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		Description

One night, while sleeping, Celestia recieves a vision that a horrible pony named Pain Master has returned. Realizing that they need the help of the one who defeated him before, they use a spell to call upon the Chosen One. 
But if there's one thing magic is good at, it's screwing up, and the person they get is far from the person they were aiming for.
A crossover of MLP:FiM and the movie "Kung Pow: Enter the Fist".
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Celestia woke with a start. Sweat dripped down her face, and her covers laid crumpled the ground. Nothing made a sound in her room, save for the panting of the princess herself.
She looked to her left, towards the window. No clouds covered the sky tonight, and the stars and Moon filled the room with a soft light. They were still high in the sky, signalling that it was just past midnight.
Celestia rose herself from the bed, threw on her extremely fashionable pink nightgown and started out the door to the hallway. Nopony was out now, save the few guards that Celestia passed and who saluted. 
But she paid them no mind; the task at hoof was too important.
Eventually, she reached the room she seeked and threw open the doors. The hinges creaked, having been unused for hundreds of years. The room itself also displayed the years of inattention: The bookshelves were dusty, the tables adorned with cobwebs, and the self-lighting candles that were supposed to come on could only sputter faint sparks for a few seconds before dying out. A quick lumination spell by Celestia quickly solved that problem, and she began scouring the bookshelves. 
“Sister?” a voice cooed from the doors. 
Celestia turned her head and saw a tall, dark figure standing there. 
“Hello, Luna,” Celestia said as she turned back to the shelves. “You saw the vision too?” 
“Indeed,” the Princess of the Night conceded. “I, however, am unsure of what to make of it.”
“It’s a warning,” Celestia said as her magic grabbed a few books from the bookshelf.
“Well, yes. I figured that much. But a warning of what? Has Tirek escaped from Tarturus again?” 
Celestia began trotting back to the tables at the middle of the room. “No, nothing like that,” she said, putting the books down. “That might be preventable. This…” She looked back up at her sister. “…This is something I doubt even the Element Bearers can fight off.” 
Luna's face filled with confusion. “What are you talking about? The Elements can defeat anything! Nothing in the entire world has been able to withstand their power!” Just then, Luna’s eyes went wide. “…Unless… he has returned.” 
Celestia nodded. “He has.” Her voice sounded grim, and a defeated expression crossed her face. 
“But that’s…that’s not possible! Star Swirl and you banished him to another world hundreds of years ago! There’s no way for him to get back!” 
“Not from this end,” Celestia said as she flipped through the books in front of her. “But over there...” 
“Come on, Tia! You and I know that there’s only one group that could do that...”  
At this, Celestia turned the book around and scooted it towards Luna. 
The second Luna’s eyes met the page, her heart skipped a few beats. For on the page lay an image that nopony in Equestria would ever want to bear witness to. An image so horrible, that most ponies would want to live under the reign of King Sombra for a million years rather than have to admit to this thing’s existence.
The image was a rectangle with three colors: Blue, white, and red. All were in straight bars from the top to bottom. And lightly flowing off the page was the unmistakable scent of an almond croissant. 
“The…the French sent him back?” Luna could barely get the words out. 
“Yes.” Celestia brought the book back to herself and closed it. The title read: 
“Really, Really Bad Things and Groups That Will Totally Mess Up Equestria If They Get There, Either Through Traditional Or Cross-Dimensional Travel (Which Only the French Are Capable Of)”. 

"Now With a Coloring Book and Scratch and Sniff Page for Children to Know Their Doom"

Luna looked back up at her sister. “So what do we do?” 
Celestia stared off into the distance. “…I don’t know.” 
“What? What do you mean you don’t know? You’re Celestia! Ruler for the past thousand years!”
“Yes, Luna!” Celestia yelled, sending Luna stumbling backwards in surprise. “I don’t know what to do! I’ve fought dragons and goblins and so many horrible things, but yes! I don’t know what to do!” Tears looked like they were ready to start streaming down her face. Before they could fall, she turned away from Luna and towards the large window that adorned one wall of the room. 
“Celly…” Luna said as she walked back toward her. 
“We’re supposed to protect them…” she said, the tears beginning to fall. “I’ve spent over a millennia fighting to keep them from the dangers that lurk in this world and others, and now... sniff … there’s nothing I can do.”
“Nothing we can do, sister,” Luna said. She put her arms around her sister’s neck and squeezed. Celestia was hesitant for a moment, but she soon returned the gesture. Luna could feel the warm tears still falling off her sister’s face and rolling down her own mane. 
“You always were a great hugger,” Celestia said, snorting through some final teardrops. 
“I learned from my best big sister,” Luna said with a smile. Celestia couldn’t help but return the beam. She then nuzzled her sister, who warmly received the gesture.
