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		Description

After Equestria was threatened by war from the Dragon Lands, Celestia calls for a program to help bolster the army! Because that's totally original, right!? Creating soldiers for war through artificial means to make expendable soldiers. After several failed attempts, the team is able to get one embryo to survive. However, a few Draconequii interfere and attempt to prevent war at all costs! Will their prevention cause even more trouble? It's time to find out, in The Legend of The Skunk Mare!
=======================================================================================
This is a pet project I have wanted to get up and running since 2013, but I have felt that my writing skills weren't up to the level that I think they should. So here it is! 
Despite my other story, which features the fetishization of skunk pony hybrids, this one will not be featuring that. Yes, there will obviously contain spray scenes, but it's only for the story and hilarity sake. There will not be fornication in this story. If called for, I will be writing separate stories as a between moment.
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		1 The Saving Birth



Hidden deep in the heart of the Everfree forest, a lab was running silently. Many ponies were working away at a secret project that very few individuals were allowed to know about. Even fewer were actually able to access and work on said project. Princess Celestia had ordered that a new type of guard be artificially created. Ones that could be made so that if war ever broke out, then Equestria would be heavily fortified. To begin, the scientist started out by trying to create just one individual. 
There was a white pony with white fur and a jet black mane and tail standing over a panel running several equations at once. The mare was tapping away as the calculations were processed. The black-haired horse wore a lab coat over a black t-shirt and had on blue jeans.  “Damn it!” She suddenly exclaimed as her team jumped, looking at the equine. She sat above the screen, looking at it in dismay. She shook her head and rested an elbow on the side of the screen, holding her head with a hand. “We keep failing at our chances to make this right…” 
The team looked at each other nervously, not sure what to do. A few other ponies went back to work, looking at the boss timidly every once in a while. Rumors were going around between several that they were about to be laid off. Tensions rose on the spot as things boiled over for the past months.
Eventually, another mare approached the boss. Her mane was a vibrant turquoise blue with white streaks spread throughout it. The tail on her rear end matched the hair, and her fur was a soft brown. She also wore a lab coat but had on a silver t-shirt and black leggings. As the small equine approached the boss, she cleared her throat. “Chemie…?” She called. “Are you okay…?” She asked nervously.
The boss mare, actually named Chemie Herz, looked up at the blue-maned pony. “No, Melody… I am not okay in the slightest.” She gave a very stiff sigh as the board in front of her dinged. “We have been at this for many moon cycles, and I have not had anything to show for it…” She whined as the pain in the mare’s voice. “This is the last shot our team has, and if it does not work out, then we are fu-“ She caught herself. “Screwed...”
Violet flinched at Chemie’s near cursing. There is one thing that Violet’s boss didn’t do, and that is utter a curse. Violet, whose full name was Violet Melody, shook her head as well. “I really wish I knew what to do, Chemie.” Melody tried her best to not whine with that statement. “The team here really wants you to succeed.” The vibrant-maned mare tried to cheer her boss up.
Herz looked at Violet for a moment before a small smile formed on her lips. Herz sat up and chuckled some. “Out of everyone here, you always have been the most positive.” The boss stood up and moved to the zygote that the team was preparing. “I believe that you are the one variable in this equation that helps us solve the problem.” Her smile faded. “Optimism can only go so far…” Herz’s eyes wavered some as she looked at the screen, sighing again. “One more hail mary attempt…”
Melody nodded as the team worked on making the genetic modifications to the clump of cells on the magnified screen. “If anything…” Violet started. “We can go home with the knowledge that we did our best.” She went quiet, somberly staring up at the screen.
After about thirty minutes of watching the science team work on the zygote, the cells seemed ready to be inserted into the test tube. Chemie steeled her nerves as she waited. The ponies around her watched the boss in anticipation. After a solid minute of waiting, Chemie spoke. “Go.” The simple command was given, and the zygote was planted into the artificial womb. 
