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		Description

1 year after the events of Medici (including his brief tussles with what was left of the eDEN Corporation and the Black Hand), Rico Rodriguez is contacted by his mentor and friend from the Agency: Tom Sheldon. 
Sheldon sends him on his latest mission: To liberate Equestria from the (allegedly) tyrannical rule of Princess Celestia, and seize its magic for the Agency.
A/N: Rated T because of violence, possible mild gore and swearing. MLP and all of its characters are copyright of Hasbro, Just Cause and all its characters are copyright of Square Enix. Please don't sue me.
Contains spoilers for Just Cause 3 (including Sky Fortress, Mech Land Assault and Bavarium Sea Heist), and all EqG films up to and including Legend of Everfree.
Just Cause 4 is not considered canon in this story, both because I started it before JC4 was even known to exist, and also because it's terrible.
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		Chapter 1: Summoning


			Author's Notes: 
I will say this again, for anyone who missed it on the cover page, this contains spoilers for Just Cause 3 (and all associated DLCs) and Legend of Everfree (and all previous movies). Consider yourself warned.



1 year after the death of Di Ravello:
Rico Rodriguez sat at the table outside his favourite café in Manaea, with his best friend since childhood: Mario Frigo. They were both sipping at delicious, ice-cold glasses of beer, and chatting about the day's events. In the months following the defeat of Di Ravello, and the election of President Rosa Manuela, the rebellion had largely disbanded (save for a small self-defence force and a police force), as there would be no point of a rebellion when there was nothing against which they could rebel anymore. Frigo was able to fulfill his dream of first restoring the Mugello Raffinati Vitesse in his grandmother's front garden, and then founding the "Frigo and Etcetera" car dealership with Rico. This dealership had turned out to be quite profitable for him, as he had been given full access to the entirety of the former rebellion's rather sizeable stockpile of civilian cars free of charge, as a thanks for his service in the liberation of Medici.
Rico, however, tired quickly of working in the car dealership, lasting only a couple of weeks before succumbing to boredom. His previous lifestyle of riding on missiles and soaring through the sky, levelling military bases in a matter of minutes, had taken its toll on his attention span, and he found the day to day events in Frigo's dealership to be mind-numbing in comparison. So he decided to put the near-infinite supplies of GE-64 plastic explosives and the grappling device given to him by Dimah to good use, and founded a demolitions company. However, as the months wore on, he was finding this tiring as well, even though he was working with his favourite things in the whole world (explosions), he found himself missing the rush of zipping around a military base like a chipmunk on amphetamines, dodging rounds fired by hapless soldiers, detonating fuel silos, radars, satellite dishes and a whole host of other military assets. He had known that he would never quite experience the rush of punching a ruthless dictator in the face atop a nuclear missile, then directing said missile into the middle of a colossal oil field again; since he had left the agency for good, but he still felt that he could be doing something more fun with his life.
As he lamented the banal turn his life had taken to his best friend, he felt his phone start to vibrate. As he excused himself to Mario, he looked at the screen, which read "INTERNATIONAL". When he tapped the green button to accept the call, he was greeted by a familiar Texan drawl.
"Well hello there, Amigo"
"Sheldon? What do you want, I told you already, I'm done with the agency."
"I know what you said, but I also know how you feel. You're bored stiff, you haven't been able to shoot a man or detonate something fun in months! I have a bit of a proposition for you, how about you return to doing what you do best; the agency's got an assignment for you that fits you to a tee."
Rico hesitated for a moment, pondering Sheldon's words, on the one hand, he had sworn that he would quit the agency work after Medici, but on the other, he had been yearning for a return to his crazy, perilous lifestyle; he had in fact been lamenting his boring life to his best friend just before Sheldon's call, so he reluctantly replied: "Fine, Sheldon, I'm in, tell me more."
"Okay amigo, just as I thought. Anyway, while you've been relaxing in Medici, a few rather mysterious events have been occurring at a high school back here. Long story short, some gal came through a strange portal from another dimension, and brought something known as "Equestrian Magic" with her. This magic has been behind some rather bizarre events, such as giving humans wings, granting them incredible superpowers, tearing open dimensional rifts, that sort of weird shit. As I'm sure you could imagine, this sort of thing would be invaluable to Uncle Sam. Anyhow, what we want you to do is visit this dimension, and do a bit of recon, determine how much of this magic there really is, and see if Uncle Sam can strike up a deal to get as much of this magic as possible with whatever senior leadership they have over there. As with all Agency operations, collateral damage is regrettable, but sanctioned. Come meet me up on that mountain above Porto Darsena down in Dracon to get started."
"I'll see you there, Sheldon."
Rico tapped the red button to terminate the call, and turned to Mario. "Looks like it's back to the old days, Mario. I'll be gone for a little while liberating some nation, but I promise I'll be back. Goodbye for now." Rico paid for his beer, got up, and left the café.

