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		Description

When the Elements of Harmony are lost on the planet Earth, The Mane six agree to go to Earth to retrieve the Elements. But to do this, they will have to take the form of humans to blend in, and even then they will need help from some unlikely allies in the forces of Task Force 141 and Shadow Company. is AU, has some OCs, rating MA.
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		Dealing with Shadows



(Summery: Shadow Company, Created by General Shepherd, Becomes a good U.S. Special force operation after General Shepherd is killed. After weeks of debate, the decision for Shadow Company’s future rests on the judgment of Task Force 141 leaders Captain John Price and  Captain John “Soap” MacTavish (Yes, Soap is alive in this. So is Ghost since I’m a believer that he could have survived the gun wound that “killed” him in MW2. If you look, it shoots him in the stomach, and I’ve seen people with stomach wounds caused by gunshots survive and return to perfect condition.). After a long discussion about it, They agreed that Shadow Company could Aid the 141 in their missions “As long as they don’t turn their guns on us again.” Which The Shadow Company members swore to. Most of them admitted that they didn’t even like Shepherd in the first place. Now Shadow Company, one of the most elite special force in the world ( next to Delta force and Task Force 141) assists in special missions that range from convoy protection to assassinations.)

/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\




“It’s important to know if you are dealing with shadows.”
-Conrad Hall



Chapter 1: Dealing with Shadows













Location: Afghanistan Desert
Date: January 17, 2018
Time: 0600 hours (6:00 AM)
Mission: Three man team is to scout a targeted facility in the Afghanistan desert before SAS forces land at the targeted position.




The sun was just rising on a desert area in Afghanistan. OpFor members had been up since 5:00 AM (Middle Eastern time zone) guarding a facility that was holding Tomahawk missiles that they had recovered from ammunitions convoy that they had destroyed the previous week. While the Soldiers were guarding the facility, OpFor engineers were trying to break an extremely difficult code that the U.S. forces put into the Tomahawks programming system so that hostile forces couldn’t use it. Never the less, OpFor was determined to crack the code. What they DIDN’T know was that they were being scouted by an elite recon team. 
About 1500 Meters (0.93 miles for those not familiar with the metric system) on top of a large sand hill, There were three Shadow Company soldiers. the leader is a Captain, one a Lieutenant, and one a Staff Sergeant.
Shadow Company started using nicknames like TF141 and Delta force operatives to keep their identities secret. They were all wearing the standard Shadow company uniforms, but they each had different jobs. 
The first one, A Captain and leader of the trio, was James Phillips.


Name: James “Specter” Phillips
Age:25
Date of Birth: September 17th, 1993
Height: 6’1
Weight: 220
Description: Blue eyes, Black hair
Rank: Captain
Military occupation: Squad captain
Preferred weapon(s): M4A1 ( Main) M1911 (Secondary)
Info: Captain James Phillips is of Mexican descent and is from Chicago, Illinois. James grew up on the streets, where he often got into fights. Those fights would prove helpful in Shadow Company as he is skilled in hand to hand combat.
Strengths: Leadership, hand to hand combat, Awareness
Weakness: During one of his first battles, he was stabbed in his left leg, which would be severe and took time to tend to the injuries. The leg wound has mostly healed, but Captain Phillips still experiences pain in that leg, making it a weak point if shot. To help the pain, military doctors prescribed him a certain type of pain pill that he has to take once a month.




“See anything?” Specter asked the Shadow Company soldier by him.
“Affirmative” the Shadow Company Soldier responded. He was observing the OpFor facility through the scope of his Barrett M82. “we’ve got multiple ground units around the entrance, and two towers with RPG teams ready to take down any choppers.”
Specter nodded. “Alright, I’ll radio it in. Pick one of the tangos that is using a RPG and take him out Scarecrow.”
Scarecrow nodded. “ Glad to. Another kill for my list.”


