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		Description

	In a failed attempt to fuse an unsuspecting realm with his own Shao Kahn pulls ten of the realm's denazens into the various realms of he and his eniemies. Now our ten unfortunet champions must trevers new worlds and kombat terrible new foes to reunite and return home. Though not all things in these new worlds are against them and the long time heros and nutrales of these lands will aid these select few in their troubles.
[PostScript:Other refers to MK characters and Gilda. Majority of the gore comes near the end and human as in ponies in human form]
Image from: SuperSaiyanPony33 on deviantart.com 
I'm removing the mature rating until the story has a serious killing in it.
Name changed because some one already had the title I put. [image: :ajbemused:] It doesn't really make sense but I have no idea what to title this at this point. All the good MLP/MK titles I can think of are taken. [image: :facehoof:]
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		Chapter 1



	"Agh, my acing wings..." groaned a sky blue skinned girl with multi colored hair in a low on the neck pony tail as she rubbed her hand down the mid of her back before standing to dust off. She wore tight black leather pants with a wide dark blue belt and high-top shoes with a white crop top shirt and short brown jacket that covered her nearly flat chest. Suddenly her eyes pop as if she'd just seen something insane before trailing her sight down the length of her body and the room around her. "Where am I? What am I? " She blurted observing both her winged humanoid form and the large room filled with crates and boxes. "It's OK, Dash. You're okay. OK? Okay. Now think. Twilight's smart; what would she do?" After a slight pause Dash came to the thought that it would be best to find out where she really is.
Trying to move Dash stumbles in her new form fortunately catching herself on some near crates. "How did I trip on...?" She hissed through grit teeth. with a groan Dash once again got to her feet "Okay. You got this. One step at a time." She reasoned to herself "Just like first flying lessons with dad. Just don't think too hard and let things happen. It's that easy... Right?" She began to step around the precariously placed containers until reaching the door. She searched what's in-front of her for a way to open it finding a lit red button. once pressed the button lit green and the door slit to the right reviling a long metal hall.
Dash found herself walking down the length of the with few deviations talking a few turns on the way until she found a room with a double door entry labeled 'Mess Hall'. [A cafeteria?] Dash thought as she opens the door to find an empty room of rows of tables and chairs. "What is this place abandon or something?" she asked herself as a sound came from a nearby corner. As the notice came closer she could make out the voice and the source was seemingly coming through the hall as she could see a pair of legs kicking in anger. The girl it came from wore grayish jeans and black boots like a biker would have. She had on a purple t-shirt and brown leather jacket with yellow orange fingerless gloves over her pale white skin. Her hair was in short pale lavender spicks and she had on lipstick of a color smiler to that of her gloves.
Her arms were held by two men in all dark green military uniforms and two others seemingly acting as an escort, either one armed with a semi-automatic weapon. "Get off me you ugly... UHG!" She growled and flailed. Just then Dash realized who it was she was looking at.
"Gilda!" Rainbow gasped in shock pulling all eyes and free guns to her.
"No sudden movements!" One ordered. The other man presses a finger to his ear and began speaking to himself as if halving half a conversation.
"We've found another one near the mess... This one seems to be the same as the last... Right away, sir." the man then turns his attention to Rainbow Dash "Okay lets go and no trouble." He demanded "This one is more than enough." ------
Two people trek through a deserted wasteland under the blazing sun. There was a girl with purple skin and long purple hair with some pink highlights in her librarian  hair-cut . she wore a silk long sleeve button up shirt, white, with a blue school uniform-like jacket draped over her shoulder and a plaid skirt, and white knee-high socks and black slip-on shoes. The man was a darker tan color with a goatee beard and business style hair cut, gray, he wore a green scale pattern tie and white dress shirt with a silver vest and grayish black suit jacket and pants with black dress shoes.
"And you swear you had nothing to do with this, Discord?" The winged girl asked unsure of her companion's honesty as she looked up at the taller wingless male figure.
"Oh come now, Twilight, not even I would go this far for a prank." Discord said not entirely enjoying their predicament either. "Ugh... stupid desert..."
