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		Description

It was a normal day at Black Hat corporation. Flug was doing what he likes the most, experimenting, and was afraid the way black hat make them fast travel, sometimes with an reality pertubation, summoning demons, or even using himself as the method.
Deciding it was enough, he thought it could be a great way to be seen in a good way By his boss and even avoid most of black hat's rage moments or punishments somehow.
He ended up having an accident with the unfinished gadget/invention with dementia despite all the warnings and possible problems it may cause.
I thought about trying to write this since "the voice actor of Dementia is also pinkie pie's in spanish" and after finding out there wasn't a full fledged story...
Ps:
1. It's my first try writing something any recommendation or idea can help. 
2. Also may contain Minor Profanity due to the personality of one or two of the crossed character just in CASE. 
3. Also some spanish in the prologue due to them being originally hispanics, this Isn't a spanish history or anything like that, maybe only in the beginning... But they also know english, once they find others they may stop.
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		Prologue: Confronting Failure


			Author's Notes: 
Since the series is in spanish originally, I thought in letting them converse in spanish meanwhile they are alone, could be questioned By the other characters in the future.



Black Hat sent some hours ago Dementia and Flug to stop the impostor who was stealing most of his clients and possible contracts (an Muscular version of Black Hat created by accident which escaped was the impostor).
He expected them to succesfully stop the impostors/fakes since this unlike other missions aftected them as a organization as a whole directly.
But his last report made him furious, not only the impostor escape, but was that freak muscular version of himself.
"Son unos inútiles!, dejaron escapar a esa vergüenza de mi imagen, doctor" said black hat looking into flug's eyes madly in rage since flug is usually the most sane and usefully of the three... 
"Eeek" Flug squealed "Jef- jefesito, er-an bastante fuertes" said scared trying to continue.
"Pudimos vencer a nuestras copias, como puede ver, trajimos a la mayoria" said trying to mitigate some of the Fury of black hat. And pointing to the defeated versions of himself, dementia and 5.0.5 which were made/conjured by muscular black hat. 
Black hat took his eyes off the doctor after he mentioned that looked at those 3 individuals, thinking to himself 'they were indeed impostors' and sent them to the cointanment zone with a fast travel conjure. Thinking again 'Doctor flug in his report said that I shouldn't erase them, I Actually want to but he may have some use for them maybe... So for the moment lets spare them, since he sometimes show good results in those experiments'
Flug continued after black hat made the copies leave "pero el estaba un paso delante nuestro, además demencia no fue de ayuda a la hora de enfrentarlo." crossing his arms and turning his head looking to dementia. 
"esta vez lo arruinaste, pudimos haberlo atrapado o neutralizado si hubiéramos podido escapar pero tenías que estar babeando y coqueteandole con tal de que siquiera te viera" rolling his eyes and crossing hims arms somehow ignoring black hat rage at the current situation, also She responded. 
"Callate cuatro ojos, el es perfecto, además porque me hechas la culpa, fuiste un inútil a la hora de pelear con nuestras copias, si no fuera por mi, te habrían-" said dementia but was interrupted
"CIERRREN LA MALDITA BOCA TONTOS, SIEMPRE ME FALLAN PERO ESTA VEZ DEJARON ESCAPAR AL OBJETIVO PRINCIPAL DE SU MISION NO CREA QUE ME PUEDE DISTRAER"
Flug litteraly wet his pants but dementia squealed happily seeing why he loved him so much.
"Jefesito porfavor, d- deb-ería estar..." brainstorming to calm down his boss, he quickly said like appearing a light bulb on his head "feliz que incluso su copia no fue vencida con unos inútiles como nosotros, eso demuestra que usted es perfecto e invencible a pesar de ser una versión inferior." which had slight calming effect, maybe enough.
"Ugh, tremendos inútiles" black hat commented, looking dissapointed but mad continued. "bueno doctor, espero que no me vuelva a fallar..."
Looking like a huge tension in the air dissipated said "claro que si," looking a bit relieved said flug continued "muchas, muchisimas gracias y discúlpenos por ser unos totales incompetent-" trying to explain himself but was interrumpted by his PARTNER was commenting during his last words
¿Eso es todo?... " Loudly first but She wasn't always the sharpest took in the shed and was mostly talking to herself continuing quietly "Esperaba huesos rotos, tortura, algún hechizo o algo por el estilo" dementia muttered to herself but flug being next to her and knowing what she could have said cold sweated. 
Black hat wasnt unamused at her comment, and being all that powerfull even hearing the slightest sound in front of him was possible, decided to punish them. 
Then flug suddenly couldn't see and felt his head wet, felt how himself was being munched into his paperbag mask, black hat turned his mask into a small demon version which began eating him quickly, while his body rapidly dissapeared and the bag tounge like a tentacle wrapped dementia and did the same to her and lastly to 5.0.5 but was black hat didn't let it continue when It tried to take the bear, sparing the poor bear, he teleported/dissapeared the bag into the lab as always.
Doctor Flug suddenly felt a world of pain, feeling how himself was being devoured from head to toe, he blacked out sparing him a bit of the torture after his hip... Black hat always healed them after a transition like these. 
*THUD, THUMP*
Dementia was expelled first from the bag, like always it was more like a way for black hat to 'torture' his employees after failing an assignement or mission which was the case this time.
Finally ending in flug waking up feeling after falling half a meter since his mask was to turned to normal and any physical damage was erased... Not mentally. 
"Tenias que abrir tu gran bocota, podríamos haber salido con un pequeño regaño y la típica amenaza..." angrily said the doctor to his partner, now thinking 'podría haber evitado el castigo o tortura si tuviera una forma de salir rápidamente, ya que después de que nos perdone pero como siempre pasa algo como esto inesperadamente, si ella quiere su castigo cada vez, entonces que lo reciba sola, necesito crear algo, digo... Si fui capas de crear un artefacto que materializa tu más grande miedo, que sería un simple teletransportador' (he brainstormed in less than a minute) 
Dementia stood up and looked angry to flug commenting "tu callate, me estabas hechando la culpa, somos un equipo, tu el cuatro ojos y yo los músculos, además fue una situación bastante diferente a cualquier mision que enfrentamos en el pasado".  Crossing her arms and turning her head to other way leaving the room heading to her bedroom to rest. 
Flug looking a little sad at her partner comment and aknowledging it as true headed to the lab, his idea was good even if it was selfish, it could even bring them near their target or mission in the future, so discarding any doubts on the idea of the teleporter as an idea of fast travel, the second being a mean of escape happily started on his project collecting some materials.