“Jeez, will two stop making out now?!” a voice called out. 
The sisters froze; it was his voice. No other voice they knew had that same amount of evil per squeakiness. They turned toward the doors, and there he was, standing just inside the room. 
He was all black, both in his fur and his mane. He had a thin mustache over his upper lip, impeccably groomed to the point it shone in the darkness. In his hooves was a pair of black iron claws attached to a long chain. On his chest, two iron triangles were pinned to him, one slightly higher than the other.
“Hey there, Celestia. I see you’ve brought your sister…eh, Other Magical Horsie to witness my return.” 
“My name is Luna, curr!” Luna shot a beam out toward the figure. He didn’t move as it came toward him. But the reason became clear, as the beam merely passed through him and knocked over a decorative pot in the hallway. 
“Whoa!” he says, glancing back at the pot. “Take it easy on the fireworks, Tuna!”
“Relax, Luna,” Celestia said, putting herself between the figure and her sister. “He’s not actually here. It’s just a magical projection.” 
“Yeah, but soon I’ll be projecting my foot up your ass! Ha ha ha! Hyeeeeeeeeh!” he said with a smile on his face. “But seriously, get your big beautiful butts ready, girls! Because I’ll be at your Magical Horsie Castle soon, and when I get there, I’ll bounce those big booties until you give me what I desire!” 
“You’re a fool, Pain Master!" Luna said. "Have you forgotten that we’ve confiscated your steel triangles? You’re powerless without them!” 
“Oh yeah? Have you forgotten that I’m the best villain ever, and had a spare set of triangles in case you took those?" He motioned to the triangles on his chest. "I’ve been wearing them for, like, 20 minutes now, and I’m able to send illusions across vast distances. If that’s not a demonstration of my great magical power, I don't know what is.” 
"Pfft! Any magic kindergartener can learn how to do a projection spell!" 
"Oh yeah?" He glanced toward Celestia and grinned. "Your clothes are blue!"
"What're you-?" Luna let out a squeak when she glanced at Celestia. Her pink nightgown now appeared as a blue gala dress, covered with numerous sparkles that fell to the ground with each movement of Celestia's body. 
"Eh heh heh!" Pain Master chuckled. "There's more where that came from, baby!"
“Enough talk!” Luna cried out. “What is it you want?”
“I want a lot of things! A lifetime supply of Taco Bell, six sassy handmaidens, and more chains for me to swing around.” He looked down at the chain in his hooves. “It gets kind of boring just swinging one around all the time.” 
“That’s… that’s all?” Celestia asked, a confused look on her face. 
“Yeah, pretty much,” he said. 
“Like, that’s really all you want?”
“Yeah. That’s pretty much it.”
“Well… if that’s the case, then…yeah, we’ll totally give you those things.”
“Really?” 
“Absolutely. If that’s what it takes to-“
“PSYCH!” he yelled with a grin. “I’m coming to take your kingdom!”
“Why did I fall for that?” Celestia said with a facehoof. 
“Because you suck and I rule! Hyeeeeeeh!” 
“You’ll never succeed, Pain Master!” Luna said defiantly. “Even with those steel triangles, you won’t have the power to defeat four princesses!” 
“Four princesses?! What the hell? Are you guys just trying to spite me? Like, why are you making it so hard for me to rule over everything? That’s just rude!” 
“Heh,” Luna chuckled. “You seem less sure of yourself now that you know the odds are against you.”
“Actually, now that you mention it, I am kind of nervous. Four princesses is a bit of a number…” He put his hoof to his mouth and closed his eyes. “…Okay, how about this? I fight only three of the princesses. That way, it’s a bit more of an even match.” 
“Ha! You’re actually scared!” Luna said. 
“Hey, you didn’t answer my question! Will only three princesses fight me?”
“Of course not! All four of us are going to find you and defeat you!” Luna said with a beam. 
“Really? Because unless you’ve got a spare Princess around, I severely doubt that this one will be fighting me again...” 
“What’re you-“ Luna gasped as the projection changed form; instead of Pain Master, Cadence appeared. She was lying on the floor of the Crystal Palace, wrapped in chains and unconscious. Behind her, several pieces of Crystal Empire art laid smashed on the floor. 
“So, three Princesses, okay? I only think it’s fair.” 
“You… you bastard!” Luna yelled. Celestia did nothing but stare at the strange form in front of her. “How could you attack such a kind mare?!”
“Hey, don’t get testy with me, Tuna! I kicked the butts of her husband and all of her guards as well! My asswhoopery discriminates against nopony!” 
“Come on, Celly!” Luna said through gritted teeth, starting towards the doors. “We need to organize the Guard and rush to the Crystal Empire now!” 
Before she could reach the doors, they slammed shut. A golden aura covered them, and Luna looked back to see Celestia’s horn glowing the same color. 