Name: Nick “Scarecrow” Walker
Age 22
Date of Birth: January 1st, 1996
Height: 6’4
Weight: 200
Description: Brown eyes, Brown hair, has some muscles ( is able to life his gear’s weight, which is around 90-110 pounds)
Rank: 1st Lieutenant
Military Occupation: Sniper
Preferred weapons: Barrett M82 (Main) M9 (secondary)
Info: Nick Walker is of White descent. Hailing from Atlanta, Georgia, Walker always like to go to firing ranges with older brother, Mark, who was in the U.S.M.C. Whenever Mark was on break and not scheduled to be at any bases, him and Nick would go to the firing range, where Mark showed Nick how to fire Sniper rifles and also showed him how to judge a shot based on wind speed and how far away the target was.
Joining the army and then becoming a Sniper in the Rangers in 2014, and ranking up fast for his bravery and decisive actions, he was a Corporal by the time of Russia’s invasion of the United States. He became a 1st Lieutenant by the time of Makarov’s Death. When he Became a member of Shadow Company, his nickname became “Scarecrow” because of his custom mask, which the original mask was the Standard Shadow Company black mask, but he had stitched a Smile into the mask, giving it the look of an evil smile, like a Scarecrow would have. 
Strengths: Long range fighting, Speed, Stealth, Played Wide Receiver at UGA in college, so has good awareness and has healthy strength
Weakness: shortly after the battle of D.C., Scarecrow started to look for his brother, who was a captain in the Marine forces that was sent to help the Rangers, until he came to a soldier that he knew was a friend of Mark. He asked him where Mark was, but the Soldier put a hand on Scarecrow’s shoulder and then grimly shook his head. He told him that Mark took a direct hit by an RPG while defending his 4 man team so the could get in a chopper, but Mark didn’t make it. Nick, In Shock, broke down then and there. After mourning his dead brother, His personal hatred towards the Ultranationalists and the OpFor started and grew like a fire. He seems to like seeing the deaths of his enemies, and will torture them (but only with Specters approval.) some officials use to think he was insane, but he proved that he wasn’t. After some debate, they agreed to let him continue his service in Shadow Company.



“Still with the “vengeance” thing? I thought you settled that shit long ago.” Said the third Shadow Company soldier.
“I did, Jester. That doesn’t mean I have to stop keeping my kill count.” Scarecrow said while aiming at one of the Opfor that had a RPG. Scarecrow was the only one out of the three Shadow Company soldiers that was wearing a Ghillie suit over his Shadow Company gear. It was the same color as the desert sand.
“Well, I better not be one of the people on that list.” Boomer said.
“Don’t worry. As long as you don’t try to blow me up, you’ll be alright.” Scarecrow replied. Jester simply shook his head, looking back towards the base

Name: Derrick “Jester” Jennings
Age: 20
Date of Birth: June 6, 1998
Height: 6’0
Weight: 200
Description: brown eyes, black hair, muscled 
Rank: Staff Sergeant
Military Occupation: Demolitions Expert
Preferred weapons: M249 SAW ( main)  M9 (secondary)
Info: Derrick is African American. He lived in Oklahoma all his life, and was very interested with explosions. His love for explosions started at age 9, when his dad bought him a whole set of firecrackers for July 4th . He would always study different types of bombs, grenades, mines, and any other type of explosive weaponry. During his teenage years, he would work lifting sacks of heavy automotive parts, which made him strong enough to carry heavy weaponry. He got his nickname “Jester” For having a comedian like attitude, which he would use to lighten the mode. He and Scarecrow would make cracks at each other sometimes during combat.
Strengths: Demolitions expert, Strong.
Weakness: He can get carried away with his demolitions, and can tend to blow up things danger close to his squad.


“So, you think the British guy with the Mohawk will let us have some R&R after this?” Jester asked Specter.
“I doubt it. They didn’t when we gave them the location of that hidden bunker where a Spetsnaz general was planning to drop a napalm strike on a part of Russia and make them think that the U.S. did it, Which we helped stop, now did they?” Specter replied. Jester scoffed.
“A “No” would have been good.” Instead of calling each other “sir” the three communicate to each other as if they were all the same rank. They only use the proper talking when a soldier that has a higher ranking than all of them is around.
Specter got his radio out. “Overlord, this is Echo 3-1. We have confirmation on the LZ. Our team Sniper will take out the RPG teams to distract them while Task Force 141 units are landing, over.”
“Overlord copies, two black hawks carry Task Force 141 and Shadow Company units are entering your sector and will land at the position where you pop the green smoke. take out those RPG teams so the don’t take down our birds.”
“Copy that Overlord.” Specter replied. “Scarecrow, take em’ out when we are close to halfway there Jester, let’s start our run. ” Specter ordered.
“You got it.”
“Time to die,” Scarecrow said as he aimed at one of the OpFor that had an RPG. Scarecrow waited for the right moment, and judging the wind speed and the gravitational effect of the bullet, he fired. He watched through the Scope as the bullet penetrated the RPG soldier’s head that he was aiming for. Since they were almost a mile away, the Opfor soldiers couldn’t hear the gunshot Like Scarecrow did (which he was use to.)
“One down.” Scarecrow said as he re-cocked the gun for the second shot. After he took the shot on the second RPG soldier, he noticed that some OpFor soldiers were scrambling outside the facility to make a counter attack.
“Specter, you’re going to have visitors. Better pop those green flares now.” Scarecrow said over the radio.
“Copy that. Popping green smoke now, cover us the best you can,” Specter replied over the Radio.
“Roger that.” Scarecrow replied, going back to picking off targets with his M82 Barrett. Thanks to his scope’s magnification, he could clearly see the OpFor running towards Specter and Jester, who had just deployed green smoke flares to notify the landing position.
“Echo three-one, this is Thunderbird. We see your smoke signal, landing now.” Said a chopper pilot over the radio chatter. Scarecrow took out another OpFor before turning the scope briefly to see the choppers land.
“Touchdown.” One of the pilots said as the choppers landed. Multiple Soldiers from Task Force 141 and Shadow Company got out of the vehicles. Since Shadow Company was re-commissioned, The 141 now only had British and Australian soldiers, While Shadow Company had the U.S. soldiers.