"Wasteland." Twilight corrected.
"Huh?"
"You said desert. This is a wasteland." She stated stopping to grab a fist full of dirt "Or actually more like a badland than a desert. See this isn't sand and those striations suggest-"
"NEEEERRRRD!" Discord taunted. 
There was at lest a minuet of silence before Twilight responded. "Why did I not see that coming?..." Twilight said facehoofing as Discord stood with a cocky grin.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 2



	Rainbow Dash was kept in a room separate from Gilda. It had only two metal chairs and a table between them. A few seconds pass before the door flew open letting in a large black man with bionic arms. He was bald with a red beret and wore army boots, camo pants,  and a wife-beater shirt. He sat across from Dash leaning forward to meet her eyes. "What are you doing here?"
"Didn't you guys tell me to come in here? Am I in the wrong room?" Dash retorted
"Don't play with me. That loud chick kicked me in the head earlier; really knocked out my since of humor for the day." The man said with a grimes.
"Yeah. Gilda can be a jerk sometimes."
"You still haven't answered me. How did you get in here?"
"Sorry dude, couldn't tell ya if I wanted to. I don't really know how I got here. Last thing I remember is going up to Cloudsdal, then, I woke up in a room filled with crates. (Looking like this.)" Dash noted under her breath.
Before He could questioned her story the door opened letting yet another person to stand in the doorway. A woman with shoulder length blond hair in a pony with a white cropped wife-beater and cut off jean shorts with combat boots on. "Jax, We've got business to attend to." Her eyes turn toward Dash "You come too. Raiden wants to see you. I already have someone getting the other one."
"Here are the mystery girls you asked about Raiden." Sonya said addressing the white eyed man with the large circular hat and staff in blue and white robes; leading in Rainbow Dash and the cuffed Gilda. "Mine telling me how you knew about these two now?" she deadpanned.
Raiden stood at the far end of the bridge of the airship flight control room. "Thank you, Sonya." The thunder god said before starting "I detected multiple Outworld portals opening across the realms and followed the nearest ones to you station." 
"Portals?" Dash questioned "What are you talking about?"
"You idiot!" Gilda sharked " I knew you were dense but even you couldn't  sleep through that defining ."
"Must'a knocked you head on something when she came through then." Jax commented tapping his fist to his head "Knocked her clean before she knew what happened."
"Whatever the reason it is of little importance. The others from your world are still lost in the realms." Raiden argued. A click sounded  and all eyes turned to Gilda whom just managed to to remove her cuffs with a key she somehow stole off of one of the guards.
"That sounds great and all but to tell the truth I don't really  care what happens to this looser or her stupid little pals, so I'm gonna split before you chumps get lucky enough to catch me again." Gilda snarked darting toward the nearest exit gripping the handle.
"What are you doing?Don't open that! Are you trying to kill everyone?!" Sonya shouted "Stop her!!" She demanded in vain as the renegade griffin had pried the door open and jumped ship proclaiming 'Not my problem' as she did so. A siren bursts with a flashing red light as the man and women staffing the the bridge clutch the equipment in an attempt to ground themselves with the depressurizing cabin. Dash unafraid of a crash, having had survived more than her share, flew straight for the flailing door and cough a fleeting glimpse of Gilda as she flew off. Dash grit her teeth wanting to go right at the maddening griff as she leaps out to catch the wildly swinging door from the outside, knowing she couldn't leave these people to die. She managed to get the door to steady but the wind from the rapidly falling mass made it near imposable to budge the metal.
Sonya, gripping the door frame from the far end of the bridge to fight the heavy wind looked over the chaos to Jax whom held a death grip on the rail bar below window. "What are you doing?!" She called out getting the man's attention "Get over there and put those arms to work! Or are you gonna let a collage girl shop show you up?!"
"Er...This is fucked up!" Jax complained as he pulled his way to the open exit. "Gimme your hand!" He shouted extending his arm still gripping the bar for leverage. Dash grabs his hand and Jax pulls with all he had as Dash did the same and if by some miracle  they managed to close the the exit and the ship staff, no longer in a panic, went to work to get the airbase to the ground as safely as they could.

