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		Description

Todd and Anthony are bronies. What happens when one of them reacts to something that really isn't a big deal? Stupidity, that's what! But what happens when you take that stupidity too far? 
Don't take this seriously as it was just something fun to do. (But I do think this voices my opinion over bronies overreacting to things recently in MLP (I.E. Twilicorn, Equestria Girls, etc...)
(A one-shot that came form talking with an anon over the internet)
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		Chapter One



Let’s meet Todd and Anthony. They were just two bronies sitting in front of out laptops, chatting over Skype, or whatever people use to speak with strangers and friends they met over the Internet. They’d often jump from subject to subject, always pony related. They discussed anything pony, they practically lived, breathed, and ate pony. I’d continue talking about this, but you probably understand already that they are bronies and you’re hoping for me to stop talking about how big bronies they are. Let’s just get on with the story already…
Today was like no other… or was it? Todd had brought up the age-old question “Who was best pony?” Todd had answered with his all-time favorite pony, Octavia, and begun why she was just so great.
“She’s part of the best ship in the entire community. The fanfictions she takes role in are amazing, surpassing many other fics I’ve read….” Todd rambled on about Octavia as it fell on the deaf ears of his friend. Once Todd finally ended his praise for the classical pony, Anthony finally got his chance to speak.
“Well, in my opinion, the best pony in the show is Luna. She has a great design; her mane looks like the stars themselves. Her very character is the perfect combination of depth, complexity, and overall character development…” Anthony going into fine detail over every point stated, finally stopping to take a breath, Todd got him to stop.
“You know Anthony, I read something about Luna earlier you might want to read about. Todd said to his comrade.
Todd linked Anthony to the page that read “Luna gets no more episodes after season three and is given design change”

