
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Mantle of Death

		Written by Spartan889

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Pinkie Pie

					Princess Celestia

					Original Character

					Other

					Main 6

					Dark

					Gore

					Anthro

					Crossover

					Human

					Mystery

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Its been many years since I came into Equestria. But I can't truly remember my past or my name. But that doesn't mean anything as I have a new name.
Now I live within the shadows punishing those who committed a grave sin.
Remember this name, and fear! The name of this gun and I share! Death Gun!
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		I am Death Gun...



It was a beautiful night in Manehattan, the city blocks lights shined through the night sky. Ponies walking through the streets busy with their everyday lives. But within the busy streets, stood a tall hooded figure.
Nobody seemed to noticed the hooded figure walking through the crowd as the mysterious figure walk into an alleyway.
The figure continued to walk through the alley for a few minutes until he heard a scream from his right. In an instant, he dashes off to where the scream originated from. The stranger arrived to the scene to find a group of three unicorn stallions, each of them holding a kitchen knife. Behind the group was a young teenage mare, whose coat was white, her mane beautiful golden mane and pearl-like pupils. She was wearing what looks like a expensive dress. 
One of the stallions noticed the hooded figure and alerted his pals.
“You better leave now stranger, if you don’t, we’re going to do the samething like this little cute mare over here.” The lead stallion threatened and points his knife an inch close to the mare’s throat.
The figure stared at them not taking the leader’s threat seriously. One of the stallions charged at the figure with his knife raised.
But before the offending stallion could land his knife on the figure, his knife was instantly snatched away by the hooded figure and a loud audible snap could be heard. The stallion lands on the ground and coughs out blood.
The figure stared at the down stallion and raised his bandaged right arm thus revealing some sort of tube-like device. 

The figure points the device at the downed stallion and pulled the trigger.
BANG
The stallions body slumped to the floor motionless, his eyes void of life. The other two stallions could stare in horror at their friend’s corpse and turned their attention on the hooded figure.
The figure hood lifted up a bit thus revealing his face. A metal skeletal face with blood red eyes glowing through the dark making the figure looked like death itself.
“Who are you?” The lead stallion asked with fear.
The figure let out a distorted laugh and spoke in a deep distorted masculine voice. “Who am I, I go by many names, The Walking Death, The Grim Reaper, The Mantle of Death. But this name you shall fear even in death. For I am Death Gun!”
“And I will end your pitiful existence.” He said and pointed the same device at them. “This is my gun, my tool and power to end your pitiful existence.” 
The unicorn stallions aimed their fired magic bolts at Death Gun. But he dodges the bolts expertly and fired his gun again.
Death Gun aimed his gun and fired several bullets at them. half of the bullets fired managed to hit the lead stallion thus killing him while the other half crippled the last stallion.
Death Gun walked towards the injured stallion and placed his boot on the stallion’s back and aimed his gun.
“Please spare me.” The stallion begged. “I’ll make sure I won’t do it again.”
Death Gun stared at the downed stallion with his gun pointed for a few seconds and spoke. “No. May you rot in the depths of hell itself.” He said with and glee pulled the trigger thus fired another bullet through the stallion’s head.
Death Gun kicked the stallion corpse away and turned his attention to the mare. The mare squeaked in fear as Death Gun approached her. Before he could speak, the mare faints. Death Gun just stared at the fainted mare and facepalmed.
“She fainted right?” A sultry voiced said.
Death Gun instantly recognize the voice. He turned to his right and see a dark pink pony, dark pink mane and dark blue eyes. She was wearing a black tight skin battlesuit also revealing a bit of her bust.
“Pinkamena.” Death Gun greeted with a emotionless tone.
Pinkamena playfully pouted. “Aww, you're no fun at all Death Gunny.”
“It’s Death Gun. I told you very well not to call me that.” Death Gun said.
“But it sounds way better than Death Gun.” Pinkamena whined.
Before Death Gun could reply, he heard several distant voices coming from his left. “You brought the cops didn’t you.”
“Maybe..maybe not.” She said innocently.
“Sigh...I’ll meet you at Blue Cats.” Death Gun said before disappearing into the darkness.
(Later…)
Meanwhile in another alleyway, the air becomes a bit wavy as it soon revealed Death Gun.
He looked around his surroundings to make sure no one was around to see him. Once satisfied, he sets off to his destination.
Later, he enters another alleyway of Manehatten. This time, it was filled with empty crates, stray cats and empty beer bottles. He continues walking through the alleyway and saw his destination.
In the middle of the Alleyway was a coffee-shop bar.
Blue Cats 

Coffee


He later opens the door and was greeted by Pinkamena.
“Bout time you get here.” She said.
“I wouldn’t be late if you hadn’t bring the Royal Guards.” Death Gun stated.
“Okay, I’ll my bad.” Pinkamena said sheepishly while she rubs the back of her head.
“Anyway back to business.” Death Gun said. He heads towards the bartender/owner.
The bartender/owner was a mare, her coat was mint green, her beautiful blue mane was tied into a ponytail and she had emerald pupils.
She took notice of Death Gun and smiled. “What can get for you Death Gun?” 
“Information about the Lightning Claw gang whereabouts.”  Death Gun replied.
“So you’re after the city’s most dangerous gang. Always going for the most dangerous jobs aren’t you.” She humorously chuckled. “Their located at the ports of Manehatten. Usually they set up shop within two to three months and later move on to their next destination. Also their place is filled with a lot of merc's, killers and smugglers. So expect heavy resistance and be careful.”
“Oh I will.” Death Gun said and turns to Pinkamena and see her armed to the teeth.
Pinkamena was holding a HK416 that has an Acog scope, a tactical laser, a bipod and a C-Mag. Along with her rifle, she has a Barrett M107 with a silencer slung across her back, a pair of MP7 attached to her waist belt, a pair of Glock 18c attached to her legs and a pair of hidden Karambit Knives.
“You ready?” Death Gun asked.
“Oh I was born ready.” Pinkamena answered excitedly.
Both exited the coffee shop and made their way towards the ports.
(At the ports, 1 hour later…)
“Do you have a visual Pinkamena?” Death Gun asked over the comms.
“Yup. Three minotaurs guarding the entrance.” Pinkamena said through the comms as she positions herself on the rooftop of a nearby city block. She looked through her high-powered scope and saw another group of ponies and instantly recognized their armor. “Heads up, we got a small group of corrupted Royal Guards in the area.”
“Got it. Fire upon my mark….mark.”
“With pleasure.” She licked her lips and pulled the trigger thus fired five .50 BMG rounds. Soon the rounds met their mark as it blows up the guards one by one,  sending bits of gore into the air along with detached limbs.
The Minotaur guards were caught surprised by this but failed to notice Death Gun who was behind them. 
Death Gun deployed his Estoc and with one swing, he decapitated all three guards as their corpses slumped to the ground with blood spurting out.
“Nice work Pinkamena. Watch the entrance for me while I do a bit of Spring Cleaning.” Death Gun said with a tinge of sadistic excitement .
“You got it.” Pinkamena replied.
Death Gun pushed the warehouse doors opened and enters the complex thus drawing shock stares from the gang members.
“Its that who I think it is!?”
“Its Death Gun!”
“It can’t be!”
“What is he doing here!? Shouldn’t he be in Las Pegasus!?”
“We’re all going to die!”
Death Gun closely listened to what the gang members said and mentally smiled as they give in to their fears. ‘Oh how I love to see them tremble in fear.’
“Good evening everyone!” He announced. “I know why you're all wondering what am I doing here in Manehatten but not Las Pegasus. Well it’s because I heard news of this gang terrorizing the populace of this fine city and decided to do a little bit of cleaning. And guess what,” Death Gun said as he carried his Estoc on his right and his Black Star Type 54 on his left and chuckled darkly. “Tonight is going to be a special night as I kill you all. It's showtime!”
Death Gun instantly makes a mad dash towards the gang as their screams were nothing but music to his ears. 