As the clump of cells made its way into the test tube, the team of scientists held their breaths collectively. Time felt like it started to slow as the zygote started for the walls. The seconds turned into minutes as the team watched with bated breath. After five minutes, the cells latched onto the artificial uterine chamber. “Please…” Chemie bit her tongue as the final results came in. After several tense moments, a green light lit up. The screen that held the magnified zygote read: “Implantation successful.”
It took several moments for that news to register. Chemie was the first to break the silence. “We did it!” She cheered, and the team erupted into celebration. “Down to the wire as well.” Herz sighed in relief as she went back to the chair and sat down. After a few moments of rest, she cleared her throat. “Everyone, we need to remember that this is only the beginning and that we have more work ahead of us.” She reminded the workers. “Do not let this one victory allow us to get conceited. This is only the first step in the long road!”
The crew settled down and went back to their work. The tension in the air faded after this revelation, and things brightened tremendously. 
Violet approached Chemie again. “Well, it looks like we are on the way to make the Princess happy.” She beamed at the boss. “The payout will be grand.”
Chemie nodded. “I have to agree, Violet. Things are going to be looking up.” She suddenly grimaced.
“Chemie…?” Violet asked, now concerned. 
Chemie shuddered slightly, shaking it off. “Ju-Just had a bad feeling that something would go wrong…”
Violet frowned. “If you think like that, then you are just asking for trouble…” 
The boss mare shook herself some. “I know…” She huffed. “Sometimes, you can’t help but let those thoughts ring into your head,” Chemie stated simply. “Now, I think the team needs to rest.” She suggested standing up. “But, I need someone to watch the experiment.”
“Oh, I’d love to do it.” Violet smiled. “I would like to care for another child. I can’t have a third after Equinox.”
Chemie tilted her head at Melody for a few moments. She seemed hesitant after they had such a day. “If you are sure, then I will let you. If you need to rest, then try to do it in shifts…”
“I am fine, Chemie! I promise!” Violet rubbed the back of her head sheepishly. “I still have my motherly instincts!” 
Chemie smiled, rolling her eyes. “Alright. If anything comes up, you have my emergency line.” Chemie turned to leave. “Also, you better hug Equi for me when you are off tomorrow~.” The mare called as she left, chuckling.
After everyone had left Melody to her new duty, she double-checked to make sure that she was the only pony there. Violet smiled to herself giddily. She moved back to the test tube. The experiment couldn’t be seen, but the vibrant mare still watched the artificial walls. “Oh, dearie.” She started. “I cannot wait until you are here!” She giggled like a school filly who received a love letter.
There was a light breeze that blew through the laboratory. Melody shivered a bit as she looked towards the windows. They were all closed, and there was no other sign of a possible explanation of where it came from. The brown-furred mare pulled her lab coat over herself more as there was a feeling of a presence behind her.
“Perhaps I can help with that~.” A voice came behind Violet. 
Violet yelped loudly as she spun one hundred eighty degrees around and then gasped at the sight that was waiting for her.
A very regal being stood before Violet. The feminine creature had a soft smile on her face, and the creature’s fur was cloud white. The arms on this being had similarities to a snow tiger. Large, lace-like wings were folded against her back, and her long tail resembled a dove’s tail. The creature stood tall and had antlers on her head that looked like an antelope. 
Violet gulped as she looked up at her, now shaking slowly. “Wha-Who-What are you doing here?” The white mare seemed to be close to having a panic attack.
“Oh, I am only here to ensure that these ponies you are trying to create are not used for destructive purposes.” The being said in a cordial tone. “I am Tranquility, and I am a Draconequus of peace~.” Tranquility introduced herself. 
Violet gulped at the Draconequus. “I-I can’t let you disrupt the experiment!” Melody exclaimed as she stood in front of the tank that held the embryo. “You are nuts to think I am going to let all we have done go to waste!” 
