the missions that no one else can. Guys like me gotta have something to do in our own spare time.” Slade explained, wouldn’t be the first time it happened to him. (4)
“True. A guy like yourself that can take on the Justice League will definitely be someone that the government would want on their side.” Sunset nodded in agreement.
“Those potions you gave the girls are seeming to help them with their depression. Where did you learn to make those?” Deathstroke asked.
“I learned how to make potions during my time at magic school. But that particular recipe I learned from a zebra friend that taught me herbalism and alchemy, she’s really good too.” Sunset explained. (5)
“What species doesn’t your world have?” Deathstroke jokes.
“There are many species. All ranging from dragons, changelings, kirin, ponies of all shapes and sizes, as well as griffins, minotaurs, Sirens and many other species that are sentient. So far humans don’t live there but they have been mentioned in legends.” Sunset listed off to which the mercenary nodded, impressed by the number of races the unicorn listed off.
“Not really too surprised by all that, a man like myself in my kind of work. You tend to see plenty of strange things in your life kid.” He explained.
“So how is your magical training for the girls going along?” Slade asked.
“It’s coming along well. So far they are mastering the spells I’ve been teaching them. But they will need to learn more than just a few spells.” Sunset explained.
“True. You can’t always rely on magic to fix your problems or in winning a fight.” Slade agreed.
“I’ve also been helping them in how to change into their pony upped forms more effectively.” Sunset added.
“You mean that form where they gain horse ears and a horse tail?” Slade asked.
“Yeah. It allows them better access to their magic as well as better control and power over it. Not to mention it offers a boost to all powers and defense. The problem though is that it’s hard to maintain for long periods, so they can only use it for short periods at a time.” Sunset explained. (6)
“You’re training them to have more endurance for the form so they can maintain it for longer periods of time. Good plan. I can’t tell you how many meta’s I’ve taken down just because they got winded from their powers after a few shots.” Slade nodded in approval at Sunset’s training method.
“So far they have been doing very good. They’ve been able to maintain their form for over an hour now. It also helps them to keep their minds off what happened back at the truck stop, even if only for a moment.” Sunset said.
“It also helps that you’ve been spending a lot of time with them.” Slade added. Knowing that the girls will need every bit of emotional support they can get to help them through this hard time of their lives, it was one thing for him since he took lives because he was trained to from his military days. It’s another when a kid is responsible for such a thing. (7)
“Yeah, which reminds me. I’m going to check on the girls and see how they’re doing.” Sunset said before he walked to find Twilight and Trixie.
____________________________________________________________________________ 
*Canterlot - Equestria*
Celestia was a wreck. Things were not going well for her in her kingdom. The ponies that looked up to her and saw her as the immortal sun goddess that could do no wrong now looked at her with suspicion and skepticism. Some even looked at her with disdain. No longer would the maids and the servants greet her with bright smiles and enthusiasm. When they did greet her it was out of professional obligation since she was their employer. Even her guards were doing this.
Not too long ago her entire throne room was filled with ponies who would travel from all over just to see her and ask for her advice or decision on important matters. While others came just to ask for her help in general.
But now, hardly any pony showed up to her day court. Only the nobles showed up either to conduct business or to pester her with their daily demands. Even some of the nobles were looking at her with disdain. Most of them she could not stand, but some of them were actually good. Unfortunately, these were the ones that looked at her with disdain now. They were now lumping her in with the corrupted ones.
“I used to have stallions and mares lining up to ask for my hand in marriage or inviting me to join their herds, now no pony even wants to be near me.” Celestia thought to herself sadly.
“Parents would beg me to take their foals on as my students, but now they shield or pull their kids away from me.” Celestia thought to herself as she felt her resolve slowly crumble, not that it was much to begin with.
Celestia had tried to find a new student to show that the rumors about her were not true. She tried to find one at her school for gifted unicorns. Even choosing older students who were all the top of their classes, but when offered the position of being her new personal student she was always turned down. Saying that the constant pressure and stress of being her student was not worth it.
But these were just fleeting thoughts. Celestia was more concerned about her son. The son who wanted nothing to do with her.
“The son I had lost so many years ago was right under my nose the whole time, and I drove him away. This must be some cruel joke from the gods.” She thought to herself.
Celestia had been trying to think of any possible way that she could win Sunset’s affection or his love back. But as she soon realized that the longer she thought about it, the more she realized that she knew nothing about Sunset like she thought she did. Sure she knew him before she kicked him out of the Castle when he was still her student. But now he is practically a grown stallion with completely different likes and interests than her own. She had no idea who her son really was.
She had been reading through all of the letters and reports that Twilight had sent to her in the past regarding Sunset. Trying to get some idea of the stallion that her son became, the stallion that she pushed him to become out of necessity for survival.
She tried to get into contact with Twilight and her friends so she could talk to her about Sunset and ask her about him. But no matter how hard she tries, Twilight always tried to avoid her. Whenever she sent letters to the princess of friendship, she would reply that she was really busy or she was dealing with another friendship mission. The few times she did see Twilight in person, she was always nervous around her and would make up an excuse before leaving the immediate area.
Celestia had tried time and time again to apologize to Twilight for trying to marry her off without her consent or approval. But whenever she brought it up to the purple alicorn, she would tear up and show a look of betrayal in her eyes. She had betrayed Twilight like she betrayed Sunset. Now she couldn’t even make amends with either one of them, because one hated her and the other was too hurt by her to even be around her. She wasn’t sure what to do anymore.
She had tried to contact the other Elements of Harmony but it was the same thing with them. They all claimed to be busy with helping Twilight with friendship missions.
She can still see the image of Sunset staring at her with such hate in his eyes from the last time she talked with him through the enchanted book. The hatred that he had for her burned brighter than her sun ever could. The worst part was that she knew she deserved it. She honestly couldn’t blame him for wanting nothing to do with her. She felt tears flowing down her cheeks at the memory of that day.
The irony of the situation was not lost on Celestia. The student she didn’t care for, she was now begging him for a chance at forming a bond or relationship with him when she found out he was her long lost son. As well as the fact how every pony used to go to her for help, but now they flocked to Luna for help. At least she got more attention now which she felt was a silver lining towards her sister.
Now, most nights Luna’s night court was filled with ponies petitioning or asking for her aid. Celestia could only wonder if this was how it felt for Luna. Being ostracized and unloved by her subjects. She felt guilt at her past neglect of her sister. She knew it was worse for Luna, so she didn’t blame her for her current situation. Celestia had only gotten a small taste of this, while Luna had suffered through it for centuries.