From the forest below Gilda saw as the massive ship's decent. With a shrug of indifference Gilda turned down to the forest and processed to look for something to tell her where in Equestria, if at all, she was. For a good bit of time she found nothing but trees and dirt but did make an important note that the clouds moved freely. "This definitely ain't no sissy land." She said to herself walking the terrain. as she thought on where the portal could have dropped her she happened across some type of run down temple. It had a pyramid type feel to its outer look and the walls surrounding along with the place itself were made from some kind of grayish rock. As she got closer to the outer wall's main door Gilda found herself confronted by a group of five consisting near entirely of men. they wore nearly all black and gray clothes and were rather aggressive looking some with bandanas to cover there faces. How ever one in particular stood out more than the rest, He had blond hair and wore a karate gi mostly of white with some patches on the front and a large cobra design on the back with black pants and bare feet.
"This forest belongs to the Black Dragon clan!" One of the men imposed with a glare as he noticed the uninvited presents to there hide out.
"Do I look like I care?" Gilda side giving the mans threatening posture no regard.
"You don't belong here girl." the blond man said stepping to the agitated rough. "Leave before you get hurt."
"Heh... It almost sounded like you think you can take me." Gilda said daringly staring the man down "If you wanna go I'm right here." she taunted. Kobra looked his equal in temper in the eye before slowly stepping back to put some distance. "What? Loss your nerve?"
Kobra sucked his teeth as he turned his eyes back over his shoulder "I'm not gonna wast my time beating you to the dirt... that's what they're for." He grinned referencing hes company "Take 'er down."
On command the four men went at Gilda with pipes and fist. Unfazed Gilda darted into the air dumbfounding her attackers before going into a dive-bomb. The skyward attack was beyond the thug's ability to evade and he was brought to the ground with a crash as Gilda toke and slammed his head to the ground to insure he stayed down. As Gilda got to her feet she decided to take up the grunts pipe. The other thugs were ready to strike, going in all at once taking swings at the speedster with little successes aside from a few glancing blows to the girls somewhat foreign extremities, most namely her right leg taking three hits. But with three swift swings of her own the thugs were no more threat, however her fight wasn't over as Kobra had come in from behind delivering a brutal blow to the occupied griff's already stricken leg cousing the slight blood from her earlier machete hit grow heavier on her torn jeans. With a quick bat of her wings Gilda evaded farther harm. 
As she landed a sharp pain hit her forcing her to raise herself by flight to insure she didn't accidentally put weight on the wounded limb. Hovering close to the ground Gilda glared at her adversary with deep intent "Ooh, you are really going to regret that." she said through gritted teeth.
Kobra gave a swift swing of his hand discarding some of the griffin's blood "Let's see." He taunted taking a ready position.
Gilda began a flying charge right for the blond brute only to hit air where he should have been where a cloud of dust formed. From behind Kobra flew forward both feet planted smashing a heavy fist into Gilda's back pushing her forward with extreme force slamming her to the stone door face first. Peeling her self off Gilda narrowly dodged yet another rear-bound  attack Kobra slamming a flaming windmill kick to the already cracking stone braking it inward reveling dozens if not hundreds more of the black clad thugs within the temple courtyard. "What the hell is ti with you and coming at me from behind? Can't take me on face to face?" Gilda Challenged with a scowl. As the men began to pour out to back their own. One, a woman with small red pony tails, came right up beside him. She wore a red vest and chapped pants with heeled boots and two daggers strapped to her thighs.
"I prefer the easy win over the fair one. Got a problem?" Kobra retorted
"Easy? I could hear you struggling form within the compound." Kira scoffed baring her daggers "Can't you even handle one wounded girl?" She challenged.
