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Picking up shortly after the first installment, Luster and the girls are getting along just fine. But when Blossom tries to make a move on her, they’re visited by Copper. The F.U.F.F. agent informs them a vessel full of off-world vacationers will be arriving and tasks them to assist with welcoming them. Blossom, Bubbles, Kris, and Luster all agree, especially when they hear a hyena is on board.

A crossover with Interspecies Reviewers that also includes Tiaplate the Fire Salamander, Aloe the Fairy, Lymee the Slime Girl, Milky the Minotaur, Tanu the Beastman Cat Girl, and Howakko the Demon!
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		Getting It Right



A cyan mare with long pink hair, pink crop top, and gray skirt stood behind a stallion who was seated in a chair. He was busy entering some scientific data into their systems. The mare crossed her arms and let out a sigh as she impatiently tapped her metallic left foot. In fact, her whole leg was metallic.
“Anythin’ yet?” The mare asked, leaning in.
The stallion shook his head. “I’m sorry, Riot… We need hyena DNA. But, they’re extinct, aren’t they?”
“True,” the mare cooed with a grin. “However, the Unity is returning tomorrow. With any luck, wherever they went had hyenas. We just need to make sure one's on board."
"And, how do we do that?" The stallion asked.
Riot eyed him before looking around the semi-large room filled with computers and worktables where stallions and mares were hard at work creating tech and devices. A few were also looking through files on the computers. "I need a small infiltration team. We're going to attack the Command Tower."


"What do you think?" Blossom asked as she and Bubbles watched Luster swim around in the pool.
Blossomforth was on vacation from work and she, Bubbles, Kris, and Luster all decided to go for a swim at the Shining Glide Commemorative Pool. Blossom and Bubbles both had on the skimpiest swimsuits allowed and Kris and Luster both had on normal ones. Blossom's was black, Bubbles' was green, Kris' was dark green with black swirls, and Luster's was white with tiny yellow suns. Right now, the two lovers were seated at one of the few tables around the pool area while Kris lay on a reclining lounge chair.
"Maybe," the changeling replied, her eyes scanning the pink mare's body. "I could probably get her body proportions right and her hair... but if she has anything hidden that swimsuit like a tattoo or scar... then, it wouldn't be perfect."
"Well, try what you know," Blossom said with a smile, leaning in. "We can still have fun, you know?"
The changeling gave her a smirk and changed her form to look like Luster. The upper part of her swimsuit dangled and exposed her nipples as her big boobs were gone. "Oh, uh," she said as she covered up. "Heh... Forgot about that..."
Blossom looked around to make sure no one was watching before she reached over the table and placed her hands on the changeling's chest. "Hmm... She sure does have a... sexy sleek body, doesn't she?"
Bubbles smiled and nodded. "She sure does."
They both let out a giggle before looking at the pool, seeing Luster staring at them with a blush. Blossom quickly pulled her hands away as Bubbles changed back to her changeling form, having to re-adjust her swimsuit to cover her nipples again. They both stifled another giggle before they heard a familiar voice.
"Thought I'd find you two perverts here," Copper said as she sat down at the table with them.
"Copper!" Blossom cheered, lunging forward for a hug.
The brown mare placed her hand on the mare's forehead, stopping her from getting too close. "Down, girl." Blossom leaned back in her seat and crossed her arms with a pout. "I actually have a job I think you'll get a kick out of."
"Why would I help someone who's against hugs?" Blossom asked, sounding sour.
Bubbles sighed and leaned forward a little. "What does FUFF want with us?"
Copper turned her attention to the changeling. "Are you aware of the Unity?"
"The Unity?" Bubbles asked. "That vacation vessel? First of its kind?"
Copper nodded with a smile. "Why do I even bother talking to Blossom. At least you pay attention."
"Hey, mean," Blossomforth whined.
"Anyways, the job," Copper said, ignoring the mare's complaint. "My agency has taken up the task of ensuring the safety of our visitors. This is a first, after all. Nothing can go wrong. However, there are more vacationers than expected, and I've volunteered to find volunteers."
"And, why would I work on my own vacation?" Blossom asked, trying to sound like she was still upset.
Copper eyed her, unimpressed. "Because, there's a hyena on board. And, going by her profile pic... I immediately knew that you and your friends would be best at protecting her. You did go toe-to-toe with me, after all."
"Mmm... I'd love to go toe-to-toe with you..." Blossom moaned softly. "But, you did end up kicking our ass in the end."
"True," Copper said with a smile. "Did you take up those classes I suggested?"
"The acrobat and combat classes?" Blossom asked. "I dabbled."
"You know, I might ask for more help on missions if you actually did the work," Copper sighed, rubbing her forehead.
This seemed to get Blossom's attention as her eyes went wide. "You'd really do that?" She asked.
"So, will you assist me in welcoming the vacationers, and protecting the hyena?" Copper asked.
"Why does she, specifically, need protecting?" The white mare asked.
Copper stared at her before looking at the changeling. Bubbles nodded. "Because," Bubbles began. "hyenas in our world were powerful mages. They could use magic without the need for a horn. But, they were all wiped to extinction by an unknown party and harvested for their magic. The party was never caught, so they might still be out there."
Copper nodded. "And, an event like this would get their attention."
"Hey," Luster said as she approached the table, a towel draped around her neck. "Who's this?"
The brown mare stood up and turned to her, holding out her hand. "Copper. I'm with a special division tasked with ensuring the peace around Fillydelphia."
"Like, the cops?" Luster asked, shaking the mare's hand.
"Mmm..." Copper muttered. "Sometimes, we've had to... break a few rules... which is why we do all the dirty work while the police maintain law and order."
"And... why are you here now?" The pink mare asked in an investigative tone.
Copper chuckled. "Asking for help, actually. If you're interested, just talk with your friends." As she started to walk away, she noticed Kris on the other side of the pool in her chair, watching her. Smiling back, she gave the purple mare a wink before leaving.
Kris quickly stood up before fast-walking over to her friends. "Why was she here?"
"It seems she needs Fillydelphia's heroes," Blossom cooed as she stood up.
"We're not heroes," Bubbles said as she also got to her feet. "We didn't stop a villain. Just Copper."
"And, it was all a misunderstanding," Kris pointed out.
The white mare sighed in defeat. "Why do you girls gotta ruin the moment? Maybe doing this job will make us heroes," she said, a wide smile appearing on her face before taking off to get changed.
Kris, Luster, and Bubbles all eyed each other. "Should we make her sit this one out?" Kris asked.
The changeling giggled and shook her head. "She wouldn't listen, anyways," she said, heading off to get changed as well.
Luster watched her leave before looking at Kris. "So, how many life-threatening events have you experienced?"
"You mean, aside from putting up with Blossom?" Kris asked, making both let out a soft chuckle. "Uh, just the one with Copper."
"Well, it's an honor to be joining you three on your second," Luster said as she started to make her way to the changing room. "You've all been really good friends."
The purple mare smiled and followed her. "Hey, those who can put up with Blossom's antics are few and far between. She can be a little too much for most. It's nice to meet someone else who can put with both her and Bubbles. Makes me feel like I'm not crazy."
"Well..." Luster said as she looked over her shoulder at Kris. "maybe we're both crazy."
The purple mare smirked. "Yeah, maybe."

	
		Meet The Girls



The ark-like vessel slowly begun its descent as practically the whole city was gathered to watch. The ship resembled a boat with no mast or top deck. Instead, it had large thrusters on either side that propelled it forward in space using force instead of flame. To keep it from falling, the entire underside was plated with a special anti-gravity material that allowed the large ship horizontal movement without burning whatever was beneath it. This was the first of its kind and the whole city was excited.
Copper drove down a path in the crowd with Blossom and friends. Kris was in the front while the other three had taken the back. "Wow," the brown mare said in awe. "That thing truly is amazing."
"Probably not as amazing as the sexy furry babes coming off it," Blossom muttered, both she and Bubbles high-fiving.
Kris sighed and rolled her eyes. "Could you not molest the vacationers, please? We don't wanna make enemies of other planets so soon."
"She's right, Blossom," Copper said sternly. "Just assist with the hyena. And, don't bring her back to your apartment."
“What if they want to come back to my apartment?” Blossom asked with a playful smirk.
Copper sighed heavily. “Just, please, for fuck’s sake, don’t be yourself.”
"But, wouldn't bring her back to my apartment keep her safe from whoever's potentially after her?"
The brown mare sighed again. "Show her around the city. Me and my team will be keeping a close eye for any danger."
"So... we're the bait?" Luster asked, sounding nervous.
"No no no," Copper assured her. "More like the decoy. They'll think you're all that stands between her and them, but we'll be there to take them down."

A cyan mare with long pink hair, pink crop top, and gray skirt stood on the sidewalk near the large crowd. She also wore shades and had a metallic left leg. "Copper's arrived," she said. "And, she's brought company. Keep your eyes peeled."
"Copy, Riot," a voice from her shades replied.

"So, why did you say we'd get a kick outta this?" Blossom asked. "What does the hyena look like?"
"And, how do you have a picture?" Bubbles asked.
"Because," Copper started. "When they enter the Unity, their picture is taken for the records. It's faster than writing up a description. And, I figured you'd like to help because of what she looks like."
"And, what does she look like?" The white mare asked with a smirk. "Hot? You think she looks hot, don't you?"
Copper lets out a low growl and pulls out her phone. After pulling up a photo, she hands it to Kris. "Y'all tell me."
Kris stares at the picture. "Uh... Wow," she said, before passing the phone to Blossom.
Blossom took the phone and stared at it. "Oh, holy fuck. Look at those tits."
Bubbles leaned in to see and smiled. "Oh, she'll be a fun one to copy."
Copper eyed her in the rear view mirror before looking at the road again.
Making their way to the end of the bridge and off to a side parking lot occupied by security, Copper parked her car and the group got out. As they did a rather interesting-looking mare walked up to them. She was a light blue mare with a short orange tail and medium-length yellow hair. She wore an open white lab coat exposing her green tube top and C-cup cleavage as well as long black pants and red shoes. Her eyes seemed to change color whenever she moved as if they were constantly reflecting a rapidly-changing invisible source of light. When she stopped in front of them, her eyes rested on a blue color. However, as she eyed each one, they changed again. When they rested on Copper, they were yellow.
"You must be Copper," she said with a smile, holding out her hand.
"And, you must be Prism," Copper replied, returning the smile and handshake.
The multi-colored mare chuckled. "Oh, what gave it away?" Her eyes then went to the changeling. "Oh, a changeling," she said, walking over to Bubbles. "I see why you brought her."
"What do you mean?" Asked Blossom, tilting her head in confusion.
"Well, she's a changeling," Prism pointed out, albeit obvious. "Perfect body double for the hyena."
"Wait... What?!" Bubbles exclaimed, going wide-eyed.
"N-Now, hold on,"Copper protested. "We're not using Bubbles, specifically, as the decoy," Copper explained. "If we stick these girls with the hyena then the baddies will think that they're the only ones to worry about."
"I see..." Prism said, before pulling her eyes from the changeling to look at the FUFF agent, just as the Unity was about to set down. "Well, I should get going!" She yelled over the engines. "Got a speech to make!" She then turned and walked away.
"Well, she's certainly interesting," Kris muttered.
"I think she's pretty," Luster muttered. "Did you see her eyes? So cool."

Riot entered the crowd and gently pushed her way through everyone to stand near the front. When she found a spot, she saw Prism walk up to a podium as the Unity rested on its landing pad behind her. The whole landing zone had been built next to the city with the bridge connecting them. After all, the Unity needed a pretty large, open area to set down.
"Thank you all for coming to witness the first successful encounter with another planet," Prism announced into the microphone. "The Unity. Pretty fitting name, don't you think? In just a few moments, the doors will open and brand-new species will come out. Some look like us and some don't, but I want everyone to show them kindness and respect their space and privacy. I already have a group in place who will be offering them help in settling in, so please don't make them feel uncomfortable.”
Riot smiled. "Everyone ready?"
"We're all set to go," a voice answered from her shades.

An orange unicorn mare with round glasses and a clipboard walked over to Prism and notified her of something before handing her the clipboard. The multi-colored mare nodded and returned to the microphone. “I’ve just been informed our visitors are going through the final stages and are being made aware of all of you. So, any questions?”
A few raised their hand and she pointed to one in the front; a gray mare with long orange hair. “Why do you look like that?”
Prism chuckled. “Right. This is my first public appearance and I’m sure that question is on everyone’s mind.” She took a deep breath and cleared her throat. “Simply put, we deal with magic and technology and combining them together. It’s how we made both the Crystal Dawn and the Unity. One of the things we created was a way for undercover cops and soldiers and agents… whatever else… to change their colors as part of their disguise. I tested it, it didn’t work, and now I’m this. I used to be pink with black hair and light blue eyes.”
The large ramp on the Unity hissed to life and began lowering. The crowd all started mumbling to each other as the ramp lowered all the way. From it was a path that led to a bus.
“Behold,” Prism announced. “Our friends from Monstrul.” She then wave the mare over again before turning off the mic.
“Yes, ma’am?” The orange unicorn asked, adjusting her glasses.
“Bring Copper and her friends around to the bus,” she said, getting a nod from the mare before both left the podium.