Anthony opened the page to be greeted by the horrifying image…
He let out a gasp loud enough to be heard across the Earth itself, earning a laugh from his friend. Anthony wore a feral grin as he ran off camera. Something was clearly about to go down, and Todd had no idea what it was. He could hear what sounded like a wire being scratched by a key. Within seconds, what looked like a blue police call box appeared in front of Todd, leaving him in bewilderment and wonder. The doors to the box opened and out stepped Anthony, breathing heavily as if he had just ran a marathon.
“Anthony, how did you get here and why do you have a police box?” Todd shakily said.
“No time to explain, get in the TARDIS!” Anthony yelled at his friend only sitting feet away from him.
They both entered the TARDIS leaving Todd in shock and awe while Anthony ran around the control deck entering in a location.
“Anthony, why do you have a TARDIS? Where are we going and what are you going to do when you get there?” Todd had to ask as that feral grin once again took over his friend’s face.
“Todd I have a lot to explain. Firstly, the TARDIS is mine; by the way I’m a Time Lord. We’re going to Equestria right now to kill Celestia to prevent the horrific events that are to happen to Luna. I don’t know how we’re going to kill and immortal, but if bullets can’t then nothing will.” Anthony said as he pulled out an array of guns and weapons. Todd could only respond with his mouth agape. It all felt like a dream to him, but somewhere he knew this was reality. He knew why Anthony was doing this and he wanted to help, but he was filled with too many questions to actually respond to anything his friend was saying.
The TARDIS finally stopped wheezing and groaning as we had somehow reached Equestria. Anthony opened the door as he held a sheet of paper and a M1911A1 .45 caliber handgun, ready to stop anyone in his way.  We stepped out to be greeted by guardsponies waving spears and whatnot at us.
“Who are you? Why are you here?” The guard barked at us.
“I’m looking for Celestia, I’m here to ‘talk’ to her about something of importance…” Anthony irritably spoke back.
“If you wish for audience with the princess, follow us.” The guard said as he led them both to the throne room.
“Well, thank you for escorting us here. You ponies have worked hard, and have now fulfilled your roles. Now you die!” Anthony exclaimed as he fired off his handgun, killing the guards who escorted them.
“Dude! What the fuck is wrong with you?!” Todd shouted out. 
Anthony, smiling as he finished his deed, answered Todd “It’s going to make killing Celestia a whole lot easier without guards protecting her. Luna will be saved from her mutilation, even if I must die for her.” 
Todd couldn’t comprehend what was happening. Where was the Anthony Todd had known? He wanted his friend back, but something told Todd that Anthony was long gone. Todd had to think of something fast to stop the madness that was about to take place.
The throne room doors crashed open as Anthony sprinted inside to meet his target. “CELESTIA!!!” Anthony came face to face with the solar princess herself presenting the paper he had brought along with him. “What do you have to explain for this!?” He barked. Celestia was in shock over what had just happened and now come back to reality, as Anthony leveled his handgun to her head.
Celestia calmed down as she began to speak with Anthony “My dear human, I see you’re enraged over whatever is on this parchment you’ve presented me with.” She levitated the paper to her and studied it. She dropped it to the floor as Todd finally saw what it was, the picture he showed Anthony of Luna. “Oh! Is that all? Yes, many people are displeasured with Luna changing her look, but you must understand that I have nothing to do with it.” Celestia finished as the anger flushed from Anthony’s face.
“If you have nothing to do with this, then who? Celestia, you’re the princess which would put you in the authority of what happens in the world right?” Anthony said as he lowered his gun from the monarch’s head.
“Human, though I may be a princess, I am not given control over what happens to the appearance to ponies. If you’re looking for the culprit, ask yourself, who created the show?” Celestia asked.
“You don’t mean...” Todd nodded as he reached Anthony who posed the question. 
“Yes Anthony, your problem was never with Celestia, but with Hasbro.” Todd finally said. “Celestia, how do you feel about Luna’s change?”
Celestia tapped her hoof to her muzzle as she thought. Within seconds she answered “To be honest with you, I dislike more than she does and would love to keep Luna the way she is.” 
“Celestia, I think you could help us with something. Could you gather as many ponies as possible in the next hour or so?” Todd and Anthony asked the goddess.
“I think it’s time we exacted our revenge on Hasbro, what do you say humans?” Celestia said as she hurriedly rushed for the TARDIS.
“Well Anthony, I think it’s time for us to go to Hasbro.” Todd said.
Within fifteen minutes an small army of thirty ponies, including ponies such as the Elements of Harmony, Doctor Whooves and 
Lyra Heartsrings, assembled outside Anthony’s TARDIS. Just before the battle began, Anthony and Todd needed to boost morale for what was to come. Todd pointed at Lyra “What is your profession?”
“I’m a musician sir.” Lyra said.
“And you, Applejack? What is your profession?” Anthony continued.
“Apple Farmer sir.” Applejack responded.
“And you?” Todd said, now pointing at Spitfire
“Wonderbolt.” Spitfire said back.
“Ponies! What is your profession!?” Anthony and Todd said in unison.
“WAR! WAR! WAR!” The pony army said together.

The TARDIS doors opened as Anthony stepped outside into an office building, not just any office building, Hasbro’s headquarters. Anthony said something to the receptionist “Miss, I’m here to ‘talk’ to your company about something important.” As he finished saying this, Anthony motioned to the poines in the TARDIS to come on out.
“Everyone…this is about to get messy!” Anthony and Todd said as they both loaded a magazine into their M16 rifles. As the ponies and humans readied for battle, the receptionist attempted to protect herself from what was about to happen. 
After about a minute of waiting, Anthony howled “CHARGE!!!”

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you enjoyed reading my stupid idea. This was inspired by real life events... I think. Well, thanks for reading anyways!


