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		Description

After agreeing to give Rainbow Dash powers via one of the many crystals they've acquired, the Luminous crew (consisting of Kerfuffle, Torque Wrench, Lyra, Bon Bon, and led by Psyche) train the energetic female how to properly use her abilities. Meanwhile, Gilda returns from Rainbow's past with powers of her own and a grudge to carry out.
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		The Last Decade



10 Years Ago

Rainbow Dash sat down on her chair beside the pool and pulled her vest and shirt off to expose her two-piece bathing suit. As she put her clothes into her bag, she glanced over to see another young woman watching her with interest. Rainbow shot her a smile as she took note of the woman’s body. It was nicely toned with slightly visible abs and an overall tough look.
Rainbow blushed lightly and looked away before she got up and made her way over to the pool’s diving board. When she got to the top, she saw the other woman getting up from her chair. Rainbow exhaled before she ran and performed a perfect dive into the deep end. When she broke the surface, she found herself face-to-face with the other woman.
“Uh, hi.”
“Gilda. What’s your name?”
“Rainbow Dash.”
“Rainbow Dash, huh? That was a pretty sick dive. Practice a lot?”
“Here and there. Mostly, I go jogging.”
“How’s your stamina?”
Rainbow smirked. “Pretty good. Why?”
Gilda also smirked.

Rainbow was pushed against the wall of the shower before Gilda pinned her and dove in for a kiss. Rainbow kissed back as her hands explored the woman’s back. She then pushed Gilda away and spun them around to pin Gilda against the wall.
"Feisty," Gilda cooed.
Rainbow smirked and dropped to her knees. "More than you know," she cooed, before she pulled Gilda's bathing suit aside to expose her pussy before she began licking.
Gilda moaned out and grabbed Dash's head, holding it against her crotch. "Oh, fuck, yeah!" She yelled, before they heard others entering the showers. "Shit," she muttered before she looked down at Rainbow, who had stopped to look up at her. "I'll be quiet."
Rainbow smirked and resumed her licking. Gilda bit her knuckle as they heard the others pass by their shower to enter the one next to theirs. As Rainbow worked her new friend to an orgasm, she felt the woman shudder and let out a muffled squeak as something that wasn't water shot in her mouth. Swallowing and chuckling, she stood back up to kiss Gilda on the lips.
2 Years Later

Rainbow Dash angrily stormed out of Gilda’s apartment, fixing her shirt and buttoning her shorts. “Un-fucking-believable,” she muttered.
Gilda quickly ran out after her, pulling her shirt down over her breasts. “Come on, I thought you could handle it.”
“I said no, G. You were being way too rough.”
“Sorry, I didn’t realize I was saying a wimp.”
“Fuck off!” Rainbow yelled back before she headed down the stairs.
“Fine!” Gilda yelled after her. “Fuck you, too!”
1 Year Later

Rainbow jogged through the city wearing a sports bra and shorts when she slowed to a stop by a bench and sat down. She checked her phone and smiled. "Ten full minutes straight. Tomorrow I'll make it twenty." She looked up to see a blonde-haired woman running towards her wearing a loose yellow crop top and shorts.


The other woman slowed to a stop near her and panted, before she glanced over at the rainbow-haired woman. "Wow. Cool hair. You running, too?"
"Thanks. And, yes."
"What's your time?"
"Uh, I ran for ten minutes."
"10, huh?"
"Tomorrow, I plan on going for twenty."
"Nice. I just reached fifteen," the woman said as she sat down next to Dash.
"Oh, nice. I'm Rainbow Dash."
"Lightning Dust."
Both just stared at each other before Rainbow cleared her throat. "Uh... So..."
"Let's cut to the chase. You're hot."
Rainbow chuckled and ran her fingers through her hair. "You, too."
"Ever been with a girl?"
"Couple times. First one left me for a man, and... the second one was... a little too rough."
"Too rough. Are you not into rough stuff?"
"I like energetic and wild sex, sure."
"Spankings and shit?"
"Love spankings. But, sometimes it felt like she was trying to... break my arm."
"Ah. Well, I'm not that rough."
"That's good."
"Is it? Does that mean you wanna go have some wild and crazy casual sex as two very close friends?"
Rainbow smiled. "Fuck, yes."
7 Years Later

