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		Description

Equus just survived an impossible war. It's been a month since the Super Robot Squadron saved the planet from the sinister enemy.
Now, peace reigns in the magical land of Equestria once again, reconstructions are in order, the mecha pilots can go back to their normal lives and the Super Robots are about to be sealed away until the world needs them again.
Trixe and Rainbow Dash, two veterans of the robots wars and master pilots, have always had a stormy relationship. Although they were on the same side, rivalry and competition have accumulated over the time but always put aside for the sake of saving the world. Now that the war is over, they can finally see who is truly the best.
Trixie and her Great Mazinger or Rainbow Dash in the Getter Dragon?
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		May the Best Bot Win



	"Trixie!" Twilight kick opened Trixie's room door, Kamina style. If you don't know who is Kamina stop reading now, this fic is not for you. Seriously, the Kamina reference is the most universal you will see here, if you don't got that you will be lost for the rest of the fic..
Anyway, were was I?
Oh right, Twilight entered Trixie's room, right in time to see Trixie in all her naked glory, putting her combat uniform for one last time. Twilight blushed furiously and looked away.
"Twilight." Trixie greeted her as if nothing happened. "Next time please knock first. Kick opening a door is rude, especially if it's the Great and Powerful Trixie's room." 
"Oh, I''m sorry." Twilight started to apologize, still not daring to look at the azure mare. "But I was worried and in a hurry-- Wait!" She cut herself and looked Trixie directly. "Don't change the subject and explain this to me!" Twilight held in her right hand a flyer that showed Trixie and Rainbow Dash facing each other with the Great Mazinger's and the Getter Dragon's silhouettes behind them. The flyer was announcing a showdown at high noon between the two pilots.
"Trixie doesn't see what part is hard for you to understand." The unicorn replied as deciding which bra to wear, the one with flames or the white one. (Author's note: we all want it to be the flames one.)
***

"C'mon girls, please?" On the other side of the town, at Sweet Apple Acres, a blue and rainbow pegasus was talking ti her friends. "You know I can't pilot the Getter G alone, I need you two. We're a team!"
"Sorry sugarcube, but the answer is no." Applejack was cleaning her barn with Rarity's help when Rainbow appeared.
"Indeed. Why do you want us to participate in such a savage activity?"
"First of all. Rarity, just last month you were shredding mechanosaurus to nothing with a giant drill. You lost any right to call something 'savage'." Rainbow Dash answered, making Rarity to blush a little. "Come on, she already said yes and Spike with Derpy already designed and scattered flyers everywhere."
"Should think 'bout that before sayin' anythin'." The farm pony didn't bothered to look back as she continued with her chores.
***

"But you saver her life!" Twilight said in a desperate attempt to stop this.
"Trixie knows." The magician was now considering if wearing the combat helmet or the wizard's hat.
"And she saved your life." With the fan service off Trixie properly dressed, Twilight was looking at her, trying to stop this.
"Trixie knows too." Tossing away the helmet and putting her old hat on. "In fact, the smart and quick Trixie can tell you that the count is five to four in Trixie's favor without counting the fight with the Ankoku Daishogun,"
"Then why are you two about to fight?" She couldn't understand. Twilight knew that Trixie and Rainbow managed to put their differences aside and  stay in friendly terms since that first time when one of them saved the other's life. Back in the fight for the Crystal Empire, when a well timed Trixie drove the Great Mazinger between a heavily damaged Getter Poseidon and a rain of overheated plasma fired from hundreds of enemy cannons. "What do you want to prove?"
"That Trixie is the best. Also that Trixie's Mazinger is superior to anything piloted by Rainbow Dash." Her uniform was done; black sports pants with white boots. Black bra with red flames painted on it. Hat in her head, she decided to put her cape over her shoulders, Trixie thought that the image was good but incomplete. "What do you think Sparkle. Is the amazing and spectacular Trixie a good sight?" Opening her arms for Twilight to watch how the tight and limited fabric left little to imagination about Trixie's curved body.