“Where’s that sexy hyena?” Blossom asked as the first newcomer left the ship. It seemed to resemble their body type bit their face was different. No muzzle and smaller eyes. Her skin was red and she had a lizard-like tail. She wore only what appeared to be a bikini. “Who that? She hot.”
“You have no idea,” the orange mare said as she approached them. “Where she’s from, she’s known as a fire salamander. Her body gets so hot you can cook food on her. Follow me, please. All of you.”
Blossom eyed her friend before they followed Copper after the mare. Heading around the crowd down a roped off portion of the sidewalk, they circled around the large ship and over towards the bus.
“Oh, are we going on the bus with them?!” Blossom exclaimed gleefully.
“Yes,” Copper replied. “It’ll bring us to where they’re staying. You’ll have a better chance to meet your new friend there.”
“So… we’re going to the hyena’s apartment?” Blossom asked.
Copper just chuckled and let out a deep sigh as the orange mare led them to where Prism was, right beside the bus. The head mare was greeting the fire salamander. Up close, they could see that she had short thin horns and snake scales on her neck. Her skin was tan and her hair a crimson red.
“Wow…” Blossom said in awe, her eyes going to the large E-cups. The salamander girl looked at them and smiled before climbing on the bus. “Bubbles, take notes.”
“Already on it,” the changeling replied.
The group met a couple more before they saw the hyena coming towards them. Her furry, brown body was making Blossom go crazy. She really wanted to pet the living shit out of her.
“I really wanna pet the living shit outta her,” the white said as she stared. “She looks so soft.”
“And, a little intimidating,” Luster pointed out.
“Don’t make a fool of yourself, Blossom,” Kris said as she poked her friend’s back.
“I won’t,” Blossom whined jokingly with a pout.
Elza, the hyena, walked up to Prism and the two shook hands. “Sure brought out a crowd.”
Prism smiled. “Of course. Which is why we built a hotel just for you and the others. So, you can have your privacy.”
“Well, that’s very nice of you,” Elza said with a swish of her tail before looking at the others. Blossom’s smile took up half her face. “Uh… H…”
“I’M BLOSSOM!” The white mare blurted out before covering her mouth with both hands.
Elza stared at her before looking at Prism. "So. Money."
"Right," Prism said with a smile. "We have a little for each of you to help get you started, seeing as how you're all our first..."
"No," Elza interrupted. "I don't like being in debt. Is prostitution illegal here? We all made money back home by working in brothels."
"Um..." Prism muttered with a faint blush. "I... I guess I can work something out with the hotel staff... You know, while you look around for work, should you plan on staying."
Elza nodded and started to climb onto the bus before Blossom spoke up. "So, if I had money, you'd..." she started, before Kris elbowed her to shut her up. The hyena eyed her before disappearing on the bus. "Ow..." Blossom whined, rubbing her arm as another girl walked up them. This one looked similar to the fire salamander but her skin was less orange and more tan-brown and she had cow horns, ears, and tail. She also had huge X-cups. "Holy fucking shit."
"Hiya," the huge-tittied minotaur greeted, parking her suitcase. She only had on a blue bra on that only covered her nipples and 10% of her breasts and a blue skirt with blue panties. "Cool city. I like what I see so far."
"Ye-ea-ah..." Blossom muttered, a string of drool hanging from her mouth. "I'm liking what I see so far, too."
The minotaur girl held her hand out. "I'm Milky."
"You sure are..." Blossom muttered with a goofy chuckle.
Kris rolled her eyes and shook the girl's hand with a smile. "Her name is Milky, doofus. Nice to meet you."
Milky gave them a smile and boarded the bus. A mare came over and brought her suitcase to the bus' luggage compartment. Next up was a purple cat girl with three sets of tits, each one with its own white bra. The top set was at normal height and were large H-cups. The second set right below it were D-cups, and the third were C-cups. She also wore an open white jacket and a white skirt. Her hair was a lighter purple and hung down to her ass, done up in a braided ponytail.
Blossom slapped her hand on Kris' shoulder with a shudder. "U-Uh... Fuck..."
"Hey," she greeted, parking her luggage, which was soon gathered by the baggage mare. "I'm Tenu."
"Ehhhhh..." was all Blossom could say as she stared at the triple tits. "Ehh..."
Tenu looked at her chest and giggled. "Oh, I get it. She isn't used to seeing someone with six breasts, is she?"
Kris and Luster shook their heads. "No one here is," Luster answered.
"Can I touch them?" Bubbles suddenly asked, her eyes wide as she stared.
Tenu giggled again. "For the right price, cutie. Come see me at the hotel," she said, before boarding the bus.
The fifth was a gooey blob that looked like the others... sort of. Her lower half was a blob while her upper half resembled that of a female. She had D-cups and her long hair seemed to be a part of her body as it melted into her back. Her hands were also a little larger than average.
"Hello," she said with a smile. "I'm Lymee."
"Prism," the head scientist replied.
The others greeted her normally, except Blossom. Blossom just squeaked and grabbed Kris' arm. "She could get into aaaaaannnyyyy hole..." Blossom said with a shudder. "And deep, too."
Lymee let out a bubbly giggle. "My specialty. I would be happy to show you in private. At the hotel."
"For the right price?" Bubbles asked.
The slime girl nodded, before waving them good-bye and boarding the bus. The next girl to walk up was a blue demon with two blue horns on her forehead, pointy ears, black bat wings and a black demon tail. Her hair was long and purple and she wore a very thin black tube top that covered her flat chest and black short skirt that barely left her thighs. Around her neck was a collar and purple bow tie. Her solid yellow eyes and small black pupils fell on the group.
"You must be the welcoming committee," the demon said with a light smile. "Tell me... Do you have brothels here?"
"Uh..." Prism said, rubbing the back of her head. "Some cities do. If you'd like, maybe I can see about converting the unused warehouses near here into brothels for you?"
The demon tilted her head before smiling. "Sounds good. For now, can we use the hotel for these services?"
Prism chuckled and sighed. "Well, seeing as how all of you seem to be in the same line of work, I don't see why not."
"Great," the demon cooed. "See you girls later." She then blew a kiss at Blossom before hopping on the bus.
"Well, that was brief," Kris said with a small laugh.
"Here comes the last one," Prism said with a smile as a small fairy flew over to them. She had long, mossy green hair that ended just above her butt as well as red tattoos all down her arms, legs, and a little red tattoo on her chest above her D-cups. She wore a worn-looking black fairy corset with black thigh-high stockings and high heels. In her hand was a long pipe. She was also about the size of Blossom's head. "You must be Aloe."
"Hello," the fairy greeted in a tired voice. "Please tell me my room at the hotel is catered to my size. Flying a lot can get very tiring."
"You can ride me," Blossom blurted out. "I mean, ride on me."
Kris kicked her foot. "Cool it."
The fairy took a puff from her pipe before smiling lightly. "How kind of you," she said, flying over to Blossom's head and sitting down.
The white mare looked up and could only see her feet. "Comfortable?"
Aloe smiled and let out a sigh, crossing her right leg over her left. "Very."
"If you'd like..." Blossom started, before letting out a little giggle. "um... my boobs are softer."
"Blossom, what are..." Kris started to protest, before Aloe slid off the mare's head and sat on the white breasts, her butt resting in the cleavage while she laid back against the left tit, her legs draped over the right tit.
"You're right," the fairy said with a tired smile. "This is nicer."
Blossom stuck her tongue out Kris. "See? She likes it."
The purple mare rolled her eyes as Prism patted Blossom's shoulder. "Bring our guest onto the bus. We're about to leave."
Blossom nodded and left her friends to board the bus. When she climbed on, she found herself with everyone's eyes on her. All those girls she just saw. Muttering incoherently to herself, Blossom lazily slid herself over to an empty seat near the back and slumped down. Looking around, she saw Elza and Tiaplate behind her at the far back seat with Lymee and Milky at the front and Tenu and Howakko in the middle.
"This is a dream," the white mare moaned.
The fairy let out a tired chuckle. "Like what you see?" She asked. "We all belong to different, specialized brothels. I, myself, am the receptionist at mine. Though, I have been known to have some fun. However, we usually get those with low self-esteem since only small cocks can fit inside a fairy. Although, some males are alright with bodyjobs."
"What?" Blossom asked, eyes on the fairy. "Bodyjobs?"
Aloe took a puff of her pipe. "Yeah. I'd wrap myself around their cock and they'd hold me while pretending I'm a vagina."
"Oh, wow," Blossom said in awe. "What about... females?"
Aloe smirked, blinking her tired eyes. "Something tells me you're curious what sex with a fairy is like. Perhaps, you'd like a little hands-on experience?"
"For the right price, right?" Blossom asked.
The fairy smiles and rubs the mare's breast with her free hand. "I barely get any action, sweetie. I'll give you your first go for free. I'll also let you touch me for free anytime you want."
"Really?" Blossom asked, before reaching up with her hand. "Whenever?"
Aloe took another puff from her pipe. "Oh, yeah."
Blossom took her left index finger and push it against the fairy's cleavage. "They're soft. Like mine." She then switches to her pinkie and slips it in between the small tits.
Aloe cooed softly. "Mmm... They're still breasts. Just smaller."
Blossom started to slide her finger in and out of the fairy’s cleavage, just as her friends approached her.
“The hell are you doing?” Kris asked, wide-eyed.
“What? She offered,” Blossom explained.
Bubbles let out a chuckle. “You think you can satisfy that cute little fairy?” She asked, before changing into a copy of the fairy in a flash of green. She then flew down to stand on Blossom’s right knee. “Come on down, Aloe,” Bubbles cooed in the fairy’s voice, before growing a thick rod between her legs. “I got something for ya.”
Aloe looked down and smiled before pulling away from Blossom’s hand and gliding down to meet her copy. “Neat trick,” She complimented.
Bubbles stepped up to her. “Ready for some real pleasure?”
The fairy chuckled and turned to walk up Bubbles leg before she placed her small hands on the mare’s stomach. Bubbles walked up behind her and positioned her rod, before pushing inside. Both let out moans while Blossom just sighed.
“Not fair, Bubbles,” She muttered.
Kris sat next to her while Luster and Copper took the seat next to them.

	
		The Multi-Species Hotel, Part 1



The bus pulled up to a tall building with the words “The Multi-Species Hotel” in big blocky letters with lights around the letters making it look like something out of Las Pegasus. When the bus doors opened up, Copper and company were the first ones off.
“Remember,” Copper said as she turned to Blossom. “Don’t do anything dumb. Don’t lose focus. And, most importantly, don’t let your guard down. This is still dangerous.”
“Hey, if living through this means hanging out with a ton of sexy aliens…” Blossom began.
Copper smiled. “Right, what was I thinking? How could I ever doubt you?”
“Good question,” Blossom replied with a smile, lightly bumping the mare’s arm with a fist. “Doubter.”
Copper rolled her eyes as the other species began making their way off the bus and into the hotel. “Remember; keep an eye on Elza. Make sure nothing happens to her.” When Aloe flew by, she and Bubbles waved at each other. “And, for fuck’s sake, Don’t harass them. If they want sex, then fine. But, don’t push it.”
“Why would I push it?” Blossom asked. “I don’t even know what you’re talking about.”
“Because, this whole time is been talking, you’ve been staring at my tits.” She then snapped her fingers in the mare’s face to make her look up. She then looked at Kris. “Good luck,” she sighed, patting the mare on the back before walking away.

Riot’s eyes narrowed as she watched Copper walk away. “Everyone, keep your distance. They’re up to something.”

"I can't believe you stole my fuck," Blossom whined as she and her friends entered the hotel.
"Like you could satisfy her," Bubbles teased. "Leave the fairy to me. You still have all the other ones to sleep with."
"True," Blossom cooed. "Though, that salamander girl looks like she could burn me. If only I was a unicorn with a heat resistant spell, or something."
Bubbles smirked. "Shame. Guess you'll have to forget about the salamander, too."
"But... But..." Blossom stammered. "Her boobs. They were amazing. I just wanna... squeeze them and love them and stick my face between them..."
"You talkin' about me?" Tiaplate asked as she walked up behind them. Blossom whipped around, as did Bubbles. "I heard salamander?"
The blonde changeling chuckled. "We were discussing a heat-resistant spell because Blossom, here, really wants to fondle your jigglies."
Tiaplate tilted her head. "Hmm?" She then gasped cutely and looked down at her chest. "Oh." She then smirked and looked at Blossom. "Don't be afraid to stop by my room once I'm set up. I'm so hot, you can cook food on me."
"Cook what?" Blossom asked, confused. "Baked goods?"
"No, meat," Tiaplate answered with a chuckle. "Bacon, hot dogs, sausages."
Bubbles and Blossom both eyed each other before the changeling let out a gasp. "Oh, is she talking about meat? Like carnivores?" She then looked at the salamander. "Sorry, most of us are vegetarians. Though, a griffin might like some meat."
"Wha?" The salamander asked sadly. "Oh, poo."
Bubbles smiled and stepped up to her. "Being a changeling, my skin is tougher than others and, therefore, I can most likely take the heat." She then held out her hand. "May I accompany you? You can tell me all about where you're from, and I can tell you about here."
Tiaplate smiled widely. "Okay." She then quickly took the changeling's hand.
There was a light sizzling sound and a moment of silence before Bubbles coughed. "Um. Wow. That's still pretty hot, but... I'm sure I can handle it."
Blossom leaned in with a smirk. "Think your dick will survive cooking in her oven?"
Bubbles suddenly felt nervous. But, she didn't have time to think before Tiaplate spoke. "I do get very hot inside."
The changeling exhaled sharply before looking at the newcomer. "I would like to try. Now, may we head back to your room?"
Tiaplate giggled. "Okay," she said, leading the changeling away. "Come on."
Blossom watched her girlfriend leave with the fiery hot salamander girl, fearing for her safety. "Shit, I hope she survives."
Kris walked up to her friend and crossed her arms. "You two are gonna get yourselves hurt. Are you really going to try to go a round with that hyena?"
The white mare nodded quickly. "I'd die for that chance. Did you see how furry she was?"