	
		How This Came to Be



Stranger: Season four man...this winter
Stranger: I wonder who it will be
Stranger: *how
You: Good I hope
Stranger: Certainly different considering that twilight is now immortal...
Stranger: and she is an alicorn...
You: No one said she's immortal
Stranger: So either alicorns have an excessively large life span...or they're immortal.
Stranger: Or Celestia...and luna are clones!
Stranger: Of the original Celestia and Luna!
You: I think only Celestia and Luna are immortal, but not Cadence or Twi
Stranger: THAT WOULD BE TRIPPY
Stranger: But why are they immortal?!
Stranger: I'm pretty sure a 20mm round can change that :P
You: The sun and moon are forever lasting thus so are the princesses
Stranger: Perhaps they just represent the moon and sun...
Stranger: You can kill gods...it's difficult, but they can be killed.
Stranger: Somepony needs to try that.
Stranger: Lol! Laren Faust wants mlp to end with them all exploding aparently
You: They fucking control the sun and moon, I don't think you could kill them unless you had a greater power
Stranger: Perhaps they lie just to stay in power....
Stranger: So many questions...maybe they will be answered eventually.
You: I son't think Cadence and Twi are immortal because love and magic aren't forever lasting, thus making them mortal
Stranger: You would think that the 'mane' six would be immortal considering that they hold the most powerful magic basically.
You: Who knows?
Stranger: And if celestia was all 'the shit' she could have easily defeated queen crysalis when they confronted each other.
Stranger: A love meter filled up all the way can not match a magic factor that can control the sun....
You: Maybe Chrysalis is the GREATER POWER
Stranger: I mean honestly, Celestia has basically the most power-...
Stranger: O_O
Stranger: WE MUST LOVE UPON CHRYSALIS!
Stranger: NOT SEX
You: Well, they are killing off Luna in season four
Stranger: ....well maybe sex
Stranger: WHAT?!
Stranger: THEY ARE?!
Stranger: BULLSHIT
Stranger: You can't do that to luna!
You: Completely tru
Stranger: Gimme my fucking cross-hyperdimensional teleporter!
Stranger: I'M OUT OF HERE! I GOTTA GO KILL CELESTIA
You: All I got is a TARDIS
Stranger: REALLY?!
You: YUp
Stranger: LET'S GO MAN!
You: Fine, let me get the Doctor
Stranger: I'LL BRING MY 20MM BASS CANNON! AND CANNON!
Stranger: FUCK YEAH!
Stranger: This is gonna happen!
You: Fine I'll get Vinyl
Stranger: Alright, I'll ask dash if...wait...she's loyal...can't ask her to come.
You: Let me get my death keytar
Stranger: she's probably there already anyway
Stranger: Let me get darth vader.
You: No! Vader isn't welcome in Equestria
Stranger: Yes!
Stranger: We must put him and luna in poewr!
Stranger: *power!
Stranger: Maybe richtofin while we're at it...
You: How 'bout we rule with Luna
Stranger: Naw...Not my cup of tea.
Stranger: I'll gladly be the person who gets stuff done...if you know what I mean.
You: Oh, well then I'll rule with Luna, I'm already half way there
Stranger: Navy Seals.
Stranger: Yup!
Stranger: I'm already there.
Stranger: Give me the firing order when ready.
You: Gimme a minute the TARDIS is just reaching Canterlot castle
Stranger: Affirmative, holding position.
You: Damn time portal, fucking useless
You: 10 seconds
Stranger: Are you here yet?
Stranger: Good...-hoof lays on trigger-
You: 5,4,3,2,1, OKAY! I'm here, FIRE!
Stranger: -pulls trigger-
Stranger: DAMMIT! HOW?!
Stranger: OH SHIT!
Stranger: OH SHIT!
You: WHAT IS IT!
Stranger: MOVE! MOVE! GO GO GO!
Stranger: IT'S COMING WHAT THE F- *static*
You: WHAT IS IT? ANSWER ME DAMMIT!
Stranger: -dragon comes out of the castle-
You: FUCK IT"S SPIKE
Stranger: FIRE FIRE FIRE!
Stranger: -dragon roars-
You: OKAY, EVERYONE TO THE TARDIS, I'LL TELEPORT YOU TO IT WITH LUNA
Stranger: CELESTIA IS DOWN! BUT THEY'RE COMING! BUG OUT! NOW!
You: *Teleports*
Stranger: *trips*
Stranger: [That escalated quickly]
Stranger: [Turns from normal conversation...ish...to semi-rp XD]
Stranger: [Good job everypony, give yourselves a hoof.]
You: [But now I rule]
You: Brohoof /)
Stranger: [And zombies have just been unleashed too ^_^]
Stranger: /)
Stranger: Good job man, that was fun XD
You: Yeah you too
Stranger: I think we got more accomplished in these few minutes
Stranger: than other times I've talked to people in a few hours.
You: I think I need to write a fic about this
Stranger: XD

			Author's Notes: 
This was the conversation I had that led me to make this fic. It's not important, as I deviated from the original idea almost entirely, but I feel that it came out better now than it did then. Enjoy reading about two people and their stupidity!
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