As Celestia sat on her throne, she thought about what Luna had told her about Sunset and that world’s version of Trixie and Twilight were sent to another universe she didn’t hear much else after but the fact the world they landed in was very dangerous. She laid awake most nights, hoping and praying for his safety. Praying that he would live and be alright. That he would return and give her a chance at a relationship as mother and son. That he would forgive her and he would be her son again. That she could teach him and train him to be the ruler that he was meant to be, that he deserved to be all along.
Many of the nobles claimed to have been friends with Sunset or claimed to always have a good feeling about that colt as they put it. But these were all lies and she knew it. Most of the nobles hated Sunset, especially those he stood up to. Now they were wanting to get in good with Sunset, not that it would do them much good anymore, considering that Sunset hates most of them now. Celestia could count on one hand the number of noble ponies that Sunset actually respected.
The only ones that came to mind were Fancy pants and Fluer de Lis. He was one of the very few in the high class that actually tried to do good and help the common pony. He was always trying to make reforms and new laws that would help the ponies and protect them from the nobility that abused their positions and power.
Fancy Pants always wore his heart on his sleeve. He actually gave a damn about helping others and changing Equestria for the better.
His wife Fluer de Lis was also like him in that regard. Always trying to do good. She was well known for helping out many of the orphanages across Equestria and the homeless. As well as the sick. That earned a lot of respect from Sunset.
But unfortunately they always seemed to get a lot of flak from the other noble families. Many of them saw this as an insult to their power as well as a threat to it considering that the couple were trying to petition for some of the more inheritance based families to have their power and authority restricted so they couldn’t abuse it.
Unfortunately Celestia always turned down these petitions because she always thought they were overreacting. That they were just blowing the situations out of proportion. There was no way her kingdom was anything but perfect. It was the nation that made other nations jealous with how well things were for it and its citizens. But she was wrong.
With Luna taking charge she was taking a more active role in keeping the noble ponies in line by establishing an internal affairs division for the royal courts that was now headed by Fancy Pants and his wife Fleur de Lis themselves who now oversee all actions related to both the royal family and the noble houses.
Now ironically enough Celestia found that the tables have turned on her. With her trying to get a say in the matters only for her to either be ignored or just outright turned down in her own petitions to get involved with the internal affairs division.
This was just one of the many things that got Celestia major criticism from the other countries and nations. In fact many of the non pony citizens were leaving Equestria and heading to nearby nations and kingdoms.
She tried to convince the non pony citizens to stay and that everything was alright but many of them called her out on how the ponies always had more rights than they did. She tried to come up with an answer but she couldn’t find one. Many of them just criticized her and even told her that she was a pathetic ruler straight to her face.
It’s only thanks to Luna, Twilight, and Cadence that things haven’t gotten worse than what they already are. Luna took care of the nobles by laying down the law to them personally. Any one that tried to go against the new laws and abused their powers and station were stripped of their status and wealth by Luna personally and used said wealth for reparations. While Twilight personally went over all of the laws that were made that favored ponies over other species and changed them so that things were equal for all races and species. While Cadence smoothed things over diplomatically with the other nations, allowing them to keep most of their trade agreements with other nations going.
Then there was that fear that she was dealing with. A fear that had been affecting Celestia badly for a while now was the fear that her son would grow old and die, with her outliving the only child she had ever given birth to. She had been trying to figure out a way to turn him into an alicorn, which she planned on using as a means to get him to forgive her. It was what he wanted originally. The last thing she wanted was to lose her only baby to the sands of time. Hopefully the offer of immortality and power of an alicorn could hopefully win him over. She remembered that there was a spell of some sort that was hidden away in the palace archives. She just needed to find it.
She had tried to write to Sunset with her own journal. But no matter what she offered he hardly replied, the few times that he even bothered to write a message back to her in his own magical journal were all less than what she was hoping for.
One of the messages she sent to him was on how he could help revolutionize Equestria and help it to modernize with human technology that he learned about. From what Twilight told her, Sunset was planning on studying engineering in the human world in college and had even taken some college prep classes for it at his highschool. But he replied that why would he help her considering that she needed him more than he needed her. In fact, he didn’t need her at all. He told her that she should figure it out herself and do her damn job as a ruler and make sure that her nation continuously progressed with the times instead of keeping it in a constant state of stagnation.
As much as she hated to admit it. Sunset was right. Equestria had not really progressed much in the way of technology. Why would they need to if everyone was relying on magic and was happy with the way things were? But Celestia never really saw it as much of a problem. Considering that Equestria was one of the most powerful nations in the world and had been peaceful for centuries. But that was mainly due to their monopoly on magic.
She sent another message telling him that he could be the head of the royal guard. Saying that she would have the best instructors in all the land train him and teach him all forms of combat and become the best.
His reply was even more scathing than the last. Mocking her, how after so long that he begged her to have someone to teach him how to fight so he could protect himself on the assignments she sent him on, that now she finally offers to have him taught. Telling her that he didn’t want anything to do with the royal guard at all considering that they are a bunch of cowardly weaklings who are never around when they are needed to handle emergencies and that when they do show up, they are easily defeated. Making them worthless in any military operations or emergency responses.
She tried to think up a retort but came up with no response. He was right, the royal guard was nothing but a joke. They could never handle anything that was sent their way when it came to actually doing their jobs of protecting Equestria. In fact, many were now joining Luna’s Lunar Guard instead of the Solar Guard. They have been trying to up their recruitment efforts, but they have continued to just keep falling in number. Some have even decided to leave the royal guard and transfer to the Luna Guard. Hurting the royal guard’s image and reputation even more.
Celestia got up from her throne and walked to an old and dusty room that hadn’t seen use in years. Sunset’s old baby room. Ironically enough, right across from the room was Sunset’s old room from when he was her personal student. As she entered the old baby room, she saw old toys laying on the ground, a beautiful ornate crib made with the finest material and made by the finest craftsman in all the lands laying empty, covered in a thick layer of dust. It represented a simpler and happier time for her and Sunset. But now it represented nothing but unfulfilled dreams and heartache.
She sat down in the old rocking chair that she used to rock Sunset to sleep in as she breast fed him. As she began rocking in the chair, she couldn’t stop the tears that flowed down her cheeks and soon began sobbing before her sobs grew louder as she began to wail loudly weeping into her hands.
“I’m so sorry Sunset. I’m so sorry.” Celestia cried as she sat alone. Knowing that this was all caused by her own selfish actions.