Riot walked up to the front desk of the hotel where a mare was working. “Excuse me, ma’am?” Riot asked as she removed her shades. “Is it possible to get a room here?”
“Apologies,” The mare said with a small smile. “but, at the moment, it’s just for Offworlders. We’re hoping to unify by the end of the year, though.”
“Ah, how nice,” Riot cooed with a smile.
There was a light THUNK as Blossom slid up next to her, resting her right side against the counter. “Hey. What’s up?”
Riot eyed her as the white mare just stared at her with a wide smile. The cyan mare said nothing and just walked away.
“Don’t tell me you have your eye on another piece of ass,” Kris said with a deep, exhausted sigh as she walked over to her friend.
“I was just curious,” Blossom replied as she watched Riot leave the building. “She seemed like a very interesting mare.”
“Well, what about the girls here?” Kris asked. “You still have the slime, the demon, the cat, the minotaur, and the hyena.”
Blossom made a fist with her right hand and looked upwards slightly with a meaningful expression on her face. “And, I shall fuck them in that order.”

KNOCK
KNOCK
Blossom waited for a moment before the door opened, revealing the slime. Her room seemed to be a fancy-looking bedroom. The covered bed, itself, had red curtains and the carpet was red. The walls were more maroon and the ceiling was a lighter shade of red.
“Wow, it’s really red in there,” the mare said, pointing out the obvious.
“Are you here for that thing we discussed earlier?” Lymee asked with a smile.
Blossom smiled back and reached into her pocket before pulling out fifty dollars. “What does fifty bucks get me?”
Lymee tilted her head. “Umm… What’s it worth?”
“Worth?” Blossom looked at the money in her hand. “Uh… 5,000 pennies?”
“How many packs of condoms can it buy?” Lymee asked, trying to find a way to judge the worth.
“You could probably buy about 3 packs,” Blossom replied. “Although, I prefer sexy females, so I’m no expert on condoms.”
Lymee thought for a moment. “Hmmm… Sounds like it’s good enough for what you wanted. Though, do you have payment in something less… paper-y?”
Blossom went wide-eyed. She totally didn’t even think about that. “Uh… Um… Wh-What if, I… set this down on a table, you don’t touch it, we fuck, and then I get the payment to you later?”
Lymee shook her head. “We like payment up front.”
Blossom let out a defeated sigh. “Right. Of course. Back in a sec.”
10 Minutes Later…

Blossom held out a bag of 50 silver dollars. “Luckily, they had enough.”
Lymee smiled and tapped the bottom of the bag. Feeling the coins, she smiled and took the bag. “Come in.”
Blossom entered and closed the door, following the slime over to the bed. “So, I see you’re already naked. Shall I get naked, too?”
Lymee giggled. “I’m not naked.” She then made a nipple appear on each breast. “Now, I’m naked.”
Blossom smiled and pulled off her shirt. “Funny.” She sat on the bed and slid out of her shorts. “I’m sure you get this request a lot, right?”
Lymee giggled. “All the time. Plus, it’s sort of all I can do. Since I’m not solid, it’s hard to give blowjobs. If you’re careful, and don’t squeeze too hard, you can enjoy my boobies.”
Blossom slid out of her panties and then removed her bra. “Don’t mind if I do.” She then reached out to gently rub the sides of the slimy D-cups. “They feel different, but… they’re breasts.”
The slime girl smiled. “Shall I enter all your holes now?”
Blossom nodded quickly and stood up. “Take me, you sexy blob.”
Lymee hummed as she grabbed the mare's crotch with her hand. Blossom then felt the slime from the hand slide its way into her anus and vagina, slowly filling them up and spreading them open. The mare moaned out with a wide smile before Lymee leaned in and kissed her. The slime's tongue slid its way into Blossom's mouth and began to move back and forth as it mouth-fucked her.

Blossom stumbled down the hallway, still wet between the legs and butt cheeks. As she approached the end of the hall, she noticed a door with a makeshift sign taped to it. It read: The Demon Hole. Beneath that, it read: Temporary Location. “This must be it.”
She knocked on the door before it opened almost immediately. There, stood the demon from before. “Welcome to The Demon Hole,” the demon greeted. “Hey, you’re that… um… person I saw before.”
“Yep,” Blossom confirmed. “And, you’re a… demon?”
“Yes,” the blue girl answered. “Do you have a contract in mind, or shall we make one up now? I do hope you have the cash.”
Blossom stammered. “U-Uh… can’t I just… pay for some fuck?”
Howakko chuckled and waved her hand. “Don’t be silly. Demons love contracts. And money. If you have neither, you’ll get some pretty poor service. The more you pay, the more thought-out the contract, the better the service.”
The mare rubbed the back of her head. “U-Uh… Shit.”
5 Minutes Later…

“Okay, I have a hundred bucks. That’s worth about six to eight packs of condoms.” She then held up a napkin. For this money, you will suck on both my nipples and eat me out. And maybe let me play with that cute body of yours.”
Howakko raised an eyebrow. “Wow, you’re desperate. Did you write that on a napkin?”
Blossom eyed her sloppy contract. “Um… yes?”
Letting out a sigh, the demon stepped aside. “Come on in.”
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Blossom stumbled over to another door, presumably the cat’s, and knocked. She was always beginning to feel winded, which was new for her. She could usually last a while but these ladies were professionals.
The door opened as the purple six-tittied catgirl smiled. “Oh, I remember you.”
“Tenu, right?” Asked Blossom.
The cat nodded. “I didn’t get yours, though. You were too fixated on my six tits.”
Blossom chuckled and held up a roll of bills. “I’m here for those tits. Oh, and, I’m… Blossomforth. But, my friends call me Blossom.”
Tenu took the money and smiled. “Well, Blossom, come on in.”
Blossom giggled giddily and entered before she closed the door behind her. When she turned back to the cat, the feline was pulling her top up over her head. When she finally removed it, she stood topless with her six breasts on display.
Blossom smiled and walked up to her. “These are incredible,” she cooed as she gripped the upper breasts.
She gave them a squeeze before moving to the middle set. After squeezing them, she went to squeeze the lower set. She then pressed her face between the smaller breasts and then dragged her face upwards through the booby paradise until she emerged out of the top to look the cat in the eyes. Tenu smiled at her before she pulled the mare into a kiss. Blossom kissed back and began to remove her own shirt.
When she wasn’t topless, Tenu broke the kiss to look over the mare’s rack. “Very nice,” Tenu cooed as she gripped the breasts as best she could with her paws.
She then giggled and pressed their mounds together. “There’s something nice and simple about having only two.”
“But six gives you more to play with,” Blossom pointed out.
Tenu smiled. “But washing up is tougher. I have to make sure to get in between them.”
“Right, you’re also furry,” Bosom muttered as she ran her hand up and down the kitty’s cleavage. “I could always help with that.”
A smirk spread across the cat’s face. “Nice try. Though, maybe you could pay for it.”
"I have to pay to help clean you? What kind of backwards logic is that?”
Tenu simply shrugged. The mare sighed and ran both hands up the line of breasts. "Alright, fine. I'm coming back with more money and I'm gonna wash this... multi-tittied body of yours."
The cat raised her arms above her head with a smile. "Sounds fun."

Painting softly, Blossom walked to another door. This one had a cow bell hanging from the knob. Blossom figured this was the minotaur’s. After she knocked twice, she waited. This was it before the hyena. She was not, however, disappointed when the door opened. The cow girl with the huge titties stood there with a smile.
“You’re that mare I saw earlier,” Milky greeted. “The one who seemed really interested in these,” she said as she rubbed the sides of her breasts. “If you brought payment, you can do whatever you’d like to me.”
Blossom chuckled and pulled out another roll of bills. “I came prepared.”
Milky took the roll and then stepped aside. “Come on in, Master.”
Blossom giggled and slipped on in. Milky set the money down on a table and removed her bra. Blossom started to disrobe completely. Milky eyed her with a smile and started to remove her panties, too.
“So, I’d like to suck on those nips,” Blossom began as she walked her naked self over to the minotaur. “Then 69 so we can eat each other out.”
"Yummy," the minotaur cooed as she backed up against the bed. "You should know minotaurs are notoriously submissive."
Blossom stepped up to her and held the large udders. "Is that so?" She asked, before diving her face in between the tits.
Milky giggled. "Everyone does that their first time."
"I bet." Blossom moved over to the left nipple and sucked, moaning deeply when she felt milk come out. As she drank and sucked, Milky moaned softly and closed her eyes.

Finally, Blossom stumbled over a door she was told led to the hyena’s room. Raising a shaky hand to knock, she got in a good couple whacks before collapsing.
5 Minutes Later…

Blossom slowly opened her eyes to see the hyena looking down at her. “Am I in heaven?”
“You could be,” Elza replied with a smile. “for the right price.”
“Oh?” Blossom asked. “Do you mean wild and crazy sex? Or… murder?”
The hyena kept smiling. “The first one.”
Blossom let out a groan as she sat up, realizing she was on a bed. “What happened?”
“I think you passed out from exhaustion,” Elza said as she stood up from the chair she was sitting in, making her way over to a makeup table. “Did you have fun with the other girls before coming here?” She opened a drawer and stuffed a box of cigarettes she was holding inside.
“Uh… four of them,” Blossom said as she thought back. Her mouth began to water upon remembering the huge cow boobs.
"And, did you come here for some fun, too?" Elza asked, turning to face the bed.
The mare scooted back against the pillow. "I was hoping to save the best for last, but... I guess I overexerted myself."
The hyena chuckled under her breath as her lips curled up into a light smile. "The best, huh?" She asked.
Blossom nodded quickly. "The other girls are great, don't get me wrong... Especially that cow, but..."
"Minotaur," Elza corrected.
Blossom smiled. "Right. But, um... I was sort of hoping to feel your soft-looking fur and tough-looking body. My friend, Kris, and Copper both told me I shouldn't. That I should be protecting you instead of sleeping with you. But, I can't help myself. I'm sort of, like... a huuuuuge pervert," she admitted, making the hyena chuckle.
"Protect me, huh?" She asked, before making her way over to the bed. "That's cute."
"So..." Blossom muttered. "Can we... you know..."
Elza smiled. "Do you have payment?"
Blossom went wide-eyed and felt her pockets. "Um... Do you accept credit card?"
"I don't know what that is," Elza replied. "Rest up. Then, leave or stay. But we aren't fooling around unless you have money."
"Damn..." Blossom sighed, before getting an idea. "What if we wind up in a crazy adventure where I save your life and we bond along the way and become very close friends?"
The hyena scoffed. "If that happens... then, we'll see."
"Alright..." Blossom muttered. "Fingers crossed. Oh! Wanna come hang out with me and my friends?”
“I don’t know…”
“If you strut your stuff a little, you may attract customers,” Blossom pointed out.
Elza thought for a moment before a smile slowly spread across her muzzle. “Alright. You have a point.”
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Blossom and Elza left the hyena’s room and headed down the hall towards the lobby. The mare’s eyes fell on the hyena’s abs. Elza noticed and chuckled.
“See something you like?”
Blossom nodded. “You look soft. I just wanna… hug ya.”
“Maybe once we get acquainted. To me, you’re still just a customer.”
The mare smiled. “Right. But, there’s a chance we can become friends?”
Elza thought for a moment before eyeballing Blossom. “There’s always a chance. I just need to make sure you don’t want to be my friend just to get a free ride.”
“I understand,” Blossom cooed as they entered the lobby. She saw Kris sitting in a chair and reading a magazine. Bubbles was nowhere to be seen. “Yo, Kris!” Blossom called.
The purple mare looked up before giving a small smile. She set the magazine down and stood up to greet them. “I hope she isn’t bothering you.”
Blossom let out a silent gasp as she stared at her friend in disbelief. The hyena simply chuckled. “Quite the opposite, actually,” Elza said, getting Blossom’s attention.
“Oh, did you two…” Kris started to ask.
“No. I found her passed out in front of my door and brought her in. We would’ve had a lot of fun together, but…”
“I ran out of money,” Blossom admitted.
Kris stared at her. “You spent everything you had already?!”
Blossom scoffed and waved her hand. “Of course not. I still have money to live off of. Do I really seem that reckless to you?” The purple mare said nothing.
“Oh, is this the hyena were meant to escort around?” Bubbles asked as she walked over to them.
Elza looked at her. “Name’s Elza.”
“Bubbles. Wow. You’re just as amazing as when I last saw you. Do you really have a dick?”
“All hyenas do. And the females are bigger.”
“Wow. I actually have one, too. Wanna compare?”
“No no!” Blossom blurted out. “No. You are not fucking this one before me. You already stole my free fuck from the fairy and salamander.”
Bubbles froze in confusion before she grinned  and walked up to the white mare. “I’ve seen them both completely naked.”
“I know,” Blossom pouted as she crossed her arms.
“Meaning…” Bubbles continued. “I can take their form. If you wanna fuck the salamander so badly without getting burned, then…” In a flash of green magic, Bubbles changed into Tiaplate, the fire salamander from earlier. “Go on. Touch me.”
Blossom stared in awe before placing her hand on the changeling’s shoulder. “Oh, wow. Wait, you did this for me?”
“Of course, silly.”
“Aww, you,” Blossom cooed before she pulled the fake salamander into a kiss.
“You can change your form?” Asked Elza, sounding concerned.
Blossom and Bubbles broke the kiss before they looked at the hyena. “I’m a changeling,” Bubbles pointed out.
“Could you not do that?” Elza asked. “If others go to you instead of us…”
“Oh, I don’t plan on stealing business from you,” Bubbles giggled. “I’m just trying to find new forms to please my girlfriend with.” The hyena simply raised an eyebrow. “Oh, maybe I could help all of you.”
“How so?” The hyena asked, her concern turning to confusion.
“Well, let’s say you’re too tired to perform or someone wants to fuck Tiaplate without being burned. I could become you and take your place and then split the profit.”
“Hmm…” Elza thought aloud. “So, we’d get paid even when we can’t work?”
“Exactly,” the fake Tiaplate cooed. “Now, I just need to see you naked. But, I’ll let Blossom have the first go. For now, I’ll go see the others.”
Elza smiled as Bubbles skipped away. “She seems nice.”
"She is," Blossom sighed happily. "I didn't think I'd meet someone as open and perverted as me. She comes close."
"So, where were you two headed?" Asked Kris.
"I was going to take her around the block. Help her attract customers."
"With that group out there looking for her? Are you insane?!"
"Ppbbff," Blossom scoffed. "They already know she's here. Where else would she be?"
"Then, perhaps keeping her inside keeps her alive?"
"If they wanted her dead, they could've attacked the ship when it landed. Or they could blow up this hotel. I think they want her alive."
Kris sighed deeply and looked at Elza. "If the idea is promotion, you do have a changeling."
Blossom tilted her head in thought, before she let out a gasp. "Oh! New idea! But, I'm hungry. What if I run down to the shop a few buildings down. Then, we can talk strat."
"Sure," Kris shrugged. "That cool with you?" She asked the hyena.
Elza smiled. "Whatever gets me paid the most."
"Great!" Blossom called as she skipped towards the door. "I'm getting chips! You want anything?!"
"I'm good!" Kris called out.
"Cigarettes!" Elza called with a smirk.
Blossom stopped at the door and looked over her shoulder. "If I do, you owe me!"
The hyena chuckled and nodded. "Sounds fair!"
"And, hurry back!" Kris added.
The white mare smiled widely and ran out of the hotel.