Rainbow Dash was on her knees, head between a pants-less Pinkamena. The shop owner had her crop top off and on the bed and only wore her sports bra. When Twilight entered, Pinkie eyed her but Dash kept going.
“Yes, Twilight?” Pinkamena asked in an irritated tone.
Twilight pointed behind her with her thumb. “There’s someone here looking for Rainbow Dash.”
The rainbow-haired female pulled her head back and sighed. “Alright,” she said as she casually stood up. “Better go see what they want.”
As she passed Twilight, she gave a wink and a smirk before she headed back down to the store. Pinkamena then crossed her legs as Twilight gave her a light smile.


Rainbow Dash headed into the shop to see Gilda standing there wearing ripped jeans, white tube top, black and gold jacket, and black fingerless gloves. “Hey, dweeb.”
Rainbow leaned against the counter and cried her arms. “Long time, no see. Why are you here?”
Gilda chuckled. “That any way to treat your Ex? No hi, how ya been?”
“I have nothing to say to you.”
“It’s been eight years. Still pissed?”
Rainbow sighed. “No, just… I like where I am.”
“Uh-huh. Never once thought about me?”
“Nope. Lightning was just what I needed. And now I might have another.”
Gilda’s eyes narrowed. “Fine. I guess I will… see you later,” she said as she left the shop.
Rainbow watched her leave before letting out a deep sigh. “Goddammit,” she muttered angrily.
Present Day

Rainbow walked through the hotel lobby and over to the front desk where Psyche stood, reading a magazine. “Hey, there, Psy,” Dash said with a smile as she leaned against the counter.
The ebony woman eyed her before raising her head to look at her properly. “Rainbow Dash. What can I do for you?” Just as Rainbow was about to answer, Psyche held up her hand to stop her. “Don’t tell me. You want powers, too.”
“Well…”
“Who doesn’t? People who value their life. Having these abilities puts you at risk. Remember what happened with your friends? Trixie almost died. Twilight was fucked up.”
“I’m willing to put in the effort. To train.”
Psyche took a deep breath. “I can’t just go around giving powers to everyone who wants them.”
Rainbow raised an eyebrow. “But, you could?”
Psyche’s eyes narrowed before she let out an irritated sigh. “If you touch a crystal, you gain a power. If you touch another crystal, nothing happens.”
Rainbow nodded with a smile. “So, you found more.”
“We’re keeping them safe so others don’t accidentally stumble upon them and… hurt it kill others.”
“Cool. So gimme one.”
Psyche stared for a moment before speaking. "I'll think about it."

Rainbow arrived at work to find Twilight's brand-new car parked next to Lightning's car. Inside, she saw all her friends stocking shelves and talking as Trixie leaned against a shelf. "She said she'll think about it."
Twilight and Trixie looked over at her. "Are you sure about this?" Twilight asked. "Having powers can be fun, but... dangerous."
"I know," Rainbow said with a smile. "So, Trixie. Come up with a cool name?"
The magician gave a smirk. "Well... I was thinking... Mystica."
"Mystica?" Rainbow asked. "Hmm... Not bad. I was thinking Spectrum for me."
"You don't even know what your powers are yet," Twilight chuckled.
"True. But, look at my hair. I wanted something with color and Prism didn't sound cool enough. So, I thought of a rainbow and the color spectrum."
Twilight smiled. "Fitting."
Lightning slid up to Rainbow and put an arm around her. "Sooooo... think you bitches can hook me up with some of that?"
"Powers?" Dash asked. "If you can find one of those crystals. I don't think Psyche will give you one, too. She seemed really against giving me one. She still might not."
"Well, it was fun catching up," Trixie suddenly said before she gave Twilight a kiss on the lips. "I got things to do."
Twilight smiled and nodded. "See ya later, Trix."
As the magician left the shop, Rainbow smiled. "So, you two seem better."
"Yeah," Twilight sighed. "And our powers make sex incredible."
"Oh, do tell."
"No time," Pinkamena called over to them from the counter. "Shop's about to open."
Rainbow smiled and walked up to Twilight. "Oh, Twilight. I meant to ask you. Have you heard of the Wet Hole?"
"Uh... No?"
"I've heard of that place," Lightning said with chuckle. "It's this amazing night club for women only. You can have sex at the bar while downing some fuckin' alcohol. Place rocks."
Twilight rolled her eyes. "Alright, Dashie. We can have a night out."
Rainbow fist pumped. "Fuck yes."

