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		Description

When the menace of the Evil Black and White Pony Rangers atempt to end the lives of Dash, Applejack, and Rarity, an intervention from the princesses saves their lives, and give's them the same powers used to keep peace before the time of the Elements of Harmony: the powers of the Pony Rangers. now the three of them must protect ponyville from the evil rangers and their dark masters plans to take over the world.

the story is meant to be an atempt at the "Cheesy, but serious and sometimes a little dark" feel from the saban seasons of "Power rangers". also, it's my first story to ever be put online, so constructive (and only constructive) critisism would be apreciated.
Also, i wasn't entirely sure what tags i should add, so i just put the adventure tag (the need an action tag that's seperate from the adventure tag) and the romance tag due to a plot point that involves a shipping even if it isn't the main focus of the story, and will probably add others later on when i have more feed back. for the moment i find it to be just a tad to serious to be tagged comedy and a bit to funny/cheesy to be tagged dark (at least i hope it is...) not to mention it isn't really a crossover, despite the fact that it combindes the aspects of two different shows (if it were a crossover, Tommy Oliver would be in the story, because he's as awesome as Dash).
Power rangers and all related concepts belong to Saban and/or Disney.
My little pony Friendship is magic belongs to Hasbro, the hub, and Lauren Faust.
the story, main bad guy, and everything else not mentioned above belongs to me.
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		Episode one: Return of the Dark Lord part 1: Pony Rangers



Episode one: Return of the Dark Lord part 1: Pony Rangers
It was a relatively peaceful day in ponyville…except in Sugar Cube Corner, where four ponies were trying to figure out how Pinkie Pie always managed to organize such big parties without any help. Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and Fluttershy were trying to direct all the ponies who had volunteered to help them set up for the surprise “Welcome Home” party they were throwing Twilight in Pinkie’s absence. The Party Pony was out of town, throwing her father a birthday party in Hoofington.
“Thunder Lane, that piñata goes over there, right above where Rarity’s standing.” Rainbow Dash told the stallion. He rolled his eyes, but did as she had instructed.
“Be careful, Sparkler darling, or you’ll get glitter in the punch bowl.” Rarity warned her cousin, who immediately relocated her project to be further away from the punch bowl.
“Oh, no Berry, I really don’t think you should put the cake right there.” Fluttershy warned the Earth-pony. “You probably need to move it…um, if you want to, that is…” Berry Punch either ignored the Pegasus or she didn’t hear her; either way, the cake stayed where she put it.
“Has anypony seen where My Big brother went? He’s supposed ta be helping with the balloons, but Ah don’t see him over there with Carrot Top…”
“I think Cheerilie needed his help with something…” Somepony said.
“Cheerilie? Oh Ah’m going ta kick his flank if they’re doing what Ah think they’re doing. Which way did they go?”
Carrot Top stopped inflating the balloon she was holding, taking a moment to recover from the lightheadedness that came with the task. “I think they headed towards Rarity’s boutique, and I’m fairly certain I overheard the word ‘Crusaders’ a few times during their conversation…”
Rarity shot out the door faster than Rainbow Dash heading for a wonderbolts convention. Applejack quickly followed the unicorn, as the mental picture of Rarity’s home burning to the ground danced around in her head.
“Hey! You two can’t leave me here to try and organize this thing by myself!” Rainbow Dash said before she bolted out the door after them. All eyes turned to Fluttershy, since she was the sole remaining member of the four ponies who had, up till that point, been keeping everything from dissolving into pure anarchy. The timid Pegasus glanced around nervously, before letting out a terrified squeak and running out the door after her friends, unable to handle the pressure and attention that came with being in charge of so many ponies. Her departure was followed by a short moment of awkward silence, before everypony went back to what they’d been doing as if nothing had happened.
*
“You three come down from there this instant! It’s dangerous up there; you could hurt yourself!” Cheerilie called up to the three young fillies standing on the roof of Rarity’s boutique, while Big Macintosh got ready to catch them if they fell.
“She’s right guys; we really should get down from here.” Sweetie Belle told her fellow crusaders.
“Relax. I’m a Pegasus; we’re made to survive crash landings and stuff. How else do you think we learn how to fly? We keep falling and hurting ourselves until we get it right.” Scootaloo responded, her thought process mimicking those of nearly every Pegasus whose genetics had been wiped out of the evolutionary chain.
“Ya ain’t just gonna be falling, Scoots; we’re shooting yall out of a cannon. Ah don’t think yer built fer hitting the ground after getting yerself shot from a cannon.” Applebloom remarked as she aimed the device at a large cluster of hay bales down the road from the boutique.
Scootaloo strapped her helmet on. “Don’t worry about it. If this works we could get a whole bunch of cutie-marks: Pyrotechnics, Circus performers, Daredevils, Cannon operators…”
“…and if it doesn’t work, you’ll get a Darwin award.” Sweetie Belle commented dryly.
“I’ll get a what?”
“It’s this thing Pinkie told me about. Apparently you get them when you kill yourself while doing something really stupid…like firing yourself out of a canon on the roof of a fashion shop, when you have no experience with working with canons…”
“Nopony is firing anypony out of that death trap! All three of you are coming down here right this instant!” Cheerilie called up to them.
“Darwin award or a cutie-mark…either way I get something awesome.” the little orange filly said, completely ignoring her teacher.