“all units, be advised, black hawks Thunderbird and Raven will provide machine gun fire, but will then have to return to base to refuel, over.”
“Copy That! All Task Force units, move out!” Said a British Captain, one that could be recognized by his trademark Mohawk. “Task Force units, regroup with Shadow Company units and head straight for the entrance gate! Price and I will meet up with Specter and Jester of Echo 3-1” Soap said as him and Price ran ahead to meet up with Specter and Jester.
“Glad you could make it to the party boys!” Jester said.
“We’re not here to have a party, just here to crash it.” Price said.
“Well, that’s better! Let’s get going!” Specter said. “ Shadow company moving out!” “ Scarecrow, report enemy positions to us that we need to watch out for and that we can take out while you provide Sniper cover, over” Specter said into the earpiece he had on. The earpiece is used by all the soldiers so they don’t have to use handheld radios.
“Copy that. OpFor are moving into the building where target goldmine is located. They’re hell-bent on guarding it.” Scarecrow reported to Specter by radio.
“Roger. Shadow company, move forward!” Specter ordered.
“141, watch our six! Operation Goldmine is a go!” Price said.
But Operation Goldmine would take an unexpected turn when the forces find 6 new visitors that look human, but are from another dimension entirely.

			Author's Notes: 
(note: all OC characters in this story are NOT meant to have relations to any real living or dead people. Any and all names and descriptions are fictional. Any similarities between the characters and actual people, living or dead, are purely coincidental.)
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Chapter 2: New Friendships







Twilight Sparkle and her friends were on their way to Canterlot Castle, where Princess Celestia was waiting for them to tell them why she had required to see them immediately. When she got the letter to tell them to pack necessities because they were going somewhere special, she could tell by the handwriting that the letter was written hastily, so it must be VERY important.
When they arrived at Canterlot Castle, Princess Celestia was outside waiting for them. 
“My little ponies, why I am glad to see you we must hurry, there has been a grave problem.” Celestia said. She urgently led the Ponies to a room where the elements of harmony were kept. There were six podiums, each one with the mane six’s cutie mark on it, with a light shining on the top of the podium, this was were the elements of harmony was suppose to be.
“What happened?” Twilight asked Princess Celestia.
“The Elements of Harmony have suddenly and mysteriously disappeared. I was able to use my magic to find where they have disappeared to, but I can not find there exact location. This is where I need you and your friends. Since you, the Mane six, are telepathically connected to the elements of harmony, only you six can find them.
“How?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“The Elements of harmony have been located at different locations on a planet known as “Earth”,” Princes Celestia informed them. “I need you to go to this planet to retrieve the elements of harmony, and fast, before dangerous results happen. The mane six new what she meant. The Elements of Harmony is what holds Discord trapped in his stone prison. without the Elements of Harmony, Discord can slowly break free, which will cause havoc all over Equestria.”
“We will do our best Princess,” The Mane Six said unanimously. Princess Celestia was proud that she had such brave subjects.
“Of course you will, I have perfect faith in you. But you must be warned. The inhabitants of Earth, The “Humans” are an advanced, but dangerous race. While there may be some that will help you on your journey, there will also be ones that will challenge you.” Celestia warned. 
“Also, if Discord is set free, he will go after you to retrieve the elements himself. But to hide your appearance from him, your physical bodies will be transformed into the human female appearance while you are in mid teleportation. Also, you will all still have your powers. ”
“Well, I just hope we won’t look dreadful,” Rarity said. She always cared about her appearance.
Celestia smiled a little. “ Do not worry, the Humans are a beautiful race, it is just that they have a dark history.” Rarity seemed to sigh a sigh of relief.
“Now, I wish you the best of luck.” Celestia said, casting a spell which opened a portal.
“Don’t worry princess, we’ll find those elements before you can say “Wonderbolts!”” Rainbow dash said. One by one, the Mane Six walked into the portal, preparing for what awaits them.
“Good luck, my little ponies. You will need it.” Celestia said as she watched the Mane six enter the portal.