	
		Prologue: Zona Cero



Since flug got some free time for 3 days in a row (Usually that wasn't the case since they were worked to death literally but the imposters dealt with most of the clients for the time being being) he tried to speedran some progress since he thought it was the perfect time to do so, He assembled the most essential finally making a base on what to work on, some of the materials were kept in his lab before hand during most of his inventions, everything was going smoothly and he even thought maybe at the end of the month he could do the preleminary tests for safety, of course every mad scientist tried to keep himself safe and he could even get some revenge back at dementia and even make her try herself the invention with some black mailing like being able to teleport inside black hat's bedroom, it was perfect!.
But he wouldn't put in danger her partner in crime... (maybe only when it was needed) but he dislike those ideas, his university ended up making him thinking like that but were kinda the basics, keep yourself alive first before anything else, he may only convice her once he was almost sure it was like 99% sucessfull...
Dementia usually went to pick on flug as always trying to bully him, but it was the way of their 'friendship' if its even called that, She disliked him being most of the time in the lab in their free time during work, She LOVED! working for lord black hat if it wasn't apparent... But in her eyes her partner going almost all of their free time wasted in work was annoying, that was why She picked or even started fights with the poor doctor.
Entering the lab she went to see the doctor busy in something for some days finally asking him "Oye, ¿qué estás haciendo?, sabes... Estoy muy aburrida vamos a pedirle una misión o algo a Black Hat, no me malinterpretes, me gusta el tiempo libre, pero esto es ridículo, nunca hemos tenido un descanso tan largo, me empieza a dar miedo que habríamos enojado bastante a black hat esta vez". She said but was ignored making her to punching in his shoulder lightly since he didnt responded after 1 minute, he seemed very grossed in his work to even take notice of her for the time being... 
She continued after the punch was even ignored which was weird... Continued "me empieza a preocupar que habríamos enojado bastante a black hat esta vez" which finally made him snap out of his self induced trance. 
Finally aparting his gaze from the invention he looked to her and said "oh, lo siento demencia, estoy trabajando en algo que nos pueda ayudar en las misiones futuras, digo, incluso nos podría haber ayudado a seguir al objetivo que se escapó si le pusiéramos un rastreador o marca, sería bastante sencillo pero aún le hace falta bastante recalibracion y pruebas" now standing from his chair showing off his invention in progress. 
Dementia seemed interested this time since he even talked making her think of that 'version of black hat (buffed One)' and She sucessfully was interested now starting with "Bueno que estas esperando, sería una gran sorpresa y método de disculpa también" also thinking if what flug said was true they could make up for their latest mistake and even She could even get a chance to catch him and now continue "vamos ahora mismo flug, mientras más rápido mejor ya que me estoy muriendo del aburrimiento... Ademas quien sabe, quisa ahora si lo podríamos vencer" which made flug angrily answer. 
"sabía que no te debía decir nada aún, aún me falta una semana mínimo para que pueda tener almenos una probabilidad arriba de la media (50%) de funcionar, el teletransporte puede tener bastantes malos resultados, puedes quedar atrapada bajo tierra, en medio del océano, espacio o quien sabe, incluso en otra realidad (backrooms) si no se va con cuidado: las coordinadas y configuración adecuada siempre son necesarias también por lo que incluso si lo intentacemos ahora mismo no podriamos" looking sligthly concerned at the risks of the idea of de mentía. 
He then tried to continue working while saying "me gustaría poder terminar este prototipo primero antes de ir con el jefesito, este tiempo libre me viene de maravilla, ya que con el trabajo últimamente he dejado de lado mis invenciones e intereses por la ciencia"
Grossed by the boring words of the welp Dementia left the laboratory at this point heading to her room thinking how to kill time daydreaming of love-dovey stuff of her and hers true love. 