Inside the warehouse was nothing but death as corpses of the gang named Lightning Claw filled the air with a pungent rotting smell.
In the middle of the warehouse stood Death Gun as he finished the last gang member off with his pistol and sighed happily. He noticed Pinkamena walked up to him and kissed him on the cheek of his skeletal mask.
“Enjoyed yourself darling?” She asked.
“Maybe.” Death Gun replied. He heard someone clapping from behind as both Pinkamena and Death Gun pointed their guns at where the clapping originated from, only to find a familiar creepy old man.
“Merchant.” Death Gun greeted with a emotionless tone. “What do you want?”
“Oh just to check on how you and your girlfriend are doing.” The Merchant said. “How life? Having any of those flashbacks?”
“No. It's been a month since those meaningless flashbacks of my previous life.” Death Gun said as a cloud of steam exited his mask.
“Well at least you’re enjoying your new life.” Merchant said.
“What are you doing here Merchant?” Pinkamena asked as she gripped onto Death Gun’s left arm.
“Straight to the point I see.” Merchant chuckled a bit. “I’m here to tell about a certain Displaced universe which has a criminal who has committed many grave sins.”
In an Instant, Death Gun eyes flashed blood red. “I’m listening.”
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		Maretropolis



(Moondancer’s house)
“Well...This is something I wasn’t expecting.” said Kaoru looking at the dead bodies of Moondancer’s foster parents. “Looks like we can’t get any information out of them huh?”
“Something tells me that somepony was listening to our conversation with the power ponies.” Moondancer said as she looked over the damage. “Shot in the head for my mother, and sword wound to the chest to my father.”
“You don’t seemed sad about it.”
“They’re my foster parents that lied to me my entire life, what do you expect me to feel about them?”
“Fair point I guess. I’ll have a look around to see if they have anything that might be useful to the league. You deal with the bodies while I do my thing.”
“Why do I have to do that?”
“Because they were your parents right?”
“........Fine, just make sure that what you find is useful.”
“Don’t I always do?” Kaoru asked as she began to head up stairs. “Now let’s see what we can find up here that might give us something interesting.” The Ghoul said as she began her search in Moondancer’s parents room.
When she entered Moondancer’s parents room, she noticed something written on the wall with blood. 
I AM WRATH. I AM STEEL. I AM THE MERCY OF THE ANGELS!
“......Seriously? Great. Not only do we have no clue on who Moondancer’s foster parents are, but now we have to hunt down the idiot that killed them. And I was really hoping this night would be easy.” She said while taking a photo of the writing on the wall. “Maybe Adagio might be able to figure out the pony that wrote this by their writing.”
“Hey, found anything Kaoru?” Moondancer asked.
“Only writings on the wall in what could possibly be written in your dead parents blood. I mean seriously this something you would see in a horror movie. It’s kinda funny to some degree.”
“When you think about it, it is.” Moondancer said as she giggled a bit.
“I’m sending the pic to Adagio to see is she can find the pony that has the same handwriting as this. How are you doing with the bodies?”
“Just got rid of them.” Moondancer said and gestured to her stomach. 
“Never thought you would eat them, but than again I’m not surprised that you would do that.”
“Let's head back to HQ and report this.” Moondancer said. 
“Yeah, but stay alert. I get the feeling that whoever did this is still near by watching us.”
“Agreed.” 
(League of Vigilante Justice HQ)
“We’re bacK!” yelled Kaoru as she and Moondancer entered through the front door of the league HQ. “So anything important we missed while we were out?”
“Well you missed today's news.” Adagio said as she plays the News recoding. 
“This is news live as we are at Solace Asylum. As we have received information that all the prisoners are killed! This prisoners were once henchmen to the villains that the Power Ponies defeated. The only survivors are the prison guards."The reporter said. “Right now, we are going to interview the head chief. Excuse me sir, what happened in the prison during the attack?”
“I don’t know, it was so quick! It was just a normal day in the prison and instantly, a whole bunch of armored bipedal creatures just waltz into the prison and started killing the prisoners with weapons I never seen or heard off! They didn't leave any survivors but us. And sweet Celestia, their helmets! It look like a skull made of metal with blood red eyes! It look like I was looking at Death itself!” The chief said. 
“And there you have it. Who are this strange beings? Why did they kill the prisoners but not the guards and what do they want? Right now Power Ponies are on the scene to apprehend the ones who invaded the prison. Stay tuned till we co-” The reporter was soon cut off as a loud explosion destroyed the Asylum also knocked the police, reporters and others who were close to the blast unconscious. 
Suddenly a pony figure walked up to the downed camera. But something was wrong with the figure as it was a bit wavy mixed with static. The figure disappeared revealing a bipedal creature with some sort of advanced armor, it's helmet was geometric in shape and has two blood red eyes glowing.