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\




“Ghost, tango on your right!” Soap warned Ghost. Ghost immediately turned around, shooting the OpFor soldier before he could react.
“Got him” Ghost said. Ghost had joined up with Soap, Price, Specter, and Jester. The TF141 and Shadow Company forces were now hugging the entrance wall. Scarecrow told them what they were going to face.
“Alright, you got two enemy machine gun nests setting up in front of the door. One is to the northwest, the other northeast. I’ll take out the one that is northeast, so you guys just worry about the one northwest. After that, it’s clear. All the other units went inside the engineering facility. I won’t have a shot on the soldiers inside there, so I’ll move up to one of the towers so I can sniper  from there.” Scarecrow said over the radio.
“So, we’re going to be without sniper cover for about 5 minutes, right?” Specter asked.
“Depends if I can still run like I did in College,” Scarecrow jokingly said.
“Just run as fast as you’re feet can take you.” Soap said.
“Yes sir.”
“Alright. This walls gonna take a good bit of C4.” Price said. Specter nodded, then look at his men, Shadow company was on one end of the wall, TF141 the other.
“Jester, Sledgehammer, you’re up.” Specter ordered.
“Yes sir,” They both responded. The two moved to the front of the SC ( Shadow Company) lines so they would be in front of the door. They both worked quickly to set up the charges. Before long, they both got back in line.
“Charges set, ready to breach!” Sledgehammer said.
“FIRE IN THE HOLE!” Jester yelled. He pushed the button which detonated the explosives, destroying the door completely.
“Go, go, go!” Specter ordered as the soldiers charged in. they saw that the machine gun nest to the northeast was already taken out, covered in Opfor blood.
“This is Scarecrow, I’m moving towards the base, so you’re gonna be without sniper cover for a while.” Scarecrow reported over the radio to the TF141 and SC units.
“Copy that,” Soap replied. The units made a full sprint towards the building, also while taking down the other machine gun nest. But the OpFor units got some lucky kills before they were shot down by some 141 soldiers. They started with 40 men, but the machine gun nest took out ten, five from the 141, five from Shadow Company, so they now had thirty.
The men lined up against the wall, same way they did at the entrance.
“This door’s been locked systematically and it’s explosive proof. We would just be wasting explosives if we tried to blow it off.” Jester said.
“Bloody great. Ghost, think you can hack into it?” Price asked.
“Should be able to. Just give me some time.” Ghost responded as he set up a hacking system to the door’s lock pad.
“Specter, this is Scarecrow.” Scarecrow said over the radio to Specter.
“I copy, go ahead.” Specter responded
“I’m in one of the towers now. I’ve got a clear view of everything inside.” Scarecrow reported.
“Good. See anything we should be aware of?” Specter asked.
“Affirmative. There is another enemy machine gun nest on the second floor in front of the door. I would take the gunner out, but his body is covered by a steel bar that’s supporting the roof.” Scarecrow said.
“Got it, anything else?” Specter asked.
“No sir, nothing much… wait, what the hell?” Specter heard Scarecrow say over the radio.
“What is it?” Specter asked.
“All units, be advised,” Scarecrow said. He was now using the public radio channel, so all of the soldiers could hear him.
“All units, be advised, this just got harder. We have a hostage situation.”
“Scarecrow, what the bloody hell are you talking about mate?” Ghost asked.
“OpFor soldiers have six women tied up. They’re using them as human shields.” Scarecrow said.
“Confirmed Scarecrow,” Soap said. “ Can you tell if they’re military personnel?” Soap asked Scarecrow.
“Well, um, I don’t think so sir. They don’t have uniforms on.” Scarecrow reported.
“Well, do they have the local clothing on?” Price asked.
“Uh, negative sir.”
“Then what the bloody hell are they wearing?” Price asked.
“Um, Nothing, sir. They’re naked.” Scarecrow answered.
Price just looked at Specter, who returned the stare. Ghost had even stopped hacking the door for a few seconds when he heard Scarecrow. Jester was the one to break the silence.


“They hot?”









/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Five minutes earlier…
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Twilight and the others were in awe as they were going through the portal. Even though it was frightening, it was a first for any of them. They were also looking at the images that were passing by. Little did they know, they were looking at pictures of Humanity’s past. They saw the events of The Revolutionary war,  The Civil War, WWI, D-Day of WWII, The Civil Rights movement, the Vietnam war, and other moments in human history.
“This is so cool!” Rainbow Dash said. Fluttershy was covering her eyes with her hoofs, and Rarity was doing her best to calm her down.
As Twilight looked around, she noticed an object coming towards them.
“Girls, look out!” Twilight said. The man six moved just in time as a Telephone booth flew past them and went into one of the images.
“Well, that was odd.” Applejack commented. Suddenly, a blue aura surround the mane six.
“Ooh, a light show!” Pinkie said with excitement. The blue aura then expanded, until it was completely around the six ponies. Then, the aura turned bright white on the outside were the ponies could not see one another.
Twilight was worried, but then had a tingling feeling in her hoofs. She looked at her hooves and gasped.
Slowly, white light went over her hooves, turning them into the human hands of a female. She then closed her eyes, waiting for the transformation to complete. When it did, she opened her eyes and looked at herself in the reflection of the white light, while she still had her hairstyle, she noticed that her horn was gone. She looked like she was in her early twenties. Her skin was now Caucasian instead of purple. She also saw that her hooves turned into human hands and feet. She also looked at her chest, and questioned herself why there were now two round bumps on her chest. She decided she would find out why when they got to where ever they were going.
She also noticed that her tail was gone. When the white light disappeared. She observed her friend’s appearance. They looked to be around the same age as Twilight. They also had the same type of body like she did, all their skin colors being different shades of Caucasian. The other girl’s hairstyle were the same as they were when they were ponies, but their tails were gone also. Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy’s wings were gone, and so was rarity’s horn. They also had the round bumps on their chest like Twilight did, but they all had different sizes. Twilight would definitely figure out they had them and why they were different sizes.
“Whoa, these bodies look cool, but ponies are 20% cooler,” Rainbow Dash said.
“These look like balloons!” Pinkie pie said, poking at the round bumps on her chest.”
“These creatures must walk on two feet,” Twilight said, pointing at her own legs.
“I Think we’ll have at find out more about these bodies later, girls, look what’s comin’!” Applejack said. They all looked and saw an image of what looked like a big building, and they were heading straight towards it.
“Hang on! Join hooves!” Twilight said.
“But we don’t have any hooves!” Rainbow Dash said.
“Well, join whatever these are than!” Twilight said, referring to her now human hands. The mane six joined hands as they entered the image, which would take them to Earth.