“It’s no use, Luna,” Celestia said sadly. “We could send our entire forces, and he’d just defeat all of them. It’s us he wants…” She glanced back up at the figure in front of them, who still wore a smug grin. “…and it’s us he’s going to get.” 
“Oh, so you’re going to surrender immediately and give me the title of ‘Super Awesome Ruler of the Land’?” 
“…No.” 
“What?! Come on, it’ll be much easier that way!” he whined.
“No. I’ve got something else in mind.”
“Something else?” He seemed intrigued now. 
“We shall meet at Filly Falls, just outside of Fillydelphia. Right at the top of the waterfalls, there is a large area of rock where we can do battle tomorrow.”
“Hyeeeeeeeh. Interesting.” 
“There, the three remaining princesses will meet and fight you. Whoever wins retains control of the land.” 
“And how is the winner determined? By beauty? Because let's be honest, I'd win that hooves down,” he said with a flick of his mane. 
“Whoever is still alive at the end of the battle.” Celestia’s eyes were like steel when she said this. Pain Master seemed somewhat taken aback by the statement, but his cocky expression soon returned. 
“Very well. I shall see you girls tomorrow at Filly Falls. Feel free to bring some cheerleaders!”
“Don’t harm Princess Cadence or any of her subjects, or the deal’s off.” 
“Oh, I wasn’t planning on it, Celestia. Besides, I’ll be too busy training tonight to beat your pretty little tushies.”
“Celly…” Luna began, but stopped the second Celestia looked at her. Her face was hard and unyielding. Whatever had led her to this decision, she would allow no other opinions to question her, even her sister’s. 
“We’ll see you tomorrow, Pain Master.” Celestia said this without any hint of regality or tact. Just sheer utter force. 
“Okie-dokie,” Pain Master said as he began disappearing from view. “Oh, and by the way, it’s not ‘Pain Master’ anymore.” 
“What is it, prey tell?” Luna grumbled. 
He grinned mightily. 
“It is now…Betty. Hyeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeh.” And with that, he was gone. 
“Celly…”Luna said. “If we fail this-“
“I know what will happen, Luna.” She shook her head a little. “But it’s the only way I could think of to stall for time.”
“Why? To think of a plan?”
“Well, yes and no. There will be a plan, but we won’t be the ones making it.” 
“Who will?” 
Celestia smiled as she put a hoof to her sister’s shoulder. “Luna… who is the one pony in Equestria who can overcome the odds no matter how unlikely or improbable?”
“Pinkie Pie?”
“…Okay, the other pony who can overcome the odds?”
“Daring Do?” 
Celestia's face twisted into annoyance. “You know, I can still kick things all the way to the moon…”
“Sister, I seriously don’t know who you’re talking about!”
“Twilight Sparkle!”
“Oooooooh…. Eh, better than nothing, I guess.” 
"Exactly. Now, let’s get a move on. If we hurry, we can get Twilight to come up with a plan before sunrise.” 
“Alright.” With that, Luna and Celestia opened the doors and made their way towards the kitchen. It was going to be a long night, and if there's one thing a Princess needs before planning on thwarting an evil martial artist , it was a nice hot cup of cocoa. And having staffed a 24 hour hot chocolate chef, they were more than able to get some of the holy drink.  
However, in their rush to get some chocolaty goodness, they had forgotten to put the books back on the shelf.  Soon after they left, the pile began to vibrate. 
RRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR. 
Before long, a lone book came bursting out of the pile, flying in the air like a bird. It looked towards the open doors and made a low growl.
"You didn't scratch and sniff me...so I'll scratch and sniff you!" it snarled.
It then spread its pages and flew out the door, following the dainty blue sparkles that led to the kitchen.

			Author's Notes: 
So I watched the movie "Kung Pow: Enter the Fist" last weekend, and I enjoyed it thoroughly. I wasn't going to do a fic on it, but I just got an idea for integrating a few characters into the world of Equestria and decided to run with it. 
If you haven't seen the movie, the "hyeeeeeeeeeeeeh" noise he keeps making is from the movie, where he keeps making that noise for no particular reason.
If you've actually seen the movie, don't worry: The next chapter will explain how Betty actually existed in Equestria before his presence in the movie. It'll also explain why he's called "Pain Master" in Equestria and not "Master Pain".
Oh, and Twilight will be a bit too enthusiastic about books.
[Edit 1/21/2018] Boy, it took a while for me to get back to this one, eh? Either way, the chapter's now been revised to be more grammatically correct, as well as adding a few jokes that I thought would work better (and removing some of the cringier ones my nineteen year-old self thought were great). There will be more chapters in the coming days, and the fic will be completed by February at the latest. 
Thanks for reading, and I'll catch you soon!
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