It picked the camera up and faced the camera to it's helmet and spoke in a deep masculine distorted voice. 
“Expect us.” Was all he said and destroyed the camera. 
“I get the feeling Chrysalis wants us to investigate the situation huh?” Kaoru asked.
“Pretty much yeah. Only this time she wants you and Sonata to see what’s going on.” Adagio said as Sonata rushed in the room with Aria chasing after her.
“You called?” Sonata asked as she dodge Aria’s bullets 
“Yes I did. Aria, stop trying to kill Sonata.” Adagio asked.
“Then tell to stop stuff tacos under my door. I’m getting tired of cleaning up everytime she does that.”
“You cannot stopped the powers of tacos!!!” Sonata shouted. 
“Wanna bet!” Aria said as she pointed a shotgun at the siren pony’s head.
“Can’t hit me!” Sonata said as she dodged the shotgun rounds easily while doing oppa gangnam style. 
“Sonata, Chrysalis want’s you and Kaoru to investigate what happened on the news.”
“Roger that!” Sonata said while she saluted to Adagio. 
“Normally we wouldn’t get involved in stuff like this. But seeing how he attacked an asylum like that, we need to find out what his motives are. If they’re good then we’ll leave him be, but if he’s some mad man with a gun then take him down with extreme force.”
“You got it Boss!” Sonata said. 
While they discussed their plans, the base tv along with other TVs in Maretropolis started to go static.
“Oh okay, that can’t be a good sign.” Aria said as she stopped choking Sonata.
Soon the TV started showing images and videos of the Afghanistan war, The Crystal Empire during Sombra’s rule, the Vietnam War and the Nightmare War. Later it's shows the image of a coffin which has a sick grin,with eyes that looked like it's staring at something and a skeleton arm on its left.
The series of images stopped and showed a live recording. A hooded figure walked up to the camera and reveals his face. A skeletal mask with an eternal grin, blood red eyes and two circular objects on both sides of his mask.