	
		The Wet Hole



Rainbow pulled into a parking space as Twilight parked beside her. Dash was wearing a tube top that only covered her breasts and really short shorts. Twilight had a loose crop top and a skirt. "So, what makes this place so special?" Twilight asked as they left their vehicles.
Rainbow smirked as they approached the building. "The Wet Hole. A ladies only night club. Anything goes in here."
"Anything?" Twilight asked as they approached the front door, where a strong-looking woman stood.


"Well, if it isn't Rainbow Dash," the woman at the entrance said as she crossed her arms. "Haven't seen you around here in a bit."
"Other stuff happened," Rainbow said before she and the woman fist bumped. "Twilight, this is Spitfire."
Twilight approached with a smile. "Hey, there."
"She's a cutie," Spitfire chuckled. "First time?"
Twilight nodded. "Anything I should know? Dashie told me anything goes?"
Spitfire nodded. "Ladies only, so expect a lot of kissing, fondling, maybe even some nudity if you're lucky. It's just a place where cuties like yourselves can let loose."
"Exactly," Rainbow cooed as she felt Spitfire's abs. "These feel harder than last time."
Spitfire interlocked her fingers behind her head. "Been working out. Wanna feel, Twilight?"
Twilight smiled and stepped forward before she reached out to feel Spitfire's abs. "Oh, wow. They are hard."
Rainbow stepped up to the front door, which had blacked out windows. "Come on, Twilight. There's more fun inside."
"She's right," Spitfire cooed as she grabbed Twilight's ass and gently pushed her along.
"Oh, alright," Twilight muttered.
"I'll be here all night," Spitfire said with a wink.
Twilight smiled before Rainbow led her inside. They stepped into a smaller room with another set of doors with blacked out windows. When they stepped inside, they were greeted with a club full of women wearing skimpy clothing. Some were even topless and Twilight could see a few heavily making out.
"Wow. I never knew a place like this existed."
"That's why it's ladies only," Dash explained. "No risk of pregnancy. Just fun. I bet the boys have their own version of this."
Twilight followed Rainbow Dash further in. When they were about to pass someone, Rainbow pulled her into a kiss and the woman kissed back. When they broke, they gave each other a smile and continued on. "Really?" Twilight asked. "You can just... With anyone?"
Rainbow chuckled and stopped. "Pretty cool, huh? No one here expects relationships. Just good old-fashioned fun."
"Huh..."
"Now, go have fun," Rainbow said as she scanned the crowd, her eyes falling on one in particular.