____________________________________________________________________________ 

*The WatchTower*

Diana walked into the communal showers of the Justice League WatchTower. Stripping out of her armor and clothing she stepped into one of the showers and turned the water on.
She sighed in relief as she felt the hot water land on her body, the water rolling down her body as she stood naked under the water. Soothing her aching muscles.
Diana had been pulling shift after shift despite everyone telling her to take a break and to rest. She was driven to find those kids no matter what but she could feel herself reaching her limit. After non stop pestering from the others, she finally agreed to take some time off to rest for their sake and hers.
As she relaxed under the water, she tried to take her mind off of Sunset, Trixie, and Twilight. But she was unable to as her mind kept wandering back to the three teens and whether or not they were ok.
“I really need to get my mind off of them. Just for the moment. Then I can go back to looking for them.” Diana said, trying to work the kink out of her shoulders.
“I can take your mind off your worries.” A voice said behind her as she felt a pair of soft hands on her shoulders which began massaging her aching muscles.
The amazon tensed up for a moment, but quickly relaxed, recognizing the familiar voice. She moaned at the ministrations of her friend.
“Dinah, what are you doing here?” The amazon asked, not opposing her ministrations.
“I figured you could use some company.” Dinah answered with a seductive smile rubbing her hands across her sun kissed skin.
“I really could.” Diana sighed as she melted into the touch of her lover and felt herself being pulled into a hug from behind. She could feel her soft DD breasts squishing comfortably against her back like two pillows, noticing her nipples turning rock hard while probing her smooth back.
Diana and Dinah hadn’t planned on ending up together. But after many of their friends and loved ones died. They sought out any kind of comfort that would let them cope with their grief, over time the two grew close to one another and just sort of drifted into each other's arms. But over the months the two heroines discovered a fondness where they both did genuinely care for each other.
“Well that’s what I’m here for my dear." Dinah said tenderly. Kissing the back of her neck causing her to shiver.
“I really love being in your arms.” Diana sighed.
“Well, why don’t you show me how much you love it.” Dinah said before turning her around and  pressing her lips to the amazon princess’s.
Wonder Woman found herself lost in the kiss as she turned to face her lover to get in a better position before she wrapped her arms around the blonde. Their tongues soon danced together in a sensual embrace, they continued like this slowly for several minutes enjoying one another’s lips in intimate contact.
Diana felt one of Dinah’s hands reach down to her perfectly rounded ass and give it a nice squeeze while the other hand went to the back of her head to pull her deeper into the kiss. She felt the blonde’s tongue prod and explore every part of her mouth and she was loving every moment of it. Diana felt her body relax on it’s own as she gave in and began to tongue wrestle the blonde superhero. Her own hand making it’s way down the sonic heroes back and down to her plump tight ass as she gave it a nice squeeze.
“Oh, you like that don’t you.” Black Canary said huskily as she finally broke the kiss. The two of them gasping for air.
“Do you even have to ask.” Diana asked with a soft smile. Forgetting her worries and for the moment as she dove back into the kiss. Letting the intimacy wash away all of her current stress.
The two made out as they ran their hands across each other's bodies. Feeling one another up as they explored every curvature on each other. The two were considered by many to be the picture perfect example of beauty and fitness. So needless to say the experience was breathtaking for the two heroines whenever they got frisky.
Eventually Diana felt the blondes kisses begin to move from her lips down across her body as they moved lower and lower with each loving kiss after the other.
Diana gasped as she felt Dinah’s kisses move down her stomach and down past her naval and closer and closer to her sopping wet sex. Until eventually she was hovering over the raven haired goddesses pussy. Her hot breath sending chills down the Amazon Princess’s spine.
“Oh my, aren’t we excited.” Dinah said playfully as a smirk graced her lovely lips.
“Stop teasing-” Diana’s words were cut off with a loud gasp.
Pleasure shot through the princess’s body. In one quick motion, Dinah locked lips with the amazon’s lower lips. Her tongue teasing her tanned thighs first until she reached her dripping lips exploring Diana’s glistening pussy.