Blossom entered the nearby convenience store, making her way to the shelves with all the chips. As she browsed the snacks, another mare entered the building, heading over to the cooler where the water bottles were. Blossom quickly realized it was the same mare she met at the hotel. Smiling, she grabbed a big bag of chips with both hands and started to move towards her, before she quickly stopped and turned away.
"No, Blossom," she told herself. "Focus. Besides, Kris would probably get mad at me and give me that face. And, then Bubbles would roll her eyes, or something." She then bit her lip. "But, she's really, really..."
"Hello," a voice said, making Blossom gasp and whip around, her grip on the chip bag tightening. It was the cyan mare she was watching. The mare raised her bottle of water to her lips and took a sip. "You're that mare from the hotel."
"Yeah," Blossom said with a nervous smile. "And, you, too."
Riot noticed Blossom's grip on the bag. "You makin' love to that there chip bag, or somethin'?"
Blossom looked down at the bag and then looked up at the mare again. "Um... No?"
Riot smiled and put a hand on her hip. "Oh, you certainly are an interestin' one. And, you seemed to be attracted to me, yeah?"
The white mare chuckled and shrugged, the bag crinkling in her grasp. "Uh... Yes?"
The cyan mare smirked and took a sip of her water. "Mare of few words, eh? Funny. You were talkin' up quite the storm over at that hotel. Maybe, I'm catching you at a bad time?" She asked, slowly walking towards the white mare, making the white mare back up.
"No no," Blossom chuckled nervously, before she backed into a shelf against the back wall. " Just... kinda busy, right now."
"Shame," Riot cooed, holding her arms close together to puff out her breasts. "Say, my place isn't too far from her, don't cha know. We could get together later, once you're free, and have a more private conversation?" There was loud POP as Blossom's eyes went wide. They both then heard the sound of a bunch of chips falling to the floor. Knowing what happened, Riot looked over at the clerk who was watching them upon hearing the pop. "Can we get a broom?"

"I have a daaaaaaaaaate!" Blossom sang as she skipped over to her friends in the hotel lobby.
"Is that where you were?" Kris asked. "No wonder it took you so long."
'Who is it?" Asked Bubbles as she walked up to her.
Blossom pulled the changeling close and rubbed their noses together. "That blue mare with the metal leg."
"Oh, dammit," Kris sighed. "You just can't help yourself, can you?"
"She approached me," Blossom explained as she turned her gaze to the purple mare. "I was actually about to go check out."
"Did you get the cigarettes?" Elza finally asked.
Blossom smiled and pulled a pack out of her pocket and lightly tossed them at her. Elza caught it and looked at the box. "Huh. You paid attention."
"Of course," Blossom smiled. "And?"
Elza put the pack in her pocket and walked over to her. She placed her hand on the back of Blossom's head and gently pulled her forward so the mare's face rested on her furry cleavage.
"Mmm..." Blossom moaned, rubbing her face against the mounds. "So big and soft."
"And, your food?" Asked Kris, sounding impatient.
Blossom sighed and pulled away, giving the hyena a wink before looking at her purple friend. "I was going to get chips, but they exploded. I helped clean up. That's why I took so long."
"So, who's the lucky mare this time?" Asked Bubbles.
"Her name's Fluffy. I think it's a nickname."
"Fluffy," Kris repeated. "Aren't you supposed to be watching Elza?"
"I should be fine for a few hours," the hyena cooed as she pulled out a cigarette. "Plus, I have two others to keep me company."
"See?!"
Kris sighed and tapped her foot. "Fine."
"Now, let's discuss how to draw in customers," Elza said with a smile.

Later...
Blossom walked up to what she was told was Fluffy’s room and knocked on the door. After a few seconds, the door opened. The cyan mare was wearing a pink tube top and white short shorts that barely made it halfway to her knees.
“Well, how do ya do, Blossom?” Riot asked, stepping aside so the mare could enter.
“I’m fine, Fluffy,” The white mare cooed as she entered. The room was rather spacious with a flat screen at the back wall and a couch in front of it. Off to the left was the bathroom and bedroom. On the right was the kitchen area. “This is, like… two or three times the size of my apartment.”
Riot Fluffy chuckled. “Yeah, it’s pretty nice,” she said as she closed the door. “Now… about that private conversation,” She said seductively as she walked over to Blossom.
The white mare turned to face her before noticing the prosthetic leg. “Oh, wow, is that a metal leg?” She asked in awe.
Fluffy stopped and looked down. “Yeah. It is.”
“That’s cool,” Blossom said as she melt down for a better look. “What happened?”
Fluffy shook her head. “I’d rather not talk about it.”
The white mare looked up and nodded, before looking at the leg again. “It’s got a nice sheen to it.”
“It’s an anti-rust metal which allows me to enjoy the calmness of a bath. Say, that’s an idea. How would you like to come experience my tub’s jacuzzi setting?”
Blossom went wide-eyed and stood up. “Jacuzzi? But, I didn’t bring a swimsuit.”
“It’s a bath, you cute thing,” Fluffy explained. “We don’t need suits.” She then gave a wink and began making her way towards the bathroom. Before disappearing into the room, she pulled off her tube top and tossed it aside.
Blossom stared in amazement. “This is way too easy,” she muttered, making her way over towards the bathroom. “But, who am I to refuse a cute mare like that?”
When she stood in the doorway, she saw the nude cyan mare step into the round bubbly tub. She then quickly began to disrobe as well. Fluffy watched her with a smirk and sat down at the bottom so the water was just up past her breasts. When Blossom was finally nude, she climbed into the tub with a happy shudder.
“Oh, those water jets feel nice,” she sighed as she slid in.
The second she had sat down, Fluffy moved forward and put her hands on the edge of the tub on either side of the mare’s head. “I assume you’re used to being on top? Well, I’m pretty dominant myself, don’t cha know.”
“I do know…” Blossom nodded. “…now.”
“So, tell me,” Fluffy cooed, leaning in and nuzzling the mare’s cheek. “Why couldn’t we hang out sooner?”
“Well…” Blossom began, closing her legs and placing her hands on the cyan mare’s back. “Like I said, I was busy.” She then slid her hands over Fluffy’s butt and to her legs. As she spread the legs apart, she pulled the pegasus into her lap.
Fluffy went wide-eyed at the sudden jerk, but then smirked. “Busy doin’ what?” She asked as she placed her hands on the mare’s shoulders.
“Mmm, classified,” Blossom answered with a smirk as Fluffy ran her hands down to Blossom’s breasts.
The cyan pegasus leaned in a little to rub her nipples against Blossom’s. “Classified, huh? Sounds dangerous.”
“Eh, it’s not too dangerous,” Blossom chuckled. “I’ll be fine.”
Fluffy grinned and leaned in. “How ‘bout we can the chatter and get straight to the fuckin’, already?”
Blossom chuckled and nodded. “Couldn’t agree more.”

Bubbles skipped out of the hotel and turned into Tiaplate. "Come one, come all, to the city's first hotel-turned-brothel! No minor's allowed, of course." She then changed into Milky. "We have girls of all shapes and sizes!" She turned into Howakko. "Even demons!"
Inside, Elza and Kris watched her. "Not a bad idea," Elza commented.
"She may be perverted like Blossom," Kris began. "but, she's definitely the smarter one."
"Do you... not like Blossom?" Asked Elza as she kept her eyes on the changeling.
Kris crossed her arms. "I love her to pieces. Which is why I don't want her getting in trouble."

Blossom made her way to the door before turning around. “This was fun, Fluffy.”
The cyan pegasus nodded and crossed her arms. “Maybe, after your mission, we can do this some more.”
Blossom smiled widely. “Oh, yes. But, right now, I should probably get back to my friends. See ya,” she said as she waved bye and left.
Fluffy waved, too. When the door was closed, she waited a bit until the footsteps were gone before looking over at the bedroom. “You can come out now.”
A black griffin wearing a gray sports bra and gray shorts left the room with a stretch of her arms. “So, Fluffy, huh?”
The cyan mare rolled her eyes. “Just a cover name. Though, I don’t think she bought it. I’ll need to act fast. If I set up a meet in a public area with her and her friends, you could snipe them. But, they aren’t alone, either.”
“FUFF?” The griffin asked.
Riot nodded. “She said it wasn’t that dangerous. That tells me they’re watching her every move. They probably have snipers on the rooftops. You’ll need to take them out before taking out Bosom and the others.”
The griffin chuckled and crossed her arms underneath her D-cups. “Not a problem.”
Riot smiled and looked her up and down. “You know, I still have some energy left for another round.”
The griffin nodded and started back to the bedroom. “What do you think I was waiting for in here?”
Riot chuckled and went to join her.
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The Next Day...
Riot cleared her throat before she dialed a number into her phone. She then held the phone to her ear. “Blossom? It’s me, Fluffy. I was wondering if you could introduce me to your space friends? Maybe I could even take one for a spin.”
Blossom giggled. “That’s what they’re for. But, sure. Come on down.”
“Great,” Riot cooed. “See ya soon, baby.”
“Can’t wait, sexy.”
Riot hung up and leaned back, letting the griffin finish licking her wet pussy clean. “Mmm… It’s on. I show up, nab the hyena, and then we get out of there.”
The griffin smiled and flicked the mare's clit with her tongue. "Seems too easy."
"I hope not, Shroud," Riot moaned. "That wouldn't be fun."

That Night
Rain poured as Shroud looked down at the dimly lit street to see a figure in a cloak moving down the sidewalk. She pulled out her phone and dialed Riot’s number. She watched the cloaked figure answer her phone. “Ready to go?”
“Ready,” Riot replied.

Copper sat down in her surveillance van and picked up the headphones. She put them on and started working the device. “The mare Blossom told us to watch out for might be here. Everyone get ready.” Copper listened closely as the static in the headphones dissipated. “Got a lock,” she confirmed.
“Do you see anythin’?” Came Riot’s voice.
“Nothing,” the gruffer voice replied. “Just empty rooftops.”
“There’s two voices,” Copper acknowledged. “One’s a little familiar but the other I haven’t heard before. One’s definitely our target.” She pushed a button in her desk microphone. “Careful up there. Enemy has a sniper, too.”
“What’s going on, boss?” Asked a stallion.

Blossom, Kris, Luster, and Elza all stood outside under the hotel’s awning, waiting.
“Are you sure about this?” Kris asked. “This could be the dumbest thing you’ve ever done.”
~~~~~

 Earlier…
Fluffy waved, too. When the door was closed, Blossom started off walking in place before tiptoeing to give the auditory impression that she had walked away. Instead, she crept up to the door and listened.
“So, Fluffy, huh?” She heard a gruff voice ask.
The next voice was Fluffy’s. “Just a cover name. Though, I don’t think she bought it. I’ll need to act fast. If I set up a meet in a public area with her and her friends, you could snipe them. But, they aren’t alone, either.”
Blossom let out a soft gasp. “Why, Fluffy, why?”
~~~~~

“I just wanna help keep Elza safe,” Blossom replied before she spotted Riot approaching them in the distance. “Here comes Fluffy.”
Kris and the others looked down the sidewalk, too. They had fought against Copper and survived. This mare couldn’t be that much harder, right?

Shroud’s eyes scanned the rooftops before she spotted the head of the FUFF’s sniper. “Gotcha.” She pulled the trigger. Blood squirted from the head as the sniper fell. “One down,” she whispered. “I don’t see any more.”
“Keep looking,” Riot whispered into her earpiece. “There can’t be just one.”

Blossom suddenly felt like something was off. “Something doesn’t feel right.”
“No shit,” Kris muttered. “We’re part of a sting operation.”
“You’d probably impress Copper if we pull this off.”
The purple mare blushed. “Y-You really think so?”

Copper set her headphones down. “Got a location,” she said to her crew before she grabbed her gun and left the van.

Kris looked around before she looked at Blossom. “Where’s Bubbles?”
“Inside,” Blossom sighed. “Probably having fun with Aloe again.”

