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		Description

A wormhole, also known as an Einstein–Rosen bridge, is a hypothetical topological feature of spacetime that would fundamentally be a "shortcut" through spacetime. A wormhole is much like a tunnel with two ends each in separate points in spacetime.
For a simplified notion of a wormhole, visualize space as a two-dimensional (2D) surface. In this case, a wormhole can be pictured as the 2D surface of a tube that connects different parts of the surface. The mouths of a wormhole are analogous to the holes at either end of the tube in a 2D plane. An actual wormhole would be analogous to this but with the spatial dimensions raised by one, which can be modeled mathematically even if we find it impossible to visualize. For example, instead of circular holes on a 2D plane, a real wormhole's mouths could be spheres in 3D space


Armed to the teeth, razor-sharp mind, and a greed that surpasses a dragon. The band of criminals: Hoxton, Chains, Dallas, and Wolf are on a mission to steal everything they can get their blue gloved hands on. They plan on arriving with no money and leaving with pockets dripping with dollar bills, Benjamin Frankles.
Either they have to stay quiet for all love of god or go in guns flaring up and police falling dead over their shoes, they get the job done somehow or one way. For them it's a means of money, a job. They don't care about the consequences or the karma that lay before them.
All they know is that everything has a price and they will steal it.
Something very strange  has occurred, which led to them passing out in their living room of their not so fancy safe house.
They wake up and see this... contorted figure telling them to do something. Steal five jewels and anything else they keep. That's a offer they can't pass up!
After that, This figure promise them immunity from the their tracks as long as they don't get caught in the process of stealing anything. 
Dallas being the mastermind he is, couldn't pass up this opportunity for easy money, espically since these ponies are centaries behind their weaponry.
Let's get rich...
Let's get our PAYDAY.
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			Author's Notes: 
Something inspoired by the Web Series.
Format inspired by The Stick Of Truth Equestrian Stories.
Hope you enjoy! :)



"WHOA!"
"The split on this is enormous!"
"I know who'll be spending on what tonight!"
"Beers and Hookers!"
"...."
"What? You know it's true!"
The van bumped as the potholes and rocks littered the streets of Washington DC. The van bounced as it pulled up onto the freeway, on it's way to the safe house so they can dump their shares and keep watch until Bain could give them their next job from Crime.Net. During that time the PAYDAY crew sat in the back, counting the money and Jewels they had stolen from the Jewelry Store
Chains was keeping check of the weapons, Hoxton was driving, Wolf was counting the money, and Dallas was being quiet. Silently planning their next move; what job they should do next and all of that. Where ever he is; Bain is getting the next job to do for them, It's better for the PayDay crew not to know where he is.
Dallas listened to them have a good laugh on what they will be spending their money on next. He merely accepted the large sum of money and ate a candy bar, ironically named PayDay. He looked at the wrapper and smiled. Knowing him, he wanted money and more of it. He looked at the other crew members and he stuffed the wrapper in his pocket. He kept his head down as the mask covered his hair.
He placed his weapon, the AMCAR-4 assault rifle, beside him and lifted his head. The clown mask falling behind him, he noticed a bullet hole in Wolf's armor (Not surprising, since he did risk getting killed trying to place the trip mine...) and Dallas smiled. He looked at the PayDay crew and banged the side of the door, to get their attention.
"Boys, I want another round of money." Dallas exclaimed, clapping his hands together. He got some excited looks  from t he crew, but a disapproving one from his little brother.
"More than what we have?" Chains smiled, looking as if Dallas ordered for another Christmas. "Shit, I'd love that."
"More things to rob?" Wolf smiled behind his mask. "Count me in!" 
"We already have money, we're rich. How about we drop off what we have and place them in the safe house?" Hoxton suggested. "It's like around the corner!"
"Screw that, that'd take hours!" Wolf fidgeted, keeping his shotgun in his hands. "Don't you agree Chainesy?"
"Cool it, Wolf." Hoxton warned, which made the Swedish psychopathic criminal pout. He had a glint in his eye as he loaded the shotgun; ready to blow the head off of anyone.
"Give me that," Chains took the weapon from him, before he tried anything too crazy.
"Come 'mon Hoxdelicous!" Wolf got a chuckle from the rest of the guys. Including Bain who was eavesdropping on the conversation. "Hey Bain!" Wolf greeted almost too giddy.
"Hey guys," Bain greeted, "I heard you wanted another job, so I'm researching right now." 
"Cool," Chains grinned.
"When I meant money, I did not mean having to be busted and be caught with our pants between our legs," Dallas scratched his forehead. Being hard considering he still had his gloves on. "We stress if we have a lot more to lose, remember what happened last time we got too big for out masks?"
"Crime.Net almost terminated us..." Chains said darkly. The glee from the African American gone, as if like a switch had been cut off.  "They pulled the plug on anyone who they think is being soft." Chains stopped loading the magazine and placed them in a bag to be used another time. As a ammo bag that Chains carry on heists; it's quite useful.
"Are you going to keep bickering or what?" Hoxton asked, pulling up to the safe house into the garage  "We're home.:"
Casing Mode:
No suspicious actions aloud in Casing Mode