'Trixie's great and powerful curves.' The purple unicorn thought as she blushed, trying to look away but failing at it. 'Why isn't she wearing something more protective?'' Steam coming from her ears and nose bleeding a river. Trixie poked her side without a response.
"Trixie will take that as a 'yes'." Trixie finally found the last piece missing. A pair of orange triangle shades. "The Great and Powerful Trixie is ready."
***

"For the last time, Rainbow. We're not goin' to aid you on this." Applejack shut the farm's door, making a loud 'wham' noise and went to the house with Rarity walking alongside her. Both had their eyes closed and noses high, avoiding to make any eye contact with Rainbow Dash.
"Oh well, I will have to tell Trixie she wins." Rainbow sighed in defeat. "Mare, I'm never gonna hear the end of this." She and Rarity sat down at the table while Applejack went to the kitchen. Both her friends oblivious to her angst. Or that till certain octogenarian pony kicked the door open (the Kamina is strong in this one).
"JUST WHAT I THE [buysomeapples] DID I JUST HEARD?!" Granny Smith war cryied, waving another flyer in her hand just as Applejakc returned from the kitchen. "You three, explain this to me!" Although she was one of the oldest and most peaceful ponies in town, that didn't meant she wasn't intimidating when the occasion required it. The three mares looked like a bunch of bunnies caught by a bright light. "I didn't built the Getter to fight in a fillies show."
"Don't ya worry granny." Applejack, living with her, knew how to handle it. "There's no fightin' happenin'."
"Oh, good." Granny Smith calmed down and sat at the table with them. Applejack started to serve some tea. "When I spent all those months upgrading the Getter, it was to protect Equestria, not to show it off, defeating another robot." That, right there. Rainbow wasn't a manipulative pony, and chess bored her to no end. But even she could tell that there was an opening for her.
"Yeah, it would be a waste anyways." Rainbow began, stretching her arms as faking a yawn. "Trixie has no sense of restraining and we may need the Getter someday again."
"Ah don't like yer tone, young lady. What do ya mean by that?" Granny glared at the Getter Dragon's pilot.
"Nothing, nothing at all." The ace flyer and pilot raised her arms defensively. "But the Great Mazinger can fire thunder and all, it's not likely for the Getter to get out unscratched against that."
"Oh ya think so?" Black Smith Apple raised with an air of pride. "Ma Getter is as strong as any Mazinger and you three will prove it. Now go and pilot that thing and bring home the gold." Rarity and Applejack could only look in amazement how Rainbow managed to get them into this.
"Clever girl." Muttered the farm pony.
***

"Hellooo Ponyville." A pink voice called through the speakers in the improvised stadium outside town. Rows and rows of seats were arranged for the occasion as the crowd cheered and shouted for it. "Here we are, to presence the last Robot Fight in Equestria." Another roar of cheers was heard from the sea of ponies. "Here's your narrator, Pinkie Pie, and to help me with this is a pony that doesn't need presentation. Princess Luna!"
"Thank you, my little pony. Here we are to see the last encounter between mechanical titans." Luna spoke with her natural voice. A loudspeaker would be redundant. "Although, we would like to remind the audience that this is only a friendly encounter. Just for fun and by no means supposed to be taken serious."
"Are you describing the fight or the fic?" Pinkie added. "Anyways, here comes the challenged." As on cue, three big jets were approaching from far away. One red, another blue and a yellow one. "Princess?"
"Just Luna will suffice." Luna replied. "Apparently, the G-Squadron decided to make an spectacle out of their incoming."
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ax5GiIv_E9w

"Change Poseidon. Switch on!" Applejack ordered as the jets formed in line with the yellow one in front. The three machines combined into a short but thick robot.