The door to the roof burst open and Copper aimed her gun at the back of Shroud's head. "Don't move!"
The griffin growled and let go of her gun before raising her hands. "How?"
"That sniper you shot?" Copper asked. "It wasn't a sniper. You shot a watermelon."
"A water..." Shroud muttered.
"The real agent was on his back and used the splatter of the juice and a compass to find what direction you were in. I simply kept an eye out for the barrel of your gun."
"Oh, you think you're so clever, do you?"
"Not my idea," Copper cooed.

Blossom and friends watched as agents left the surveillance van and swarmed the cloaked figure, who simply raised her hands. The white mare shook her head. "Too easy." One of the FUFF agents grabbed the hood and pulled it down, revealing a mare who wasn't Riot. Blossom went wide-eyed. "Uh..."
~~~~~ 

Earlier…
Riot hung up and leaned back, letting the griffin finish licking her wet pussy clean. “Mmm… It’s on. I show up, nab the hyena, and then we get out of there.”
The griffin smiled and flicked the mare's clit with her tongue. "Seems too easy."
"I hope not, Shroud," Riot moaned. "That wouldn't be fun."
“You know Blossom probably knows something’s up,” Shroud pointed out as she sat up and locked her beak clean.
“Oh, I don’t doubt it,”  Riot agreed. “I saw it in her eyes. She’s more clever than she lets on.”
“So, what’s the new plan?”
Riot smirked. “Decoy.”
~~~~~

Blossom let out a yell of pain as a gunshot went off. She dropped to the floor with blood leaking from her leg. Kris spun around before getting a hard blow directly to the stomach. As she dropped, Blossom looked over at the hyena. “Run!”
Elza growled and took off running as Riot chased after her.
"Shit," Blossom muttered. "They bluffed our bluff." The FUFF agents also took chase. Riot aimed her gun at the hyena and fired. She ducked and one raised his rifle. "No!" Blossom yelled. "You'll shoot the wrong one!"

Copper looked up at the gunshots and Shroud smirked before kicking the mare's legs out from under her. The griffin then slid off the roof and landed on the fire escape.
"Fuck!" Copper yelled, rushing to the roof's edge and firing her gun downwards. The bullets hit the metal of the stairs as the griffin quickly ran down to the ground. She then grabbed her walkie. "The sniper's on the loose. I'm in pursuit, but be careful." She then dropped down onto the fire escape and chased after the griffin.

When Elza rounded a corner and was about to bolt across a crosswalk, a black van pulled up and the windows rolled down. A stallion held a gun on her as another two vans pulled up on either side.
“We got her, ma’am!” One stallion yelled as Elza looked over her shoulder to see Riot walking towards them.
“That’s not the hyena,” Riot said as she raised her gun and fired.
Elza raised her hand to try and block but her magic didn’t work. The bullet pierced her leg, causing her to yell in pain and change back into Bubbles. She then dropped to her knees as Riot slipped a ring onto her horn.
“Nice trick,” the masked mare cooed. "But, not unexpected."
Shroud came running out of a nearby alley and made her way over to the vans. "Oh, good. You got her. We gotta move, though. Copper's coming."
"Hmm..." Riot thought aloud, before Shroud looked behind the mare.
The griffin pushed the mare aside before standing in her place and firing her handgun at the approaching FUFF agents. She hit four in the head before the remaining three took cover behind a car. Riot moved behind the griffin and growled before looking at the alley Shroud came out of. She narrowed her eyes before she grabbed Bubbles by the shoulder and forced her to her feet.
"Get in," she ordered, thrusting Bubbles against one of the vans. The changeling let out a pained grunt as she hit the vehicle. The door slid open and one of Riot's crew pulled her in. "And, get out of here," Riot cooed as she turned to head towards the alley just as Copper ran out. "This one and I have stuff to discuss."
The brown mare saw the van with Bubbles drive away as the other two vans stayed behind while the drivers fired at the other FUFF agents. She also saw Riot approaching her. "You die here."
"Really?" Asked the masked mare. "Funny. That isn't how I see this going at all."
"Well, it must be pretty hard to see with that fucking mask on your face!"
Riot chuckled and stopped two feet away. "I don't think I need it anymore, to be perfectly honest. But, it sure came in handy, dontcha know."
Copper tilted her head. "That accent."
"Ooo, piecing it together, are we?" Riot teased. "You may remember me with different color hair. I dyed it. This is my natural color."
"You think I give a shit about your hair?" Asked Copper. "This is over for you."
"Over?" Asked the cyan earth pony with a chuckle. "I have been one step ahead the whole time. Your stakeout? I knew you were listening. Major victory for group calls. All the decoy had to do was stay silent. And, it wasn't hard to deduce that you'd use the changeling to pose as the hyena. Bet you didn't count on us having myrite weapons, didya?"
"You done bragging?" Copper growled. "You still haven't taken that damn mask off."
"Oh, right," the mare sighed, reaching her hand up. "It has been a while since I last saw you eye to eye." Riot removed her mask and held it by her side.
Copper's eyes went wide as she slightly lowered her fists. "What the... Kerfuffle?"
The cyan mare looked down at her mask before eying the brown mare. "Surprised?"
Copper started to feel weak in the legs. "W... W-We all thought you were..."
"Dead?" Asked the cyan mare, her eyes narrowing. "That what you all thought when you abandoned me?!"
Shroud eyed them before she saw more FUFF cars approaching. She let out a growl and raised her gun at Copper. She shot the mare in the leg, making Copper yell in pain while dropping to the sidewalk and Kerfuffle spin around to see who fired their gun. "We gotta go!" Shroud yelled. "More are coming!"
"Shit," Kerfuffle muttered, before she ran towards her vans. "I'll catch you later, Copper!" She called back before she and the griffin boarded a van.
Copper got to her knees with a groan and watched the vans speed away. As the first FUFF car started to get close, the door of the van at the back slid open and a stallion leaned out with a grenade launcher. He fired at the car, causing it to explode in a fireball and block the road for the other cars. Kerfuffle and her vans managed to get away, leaving Copper with her thoughts.
"What the fuck?" Copper shuddered, unable to not feel responsible for all of this.

	
		Ultimatum



5 Years Ago…

Copper slid behind a crate and peeked out around the corner. There were two stallions patrolling the walkway to the warehouse. Copper looked at the crate across from her to see a cyan mare slide into position. They were both wearing all-black skin-tight suits that also covered up their head, apart from the face. The other mare pulled out a pistol with a silencer and Copper did the same. Without saying anything, they leaned out and fired once at the stallions, one bullet for each head. When the stallions dropped, both mares ran over to the bodies to check for a key card.
“Not bad, Copper,” the cyan mare whispered. “Ready for the main course?”
Copper smiled. “Always, Fuffles.”
Kerfuffle held up a key card before the two quickly moved towards the warehouse. As they approached, they shot four more guards before getting to the main door.
“Guys?” Came a voice over their radio. “Thermal imaging places about ten inside. Be careful.”
“Copy, Berry,” Kerfuffle replied, before she swiped the card. “Can you tell who the target is?” The door beeped and she cracked it open. Inside was a hallway that looped around the building. There was an entryway to the storage area a few feet away. She motioned for Copper to follow her inside.
“No, ma’am. But, if I had to guess, she’s the one at the far back of the room. Maybe in a room by herself.”
“Or in a crate,” Copper muttered as she entered and slowly closed the door.
She and Kerfuffle each pulled out four circular devices from their satchel. Already knowing the plan, they set off to place their explosives around the outer wall of the building.
Everything was going fine until both mares had circled around back. As they set their last charge on the back wall, Kerfuffle set the timer to 10 minutes.
“Alright, let’s grab our target and get out,” the cyan mare said as she made her way towards the entrance to the warehouse.
Copper followed and both peeked inside. There were large wooden crates everywhere, making it hard to spot the enemy. Both mares eyed each other before they entered.
“Nine minutes,” Berry said over the radio. “You’re coming up to the hostiles. Our target should be to the left of them.”
Kerfuffle and Copper pressed their backs to one of the crates and Kerfuffle peeked around. “There they are,” she said, holding her gun tightly. “Go.”
They popped out and opened fire. They performed headshot after headshot, only letting one run away. Copper ran after the last one, motioning to Kerfuffle to get the target out. As the brown mare ran around a crate, she was hit hard with a metal fist, knocking her on her ass. The stallion who had gotten away managed to climb into one of their armored suits.
“Seven minutes,” the radio mare informed them.
“Shit,” Copper grunted as she wiped blood from her mouth.
Kerfuffle ran over as the stallion grabbed Copper by the leg and lifted her up. He then whipped her as hard as he could at the ceiling. She crashed through the wood and came splashing down in the lake outside.
Copper emerged from the water, coughing as she swam back to shore. Her radio fizzled and crackled, telling her it was most likely broken. She stood up and started to run back towards the warehouse, but stopped. She would only have about five minutes now and it would take about three just to get inside. She knew it was all up to Kerfuffle now.
Instead, she ran back to their van and opened the back door. Sitting at her station was the radio mare trying to get a hold of Kerfuffle. “Anything?”
“N-No, ma’am,” the mare stammered, trying to reach Kerfuffle again.
“Come on,” Copper muttered, running beside the van and watching the warehouse.
After what felt like too long, she checked her watch. She let out a soft gasp and ran back to the radio mare. “Shouldn’t the building have exploded by now?”
The mare nodded, looking even more worried than before. “Yes, I-I don’t understand.”
Copper bolted from the van and charged towards the warehouse. Just as she neared the door they entered through, the building exploded. Copper was sent flying back from the force of the explosion. She let out a grunt when she landed on the hard wood of the walkway.
She looked up to see the warehouse on fire. “N-No… What…” She scrambled to her feet and stood before the inferno, knowing her friend was burning inside.

Present Day

Copper let out a sigh. “And, that’s the last I saw of her. I failed the mission, my target… and my friend.”
“Wow,” Blossom muttered. She was sitting in the back of an ambulance with a bandaged leg.
“So, she’s back for revenge,” Luster said as she walked over to sit with Blossom. “And, now she has Bubbles.”
Blossom looked down at the pavement. “I could’ve done more.”
“No, you were perfect,” Copper assured her as she limped over. “Kerfuffle just has a way of being one step ahead. You couldn’t have known.”
“But, how do we get her back?”
Elza eyed the ground and crossed her arms in thought.

Two stallions shoved Bubbles into a chair in a room with four other armed mares and stallions. The changeling looked around and tried to use her magic, but the horn ring kept her magic locked away. She let out a grunt of effort and then sighed in defeat, only receiving a few chuckles. She looked around again before the door to the room opened and in walked Kerfuffle.
"So... Bubbles, is it?" The cyan mare asked. The changeling just narrowed her eyes. "Wow. You are a cutie, aintcha."
"You won't get away with this."
"Oh, not this cliché," Kerfuffle sighed with a snap of her fingers. A mare brought over a chair for her and set it down facing the changeling. "Look, Bubs," Kerfuffle said as she sat down, "this has nothing to do with you."
"Then, let me go."
"Oh, I can't do that. Not now. You see, I reckon that your friends would do anythin' to get you back alive." Kerfuffle rested her elbows on her knees and leaned forward. "Like trade the hyena for you."
"Never gonna happen."
Kerfuffle giggled and reached out to rub Bubbles' cheek. "You disguised yourself as the hyena. I am willing to bet, if your hyena friend cares about you at all, that she feels really bad about letting you take the hit. She may even turn herself in." Bubbles let out a yell and lunged at her captor. Kerfuffle grabbed her by the throat and slammed her to the ground. She then kicked the changeling in the ribs. "So feisty."
Bubbles groaned and held her ribs while she looked up at the mare. "Wh... When did you... figure out it was me?"
The cyan mare smiled. "I could tell Blossom was a clever girl. If she had set me up, she would most likely use you as a decoy. It was a fifty-fifty shot so I decided to take the initiative and send my decoy first. When my former crew took down my decoy, I knew you were the hyena."
"So... we were screwed from the start."
"Now, you understand, dontcha? You can't beat me. I know all of FUFF's secrets and protocols. Your friends can either hand the hyena over to me... or let you die."

One of the FUFF agents ran over to Copper. "We have another situation. There's something going on with the screens in the shopping district."
"What now?" Copper groaned.