"What time for the second wave? Bring it." Gilda said with a snarl darting right into the distracted Kobra barreling him through his own men like the grill of a train ending off by taking him by the arm and slinging him into the doors of the temple itself. Hearing an odd noise from behind Gilda shifted to the air evading the woman's cannonball attack as the men circle around the combatants as Kobra rejoined with a limp arm and dislocated left shoulder. With a glare Gilda charged the woman first. Kira swept at her with dagger in hand but wasn't a mach for the expert speed of the stunt flier getting a headbutt to the gut. Building on this Gilda rose the girl to the air a couple of feet and dive-bombed the ground with her as a buffer. Kira let out a roar of pain as a grunt escaped Gilda's lips. Mid-air Kira took the opportunity to drive both her blades into the rough's lower back. Just as Kobra prepared to capitalize on this a voice over to the crowd halting all action.
"That's quite enough!" The crowd split to revel a heavily burn man in a strange silvery mask and sleeveless black long coat with some kind of mechanism attached to hes back with an antenna.
"Master Kabal?" Kobra awed as the leader walked calmly up to the uninvited guest. "Good now we can-"
"This battle is over." Kabal said coldly at Kobra's suggestion, stepping up to their 'guest' "I saw what you did. Besting both Kobra and Kira is no small feat. My clan could always use more powerful fighters like you. And your... unique talents are very preferable for our 'activities'."
"Is this some kind of a joke?" Gilda said sceptically, hovering to eye level with the man.
"If you'd rather not join me then my clan can simply eliminate you. with that leg you wont stand for long." Kabal offered cocking his neck to the side.
"Was that a threat?"
"If you didn't see that then I wouldn't want you for my clan." Kabal said as Gilda thought intently on the deal placed before her.
She could easily fly away but something about her ordeal made it seem that the option wouldn't change much for her predicament. And there was an interest to his offer she couldn't ignore."Okay. I'm in." Gilda said smugly.
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		Chapter 3



	A pink girl with a slightly darker shade head of long puffy pink hair was standing in the middle of an eerie forest of gruesome trees possessing scowling faces on their bark. She wore long cotton candy blue bell pants with pink polka dots around the legs and teal sneakers with a long sleeved dark blue v-neck shirt with playful little designs decorating the waist line and sleeves, like bubbles, balloons and so on. She turned her head straight up as the leaves began to steer with the wind. "Did you find anything princess?" She asked to the descending figure.
"I can see the edge of this forest closest to the east." The woman replied, her golden armor's shine being dulled by the shade of the tree line. Celestia wore plate armor that some what resembled that of the equestrian royal guard though with a more regal appeal, it was gold with silver accents and a sun crest on the center of the chest just below a purple gem at the neck. This armor had no helmet though she still wore a version of her own crown and held to her free flowing celestial hair. "I'm still unsure of where we are but this land is certainly beyond the realm of Equestria's borders."
"You could say that again. This place is way scarier than the Everfree forest." Pinkie said pointing at a tree that then snapped its jaws at her as she recoiled her hand. "Bad tree! No biting!" She disciplined as a pair of lights began to form nearby drawing both her and Celestia's attention. 
What was that? questioned Rainbow Dash's voice

Each light began to shape the figure of a man.
You were pulled here in a failed attempt by emperor Shao Kahn to fuse your home realm with Outworld in order to utilize its magic to his own ends. Odds are he has already moved to take the others form your realm. Raiden's replied.

 Two men appeared from the lights. The first was a bald plane white man with red runic marking about his body with black pant and leather boots and gloves, a golden amulet on his belt. The other had long brown hair, a goatee and wore expensive looking crimson robes with gold accents.
"Who are you?" Celestia asked in a cautious and somewhat threatening tone.
"OoOoOo. Are you the welcoming comity?" Pinkie asked eagerly "You know, this place is pretty bleak but with the right decorations it'd be perfect for a Nightmare night party."
"No." The pale man deadpanned.
"I am Shang tsung. This is Quan chi. And you will becoming with us." The robed man said calmly.
"Okie doke. Where we going?" Pinkie said about to go over to the strangers before being halted by Celestia's out stretched arm.
"Wait Pinkie, I do not feel these men have our best interest in mind." She warded.
"We'll not ask you again. You will come with us... by force if necessary." As he spoke Quan chi formed a flaming green skull to his hand in warning of what's to come.