After a while she now started thinking of the other day mess and now reminiscing at why their boss was so mad made her try to think in how to make up for the mistake of letting that... handsome, 'papisto' muscular being escape, now making her to head back to the lab because she needed the doctor liking it or not... Now focused in stopping him if he was still busy she may give him a Piece of her mind. 
2 hours have passed during her daydreaming and now arriving she noticed him still working. 
Now resuming her efforts, but he continued ignoring her request: coming with her to ask for a mission, it usually was their boss summoning them but it was enough waiting, Seeing how he kept continuing in it. 
While she was experimented (was an experiment) she had physical enhancements which made her really strong... something like taking the invention out of the puny doctor's hand by her brute force was a piece of cake but since she was angrier than usual now she did so with way harder. 
In the first place she wanted to kill the time doing something else, sadly she didn't had any talent or liked more than fighting and dealing with some goodies if it was needed... which limited her options.
Finally deciding to use force to stop him since words didnt work and they weren't her forte, she now tried snatching the small control-like metal contraption easily. 
The doctor was unable to stop or even resist this action even if he were ready because of her strength.

Now finally reacting in the first place he was really worried of this muscle head because someone like her could press a wrong button or even break it with her bare hands forcing him to start trying to recover it, after his attempt she started getting furious at the doctor while him desesperately continued now answering some words: "Regresamelo, no está listo y tiene bastantes ries-" she shoved away mid sentence, the scientist hurried back to stand and remembering the risks of a unfinished product forced came back to recover it with a harder effort. 
Which in her response she ended up hardening her grip due to mere instinct to prevent to lose the invention which made it to get damaged under the pressure, crackling slowly while goes unnoticed to the both of them due to the doctor effort, it went unnoticed. while answering "Ya espere demasiado, además es suficiente con tus inventos" she said trying to make him stop succesfully.

But it was too late since weird sounds... Like whirring and crackling  started to be produced by the control meant to bend space.
Flug stopped after her last words but now he heard how a electronic made malfunction noices... finally noticing the origin of it and understanding what could happen thought hastily 'Oh no' thought and now shouted "SUELTALO" were the last words he said whilst trying to escape but the doctor felt how the space contorted around himself while a small rift came into existence from dementia hand which made her dissapear while he saw it happen. 
Dementia was unable to react since she had something akin to a mini black hole of rapidly changing colors created in her hand which quickly absorbed her. 
Watching what just happened flug understood the result and was worried he could noclipping somewhere dangerous or in even some other reality like the popular 'backrooms reality' due to the fail in the reality caused to the different materials used in it before it started closing with a powerfull shove he was pulled into it being engulfed the second time in a week and blacking out again.
The rift closed exploding, damaging and burning the surroundings of the facility and building in general.