Rainbow left Twilight to approach this ebony woman with long black hair, brown eyes, skimpy black bra, and black short shorts. She was currently sitting at the bar. "Well, hello," Rainbow said as she walked up behind her and kissed her shoulder.
The woman smirked and looked over her shoulder. "Who might you be?"
"Rainbow Dash. And you?"
"Ginger Snap."
"Nice. Wanna take this to a booth and get to know each other a little more?"
Ginger smiled and took one last sip of her drink before she got up. "Sure, cutie."
The two headed over to an empty booth and sat down on the same side with Ginger on the inside and Rainbow on the outside. Rainbow then leaned in and kissed the woman's cheek. Ginger smiled and turned her head as the two started kissing on the lips. Rainbow ran her hand down the woman's chest to her crotch, where she felt a bulge. She broke the kiss and looked down as she heard Ginger chuckle.
"Yeah, I have a little more down there than most ladies."
Rainbow smiled and undid the button and unzipped the pants. "I haven't even seen one of these in years. Back when I first turned 18." She then fished out the woman's cock. "Were you born with this thing?"
Ginger nodded. "My mother had it, and now so do I."
"I'm curious," Rainbow muttered, pushing her hand past the rod and under the ball sack. She soon felt the woman's pussy. "Both? How does that work?"
"Bladder is connected to my cock. Womb is connected to my pussy."
"So, you could impregnate yourself?"
"I don't think DNA works that way, but I've never tried it, so..."
"Cool," the rainbow-haired woman said as she started to stroke the cock. "I'd love to... get you in bed and... fully enjoy this."
Ginger smirked. "I thought you'd never ask."

Ginger fell on her back on the bed, naked as Rainbow dropped atop her, also naked. They kissed deeply as Rainbow could feel the woman's cock throb against her pussy. She smiled and lifted her hips before she reached down to grab the rod. With moans escaping both their lips, Rainbow slid the meat pole inside her. Rainbow began to move her hips up and down before she sat up and rocked her hips. Ginger moaned and reached up to grip Dash's tits.
Rainbow chuckled and placed her hands on Ginger’s as she moved her hips. With a chuckle, she pulled Ginger’s hands away and leaned forward. She then placed her hands on the woman’s shoulders and moved her hips up and down, properly riding the thick cock.
“You’re big,” Dash chuckled.
Ginger smiled and gripped the athletic woman’s ass. “You’re tight.”
The two kissed before they rolled over to change positions. Ginger then sat up and got to her knees as Rainbow Dash rolled over and got on all fours. Ginger took hold of her cock and started to push it back inside the tight pussy, when she was stopped.
“Actually,” Rainbow said as she lowered her upper body to the bed and stuck out her butt. “Put it in the other hole.”
Ginger smiled and aligned her rod with Rainbow’s anus, before pushing in. Both grunted before the ebony woman gripped the ivory butt cheeks and started to move her hips.
“Fuck, yeah,” Rainbow moaned as her pussy leaked juices down her leg.
Ginger let out her own set of cute grunts and gasps as her thick cock was squeezed by her mate’s tight back door. “I’m gonna cum.”
“Do it. Because I’m about to cum, too.”
Both let out moans as Rainbow squirted all over her sheets while she felt Ginger’s cum fill up her ass. After both dumped their loads, they collapsed.