Rico arrived at the mountain to find Tom Sheldon, accompanied by a cadre of agency technicians and scientists, who seemed to be performing modifications to a control panel next to a huge metal hatch.
"Glad you could make it Rico, now, in order to get you to this other world, we have to send you through a portal. We found one of these portals in a statue at the school, but it's quite small, and some of our Intel suggests that it changes your form if you go through it, which would be less than ideal for this operation. As luck would have it, we found that this portal is remarkably similar to some of the designs you found in the research notes about 'Deterministic Location Control' from that eDEN facility on Lacrima. Using those notes, and what little information we could get from the portal in the statue, we've been modifying this here eDEN portal to take you to this dimension, without changing you in any way. These agency boys are just putting the finishing touches on it now…" 
As if on cue, one of the technicians called from the hatch. "We're all finished up here, ready when you are sir!". Sheldon turned back to Rico, and got out Rico's Bavarium Wingsuit, "The missiles, machine guns and boosters all still work like a charm, no doubt you'll find it useful during this operation. I see you brought along your explosives and grappler, you'll probably find those useful as well."
"Any other equipment I'll need?" Asked Rico, putting on the wingsuit.
"Yes, actually, in addition to your standard commlink, which hasn't changed a bit since last time, and your weapons, you're also gonna need this" said Sheldon, as he handed Rico a small dark purple device, that looked like a contraceptive pill container, emblazoned with a light purple star.
"What the hell is this?" Asked Rico.
"This, so I'm told by the lab boys back at Langley, is a magic containment device, we found its schematics in the notes of some girl who recently transferred in from another high school, who's involved in these magical occurrences. We want you to use it to collect as much magic as you can to bring back for analysis, and for Uncle Sam to use  for whatever purposes he wants."
"Ok," said Rico "what sort of Agency support can I expect?"
"We can send you any weapons you want through the portal, although we can't send you anything big, like a vehicle. We can set the portal to send them to wherever you are, so you don't have to worry about having to go back to a specific location to retrieve them. You'll have full access to any of the weapons the rebels were able to supply you while you were liberating Medici, apart from the Thunderbird and the M488, those are too highly classified for the government to even dream of allowing you to use them on this operation. Anyway, that's just about everything, remember, we need that Equestrian Magic more than anything else, so don't hesitate to take whatever measures you can to get it. Now go get 'em, Amigo"
Rico picked up an Urga U-39 Plechovka assault rifle, a pair of CS9 PDW-Ks and a CS110 archangel sniper rifle from the pile of weapons atop the hill, and placed them on the clips on the back of his wingsuit harness and the holsters on his trouser legs. He felt ready for whatever things this dimension would throw at him.
Sheldon gestured at the Agency technicians to start up the portal, to send Rico to this unknown dimension. As a technician punched a series of buttons in a seemingly random order, and the giant metal hatch opened, Rico stood on the concrete surrounding the hatch, peering into the pit below. "Good luck, Rico", he heard Sheldon yell.
"The portal's ready!" Shouted a technician.
Rico dove into the pit head-first.

Rico looked around him, he was in what looked like a swirling tunnel of lightning. "Salva Mia..." He said to himself, as he wondered what exactly he had gotten himself into.

Suddenly, the tunnel of lightning disappeared and Rico was flung out into a small room, with walls of what appeared to be pure crystal. He looked back, and now what looked like a large, ornate mirror, out of which he must have been flung. He heard what sounded like a young boy's voice say "Huh? What was that noise?" Rico quickly hid himself in a corner of the room, as the door burst open and a small purple and green dragon ran into the room. Rico, startled by the appearance of this small creature, and unsure of the threat it posed, raised his Plechovka and fired two well-placed shots into the dragon's chest. The dragon let out a cry, and collapsed onto the floor, dead.
"What the hay was THAT?!" Rico heard what sounded like a woman yelling, clearly surprised by the gunfire.