“Oh gods!~” Diana moaned. Grabbing her lover’s hair, pushing the blonde's face into her cunt out of desperation feeling her pleasure skyrocket.
Dinah smiled at her girlfriend's reaction. She just loved to make the powerful amazon princess writhe in pleasure. Her moans were music to her ears that just urged her on. Her tongue flicked across Diana’s clit, making her shriek loudly, she kept this up teasing the pink button with the tip of her tongue enjoying the taste of her greek lover, she soon added three fingers of her right hand and slowly inserted them into her tight steaming cunt.
Hearing a gasp Dinah continued sliding her fingers deep inside until they reached all the way to her knuckle she curled them feeling the warm velvety surface grip her tightly and moved them in and out all the while the beautiful demigoddess above her was completely in her control, and she loved it. She moved her left hand glided up her abs until it grabbed one of her F cup breasts, squeezing it lightly while Diana moaned at her touch and sucked in a breath when she started tweaking her nipple between her thumb and forefinger like it was a small dial.
Then slowly moved over to her left and started teasing the rubbery nub it soon became too much for the warrior and soon she let out a scream of rapturous pleasure and came hard. Squirting a stream of her delicious juices into her lover’s mouth. Which she lapped up eagerly as her lover rode out her strong orgasm gripping the blonde’s head tightly against her spasming cunt.
Diana leaned against the shower wall, until she slowly slid down into a sitting position. Trying to catch her breath and gain her bearings as Dinah waited for her to recover.
“So, how do you feel now?” Dinah asked with a smirk.
But her smirk quickly turned to surprise as Diana in an instant, pounced on her and locked eyes with her.
“I feel that I must share the mind blowing pleasure you just gave me. Diana said before locking lips with Dinah.
Their makeout session was short lived however, as Diana broke the kiss and shifted herself so that her cunt was hovering over Dinah’s face and her own face was hovering over the blonde’s tight little pussy. The two of them now, sixty-nining.
Without warning, Diana grabbed her best friend’s tight but plump ass and shoved her face into her cunt and began eating her girlfriend out. Making her shriek in pleasure as her tongue wriggled around, reaching every crevice inside of her pussy.
Dinah would have been screaming from the pleasure if her mouth wasn’t busy eating out Diana again as she groped her ass and held on for dear life. Muffling her shrieks and screams of pleasure.
Dinah’s orgasm came fast and hard. Spraying her love nectar into the amazon’s waiting mouth. Happily drinking it up.
The two women kept eating each other out for what felt like an eternity. Bringing each other to orgasm, over and over again. Both being too sensitive to continue but somehow finding themselves unable to stop pleasuring each other.
This was not a battle for dominance, but a need to give each other love, comfort, and pleasure. A need to love each other and make one another know that they could let their guard down.
They continued until they both could no longer go on.
Later on the two heroines were cuddling with each other. Diana was sitting down with her back to the wall since she was the bigger spoon as she held Dinah in her arms. The two of them relaxing as the warm water from the shower head sprayed down on their exhausted bodies. Relaxing their muscles even more as they basked in the afterglow of their love making session.
“Where did you learn to use your tongue like that?” Dinah asked, still out of breath.
“Living on an island of only women tends to give you experience in such things. What about you?” Diana smirked as she ran her fingers through the blonde’s hair.
“I experimented a lot in college.” Dinah said with a sultry smirk.
Diana chuckled at the answer.
“So do you feel better now?” The blonde asked.
“Yes, you did my little birdy.” Diana said with a smile.
“Mmm, Don’t worry, we’ll find Sunset. We just got to stay positive. Besides, with Deathstroke as their personal bodyguard, they should at least be safe for the time being.” Dinah said. Trying to get her friend to look at the bright side of things.
“You’re right. But I don’t like it that they are out there in the world where anything could happen, especially with Aresia undoubtedly following them.” Diana sighed.
“Don’t worry Di. We’ll find them. Just have faith.” Dinah said. (8)
“But what do we do after we find them?” Diana asked.
Dinah honestly didn’t know how they could win Sunset or the girls  over to their side. She just sat there silently as she tried to think of something but came up with nothing. She could only hug her friend and lover in an attempt to comfort her.
____________________________________________________________________________ 