“What you’re going to get for this is a funeral…”
“Ha! Yeah right…I’ll probably pull it off so awesomely that I won’t die, but I’ll still get the award.”
“Ah think that’s called being put in a coma…”
“Would you two quit worrying and fire me out of the stupid canon already?”
“I said nopony is firing anypony out of a cannon! You girls come down here right this instant before you hurt yourselves!”
Against two of the Crusaders better judgments, they continued with their plan. Scootaloo wiggled her way into the cannon, and Applebloom held it steady while Sweetie Belle got ready to light the fuse.
“Firing in three…two…”
“SWEETIE BELLE, DON’T YOU DARE!!!”
The Filly froze, her gaze fixed on the blur of white and indigo that was her sister. Within seconds the cannon was dismantled and all three fillies were safely on the ground getting lectured about the numerous things that had been wrong with their previous behavior. Rainbow Dash and Applejack arrived shortly after that, panting slightly.
“Dang Rarity; yall can haul tail when ya want ta…”
“…Still not…as fast as me though…” Dash frowned suddenly, when she realized everything had just gotten slightly darker. She looked up and frowned even more. “Hey, there wasn’t a thunderstorm scheduled for today.” Above them, where there had previously been clear skies, there was now a giant thunderstorm brewing.
“I don’t think that’s the weather team’s work…” Scootaloo said nervously.
“Why not squirt?”
“Because that storm wasn’t there ten seconds ago and you’re the only pony around fast enough to pull that off.”
“If it was a normal storm you’d be correct.” Said an unfamiliar voice from behind them. They all turned around to see a strange unicorn in a White body suit with a matching helmet. The outfit covered her entire body, making it impossible to tell who she was. There were patterns on it, done in black and gold. Something about her posture radiated danger. The hairs on the back of Rainbow’s neck were standing on end.
“But alas, it’s not a storm at all; it’s a portal. A passage way from this world to another…and you three and your elements of harmony are the only threat to its remaining open.” she struck a fighting pose. “Prepare to die in the name of my master.”
“Big Macintosh, be a dear and escort Cheerilie and the girls to safety, while we handle this ruffian.”
*
Two minutes later, all three of the elements of harmony present were on the ground, laying in defeat. This mare was faster than Dash, stronger than Applejack, and better at martial arts than Rarity (a surprisingly hard to accomplish feat). She laughed cruelly as they struggled to get back to their hooves.
“Weaklings. You never stood a chance against the power of a pony ranger.”
“A pony…what?” Dash asked, raising an eyebrow at the villain.
“A pony ranger.”
“What’s a pony ranger?”
“Me. I’m a pony ranger; the White Pony Ranger to be exact.” The White Ranger suddenly started lecturing them. “I use my powers, born of darkness and evil, to spread chaos and suffering across the land as I seek to achieve my ultimate goal. The more negative emotions I draw out, the more negative energy will saturate this land, leveling the pressure of this world with the pressure of the world my master lives in, until he’s able to escape, by-”
Suddenly, a flash of gold rushed by, striking the unicorn, knocking her off her hooves, bringing the lecture to an abrupt end. It swiftly came back around, and struck her three more times, before leaping away from her and landing before the three elements of harmony. She stood tall, above all other ponies in the area. Her outfit was mostly gold and black, and was incredibly similar to the White Rangers. She stood majestically, wings outstretched and horn raised in victory. There was only one pony this one could be.
“Are you alright, my little ponies?” Princess Celestia inquired.
“Ah could use an explanation as ta what’s going on, but Ah can see yer busy at the moment so it can wait.” Applejack replied.
“We’re fine. Just scrapes and bruises; nothing serious.” Dash added.
“Speak for yourself, my mane looks awful.” Rarity complained, examining her reflection in a nearby window.
“You show yourself at last, Gold Ranger! In the name of my master, I will be your downfall!” White Ranger exclaimed, pointing a challenging hoof at the sun princess. Celestia looked back at her and shook her head.
“I have the full fury of the sun and my gold ranger powers at my back; my might is exponentially greater than yours. How can you possibly hope to win?”
“With a hostage, that’s how.”
The White Ranger pointed to a nearby roof top. Everypony looked and saw Fluttershy being held hostage by another pony ranger. This one’s outfit was a color inverted version of white ranger’s, black where there was white and white where there was black. This ranger was a colt, unlike the others. He was also a unicorn, just like the White Ranger.
“Black Ranger.” Celestia said her voice full of anger.
“That’s right, and if you ever want to see your precious Element of Kindness again, you’ll stand down now.” the colt responded. His voice had a familiar tone of arrogance to it that Rarity couldn’t quite put her hoof on. Celestia paused, then reluctantly powered down. Her ranger uniform disappeared in a flash of golden light, leaving the princess as she normally looked, with the addition of two extra golden bracelets on her forelegs. Each was fitted with a topaz gemstone.
“There’s a good Gold Ranger. Now give us your-” the Black Ranger started to say, when Fluttershy suddenly disappeared in a flash of midnight blue. Rarity, Applejack, and Rainbow Dash quickly followed suit.
*
They re-appeared in a room full of computer consoles, in what appeared to be a part of a really old castle. Princess Luna was working on one of the before mentioned consoles.
“I have them with me; you are clear to morph again, Tia.” The moon princess said into the microphone attached to her headset.