			Author's Notes: 
If you have trouble understanding what they said in spanish... Im trying to keep it true to characters... but after reading multiple rules on the website and thinking about some of you, they will be talking in english after 1 or 2 chapters
Also some fans of "villanous" even like the series in spanish, myself included.


	
		Prologue: Space Disturbance



Black hat was in his room as usual tending to his own personal hobbies (tormenting some of his contractors with finished bussiness) since his corporation had more free time than ever, since the impostors ended up doing most of their pending jobs/requests even the backlogs leaving his corporation practically jobless for the time being, seems like they were too effective and even made most of the active heroes go into hiding, surely after the dissapareance of the muscular copy of his team them may allow the corporation to regain even some pending tasks for free days like these slowly again... at least this free time gave his doctor some time to develop more gadgets which have even helped black hat himself. 
Now leaving that matter aside, now in deep thought Black Hat needed a way to increase the success in the hardest jobs which usually only Flug and Dementia were able to do since they were the top agents of the corporation, their failure certainly is a huge call to him and his corporation... If it were to be noticed by anyone (be it his own employees or even the heroes) this may generate bad propaganda and affect our image since their failure is also his, he may need to do some changes or even enroll more agents of their caliber... If they were to fail again in a future confrontation with important tasks like the capture of that copy. Suddenly a sound interrupted his thoughts which also made and the whole building tremble accompanied with a fuzy feeling which made him very uncomfortable confusing him. 
He may be someone akin to a god in his universe but he certainly wasn't omnipotent and that weird feeling was something he hasn't felt in a long time... it usually made him wish he were like these moments wish he may know, now thinking about those two, surely its was shenanigan caused by dementia with a invention of his doctor as always if it was this huge... 
'Que habrán hecho esos cabezas huecas esta vez, saben que no me gusta que sufra daños colaterales mi organización, además esa asquerosa sensación... ES HARMONIA!?' thought angrily and stood up quickly from his chair now heading to where the disaster happened, he usually would teleport or appear from thin air but these accidents usually involve in the surrounding area being different and with the extra variable of harmony he wanted to avoid any stray explosion or heat ray he decided not to but instead arrive on foot to the laboratory.
Now he felt a space disturbation which was weird, something akin one of his with that weird energy in the mix... while seeing how most of the tools and the workshop used by flug was useless now due to the explosion which was a considerable loss. 
But what it took his attention was the absence of them rushing to meet him to aplacate his fury which was very confusing, but it didn't matter since he could use clairvoyance or some conjures to gain more perception in the search of them if they weren't coming he will while inspecting the damage dealt to the place and focusing on the traces of the origin. 
After a while he thought they weren't coming any time soon finally trying to locate them, since the dissapareance of his 2 top agents but he felt like something was wrong... He couldn't sense any of them not here, not on the city or even in earth... Which made him now go even further with various methods like actively searching for auras, or traces if they even were destroyed he may assemble them back or rewind their injuries but not after punishing them... But he felt nothing, he was concerned now of what could have happened and if it had something to do with that energy, that  small trace of energy caused for the space pertubation, it seemed to be originated from another dimension 'genial, esto es absurdo, llendose sin mi permiso... Creo que necesitan recapacitacion después de todo' trying to reopen the now nonexistant space rift he was met with a powerfull force repelling, it was completely gross, which actively expelled him and even didnt let him materialise of even cross, this dimension felt like it was being guarded actively by something, this completely took him by surprise. 'Sea lo que seas te voy a encontrar y destruir, tu mera naturaleza me asquea, pensaba dejarte ir pero esto ya es un insulto para mi thought after being repelled. 
Now angrily he started to focus his energy projecting the event that happened since the explosion that disturbed him to understand a little more. 
As usual he saw how those fools fought themselves over some invention the doctor made... As usual the girl being a brain dead stole it and made flug start fighting to recover his invention.
When it happened... There was a shock of energy that engulfed them, he saw how both of them were absorbed, firstly the girl quickly followed by the doctor meanwhile a bright sickingly rainbown light that radiated a warm and horrendous force of good which made him puke, apparently the crash zone of those 2 was pretty near to some powerfull source of a good natured entity like a complete opposite like him which greatly hated him like a polar opposite. 
Black hat had an idea of some universes that had something akin to that but never of this scale, all of them pale being compared to him and it, he was furious that abborrehence of energy produced by the entity and type of universe which harbored it, mr hat now bowing to locate his agents and do what his company does best 'to defeat the heroes to make the world a more vile place' he felt obliged to since that universo was in a dire need of it too, but his existence was prohibited he may need to wait for a moment to strike, it felt like it was a common occurrence too... actually felt like a week ago in that place a important event happened which almost ruined them forever but the peace and harmony was reinforced more than ever... It even had bearers now!, which ultimately made him leave them alone for the time being until the next time the balance could be disturbed in a significant way... then he will be able to go there personally.
After his planning he now finally snapped back to reality he needed to fix all these problems and deal with the absence of his 2 most important assets since he always delegated everything to his top agents, he needed to... replace them, giving it a thought he remembered about the copies of his 2 agents, "Yes... They could be usefull after all" thought since even some of the clients wont notice for a while since they were already known for their deeds during their active time without a problem since them haven't resumed activities since then, sure... He will need to answer and even lie a little but they will be unnoticed until his plan could be put into action. 
Heading to the room where most of the living test subjects were kept the villian boss redirected his gaze to the buffed versions of the doctor, and the girl...
Making them believe and work under him was very easy since their loyalty to him, he only needed to twist a little the perception of them, at the end they ended up being recruited into his corporation for the time being, also who knows  maybe they could handle some extra jobs when all of this is solved, meanwhile he will locate his doctor and her, while these 2 new assets take care of the usual jobs of their originals.