“Oh, on the contrary, my dear.” Tranquility gently picked Violet up in a telepathic hold. “They may be super soldiers still, but I have to adjust them a slight bit so that they won’t cause much trouble~. Now, I am just going to have you take a nice restful nap while I work my magic, Violet Melody.” She chimed in a friendly tone as one of her wolf paws started to light up. “Hope you don’t mind~!”
Violet tensed hard as she watched the paw start to glow. “Please don’t destroy the wor-“ The white mare was cut off by the Draconequus, offering her hand at Melody. Melody instantly went to sleep and was limp in the grasp of the magic.
Tranquility gently lay Violet down. “Sweet dreams, dearie.” She turned to the vat that held the embryo, smiling gently. “Now, what shall I do with you, my new daughter?” She gently tapped her claws against the glass. 
After a bit of a wait, a noise drew the attention of Tranquility. The snowy white Draconequus turned towards the sound. “You know you do not need to hide when it’s just us, love.” She smiled at the darkness.
A figure materialized in the spot that Tranquility was standing. Another Draconequus stood there, looking at the other, smirking a bit. The feminine figure was clad with tights and a loose-fitting shirt. The head of this Draconequus was a light grey, and her long black hair flowed down just past her neck. She had the left arm of a reptile, a brown bear’s right arm, a fox’s right leg, and a zebra’s left leg. However, the most striking figure was the large black and white skunk tail that protruded from her rear. “What~?” The newcomer cooed in a sultry voice. “And miss the chance to scare you, Lily~?”
Tranquility rolled her eyes. “See, that is unfair as if I scare you, I get severely hurt, but if I get scared, then the most you are going to get is a slight huff~.” She gave a slight huff to make her point. “Now, Hostility. I have more work to do before things get out of control here.” 
Hostility snickered a bit. “You know I go by Li now~.” She teased in response. “Guess you only do that when you are fairly annoyed, eh~?” The skunk Draconequus asked as she floated over near the other. Her face fell as she looked into the tank. “So, what is the plan here?” Her tone fell to that of boredom. 
“Well, I have thought about taking one from your book.” Lily clicked her tongue as she stared into the tank as well. “However, I won’t do it to make them suffer.”
“And where is the fun in that?” Li smiled as she looked into the tank with her fangs reflecting in the glass. 
“I am confident that this won’t fail.” Tranquility turned her head to Hostility. “It can’t fail. A war would destroy Equestria…” 
“And if it goes wrong…?” Li raised a brow at Lily. 
The snowy white being fell silent for a bit. Her eyes darted back and forth. “If by chance it does fail… Then you can get your usual, ‘I told you so’ victory…” Lily snorted. “Not going to happen this time, love…” 
Li smirked with a glint of amusement in her eyes. Her curiosity satisfied, she slowly turned her back to her fellow Draconequus. “Well, if you are going to do this, then this is your chance~” She teased as she offered her plume of a tail to Lily. “Just try to be gentle~.”
The snowy white Draconequus flinched hard as she looked at the large tail that was thrust into her personal space. After taking a moment to remember the deal, Lily nodded. “Yes, right…” She sighed a bit as the fear wore off. She gently put her paws on Li’s gigantic tail. The feeling of the plume was incredibly soft. The tail felt like silk; it was so soft. Tranquility shuddered, shaking her head to regain her composure. “Yes, right…” She delicately plucked some hair from the skunk Draconequus’s tail.
Hostility snickered, raising her tail high into the air. “Plucking hair from a Draconequus who is a skunk is a terrible idea~” Li taunted further. “You should know better than that!”
Tranquility flinched as her friend did so. “Don’t!” She protested. “Not here an-anyway!” She backed up against the container that held the embryo. In a bit of panic, Tranquility pushed the hair that she plucked into the tube. As it went in, the hair morphed into a type of essence, and it went into the clump of cells. They flashed with a bit of magic as they combined. The deed was done.
Li smirked back at Lily before snickering and lowering her tail, and turning to her friend. “Oh well then.” 