"First, we have the Getter Poseidon." Luna commented. "Built for submarine combat, it's structure is designed to endure the highest pressures down in the ocean floor." The ponies cheered for Applejack.
"But that doesn't mean it can't fight on the ground too. Applejack knows how to use the Poseidon's weight in her favor if the ranged attacks doesn't work." The Poseidon shoot its missiles to the sky, where they exploded in a flash of light.
"Open Get!" With Applejack's command, the Getter Poseidon disassembled into the three machines again. This time, the blue one was on front as Rarity said.
"Change Liger. Switch on!" The robot was the opposite to the Poseidon. The Getter Liger was thin and tall. A drill where its right arm should be.
"Next is the Getter Liger." The night alicorn continued her description. "Despite is fragile appearance, this robot works for ground and underground. The drill is powerful enough to cut diamond and dig at high speeds under the earth."
"And outside the earth it's faster than you could believe." True to Pinkie's words, Rarity drove the Liger high in the sky and maneuvered around the stadium for all the ponies to see. Although she didn't wanted to be part of this, the dressmaker enjoyed the cheers from the audience.
"Open Get!" Again ,the Getter was no more and the machines flew in different directions. But this time, instead of flying back into formation, the three of them surrounded the place, describing circles in every possible direction until.
"CHANGE! GETTER DRAGON!" Rainbow Dash shouted with all the strength of her lungs, the machines gathered immediately at the center of the arena .
"And finally, the main formation and leader of the G-Squadron." Luna said as the yellow and the blue jets formed a torso with legs and arms. "Designed to adapt in combat, from close to ranged, airborne and grounded."
"A true jack-of-all-stats. Piloted by a real hot-blood, Rainbow 'Danger' Dash. Forty meters and two hundred sixty-four tons of sheer power. The Mechanical Red Baron, the Getter Rays Beast, the Final Attack... The Getter Dragon!" 
"SWITCH ON!" The red jet became a head and two shoulder pads. It attached to the rest of the mecha, forming an imposing red robot. It's head was crowned by three spikes, plus two more coming out of its mouthpiece. The Getter Dragon closed it's fists as green energy sparkled from it. The stadium exploded in cheers and applause. Finally, the giant robot descended to the ground ans stood still with it's arms crossed over it chest. Waiting for an worthy opponent.
"And now, in the challenger's corner." Pinkie called.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=94K09NZdtNE

The ground started to shake, slightly at first but growing int a full earthquake as part of it moved like a door to give way for something else. "With thirty-five meters of height and weighting forty-five tons." Slowly, a metallic structure raised from inside the earth. Black and white with dark blue limbs and a red 'V' plate on its chest. It's face had a grill over its mouth and two antennas pointing to the sky instead of ears. Finally, two plates shaped like a crowd over its head. "The Black Metal Castle, the Z-Alloy Titan, the Ultimate Defense. Let's give a warm welcome to... The Great Mazinger!"
"HERE WE GO!" Trixie's voice shouted from the skies above. "PILDER! ON!" A small red jet descended over the Great Mazinger's head and docked inside the opened gap in the robot's head. The cockpit's glass opened to reveal Trixie, who raised an arm to greet all the ponies gathered around her. "Rainbow Dash, heard this. This robot is powerful enough to become a god or a devil. Trixie is wise enough to not try to be a god and knows better from being a devil." Her finger pointing defiantly to the Getter. "But the Great and Powerful Trixie is not above using it's terrible power to prove herself as the best." Trixie sat down at the cockpit and grabbed the Great Mazinger's controls.
"MAZIN GO!" At her command, the cockpit closed and the Mazinger's eyes glowed golden. The mecha raised its arms and a thunder felt from the sky, hitting it and surrounding the titan with sparks of pure electricity. The audience couldn't be more pleased, chanting and shouting Trixie's and the Mazinger's names.
"Oh yeah? Well, I'll show you who is the boss here you braggart punk." Rainbow shot back as the Getter started to walk. The same did the Mazinger till both mechas were face to face.