Copper and her crew pulled up to the sidewalk and got out. Luster parked her car and Kris helped Blossom out. Elza hesitated before she left the back seat. They all looked around at the various screens on the buildings. The usual ads that played were gone and were replaced with a Please Stand By screen that featured Kerfuffle’s Riot mask behind the text.
"The fuck?" Asked Copper.
"I think things are about to get worse," Kris sighed dejectedly.
Copper eyed her before she returned her attention to the screens. "Set up a perimeter," she ordered her crew. "Get the others and block off access to this part of the city. Then, I want another group to keep an eye on the civilians in here. I have a bad feeling about this." Her crew nearby all nodded and set off on their assigned tasks.
Blossom limped over to the FUFF leader. “Why do I think I already know what’s going to happen?”
Copper looked at her and crossed her arms. “Because, we know who she has and we know who she wants.”
The screens suddenly crackled to life as they were briefly filled with static before Kerfuffle appeared, no longer wearing her mask. She was standing in a dimly lit room. “Good night, Fillydelphians. I have a message for my friends in the Fillydelphia Underground Freedom Fighters.”
“Oh, this is gonna suck,” Kris groaned.
Kerfuffle stopped talking and leaned forward. “Oh, there you are, you guys. And, yes, I can see and hear you.” Kris went wide-eyed and looked at Copper, who was just staring at the screens. “Anywho…” Kerfuffle continued. “I have something you want…” She leaned to the side and pulled Bubbles into view. The changeling was bound by the wrists with tape over her mouth. “And you have something I want.”
Bubbles shot her a glare before she looked at the camera. Blossom limped forward a little just to be a little closer. Elza watched her before returning her gaze to the screens.
“It’s almost midnight,” Kerfuffle went on. “I’ll give you until noon tomorrow, because I’m just that generous. However, for every hour after noon that I don’t have the hyena, your changeling friend gets a bullet.”
“You bitch!” Blossom yelled.
“Ooo, so adorable,” Kerfuffle teased.
"You don't have to go through with this!" Copper called out. "It's not too late!"
"Oh, no, it's definitely too late," Kerfuffle said calmly as she pushed Bubbles out of view of the camera, making Blossom growl under her breath. "It was too late when you left me to die." She then leaned in close to the camera. "And, when I get what I want... I'll destroy everything you care about, saving you for last so you can fully understand your failure."
"What is it you need from me?!" Elza asked as she took a few steps forward.
"Oh, there you are, cutie," Kerfuffle cooed. "Look at ya. If you're worried about your own life, don't be. I'll just be extracting your dormant magic. You should be fine."
"And, what if I don't have any dormant magic?!"
The cyan mare sighed deeply. "Either way, Bubbles will go free. As for what to do with you should you prove useless..."
"I'll go," Elza interrupted.
"What, no!" Copper protested, stepping in front of the hyena. "Absolutely not."
Elza's eyes narrowed before Kerfuffle chuckled, getting both their attention. "Oh, I knew she'd be willing. Such a noble hyena."
"She isn't going anywhere!" Copper snapped, before she looked at Elza again. "You can't. If you do, she wins. We'll all die."
Well..." Kerfuffle began as she leaned back. “I have things to plan so I’ll leave this helpful little countdown clock for you. See ya tomorrow.”
The screen went black as a countdown clock appeared, counting down to 12pm tomorrow. Copper clenched her fists as her phone rang. She let out a sigh and answered the call. “Yes? Yes, Chief, it’s an us problem and we’re working on it. I wouldn’t risk putting any of your own in play, sir.  Yeah, you, too.” She then hung up and sighed deeply.
"What do we do?" Asked Blossom. "W-We have to get Bubbles back!"
Copper sat down on the curb and looked up at one of the screens. "We can't let Kerfuffle get her hands on Elza. If she does, she wins."
The hyena stayed silent for a moment before she walked over to them. "I have to go. Or, this Bubbles will die."
"And, if you do go, then everyone will die."
"It can't be that instantaneous," Luster spoke up. "Maybe we'll have time to sneak up on her while she's distracted with Elza."
"It's too risky."
Blossom scoffed. "So, you're gonna fail Bubbles, too?"
Copper let out a soft gasp as she watched Blossom limp away. Kris walked over to the FUFF leader and sighed. "I've never seen her pissed off before," the purple mare said softly.
Copper looked up at her. "She has every right to be mad. Though, you should probably go make sure she doesn't hurt herself."
"Right," Kris muttered, before she and Luster followed the white mare.
Elza took one last look at Copper before she followed the others back to their car.

	
		Turning In



11:00PM
The Multi-Species Hotel

Elza left the group and went inside the hotel. Blossom, Kris, and Luster watched her leave before the pink mare spoke. “I feel bad for her. She just wanted a vacation. Now, she feels like this is all her fault.”
Blossom eyed the ground. “Can we really just let Kerfuffle kill Bubbles? I mean… I’m not stupid. I know in the grand scheme she means nothing, but… to me, she’s everything.”
“We’ll think of something,” Kris said as she placed a hand on her friend’s shoulder, not enjoying seeing her this sad. Blossom was usually the fun and energetic one of the group. Now, she was the saddest. And, for good reason.
Copper pulled up behind Luster’s car and got out. “I don’t think it’s safe to come back here.”
“It doesn’t matter where we go now,” Blossom muttered. “She’s just waiting for us to bring her Elza. Or, she’s gonna kill Bubbles.”
The brown mare nodded and crossed her arms in thought. She noticed Kris watching her and their eyes met. After a moment of silence, Copper closed her eyes. “Maybe, we can do both.” This got the attention of Blossom and Luster. “Stop Kerfuffle, save Bubbles, and let Elza help. But, it’ll be difficult.”
“Because of Kerfuffle’s big brain?” Blossom asked.
Copper nodded. “We just need to come up with a plan she won’t expect.”
“We should probably include Elza with the plan,” Luster pointed out.
“Right,” Copper agreed. “Let’s go tell her.”
The group entered the hotel and made their way to Elza’s room. Copper raised her fist and knocked twice. They waited, but there was no response. Copper knocked again.
“Elza?!” Copper called out. “It’s us!”
“Looking for Elza?” Asked a familiar voice. The group looked over to see the slime girl, Lymee. “I saw her run out the back. Must’ve been late for something, I guess.”
Copper suddenly took off running, leaving the others behind. When she got to the nearest back door, she burst through and looked around. There was no sign of the hyena. She let out a sigh and pulled out her phone, dialing FUFF HQ. “Tell everyone to look for Elza. We can’t let Kerfuffle take her.”
Back inside, the others waited for Copper to return. “Guess Elza had other plans?” Blossom asked.
Copper leaned against the wall. “She’s most likely turning herself in.”

11:30PM

Elza stood in the shopping district, staring at the countdown clock. She sniffed at the air before she ran over to one of the buildings that had one of the screens on it. Heading around the side, she found a fire escape. She crouched down and then pounced onto the stairs, climbing over the side and then ran up to the roof. The smell she was following was getting stronger. She turned and jumped down off the roof, grabbing the fire escape on the way down to lessen the impact.

Blossom looked over at Lymee before limping her way over to the slime. “You know what I’ve been thinking about?”
Lymee tilted her head questioningly. “What?”
“If someone fell into you, would they go through you or would they get stuck inside?” Blossom asked as she pushed her hand into the slime.
Lymee giggled. “If I wanted to catch them inside, I could. Otherwise, they’d go through me.”
“And… would it hurt you?”
The slime shook her head. “It actually feels tingly. In a good way.”
Blossom pulled her hand free. “Good to know. Maybe someday I’ll cannonball into you. And you try and catch me.”
Kris, Luster, and Copper watched their friend go into pervert mode again. “How can she be so calm?” Asked Luster.
Kris shook her head. “Just let her get through this her own way.

Elza ran down a series of alleys and across many roads until she found herself at the shipyard. She let out a sigh and walked down a dock to the edge and sat down. She then stared down into the water at her own reflection.

Blossom soon left Lymee to join her friends. “So, what’s the plan?”
“Well,” Copper stated, before her phone rang. She sighed and answered it. “Yeah?” Her eyes suddenly went wide-eyed. “Good. Awesome!” She then hung up. “Elza’s found out where Kerfuffle is.”
“How?” Asked Kris. “And, also… how?”
Copper stared at her for a moment before she understood the two questions. “Firstly, Elza followed the scents of Kerfuffle and Bubbles to the shipyard. Secondly, on her way there, she made a quick stop at a convenient store and told the owner to call the cops.”
“So, we know where she is?” Luster asked. “That’s great. Does Kerfuffle know we know?”
Copper thought for a moment. “Knowing her like I do, she’s probably preparing but isn’t 100-percent sure.”
“That still gives us the advantage,” Blossom said with a smirk.

12:00AM
Shipyard

Elza’s ears twitched at a very faint nose behind her. It was followed by a familiar scent. “I was wondering when you’d show up.”
“I needed to make sure you weren’t followed,” came a familiar voice.
“Kerfuffle, was it?”
“Yes, Elza,” the cyan mare said as she approached the hyena. “So, you’ve come to give yourself up?”
“If you let Bubbles go.”
Kerfuffle smiled as she stopped beside Elza. “I’m a mare of my word, sweetie. The changeling will be released. And, since you decided to come on your own, I’ll give you a little reward.”
Elza looked up at her. “If you keep me around… I can help in other ways, too.”
“Oh?” Kerfuffle asked with a smirk. “How’s that?”
“I please others for money for a living,” Elza explained.
The cyan mare chuckled and placed her hand on the hyena’s head. “Oh, are you offering your body to me?”
“I’m really good with my tongue,” Elza continued. “Plus, I have a pretty big package between my legs.”
“That a fact?” Kerfuffle asked. “Stand up, then. Let me get a good look at you.” Elza exhaled and stood up. Kerfuffle looked down at the hyena's feet and then up to her incredibly short shorts that really only covered her crotches for , then up to her small bra that barely covered anything, and then to her face. "What do you take me for?"
Elza stared at her, confused by the question. "Uh... What?"
"Do you think I'm some cliche villain that is just dying to start a harem?"
Elza was about to stammer some more when Shroud approached them from behind Kerfuffle. "Shit, if you don't want her, I'll take her."
Kerfuffle slowly looked over at the griff. "Of course you will." She then looked at Elza again. "Magic or no magic, you belong to Shroud. But, if you don't have magic, your friends will be the first ones I kill."
Elza stared at her, wide-eyed as Shroud walked up to them. The griffin took the hyena's wrist and pulled. "Come on, cutie," Shroud cooed, leading her pet to a large shipping container.
Kerfuffle sighed heavily and followed them. Shroud brought Elza to an orange shipping crate and opened the large door. Inside was empty and dark. Elza obediently entered with her "new master" as Kerfuffle stepped in with them and closed the door. A light soon came on, illuminating the inside of the crate. On the wall was a red button, which the cyan mare pushed. There was a soft clank before the floor started to lower.
"I-It's an elevator?" Asked Elza, looking around.
Kerfuffle smiled and eyed her. "We have a base under here."
"Uh-huh..." Elza muttered. "I'm surprised you didn't put a bag over my head first."
The cyan mare closed her eyes, crossed her arms, and tapped her metal foot. "Why? Should I be worried?" She then opened her eyes and looked at the hyena. "Oh, I could fuck you up right here, dontcha know? I don't need you intact to get what I want."
Elza stared at her, not really wanting to tempt fate in case she could live up to her threat. "Um... I won't... say anything... ma'am."
A wide smile slowly spread across Kerfuffle's face. "Goooood," she cooed sinisterly.

12:30AM
F.U.F.F. HQ

Copper rolled out a map of the shipyard. They were standing in the command center at FUFF headquarters with screens all over the walls as well as one on the table. Mares and stallions were all hard at work analyzing data and checking security cameras.
“This place is amazing,” Blossom said in awe.
Copper eyed her before she looked at the map. “Our best bet is that she’s hold up in a decommissioned FUFF submarine base.”
“Decommissioned?” Asked Luster.
“It became too expensive to use submarines so we moved all our tech out of there and back here. Kerfuffle most likely converted it into a working base again. Luckily, we have the blueprints.”
“Unless she changed the layout,” Blossom suggested.
“Easier said than done,” Copper said as she looked over the blueprints. “The entrance is here,” she said as she pointed. “We need to travel through here.” She traced a path with her finger before tapping on a room. “Command room used to be here. Hopefully, it still is.”
Blossom crossed her arms. “The fact that she’s in an old FUFF base makes this so much worse.”
“How so?” Asked Copper.
“It’s impossible to judge her reaction. There’s too many variables. She knows all the procedures as well every entrance and exit. How can we possibly predict how she’ll react to our plan? We could be dead the second we step foot inside.”
Copper pot a fist on her hip. “Then, what do you suggest?”
“Simple,” Blossom said. “We do something she’ll never expect.”
“Such as?” Asked Copper.
“We put civilians in harm’s way,” Blossom said with a smile. “After all, we did just get a ship full of beings with unique abilities.”
“Absolutely not,” Copper protested. “I already failed to keep Elza safe. I’m not putting the other Off-worlders at risk, too!”
“I… think I agree with Blossom,” Luster said. “Providing the Off-worlders know the risks, they could be extremely useful. And, Kerfuffle wouldn't see it coming, right?”
"No," Copper sighed in defeat. "I doubt she thinks I'm that stupid."
"So, it's a plan, then!" Blossom explained triumphantly.
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1:00AM
Kerfuffle's Base

Kerfuffle led Elza down some stairs abs through an underground submarine hangar before reaching what looked like her office. Strapped to a chair and gagged was the changeling.
“I honestly thought she and I would have more time together,” the cyan mare sighed.
Elza and Bubbles stared at each other before Kerfuffle went over to the changeling and undid the binds. She then forced Bubbles to her feet and grabbed a bag. “Stay here,” Kerfuffle told Elza as she put the bag over the changeling's head. “I have to make a return.”

Kerfuffle pulled the bag off Bubbles' head once they were in some random alley far from the hidden base. The changeling's wrists were still bound and a gag in her mouth. Kerfuffle stared into her eyes before she pulled out her gun. "I told you," the cyan mare cooed. "She came to save you. Tell your friends, when you get back, the countdown ends at 6." She then took a step back. "Now, get going. I have work to do."
Bubbles gasped into the gag before she took off, flying back towards the hotel. Kerfuffle watched her go before she holstered her gun and left the alley.