			Author's Notes: 
With this we finally start with the "story/prologue building" which was very tough trying to make it make sense while not being trash.


	
		Chapter 1: Awakening



Dementia never passed out during the whole displacement, surely due the "improvements" but brainiac paper bag surely did. 
She was more resistant to damage as he once said in the past has said how the "Dragons were the peak of all lifeforms... atleast in fantasy", he in hopes of making the closer he could did multiple experiments on her person, adding reptilian DNA mostly, enhancing her muscles and making her very resistant to the thermal conditions, all because but their universe never had dragons or something similar but in the end the results were clear. Surely they had demons but any mortal experimented with dark energy ended up pretty much dead... (One client had a dark energy transforming device which ended in his demise) "uncompatibility" as once said the paper bag, She pretty much could be called a super human if you will, but you also had to remove/ignore certain quirks or changes to her personality lizard-like... walking on walls, liking the sun... were "secondary effects" . 
Her resilence allowed to stay awake despite the sheer pressure while a weird energy enveloped her, certainly it was meant to shapeshift her since once it happened she felt compressed and stretched multiple times. 
She has experienced this before akin to the punishments her boss but something was very wrong since she felt numb all over, more especifically her limbs... 
All she could remember how her fingers started to hurt if she tried to keep them stretched but once she made a fist, the other details escaped her since she wasn't to begin with a very attentive person, she even had problems trying to focus in other stuff if she wasn't interested...but after the weird sensations she also noticed how a bright light flared around her, it was very bright that it blinded her, whilst Flug shouted nonsense but he did most of the time as well, she couldn't understand most of his cientific terms or complicated words, but it didnt matter now, She needed to acknowledge her surroundings.
It was very confusing to her since all she could... Or couldn't see was darkness, maybe it was due her recent blinding making her eyes have some serious damage because now she seemed to be in some dark weird forest... She was in the middle of a city inside a perfectly lit room with that four eye paper bag moments ago, which made her now try to search for him, maybe he could heal her eyes or give her more powers... Who knows? 
Now trying to stand up in 2 legs, made her remember about her current predicament, she fell due to her current form being more quadrupled than two-legged, but maybe due to her implanted instinct of her lizard like quirks (She usually even walked around in the ceiling of the rooms in 4 arms/legs) her instincts stopped her fall making her look at herself with newfound interest, weird fur covered her arms, like her own hair, it was like light green while her own arms ended up in a hardened stump... as well her legs. 
She took all of this way more calmer than the most maybe since she had experienced these shenanigans before hand...hoof now due to her boss sometimes but they were short lived since he needed them functional. 

She tried to look around but now noticed a weird white horse with... that was a paper bag on its head?  She may have confused him with some freak barn animal which girls like... but that characteristic bag with googles were on top of the face of it, while his clothes were pretty much torn up, which also were a little helpfull in making her recognize him, now talking about them... 
Now looking at her self, seemed like her own jacket and skirt were as well, unusable since they fell off... Maybe due to her small stunt in which she catched herself due fall regaining the balance.
All it seemed to survive were her sock and arm cover... now also sock too, it seems and the incomplete/torn one (sock) and her gecko cap, sadly her spiky arm wrist broke, even that darned metal tracker wasn't spared which was a good thing but without it she may get "lost" but it didn't matter, She still needed to focus on the situation. 
She kinda felt weird being more or less without clothes but seemed like she felt a little covered due to all that weird fur around her, it wasn't the same as always were her own equipment was burnt or destroyed during her activities... But it was enough, She needed the doctor to solve all of this and return home (She lived in the corporation also).