"HALT!" Princess Celestia's voice roared from the Royal Skybox. Twilight thanked Celetia for stopping this madness. Or so she thought until Pinkie's narration proved the purple unicorn wrong.
"By request of her Majesty, Princess Celestia herself will serve as referee for this special occasion."
'FFFFFFFUUUUUUU' Thought Twilight as Celestia flew from her seat to in between the two robots. She conjured a white and golden light that completely covered her. When the light dissipated, she wasn't wearing her royal attire but instead a black and white stripped shirt, a black baseball cap and a whistle hanging in her neck.She motioned both pilots to open their cockpits to listen her instructions
"Now, I want a clean fight. No outside aid, no extra equipment and attacking directly to the cockpit will end in disqualification. Since this is a friendly encounter, no Theme Music Power Ups." Rainbow and Trixie nodded in agreement to the terms. "Also, the match is over when one of the fighters can't stand anymore, there's no need to continue after that so any Finishing Move is forbidden. Now shake hands." Both, the Mazinger and the Getter took each other hand ans shocked it.
"May the best pilot win." Trixie said through the communicator.
"Yeah, sure. You just give a good fight." Rainbow answered. Both turned around and waited for Celestia's signal to start.
"BEGIN!" Howled the white alicorn.
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YiFyKOE7how

"Trixie will finish this in one hit." The azure unicorn declared. "Eat this!" The Great Mazinger raised it right fist and contracted to prepare a punch. "ATOMIC PUNCH!" The Mazinger extended its fist forward, but instead of stopping at its maximum length, the forearm detached from the rest of the arm and flew at top speed, spinning towards the Getter.
"It seems that Trixie wants to open with the gloves off." Luna's voice commented on the attack.
"Or should we say, the whole arm off?" Pinkie joked.
Rainbow Dash shouted. "MACH WING!" Lifting the Getter to avoid the projectile. Up in the air, Trixie was waiting for it and, once the right arm came back, used both fists to smack Rainbow's robot over the head. The red mecha felt fast, but Trixie added.
"NAVAL MISSILE!" A missile flew from the robot's mid-section. The Getter Dragon finally hit the floor and bounced right at the same time that the projectile was about to hit it.
"OPEN GET!" Dash separated the robot into the three jets just in time. "She's moving too fast. Rarity!"
"Got it." The white unicorn responded. "Change Liger!" Taking the lead. "Switch on!" The thin blue robot flew around the Mazinger at super-sonic speeds, confounding Trixie who tried to reach it with any weapon at hand but missing every shot.
"And the G-Team is taking advantage of superior speed and variability." Luna was excited about the fight. "And forces the Great Mazinger to shoot everywhere in hopes to catch it."
"BREAST BURN!" The heat wave coming from the black and white robot's breastplate followed the Getter Liger.
"Chain attack!" The left arm of the Liger shot its fist tied to a chain linked to the robot. The chain wrapped the Mazinger's neck and Rarity used the opening to drag it to the ground. With a loud thump, Trixie's robot hit the floor, head first, shaking badly the cockpit and leaving the Mazinger limp in the ground to Rarity's mercy. "Drill arm." She said calmly as the drill in the Getter's arm started to spin.
"MAZIN BLADE!" From the Mazinger's leg, a blade jumped to its arm and Trixie used it to counter the drill coming at her. "ATOMIC PUNCH!" Trixie fired the other arm at the Getter's head, forcing Rarity to retreat. She used the time out to stand again on the Mazinger's feet "BREAST BURN!"
"Open get!" Although the jets managed to get out of the heat wave's path, nopony saw where they went.
"Trixie manages to turns the tables and forces the Getter to retreat and hide!" The amazement in Luna's voice was backed by the crowd going 'oh' and 'ah' all over the place.