“Greetings citizens of Equestria. Don't bother to change the channel as they are all hacked to show this live feed.”
“Dammit! You monster! I was watching my favorite soap opera!” yelled Kurona.
“And I was busy watching the cooking channel you prick!” yelled Nashiro.
“We are Laughing Coffin. We hunt those who committed unforgivable sins, we hunt those we threatened the innocent and we hunt those who do not bring proper justice. Yes, that's right. Power Ponies, we are hunting you down including your enemies and we will kill you all mercilessly. We have been watching you all for a long long time. Laughing Coffin sends its condolences to those who lost their loved ones to those who were involved in the many attacks made by your so called villains.” He said as a pair of armored bipedal creatures from before appeared behind the leader. They were dragging what looks like a unicorn pony.
“This pony here, is a villain from Las Pegasus and has caused untold suffering to his victims by controlling them with his magic. Watch closely as he shall pay the price for his crimes.”
The two armored soldiers take out what looks like a shock baton and started torturing the unicorn as he started screaming as electricity cooked his flesh and fur. Both armored soldiers stopped their abuse as another armored soldier appeared behind the unicorn. The soldier was holding a large combat knife, he grabbed the unicorn’s head with his knife raised and brings it down thus cutting the unicorn's horn easily and caused him to scream in pain even more.
“Let this be a reminder to those who seeked to harm the innocents! Take this unicorn's lesson as a message of what we will do to you.” He said and pulled out a Black Star Type 54. “This is my gun. My power and tool to kill those who harm the innocent. Know this name and fear! The name of the gun and I hold! DEATH GUN!” He announced as he executed the unicorn with a single bullet and faced the camera again. 
“We will not stop until we kill you all including you Power Ponies. Expect more attacks. It's showtime.” Death Gun said as the live recording ended. 
“Welp, this is going to be a long night.” Kaoru said as she grabbed Sonata. “Come on Sonata, we got an idiot grim reaper to find.”
“You got it!” Sonata said cheerfully. 
(Moments later)
[Abandon projects)
Moments after a quick briefing with Chrysalis, and getting the location of where the broadcast came from. Kaoru and Sonata made their way to the Abandon Projects of Maretropolis city. “Okay this should be the place that the guy with the skull mask was broadcasting.”
“So what are we going to face?” Sonata asked.
“A displaced thinking he can take the law into his own hands. Granted that’s what we’re doing, but it’s in secret and we don’t make ourselves public.”
“I don’t know, I have a bad feeling about this.” Sonata said.
“What are you worry about? You can’t die seeing how you’re like Deadpony from the comic book.”
“I know, it's just that this guy just give me the creeps.” Sonata said. 
“So does Aria without her make-up, but you don’t see anypony complaining.”
“Guess your right. But still, I feel like he's hiding something from us.” Sonata 
said. 
“How hard can it be to find a guy that looks like something you would find in a Nightmare Night store?”
“I just have another bad feeling because you said that.” Sonata said dryly. 
“Oh like he’s gonna appear right behind?” Kaoru said sarcastically. 
“That’s correct.” A deep distorted voice spoke.
“....You know one of these days I really got to learn when to keep my mouth shut.” She said as she summon her kagune. “Guess we found the guy that interrupted the twins shows huh?”
Suddenly Kaoru kagune was blown in half which caught her by surprise. 
“Eat taco bombs!” Sonata yelled as she threw a bag full of tacos at him, only them to do nothing. “Worth a shot.”
“Well….that was something.”
“Don't bother to pull any tricks. I have snipers within 2km, armed with M2000 Intervention and .50 Cal Barrett and are using anti-kagune rounds.” Death Gun said. 
“Oh yeah well,” Sonata reached for her bag as she pulled out, what appeared to be, a brain in a jar. “I have magical genie that can grant me any wish I want. What do you think of that?”
Another shot rang through the air as it destroyed the jar and the brain in it. 
“NO! My magical genie!”
“I have no intention to kill you both because you're not my targets.” Death Gun said. “Come, let us talk.”
“Normally I would, but I think Sonata might not trust after destroying….her magical genie thing.” Kaoru said only for her attention to caught by a noise behind. As she turned around a portal appeared a few inches away from Sonata. “....Sonata...this magical genie of yours...would it happen to be a displaced?”
“Yeah why?” 
“You summoned one.” Death Gun said. “All units, clear the vicinity now."
“A little late don’t you think?” said a mysterious voice coming from the portal. “Then again it wouldn’t matter if you moved out of the way or not,” The figure began to walked from out of the portal.  To Kaoru’s surprise it was an with anthro pony with red eyes and blonde mane, wearing a white coat. “Now who the dumbass that shot my token?” Kaoru and Sonata simply pointed a finger/hoof at Death Gun like children putting the blame on someone else.
“Really…” Death Gun said. “Sigh...people these days.” 
“Well you did fire at us first so you’re the one that started mister Texas ranger.” Kaoru said.
“When you first saw me, you showed aggression and my guards are trained to take out those who show aggression.” Death Gun said. 
“Which means that it’s still your fault, because they work for you. And if they fuck up then you’re to blame for it.” Gremmy said as the Ghoul and pony nodded in agreement. “So who the guy that looks like something from a horror movie reject?”
“My name is Death Gun.” Death Gun said emotionlessly. 
“....Really?....That name’s suck.”
“I can’t remember my name or my past. What do you expect.” Death Gun said.
“Fair enough, so give me a reason why I shouldn’t kick your ass for destroying my token?”
Before Death Gun could reply, he heard a series of sirens from a distance.
“It would seem our time is cut short.” Death Gun said as a Stealth Black Hawk decloaks behind him. “And my reason, I did not know that was your token.” He entered the helicopter as it takes into the air and disappeared in a distance. 
“Show off.” Kaoru said as she turned her attention at Gremmy. “So mind telling me who you are pony?”
“The name’s Gremmy, Master of Imagination and….the genie that Sonata mentioned earlier.” Gremmy said as Sonata latched herself Gremmy.
“Yay! My Genie is alive!”
“For the last time I’m not your genie Sonata.” Gremmy said only for Sonata to rub his head.
“I wish for raining tacos.”
“....I’m starting to regret giving you my token.”
“My name is Kaoru, the ghoul of Maretropolis.” Kaoru said as she extended a hand to shake Gremmy’s.
“Pleasure to meet you Kaoru.” Gremmy said as he shook the ghoul’s hand. “So care to explain who that guy was that ran off like a bitch?”
“All I know is that I was ordered to investigate that guy that ran off. For some reason Chrysalis see him as a threat to some degree, and she wanted info on him.”
“Info as in whether he’s insane or just an idiot that doesn’t know the meaning of keeping your organization a secret. I’m going with the second one on that guy.”
“We might want to leave here. I prefer not to deal with the police like I did back home when ever my sister get into trouble.”
“Fair enough, plus I’m on the Maretropolis’s wanted list. We’ll take you to our base so we can talk some more.” Kaoru said as she jump from rooftop to rooftop. “Follow me!” She yelled as Gremmy followed with Sonata riding on his shoulders.
(League of Vigilante Justice)
“So, did you two found the idiot who ruined my cooking show?!” Nashiro asked.
“Pretty much yeah. Though I think we might want to boost up on our defenses seeing how he can shoot through our kagune.” Kaoru said as she showed her damage kagune still recovering.
“That’s impossible!” Nashiro gasped. 
“Oh it’s possible, which means we need Adagio to help us out if we have a run in with Death Gun and his cronies.”
“But I wonder, how did he developed a weapon that could easily cut through our kagune.” Nashiro said. 
“My guess is he has a connection with one of the displacers that send displaced humans to equestrias.” Gremmy said as he place Sonata down. “But that’s just a guess in my book.”
“That could be possible.” Sonata said. “Oh yeah, I want the sky to rain tacos!!!”
“I told you I’m not a….you know what fuck it.” With a snap of a finger, Gremmy simply point outside as it began to rain tacos from the sky. “There, happy now?”
“YAY!!!” Sonata squealed and heads outside as she started dancing under the rain of tacos. 
“She’s your teammate? How the hell hasn’t she gotten herself killed yet?”
“Have you ever heard of Deadpony?” Adagio asked. 