“What the hay just happened?” Rainbow Dash asked, looking around in confusion.
“I transported you all here with the emergency teleport system. We don’t have long: Tia’s powers are weakening and she’s going to need help soon.” Luna said as she stood up and removed her head set. She pushed a button on the console she was working at and a short pillar rose out of the floor behind the four confused ponies. On top of it there were six bracelets, arranged in pairs by the color of the gems on them.
“I will make this as short as I can, but it will still be quite complicated, so try your best to keep up. A long time ago, before we discovered the Elements of Harmony, My sister, five of our friends, and myself all used a different power to maintain order and harmony in the time before Discord. This was the power of the Pony Rangers. The evil we fought then had a power of its own; two evil Rangers, four Generals, and a limitless army of creatures known as Draklings. We fought many times, but in the end, good was victorious. However, the enemy we defeated left behind a means of escaping the prison we sealed him in; the Black and White ranger Morphers. In preparation for his return, the good Ranger powers were sealed in secure locations, where none of his remaining minions could reach them. Our five friends hid the Red, Yellow, Blue, Pink, and Green ranger morphers, while Celestia and I kept ours. When I turned evil and became Nightmare Moon, my Morpher began to reject me. Unfortunately, Tia sent me to the moon before this process was completed, and my Silver Morpher is now lost to us. Tia’s gold Morpher’s power is being drained by an unknown force, so it too shall soon be lost. With the return of the White and Black Rangers, we must call upon new heroes to take up the mantle of the pony rangers and fight against this threat…and Celestia and I have chosen you.”
“Um…I have a Question.” Fluttershy said as she timidly raised her hoof. Luna looked at her with an eyebrow raised.
“This place is not a school house; you do not need to raise your hoof.”
“Right…sorry…but, um, if you had five friends in the story, and there were five of these…morpher things…why are there six of them on the pedestal and only four ponies present besides you?
“Two of those bracelets make one complete morpher. The Red, Yellow, and Blue Morphers were retrieved by me from their previous location. When I reached the location for the Pink and Green Morphers, they were absent. I am in the process of tracking them down currently. As to why there are four of you…” Luna’s expression turned sad. “I’m afraid this is one journey you are not going to make with your friends, dear Fluttershy. We have only three morphers available; I only teleported you here to save you from the clutches of the Black Ranger.”
“Wait, so you mean you’re going to give me, Rarity, and Applejack awesome powers, and totally leave Fluttershy hanging? That’s way uncool…”
“Tis also ‘uncool’ that my powers are stuck on the moon, leaving me nearly helpless to doeth anything but stay here and operate the base, but thou do not hear me complaining.”
“Hang on a second; did you just go that entire long spiel about the history of the pony rangers talking like a normal pony, as well as explain why Fluttershy couldn’t be a ranger, only to slip back into the ‘Ye Oldie’ talk afterwards?”
“While Celestia and I were discussing the matter of making thou into pony rangers, thy friend Pinkamina showed up and suggested that I use the following excuse: Tis Xanderman1201’s fault.”
Applejack raised an eyebrow. “Who the hay is Xanderman1201?”
“I do not know, but he is apparently very impatient and lazy.” Luna’s horn lit up, and the morphers were surrounded in her midnight blue magic. “But we have no further time to waist; even as we speak, my sisters powers are failing. Fluttershy will stay here and assist me in running the base for the moment. Thou shall, if thou so choose, become pony rangers and lend my sister thy assistance.”
*
Celestia was beginning to falter. Her powers were weakening, and the White and Black rangers together would be her mirror match if her Gold Ranger powers failed. She dodged another barrage of Black and White bolts of magic. At the last second, one of them hit her straight in the ankle, causing her to slow down from the sudden pain. This left her vulnerable, as the onslaught of magic continued until she could no longer maintain a morphed state. Surprisingly helpless and weak against her opponents without her powers, Celestia’s life began to flash before her eyes…
…well…not so much ‘flash’ as ‘play out like the full length feature movie it was, commercials and intermission included’…
The area had been fully evacuated due to the ferocity of the battle, so there was nopony to save her. The White Ranger readied herself to charge in and deal the fatal blow…
Suddenly, there were three flashes of light, one in each primary color. Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and Rarity all stood there. On their Forelegs they wore bracelets, all golden. Rainbow Dash’s both had one, red, star shaped jewel for each bracelet. Applejacks had bright yellow circular jewels and Rairty’s had blue diamond shaped ones. White Ranger halted her preparations to charge. Rainbow Dash gave her a confidant look.
“Now you’re going to get it for beating me up earlier…”
All three of them struck a battle ready pose.
“…Cuz it’s Morphing Time! Red Ranger Power!”
“Yellow Ranger Power!”
“Blue Ranger Power!”
*
The outfits looked very similar to the Black and White Rangers, except that they were Red, Blue, and Yellow, and not all of them were designed for unicorns. The fighting started fast and furious. The Blue Ranger and Yellow Ranger teamed up against the Black ranger, while the Red Ranger showed the White Ranger why she was the most awesome pony in Equestria.
“Hi-Ya!” Rainbow leapt in with a flying kick to the White Rangers face. The White ranger responded with a spin kick to the Red Ranger’s stomach when she landed to follow up her first attack. While the Pegasus was still recovering from the kick, the White Ranger punched her in the face. Naturally, Dash returned the favor by tackling her to the ground.