"Getter cyclone!" Applejack called from behind Trixie. The Getter Poseidon necklace opened to release its main turbine and create a storm powerful enough to lift the Mazinger and send it to fly. Trixie tried to regain control but she was spinning so quick that it was hard to even reach for the controls. Almost.
"GREAT TYPHOON!" A similar storm came from the Great Mazinger's mouth. Trixie's own wind weapon countered Applejack's and both canceled each other. Now with the weather around back to calm, both mares looked at each other, waiting for the other to make the first move. Although both managed to stay calm, product of their time at the war, both were also impatient ponies. Both surprised themselves charging at the other.
The Great Mazinger and the Getter Poseidon collided. Their hands enclosed against each other, struggling for each meter to dominate the other. Suddenly, as if oblivious to the battle of wills, Trixie spoke.
"You know the proud and fair Trixie is putting honor before reason here, right?"
"What?" Applejack almost released the controls out of surprise at the calm voice coming from the mare that has been shouting each attack so far. "What are ya talking 'bout?" She asked cautiously of not losing her grip on the console.
"Well, Trixie knows the Poseidon's specs and weapons. We have both around the same strength here but you don't have anything to tip the scales in your favor." The magician stated as matter of fact. "The able and quick Trixie just proved the getter cyclone to be useless against the Great Typhoon and if she wanted to, our little struggle could end by her voice calling for a Breast Burn or a Naval Missile to shot point blank at you. But Trixie is not doing such thing, because that would severely damage the Getter, impeding Trixie to prove her Greatness and Power over Rainbow Dash and her Getter Dragon."
"You don't mean you have been holding back while fighting me too?" Rarity asked through the communicator.
"If Trixie wanted to, Great Mazinger's Great Typhoon could have caught the Liger. And now Trixie has the upper hand against the Poseidon." Her tone was so full of itself that it composed a physical paradox.
"Oh yeah, what 'bout this? Caterpillar on!" The lower part of the Getter Poseidon's legs retracted and became a couple of armored tracks. This rendered Applejack's mecha shorter, taking Trixie for surprise and ruining her balance. "Now take this. DAISETSUZAN OROSHI!" Using the Mazinger's weight, the Poseidon balanced it above its head and threw it various meters in the air.
"Applejack uses her family's signature move, the Daitsetsuzan Orochi. It was created by Black Smith Apple to defend her apples from timberwolves during the foundation days." Luna exposed for the audience.
"You should see what's coming next." Pinkie warned. "Applejack never uses the dee-o without the s--"
"STRONG MISSILES!" Applejack shot the twin missiles mounted in her robot's back at Trixie. The explosion raised enough dust to cover both of them. No taking any chances, the farm pony readied the aim to shot again at any moment.
"Wait!" Rainbow Dash called.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7uRUPEN8F9U

"She's right." The dust dissipated and revealed the Great Mazinger standing with its arms folded over its chest, imitating the Getter Dragon's signature pose. "I should be fighting her, not you."
"Are ya nuts?!" Applejack asked without taking her gaze from Trixie who wasn't moving her robot at all.
"Darling, you can't be possibly serious. Listen--"
"Not, you listen. I am the one who agreed to this, and dragged you two." There was some regret in her tone. "This is my fight. I thank you girls for always standing up with me. But this is something I need to prove by myself."
"Are you sure darling?" There was an awkward pause when nopony said or did anything.
"Yeah." Rainbow softly broke the silence. "Also, you really think that it takes the three of us to fight her?" In a more secure voice.
"Whatever rolls yer boat." The earth mare shrugged. "Open Get!"
"CHANGE!" The three getter machines aligned. "GETTER DRAGON!" Applejack formed the legs and Rarity the torso and arms. "SWITCH ON!" With a final howl, Rainbow Dash landed her jet at the top of the formation. It formed a head as its eyes glowed yellow. "Alright you, here I am. No more Applejack or Rarity. Only you, me, the Mazinger and the Getter."