Hermes was running as fast as his ability could allow it, appearing as nothing but a blur as he traveled across the United States.
I have to get those blasted kids first. If another pantheon of gods gets to them first then the shift in power will leave us in the dust. Hermes thought to himself as he ran across the great plains.
I may not be able to use my powers to lock on to those kids but I can at least pick up on their trail. Hermes thought as he was going to the last place that Sunset and his group were last seen at.
He had checked the truck stop and was running in the direction they were last scene heading.
“With how those three are on the verge of a mental breakdown, they should be easier to manipulate and convince to bend the knee to us gods and serve us.” Hermes said to himself with a smirk.
Most of the gods of Olympus had big plans for the three teens. They saw those three kids as nothing more than chess pieces on the board to use to gain more power for themselves and bring them back to their former glory and to help them regain the power they once held back in ancient times. To them these teens were nothing more than toys to play with and toss to the side when they grew bored.
Zeus and the other gods wanted the three technicolor teens to serve the gods of Olympus so they could gain more influence and power.
“Now, where are you three-” Hermes was cut off as he ran full speed into a fist that slammed directly into his face, sending him flying backwards through the air before hitting the ground hard and skidding a few dozen feet before slowing to a stop.
“Agh! My nose!” Hermes shouted in pain clutching his nose while he laid on his back.
Though the messenger god quickly regained his bearings and swiftly stood up, he angrily faced his attacker.
“Who dares to strike the messenger god Hermes!” Hermes shouted in rage.
“That would be us.” A tall, well built man answered. He was wearing sunglasses and had his hair combed back smoothly.
The man was of Native American descent. Followed by another man who was similar in appearance, he looked exactly like the other man, just his hair was in a buzz cut. Both were dressed in blue jeans and black leather biker jackets with combat boots.
“What are you doing in our territory?” The man with the sunglasses asked.
Hermes froze in fear as he recognized the two men in front of him. These were no mere mortals but fellow gods. These two were Nayenezgani and Tobadzistini, the twin brothers who were known as the god killing brothers.
“I didn’t expect to run into two Navajo gods.” Hermes said scowling. This was not good. He didn’t need the competition getting in his way.
“We didn’t expect to run into a man wearing nothing but a dress and a tin foil hat, but that’s apparently how this day is turning out for us.” The sunglasses wearing man, Nayenezgani said.
“It’s a toga and a helmet.” Hermes growled.
“Whatever helps you sleep at night sport.” The buzzed cut man, Tobadzistini said with a smirk before his face became serious.
“We’ll ask again, why are you here?” Nayenezgani asked with a calm yet deadly tone.
“I think it’s pretty obvious why I’m here! I’m looking for that damned boy and those two girls he’s with!” Hermes spat in anger.
“You actually think we are going to stand by and let you do that in our territory.” Tobadzistini said.
“We are the gods of Olympus! Those three belong to us!” Hermes shouted in anger at being challenged.
“Oh really now? Just because an over glorified UPS man says so? I don’t think so. Get out of here and we’ll let you leave without harm.” Tobadzistini said.
“Are you threatening me?” Hermes asked as he narrowed his eyes. His eyes glowing white with lightning behind them.
“We are. Those kids are the key to saving the world. We aren’t going to let you take them and use them in your petty games olympian.” Nayenezgani warned the greek god.
“And what do you plan on doing with them?” Hermes asked.
“Nothing.” The two twin gods replied in unison.
“Nothing?! What are you mad! You would just let a gold mine like them walk free!” Hermes shouted.
“As long as they save humanity then that’s all that matters. We won’t hold them here in this world against their will. And we will ensure that no other gods with ill intentions go after them while they are in our territory.” Tobadzistini explained.
“Are you freaking serious?!” Hermes shouted.
“Yes.” Both brothers said in perfect unison.
Hermes was about to say something but the two Navajo gods looked at him with lightning in their eyes, their glares warning him to choose his next words carefully, because depending on what they are, they could very well be his last.
“I will not forget this insult. Others will come.” Hermes threatened.
“Good, let them come. We haven’t had a good fight in ages.” Tabadzistini said.
Hermes wanted to make these two pay but he couldn’t do anything. He knew they could kill him quite easily. He did the only thing he could do and teleported away back to Olympus to lick his wounds.
“I always hated dealing with the Greek gods. They were always pricks.” Tabazistini sighted.
“True. They have always been self centered and hedonistic. They always loved to screw over people for the least little thing. Hell, half the time they do it for no reason other than for shits and giggles.” Nayenezgani agreed.
“Hades and Persephone are pretty chill though.” Tabzistini added.
“Yes, they are pretty nice compared to the others. Not to mention it’s always fun going to Hade’s D&D game nights.” Nayenezgani agreed before the two brothers teleported away in bolts of lightning.