The Black Ranger may have been able to dodge Applejack’s double front-hoof punch, but nopony could avoid Rarity’s triple-axle-flying-roundhouse-dragon-kick, a signature move of the legendary Flying Mongoose Multi-style of Martial arts (turns out, Rarity had gotten lessons after she’d narrowly managed to avoid being mugged one night in canterlot). While stunned by the unicorn’s incredibly strong, if not overly flashy attack, Applejack got in close and hit the black ranger hard, with a one-eighty-degree spin buck to the chest.
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash agilely dodged out of the way of the White Rangers magic attacks. Her Speed and acrobatic skills were unrivaled. She quickly closed the gap between her and the White Ranger, hitting her with a spinning back-hoof punch.
Celestia materialized a bag of popcorn, and started watching the director’s commentary version of her life ‘flashing’ before her eyes, in order to keep herself occupied while the Rangers fought it out.
Dash grabbed the White Ranger by her back legs and began spinning around and around at high speeds. The world whirled around the White Ranger at a dizzying pace, and yet the only thing she could think was: this isn’t martial arts! This is something out of the Equestrian Wrestling Federation Playbook! Dash released, and the White Ranger went flying, slamming face first into a building.
Eventually every ranger regrouped with their respective team members. The Black and White Rangers were out of breath and beaten bad. The Red, Yellow, and Blue Rangers were panting slightly from the fierce battle, but were still good for round three.
“This makes no sense…The master said one of us alone should have more strength than all three of them together, even if they morphed.” White Ranger said, glancing at her companion. At that moment, the ground shook, and a Dark Voice was heard by all.
“I said you would have more power than even the pony rangers upon my return, and now you shall have it!”
Celestia’s face showed an expression of pure terror for an instant before the entire world went dark. When the darkness lifted, the Black and White Rangers were gone, as was the storm that had been in the sky. Dash, now de-morphed, glanced around in confusion.
“What the hay just happened?”
“I…I will tell you later. For now, I believe you were going to throw a ‘welcome back’ party for my dear faithful student…go, enjoy yourselves, and celebrate your first victory as Pony rangers.”
The rangers didn’t really know how to argue with the idea of celebrating that they just kicked evil’s flank once again, so they left. Celestia watched them walk away, and then looked up at the sky.
“Won the Battle…lost the war.”
*
Twilight stepped into Sugar Cube corner. It was dark inside, which could only mean one thing…
“Surprise!”
The lights flipped on, and there it was. A party, thrown by all of…well, most of her best friends. What more could the purple unicorn possibly ask for in life than to be best friends with some of the best ponies in the world?
Everything was wonderful…
*
Meanwhile, in the hidden layer of the Evil rangers, a Griffon and an azure unicorn were working furiously to get everything straightened up, while a male Zebra stood solemnly staring at the door. It burst open, and in walked the newest and yet highest ranking members of their masters army; the Black and White Rangers.
“The master will be here shortly…” the Black Ranger said as he removed his helmet. His blond mane was a mess thanks to his helmet, but for once in his life, Prince Blueblood didn’t care. He was well on the road to ultimate power; he could afford to get just a little bit messy in the process. “…is everything ready for him?”
“I still don’t see why I have to do most of the grunt work around here.” Gilda the griffon complained under her breath.
“Because the Zebra has seniority, and those two were personally chosen by the master for bigger things than cleaning the lair.” Trixie responded. “Though why he chose her over me is something I’ll never understand.”
“It’s simple really…” the White Ranger said, as she pulled off her helmet, revealing her lavender face and dark Purple mane with the single pink stripe in it. “I’m more powerful and beautiful than you’ll ever be, Trixie.” She trotted over to a crystal ball, and her horn flashed magenta. A picture appeared inside the crystal ball, showing her at a party with all but one of her best friends. “After all, who but me could be talented enough to be in two places at once?”
“Who indeed, my White Ranger; truly your cunning and brilliance are an inspiration to all my loyal minions.” Every pony, Zebra, and griffon in the room immediately turned to the door way and bowed. The Master entered, passing them, proceeding over to his massive throne. Once he’d taken his seat he motioned for his Rangers to rise. “You have both served me well; you created enough negative energy from the fear of the pony population that I have been set free…but alas, most of my power remains trapped in the other world. We must create even more fear, anger, hate, jealousy, sadness and despair if I am to be at my full power. For now, I will have you both rest as I increase your powers, but once you are ready you shall take on the most important task at hand: Destroying Celestia’s Pony Rangers!”
“Yes master.” They responded in unison, bowing once again. The master motioned for the Zebra to rise.
“Hunter, my faithful servant; you cheated death itself to remain loyal to your duty to me. I hope your skills in calling upon and creating monsters have not diminished, for I shall need them now more than ever.” The Zebra didn’t respond, and for a moment the master was angered…until he remembered that Hunter had sacrificed his voice in a desperate bid to elude the grim reaper. The bid had proven successful, but the Zebra could no longer talk. “Even in silence you will serve me well, Hunter. As soon as you are ready with a monster we shall launch our first attack against the Pony Rangers!”
The Zebra nodded in the affirmative, and bowed again. Finally the master motioned to Trixie and Gilda. They stood, and waited expectantly to hear what he great plans he had for them. The moment was like a dream come true; the master needed them to carry out a mission of great importance.