“Oh...so no matter what happens to her, she’ll be fine in about a few minutes or so.”
“Yes.” Adagio answered. 
“.........”
“What’s wrong now?” Adagio asked. 
“Nothing, just trying to figure out if the constant of her getting killed a lot has cause any damage to her brain.” 
“Never thought about that.” Adagio said. “Aria, don't even think about it.
“What? I wasn’t doing anything this time.” Aria said as she hid the bat she was holding behind herself.
“Why do I even bother…” Adagio muttered. 
“Back to the topic at hand,” Kaoru said waving a hand at the doctor pony. “Can you figure out how to deal with Death Gun damaging our Kagunes?”
“That might be tricky. I need the weapons he use against your Kagunes.”
“Oh! I have on of his bullets stuck in my genies token thing.” Sonata said as she handed her the bullet.
“Excellent. Now I can find out ho-wait…This is a normal sniper round.”
“Really? Huh? Oh well, why not use the bullet that’s still stuck in Kaoru’s tail thing?”
“That could work.”
“Wait wha?”
“I wouldn-.” Kaoru was cut off mid sentence as Sonata plucked the bullet out of her Kagune. “OW!”
“Here you go doc.” Sonata said as she passed the half melted bullet to the doctor. 
“I shall find out how this bullet destroyed your Kagune.”
“Good, because I prefer not to come back to HQ with holes in me.”
“So...what now?” Sonata asked. “How are we going to go against Death Gun?”
“I might be able to help with that one.” Gremmy answered. “Master of Imagination standing right in front of you all.”
“But he could be on our side but went for a different approach. He did say Laughing Coffin protects the innocent and their after the villains that we faced. But I don't know why they’re after the Power Ponies.” Sonata said. 
“Hence the reason why we have to stop them.” Chrysalis said as she enters the room “If those idiots attack the power ponies, then they’ll think that we sent them there and the meeting we have with them would be meaningless to clear Kaoru’s name.”
“Explain please?” Gremmy asked.
“I ate a child’s mother when I was starving to death.”
“Ah, that would make anypony see you as a criminal. Okay guess I’ll have to stay here for a while then to help you out. But I’m only here until the meeting between you and the power ponies are done. Have to get back home before my daughter’s born.”
“You better do once you have the chance dreamy boy.” A feminine voice said. 
Everybody turns around and see a dark pink pony sitting on a chair with her legs resting on a table. She was wearing a tight Tactical catsuit. “You should improve your security firewall systems because it took me less than 30 seconds.”
“I take you’re with Laughing Coffin correct?” Gremmy asked as he glared at the dark pink pony.
“Why yes.” She said. “Where are my manners, the name is Pinkamena Diane Pie.”
“Care to explain why you’re here, and why I shouldn’t turn you into atoms?” Chrysalis asked glaring daggers at Pinkamena.
“My,my, my, such threats. The reason I'm here, is to talk.” She said. “Let’s just say my boyfriend's plan didn't work since a bright light appeared out of nowhere. Who wouldn't miss that.”
“No shit captain state the obvious, but that really answer my question to the fullest.”
“Anyway, We’re here not to kill the Power Ponies. The reason Death Gun threatened them is to lure them in and teach them a lesson.” Pinkamena said. “Why, let’s just say Zapp is too brash and always head first. Fili-second who is my doppelganger doesn't take the gravity of the situation seriously. Saddle Rager needs to learn courage.”
“Yeah because making a threat like that won’t have any repercussions what-so-ever.”
“Maybe. But I know the Power Ponies won't stay idle for long.” Pinkamena said. “And Kaoru, don't worry, Laughing Coffin is not hunting you down.”
“Oh thank god. I thought I had to wear another costumes. Sonata! Burn the costumes! We don’t need them anymore!”
“Aw come on!!!” Sonata whined. 
“Oh and by the way, I suggest you upgrade your security systems. It's pathetic.” Pinkamena said. 
“Oh I’m sorry, incase you haven’t notice.” Aria said as a piece of the roof left a few inches away from Pinkamena. “We don’t have the funds or the materials to upgrade our piece of shit of a HQ.”
“That we can help you with.” Pinkamena snapped her fingers as three squads of armored soldiers appeared out of nowhere. 
“Well….that was unexpected.” Chrysalis said. “Wait what’s the catch?”
“The League of Vigilante Justice and Laughing Coffin have the same goal. Deal with those who threatened the innocent.” Pinkamena said. “But we made ourselves public to drive the Power Ponies attention off you.”
“So you want a team up, is that it?”
“Correct. And I'm giving you two squads of engineers. They have access to the materials you need and will help you with the security and development of your base. The the last squad are ordered to guard the base and will not let anyone who is not part of the league in. But if you want them to train you, good luck as they are ruthless in battle.” 
“Noted. So is that all or is there something else you wanna tell us?”
“Yes. Kaoru, the Power Ponies have increased their efforts to search for you.” Pinkamena warned. “I suggest you bring one of my men to follow you.” She gestured to one of the armored soldiers who are holding a Famas which has a Acog scope and a grenade launcher. 
“That won’t need. I have Arima to keep an eye on her in case they try to capture her.”
“Still just to be safe.” Pinkamena said. “I better get going. Oh and don't tell this to my boyfriend.”
“And who is your boyfriend?” Chrysalis asked. 
“Death Gun.” Pinkamena answered. “If he hears about this, he’s going to give an hour long lecture about resources and stuff.”
“We won’t tell him.” said Sonata.
“Good.” She said as she make her way to the exit. “Engineers, get to work now.” Was all she said and left the base.The Engineers took out several tools as they started to maintain and upgrade the base.
“Well...I’m going to head off to bed.” Chrysalis said as she walked off. “Tomorrow I have a mission for you and Trixie to investigate a mysterious hideout at the edge of the city. For some reason some weird stuff have been coming out of it, and it’s causing damage to the city. Find out who’s in charge of that place and bring him down.” 
“That area has been dealt with 2 months ago ma’am.” One of the soldiers said.
“Really now? Then care to explain why the city was attacked by a plague of mosquito a few hours ago?!”
“That swarm came from the southwest of the city. The hideout is at the North.” He said. 
“Aria, show them the video.” Chrysalis said as Aria show them where the swarm came from. “You may have taken care of the building, but you did look underneath it. There a secret doorway that leads down stairs to a secret facility. Whoever it is that’s down there is the cause of that swarm.”
“I'll inform my superiors about these.” He said and left.
“Good, the mission will start tomorrow. Get some rest team, because tomorrow is going to be a busy day.”
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Outskirts of Maretropolis seas…
U.S.S Retribution... 
01:45 AM…
“Have you successfully located where Phony Pharaoh hideout is?” Death Gun asked.
“No sir. We haven’t. Our teams are still searching Sector 55 for them.” One of the Operators said.
“Once you find his hideout, send out three Black Hawk and five MRAP Caiman. Make sure everyone is armed to the teeth.” Death Gun said before he left the Control room . “Leave no survivors and bring their leader alive.”
“Yes sir.”
After that, Death Gun left the Control Room and made his way to the hangar. Once he reached to the hangar, he sees UH-60 Black Hawks, MD 530G Scout Attack helicopters, V-22 Ospreys, Boeing AH-64 Apaches and AH-1Z Zulus aligned neatly.
Later, he sees a V-22 Osprey landed on the carrier’s runway. The Osprey bay door opens revealing ten heavily armored soldiers and a chained shoe-themed costumed earth pony mare.
“Miss High Heel, How’s your day? Enjoyed my men’s company?” He asked only to receive a death glare from High Heel.
“What do you want from me?” She seethed.
“Oh nothing but information regarding to Phony Pharaoh hideout location.” Death Gun answered cooly. 
“And what makes you think I would give up Pharaohs location so easily.” She said with a smug tone.
“Oh we have ways to make you tell us.” Death Gun said. “Take her to the interrogation room. Do whatever it takes to make her talk.”
“Yes sir.” The squad leader said and left the runway with High Heels in tow.
Once they left the runway, Death Gun takes out a cellphone and dialed it.
[Hello?] A voice spoke.
“Bandit...I have a job for you.” Death Gun said.
[What kind of job?] 
“Interrogation.” Death Gun answered. “You’re going to interrogate a Earth Pony mare who goes by the name High Heels. You are free to use whatever methods to extract information regarding Phony Pharaoh base.”
[Consider it done boss.] Bandit said and hanged up.