But now atleast regaining the attention back on the weird horse in the ground she tried to wake it up moving it even shouting, but any of them seemed useless since she either didn't seemed effective since the colt was in pain and out cold, if he was the doctor she couldn't blame it since her resistance was thoroughly tested also he was very frail and weak, even their last mission proved it further, also she almost fainted as well... but she couldn't leave him alone in the middle of nowhere in this darkened forest (even if it wasn't the doctor), seemed like her best bet at the moment was carrying him... But how? It seemed impossible to pick anything without hands but she tried hard to think up a solution which was ultimately one of her "powers" which was her mane which she used to control like a tail allowed her to move it around like another limb, but this time she felt like she actually had a tail this time... Giving it no more thought she picked him up and putting him in her back which was more or less successfull.
Now carrying him, where? Maybe back to their home maybe or atleast out of the forest since she could hear creaks of the wood, it seemed like their flashy entrance called the neighbors, because a weird wood-like creatures started to approach her, counting her odds: disfigured, carrying a fainted associate, in the Middle of the wilderness... Any sane agent from her corporativo would escape, but She wasnt sane to begin with, even to sleep She needed a straitjacket since She was very destructive even during her sleep. 
She decided not to escape, she loved to fight and break the bones of her foes, now holding right her passenger she took a fighting position... Or tried to while letting her instincts take the wheel due to her form being more quadrupled oriented. 
Since she was ONE of the top agents, She had to set an example which made her think the escape wasn't an option even if it could be seen acceptable due to the odds if they weren't in her favor...
Now hearing a howling from multiple wood wolves she rushed to one, whilst the victim fell apart due to her power full attack which was retailated quickly. She easily evaded some lunges while counter attacking, but the usual scratch was able to reach her... She just was starting to warm up until they started to escape, She wouldnt allow them to do so quickly dispatching the Last ones, but the others She destroyed started to form back attacking her from behind. But seemed to have less effect being a blunt attack, her newer form was stronger physically finally destroying the remaining wood wolves from the pack now even destroying every single twig, which was more or less easier (due to her super strength which seemed to be amplified) but after what It seemed mere moments the fun was over, seemed like by accident she broke the core of them making them stop (which ultimately was the death of magical golems). She finally resumed her walk trying to leave the forest but after hours of randomly wandering in the forest until her partner seemed to finally show signs of life.
Also most of the belongings of the fainted colt felt off him during the chase which was at the end her chasing/hunting them down... But now even him had some scratches which were dealt to him during her little game, those were more notorious due to his White coat. (his mask and googles were spared, maybe because those held it in place and seemed to have earnt some resistance due to their boss using it to torment them and some of his remnant energy).

	
		Chapter 2: Language Barriers



"Ay, mi cuer-pe-sito me duele" said with difficulty the White coated pony, it seemed like being not an very active person in the past made him frail in his newest form, also didn't help any of the extra injuries his friend inflicted him during one of her playtimes. 
Also now seeemed like he had 2 huge problems instead of 1, firstly his body was oddly transfigured, also he couldn't feel his fingers... which was something kinda weird but experienced in the past... But the second was his own vocabulary, it seemed like his current body had problems pronuntiating spanish, like his own mouth/muzzle wasn't designed for it, or any human language anymore, surely he can force the words through but to his own ears seemed to be like an ancient language but since it was his mother tounge he can barely understand due to his mind and ears conflicting each other, which was uncomfortable no less...
He now needed to collect himself and... Why he was enveloped in hair? Was this retard's? 'Oh right it was her fault in the first place any of this', great now even his own thoughts are affected... 