Everyone jumped out of the van and breathed in fresh air, they stretched and tried to get blood circulated back to their legs. Chains had pins and needles in his feet. Dallas looked at the house and grimaced; it still looked sulky as Bain would say. Compared to the senator's mansion it looked like a shady apartment.
"Still the same old, Same old..." Wolf  sighed, "Millions in our pocket means shit to our place."
"What did you expect?" Hoxton shook his head. "Let's get inside so we can drop off the money and get back to work."
"Is it me? Or is it raining brown?" Dallas asked, looking up and a droplet fell on his face. He took a hand and sniffed it. He then gave his finger a lick before getting a slap to the head from Chains. He swore he smelt copper before glaring at Chains with a hardhat passion. He snarled in pain before rubbing his head with the other hand.
"What the hell are you thinking, licking brown water?!" Chains scolded harshly, getting rain in his hair.
"It's chocolate," Wolf's eyes shone like a fire in a forest. "God answered my prayers!"
"For chocolate rain?" Hoxton asked,
"I thought it was getting rich?"  Dallas questioned,
"All secondary," Wolf felt tired, "I'm going to lie down... Or die..." Wolf fell over, and Chains instinctively dragged his body into the house like training from the military taught him. He pulled him in and dropped him on the couch, Chains had a migraine and fell over.
Hoxton fell on a desk and blacked out.
Dallas collapsed, He swore he heard Bain's voice permeate his ears.
"Guys! Guys! You're vitals are dropping! What the hell is going on?!
One by the the PayDay crew fell. Bain's voice rang in their ear, telling them to pick up now.

Off the grid finally, a certain creature grinned wildly in the distance. The creature hovered in the air for a minute before actually flying off into a distance. This creature found it funny on how these band of felons joked among themselves and not even regret about the amount of police slayings they have.
"Yes..." The creature chuckled, "I. Discord, shall take the elements of harmony by a different means of doing so. Why do it directly when I can hire a gang to do it for me?"
Discord giggled as he snapped both of his fingers, a hard feat considering he had to do it in a totally different universe, and he watched the orb with great compassion as his famous chocolate rain dawned on them.. Only this time he put some sleeping toxins in the milk and he watched them collapsed and pass out.
"Easy,. now for the fun part..." He smiled like a maniac. He snapped his fingers and clapped his hands, appearing in front of him was now five, maskless ponies. Five ponies of the smae color, except one who was charcoal grey. The spirit of chaos snickered and kneeled in front of them. Slapping the first one he saw.
"WAKE UP!"
Planning Mode

Take the chance to lock and load.