[U.S.S Retribution]
[Interrogation room]
02:21 AM
Inside the room was High Heel who is currently sitting on a steel chair, her front hooves were cuffed and chained to the steel table in front of her. At the door, stood two soldiers armed with M4A1s.
The door opens which caught the mare’s attention. High Heels looked at the door and see a soldier of a high rank, his armor was different from the others. Instead of metallic armor, he wore a dark military trench coat with a metal skull pauldron on both shoulders. But the most notable thing of the stranger was his gasmask in the shape of a skull. the gasmask eye ports were glowing dark red, a long tube was attached on both sides of his mask and a helmet covered the rest of his head.
“Greetings miss High Heel.” He spoke in a metallic distorted voice.
“Who are you?” She asked.
“I am Bandit. Your interrogator.” Bandit answered. He stared at the mare for a minute making her nervous a bit as he emotionless eyes pierced through her soul thus instilling fear into her.
“What do want from me?” She asked fearfully.
“Nothing but you’re cooperation.” Bandit said. “I want information regarding to Phony Pharaoh.” He whipped out a file and slide it across the table. The file opened in mid-slide as it revealed pictures of Phony Pharaoh and his minions.
“And what makes you think I will give Pharaoh location so easily.”
“I was hoping you said that.” Bandit said with glee as a soldier brought a trolley with a large car battery with a pair jumper cables attached to it. Next to it, was a syringe filled with a strange liquid, besides the syringes was a gas tank with a skull adorned to it and lastly, a fairly large shock baton.
High Heel instantly regretted what she said recently and looked at Bandit with dread filled eyes as he picked up the shock baton and activated it thus created a small spark of electricity.
“Let’s get started shall we?” Bandit asked gleefully.
Soon the screams of the tortured villain ranged through the hallways of the ship.
[2 hours later…]
[04:21 AM]
“Thank you for sharing this piece of information.” Bandit said.
High Heel slumped a bit on her chair as every inch of her body was bruised, battered and shocked. Her mane was in tatters, her eyes bloodshot and continues to mumble incoherently.
Bandit later exited the room, he tooked out a cell phone and dialed it.
“Boss. Bandit here.”
[Manage to make her talk Bandit?] Death Gun asked.
“Yes. She told me Phony Pharaoh hideout is located near the outskirts of Maretropolis. Its a old abandon warehouse.” Bandit explain.
[Excellent work Bandit. You will lead a small strike team and take them out. Your mission is to retrieve Phony Pharaoh alive. Leave no survivors behind.] Death Gun instructed.
“What about High Heel?” Bandit asked as he look back at the battered mare.
[Dispose of her. She has served her purpose. Death Gun out.]
Bandit put his cell phone back into his pockets and entered the room. 
High Heel raised her head and stared at Bandit in fear and trembled before him.
“You're free to go.” Bandit said.
“Wha?” Was all she managed to said.
“I said you’re free to go.” Bandit said. With a press of a button, the cuffs made a click and fell off  the mare’s hooves. “Two guards will escort you back to Maretropolis.”
High Heel looked at Bandit for the moment. She walked past Bandit and made her way to the door hoping to get out of here. Before she could opened the door, she heard Bandit spoke again.
“Oh and one more thing. Good bye Miss High Heel.” Bandit said as whipped out a Desert Eagle and shot High Heels at the back of her head thus killed her instantly. Her lifeless body soon crumpled to the floor motionless. Blood soon seeped out from where corpse bullet hole was.
“Clean the place up and disposed the body.” Bandit ordered the two guards and left.