Now trying to break free he was met with an unsuccesfull and painfull reminder of his fresh cuts being reopened...
This is most troubling, she managed to get him hurt while he was out?, now trying to check his surroundings, or atleast what he could having most of his vision obstructed by green hair he finally understood they were in the Middle of nowhere a dark forest which had predators due to his wounds ignoring how he felt mutilated atleast due to the numbness of his limbs, trying to get his unattentive partner to notice him and put him down or atleast free him from her hair-tail like she used to call it was a little to late since before he knew, his face met the ground, which made her laugh at his pain like always, she liked more than anything violence and found it fun. 
Trying to complain he was interrupted by some strange words that came from her, those words were bizarrely familiar sounds to his ears but not to his mind. 
"Just about time you weakling wake up, I have been carrying you all throught this godforsaken forest myself" said the green colored mare infront of him, Also her words made him have a huge shock, it was freakingly similar to english but she never learnt another language other than spanish, if she was his dementia, surely she had the same predicament of his.

She waited expecting for an answer, but it wasn't coming soon since he still was silent and made an stupid gesture which could still be seen through his paper bag mask, it seemed like he was gawking at her... seeing all of this made her continue "it's about time we go back home, make another one of those weird control remotes and let's leave"  if black hat wasn't needing them before, surely he may any time soon, this only infuriated the doctor making him ignore her, her strange language and form for a moment and focus on her and her stupidity.

"I can't I tried to warn you, we dont even know where we are..."  kinda influented by her and finally noticing himself mid complaint he got even more shocked whilst understanding why she did so too, it felt very natural, almost like it were a second mother tounge to him, which was weird... Surely he knew english and others due to his extensive preparation during his studies but this surely wasn't english.
"I know, I know, but you made that, surely you can do another?, im not very bright but why don't we focus in leaving this forest? I found some timberwolves which tried to make us their lunch but i took care of 'em, they are now pretty much broken twigs and splinters, I feel much more powerfull too which is weird if it has to do anything with our current forms..." said dementia while the other still tried to recover again.
Trying to stand up now flug fell again it seemed like his form didn't came with the instinct to walk too... also this made his partner laugh whilst comenting "haah... what?, can't walk?" flug nodded also adding "I don't have prior knowledge on walking in four appendages like you, I know we seem to be mammals, also the very ambient doesn't help, it has a constant pressure, like a strange saturation of energy which is also present in the very air we breathe... you dont feel it?" "No, I dont know what you are talking about" "Well... How about we focus on leaving, this place gives me bad vibes... like black hat's when he is messing with us, maybe this place is way more dangerous from what we think... "
After some unsuccesfull attempts by himself now flug carefully tried to mimick dementia... It helped a little but at the end it seemed like her way of walking was influented by her reptilian quirks which was useless at the end, after some failed attempts and some taunts of her, he now shakily walked taking alot of his concentration due to mistakenly compromising his equilibrium, which was way smaller despite being supported by 4 legs now... Which made him feel more aware of his form, he seemed to be some kind of horse like her which also had some wounds... Scratches unlike her which seemed to have some bites but all of them were coagulated by now, now thinking about her 'is she way more resistant physically?, was she affected by the experiments I did on her in the past making her form influented by it too-' apparently distracted him enough to fall again. 
"aww, almost... you look very adorable, like a newborn fawn, dont worry leave to me the big bad guys who may come to eat us while we find our way out of here".

			Author's Notes: 
Hmm im sorry pretty much deleting the spanish from them... Some rules dont allow spanish stories so im going for some accidental quotes from the doctor while the girl pretty much doesn't know if she talks in spanish or not...


	
		Chapter 3: Otherwordly/Dimensional Confrontation


			Author's Notes: 
Um lol, i kinda forgot my password/lost interest but here i am again. 
Well... I hope NOT all those "native language from the characters" feels uncomfortable for you...
since spanish and english share similar words i could make them for now question all of this, which could help.