/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\




“Door’s hacked.” Ghost said, getting back in the line up.
“Alright, anyone got a flash bang?” Soap asked.
“I got one sir,” Said Nomad, and Australian soldier in the 141. He handed it to Soap.
“Thanks, mate.” Soap said, moving to the front of the 141 line. The doors started to crack open.
“Flash bang going in!” Soap yelled, throwing the flash bang in. when it exploded, they could here the temporarily blinded soldiers that were waiting for them yelling from the explosion.
“Move in! remember, we have hostages, look for six females that are tied up.” Specter said. SC soldiers easily took out the OpFor that was in front of the door.
“Iron, left side, high!” said one SC soldier to another.
“I got him. Thanks for the heads up Typhoon.” the other soldier said. They’re was constant radio chatter between the two groups.
After taking out the machine gun crew, the forces moved up to the second floor. They saw multiple machines, all of them looking experimental.
“These guys got more than a few tomahawks,” Said Tick, a SC soldier.
“To right mate.” Soap responded.
“Soap, look out!” Tick yelled. Before soap could turn around, he was tackled by an OpFor soldier, the soldier had caught him off guard and was able to knock Soaps weapon away. But before the soldier could kill him, Ghost jumped on the OpFor soldier, knocking him down. Ghost punched the OpFor soldier In the face before getting his tactical knife and stabbed the soldier in the chest, killing him.
“Thanks mate, I owe you one.” Soap said. Ghost looked at him.
“Consider it payback for saving me back at the estate,” Ghost said. Soap smiled and nodded.
“If you two are done, we’ve still got to save those hostages.” Price said. The soldiers moved up until they saw  the tomahawk missiles and the Hostages, both being guarded by two heavily armed OpFor soldiers, which were wearing Juggernaught armor. There was an OpFor officer behind them, and he pointed to the SC and 141 soldiers.
“Destroy them! Show no mercy!” the officer yelled in Arabic.
“Shit! TAKE COVER!” Specter yelled out. The soldiers immediately ran to their sides, where there were old boxes that they could use as cover.
“What the hell do we do now?!” Jester asked. The SC and TF141 soldiers fired their weapons just over the crates, hoping that they will get a lucky hit on the juggernaughts.
“Scarecrow, come in! do you copy!?” Specter yelled over the gunfire.
“I copy, I’m trying to find a weak point on the juggernauts now!” Scarecrow said.
“Hurry!” Jester yelled, throwing a grenade at the juggernauts. A 141 operative was shot and bleeding.
“Hurricane’s hit. I’ll tend to him!” Ghost said, getting out a med kit he had packed just incase.
“Found one. There’s an opening between the helmet and the torso, where to can see the neck. But it’s hard to hit.” Scarecrow said.
“You mean you can’t hit it?!” Specter said.
“No. I said it’s hard to hit. I didn’t say I couldn’t.” Scarecrow said.
The next thing that Specter knew, one of the juggernauts fell to the ground dead. This distracted the other one, giving the soldiers a good opportunity.
“Open fire, now!” Price ordered. The soldiers opened fire on the juggernaut, their combined power killing him. The officer immediately got worried. He looked around, thinking of a way to escape, and then it hit him. He jumped towards one of the women being held hostage, one with a pink hairstyle, and grabbed her, using her as a human shield. The other girls shrieked and begged him to let her go.
“Oi, you untie those other girls.” Soap ordered some of his men. The officer pulled out a pistol and pointed it at his shield’s head.
“Drop your weapons or I kill her!” The officer said in rough English.
“Let her go!” Soap yelled, aiming and looking for any open shots. But none of them could find an open spot since the officer had a small, thin frame.
They still had their weapons aimed at the officer, just incase he made a mistake and gave them an opening. But the officer was careful with his steps, and made it to a back door.
“Well, you may have won this battle, but we shall win the war!” The officer said, before pushing the girl into Soap. The officer ran out and Ghost started to chase him.
“Leave him, we have what we came for.” Soap said, untying the girl.
“T-t-thank you sir.” The pink haired girl said. Soap simply nodded.
“Sir, what about that officer? He’ll warn their leaders, and they’ll be hunting us.” Ghost asked.
“I wouldn’t worry about him.” Said a voice from the back door. The girls looked and saw what looked like a walking bush.
“Scarecrow, when did you get down here?” Jester asked. Scarecrow was standing in the door way, and he was carrying the officer, who was now knocked out cold.
“I figure you could use him for questioning since they have a lot more than tomahawks here. So he’s not dead… yet.” Scarecrow said.
“Alright.” Jester said. He turned towards the six women.
“So, what are a bunch of good looking ladies like you doing in a place like this?” He asked them.
“Well, it’s a long story,” Said the girl with Purple hair with a pink streak through it.
“Maybe you can explain on the way back to our base, cause you’re coming with us.” Specter said. “Oh and ladies,” Specter said, getting their attention. “you may want to put some clothes on before we get there.” Jester chuckled some.
“Right, think there’s anything we can use to cover them up?” Ghost said.
Scarecrow walked towards the girl with the blond ponytail. “ Here, you can wear my ghillie suit.” he said.
“Your what?” The girl asked.
“My ghille suit. It’s what this is that makes me look like a bush. Here, I’ll show you how to put it on.” Scarecrow offered. As he was showing her how to put the suit on, he introduced himself.
“I’m Nick, but I’d rather be called Scarecrow. That’s my nickname, see?” He said.
Applejack could tell he was from the south, even though his southern accent wasn’t that strong. “Name’s Applejack, And Ah Thank ya kindly for offering me clothing,” Applejack said.
“Applejack, hmm.” Scarecrow said. He observed Applejack as she pulled the ghillie suit’s hood off her head and pulled her ponytail out from under the clothing.
“Looks good. Come on, maybe you and your friends can tell us about yourselves while we are heading back to base,” Scarecrow said.
“Well, ah hope you’re ready for a story then,” Applejack said. The 141 and SC was able to find temporary clothing for the girls, so their bodies were covered up.
Soap was walking along, thinking about what had happen, when he felt someone tapping his shoulder. He turned around and saw the pink haired girl.
“I just wanted to say, thank you.” She said timidly.
“Not a problem mate, it’s my job.” Soap said.
“My names Fluttershy.” Fluttershy said.
“Just call me Soap.” Soap responded.
“Soap? That sounds like an odd name.” Fluttershy said.
“That’s what I thought when I first saw him.” Price commented. Soap laughed.
“Well, it’s really a nickname.”