“You missed a spot.”
And just like that, their dreams were shattered.
They both muttered apologies, while the White Ranger tried not to laugh her head off. They bowed again, and the master dismissed them all. Gilda and Trixie went back to cleaning, while the Evil rangers went into the hallway.
“Hear that Ranger Black? My cunning and brilliance is an inspiration to all his minions. What did he say about you? Nothing.” White Ranger boasted.
“And yet it was you who failed the mission. You said you could beat the Elements of Loyalty, Generosity, and Honesty by yourself, and you failed to kill them before they could become Pony Rangers. That doesn’t seem too brilliant to me, Ranger White; that seems like pushing the limits of what the master will let you get away with…Twilight.”
The White Ranger whirled around and leaned in close to the Black Ranger’s face. “You’re the one who’s dangerously close to finding out your limitations, Black Ranger. Twilight Sparkle was a weak minded fool who followed her beloved ‘friends’ around like a pet dog; I am the White Ranger, bane of all that’s good in the world, and soon to be the slayer of the Elements of Harmony…”
“Good thing I’m not an Element of Harmony then.” Blueblood responded, right before he kissed her.
To be continued…

	
		Episode two: Return of the Dark Lord part 2: The Mighty Zords



Last time on Pony Rangers:
“SWEETIE BELLE, DON’T YOU DARE!!!”
“Because that storm wasn’t there ten seconds ago and you’re the only pony around fast enough to pull that off.”
“Prepare to die in the name of my master.”
“What’s a pony ranger?”
“Are you alright, my little ponies?”
“…we must call upon new heroes to take up the mantle of the pony rangers and fight against this threat…and Celestia and I have chosen you.”
“Thou shall, if thou so choose, become pony rangers and lend my sister thy assistance.”
“…Cuz it’s Morphing Time!”
“I said you would have more power than even the pony rangers upon my return, and now you shall have it!”
“…go, enjoy yourselves, and celebrate your first victory as Pony rangers.”
“You’re the one who’s dangerously close to finding out your limitations, Ranger Black. Twilight Sparkle was a weak minded fool who followed her beloved friend’s around like a pet dog; I am the White Ranger, bane of all that’s good in the world, and soon to be the slayer of the Elements of Harmony…”
“Good thing I’m not an Element of Harmony then.” Blueblood responded, right before he kissed her.


Episode two: Return of the Dark Lord part 2: The Mighty Zords
Three beams of light landed in the control room, as a worried looking Luna stared at the monitor she was seated in front of. The light beams turned into Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and Rarity. They looked around in minor confusion for a second, before they recognized the location.
“Hey, we’re here again.”
“Yes, thou are most certainly here again.” Luna responded without facing them.
“Why are we here again? I thought we sent the bad guys packing and saved the day already.”
“Thou won a battle, not the war; evil is never so quick to surrender.”
“So do yall have a reason fer dragging us here, or were ya just feeling lonely?” Applejack asked impatiently. She had been in the middle of her chores when Luna had teleported her without warning.
“Well thou might be interested to know that the White Ranger is somewhere in Ponyville.”
The three rangers gasped. The news was surprising; they weren’t expecting her to be back so soon…or at all, really. “Are you sure?”
Luna nodded solemnly. “I’m certain. Her magic signature is all over the place, so I can’t give thee an exact location, but she is there…” The midnight alicorn stood up. “…which means thou needs to be ready at a moment’s notice to drop everything and engage her in combat.” She headed over to a door and opened it. “So thou might want to get acquainted with thy greatest weapons…”
The three rangers walked into the room and gasped. It was a massive chamber, big enough to house at least two Ursa Majors without worrying about them getting territorial. In this massive chamber, there were three things that stood out in particular; all three of them were giant Equine robots, about thirty stories tall each. There was a Red Pegasus, a Blue Unicorn, and a Yellow Earth-pony.
“These are the zords; they are thy personal fighting vehicles, designed to counter any oversized threat thou may encounter. They are living machines, with personalities and minds of their own, but to operate at their fullest power they must have a pilot.” Luna informed them.
“We’re getting giant robot pets?! Awesome!” Dash exclaimed, flying up to the giant Pegasus zord. “So what’s her name?”
The giant Robot Pegasus took a step back whinnied intimidating.
“His name is Red Pegasus Zord. And they aren’t ‘pets’, they are fighting vehicles at the least and companions at the most.” Fluttershy corrected as she walked out from behind the red Pegasus zord’s ear. “Sorry about Dash; she’s really a nice pony once you get to know her.” the yellow Pegasus told the mighty machine.
“What the…I thought you said Fluttershy couldn’t be a ranger!”
“She isn’t a ranger…” Luna called back “…She’s my assistant. She will help me run the operations here at base when she’s not busy elsewhere.”
*
“Augh. Our first mission outside of the lair and it’s a run to the store to restock on food.” Gila grumbled. She was magically disguised as a Pegasus, but all her colors had stayed the same. Trixie eyed her own reflection in a window.
“At least they let us out of the lair for a change. I was beginning to think we were going to be cooped up in there forever.”
Gilda was about to respond, when a familiar pony approached them. “Um…excuse me, but are you two new in town?”
Trixie turned and came face to face with the white ranger in her un-morphed state. “Gah! What are you doing here?!”