	
		Let's Talk Business 



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZoYg9Zvgw5E
"My head..."
"Shit, do we have concussions?"
"Chains knocked me out again?"
"Shut up," 
"Ow, That hurt!"
"Anyone got a medic bag?"
"Yeah, I do."
"Head count?"
"Chains!"
"Dallas!"
"Hoxton!"
"Wolf!!
Dallas opened his eyes and rolled onto his stomach with great intensity, he instantly looked around for his mask and guns. He felt relieve as he found his mask on top of his head and his gun at his side. He took a  minute to look at his own mask before doing anything else.
Instead of doing the obvious, he let it slide off of his head and he chuckled at it.
No damage was done to it, but it was in a different shape; like a horse head. Normally Dallas would be concern about it but he thought As long as there is no damage to it; it's all good! He took a minute to address himself and he grunted in surprise. This has to be a lucid dream. He looked at Chains and tried to make him a woman, but he couldn't
"I've gone mental..." Dallas grabbed his gun with his hooves
"Where are we?" Wolf asked,
"The question you should as is what the fuck are we?" Chains asked, looking at his body. 
Dallas looked at his hooves too and body as well. He made a grunt, mental note to learn how to shoot a gun as a tan horse. Dallas heard a throat clear in front of him and he looked up. In front of him was some sort of mutant creature of a cross between a... Dallas couldn't put his fin- er... hooves on it but he thought it was crazy.
"What the fuck is that?"
"It looks like a cross between Wolf's wife and Hoxton."
"Fuck off, you bastard." The British accent flooded the ears of both Dallas and Wolf. They looked up and saw a different pony lying right next to Hoxton... it was Hoxton. But the old one!
"Why am I out of prison?" The Old Hoxton wondered, looking at everyone else. "What?"
"What the fuck?" another voice permeated the air. It was Chains... next to Chains The old one!
"Wait... this is fucking retarded." Dallas shook his head and looked at the mutant creature. "What the fuck did you do?!"
"Me? Oh I did nothing except brought the PAYDAY crew together..."
They all gave one look to each other before pointing our guns at the thing and demanded answers silently. The two Hoxtons wielded a Thanatos.60 Cal. A high power Sniper Rifle. The two Chains was holding a AMR-16. Wolf was holding his standard shotgun, the Rienfeld 880. Dallas was holding his AMCAR rifle
"Okay, now you're going to listen and answer some high power questions or we're going to kill you. Got it?" Old Hoxton suggested.
"Okay, okay. Easy there jailbirdie." The creature cheeked. "My name is Discord, and I pray hear you have some skills in robbing."
"Depends on what we're robbing..." Dallas squinted his eyes.
"Jewels, quite high priced ones." 'Discord' held a picture of said jewels. Necklaces with scratched up shapes. This shouldn't go for more than 10 thousand a pop.
"You're fucking with us?!" Chains, both of them yelled.
"Can we just kill him?!" Wolf asked, pumping his rienfield shotgun.
"Hold up; I have the greatest deal." Discord snapped his fingers and a giant, almost comically mammoth that it covered them and the forest behind them. He snapped his fingers once more and it opened and they all let their jaws fell to the floor.
Inside was more gold coins than Crime.Net can every think of! It's dripping right through  the door and Wolf was drooling through the Demon mask.
"WE'LL DO IT!" The six bounced.
"I'l also do you a favor; you can do any heist you want (You're going to want more money if I think I know you..) and I'll cover your tracks. I can only do four at a time so it's up to you who goes; Chains and Hoxton I mean." Discord smile.
"I went into retirement for a reason. You brought my ass out here I'm keeping eye on these fools." The old Chains lowered his gun.
"I don't feel like it right now, too rusty from being in jail and beating up our old driver." Old Hoxton pouted. Lowering his gun; he sat down. "Find us a place to stay."
"Will do, just steal the jewel,"
"Where is it?" Dallas asked,
"It was at Golden Oaks Libary, but I pray hear it's at the bank now."
"Fine by us, Let's start planning."
Day One Successful.
No money or Experience paid out

.