____________________________________________________________________________ 


Aresia was furious at the fact that a man was still alive on earth even after she released her virus on the world. How he survived, she had no idea. But she was not going to let him get away. She was outraged at the fact that he had the audacity to kill some of her amazons. She would make him and his little whores pay once she captured them. Along with any who would dare carry his seed.
“Do we know where they are?” Aresia asked.
“No ma’am.” One of her followers answered.
“I want those three found as soon as possible! We can’t have that bastard spreading his seed around the world or my plan is all for nothing!” Aresia ordered.
Aresia’s plans to wipe out all the men on the planet had worked. She wanted to bring a new world order, and she and the rest of her Matriarchs will not allow some random high school boy ruining everything for her.
To make matters worse, the gods had stripped her and her amazon sisters of all of their powers and blessings for abusing their gifts. Not to mention that all of her followers have been plagued by nightmares that the gods have cursed them with. Many of them are not able to sleep at all without resorting to drugs or medicines for dreamless sleep which would quickly be rendered useless after a few times. The curse was self aware, already knowing that they were trying to escape punishment so it adapted and made sure they couldn’t like it was its own form of sickness. Some of her followers have had mental breakdowns because of it. While others completely lost their minds. While some took their own lives because of the horror of the nightmares.
Many of her followers have woken up screaming in the middle of the night. Aresia was no exception to the curse. She could feel the exhaustion weighing upon her. But in her eyes, this was worth it as long as all the males were dead and the amazons succeeded, no matter what cost.
“He's already made multiple donations to multiple sperm banks across the country." Another follower informed her, making Aresia even more furious.
“Dammit! We have to destroy those samples!” She barked in rage.
“It’s too late, they have already been taken into government custody and are under heavy guard by Cadmus themselves.” Another follower said.
“Then stop anymore from getting into their hands, scout for any supply convoys if we cut off or slow the amount of samples we can gain a fighting chance. And search for any women being fertilized with his seed, I’ll be damned if that abomination spreads his spawn across this world!” She ordered her subordinates who took off, not wanting to face her anger any longer than necessary.
“Damn you Sunset Glare! When I find you I will make you suffer for interfering with my plans!” Aresia seethed. The last thing she wanted was other males running around her new world she envisioned ruling over.

____________________________________________________________________________ 

Walking down the street of an abandoned highway was a man with dark skin covered head to toe in heavy clothing to hide his features and the cybernetics that made up most of his body. Following beside him was a green bloodhound that never left his side. The man sat down on an old tree stump to catch his breath. Feeling the affects of the virus hitting his system again.
The green dog whimpered in worry for his best friend.
“It’s okay beasty. I just need to catch my breath.” He said to the green dog which shape shifted into a green parrot.
“Rest Victor. I’ll keep watch.” The dog turned bird said as it landed on his friend's shoulder..
“Thanks Garfield. I don’t know what I would do without you.” Cyborg said as he patted his friend’s head.
Victor knew full well that the only reason that he was even alive now was thanks to his cybernetics that made up most of his body. Despite this he was still feeling the effects of the virus as it made him tired and ache all over his organic parts along with constant pain, it made him wonder how some of the men felt when they succumbed to the infection. He only prayed their deaths were at least merciful.
Beast Boy was faring much better thanks to his ability to morph into animals. As long as he stayed in animal form, then he was okay. But when he took a human form the virus would start to affect him, and each time made him grow weaker.
Victor told him every time he changed into an animal it helped clear up the virus in his system. But he also warned him if he stayed a human too long he could potentially become too weak to change back and die. Garfield knew his best friend was right, the upside though Vic had been there for him when they saw the world fall apart and hopefully with their plan they hoped to at least find a way to put it back together.
The two titans plan was to hopefully find Sunset and his friends and see if they can convince him to help them make a cure. From what they heard he was making plenty of blood donations whenever he was giving sperm donations at any of the banks he went to so scientists could find a cure with his DNA. They were hoping to meet up with him and try to see if they could help as well as get him on their side.
But as far as anyone knew the pony turned human was completely off the grid. The whole world was searching for him. Victor and Garfield just hoped they could find him before Aresia and her forces did.
____________________________________________________________________________

A group of young busty ninja girls were fighting over a scroll as they ran back and forth snatching the rolled up parchment from each other. Fighting and attacking each other for it.
The reason why this scroll was so important was that, sealed inside was a young man with white hair and golden eyes. He was a tall, well built, 18 year old young man by the name of Miyabi. He sat inside of the pocket dimension that existed inside of the scroll.
Normally these groups of young women would be fighting each other based on the groups that they came from. But now, it was a free for all.
Miyabi could only sigh as he dragged his hand down his face as he floated in the void that was inside of the scroll.
“Give it back Katsuragi!!!” Asuka shouted as she chased after her friend.
“Never! He’s all mine! Hahahahaha!” The big breasted blonde pervert laughed only to have the scroll snatched from her hand.
“I don’t think so!” Imu said as she now had the scroll in her hands as she ducked behind a corner.
“He’s mine you big breasted pervert.” Imu shouted as she ran with the scroll in her hand.
She was so busy imagining the things that she was going to do to her crush, that she didn’t see where she was going and tripped on one of the uneven tiles on the floor. The scroll went flying out of her hand and landed on the ground.
A purple haired, big breasted girl in a gothic style dress ran by and snatched it up.
“D-Don’t worry Miyabi. I’ll get us out of here. Imu can catch up with us later.” The girl said nervously.
“Thank you Murasaki.” Miyabi said with a sigh. His voice echoing from the scroll.
The white haired ninja could only wonder how his life came to this as all of the other girls began chasing after him and the girl that now held the scroll that held his spirit and body sealed inside of it. (9)
____________________________________________________________________________ 