The white ranger gave them a genuinely confused look. “I was just seeing if you were new in town…I don’t remember seeing either of you before, so I thought I’d say hello.”
“‘Hello’ my horseshoes; you were spying on us weren’t you?” Trixie said, pointing an accusing hoof at the lavender unicorn. “Unbelievable! I can’t believe you think we’re so incompetent that we can’t even go on a food run without screwing things up!” Trixie took a jab at the target of her ranting with her hoof. “Well guess what missy? We’re not just a pair of screw up nobodies; we’re just as good as you and your little colt friend, and we’re going to prove it!” she turned around and huffed, before walking away indignantly. “Come on, G!  We have work to do!”
The pseudo-pegasus followed after her unicorn accomplice. “I’ve told you a dozen times; don’t call me ‘G’!”
Twilight simply stood there, trying to figure out what she had said to upset the two complete strangers that had stormed off. In the end she gave up, figuring they must have just been having a bad day.
*end music*
*
“So…why is White Ranger still hanging around? Didn’t she learn her lesson when I totally kicked her flank?” Dash asked as she sat on the computer consol next to the one Luna was using.
“Thou may have beaten her, but her master still escaped, which means she is likely biding her time until he’s finished improving her powers. The next time thou fights her, she will be far stronger than before.”
Dash thought about the answer. The White Ranger was waiting to attack them, and her boss was making her powers even stronger. She had crushed the evil unicorn the first time they fought Ranger to Ranger, but if she got stronger…
“Is there any way to increase our powers as well?” Rarity asked “It would be a problem if we couldn’t improve our own abilities while they grow stronger…”
“Celestia and I cannot boost thy power in the same fashion as their master can boost theirs. The best we can do is offer sound advice and help thou train. Besides that, as long as thou follow the rules of thy ranger code, thou should experience growth in thy powers on thy own.”
Everypony in the room looked at her and blinked. 
“Rules of the Ranger code?”
“What rules? What code?”
“The Ranger code is a creed thou must make in order for thy power to reach its fullest. Thou must obey the rules of the creed, or thy powers shall surely weaken.” Luna turned around and gave them a curious look. “Did not Celestia tell thou about this?”
“The last thing she told us was to go party hard.” Rainbow told the moon princess.
Luna frowned. “Strange…she said she was going to visit thee this morning.” The princess looked worried for a moment, but quickly got over it. “In any case, I shall fill in thy lack of information. The ranger code is made of several simple rules. First: Thou must never escalate a battle unless thou absolutely must. Second: thou must strive to keep thy identity as a ranger a secret at all times. Third: thou must never ever use thy powers for personal gain or dark intentions.”
“So, if we follow all three of those rules, we’ll get stronger just like the White Ranger?” Dash asked.
“Thy power will grow, yes; how much, or to what limit I cannot say.” Suddenly an alarm went off, and red lights began flashing everywhere. Luna turned around and looked at the computer consol. “Our enemy is attacking ponyville! It looks to be a patrol of draklings and two other presences I cannot identify.”
“Looks like its morphing time!” Dash said. Red energy swirled around her hooves for a second as her morphers appeared. Applejack’s and Rarity’s appeared in similar fashions.
“Red Ranger Power!”
“Yellow Ranger Power!”
“Blue Ranger Power!”
*
Draklings weren’t known for being very pretty. They were pony like creatures, somewhat resembling the members of the night guard, except that they had scales, claws, bigger fangs, and glowing red eyes.
Gilda was a griffon once more and Trixie was no longer disguising herself. They had on their ‘We’re evil super villains now’ outfits; for Gilda, a black stealth flight suit and a super hero mask (you know, those thin black strips that the heroes wear that make you wonder how their identity hasn’t been discovered yet) and for Trixie it was her old show mare outfit. They would have done better, but they had a low budget to work with, and had to finish shopping for food before they could launch the attack. They were leading the group of Draklings as they caused chaos all over the market district.
“Ha! We’ll show that White Ranger who’s boss! Once we beat the pony rangers with our clever plan, I’ll be the master’s favorite-” Trixie began to boast, when she was interrupted by her griffon companion clearing her throat. “…um…er, right. I mean we; yes, we will be the master’s favorites, which means we will get all the power we could ever ask for, and White ranger will get stuck doing the grunt work for a change!” Trixie let out a maniacal laugh, while Gilda rolled her eyes at how cliché the noise sounded.
“Seriously? ‘Muwahahaha’? What, did you learn how to be an evil super-villain from reading comic books or something?”
Just then, the Pony rangers rushed on to the scene.
“Not so fast White Ran-wait a minute. Who the hay are you two?” the Red Ranger asked, sounding slightly annoyed.
“We are the master’s loyal servants, here to destroy you once and for all, Pony Rangers!” the Unicorn Villain announced.
“…So we can get promoted, so we won’t be treated like the stupid maid service anymore.” The Griffon added, earning a glare from her companion.
“Don’t tell them that! It makes us sound pathetic!”
“Yall already look pathetic.” The Yellow ranger commented a little too loudly.
“We are not pathetic! How dare you say that?!” Trixie shouted before pointing a hoof at the rangers. “Draklings attack!”