	
		Power Acquired



Rainbow sat up in bed the next morning only to find her room empty. Ginger was gone. She let out a sigh and flung the covers off to get ready for the day. She grabbed her phone and headed for the bathroom. She checked her texts to find one from Twilight.
It read: Fun night. How was your date?
Rainbow smiled and texted back: Amazing. Glad u had fun.
She set her phone down on the bathroom sink and started her shower. Once she was clean and dressed, she made her way down into the hotel lobby to head to her car. When she was about halfway to the front door, she saw Psyche point at her and then motion for her to come over. Rainbow smiled and walked over with her hands in her pockets.
"Hey, Psy. Wassup?"
"Don't make me regret this, but... we talked it over, and..."
"No fuckin' way, it's a yes?!"
Psyche sighed and placed her hands on the counter. "What did I just say?"
"Sorry. You won't regret this."
The ebony woman hesitated before she backed up from the counter. "Come with me," she said as she headed through the door.
Rainbow headed around and followed her through. They headed down a very short hallway which led to an elevator. Inside, Psyche pulled out a keycard from her pocket and slid it into a slot on the wall. Aside from the slot, there was nothing. No buttons or panels of any kind. The second she inserted the card, the elevator door closed and began to descend. When the doors opened, they stepped out into a large room where a few other people wandered around. At the far back was a large containment unit of some kind, and off to the left was the room in which Trixie was brought to after her fight with Twilight. In the center was a lab and a bunch of computers.
As they approached the center, a woman with long pink and white hair and a metallic left leg came up to them. "Hey, there. I'm Kerfuffle. And you must be Rainbow Dash."
"That's me," the rainbow-haired woman greeted with a smile, before she noticed the leg. "What happened to your leg?"
"Oh, that silly thing? It was badly damaged years ago and had to be removed. Luckily, my powers made me smart enough to create this leg. It functions just like a real one, dontcha know."
"Awesome."
"So, if you ever lose a limb, come see me. Unless, it's your head. Then, you're... well... You know."
Psyche smiled and patted Kerfuffle's shoulder. "We're gonna need a crystal."
Kerfuffle playfully saluted. "Yes, ma'am." She then ran off into the lab and opened a cabinet drawer. She reached inside and pulled out a crystal similar to the one Twilight found.
"You don't lock them up?" Dash asked.
"This whole operation is rinky-dink bullshit," Psyche explained. "We're trying to find a location to set up a real base of operations."
Kerfuffle returned with the crystal in hand. “Got it,” she said as she held out her hand.
Rainbow eyed it before looking at Psyche. “Just like that?”
“You plan on letting me down?” Psyche asked with a serious expression.
“Nope.” Rainbow then looked at Kerfuffle.
The woman smiled. “Brace yourself, ya hear?”
Rainbow returned the smile before she placed her hand on Kerfuffle’s. Immediately, she felt the crystal’s energy as it disintegrated and absorbed into her skin. Rainbow let out a yell and dropped to her knees, her eyes flashing all the colors of the rainbow. Kerfuffle moved around to kneel behind her and gently rub her shoulders.
“It’s almost over.”
Rainbow Dash felt the energy course through her veins and her whole body tingled. “What’s it doing to me?”
“Giving you powers, silly.”
Sure enough, the immense tingling faded and Dash let out a deep sigh. “Damn. So, that’s what it feels like.”
“Ya good?” Kerfuffle asked as she stood and held out her hand.
Rainbow accepted it and got to her feet. “So… what can I do?”
Psyche stepped forward. “Well… we have a theory that, so far, has been true for all of us.”
“Which is?”
“The crystals seem to grant you powers based on what you want to accomplish or some deep desire you have.”
Rainbow thought for a moment before she gave up. “Examples?”
Psyche nodded. “Kerfuffle?”
“Car accident took my leg,” Kerfuffle explained. “I was given a normal prosthetic leg but… it just wasn’t the same. I wished so badly that I could just… make a better one.”
“Then you found a crystal and it gave you that ability?” Dash asked.
“You betcha. At first I thought it was tough tomatoes but then I was suddenly given so much knowledge. I could think up almost anything and translate it into a blueprint. Then all I had to do was build the darn thing.”
“Interesting.”
“Torque Wrench is out on call right now,” Psyche said. “But she loved to build. A really good engineer. Built a lot of things here for us. The crystal gave her near limitless stamina so she could build as much as she wanted. There’s two others; Lyra and Bon Bon. Lyra has telekineses and Bon Bon can stretch.”
“And… you?” Dash asked with a smile.
“I used to have a husband who I had a feeling was cheating on me. I simply wanted the ability to read his mind. What’s something you like doing?”
“Besides sleeping with sexy babes?” Dash asked with a chuckle, getting an unamused look. “Um… Well, I really like sports. And exercise. Primarily jogging.”
“Running,” Psyche said plainly, before holding her hand out to the elevator. “Get there as fast as you can.”
Rainbow glanced over at the elevator and smiled. “Oh, please let this work.”
She took a running stance before her hair began to glow. She then shot forward in a rainbow blur, coming to a hard stop at the elevator. She slammed her hands on the elevator door to stop herself before she let out a loud chuckle and punched the air triumphantly.
“Fuck, yeah! Did I make a rainbow trail?!”
"Yeah, your hair was glowing!" Kerfuffle called over to her.
"Awesome!"
“That could be useful,” Kerfuffle said with a smile.
“Unfortunately, I think you’re right,” Psyche sighed. "That means we need to train her. Get her up to speed."
"Where do you wanna start?"
Psyche crossed her arms as Rainbow zipped over to her, quickly placing her hands on the ebony woman's shoulders to prevent them from colliding. "Take her to see Torque. Then Lyra and Bon Bon. She should meet the others."
Rainbow removed her hands and put them back in her pocket. "Can't wait."
Kerfuffle smiled and patted Rainbow's shoulder. "Come on. Let's go introduce you to the rest of the crew."
Psyche followed them to the elevator to resume her job at the front desk.