	
		Chapter 2: Serenity Disturbed



Twilight Sparkle sat in her castle's library, alphabetising the latest shipment of books and parchments sent to her by her mentor, Princess Celestia. After she and all the other ponies had been liberated from Changeling captivity, and the Changelings (save for Queen Chrysalis) had left the hive for Equestria, some of Equestria's finest scientists and magic practitioners (herself included) were able to conduct and publish a wealth of research on Changeling anatomy, and their magical abilities. This, however, meant that Twilight had a lot of work to do, as she needed to properly organise and catalogue each new book and research paper on Changelings in her castle's expansive library. Thankfully, organising books was one of her favourite activities, she liked nothing better than the peace and quiet of her library as she sorted through various different tomes. 
She had only one crate of them left now, and she sent her loyal baby dragon, Spike, out to collect it from her castle's foyer. He left the room, and she smiled as she heard his humming fade as he jogged off down the corridor of the castle. She had only gone back to her sorting for a moment, when she suddenly heard two loud bangs in quick succession come from within the castle. 
She jumped to her hooves in a flash, and cried: "What the hay was that?!". She rushed out of the library with such speed she almost caused a sonic rainboom, and dashed towards the source of the sound. She passed down a corridor of doors to what were essentially storage rooms and broom closets, hesitating when she saw one of the doors wide open, with a pool of blood spilling out into the corridor. She walked very slowly up to it, her heart pounding with intense fear. "The portal room" she said to herself, remembering that that room was the place in which she had stored the magical mirror which transported her to Canterlot High whenever she wasn't using it. Had something dangerous come through the portal?
When she reached the door, after what felt like an eternity, but must have only been a few moments, she saw the source of all this blood. It was Spike, with two holes in his chest. He lay lifeless on his back in the pool of blood, his face frozen in fear, with his eyes wide open. 
"Sweet Celestia…" was all Twilight could say, before she noticed another figure in the room. It looked just like the strange bipeds from Canterlot High, only he was holding a long piece of wood and metal, with smoke coming out of one end. She looked right at the figure, with tears in her eyes, and cried: "Are you the one who did this?" Her voice a mixture of sadness and unbridled fury.
"Sorry" was all the figure said, before a long metal wire shot out of a strange contraption on the figure's arm, and it zipped away, flying over her shoulder.
"Wait, come back here!" She screamed. She charged up a blast of magic in her horn, but the figure's sheer speed, and her current emotional state, meant that she missed by several feet. "YOU... YOU BASKET!" Twilight yelled in rage, before kneeling down next to Spike. "Spike… Spike are you there? Spike? SPIIIIKE!" She sobbed uncontrollably, he wasn't responding, she had lost one of her best friends.
After she had knelt there in her grief for several minutes, she realised that she needed to inform the princesses straight away, as a monster this powerful would almost certainly be a grave threat to Equestria's national security. She sprinted to the room where she kept her supply of quills and parchment, and began to scribble a note. With Spike gone, she would have to teleport the letter to the princesses herself.

Celestia sat in her throne room, exhausted after presiding over another session of royal court. It seemed like the disputes amongst the Canterlot nobility got pettier and pettier every day, and it was taking almost all of her willpower to not just vaporise the entirety of Canterlot in a solar death ray, or just send the nobles to the moon.
However, just as she had begun to relax in her plush throne, a letter suddenly materialised in front of her. Ordinarily, she loved receiving letters, but this one was different. It had been sent via direct teleportation, and not through the usual dragonfire to which she was accustomed. She opened the letter, and her heart skipped a beat. Firstly, because the letter was written in Twilight's own, scrawly hornwriting, and not Spike's beautiful calligraphy, and secondly, because of the letter's contents.
"Celestia,
There's been an emergency, come to my castle immediately. Bring Luna, Cadence and Shining. — Twilight" 
The letter had clearly been written in a hurry, so there was no doubt in her mind that something was gravely wrong with her former student.
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