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Enough is Enough!
We've had it with these Mary Sues in our Fan Fiction!
Seriously... I'm very mad about it...
Some could even say I'm...
[youtube=http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rNxoLJy3m3s]
	
		Table of Contents

		
					This is not a serious story.

		

	
		This is not a serious story.



They stormed in, crashing all the ceramic vases, breaking all the breakable furniture, destroying it all. They splashed a liquid all over, gasoline. They ransacked it without mercy, preparing to destroy that which they came so far to destroy.
“Mary!” Rainbow Dash screamed, circling her jewel filled living room. “Come out, Mary!”
Harry the bear rammed himself through the doorway of Mary’s castle, smashing the door hinges clean off and flying into the room. He slammed ponies out of his way, gaining himself more room into the situation.
“Thanks for letting us have Harry for the day, darling.” Rarity directed to Fluttershy.
“Oh, no problem, Rarity, I’m glad to help get rid of her, just as long as Harry is ok. I mean, if he doesn’t mind, he doesn’t seem to be rig-” Rarity cut her off.
“Let’s find this bitch!” She screamed, only for chanting to roar from the crowd after her.
The villagers of Ponyville filled her house, ready to kill the one called “Mary Sue.” They stormed her upstairs in half of their numbers, leaving the rest to scour the plains for her existence to be exterminated. 
Torches were carried in their mouths, each ready to set aflame her house, or her body itself. The time for her death was imminent, as soon as she appeared to them.
Then the flash came...
In a second it was blinding, none could resist turning their eyes. Cries of pain carried through the house, causing a depressed morale to return. The clash of flesh was apparent through the blinding light, even Harry could not fight off this magic.
And then there was silence...
The villagers laid on the floor of Mary’s house, all either beaten or blind. There was no resisting, their hopes were futile, their minds flushed of thought, it was a lost caused to fight her.
“Hahaha!” Mary laughed, “You really think you could beat me?”
Rarity struggled, but she stood us in success. She blasted jewels, that had fallen off the walls with her magic, straight at the alicorn. Mary formed a shield, failing the fragments of gems. Rarity attempted again, and again she failed. All hope was spreading thing, the villagers were giving up.
Rainbow Dash zoomed across the floor, smashing into Mary, taking her off and straight onto the floor.
“Ha!” Rainbow Dash gloated, tainting Mary.
“Wha-?” Mary whined, spreading out a chronological sphere around herself. It exploded, sending them back in time to when Rainbow Dash was just about to smack her off her feet. She simply stepped to the left, causing Rainbow to flatten herself against the crystal wall.
“Oh, come on!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, he head throbbing in pain.
“Don’t you wish you had my powers now, girl?” Mary taunted.
“You don’t know what real power is!” shot a different voice, it was Twilight, entering from the blown down, her wings stretched far, her horn didn’t stretch at all, but it was pretty magical, and someplace else on her body, stretched very far, farther than any part on a mare should stretch, her legs. She had been limbering herself up for this battle for hours, readying herself to fight Mary Sue.
“Power is the ability to have the perfect life, bending everything to your own will!” Mary shouted.
“Then tell me why you were hiding!” Mary froze, not an answer to give out. Twilight took this opportunity and blasted her with her princess magic. Mary fell to the ground, Twilight approaching her body.
“Wh...Why...?
“I’m a pretty princess.” Mary gave out her last breath, and in an instance, she was shot to the moon through Twilight’s princess magic. “Problem solved, as always.” She turned around, readying to face her friends with triumph.
“Kill the Sue!” A pony from the crowd shouted, throwing his torch high in the air to say such words, others followed to do the same.
Twilight teleported behind the crowd, vaporizing most with her magic, most likely sending those to the moon, rather than killing them. 
“Stop! I’mma tell Celestia on you all!” Twilight wailed, only for the ponies to ignore her. She continued to vaporize each and every one of them, even the colts and fillies who were there for career day.
Rarity snuck behind Twilight, sneakingly and did some stealthy black ops stuff back there. She positioned herself just right behind the alicorn mare, readying her body for the pain about to be inflicted.
“Gaaahhh!” Twilight screamed, unable to convert the situation into reality. Rarity had just stabbed Twilight with her horn in a peculiar place.
Magic ooze dripped from Twilight’s thigh, because blood is not cool enough for a Mary Sue. Rarity was forced out by the rapid healing of Twilight’s legs, forcing the cut shut, harder than ironwood.
Twilight turned around, turning into a human for a second and bitch slapped Rarity across the face, breaking her horn, because everyone knows Mary Sue’s have super strength. Rarity cried in pain, because she just did.
Rainbow got up, zooming across the room since that is literally all she can do is fly and be useless. Twilight turned back into a pony and tossed crystals at her, cutting her skin in various ways, her body was but mush when it landed.
It was then that Harry finally got up. “Rawr!” Harry roared.
He was instantly vaporized, I mean, sent to the moon. The narrator winked.
It was then that a freaking xenomorph baby thing exploded out of Twilight’s chest, the villagers ran in terror. Twilight laid there, dead, lifeless, silent, and incredibly underpowered now. Rarity smiled in joy, filling her body with pleasure, even though there was a xenomorph baby around, but Rarity didn’t care, she’s a horrible character anyways.
“Well, well, well.” It was a new voice again, because Mary Sue writer’s have no imagination so they just repeat everything over and over. This time it was Celestia. “What I miss?” Her voice was like that of a black man’s, deep, strong, and sexy.
“Nothing.”
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