1:30AM
The Multi-Species Hotel

Copper parked her van in front of the hotel and she and the others got out. “Alright, Blossom, Kris, Luster. You three try and recruit who you think could help.”
Blossom smirked and saluted. “Yes, ma’am.”
Copper rolled her eyes with a small smile as Blossom limped inside. Kris put her arm around the white mare to help steady her.
“Who first?” Asked Kris as she helped her close friend through the lobby.
“Tiaplate,” Blossom grunted. “She’s the first one on the left.”
The trio walked up to the door, which appeared to be partially singed. Blossom raised her fist and knocked. No immediate response.
“Maybe she’s asleep?” Luster suggested.
The door suddenly opened, revealing the scantily-clad fire salamander. “Hey, cuties. What’s… up?” She asked, her smile slowly fading when she noticed Blossom’s leg.
“We need your help,” Blossom said plainly. “Elza’s being held captive. We need your help to save her.”
“What?” Asked Tiaplate nervously. “She was captured? What can I do to help?”
“You literally burn everything you touch,” Blossom pointed out. “I bet it’d be painful to get jumped by you.”
Tiaplate frowned. “You wanna exploit my curse? You know how many sexy men and women turn me down?”
Blossom eyed Kris, who was simply shaking her head. “If you help us, I’ll get Bubbles to cast a spell on me, or something, and then I’ll come back for a real visit.”
Tiaplate thought for a moment before she crossed her arms. "If I put myself in harm's way, you are gonna owe me so much sex, even if I burn you."
The white mare held up her hands. "Sure, sure. That's fair."
The hot salamander lady hesitated a little longer before she sighed. "Alright. I'm in."

 Kerfuffle’s Base

Kerfuffle sat next to Elza and held up a syringe. “Time to get that sample.”
The hyena sighed and held out her arm. “So, how do you plan on using my magic once you get it?”
“If I get it, you mean,” Kerfuffle corrected with a smile. “And, let’s just say an old acquaintance of mine gave me something to help with my revenge.” She then held Elza’s arm before sticking her with the syringe. “Something that can collect powerful magic.”
Elza chuckled nervously. “I-I mean, how powerful could my magic possibly be?”
Kerfuffle pulled the syringe out before placing a wad of gauze on the puncture mark. “There’s a reason they’re extinct here and why I’m not going after unicorns or alicorns.” Shroud came over as Kerfuffle stood up. “Stay with her, Shroud. Make sure she’s comfortable.”
As Kerfuffle left to check the blood sample, Shroud smiled and leaned in close to the hyena. “Hey, cutie. Just you and me now.” Elza smiled nervously as Shroud sat down and placed her left hand on the hyena’s stomach. The griffin then leaned in and nuzzled Elza’s cheek before she slid her hand under the hyena’s shirt. "Ever been with a griffin?"
Elza shook her head. "Can't say I have."
Shroud grabbed the hyena's shorts and started to unzip them. "I hope you like it rough."

2:00AM
The Multi-Species Hotel

Blossom knocked on the slime’s door and waited. When it opened, the mare smiled and waved. “Hey, again.”
Lymee eyed the others before looking at Blossom. “What’s going on?”
The white mare sighed and leaned in. “We need your help.”
“My help?” Lymee asked. “Like an orgy?”
“No, not like that,” Blossom chuckled. “Um… Elza’s been taken by someone really mean. You’re made of slime, so you should be safe.”
“Safe?” Asked Lymee. “Are you saying it’s… gonna be dangerous?”
“Probably very much so,” Blossom admitted.
Lymee smiled. “Then, I shall keep you safe.”
~~~~~

Blossom walked up to Aloe’s door. It had a smaller door cut out at Blossom’s eye level with a platform to allow the fairy to stand. There was a sign on the small door which read Open.
The mare opened the door and peeked in. “Aloe? You there?”
After a few seconds, the fairy flew up to her face. “What’s up, dude? Here for some awkward fun?”
“No, not now,” Blossom chuckled. “We just could use your help.”
Aloe lifted her long pipe to her mouth and puffed. “Mmm… What for?”

2:30AM
Kerfuffle's Base

Kerfuffle returned to find Shroud bouncing up and down on Elza’s cock while the two stared into each other’s eyes. “Results are in,” the cyan mare announced, making the two stop and look over at her. “She’s got it. Prep her for extraction.”
When Kerfuffle turned to leave, Shroud called out to her. "Can't we finish up? I'm so close."
"Now, Shroud!" Kerfuffle called back.
The griffin let her head fall forward on Elza's left shoulder. "Dammit," she muttered. "And, i was just about to cum, too."

	
		Convoy



2:30AM
The Multi-Species Hotel

Blossom led her group out of the hotel where Copper was waiting with two vans and eight cars. “Ready?” The FUFF agent asked.
The white mare nodded. “Got ‘em.”
Copper looked at Tiaplate, Lymee, and Aloe. “You three sure about this?”
“I could use something to do,” Aloe replied as she sat down on Blossom’s head. “No one’s really looking for fairy sex right now.”
“And someone’s gotta keep Blossom safe,” Lymee added with a smile as she waved at the white mare.
Copper then looked at the salamander, who had her arms crossed under her large breasts. “She owes me sex if I help,” Tiaplate admitted bluntly.
“Alright,” Copper muttered. “Everyone, pile in. The van at the front has an extra fire extinguisher.”
Tiaplate took the hint and made her way to the front. Blossom and Aloe followed as Lymee made her way to the van at the back along with Kris and Luster. Once Copper climbed into the van at the front, the side doors slid shut and they were off.

3:30AM

Kerfuffle's Base

Kerfuffle tightened the cuff around Elza's wrist, fully strapping her down to the chair. "There we go. Comfy?"
Elza gave her a light smile. "So... will this hurt?"
"Oh, not if I do it slow, sweetie," Kerfuffle cooed. "It'll take about five hours to slowly sap away your magic, but you won't feel a thing."
Elza let out a sigh of relief. "That's good."
"Mmm..." Kerfuffle nodded, before she went around behind the chair and pulled out a staff with a crystal in the tip. "The Staff of Sacanas. Holds the ability to absorb magic. As I stated, I can slowly drain your magic with this. However..." she said, her tone going darker as her eyes narrowed. "I don't particularly enjoy being treated like an idiot."
Elza's smile also faded. "What do you mean?"
The cyan mare leaned in close to her. "You don't think I knew you gave away our position?" She then stood up. "We'll have to be quick about this since Copper and the others are probably on their way. And that's bad news for you, sweetie."
Elza stared at her as the hyena began to doubt her decision to turn herself in. But, if she hadn’t, Bubbles would’ve gotten hurt way worse.

Lymee leaned in close to one of the monitors before the red mare in the chair tapped her on the slimy shoulder. The slime gave her a smile and moved out of the way before she looked around at other stuff, clearly intrigued.
Kris and Luster watched her before the pink mare spoke. “Why didn’t you go with Blossom and Copper?”
Kris chuckled and sighed. “Wouldn’t have been enough room. Besides, I’d rather not get burned by Tiaplate.”
Luster smirked and crossed her arms. “Or, is being too close to Copper extremely intimidating for you?”
Kris blushed and went wide-eyed. “W-What?”
“I see the way you look at her,” Luster teased. “Yooooou like her.”
Kris smiled a little. “Well, she’s… she’s sorta badass, but… Eh, she’s probably taken anyways. Someone that awesome?”
“She’s single,” the red mare in the chair stated as she checked their van’s outside camera feeds for any signs of danger.
Kris and Luster eyed her before Kris slowly crept up to the red mare. “So… what kind of movies does she like?”
The red mare switched to another feed and gasped. “Shit, we have incoming! Out back!”
~~~~~