"Okay," A purple Alicorn stood out from the crowd. She looked at the mares and the baby dragon behind her, They where easily recognizable. Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie and Spike. "We can make a deposit or withdraw?"
"Do you have no idea how banks work?" The Baby Dragon asked,
"I do, I was asking if you guys want to put money in the bank or take money from it?"
"Put money in it! Duh!" Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes, obviously displeased in a place where you had to count for a living. "Can we hurry up and get out of here? This is creeping me out..."
"What's tha matter Sugarcube? Gettin' goosebumps from y'all counting ponies?" Applejack nudged her rainbow colored friend.
"No!" Rainbow Dash flared, undignified.
"If that's so, why are y'all trying so hard to get the hay out of here?"
"I heard... that banks are the most usual spots of robbing because of the money in here..." Rainbow Dash looked behind her to see a stallion in a two piece suit looking around, especially at the cameras and the guards. He had a look of calm and cooled determination.
"I don't like the look on that one..."
"Stop being so superstitious!" Rarity snapped, out of character for some reason. She then returned her more refined voice. "We're in Canterlot, of course stallions can dress nicely."
Rainbow Dash kept her eyes on the Stallion before looking back at the Bank clerk accepting the Elements of Harmony necklaces. She looked back at the Stallion and Rainbow noticed his eyes shone for a split-second before blinking and walking up to another clerk and giving her a bag of bits. He turned and left the place. She gave a shudder and looked back at Twilight Sparkle making  friendly chat with the Manager.
"GET DOWN!"
"EAT THAT DIRT!"
"YOU WANT TO DIE?! DIRT IN YOUR FACE YOU MOTHERFUCKER!"
Rainbow Dash did a double take and nearly cried out in fear, regardless of her arrogance and her bravery. These shouting just seemed to dominate everyone without question. Like the abusive father telling you to go to your room or he'll do something worse than the average father would. She and Fluttershy was the first to lay down quickly.
Rainbow Dash looked at Princess Twilight and almost had a heart attack. She was approaching the clowns masked men, Rainbow Dash strained her ears to hear what she was saying to the four bank robbers.
"What are you doing?!" She asked, in a demanding voice.
"GET THE FUCK DOWN!" The one with the sad clown screamed, pointing the stick at her head. To which Twilight lowered harshly with her hoof.
"Don't point your stick at me!" She warned, trying to dominate the robbers. The looked at each other and the one with the Demon pulled out a smaller, shorter stick and pulled the... thing that was attached to it and blood came out of Twilight's leg!  The one with the stars and stripes then slammed the end of the stick to the side of her face and took a wire and tied her up.
"I warned you, bitch." The sad clown warned.

Dallas stood on a table and started his speech.
"OKAY LISTEN UP! WE ARE ROBBING THE BANK, NOT YOU! YOU SEEN WHAT HAPPENED TO THE SLUT OVER THERE AND WE WON'T BE HESITANT TO DO IT TO YOU." He shot a guard in the face who came at him with a sword in his mouth. "THINK ABOUT YOUR CHILDREN, THINK ABOUT YOUR WIFE, THINK ABOUT YOUR HUSBAND, THINK ABOUT YOUR FAMILY. DON'T ACT STUPID AND EVERYTHING WILL BE JUST FINE!
He smiled, "Let's talk business!"
 Civilian Hurt! Watch your fire!
Drill the bank vault and steal the Necklaces.
Police Assault Intimate 



	
		Post-Shootout



"Fuck! There goes the alarm!" 
"GET THE FUCK DOWN!
"They tried to be cute...
"OKAY NOW YOU DID IT! WE TRIED TO BE NICE BUT YOU HAD TO MAKE IT HARDER ON US! NOW WE'LL DO THE SAME TO YOU! 
Dallas sighed, he kept his dominating tone and kept his gun pointed at the hostages. He looked over the counter to see the Clerks cowarding behind the metal barrier. He told Hoxton to use his Portable Saw Blade to cut open the door and tie them up. But He then saw Wolf and Hoxton trading the Portable Saw for the pistol
Chains yelled, tying up a cyan mare with rainbow mane. Chains dragged the mare to the rest of the hostages; a particular orange one tried to roughhouse Hoxton but he dealt with her with his martial arts. Who knew that taking class will help you rob ponies of necklaces and other riches?
"WHO TRIGGERED IT?!" Wolf shot a random clerk in the face, dead. The rest of the black mystery mare's face and brians laid waste on the wall behind her now dead body. This explicated many screams from the panicked crowd and lowered moral for any types of rebellion. Everyone looked at Wolf and snapped at him.
"WOLF! WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING?!" Chains pointed his guns to the hostages. "TURN AROUND! IF WE SEE YOUR EYES YOUR DEAD!"
The ponies turned around, some sobbing uncontrollably.
Chains ripped the demon mask upward and slapped Wolf across the snout. He then lowered it and looked at the dead body of the black mare; she had pearl white hair... or what's left of it, and a branding on her calves. It was a money bag. Chains was sure he seen these markings on every pony he's tied up.
"COPS!" Dallas screamed, kicked over a table as cover. Hoxton was in the second floor with his Sniper Rifle pointed at the entrance.
One by one the police in gold armor filed in and down they where picked off from either Dallas's assault rifle and Hoxton's Sniper. They were a team of five and they left as a team of one. As the remaining survivor ran out with his life as he saw his comrades filled with bullets. Hoxton shot him on his way out.
"They're going to come with reinforcement; Make some cover!" Dallas shouted, 
"What? Their shoving in gold armors! It's too easy!" Hoxton cheeped,
"Doesn't matter, Wolf take point and place trip mines!" He told the psychotic friend. Wolf nodded and excitedly went to the entrance and slapped the mine down, the lasers flew up and Wolf knew there was going to be a bloodbath in a second that's to come. Wolf giddily made his way to the tables, grabbed the biggest one that he couldn't carry and he looked at Chains.
"En-Chains, Follow me!" Wolf shook his hoof,
"On my way!" Chains left the hostages and made his way to his suited up friend. He grabbed on the other side and they counted to three; then they flipped it over.
"Approximately five minutes until next assault wave!