"The patient and serene Trixie is glad you finally understood." In her cockpit, Trixie grinned, the same did Rainbow Dash inside hers. Since the end of the war, both of them lost something. The thrill of fighting with all of their hearts, to use every piece of their minds focused in one target. To feel the emotion of victory.
They were about to feel that for one last time.
"TRIXIE'S MAZINGER BLADES!" From the Great Mazinger's legs jumped two gladius that Trixie caught in the air.
"DOUBLE GETTER TOMAHAWK!" In a similar way, the Getter Dragon drew two battle axes from its shoulders and connected them in a single weapon.
"Princess's rules?" Asked Trixie.
"Screw your rules. You made me do this alone so I WILL TEAR YOU APART FOR THAT!" Rainbow could feel how the getter rays were responding to her emotions. "MACH WING!" The Getter Dragon flew again.
"That's what I wanted, SCRANDER DASH!" Trixie was having that same feeling. She thanked for it and joined her friend in the skies above.
Both giants of metal collided like ancient gods from the forgotten past. Every sound was a thunder, every blow was seismic. This fight wasn't for the fate of the world or to save countless innocents but the two of them fought as it was. To prove themselves. Although their pilots were different in many ways, there was one thing for them in common. Never give up, always advance and adobe all, be the best you can be.
"By the stars." The night alicorn was looking at the fight and narrating the best she could to the audience. "In all my years, I never saw such determination in two single ponies." Meanwhile, Pinkie could only add.
"I love this sooooong."
In the middle of the crowd, everypony was cheering for their favorite. Some of them where saved by one of the pilots, others just liked the ponies inside the mechas and of course, some where cheering for the mecha they found more interesting. Still, there was one single pony that was no cheering at all; she didn't understood why was this happening. Twilight Sparkle just sat motionless there, watching how one of her best friends and her secret love were threatening to tear each otter apart. She simply sighed as thinking. 'If you weren't that cute.'
At some point during that narration, both robots lost their weapons and were now fighting with their bare fists and legs. The air was being cut by the breakneck speed of their attacks. No more gods but now the titans from before the gods, two very forces of nature struggling for conquering the other. Eventually one of them missed a step and the other took the advantage, delivering a devastating blow. At first, the ponies in the crowd couldn't tell, but as the falling mecha was getting closer, its black and white figure made itself recognizable for all of them to watch.
"TRIXIE!" Twilight lost her composure as she watched in horror how the Great Mazinger made a crater in the ground. Flying behind her, Rainbow Dash aimed the Getter's head in the fallen robot's direction.
"Sorry Trix, but there's room for only one pony at the top." Rainbow apologized. "And that's MY spot." Unlocking a secured button in her console and hitting it with her fist. "GETTER BEAM!" From the gem in the Getter Dragon's forehead, came a pinkish ray of light. At first it was very thin, barely visible from the distance. "AAAAAHHHHH!" Dash shouted, concentrating all her will and forcing it in the machine. The beam of light grew and became a hurricane of energy that hit the Great Mazinger and caused an explosion strong enough to bury the mecha under the ground.
With the attack finished, the Getter Dragon descended victorious, both arms folded over its chest. The ponies rotting for Rainbow during the fight were euphoric and the ones cheering for the Mazinger stared in awe how the mechanic god devil wasn't even moving, half buried in stones and dirt.
Twilight Sparkle on her part was death worried. "No." Although she knew that the Great Mazinger could stand against all that punishment, but Trixie? Even if safe inside her cockpit, her soul must be broken now. Alone and defeated, lying in the dirt. "Please be okay." She crossed her fingers in a prayer. "Please don't be hurt." Trixie may seem like not giving a care some times, but Twilight knew how sensible the azure pony about being defeated was. "TRIXIEEEEEEE!" She cried one last time.
"GREAT TYPHOON!"