[U.S.S Retribution]
[Runway]
[05:12 AM]
“Alright listen up. Our mission is to infiltrate a hidden base that is owned by a villain name Phony Pharaoh. The objective is to clear out every single crook working for Phony Pharaoh and capture Pharaoh alive. We will take four BlackHawks to travel to our destination. After we land, you are permitted to use lethal force.” Bandit  instructed. “Thankfully, we have the 2nd Armored Company to assist us since their currently near to our objective. Any questions?”
One of the soldiers within the crowd raised his hand.
“Yes, what’s your question soldier?” Bandit asked. 
“What happens if they try to escape and manage to dodge our tanks?” The soldier asked.
“That I have taken into consideration, Two V-22 Ospreys will carry a squad of Modified Rally Fighters each. Each vehicle is armed with a pair of 20mm Vulcan Cannons on the roof and a three-tube missile launcher at the back. If they try to escape, they are as good as dead.” Bandit answered. “Does that answers your question?”
The soldiers nods in agreement.
“Good. Now dismissed.” Bandit said and in an instant, every single soldier present head to their respective Blackhawks while others went to grab their weapons and equipment from the nearby armory. Later four Rally Fighters exited the ship’s hangar and entered their respective Ospreys.
Soon Bandit boarded a Black Hawk with the others.
“Pilot, take us to this coordinates.” Bandit ordered.
“Coordinates received. ETA ten minutes.” The pilot said as she lift the helicopter into the air and headed straight towards and across Maretropolis with several others.
[10 minutes later…]
“We are approaching LZ sir. It's going to get hot.” The pilot announced.
“Copy that. Foley mend the turret.” Bandit ordered.
The soldier nodded her head and mended the turret on the left side. Once the warehouse came into view, she open fired thus sended a swarm of bullets to those who were in her line of fire.
Behind the Blackhawks, The V-22 Ospreys opened their bay doors. The Rally Fighters in the cargo bay disembarked from the choppers and landed smoothly on the ground. Once they landed ,they head off the the warehouse gates and launched several missiles at the the guard post thus killed the occupants inside and those who were nearby. The Rally Fighters continued their assault while the Blackhawks landed on the courtyard. 
The passengers of the helicopters instantly departed with their weapons drawn and shot any crooks who are still present in the courtyard. Once the courtyard was secured, the ground started to rumble. Everybody turned around and see two M1 Abrams.
“I want two teams secure the perimeter. The tanks will guard the entrance. Make sure nothing tries to escape. The rest will follow me. And remember, Leave no survivors.” Bandit said and made his way to the warehouse with two squads behind him.
Instead of barging through the main entrance, the grapple their way up to the warehouse roof.
“Use of Breaching Charge is authorised. Go crazy.” Bandit said. “Armor, once we blow the roof, blow open the main doors so the rest can join in the fight.” 
[Solid copy command. 2nd Company out over.] The tank commander said.
The rest of the team set up a bunch of Breaching Charge on the building’s roof. After that, they steer clear of the Breaching Charge blast radius and detonate them from a safe distance.
The charges exploded thus blowed holes into the roof and caught Pharaoh’s men by surprise. On cue, the warehouse main entrance and sides exploded cause the crooks to be even more confused. Soon Bandit’s men entered the building with weapons drawn and shot every single hostile on sight. Those who tried to tackle or fight back were brutally beaten down by Bandit’s men and executed.
Bandit noticed six vans tried to escape from the fight. The tank crews took notice of this and fired their main cannon and successfully destroyed three of them but the other half manage to get away from the tanks during their reload time.
“Three vans are trying bug out. Zulu Squad intercept them.” Bandit ordered.
[Solid copy commander. Moving in to intercept them with extreme prejudice.] The sound of the Rally Fighter's engine roared to life as they shot off to pursue the escapades.
Within a minute or two, Pharaoh's men were all dead on the ground. The only one standing was Pharaoh Phony himself. All battered and bruised, two armored troopers drag his battered body out of the warehouse and to Bandit then tossed him to the ground.
Bandit walked up to Pharaoh menacingly and placed his boot on the pony’s head. “Mister Phony Pharaoh...a pleasure to meet you.”
“What do want.” He asked fearfully and coughed out some blood.
“Nothing but the whereabouts of every single villain you know.” Bandit said.
“What makes you think I’m going to tell you that?” Pharaoh spat.
“Funny, that was the same thing High Heel said.” Bandit replied.
“What did you do to her?” He asked fearfully.
“Oh we had a small talk.” Bandit half-lied. Knowing that he personally killed the criminal. “She’s no longer around to begin with.”
“What do you mean?”
“You’ll find out soon enough.” Bandit said and knocked Pharaoh out with a single kick to the face. “Take him to the ship’s interrogation rooms once we arrive back home.”
“Yes sir.” The soldier answered and dragged Pharaoh’s unconscious form into one of the Blackhawks.
“Sir, we got Power Ponies en route to here.” Bandit’s second-in-command said.
“We’re leaving.” Bandit said as he boarded a Blackhawk. Soon the others boarded their respective choppers and left the scene before the Power Ponies could arrived.
Once they fled the scene, Bandit heard someone swearing in a distance and laughed quietly. “Better luck next time Power Ponies.”
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(House of Evolution)
“So this is the place Chrysalis was talking about?” Kaoru asked pointing at the giant building.
“Correct.” One of the soldiers said. 
[Be advised, multiple hostile are sighted inside the building proceed with caution.]
“Let me try something.” Kaoru said as she simply walked up to the building, and knocked on the door. “Hello! Anybody home?!”
“I don’t think they want to answer ma’am.”
“Worth a shot.” Kaoru said as she knock the door down by force. “Guess we’ll have to go in by force. You guys survey the area, but I want two of you to come with me incase something happens.”
“Yes ma’am.”
“Alrighty then, let’s do some exploring.” Kaoru said as she and two soldiers enter into the building. As they entered into the build, the camera that was outside on the side began to scan the girl and the ponies.
“Hm….interesting. Maybe this one might be useful to test something out for me.”
(Inside)
“Man look at this place! It looks like something that you would see in a sci-fi movie or something.” Kaoru said as she looked around the room. “Whoever works here must be working on some kind of weapon or something.”
“Its pretty obvious ma'am.” The soldier on her left said. 
“Really? What gave it away?” Kaoru asked sarcastically. “Was it because of the fucking test tube in the room? Or was because of the organs on the tables?”
“No...it's that cannon standing behind you.” He said. 
“....Nopony likes a smartass….what are your names anyway?”
“Kreig.” 
“Smoke.”
“Okay Kreig and Smoke. Nopony likes a smartass.”
“Understood.” Krieg said and placed several C4s in the room.
[I wouldn’t do that if I was you.] said a mysterious voice over the speakers in the room. [Not like using C4 will do anything.]
Smoke looked at every single speakers in the room and shot it with his Benelli M4 Shotgun. 
[Well someone’s trigger happy. Then again it comes to no surprise when you low intelegent pony.]
Both Soldiers saw a camera at the other side of the room.
“We have no time with your pathetic talks weakling.” Krieg said. “You better escape while you have the chance.”
[Like I’m afraid of a bunch of trigger happy ponies. This is my home, the house of evolution. You think you can threaten me in my domine?]
“Yes...because the one who takes risk wins.” A distorted voice spoke. 
The rest turned around and see Death Gun behind them.
[Oh? And who might you be?]
“Oh me, I go by many names…I'm very sure you saw my broadcast.” Death Gun said. 
[Not really, I been busy working on the ultimate weapon to even care who you are.]
“The weapon which you work so hard on that controls Mosquitoes that carry deadly diseases. Oh and there are others more I know you're building.” Death Gun said. 
[Who said she was my ultimate weapon of evolution?] Just as he said that, the floor that they were standing began to elevate down. [She was just a prototype to test out certain features for my latest creation.]
“Looks like I'm gonna need to endure this pathetic weakling talks.” Krieg said. 
“Agreed.” Smoke said. 
[Big talk coming from a human. Let’s see how confident you are when you face off against Carnage Kabuto.] Moments later the four found themselves in a large white room as they reach the floor. Standing in the room was humanoid like beetle staring at them with murderous intent.