David or Solid Snake as he was known by most, was sitting on his bed inside of his log cabin. The only company he had was his husky sled dogs that he took care of and raised. He was used to being alone. That’s why he moved to the Alaskan wilderness. He felt the need to isolate himself after his military service. He tried to assimilate back into civilian society. But he found it extremely hard to leave his old life behind as Solid Snake. The memories of his past still haunted him, leading him to take to drinking a lot just to cope with his PTSD.
Snake was slipping on his gear and as much warm clothing as he could reasonably wear. He had just received a distress call from nearby from someone named Hal Emmerich or Otacon as he was calling himself. But the radio cut out due to severe weather. 
Snake had readied his gear and his sled dogs with all things and supplies he would need for the journey. He packed his Mk.23 SOCOM pistol and his hunting rifle just in case he ran into trouble. This wasn’t the first time he’s handled a distress call. But he felt that something was different with this rescue operation. The coordinates he was given were for a base called Shadow Moses. He figured something happened and they needed help. He often helped the rescue scouts in finding people who were lost. He figured the military post had a massive accident and was calling for any and all available help. He couldn’t understand everything that was said over the radio since they were getting interference from the snowstorm that was happening at the time.
He pulled up his hood, goggles and face mask and walked outside checking over his gear and the sled dogs one more time before confirming that everything was ready. He was thankful that the weather calmed down for now. He got onto the sled and with a loud commanding voice he ordered the huskies to go.
“Let’s go!” Snake shouted. (10)
Like a bolt of lightning the sled shot forward into the alaskan wilderness. It’s destination, Shadow Moses.

____________________________________________________________________________ 

Lex Luthor sat in his penthouse suite. No one knew that he was still alive except for his servant/bodyguard Mercy. He was watching the monitors of all the footage that was gathered on Sunset Glare. He stared at the footage that played before his eyes as he thought about how things turned out.
He was supposed to kill Superman, not some virus by some random Amazon!
This angered him to no end but at the same time knocked out a major obstacle for him. Unfortunately he couldn’t celebrate or even reap the rewards for himself due to the damn virus that was in the air and atmosphere. All because of that damn Aresia!
Now there was the chance at a cure right in front of him. This boy from some little girl’s cartoon was the holder of the one and only way for him to become immune to the virus. Worst of all he was now being seen as the one who would save humanity.
This was an outrage! Lex Luthor was supposed to be the savior of humanity! Not this horse boy who didn’t want anything to do with the Justice League or this world.
But the more he thought of it. The more he realized that he could work this to his favor. It was obvious the boy didn’t trust the league and wanted nothing to do with them. All he really needed was for the boy’s DNA and blood to be used to help him make a cure and vaccine for himself. Then he would take the title of father of humanity. After that he could probably find some further use for the boy. He could even lord it over the League if the boy decided to join him willingly.
He just needed to bide his time.

____________________________________________________________________________ 


A young man with black hair sat near his campfire. Watching the flames crackle and pop as they ate away at the wood. His few meager belongings in his tent that he had set up were piled inside. He coughed into his hand as his lungs were racked with the pain of the virus. He took out a bottle of water and poured it over his head. His black hair changing to red and his body shifting into a more feminine form as he changed into a woman almost instantly.
‘She’ now felt the effects of the virus quickly fade away. She needed to find Sunset so she could get the cure and not have to suffer every time she was in her male form. So she could go back to some semblance of a normal life.
Before this whole ordeal, ‘she’ was Ranma Saotome. A master martial artist of The Anything Goes School of Fighting. But now, out here he was just trying to survive in this new world. Trying to avoid Aresia’s followers, The New World Matriarchs as they have been calling themselves.
Ranma knew he was one of the best martial artists around, but he wasn’t so brash as to think that he could take on someone who was wielding a gun against him. Most of Aresia’s followers had access to firearms which made most of Ranma’s skills next to useless. That’s why he has been hiding in his girl form and lying low. Thankfully no one found out who he really was.
He managed to make it this far thanks to Shampoo, who was also on the run. While she was not from Themyscira, she was still technically an Amazon, and that was all the town of Nerima cared about as they tried to kill her. They both barely made it out of Nerima. They split up along the way in their attempt to escape and he hadn’t seen her after that. He could only hope that she was okay.
Unlike the ugly tomboy Akane who never gave a shit if he was alive or dead when she would hit him with her mallet and send him flying through a wall or out across the city. She just saw him as her own personal punching bag to release her frustrations on him. If there was anything good that came from this, then it was the fact that he didn’t have to deal with her anymore.
He knew the others were probably alive like Ryoga and Mouse since they had the same curse as him. But after all the trouble that they caused him by attacking and harassing him, he honestly couldn't care less about them. (11)

____________________________________________________________________________ 

Deep in one of the Cadmus bases that was hidden away, was an unconscious young man that floated in a tank of glowing green liquid. His hair was blonde and spikey and while he looked to be no older than 18 years in age. He had an athletic build and was around 5’7” in height. Underneath the tank was a metal plate that read:
Test Subject: 7T2-365-FF7R
Subject Name: Cloud Strife
____________________________________________________________________________ 