"Is that a ball of fire?" Pinkie asked dumbfounded "Isn't that a little cliche? I mean, it's a skull and that's neat but that's overdone too isn't it? It's like that old stereotype that the villien always wants to crash the hero's soul and steal there power and stuff like that. It's really predictable. I mean..."
Tired of the irreverent ramblings of the girl Shang tsung decides close her insensate babbling. With hast he dashes forward his straight sword drawn as he goes to strike the pink one with the handle. Almost instantly Pinkie ducked from the man's attack as if she were watching his through the whole of his motion despite staring into space, in addition his arm was cough by a strange golden light that to enveloped the armored woman's out stretched hand. The moment his hand went limp the power that held him was released and the pink girl, sensing his return attack as his grip once again tightened, belted him in the jaw turning him away from her then followed with a boot to his rear to push him away and over to the accompanying sorcerer. " That was just mean. Why did you interrupt me like that? I mean that's not even a good sword to decapitate with. those are made for stabbing not slashing if you..."Pinkie pie continued scoldings about 'the right tool for the right job' went unheard as Celestia took the fore with a dark look.
"I will say this only once; If you ever attack my subjects again I will personally drag you to the deepest pits of tartarus." Though the furry she had could have said this with less.
"OoOo. You did it now." Pinkie said brimming with excitement as if watching a movie as the men convened.
"Pull yourself together." Quan chi said with a scoff.
"The pink one predicted my attack to easily. And the other one I can control her magic as if it were her own hand. I'll be imposable to take them on together. We need to separate them." Shang tsung grunted as he rises from the ground.
"Humph... Very well. We'll have to settle for one for now." Quan chi said disappointed.
Pinkie and the princess stood at a distance watching the sorcerers conspired, concluding their discussions." Be cautious, stay close to me. There is no telling what these men may have in store." All the time Celestia spoke her eyes transfixed on threat just before the sorcerers made their move. Quan chi shot off a few short blasts at pinkie that she easily dodged with little problem. The instant she was away from Celestia Shang tsung disappeared in a green haze of magic reappearing behind the distracted princess ready to strike. Getting a signal from her sixth sense Pinkie dashed to action passing the fireballs without a scratch shoving the princess out of the way taking an elbow to her back not trying to give her a chance to recover Shang tsung cough her by the back of her neck and kneed her in the stomach to keep her still as Quan chi opened a portal below for him to shove her into. Celestia was just about to sweep her up with her magic having just recovered but was forced to retract her magic before hand due to a fireball directed right a her freely letting pinkie drop through the portal.
"What did you do?! Where did you send her?!" Celestia roared as her rage boiled with a lethal glare.
"I simply sent her somewhere she can't interfere with our battle. Weather or not she is safe is of her own making." Quan chi replied starkly.
"You wanted to face me alone? Cowardly!"
"It's foolish to think that insuring victory is cowardly." Quan chi dissented 
"Thinking you will have changed anything with this act is foolish. you have no understanding of the power I weld." Celestia said as her magic's light enveloped her levitating body.
Quan chi went at her with his dual broad swards, a wide swing bringing both at once failing a hit as she vanished in a flash of light appearing behind him. Celestia sticks him iron-fisted in the ribs releasing a blast of magic pointblank blasting him away as a stream of fireballs from Shang tsung fly at her. She intercepts them with a blast of her own, the golden beam destroys each ball and smashed into the sorcerer cousing him to stumble back primed for the second shot so put him on his back. Quan chi  returned  from his short bout in the treeline, he came at her with his blades in hand, shooting blasts of green fire Celestia blocked with a golden shield of magic light. The shield came down and Quan chi struck at her with a heavy swing. Celestia blocks with her right arm using the other to disarm the blade he struck with taking it for her own kicking Quan chi away.
"Ugh... Impressive..." He complimented as Shang tsung came to his side "Certainly better than most." Quan chi said punching with a blast of green energy as Celestia raises to the air.
"Do not taunt me." Celestia said with a sneer. That instant a flurry of fireballs came from both sides forcing her further up.