“So you’re the ones that the doctor said I can kill? HA! This should be interesting.” Kabuto said as he cracked his knuckles.
“A mutated Beetle…..really?” Krieg deadpanned. 
[I wouldn’t be calling him that if I were you.]
“Yeah whatever. I still can't take him seriously enough.” Krieg said. “But if he's a threat, I will take it seriously. 
“Hey! Which one of you am I going to fight?!”
“I am.” Death Gun said. 
“You? HA! You won’t last very long.”
“Oh...I will. Do not judge your opponents appearances weakling.” Death Gun said as he laughed darkly. 
“Oh really? Then how about you show me how strong you are human?”
“Why don’t you look into my eyes and find out.” Death Gun said and revealed his skeleton mask.
“You expect me to be scared of that?” Kabuto said as he disappeared in a flash. “How sad.”
“How about you hit me with your best shot.” Death Gun offered.
“With pleasure.” He said as punched Death Gun in the face send him flying into a wall. Kabuto smiled evilly at his work and noticed Death Gun unscathed at all.
“That was your best shot...pathetic. Even your grandmother can punched harder than that.” Death Gun said. “Or better yet, your mother.”
“Coming from the bag bones who can’t even fight back.” Kabuto said, still smiling evilly. “Face it, you have be scary looking, but you’re all talk.”
“If you think that way, why don't you use your ultimate form than.” Death Gun suggested.
“I don’t waste my energy on someone who’s all talk but no bark.”
“Oh fine...if you don’t want to show me your ultimate form, I'll just have to kill you now.” Death Gun said with glee and takes out his Black Star Type 54.
“A gun? You’re gonna use a small little weapon on me?”
“Oh this is no ordinary weapon...it's a cursed weapon. And you are on its kill list.” Death Gun said as he pointed his gun at Kabuto. 
“Okay, I’ll humor you for once. Go ahead and shoot me if you can?”
“Oh I will.” Death Gun said and pulled the trigger. The pistol let’s out a loud bang as a small .45 bullet hits Kabuto’s chest and bounced off.
“Was that all? Tsh weak.”
“Hey, bone dude. Didn’t you say that gun can kill anyone with one hit?” Kaoru asked.
“Give it one second.” Death Gun answered. 
“I'm going to crush you like a bu-” Kabuto stopped in mid sentence and clutched his chest in pain and coughed out blood. 
Death Gun later started to laugh and walked towards Kabuto. “Surprised? This gun you see here is called a Black Star Type 54. Or as I would like to call it Death Gun. You see, the bullets doesn’t kills the victim, the curse does. When the bullet hits anything living, the victim soon suffers a series of heart attacks within thirty seconds. Most died within ten though…Let's see how long you last.”
“......You real are a weakling.” Kabuto said as he punched Death Gun in the face sending him face first onto the floor. “You really think something like that is going to kill me?”
[If you haven’t heard, this is the house of evolution. Death from a gun like that is nothing compare to something like that. I was hoping you would be an interesting test dummy for Kabuto, but it seems I was wrong. Kabuto kill them.]
“So much for that plan.” Kaoru said as she summoned her kagune. “Any ideas mister big shot?”
“Let the boss handle it.” Krieg said.
“Yeah let him handle it. He's been holding back the entire time.” Smoke said. “Also, I'm very sure our boss is forgetting something important.” He looked at Death Gun as Kabuto punched him non-stop.
“What the matter bone head? Where’s that confident of you killing me go?” Kabuto continues to punch Death Gun even more. “I can keep this up till next Saturday.”
‘Wait next week is Saturday? Saturday, Saturday, Saturday, Saturday.’ Death Gun thought until a suddenly realise something important. “FFFFFFFUUUUUUUUUUUUUCCCCCCCCCCKKKKKKKKKK” He yelled and punched Kabuto in the face sending him through several walls. “I screwed up!!!!!” 
In an instant, Death Gun takes out a Samsung Galaxy. “It's Pinkamena birthday and I forgot!” He shouted and search through the Internet for a restaurant. “Agilo Da French, Good enough. Gotta go now people! Take care of the rest while I’m gone!” 
In an instant he disappeared with trail of smoke that heads up to the elevator shaft., causing him to stop for a moment. 
“The hell are you yelling about?”
“I got a date with Pinkamena! She'll kill me if I don't make it in time!!!”
“......Seriously?” Kaoru said. “You’re fighting a giant bug, and all you’re thinking about is your fucking date?!”
“Um...he’s out cold ma’am.” Smoke said and gestured to Kabuto who is unconscious. 
“You know for guy who’s supposed to be good at killing, you’re not very good at it Death Gun.”
“Well he is serious when he's in the job but when it comes to his personal life, he’s like that.” Krieg said. 
“....No comment. Anyway let’s just find the idiot in charge here and get some-.” Kaoru was cut off mid sentence as she felt her upper left body being torn off by something at extreme speed. “Thing?”
[Did you really think that little attack would keep him down? You all really must think lightly of Carnage Kabuto if you let your guard down like that?]
“W-What just happen-?” Kaoru didn’t get the chance to speak as she felt a fist from Kabuto, hit her in face and sent her flying into a wall.
“Hehehehe! What a weakling, it left like I was bunching a piece of paper.” Kabuto said as he cracked his neck. “Guess playing dead was worth it, if it meant doing that.”
“Well shit.” Smoke muttered. 
“Hey, idiots.” Adagio said over their communicators. “What the hell is going? Why is Kaoru’s life signs going in the red?”
“We just encountered a over-sized mutated Beetle humanoid. Weapons are ineffective against it except Death Gun’s pistol.” Smoke said over the comms. “We need immediate evac.”
“If his gun the one that can kill, why is it still standing like nothing happen then? Some useful weapon that thing is if can go through something like that. Look just get Kaoru back to HQ, this mission is over.”
“There should be a teleporter installed into your base command center, use it. The Engineers will guide you through the instructions.” Smoke said 
“We’re still trying to get the power going for it to work. Look just get Kaoru and make your way back outside. There’s a device on Kaoru’s wrist that will get you back here.”
“Roger that. Boss we got to get out of here.” 
Death Gun looked at Smoke and nods.
“What makes you think I’ll let you escape worms?” Kabuto asked as he charged at the two ponies that were heading towards Kaoru.
Before Kabuto could reach them, a small crystal landed on chest and froze him into place.
“That will not hold him for long. Go now!” Death Gun said. Smoke pressed the device on Kaoru’s wrist thus teleported everyone out. 
“Now then before anything else happens, you get your sorry ass back here to HQ as well. We need to have a little talk...well mostly with Chrysalis. I’ll be busy trying to patch Kaoru up.”
(League of Vigilante Justice HQ…)
“YOU HAVE GOT TO THE MOST IDIOTIC, DUNDER HEADED, POOR EXCUSE FOR A SUPERHERO I HAVE EVER MET BEFORE IN MY LIFE!!!” Chrysalis yelled as her face begun to turn raging red. “And I’ve seen some that aren’t that poorly at being a hero or vigilante!”
“With all due respect ma’am, you sent us into uncharted territory with no information of the enemy.” Krieg retorted. “Be thankful we got out in time.”
“Your mission was to collect data on the place, not to get into a fight with some mutant beetle thing that looks like something from a rejected video game character!”
“You mean this information.” Smoke said as he showed Chrysalis a thumb drive. 
“Yeah, yeah congratulation on getting it. I’m pissed at your leader for almost getting our rookie killed. From what Adagio told me of the damage, Kaoru is missing half of vital organs mainly the heart and her left lung. Almost all her bones are either shatter or broken, and not only that half of her brain is missing as well.” Chrysalis said as she took a seat at her desk. “If it wasn’t for Gremmy and that weird bracelet thing that cancels displaced human’s powers, Kaoru would’ve been dead by now.”
“I'm going to ask my boss to orbital bomb it.”
“Don’t bother, I sent Moondancer to see if they were still in the same place. From what she told me they pretty left somewhere else. Plus I wouldn’t do an orbital strike unless you every hero including Celestia and Luna to come after all of us. Plus Gremmy is still here and he wouldn’t like it.”
“Sigh, so any new assignments?” Krieg asked. 
“Just do what you usually do. Go throughout the city and kill anypony that is committing a crime. Also bring the dead bodies here as well.”
“Yes ma’am.” Both Soldiers saluted and left the room.
“Also send your boss in here. I have a few words I would like to say to him.”
“Uh...he’s here but in a shape of a pretzel because Pinkamena pop by.” Smoke said. 
“Just get him in here before I screw up both of your molecular structures!” Chrysalis ordered as her hooves started to glow. “And I doubt you two don’t want to be mares for the rest of your lives?”
“I doubt so we will have a family of our own. We both were once terrorist and commit a sin we cannot forget.” Krieg said coldly.
“Does it look like I care about your past? Just go get the idiot.”
Later Death Gun entered the room but his body was bent and shaped into a pretzel which caused Chrysalis to look at him wide eye.
“Don’t ask.”
“You know I have to pretzel boy, what the hell happen to you?”
“Pinkamena happened.”
“You’re not being specific, what happened that made her do this to you?”
“I was late for our date.” Death Gun answered. 
“What date?”
“It was her birthday and I forgot about it. But she found out and did this to me.”
“....I was gonna chew you out for almost getting Kaoru killed, but I think seeing you like this is punishment enough. What I don’t understand is how is it that you can take a punch to the face by a mutant beetle, but you marefriend can turn you into a pretzel?”
“I’m wearing an armor that is made of Starship metal, Vibranium, Orichalcum, Mythril, Adamantium and Grade S Titanium.” He explained. “That beetle uses Kinetic energy to punch so my armor absorb the energy and stores it for later use. But Pinkie is just Pinkie.”
“....Fair point I guess.”
“Almost forgot, The Power Ponies are close to Kaoru’s trail.” Death Gun warned. 
“Ugh, bucking Lance. It been a month and that idiot still hasn’t gotten that meeting with the Power Ponies on the way.”
“That's not all, heros from other parts are to searching for Kaoru.” 
“....That’s it I patients is running low, and right now I am tempting on have Eto unleash hell upon them...But I can’t because Gremmy said that needs a little more time.”
“Also my men encountered a group of heroes that goes by the name Cutie Marks something. I can't remember the name.”
“Mother of Celestia what is it this time?”
“I said my men encountered a group of teenage heroes and got away but the Heroes got hospitalized after the encounter.” Death Gun said. 
“.....That’s it.” Chrysalis said as she got up from her seat. “Send a message to the members of the league and have them wait outside of The Power Ponies HQ.”
“I can’t. I'm a fucking pretzel and I can't reach for my communicator like this.” Death Gun said. 
“Well go tell you marefriend to do it then, I’m going on ahead to have little talk with a certain lightning boy.”
“Have fun and take a couple of my men to escort you.”
“I said to go to your marefriend and have send a message to league.” Chrysalis said as she exit the room. “Now go.”
“Whatever.” He said as he exit the room only to find Pinkamena standing in front of him with her arms crossed. “Fuck…”
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