Victor Fries or ‘Mr. Freeze’ as he is more commonly known as was busy in trying to obtain his life’s goal. To find the cure that would cure his wife Nora of her disease and save her life so that they could be reunited.
Nothing else mattered to the man. Even though half the world was basically burning, it didn’t matter to him. He didn’t bat an eye at the fact that half the world’s population was dead. He just typed away at his computer in his lab, running simulated formulas on any possible leads for a cure. The clacking of his fingers hitting the keys on his keyboard the only sound echoing throughout his lair/lab.
Besides, it was not like Aresia’s virus could harm him anyway. His suit protected him from any and all outside biological threats. Even if the virus infected him, it still couldn’t kill him due to his physiology. It would just remain in a dormant state due to his extremely low body temperature. Basically freezing the virus and rendering it inert and harmless to him.
So why should he care. It didn’t matter to him. All that mattered was his wife, and that one day they were together once again.

____________________________________________________________________________


Vamp walked through one of the New World Matriarchs bases that Aresia’s followers were using as a hideout for their operations. (12)
Bodies littered the ground. Corpses were laying face down on the ground with knives sticking out of them. Which Vamp would pull out of the dead bodies as he passed by them and stuff them into his trench coat.
He walked to the motor pool of the base and tossed a backpack that he took from one of the followers bodies and filled it with food, water, and supplies then hopped into the car and drove off away from the base. (13)
Deciding to see what was going on he turned the radio to the nearest news station.
“The search for the mysterious Sunset Glare is still ongoing. So far there have been no signs of him or his two companions anywhere. If you have any information of his whereabouts, please contact your nearest local authorities immediately.” The news announcer said.
“Smart kids. Deciding to lay low like this.” Vamp thought to himself.
“Unfortunately that’s going to make it that much harder to find them.” Vamp thought before shrugging his shoulders, switched the radio to a music station, and focused on the road.
He just needed to stay focused and he would pick up on their trail eventually he always had before.

____________________________________________________________________________ 

Laughter echoed through the abandoned factory as a lone man was watching the monitors in his hideout. They showed multiple news channels and their reports on what was happening around the world. All of the Death and Destruction around the world had made him breakout into uncontrollable laughter. This was the ultimate joke in his opinion, and he couldn’t get enough of it.
Instead of one of the big name villains causing all this death and destruction to the world, it was Wonder Woman’s own sister. Adoptive sister if you wanted to get technical about it. But someone that was close to her and that she had trusted, just fucked the world over. The irony was just too funny.
“It looks like sea biscuit is livening things up.” He grinned to himself, a wide dark sinister smile that would make anyone's blood turn cold with only a single look. On the screen he saw the footage of Sunset and the girls fighting against Aresia’s followers at the truck stop. Thanks to someone videotaping the ordeal with their phone.
“Looks like the boys got the killer instinct. This will definitely be very interesting indeed. Hehehehe!” The man cackled to himself before turning off the monitors and walking out of the room.

			Author's Notes: 
1) It would make sense for Deathstroke to have his own personal therapist since he would have PTSD from being a soldier all his life.
2) The Equestria Girls Universe is just ripe for the picking for Deathstroke when it comes to his field of work since there would be nobody on his skill and power level to rival him. His skills would always be in demand.
3) I figured that Deathstroke would have something like this but no one ever had enough money to pay the fee for this service and it was more of a joke than anything. But since Sunset can make gold, jewels and other materials with his magic, he was able to get it. Deathstroke would honor it since he is a professional.
4) I can see the Equestira Girls government hiring Deathstroke since he is the best of the best and can take on the Justice League. But also I can see them hiring him to keep him out of trouble at the same time since he would be under their command during the contract.
5) Sunset met Zecora sometime during his quests for Celestia and he learned some of her potions and skills under her since it would be very useful in keeping him alive during such dangerous assignments for Celestia. The two became friends from this.
6) It would make sense that the pony upped form of the girls would give them more power and control over their magic.
7) Twilight and Trixie will not have their PTSD fixed overnight, this will be something that takes time, just like in real life.
8) Wonder Woman and Black Canary are more friends with benefits. Though they do care for each other greatly.
9) The characters are from Senran Kagura. Though in this I made Miyabi a guy/Rule 63 version of himself.
10) Fun fact, dog mushers hardly ever say ‘mush’ to get the sled dogs to start moving. They usually just use simple commands.
11) Ranma will be in this fic. He’s alive but only because he turns into a girl whenever he is hit with cold water.
12) Vamp is the guy from the previous chapter in case you didn’t guess his identity.
13) While Vamp can heal from just about anything with his nanomachines. His body still needs proteins for the nanomachines to use to heal his body and rebuild what was destroyed and damaged. No food, no fast healing abilities.
14) All the guys that have shown up are not naturally immune to the virus. So any sons they have would die from the virus. The only one who is naturally immune to the virus is Sunset Glare. Because of this, the only way for the other guys who are still alive to be able to survive this Virus in the long term is by getting Sunset to help them find a cure with his DNA and blood samples that he’s been donating when he can.
Also big shout out to Phoenixcolt45, SonicBlitz18, Xinrick, and madhat886 for helping me with this chapter.
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