As she fled the tide of flames Celestia failed to notice the green pulse of energy Quan chi realest in her path causing her to collide with the blast hitting her clean in the wing. Though she could still fly the stifling wound slowed her significantly. 
Taking advantage of the handicapped princess's delay Quan chi and Shang tsung combined their strikes into one huge blast that Celestia had no chance to avoid, all the Celestia could do was try her best to withstand the hit. She brought up her arms to intercept the blast, her forearms taking the brunt she was thrown back before falling to the ground with a heavy thud."We may have over done it." Shang tsung stated as the limp princess slowly stammered to her feet a cold glare in her eyes.
"She shouldn't be able to move with the kind of power we put in that attack." Quan chi said in disbelief as The sun princess gave her wings a slow beat raising to the air.
Celestia lifted her hand with a golden shine as they were about to strike once more the ground beneath the two sorcerers began to shake and rumble and they could see that there were trees and chunks of land moving to the sky with her hand."What is this?" Quan chi said in awe as the princess's hand and the ground it took went straight up and formed a mass orb of tree and dirt blocking the sun from the rest of the wood.
"ENOUGH OF YOU!" Celestia shouted bringing the orb down on top of her foes. As the dust and rubble cleared she drifted down to inspect the destruction. the entire forest in her area was unrecognizable half buried and trampled by tree shrapnel. Taking a deep breath Celestia's hand began to glow as she placed it near the chest of her dirt caked armor.

	
		Chapter 4



	Pinkie pie shouts as she fell back first through a portal into a church like setting on top of a man in brown robes. Square stone pits with green flames burned on either side of the entrance to the gate built of mostly long, rusted over, metallic spears standing at all angles. The ground was made of black stone and the building was of gray stone bricks with large iron doors."Owie..." Pinkie said rubbing her stomach as she sat up to find that she was on the left line at the second spot to the right and another  line of robed men stood to the right. And despite her spectacular arrival not a single one of the men seemed the least bit interested in how she came to be there even considering she seemed to have knocked the person she'd landed on. Pinkie stood in confusion for perhaps the first time. After a moment of standing she decided to leave 
Opening the gate Pinkie pie stepped out into a town so small she could see every house clearly each one supposedly made from the same stone as the church and very few people each waring clothes of many varying styles. "Where am I?" She asked to no one in particular.
"This is the Chaosphere." said a man Propped up against the post of the gate door opposite the one she opened. He wore a navy blue harness with a single sleeve an his left arm and black pants with leather boots. Thought the rest of his body looked normal a large portion of his face looked as though the skin had been ripped right off leaving the clean white bone. "I'm Havoc. And I found your choice of arrival to be quite unique. A true monument to the temple at which you spawned, and for that I applauded you." He grinned as he approached her.
"What was going on in there anyway? Normally when I appear out of nowhere everypony is all 'Quit it, Pinkie' or 'Why do you keep doing that, Pinkie?' or 'Get out, Pinkie. I'm taking a shower.' I mean that last one shouldn't even matter, it's not like we usually ware clothes." Pinkie huffed pouting and folding her arms.
"True, in any other realm your actions would be seen as a deplorable act but here in the Chaosphere order and reason are foregone in the favor of true freedom. There are no laws here."
"I know a guy who would love this place." Pinkie said with a smile." But I should really be going. My friends are probably really worried about me by now." She sighed.
"Then I bid you fair-well, and may chaos brake the rules that bind you." Havoc nodded before turning back to his perch on the gate.
Pinkie stood a moment to look around in complete ignorance to her surroundings. Not able to make heads or tails of the land around her she turned to the gate where Havoc once more sat against ready to get to sleep. Pinkie quickly popped over to the cleric of chaos and tapped him on the bare part of his chest. "Could you help me find my way out of here?" she asked as Havoc opened his eyes to meet her. Havoc raises to his feet in complete silence and turned to Pinkie.
"If you come with me then we may perhaps provide each another with mutual assistance." Havoc commented with a slight grin before turning away. "Follow me if you wise."
"Okie dokie lokie." Pinkie smiled bouncing along behind her new friend.
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