	
		Discretion



Rainbow sat in the passenger’s seat as Kerfuffle drove them through the city. The rainbow-haired woman looked out the window before she looked at the driver. “So, how long you been doing this?”
“Oh, goin’ on five years now,” Kerfuffle answered. “Yeah, Psyche found me shortly after we got our powers.”
“Stop any bad guys?”
“Oh, you betcha. Mostly small-time crooks but we stopped a couple super powered ones. The worst was Grim, but each of us had our own to fight. I fought someone named Mech. Ah, that was an intense fight, dontcha know. I almost died.”
“Ah. That dangerous, huh?” Rainbow asked, feeling a wave of nervousness wash over her.
“Regretting your decision?”
Rainbow smiled. “I admit, dying didn’t cross my mind, but… I can take it.”
“I have complete faith in you. You’ve got determination. I think you’ll do… okay.”
“Just… okay?”
“Still too early to tell.”
Kerfuffle pulled into the parking lot of an auto body shop. One of the bay doors was open and inside was a pick up truck. The hood was open and a muscular woman with short red hair and drenched in sweat was working on the engine. She only wore overalls, thin tube top, boots, and a blue trucker’s cap.
“Hey, Torque,” Kerfuffle greeted as she led Rainbow over.
The sweaty woman looked up and stood upright as she removed her cap, still holding her wrench. “Hey, Fuffs. This Rainbow Dash?”
Kerfuffle nodded. “Psyche wanted me to show her the others in our group.”
“Hey,” Rainbow greeted. “So, do the police know about us?”
Torque chuckled. “Of course. Would be pretty to hide what we do.”
“Huh… That explains why they haven’t investigated Trixie. Or that thief who tried to rob Pinkie.”
“The one Twilight blew up?” Torque asked. “Do you know what discreet means?”
“Hey, that wasn’t me.”
“Maybe not. But can you be discreet?”
“Pfff. Of course.”
“Uh-huh. What can you do?”
“I can run. Fast.”
“Run fast? How’s your fighting skills?”
Rainbow shrugged. “I’m more athletic and sleek.”
Torque rubbed her temple and groaned. “For cryin’ out loud… You can’t just run into your opponents, Dash.”
Rainbow’s smiled faded. “Oh. Right. Yeah, that makes sense.”
“Psyche said she’d train her,” Kerfuffle said as she patted the newbie’s shoulder.
“She better,” Torque sighed. “Or she may as well be as slow as molasses in January. Speed ain’t nothin’ ‘less you got some power behind it.”
“Hmm,” Rainbow contemplated as she crossed her arms. “If you’d like to give some private lessons, I wouldn’t mind learning from you, too.”
"Oh-ho-ho," Torque chuckled as she placed her right fist on her hip. "You're one of those perverts."
"I prefer the term... seducer. Specifically of women."
"And this tactic works?"
"Usually." They all suddenly heard car horns honking and looked towards the street to see a woman Dash recognized standing in the middle of the road. “Gilda?”
“You know her?” Torque asked as she picked up her wrench. 
“My ex,” Rainbow sighed as she left to stand on the sidewalk. “Got a screw loose, bitch?!” She called out. “Or are you trying to get run over?!”
Kerfuffle and Torque walked up and stood on either side of her. “Something feels off,” Kerfuffle muttered.
Torque nodded. “Careful, Rainbow.”
The rainbow-haired woman eyed the mechanic. “You think she has powers?”
Gilda smirked as griffin wings sprouted from her back. “Time to play, bitch!”
“Well, fuck me,” Dash muttered as the road suddenly became vacant of cars. It seemed the pedestrians wanted none of this shit. “She has powers. But so do I.”