Lily paused for a moment. Her eyes wavered as she looked at the clump of cells in the tank. “It won’t…” She said adamantly before turning away. “Why would they want a hybrid pony that will have a kind heart…?” The white Draconequus waved a hand, and a portal opened. “They want a killer? I am giving them a sweetheart.” She stepped through the gate.
Li shook her head. “You should have thought this through before going through with it…” She opened a portal as well. She turned to the tank one last time. “This can only end well…” With that, the skunk Draconequus slid through.
After about three hours, Melody sat up, holding her head. She groaned as he slowly got to her feet and shook herself off. “What a weird dream…” The odd-colored mare yawned hard. She started to turn towards the vat that held the embryo. “I thought I sa-“ Her eyes went wide as dinner plates, and the color drained from her face. She bolted to the phone and frantically dialed for her boss’s number. “Ch-Chemie!” She gasped. “We got a huge problem!” She nearly screamed on the phone as she turned towards the tank.
Where the embryo had once been, there was a small black filly. Its mane was long in the back and had puffed up around the front with a bit hanging over her eye. However, there was something more striking about her. The little being had two striking white stripes that ran down her back and along her tail.
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		2. Awakening
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Chemie stared at the incubator’s tank with a look of utter despair, her jaw hanging open. The mare could not believe what she saw. The project that the group had been working on for the last year and a half, that had just been saved, was now essentially over. Words tried to come to her, but she just couldn't speak. She was completely broken and speechless. The mare suddenly dropped to her knees and hung her head. “This…can’t be happening…” She said in a voice that was barely over a whisper. “Everything has gone wrong with this project. We were so close to finishing it.” 
Behind Chemie, Violet was being consoled by a few of the team, but that was practically impossible as she was in complete hysteria. She had been tasked with watching over the embryo and something went horribly wrong via a Draconequus that no one had known about. She had been apologizing profusely to everyone when they came back in. She just held onto another stallion, quietly sobbing into his chest as he gently patted her back. It was just a very depressing moment for everyone who had invested so much time into this ordeal only for it to come crashing down.
“I believe you, Violet…” Chemie said after a few moments. “You have given me absolutely no reason to not believe you… I just…” The mare said before slowly getting to her feet. “I just don’t know who this Draconequus is, and trying to prove it to the board may be the true issue…” 
“I’ve told you…” Violet sobbed as she pressed her face into the stallion a bit more. “No one is going to believe me, and this is all my fault…” 
Chemie spun around, looking at her friend with wide eyes for a moment before waltzing over to the mare, pulling her away from the stallion, turning Violet to face her, and putting her hands on the other’s shoulders. “Listen to me, Violet. This is not your fault at all. You had no way of preventing this nor do you have the power to cause it. It is not. Your. Fault.” Ms. Herz said in a stern, but reassuring tone. “Perhaps there is some way to fix this. I just…need to think, but please for the love of Celestia, woman. Pull yourself together! We all need to keep level heads for now!” She snorted before letting go and stepping away. 
Violet squeaked a bit in surprise as she was pulled away from the stallion and was spun to face her boss. Through teary eyes, she watched and listened to Chemie’s pep talk. There really wasn’t much for her to say, so she could only nod at the end of it. “I will try…” She said in a hushed tone, going quieter than a church mouse. The brown-furred mare slowly stepped up to the vat and placed a hand on the glass, and the other balled into a fist as it settled on her chest, just above her breasts. She stared at the little filly that was floating in the liquid and just stayed silent.
The whole team stayed silent and unmoving as they watched Chemie, who started to pace around, thinking to herself about what to do. After a solid five minutes, she threw up her hands in frustration. “The only thing we can do at this point is to continue the project. Despite this setback, I believe we can fix this. It most likely won’t be easy but I think we can pull through. I am most likely going to have to fight the board over this, but we will continue the project regardless!” Chemie said with a sudden burst of confidence as she turned to the team. “Let’s make this work! We can do this!”