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9Jq2yDske98

Rainbow only managed to turn around before the eponymous typhoon covered her, making everything blurry. When the winds ceased, there was something in front of the Getter Dragon. Something with the power of becoming a god to save the world, or the demon to destroy it. Yellow glowing eyes of doom were gazing at Dash.
"You really though that a mere nuclear inferno would be enough against the Great Mazinger?" The aforementioned mecha raised a blue hand towards Rainbow. "Heard this, rider of the dragon. I am the Great and Powerful Trixie and I will stand FOREVER!" Finally forgetting the etiquette, a purple mare cheered as loud as she could from the audience.
"That's not possible." Said Rainbow Dash, surprised and, admittedly glad, that the fight was still going. "How can you stand after receiving a full force Getter Beam?" Half angry, half smiling. “I am the stronger one! I'm the one who have friends with her! DOUBLE TOMAHAWK!" The double headed axes ready in its right hand. "BOOMERANG!" Rainbow shouted as sending the spinning weapon towards Trixie.
She raised the Mazinger's arm and caught the tomahawk in midflight. "You still don't get it, don't you?" Tossing the weapon aside. "You may be right, and the Getters have more power than the Mazinger." With a soft voice. "And to be honest, the humble and conscious Trixie admits that having friend like yours make you stronger, on your own and with them." Looking down at her controls. "Trixie wish to someday find that friendship too." She swallowed. "BUT!" Her eyes glowed and her blood boiled.
"You don't win only because you're stronger or good ponies stand with you." The Great Mazinger put a hand over its chest plate. "Are those who never give up the ones that eventually win. If one of us shall stand and the other shall fall then, as long as the indomitable Trixie doesn't falls, I WILL STAND!" With a swift move, she took the plate and threw it at Rainbow Dash. "GREAT BOOMERANG!" The red 'V' plate was even faster than the tomahawk. Rainbow barely managed to get out of the way.
"Ha! You missed!"
"GREAT TYPHOON!" This time she don't even moved as the gale winds missed too.
"Wow." Said Rainbow in a mockery tone. "Stand all you want but if you can't aim--" *CLANK!* The boomerang hit the Getter Dragon square in the back, taking it down.
"Trixie give us a perfect display of strategy and adaptation." Luna praised in the narration. "For those who didn't get it, she missed the boomerang on purpose and used the typhoon to change its trajectory and give it enough momentum to damage the Getter's flying."
"Yay physics!" Cheered Pinkie Pie.
"Now, for my next trick." The Great Mazinger raised its fist, blades coming from it sides. "DRILL PRESSURE PUNCH!" The rocketed punch, empowered by the blades was impossible to track before it hit the Dragon and send it back, falling against the ground. The punch then went back to a triumphant Mazinger.
"Trixe stands, you fall." The breast plate started to glow incandescent. "BREAST BURN!" This time, it wasn't a concentrated light. Instead, the full force of what could have been a volcano came from the Mazinger and melted the rock around the Getter, overheating the red mecha too.
"Girls!" Rainbow called as the Dragon was immobilized by the attack. "Remember that about doing this alone? Forget it. OPEN GET!" Although the controls weren't responding by the heat, the ejection system was enough to get the jets out of the heat wave and fly high in the sky.
"Finally." Deadpanned Rarity from her cockpit. "CHANGE LIGER! SWITCH ON!" Although it was interesting seeing the fight from the screen, she was waiting for this. "SPEED ATTACK!" The Getter Liger pushed the Mazinger high and fast in the air. "OPEN GET!" The Getter separated again.
"CHANGE POSEIDON! SWITCH ON!" Applejack followed, forming the Poseidon in midair... "FINGER NET!" Shooting a net from her mecha's hands and entrapping Trixie. "SHIN DAISETSUZAN OROSHI!" She flipped the mecha inside her nets around and tossed it again the ground again. "OPEN GET!"