"I told you...." Rainbow Dash told her tied up friends; she was laying on her side as the other ones where sitting on their haunches. She was watching the stallions move with percussion; if she wasn't tied she would buck them into the next
Fluttershy was watching their every move. She whimpered when the sad clown looked at them; afraid that he would do more than effortlessly flip Applejack over his shoulder and nearly snap her neck. Or shoot Princess Twilight in the leg and nearly break her jaw and cheeks.
They seem like they've done this before; everything they did was with fluid action as if they thought everything out. Martial Arts, Hostages, masks, probably magic proof armor, those sticks that shoots pebbles at a very fast rate. Sharpe eyes, dominating everyone with intimidation alone.
She didn't see the carnage beyond the clerk's desk but she was the first to see the mare with out her head and such She almost vomited out of both fear and revolt. They were very dangerous; and Fluttershy wasn't the first to have her innocence broken mentality wise as she saw little Button Mash sobbing into his mother. (Never knew her name! X_X) 
"En-Chains, Follow me!" one of them shouted, and Fluttershy remembered the name with horrifying precision. One of them was En-Chains. She kept her ears trained to each of their voice; they where obviously talking in a gruff voice to hide their real voice but it didn't matter. they had the boomstick not her.
"Why are you doing this?" Rarity asked,
"For the thrill of it," the Demon masked one answered, as if he was proud to do it too. "We also need the money...." He added, walking away as if he was done talking with the element of generosity.
"The thrill of it?" Spike asked, 
"Why do you think we're doing it so professional?" He answered once more, "This isn't our first rodeo with this kind of thing!"
"Mmm mmm mmm.....!"Fluttershy heard the duct taped Pink Pony attempt to speak, but she couldn't. They were experts! That only made it more scary on everyone else's end.
"Sorry, Didn't hear ya!" The Demon masked pony chuckled, leaving them be.

 Police Assault Initiated



			Author's Notes: 
When it's bold and italics, it's the 'Heist Voice' and I will only use it for the up-coming heists that will be done. :)
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I know this is short but bare with me firends


Two ponies, one was screaming in the others face. But the one being yelled at didn't break his calm demeanor. The one screaming was a pearl white male with blue mane and a tail to match. He had a pissed feeling that this Commander in Chief, President of a independent country, is so incompetent to help deal with four ponies.
The Commander in Chief was a tan pony with a black buzz cut, short tail to go with. This pony had a Cutie Mark  The United States of Amanerica flag but only by a little bit, almost as if it was waving tremendously. He was looking the king in the eye almost mockingly; because if The White Stallion did anything to him it's a act of war. Amanerica has the best soldiers in the war division and the President knows this.
"Are you serious?! You have the top trained force in all of Equstria under your hooves and you can't even help stop some meddlers throwing pebbles?!"
"Sir! Th-they've got better th-... Uh... We're giving them everything you've got! King Shining Armor..." 
"Celestia damn, President Obama, it if I have to go do your job for you!" Shining Armor slammed his hoof on the desk. "I will send your troops to Canterlot soil to stop these Four felons!"
"Uh... You don't really have any power over my troops..." President Obama sputtered calmly; knowing  that Shining Armor has no power in his land, "Regardless of your Princess or Queen. Amanerica have democracy not monarchy."
"Buck..." Shining sighed, "We can't stop them..."
"My decision would be to.. uh... pull back your soldiers for a rainy day." Obama suggested, "You're loosing more men afford to loose..."
"No! That would breach a reputation for our country!" Shining refused, obviously testosterone intoxicating his words.
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