“Yes ma’am!” The team responded with just as much fervor as their boss as they started to move back to their stations.
For the first time since she awoke from the slumber that Tranquility put her in, Violet gave a soft smile. She looked at the little one in the tube. “Don’t worry. I won’t let you down, little one. I promise.” 
At that moment, the eyes of the filly inside opened, prompting Violet to gasp and step back. Chemie and the team looked up at what the commotion was. The figure in the tank began to flail as she opened her mouth, trying to breathe.
“Drain the tank now!” Chemie ordered as she rushed over to a console to begin inputing a series of button.
Violet looked at the tank, knowing that there wouldn’t be enough time to drain the vat before something happened, and while everyone began frantically moving around to get the tank drained, she looked over her shoulder and saw a fire man’s axe in an emergency case. Without thinking Violet ran over to the case and with a swift punch, she shattered the glass containing the tool, grabbing it. The fire alarm started to blare, drawing the attention of the team.
“Violet what ar-“ Chemie started to piece things together. “Wait, you can’t shatter that! It is the last one we have!” She reached out to stop the mare.
Violet was in mother mode and was just reacting, so when Chemie grabbed her arm, she immediately pulled away with a force that was much stronger than what Chemie could stop. 
The filly in the tank began to flail around as she started to choke on the fluid inside, and she started to go limp, and Violet reacted.
Taking a planted stance, Violet swung the axe at the base of the tank, cracking the glass. Going into a full-on panic herself, she tightened her grip and swung again. “GAAAAHHH!” The mare bellowed as the axe head collided with the glass again and shattered it, causing the fluid inside to begin flooding the floor, and the filly inside started to fall.
Still going on her motherly instincts alone, Violet dropped the axe and rolled forward, catching Lelannie in her arms as the hybrid began to cough, sputtering out the liquid that filled her lungs,
“Come on, little one! Hang in there!” Violet said, spinning the filly around and applying the Heimlich maneuver to help clear her airways as well.
Soon enough, the filly coughed up all the fluid she inhaled, and Violet held her close in her arms, coddling her like a defensive mother protecting her offspring.
There was collective sigh of relief from the team, and Chemie approached the two, laying her hand on Violet’s shoulder. “Good job, Vio…” She said with a shaky tone. “S-Sorry I thought about the equipment over the subject I-“
“Lelannie…” Violet said, gently tapping her hand on the back of the filly. “She isn’t a test subject anymore. She’s a filly, and her name is Lelannie Darkmane.” Her body was still in overdrive, and she wasn’t about to let Lela go.
“…” Chemie stared down at Violet in a state of shock for a few moments but knew that Violet wasn’t going to let that go. “Alright… I should have thought of Lelannie before the equipment…” She stepped back too look at the team. “Alright everyone. Let’s get everything cleaned up.”
“But what about th-“ A stallion started to say but a look from the leader shut him down.
A few of the team members grabbed some mops and brooms to mop up the area around Violet who hadn’t moved since she grabbed Lelannie. She just sat there, holding the filly and patting her back. Everyone just let her be after the ordeal she had been in the last 24 hours.
A silence fell over the room as the team continued to clean. No one knew what to say, nor did anyone know what to say but eventually Violet got up, still holding the young hybrid. She slowly moved over to a chair away from the mess and settled down onto in, moving Lela so that she was facing the mare. A small smile appeared across Violet’s face as she gazed down at the smaller one’s visage. “Hi there, gorgeous. You are safe now. Nothing is going to hurt you ever again.”
The filly looked up at Violet with a neutral expression as she spoke before starting to giggle at the other’s words.
Chemie walked over and put her hand on Violet’s shoulder again as she moved behind her and looked at Lela with a smile. “You are adorable as a button. I hope we can turn you into a delicate young lady.” She beamed at that.
Lela looked up at Chemie with a confused look before giggling some more and her large tail slowly raised up into an S shape. The two mares looked down at her in awe at that bushy appendage. 