Blossom held a fire extinguisher as she stood next to Tiaplate. “Soooo, thanks for coming,” she said with a nervous chuckle. The salamander stayed silent, but she eyed the mare. When they heard light sizzling, Blossom sprayed the Succu-girl’s feet again. “Wow, you’re hot. But, not just in the temperature way. You’re also extremely sexy and I really can’t wait for when we get to have sex.”
Tiaplate looked down at the foam around her feet and then back up at Blossom. “Might wanna keep one of those handy.”
“Maybe, I’ll cover myself in the foam,” Blossom joked before she playfully elbowed the off-worlder. She quickly winced in pain before pulling her elbow away.
"Get ready!" The driver of the van called out. "We have incoming out back!"
Blossom gasped and jumped at the shouting, accidentally spraying Tiaplate in the face. "Sorry!"
~~~~~

Kris and a FUFF stallion kicked open the back doors of the van and began firing automatic rifles at the enemy cars. They swerved as one skidded off the road and crashed into a dumpster and flipped. The other one managed to get back on the road before the driver was shot. As it slowed, a van crashed through it and kept coming.
"Shit!" The stallion yelled as he fired at the van. The bullets seemed to bounce off. "It's bullet proof!"
Blossom opened the back doors and looked out. "We have to help them!"
Tiaplate walked up beside her. "Not sure what I can do."
Blossom shrugged. "Me neither."
The passenger of the bullet-proof van fired at the FUFF van's wheels. The back-right wheel popped as the van began to swerve. When it bounced off the side of a car in the next lane Kris fell forward. Luckily, the stallion quickly grabbed her by the back of the collar and pulled her back up. When the van swerved to the left and mounted the curb, they both fell backwards.
Blossom watched the bullet-proof van slam into the back-right corner of the FUFF van and push it onto the sidewalk. It crashed through a dumpster as the shooter shot at the front right tire. The van swerved to the right as the bullet-proof van slammed into it and began to tip it over. Blossom gasped as the van tipped all the way and skidded to a stop as the enemy van swerved around it to continue the chase after Blossom's van. Two FUFF cars from the front slowed down and turned around to go help as the rest kept going. Blossom dropped to her knees and stared as her friend's van was being surrounded by both enemy vehicles and the two FUFF cars.
"W-We have to..." Blossom muttered.
Tiaplate eyed her and reached out to place her hand on the mare's shoulder but stopped. She looked at her hand and sighed as she lowered her hand by her side. "She seems tough. I'm sure she'll be fine."
Blossom looked up at her and nodded. "Mmm... Probably, but... Luster's in there, too."
4:00AM

Lymee hunkered down behind the closed rear door while Kris fired out there open door. When the enemy fired back, the mare dove to the side as bullets riddled the van. Luster crawled over to the slime girl, being careful to avoid getting hit.
“Are you okay?” She asked.
Lymee nodded. “I want to help. I do. But bullets would go right through me.”
“We’d never use you as a shield,” Luster reassured her.
The red mare who was monitoring the cameras let out a groan as the two looked over to see a large gash on her arm. “Shit,” The mare groaned, covering the cut with her hand as blood kept coming out.
“Oh, shit!” Luster gasped as Lymee quickly slid over to her and reached her hand out.
The red mare watched her as the slime grabbed the wounded arm. “Let go,” Lymee told her. When the mare did as asked, the slime’s hand covered the wounded part of the arm as the blood seemed to stop leaking out.
“Wh… Are you healing it?” The mare asked in surprise.
Lymee shook her head. “My slime is seeping into the wound and blocking the blood from escaping. It’s also soothing the pain but you still need medical attention as soon as possible.”
The red mare nodded with a smile. “Thank you.”
Kris was also watching but, when she heard the enemy stop firing, she peeked out around the closed door and fired at them.

The armored van kept up the chase as Blossom noticed the passenger getting ready to fire at their wheels, too. “I don’t think so,” Blossom said as she chucked the empty fire extinguisher at the windshield. The glass cracked a little as the extinguisher rolled off the hood.
“Anyone have alcohol?!” Blossom yelled.
Copper looked down at a crate of six bottles. “I was sorta saving these but… why?”
Blossom smiled and pulled her shirt off, revealing that her nipples had black tape over them like a stripper. “Because,” she said as she looked at Tiaplate while ripping her right sleeve off.
Copper smiled and grabbed the crate. “Good thinking. Also… fuckin’ nipple tape?”
Blossom smiled as she tore the other sleeve off. “I find bras too restricting,” she explained. “I’d go braless but my nipples are usually hard, so…”
“I get it, I get it,” Copper interrupted her as she set the crate down nearby.
Blossom put her sleeveless shirt back on before she went to work turning her sleeves and the beer into two molotovs. "These are pretty alcoholic, right?"
"Oh, they'll burn," Copper said, before she swiped one from the crate. "I'm saving this one."
Blossom stood up with a molotov in each hand. "Alright, bitches!" She yelled before moving both molotovs near Tiaplate so the fabric from her shirt touched the salamander's skin. When the fabric caught on fire, she lobbed them both at the van.
"Really?" Tiaplate asked, not sounding too enthused.
The molotovs broke against the van's windshield and burst into flames. When the van kept coming, Blossom groaned. "What the hell?"
"Good job," Tiaplate said in monotone.
Suddenly, a green magic comet slammed into the side of the armored truck and slammed it into a building. Tiaplate and Blossom both went wide-eyed as Aloe flew over to see, too.
"What's going on?" The small fairy asked.
Before anyone could answer, the green magic missile rocketed towards them. They all took a step back before Blossom felt arms wrap around her. When the green magic disappeared, she realized who it was. "Bubbles?" She asked, before she hugged back.
The changeling sniffled and tightened her grip. "I missed you."
Blossom nuzzled her neck as the two just held each other. They then parted and kissed. Copper sighed and looked at one of the stallions, who was just watching. She gave him a light smack on the back. "Focus," the FUFF leader ordered, making the stallion jump.
Bubbles broke the kiss and sniffled. "Oh, um... I was told to tell you that the countdown ends at 6."
"Six?" Copper asked, checking her watch. "4:16. We can still make it."
"There's others back there," Blossom said with a smile. "They could use your help."
Bubbles nodded. "I'm on it."
"First, though," Blossom chuckled. "Can you cast a... heat-resistant spell on me? Don't ask."
Bubbles rolled her eyes and lit up her horn before running her hand down Blossom's chest. "It will only last for an hour."
"That's all I need." 
"You never change," Bubbles chuckled.
"Would you like me to?"
Bubbles gave the mare a kiss. "Never."
She then took off towards the other group. Blossom watched the changeling disappear into the distance before she looked at Tiaplate. She quickly placed her hand on the fire salamander's belly and smiled. "Ooo... It's only kinda hot."
Tiaplate raised an eyebrow. "Really?"
Blossom nodded before kissing the salamander on the lips. "The spell works!" She then kissed down to the cleavage, the salamander allowing it as she blushed hard and gasped softly.
"Oh, for fuck's sake," Copper sighed as she rubbed her temple in irritation.
"Groan all you want, dude," Aloe chuckled with half-lidded eyes as she watched. "That's hot."

	
		Aloe's Moment



4:30AM

Tiaplate was seated on the floor up against the wall, sleeping. The floor beneath her was wet. Blossom licked her fingers as Copper walked over to her.
“Did you have to finger her, too?” Copper asked with a sigh.
“She was getting really irritated since no one could touch her, let alone fuck her. I figured this way she’d have a clearer head before the fight.”
Copper looked down at the fire salamander. “At least she seems to cool down when asleep.” She then looked up at Blossom again. "Tell me, though… Do you really love Bubbles?”
Blossom blinked a few times before she rubbed her wet fingers on her pants. “Why do you ask?”
“Because,” Copper said as she crossed her arms. “You just got her back from Kerfuffle. Then, you immediately have sex with Tiaplate like it’s nothing. Isn’t that… a little shitty?”
Blossom hesitated in thought before she smiled. “I was extremely happy that she returned safe and sound. But I didn’t have time to catch up since she was needed elsewhere. So, I decided to help Tiaplate with her problem.”
“And Bubbles is fine with you doing that?”
Blossom nodded quickly. “Oh, yes. We’ve both slept around with various mares and then shared the details later.”
“Interesting relationship,” Copper muttered.
“Wanna be part of my evening report?” Blossom asked with a wide smile.
Cooper’s eyes narrowed. “Pass.”
The white mare chuckled. “Kidding. I know you like Kris.”
“Kris?” Copper asked, her expression softening. “She’s a… She’s alright.”
“Oh, yeah?” Blossom asked with a grin. “You want her, don’t ya?”
“Blossom!” Copper exclaimed with a blush. “Behave yourself, for fuck’s sake!”

Copper's convoy arrived at their destination. "We're here," she said as she opened the back doors. "Let's go!" Just as she was about to hop out, gunfire began hitting their van. "Shit!" She yelled, closing the doors. "They were ready!"
"Well, what now?!" Blossom exclaimed. "I've never fired a gun before!"
"And I'm definitely not giving you one now."
"We're trapped," one of the other FUFF members muttered.
Aloe looked around at them all, starting to get an idea. A pretty dangerous one.

Kris fired until her gun clicked, and she ducked back behind cover just as more bullets riddled the van. "Shit, I'm out."
The injured red mare looked around and sighed. "I can't see anything in this mess," she sighed as Lymee kept soothing the wound.
"W-We can't give up," Luster stammered as Kris ejected her mag, hoping to find an extra bullet. "It can't end like this."
"This is the risk of the job," the red mare sighed.
Kris chucked her gun aside. "Well, if this is it... can we at least get your name?"
The red mare chuckled lightly and shrugged. "Strawberry. Berry, for short."
Kris smiled and leaned back against the wall of the van. "Do you think the others made it?"
"Knowing Copper?" Berry asked. "Probably."
Outside, a tan stallion lowered his automatic rifle as a red mare walked up to him. The stallion had short brown hair while the mare had medium curly black hair. She held out a grenade with a smirk.
"Here, Axle," she cooed. "Aim for the door."
The stallion eyed her and took the grenade. "Thanks, Rose," he said, before he gripped the device and pulled the pin. Suddenly, something green slammed into the ground near them, causing the shooters nearby to fly backwards. Axle ended up tossing the grenade upwards as he was knocked back. Bubbles gasped as she noticed the grenade and pulled up a shield just as it went off. She, too, was thrown backwards and tumbled across the pavement.
Kris peeked out and gasped when she saw the aftermath. Their attackers were scattered and laying limp on the road as Bubbles rolled onto her back with heavy breaths. The dark purple mare made sure there weren't any surviving enemies around before she leapt from the van and stumbled over to the changeling.
"Bubbles?" She asked, dropping to her knees beside her friend. "Are you okay?"
"Are you?" Bubbles asked.
Kris smiled and sighed. "Strawberry got shot. Lymee, Luster, and I are fine."
"Oh, cool," the changeling nodded. "Who's Strawberry?"

Bullets kept riddling Copper's van while its occupant tried to find a safe way out. Aloe flew over to the brown mare who was ordering her team around. "Hey," the little fairy greeted.
Copper looked over at her, surprised to see the tiny body in her face. "Oh. Aloe. Hey."
"I have an idea."
Copper raised an eyebrow. "What is it?"
"I fly out there, distract them, then you shoot them."
"What?" Copper asked, shocked. "No. Absolutely out of the question.
"Come on, I'm small enough. I can dart out there, sneak around them, and then distract them. Just don't shoot me, kay?"
"That's way too dangerous."
"If you ain't gonna let me help, then why'd you bring me along?"
Copper stared at her before she let out a soft sigh. "Fine." She then walked to the back and cracked open the door just enough for something small to fit through.
As Aloe flew over, Blossom watched her. "Aloe? Where you going?"
"I'm gonna be a hero, dude," Aloe said with a light smile as she flew out of the van.
Blossom ran to the back and Copper stopped her by placing her hand on her stomach. "Don't get too close," Copper warned. "It's still dangerous."
Aloe flew a good ways away from the firefight, keeping to the shadows. The sun was starting to peek over the horizon but there were still many shadowy areas around. Moving from one to another, Aloe made her around behind the shooters. She hid behind a lamp post, and looked around. She saw a ton more containers and a large building what seemed to be a garage, but it seemed there were only three shooters on top of a nearby shipping container. There was a ladder propped up which was probably how they made it to the top. She didn't see any other shooters, so she flew up behind them. Before she could talk herself out of it, she dove down and bumped into the middle one's back, before she dipped down behind the container. The stallion lowered his gun and looked behind him.
"Who the fuck..." he began.
The other two stopped shooting and looked back. "What is it?" One asked.
The middle shooter turned around and looked around before the one on the left resumed shooting. When the middle shooter looked down the side of the container, and aimed his gun, he saw nothing. He then stood upright and turned back around before he came face to face with a tiny woman, who flew at his face. He let out a yell and stepped back, aiming his gun upwards, before he fell off the container. He let out a yell of pain when his back collided with the hard pavement.
"Aw, shit," Aloe apologized as she flew up to him. "Sorry, dude."
"Hey!" One of the other shooters yelled at her. She turned around to see the shooter on the left aiming his gun at her while the shooter on the right stopped and looked back at her. "What the fuck are you?!"
"I'm a fairy, man," Aloe said as she raised her little hands.
Suddenly, two gunshots rang out as both shooters had their brains blown out. They collapsed as a couple droplets of blood hit Aloe's face and chest. "Aw, damn," she muttered as she flew off back towards the van.
When she arrived back, Copper was already out of the van. "Good plan," Copper said as she noticed the blood. "D... Did you get hit?"
"Not with a bullet."
"From what?"
"Brains, I think. Oh, there were three shooters. The third one's injured behind that container," Aloe said as pointed over her shoulder with her thumb.
"What happened?"
"I may have... spooked him?"
Copper chuckled and looked inside the van. "Alright! Let's go!"

Kerfuffle let out a growl as she entered the room where Elza and Shroud were. The griffin was using the staff to extract the magic from the groaning hyena. "They're here. Time to leave." Shroud stopped and looked over at the mare. "Shroud, get her up, would ya?" She ordered as she took the staff from the griffin, causing the extraction process to stop. "We'll continue on the move."
"The truck?" Shroud asked as she unstrapped the weak hyena and helping her up.
Kerfuffle nodded. "Yeah. Now, come on. We don't have much time."
5:00AM

Copper led her team, including Blossom and Aloe, away from the van when one of the doors on the garage began opening. Copper and the others raised their guns and waited. Suddenly, a large, armored semi-truck sped out and made its way to the street.
"Shit!" Copper yelled. "She's onto us! Back in the van!"

Kerfuffle watched as Shroud held the staff and sapped Elza's magic, who was strapped to a chair and screamed in pain. She then pulled out a radio and raised it to her mouth. "Are we clear?"
"Clear for now," the female driver replied. "But Copper's getting back in her van."
"Just make sure she doesn't pass us. I can't have her slowing us down." Her eyes then went to the staff. "We're almost there."

	
		Unleash The Magic



5:10AM

Copper looked out the front window of the van as they were getting closer to the armored truck. "We're coming up on them. Are our guns loaded?"
"Loaded and locked!" An orange mare with short yellow hair said as she cocked her shotgun.
The driver of Kerfuffle's truck looked in the door mirror and saw Copper's van switching lanes. She turned the wheel to move the truck in front of the van, blocking it. Kerfuffle stumbled and looked around before she brought out her radio again. "Snow? That them?"
"They're trying to get around us."
The truck swerved again, but Kerfuffle managed to keep her footing this time. "Shit," she hissed and pulled out her gun.
She then went to the back of the van, passing the screaming hyena, and pulling the latch on the doors. She kicked them open and fired at the van's windshield. The stallion in the van's driver's seat ducked as the bullets cracked the glass. He then swerved to get beside the truck, but Snow brought the truck in front of him again.
"Dammit!" The stallion exclaimed.
Kerfuffle kept shooting until her magazine emptied. She grabbed the truck's doors and closed them before locking the latch. Holding up her radio, she turned to face Shroud and Elza. "Find a one-way street now!"
"Got it!" Snow called.
"Turnip!" Copper called.
The driver did his best to look around the cracks in the windshield. "I can barely see!" He called back.
Copper walked up and grabbed hold of a set of handles on the ceiling and kicked at the windshield, knocking it free just as Snow turned down a one-way street. The side of the trailer scraped against the corner of a building as they also took out a traffic light.
"Shit!" Snow exclaimed as she straightened out the truck.
Turnip swerved around the corner after her. "Can't get in front."
Copper sighed and shook her head. "We need to get up there and stop the truck."
Blossom looked over at Aloe and Tiaplate. “Maybe Aloe can fly up there and surprise them?”
“I can’t fly that fast, dude,” the fairy lazily replied.
“Tiaplate? Can you shoot fireballs?” The salamander woman just stared at her with a frown. “Well, I’m outta options. Good effort, team. We’ll get ‘em next time.”

Kerfuffle looked over at Shroud. “Tell me it’s almost done.”
Shroud shrugged. “I have no idea how much magic Elza has.” She then looked at the screaming and grunting hyena. “Apologies. I do wish we could’ve been friends. Maybe even fuck buddies.”
“Stop hitting on the target and focus. I want that magic!”
"I'm getting it! There's just... a lot in here, I guess."

"We don't have a lot of time," Copper said with a frustrated growl. "Kerfuffle's gonna get the magic and then she'll be unstoppable."
"Maybe not," Blossom said with a smile.
"What do you mean?"
"Kerfuffle's not a unicorn. Maybe that'll give us an edge over her."
"She'll still have magic and we won't."
"But we have a fire girl and a fairy. And a slime girl if the others catch up. We won't be completely hopeless."
"Just mostly hopeless. Our odds aren't good, Blossom."
"I know that. But we can't give up."
5:30AM

Shroud felt the staff cease its vibrations as the magic was fully absorbed. "It's done!"
"Finally," Kerfuffle said all giddy as she took the staff and felt the power course through her body. "Oooo, it feels amazing." Shroud looked over at the hyena, who was alive but very exhausted. Kerfuffle walked to the back of the trailer and kicked the doors open. "Time's up!" She yelled, raising the staff.
Before she could fire, another semi truck flew through the intersection and hit the cab. Kerfuffle stumbled backwards as the trailer tipped over on its side. Turnip slammed on the breaks, the cab hitting the back of the other semi. All three trucks rested in the intersection, motionless.
"What the hell was that?" Copper asked as she opened the back of the trailer and jumped out. Blossom, Tiaplate, and Aloe followed her out and over to the other semi's cab. "Hello?!"
The door was kicked open as Kris, growled as she tried to get out from under the airbag. "Goddamn safety device." She let out a yell when she fell out. Copper quickly caught her and helped her onto her feet. "Oh. Hi," Kris said with a smile.
Copper smiled back. "Nice assist. Where's the others?"
"In the back. Strawberry's hurt." She saw Copper's eyes go wide. "She's fine for now. Lymee's taking care of her."
They heard a loud bang as the doors to Kerfuffle's trailer blew off and slammed into a nearby building. The cyan mare stepped out, staff in hand as she looked around. Her eyes fell on Copper as they narrowed in anger. Behind her, Shroud helped Elza out.
"Good news and bad news," Copper sighed. "Good news, Elza is okay. The bad?"
"So is Kerfuffle," Kris muttered before she looked at Blossom and the two succu-girls. "Well... This is where we make the final stand, I guess. Are you all ready?"
"As I'll ever be, man," Aloe said with a smile.
Tiaplate shrugged and crossed her arms. "As long as I don't get shot."
"I think we just have to worry about magic attacks here," Kris said as Kerfuffle's staff lit up. "I think we need to move."
"You dumbasses are in for it now!" Kerfuffle shouted as her eyes began to glow blue and spark with energy. "You're all gonna die, starting with you, COPPER!!!" She fired a blast from the staff.
Kris pulled the mare out of the way as the blast blew up a parked car. The vehicle was blown back into the building and collapsed on the sidewalk. "Shit," the purple mare said as she looked at Copper. "This is gonna suck."
Bubbles ran out of their hijacked semi and ran over Blossom. "I see Kerfuffle's got the magic now. Plan?"
Blossom looked at Copper. "We need to get in close and take the staff."
Bubbles smirked. "Game on."
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