The doctor's transfiguration wasn't akin to dementia's, he still had trouble walking on fours and maybe he wont be able to adapt any time soon he thought, not that it matters, what ever happened to them he may figure out how to fix this mess, he was very uncomfortable with the idea of him being naked, he even asked her about their clothes but she pretty much didn't care shrugging off the question with a "its better this way, it might get in the way, I feel more free" then ignoring any more of his comments about this.
'She thinks its natural or something... maybe her extra animal instincts overpowered her human ones or maybe its all this four over us, at least I dont feel cold during this Night in a dark forest'
It was too dark, cold and even the doctor wounds after countless falls seemed to have taken a toll on his stamina, but his partner was eager to continue since they finally found a road. That finally made their progress less direct, but at least it gave them the idea that they were n't walking on circles. 
The doctor was horse, wounded and Starved at that, but he was in too much pain to continue and needed a break, he even got really confused since his partner was wounded too but seemed like her wounds/scratches were gone already, unlike his, this made her more unreasonable about them being not a Big deal, settling near a tree at least until the sunrise he now finally wanted to understand a little more about all of this.
But it was in vain, She went off by herself leaving him behind, he might need to scold her once they get back, or even to normal but he cant blame her, She wasn't sane to begin with.
Trying to rest for the time being hoping she finds help for him might be his best shot at the moment, even if he wanted to pursue her it was impossible due to his condition+wounds inflicted by her, also his legs were killing him, all those walking without anything to eat over 1 full day made him way more weak. 
———————————————————
As she took full sprint after the nonsense of her partner "let's rest, continue tomorow" 'why rest now?, when im not even tired, also a fuzzy feeling made her reallyyy go in that way for... Help?, for his sorry ass' she got surprised after trying to do as earlier... Since she seemed to be even faster and her reinforced endurance which seemed to be comically higher than her normal, since a weird energy powered her up from inside which was provided by her new form...
(She doesn't know since magic is unknown to both, her and the doctor)
made seem like she lost time during all that walking but at least she knew were to go now all she had to do was speed up the progress by herself since even if he can't continue, a weird feeling since the day they came hasn't gone away... Even more so, it became more intense since they may be close to where she felt where she may go, maybe sleep or food, since she really liked those, anything was better than this forest, well who was she kidding, she really wanted to get back his plushies of his loved one, even more since he made it special... Or sentient, anyway it was way better this way. 
After running long enough, the ground became rockier and the trees sparser, which may have taken mostly 1 or 2 hours for her was like mostly 10 minutes, finally she approached the streets of the village, as usual the houses were closed and the lights off, the night might be the problem in this case, getting the locals to help him may be harder than she expected...
The place was dead silent and tense, like someone was lurking or setting an ambush, But before our villainess could rethink her situation out of nowhere someone tackled her into the ground, and wow... 
'This beast is strong like me, also it feels familiar in more than 1 way...'
———————————————————
Meanwhile somewhere else. 
"Wait come back!, why..." 
"Stupid-A, esto es tu culpa, por ti..." 
Slowly the enraged tone changed to concern (not that he would admit it) he felt like his own voice cracked after his words or language felt again comfortable which he quickly noticed, like he started speaking a eldritch otherwordly language without noticing and snapping out of it by a very lucky accident (word)
'Que voy a hacer, esto se siente como una pesadilla, es muy colorido todo y caballos? Que clase de mundo tiene caballos parlantes con poderes?... Es muy afeminado todo, incluso mi y... Incluso mi cuerpo es como un tipo de caballo?, todo esto es muy extraño... como si todo fuese imaginado y hecho por y para niños pequeños'
"Solo espero que encuentre ayuda y no nos meta en mas problemas de los que ya causo... Buenoa quien engaño, claro que lo hará, asi es e- lla..."
Finally stopping mid-words he at some time may have began to think aloud his thoughts, which also was weird...
He tried to wonder what his overlord may be doing right now, at this moment he may even begin to torture him for her explosion, or atleast what he actually saw before ending up here, which was tons of sound which he dislikes, and always punishes them for being "ruidosos".
But it seemed like him wasn't coming anytime soon, maybe this was the punishment? He likes to make a situation or manipulate it for his enjoyment like in his last mission, he made him brawl with the brain/mask parasited Demencia...
The doctor now tried to stand up or at least tried to despite the blood/injuries he may have aquired during demencia's playtime, which he found a little easier now, but who was he kidding, he was in no shape to do any of this, he started to wonder what to do meanwhile she came back, which made him realize he had something which made him wear his beloved "mask" which was like a bulge on top of his skull? Which made him lose his  balance trying to touch it he... Fell onto the ground
*Thump*
"Ay... Pero que es esto, un chichon que me hizo esa loca? Y porque se siente como si estuviera unido a mi craneo"
———————————————————
Demencia braced for a fight, which she craved after the big disappointment of those semi-indestructible wood wolfs weren't able to heal back after breaking them over and over again, she wanted to fight back the weird being on top of her but the familiar feeling made her stop, at least for now...
"Surprise!, Ooooh its You/me/us?,Its weird right? ihadthisweirdFamiliarfeelingallthedayhavebeenpreparingasurprisesurprisepartysincethisissuperspeci-"

	