“That’s definitely not a tail that a normal pony would have… I wonder what this Draconequus did to her…” Chemie said, thinking out loud. “It…looks like a skunk tail…” She said, reaching out to graze it with her hand. It brushed through the soft fur and she retreated in a bit of shock. “Wow…that’s like velvet.”
“It doesn’t really matter what she is and what she looks like. She’s perfect as a little girl.” Violet said just overjoyed by the bundle of joy that was sitting on her lap.
“Aye. I guess that’s fair. No need to dwell on that.” She said before wincing at the realization of what Lela was really here for. “Ah, well. There is the problem of what we are here for, Vio.” 
The mare was about to snap back at Chemie, but she remembered that fact too and she looked back at Lela with a bit of a disappointed look. “Ah, yes. There is that. We don’t need to work on that for a long time, will we?” She asked, looking back up at Chemie. “She has time to be a filly, right?” 
“That depends on what the boss wants. I don’t have the say in what happens after we finished incubating her.” Hertz shut her eyes, shaking her head before stopping to think. “However, we are ahead of schedule to a degree that she may have time to be a filly.” She said before the sound of the fire alarm finally started to register in everyone’s minds again. Quickly running over to the wall, she pressed a button and a panel popped out and she entered a code and it went silent. “Least that’s over…”
“That was loud…” A voice rang out and the entire room fell silent as the source wasn’t apparent. 
“Violet? Was that you?” Chemie said as she turned to look behind her at the mare who was now looking at the filly in utter shock.
“Lela did you just…” Violet started to say but couldn’t find the words to finish what she was saying. 
“What? Should I not talk?” Lela said looking between Violet and Chemie.
“Am I dreaming right now? What is going on?” Violet said in utter shock.
“N-No…you most definitely are not, Vio.” Chemie said as she slowly approached the two. “How on Equestria do you know how to talk already, Lela? You were just technically born like five minutes ago.”
The filly gave a shrug at that. “Guess I just can.”
Chemie went quiet for a moment. “What is two plus three?”
“Five?” The filly said without thinking. 
“I really have no words for what is going on.” Chemie said moving over to a chair next to Violet and looking up at the ceiling. “This has just went from zero to one hundred then to one thousand in a heartbeat…” She sighed with a huff.
“I wonder what age this makes her…” Violet thought out loud. “She looks like she’s seven at least…” 
“Oh dear.” Chemie said, realizing that the team was in a very weird position. “Ah, this just complicates things even further. I don’t know what to do now.”
“I suppose the best thing to do is to let her find herself and then go from there.” Violet said before looking down at Lelannie again. “How do you feel over all? Are you hurt?”
“No?” Lela answered with a small nod. “I think I feel fine. Just a bit of pressure in my butt…” She pouted with a huff, crossing her arms.
Both Chemie and Violet’s blood went cold at that. “You don’t think she is actually a…” Chemie whispered to Violet.
“Honestly, I don’t think I want to know… We should just act like she is a normal filly…” 
“A normal filly?” Lela asked. “Am I not a filly?”
Violet scrunched up her face for a moment, unsure how to answer that question. “W-Well, your physical features are of that of a normal filly, but your tail and back…”
Lela looked behind her at her tail, grabbing it and holding it in her hands as she curled her fingers into it. “I don’t get it…”
“We are trying to figure that out ourselves… You look like a hybrid of a pony…and a skunk…” Chemie tried to explain. “We think it’s just markings and nothing else.”
“What’s a skunk?” Lela asked, looking at Chemie. 
“Don’t worry about that for now. We need to get you cleaned up and clothes on you.” Chemie responded and started to say something, but a voice cut her off.
“Well my, my, my. What a mess we have hear.” Someone chuckled and everyone turned to look at the entrance. Standing in the doorway was Princess Celestia in all her glory. “Now, please. Someone tell me what’s going on.”
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