“Careful,” Kerfuffle warned.
Without thinking, Rainbow took off towards her ex. As she was about to land a blow, Gilda ducked to the side and delivered a hard punch to her chest. Rainbow stopped suddenly and dropped to her knees. Gilda let out a chuckle and kicked her onto her back.
“Still the weak one,” the raspy woman spat.
"Hey!" Torque yelled as she and Kerfuffle ran over and stopped a few feet away. "Cut it out!"
"You two stay out of this!" Gilda yelled as she pointed at them. "This is between me and the bitch!"
Rainbow swiped her leg at Gilda, knocking her over before she zipped over to stand by her new friends. "Ideas?"
"Momentum," Torque said as Gilda growled and got back up. "Combine a punch with your speed. But watch out. Her reaction time seems to have improved."
"Yeah, that's what worries me," Dash sighed as Gilda began to move closer.
Rainbow then shot forward, ready to throw a punch. Gilda reached out to grab her neck, so she ducked and slid, delivering a blow to the woman's gut. Gilda let out a grunt as Dash zipped by again and delivered a punch across the face. Gilda growled and spit out blood as Dash zipped by for another punch. This time, Gilda was ready. She simply held out her fist as Dash ran into it. She then grabbed Dash's leg and pulled it out from under her. Rainbow fell on her back with a grunt.
"Gosh darn it," Torque sighed.
Gilda stood up and kicked Dash in the side, hard. "Still the weak one."
Rainbow growled and glared up at her. "So, what's your plan, G? Gonna kill me?"
"Kill you?" Gilda asked, before she let out an evil chuckle. "That would be such a waste of an amazing body. I thought I'd chain you to my bed and use you as a sex toy. Sound good, pet? Get to be my bitch. My special little plaything."
"I'll never be yours!" Rainbow yelled.
"Oh, good. I'd hate for you to enjoy it."
"I've seen enough," Kerfuffle said as she held her left hand down by her metallic leg. A small compartment opened up and a metal cylinder popped out. The woman gripped it and held it up as the ends slid out, becoming a long metal pole. She tossed it into her right hand and twirled it as she ran at the enemy.
Torque sighed and held up her wrench, resting it on her shoulder. "Fine. Why not?"
Gilda growled in annoyance and faced Kerfuffle. "Why couldn't you just mind your own business?"
She blocked an attack from Kerfuffle before side-stepping a swing from Torque's wrench. She then unfurled her wings and sun around, knocking both women away. Rainbow watched as the three fought, her two new buddies putting up quite the fight. Eventually, Torque got in a lucky hit with her wrench, smacking Gilda across the face with it. The winged woman stumbled back with an angry groan.
"Fuck this!" She yelled. "You three may have won this time, but next time you won't be so lucky!" She then flapped her wings and took off into the sky.
Torque and Kerfuffle watched her fly away before Kerfuffle folded up her staff and put it back in her robotic leg. Rainbow Dash got to her feet as the other two joined her. "Thanks for that," she sighed, brushing herself off.
"You need training," Torque said as she passed Rainbow, giving her a pat on the shoulder. "Badly."
Kerfuffle watched Torque return to the garage before she looked at Rainbow. "Why don't we head back? See if Psyche has any ideas."
Rainbow nodded. "Good idea."
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