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\


As the soldiers and the mane six arrived just outside the entrance base, they saw two CH-46 Sea Knights coming back.
“What are those?” Twilight asked.
“Helicopters. They’re flying us back to base.” Specter told her.
“It may not be as cool as flying around Equestria, but still, awesome!” Rainbow Dash said.
“What the hell is she talking about?” Jester whispered to ghost, who simply shrugged.
“Beats me.” 
As the Helicopters landed, the pilots helped the wounded on board first. Then, the soldiers and mane six got on. Soap, Price, Ghost, Scarecrow, Jester, Specter, and the mane six got on one helicopter with some other soldiers, while the others got onto the other one.
“So, you wanna start telling us why you’re all out here in the middle of Afghanistan?” Soap asked.
“Well, Here is the story.” Twilight said, explaining why they were there and their situation.
The tough, battle hardened soldiers of Task Force 141 and Shadow Company had no idea
Of the upcoming adventure and war that they were going to take place in.
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Chapter 3: New Allies






“So, let me get this straight. You six are not really humans and not from Earth, and you’ve lost these, “Elements of Harmony” and while the elements are not back on your own planet, a great evil will break free and follow you all to find you and take the elements to rule your world, and possibly ours?” Price said.
“Yeah, you've got the right idea,” Twilight said. The six soldiers were now thinking about what they had just heard.
“Well, there has got to be a way to help them. If what they said was right, this “Discord” character is a threat to our world just as much as theirs.” Specter said.
“Well, I don’t know. Even if we agree, we would have to talk to command and possibly the U.N.” Soap stated.
“Well, couldn't you just get all of them together and talk about it in one big party?” Pinkie Pie asked.
“It’s not that simple, even though I wish it was,” Jester said.
“Don’t I get a say in all of this?” The Op-for officer said. He had woken up shortly after they had left, and was now tied up.
“Just shut it.” Scarecrow said.