"CHAAAAANGE GETTEEEEER DRAGOOOOON!" The red mecha posed triumphant, preparing to deliver devastation over its opponent. The Great Mazinger took fly too and both mechas were now one in front of the other.
"Good fight Trix." Rainbow smirked. "It was a good one for the Getter's last ride."
"Trixie agrees. It was good to vent her Great Mazinger before sealing it forever." Both ponies, so different yet so similar, nodded in respect towards the other. The same did the robots. "But as everything must come to an end, the Great and Powerful Trixie must finish you." Thunder roared and lightning felt around them. The Mazinger's horns caught the electricity as sparks surrounded the mecha. "THUNDEEERRR!"
"Oh no, you won't." Rainbow replied, wide smiling, as the Getter Dragon charged all its energy, forming a white aura of pure power. "SHIIINNNE!"
Both robots were charging their ultimate weapons. Attacks designed to obliterate anything in the receiving end.
"BREAK!" The Mazinger pointed at the Getter with a finger, sending a volt of pure electricity.
"SPARK!" The Getter responded by launching the white aura of energy at the Mazinger.
Both attacks collided right in the middle, creating an explosion so strong that its shine blinded eveypony present.
"And the Thunder Break clashes with the Shine Spark." Luna said in amazement. "It's a good thing that we sealed the place with every force field we could think of." But the deafening roar of the explosion was too much for anypony to hear her lampshade hanging.
It was a solid minute before the light dissipated. The first thing the ponies saw was a destroyed landscape. Melted rock instead of ground and only ashes flying around. Only one silhouette was visible in the horizon. Two giants of metal, holding and supporting each other were standing together, slowly walking to the audience. When they saw that the two were standing together, the place exploded again. This time for cheering, praises for the two pilots and the two robots that saved the world so many times. Now together.
"THEY ARE THE GREATEST, THE STRONGEST PONIES, THOU HAVE GAZED FOR THE LEGEND WITH YOUR OWN EYES!" Luna forgot any kind of self-restraining and her voice thundered over the cheers.
"YAY, NOW WE CAN ALL HAVE A GRAND FINALE PARTY!" Somehow (don't ask) Pinkie managed to imitate Luna and use the Traditional Canterlot Voice too.
When they were finally near, the four pilots jumped from their machines to be received by friends and family. The bigger part of the group was there for the G-Team, greeting and congratulating Rainbow Dash, Rarity and Applejack for the good fight. Although there were a good amount of fans and admirers around her, Trixie couldn't help but feel alone at the top. No pony was really that close to her. Or so she was thinking when a purple mare jumped at her arms and kissed her with all the love in the world. Trixie's mind stopped for a moment before returning the kiss with a passion bigger than she just showed in the battle. 'Wow' She thought. 'Love IS stronger.'
"So, how does my warrior feels right now?" Asked Twilight after breaking the kiss.
"The loving and loved Trixie doesn't care for the fight anymore. I already won." Hugging the pony whose attention she was trying to draw since day one.
"Good you don't care anymore, because it seems that the Princess is ready to deliver a verdict." At hearing this, both Rainbow Dash and Trixie Lulamoon tossed their loved ones and had a small race to be the first in front of Princess Celestia.
"Dear ponies, I have come to a conclusion and I, by the power invested in me by your trust, will call for a conclusion on this clash of titans." Rainbow Dash, Rarity and Applejack were standing together as Twilight managed to catch up with Trixie, who hugged and kissed her in the cheek.
"The winner of the Best Mecha Pilot is..." Everypony held their breath. "Nobody. They both got disqualified when using a Theme Music Power Up and then again when making a Finishing Move."
Nopony knew how to answer.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XWb6iYftVpQ


			Author's Notes: 
Okay, this time I got a better excuse for the delay. The thing is that I wrote this in a mental state of pure hotblood, and to keep that I had to rewatch Mazinkaiser, Getter Robo Armageddon, and Gao Gai Gar repeatedly To get in the right mindset.
Comment!
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