And just like that, the fight was on. Two Draklings approached the Blue Ranger with a series of flips and jumps. Once they were close enough, she leapt at them with a flying spin kick that just barely missed due to poor timing. Once she was on the ground again, she continued with a second spin kick that knocked one of them of their legs, before turning to the other one and striking a battle ready pose.
Yellow ranger had four Draklings surrounding her. They rushed her, but made the mistake of doing it one at a time. She turned and gave the first one to approach a solid buck in the chest. The second one rushed her, and received a kick to the face. The third one came at her from her right, but she side-stepped its attack and chopped it on the back of the neck on its way past, as the fourth one jumped her from behind.
“Partner, if yer going ta grab this bull by the horns, ya better be ready for a ride!” The Yellow Ranger front flipped, landing on her back, slamming her opponent into the ground.
Red Ranger blocked several punches from a drakling, before retaliating with several lightning quick blows of her own. She kicked the one that was sneaking up on her, before dropping into a low spin kick that took out a third.
The three rangers regrouped, having finished off all their opponents, and their enemies were a little shocked at how fast it had happened. The unicorn looked at the griffon. “Uh…perhaps now would be a good time to move into phase two of the plan?”
The Griffon nodded in agreement, and then raised a hand to the sky. “I call upon the mighty Griffon Battle Zord!”
“Did she say ‘Zord’?! The bad guys get them too?!” Rainbow asked in shock.
A massive mechanical Griffon, about thirty stories tall, descended from the sky. It landed in a field just outside of ponyville. The Griffon that had called it vanished with a sudden gust of wind, and the mighty Griffon Battle Zord began moving towards ponyville.
Luna’s voice came to life inside the ranger’s helmets. “Rangers; thou must call upon thy mighty zords to fight this threat. Yon Griffon Battle Zord is a fearsome opponent when its pilot is experienced, but I doubt this pilot has ever used it in actual combat before.”
“Okay Luna; we’re on it.” Dash responded. All three rangers raised a hoof to the sky.
“I call upon the Red Pegasus Zord!”
“I call upon the Blue Unicorn Zord!”
“Ah call upon the Yellow Pony Zord!”
Racing across the land, the Blue Unicorn Zord came to battle…by itself.
“Uh…Luna? We have a problem here…”
“I noticed. I’m re-adjusting the Yellow Pony Zord’s voice command to be compliant with Applejack’s accent now, I just need some time.” The alicorn responded.
“Okay, well that explains half the problem, but why isn’t my Red Pegasus Zord here?”
“Fluttershy is working to figure that out as we speak, but this battle doesn’t look like it will go very well if we do not hurry. We will update thou on our situation as soon as we can. Have Rarity and the Blue Unicorn Zord stall for now.”
The Blue Ranger nodded that she understood she’d be fighting alone, and was teleported into her zord. The massive Blue Unicorn machine charged its griffon opponent, horn lowered and aiming to impale. The Griffon Battle Zord punched it in response. The unicorn zord reared up on its hind legs and attempted to stomp on its adversary, but the griffon cut it off with a well timed uppercut, knocking it over backwards. The unicorn zord landed on its back, and was stuck. The Griffon Zord leapt onto it and began to tear at its underside with its sharp claws. There were a few small explosions after each devastating blow.
“Luna, I hate to rush you darling, but my zord is getting destroyed out here, and I really could use some assistance.” Rarity announced over the communicator.
“I am hurrying as fast as I can, but tis very hard to reprogram the voice code program.”
“And the Red Pegasus Zord?”
“Tis refusing to leave the base. Thou must hold out on thy own.”
Refusing to leave the base? Dash thought. Why the hay would it…?
*flashback*
“They are living machines, with personalities and minds of their own, but to operate at their fullest power they must have a pilot.”
*Flash back again*
“His name is Red Pegasus Zord. And they aren’t ‘pets’, they are fighting vehicles at the least and companions at the most.”
*back to the present*
“…you have got to be kidding me…” Dash said as she watched the Griffon Zord tear into the blue Unicorn Zord. “Luna, can you patch me through to Fluttershy. I think I know what’s wrong with my zord.”
“You do?” the Princess was so shocked at the notion that Dash, who had no experience handling zords whatsoever, would figure it out before she did that she dropped her ancient accent for a moment.
“You said they have feelings and stuff, right? Well, I’m willing to bet money mine’s still mad because I called him a ‘her’ and called it a pet.”
“That would most certainly make it angry, though I would have hoped the zords were above holding grudges for such petty reasons. I’ll get Fluttershy on the communications line right away.”
The Griffon Battle Zord delivered another savage blow to the Blue Unicorn Zord. At this rate it was going to be scrap-metal in a matter of minutes.
Fluttershy’s quiet voice came on in Dash’s helmet. “Um…what is it Dash?”
“Fluttershy! Look, I need you to tell the Red Pegasus Zord I’m really sorry I called it a pet and a girl and that I really need its help because the Blue Unicorn Zord is getting totaled out here!”
“Alright, I’ll-whoa!”
“Fluttershy?!”
“I think it heard you apologize. It’s on its way.”
The Griffon Battle Zord raised a claw to deal the final blow to the Blue Unicorn Zord, and Trixie cheered with joy. “Yes! That’s it! Finish the Blue Pony rat and her zord off, and the master shall have no choice but to recognize that we are better than his worthless rangers!”
At that exact moment, the Red Pegasus Zord dove down out of the sky and struck the Griffon zord in the side, sending it flying.