“So why were ya’ll there in the first place?” Applejack asked.
“Well, we were on a mission to  retrieve stolen tomahawk missiles,” Ghost said, pointing to the Tomahawk missiles that they had brought on board with them.
“This was intended to be a “kill all” mission. But if it wasn't for Scarecrow, we wouldn't have known you were there and that you were being held hostage.” Specter said.
“I was doing my job.” Scarecrow said. “Nothing heroic.”
“I didn’t think it was heroic,” The officer said. Scarecrow punched the officer in the back of his head, knocking him out again. This caught the girls of guard, and even jester off guard.
“Sheesh, I thought you were Christian,” Jester said.
“Just because I believe in God doesn’t mean I don’t believe in fighting,” Scarecrow said. Scarecrow was silent for the rest of the trip.


/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\


When the choppers landed back at a Fire Base Phoenix, medical staff was the first to arrive to take the wounded 141 and SC soldiers to receive medical treatment. After that, a U.S. Army Major walked out to meet Price and Specter.
“Gentlemen, I see you got the Tomahawk missiles, along with information on other equipment they working on,” The Major said as Price handed him some photos and Blueprints that were put in a small bag.
“Yes sir, but we believe we’ve stumbled on a bigger problem.” Specter said to the general. He led the Major to the six girls.
“Who are these people?” The Major asked.
“Eh, it’s a long story.” Jester said.
“We need clothing for them sir.” Scarecrow said. The Major noted this as he saw the makeshift clothing they had on.
“Alright, I’ll see what I can do. But I still want to know why they’re here.” The Major said.
“I can explain why we are here sir,” Twilight said, walking up to him.
“Alright, but you do need some clothes on.” The Major said.
“They’re should be military clothing in one of our facilities, ask Corporal Johnson about it. He’s currently at the firing range.” The Major said.
“Alright, Thanks for the info Major Ramirez,” Specter said, Saluting him. Major Ramirez Saluted him back, before getting a call on his radio.
“This is Major Ramirez, go ahead.” Ramirez answered. “What? What do you mean Colonel Foley wants to see me? What for? Are you serious?” Ramirez asked. “Alright, but where are we going to find 2 packs of beer and 6 bananas in the middle of fucking Afghanistan? You know what, let me see him. Ramirez out.” Ramirez said, turning off the radio.
“Colonel Foley?” Jester asked.
“Yeah, and I thought I finally didn’t have to be his bitch,” Ramirez responded. Ramirez walked off, going to once again meet Foley’s needs.
“Well, we better find this Johnson character,” Ghost said. Ghost walked over to Rainbow dash.
“you alright?” he asked her.
“Yeah, just still getting use to being human.” Dash replied.
“Well, I’m sure you’ll get the hang of it.” Ghost said. Dash gave a little smile as the 12 walked towards the firing range.
When they got there, they could see a corporal showing new recruits in the Rangers how to field strip an enemy AK-47.
“now you see, the time for a regular person to take this rifle apart would be about twelve to 15 seconds, IF they now how to. But here in the Rangers and even the special forces like Task force 141 and Shadow Company, you have to be able to do it faster than that time.” Johnson said.
“Excuse me, corporal Johnson, but I need to ask you something,” Specter said. When Johnson looked up and saw who it was, he immediately saluted him.
“Captain on deck!” Johnson said. The recruits immediately stood at attention. The mane six had to admit, they were impressed by their quick reflexes and clean movements.
“At ease,” Specter said, returning the salute. “I just need to ask you something.” Specter whispered the question into the corporal’s hear so the recruits wouldn’t get any ideas.
“There should be female military clothing in hangar 5, that’s where they have been keeping recent clothing.” Johnson said.
“Alright, thanks.” Specter said, turning around and started to walk off. “Oh, and for you new guys, pay attention and you’ll be able to do this in battle. Show em’ Scarecrow.” Specter said.
Scarecrow, without saying a word, walked over to the table where the AK-47 was. Then, with quick speed, he did a clean field strip on the AK-47, disassembling it in eight seconds. He then put it back together in nine seconds, loaded the weapon with a AK-47 magazine that was on the table, and fired at two targets down the range. The gun worked perfectly, and he took down both targets with near perfect accuracy.
The recruits, along with the mane six, stared in awe.
“Wow, how did you do that that so fast, pardner?!” Applejack asked.
“It took patience and time to learn, and it’s saved my life plenty.” Scarecrow said as he walked beside her.
“Maybe if I learn that, I could do it faster!” Dash said.
“Good luck with that,” Jester said. “Scarecrow’s time of 8 seconds is our company record. No one in Shadow Company has done it faster.” He said.
“I still bet I can.” Dash muttered.
“I’d worry about putting on clothes, first mate. This is it.” Ghost said. The Mane six had not even notice that they were already at the hangar. They walked inside and came to an a door that had “CLOTHING” on it. Soap opened the door and they led the girls in. They then walked to an area that had another door, this one having “WOMEN” on it.
“Well, Guess this is it.” Jester said.
“Alright. Get some clothes on, and meet us outside the hangar door,” Price said.
“Of Course, I will be glad to get out of these rags.” Rarity said.
“I don’t blame you.” Price responded. He smiled a little when Rarity seemed to steam a little at his remark.
“Well, we’ll see you outside.” Specter said as the 6 men walked out of the room. As Twilight opened some of the crates with her magic, she could see uniforms that were like the ones that the 141 and SC wears, except they were for women. The near skin tight uniforms would “turn a guy on” to say the least.
“I guess this is it.” Twilight said. The girls put on the uniforms and observed themselves in a mirror that happened to be in the room. Twilight, Applejack, and Pinkie Pie had put on SC combat gear, while Rarity, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy had on TF141 combat gear.
“Well, it’s indubitably better,” Rarity said, observing herself. The girls were all wearing lightweight gear, with different styles for different occupations. Twilight and Rainbow dash had lightweight infantry gear on, Pinkie Pie had on demolitions gear ( the others were surprised she could carry the gear with ease.), Applejack had on Sniper gear ( about the same as Scarecrows) and Rarity and Fluttershy had on medical gear. Applejack had kept her regular hat on instead of putting on a helmet, unlike the others.
“Well, this gear can’t slow me down!” Dash said as she rolled the sleeves of her uniform up to her elbows.
“Come on girls, Specter said they would be waiting for us outside.” Twilight said.
The guys were chatting outside the hangar when the girls came out. They definitely got their attention. Applejack and Rainbow Dash walked up to host and Scarecrow.
“What do ya’ll think?” Applejack and Rainbow Dash asked.
“Uh, looks great,” Scarecrow said.
“Yeah, looks good on you mate.” Ghost said. Needless to say, Ghost was thankful he had his Sunglasses on, and Scarecrow was thankful he had his tinted goggles on. Scarecrow asked for forgiveness later that day.
“Bloody hell, for a women that is really a pony, Dash is hot.” Ghost thought. “Wait, what the hell am I thinking, she’s a pony! That’s just sick.” Ghost then thought, his brain conflicting.
“I wonder what Ghost looks like without his mask on…” Dash was thinking. Dash and Ghost then looked away

