
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Traitor!

		Written by Helblade Master

		
					Lyra

					Bon-Bon

					Other

					Wonderbolts

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Crossover

					Human

					Sad

					Science Fiction

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

Stromtrooper TR-8R hates traitors. That's why he punishes them. This story is him punishing traitors the only way he knows how, with sick spins.



If you haven't watched The Force Awakens go do that.
This story is what happens when I get caught up in something new.
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		Traitor!


			Author's Notes: 
Traitor is born from a meme, born from the new Star Wars movie. This is no spoiler story. In fact it's just a story about a loyal trooper with mad spinning skills, doing good. He's seen in the trailer, so he's nothing new.



Traitor, is all he ever yelled to the world. To people who lied to others, to people who cheated on their friends. Whoever was never loyal enough was a traitor. His name, is trooper TR-8R. And he's ready to announce to the world, every traitor he can find.
TR-8R had been walking idly by in his normal Stormtrooper garments when his traitor sense began to tingle. Someone was being a traitor, and he needed to stop them. He lept into action, pulling out his Z6 Riot Baton and spinning it around. With a great bound and the shout of the word "traitor", he was off.
"Oh Soarin you're so handsome," Spitfire whispered into Soarin's ear," how bout we go back to my place and have some fun."
Spitfire batted her orange eyes and Soarin smiled, it wouldn't hurt his wife if she never knew. Spitfire was definitely sexier than her anyways. TR-8R lept across the yard and smacked his Z6 Riot Baton against Soarin's stomach, sending the assistant coach flying. His Wondercolts uniform turned red with blood and Soarin began to croak.
"Oh my god," Spitfire shouted.
Before she could let anything else out TR-8R smacked her in the stomach as well. Soarin's deep blue hair was now blood red and his green eyes were bloodshot. His pale blue skin became white and the croaking became gaging as barf began to gurgle out his mouth. Spitfire's eyes rolled back and her body began to convulse. Her eyes turned bloodshot red, and her flowing orange and red hair fizzled. With every convulsion Spitfire seemed to throw up more and more. Her orange skin turned pale and the barf stuck to everything.
"Traitor," TR-8R shouted as he lept back down the side walk, leaving the two bodies to perish on the school lawn.
Another set of traitors was defeated, and with them taken care of loyalty could flourish. He returned his Z6 Riot Baton back in its place, with some more spins. Now that they were out of the way he could go back to enjoying the nice spring day. The birds were chirping, and the wind was a slight breeze. A traitor was about to eat someone's imported nuts without permission. Wait that's traitorous. With the speed of a Tie Fighter, TR-8R was off towards Mane Street. As he ran he readied his Z6 Riot Baton. That traitor was going to pay. With a leap, he made it through the second story window and rolled in.
In the room was a Lyra Heartstrings wearing her pink blouse, yellow socks, and red shoes. Her hair was the usual pale green with white highlights, and her eyes were a bright orange. A flower stuck out from her hair and in her hands were two handfuls of imported nuts. With a strike at the speed of a blaster shot TR-8R struck Lyra's hands. The sound of bare skin meeting electrified plastic was like using sand paper. Her hands burnt in a few places, and some areas began to bleed.
"Ow," Lyra shouted in agony," why would you do that?"
"Lyra what's wrong," Bon Bon shouted from the kitchen.
"This dude jumped through our window and smacked my hands with an electrified baton."
"I was only doing my duty ma'ams, you may thank me later," TR-8R said," oh and, traitor!"
Bon Bon walked out, hands on her hips," now wait just a second there."
Her purple and pink hair was frizzled up, her deep blue eyes squinted at TR-8R, and for the first time ever. He didn't think he'd be able to sick spin his way out of this.
"Ma'am I did my job. I have no reason to be here any more. There are more traitors to deal with"
"Oh yeah? Then why hit my girlfriend?"
"She was stealing your imported nuts, and so as punishment I punished her."
"Lyra, is that true?"
As she chewed on a mouth full of imported nuts Lyra nodded her head in agreement.
"That's okay, I was going to share them with you anyway. As for you, apologize to Lyra before I take your baton and break it over your helmet."
"I'm sorry ma'am, that I smacked your fingers, and burnt them."
"Good. Now get out of here before I call the cops."
With his job done, once again, and an unnecessary apology given out, TR-8R spun his baton around and replaced it in its holster. Then he lept out the window and began his patrol for more traitors, since he, obviously, wouldn't be able to enjoy the day.
A few blocks down he noticed someone from the corner of his eye. Their face resembled that of a billboard. Sprawled across it was the word BuzzFeed. In their hands was a post named, "People Are Obsessed with this Random Star Wars the Force Awakens Character".
"Hello," the thing said," I am Buzzfeed. And I will be your destruction."
With the foul swoop of its post, Buzzfeed struck TR-8R across the chest. The post glimmered as TR-8R's body began to fizzle.
"Welcome to the Normie memes TR-8R," Buzzfeed laughed," may everyone weep as you die for their spins."
TR-8R tried to strike out against Buzzfeed, but the force of the post was to strong. Only seconds later, there was no more TR-8R. Only Buzzfeed laughing maniacally at its newest addition to its collection.
R.I.P
Loyal Trooper of Sick Spins
A.K.A. TR-8R
December 17th, 2015- December 29th, 2015.
May you remember how he died for your spins.
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Things had gone downhill since the disappearance of TR-8R. Relationships had been ruined, people were stealing from their friends, the economy was falling apart.
A woman with rainbow hair, and sports wear on, ran down a dark ally way searching for TR-8R. Where could such a person hide?  She turned a corner and ran right into Buzzfeed, holding the memes he had made normal. Amongst them was TR-8R, and his Baton.
"Hey," Rianbow shouted," let him go. The world is falling into chaos out there, we need that guy.
"Oh yousa gone have bombad time," laughed a voice from the shadows," justa like hisa."
From the shadows walked Jar Jar Binks, his mouth contorted into a twisted smile.
"Wait," Rainbow paised," you're the reason?"
"Mesa the bombad reason everything goesa missing," Jar Jar laughed," and now mesa make TR-8R a normal memesa."
"You monster," Rainbow shouted as she began to back up.
"Oh no," Jar Jar smiled," mesa not a monster. Mesa a Gungan, and yousa want to bring back bombad trooper."
Jar Jar nodded towards Rainbow Dash and Buzzfeed pulled out a new post. Without a name on it Buzzfeed struck Rainbow Dash. Jar Jar laughed as, just like TR-8R, Rainbow Dash disappeared into the depths of Buzzfeed's wrath.
"Yousa moy moy bombad," Jar Jar frowned, taking the post from Buzzfeed, breaking it against a wall.
Jar Jar began to laugh hysterically. Everything had gone according to plan none could stand in his way from ruining The Force Awakens.
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