“NO!” Trixie screamed in a fit.
“YES!” the Red Ranger shouted right before she was teleported inside of her zord. “Thanks buddy. I owe you big time for saving Rarity like that.”
The zord responded by whinnying and charging the Griffon Battle Zord as it got back into a standing position. Gilda glared at the Red Pegasus Zord as it charged her mighty machine.
“No freaking way! I’ve been shown up by Pegasi way too many times; I’m not getting beaten by another one! Not today, not ever!”
The Griffon Zord swiped at the Pegasus Zord with its claws, but the Pegasus Zord blocked it with one of its wings, before rearing up and striking back with its forelegs. The Griffon Zord took damage but grabbed one of the legs at the last moment and used it to throw the Pegasus Zord off balance, landing it on its side.
“Come on buddy; we can’t let them tear into us like they did with the Unicorn Zord!”
The Griffon Zord raised its claws to strike again, when a burst of blue lighting struck it, causing a massive explosion and knocking it away from its target. The Blue Unicorn Zord was back on its hooves and charging into the fight again.
“Wa-ha-ha! So that’s how you activate the magic weapons system! I’d been wondering if the horn had a purpose other than being decorative!”
With the Red Pegasus Zord getting back up, the Blue Unicorn Zord fighting back again, and the Griffon Battle Zord badly damaged from the surprise attack, Gilda had no choice.
“Crap! I can’t take two of them at once like this! I’m out of here!”
The Griffon Battle Zord took off, fleeing to the everfree forest, where it took to the sky and flew away. Trixie was furious. "Get back here you coward! You didn’t even finish one of them off yet! You call yourself an evil villain?! I’ve seen-!” She then spotted the Yellow Ranger approaching her in a menacing fashion. “Er…on second thought; wait for me!” and with a burst of smoke she fled the scene, rushing into the everfree forest.
*end music*
*
“Oh my…that looks serious…” Fluttershy said as she examined the Blue Unicorn Zord. Rarity had a nervous expression on her face.
“Is he going to be alright?”
Fluttershy looked at Rarity. “I have no idea; I’ve never worked on a living machine before. It’s not at all like taking care of my animal friends. The only reason I said it looked serious is because there’s a lot of holes and dents and other things that weren’t there before and look really bad.”
Rarity was about to comment on this, when Rainbow Dash walked past carrying a bucket of soapy water and a sponge. The Prismatic Pegasus was whistling a tune as she approached her Zord. Without a word, she strapped the sponge to her hoof and started washing it.
“Fluttershy dear, do you know if Dash realizes just how long it’s going to take her to wash that whole thing by herself?”
“I tried to tell her it was probably going to take a day or two, but she just kept insisting she wash it without any help. I guess it’s her way of saying ‘thanks for coming to help me after I was kind of rude to you’…”
At that moment the door to the control room opened. Applejack and Luna stepped in. “Are yall sure ya fixed it, Princess?”
“I am certain I have corrected the voice recognition program on thy Zord; it will now account for thy accent and respond appropriately when thou call it.”
The farm filly smiled. “Good. Then could yall send me back home again? Ah’m a might bit behind on my chores.”
*
“Imbeciles!” the master shouted in anger. Trixie and Gilda flinched. Both of them trembled in terror as they stood before their master. “You have alerted them to the presence of the Griffon Battle Zord and wasted several Draklings! I should kill you both!”
Both the Griffon and the Unicorn cringed in fear, expecting him to strike them down with lightning. His wrath never came, however, as the familiar and cruel sound of the white ranger’s laughter reached their ears.
“They look so pathetic, cowering before you like that master.” The lavender unicorn remarked as she approached. “But they may not be as useless as you make them out to be…they got us some good information, weakened our foes, and made excellent distractions.”
The master raised a brow in curiosity. “Information?”
“Yes…didn’t you notice? Only the Blue Unicorn Zord was fully operational at the beginning of the battle, and the Griffon Battle Zord almost tore it to pieces. It won’t be battle ready for a while, which means they can’t use their greatest weapon against us until it’s repaired. The Yellow Pony Zord never even showed up, which means it may or may not be having technical difficulties. Now is the perfect time to put my plan into action, and even these two can’t screw it up.” The white ranger said with a smile.
*end music*
*
Applejack woke up and immediately groaned when she realized where she was. “Yall have got ta be kidding me…” She sat up, and looked around the empty control room. “The nerve of them…teleporting me while ah’m sleeping…as if my family wasn’t getting suspicious enough. Now they’re going ta wake up in the morning and find me missing.”
A door on the side of the room opened up and in rushed Luna looking panicked, followed by a drowsy Fluttershy with a sleeping angel on her head. “There is no time for complaints Applejack; we are in grave danger!” Luna dropped herself down into a chair in front of the consol she usually sat at. The farm filly approached her, grumbling the whole way.
“This had better be good then…and where the hay are the others? Shouldn’t yall have teleported them here too?”
Fluttershy yawned. “Dash fell asleep while washing her Zord, so we sent her home. Where’s Rarity?”
Luna tried to hide the fear in her voice as she answered the question, but she did a very bad job at it. “Rarity is missing, presumed captured…and the same goes for Rainbow Dash. As of right now, you are the only pony ranger left, Applejack.”
To be continued…

	