Applejack and Scarecrow were having the same thoughts.
“Ah have at admit, Scarecrow seems like a cute guy, for a human. Wait, what in tarnation am Ah sayin?” Applejack thought.
“I wonder if she’s thinking about me… wait, did I just think that?” Scarecrow thought.
“Oi, Scarecrow!” Ghost said. Scarecrow and Applejack had broken out of their thoughts and noticed they had been staring at each other. They both looked away, blushing. But Scarecrow had his mask on, hiding most of his blush. Dash and Ghost chuckled a little. The four ran and caught up to specter and the others, who were heading towards base headquarters. Dash and Applejack were in the back.
“Thinking?” Dash said, chuckling.
“Aw, Don’t be so immature,” Applejack said.
“Come on Applejack, you can tell me.” Dash said. Applejack and Rainbow Dash have been friends a long time, so she trusted her.
“Well, Ah admit, I was thinking about Scarecrow,” Applejack admitted. “ Ah know he’s human, but I just have that “Feeling”” She said.
Dash gasped. “You to?”
“What?” Applejack said, caught off guard.
“I was thinking of Ghost the same way. There’s just something about him that makes me feel for him.” Dash and Applejack looked at each other, and then looked at Ghost and Scarecrow, who were talking to each other.
“Wonder if they think the same about us,” Dash said.
“Well, who knows,” Applejack said. They group quieted down when they got to headquarters.
“Alright. Twilight, since you’re the group leader, follow me.” Specter said. Specter and Twilight walked into a room that had “COMMAND HQ” on the door. Specter closed the door behind him after Twilight had walked in.

“Generals, This is Ms. Twilight Sparkle. She has important information to tell you and she requires our help.” Twilight stepped forward and explained everything about why they were here and how Discord is looking for them. The generals, three American in command of Shadow Company, and three British in command of 141, counseled with each other. When they broke, one of the Generals stood up
“If this “Discord” can do what you say he can, he is a threat not only to our countries, but our world. While we agree to help you, you will have to convince the President of the United States and the King of the United Kingdom.” The Generals turned behind them and looked at a large TV screen. The screen turned on, and the President of the U.S. and the King of England.
Twilight gulped and walked up to stand in front of the screen.
“Look in your bag,” Said a voice in Twilight’s head. The voice sounded like Princess Celestia. Twilight forgot she had her satchel with her, and reached inside. She felt one of her book of spells, which she put in there, but she also felt a small, round object. She pulled the object out, and was not sure what it was. She pressed a button on it, and a screen came up. The device floated out of Twilight’s hand and hovered in front of the screen that had the president and king.
“Greetings. I am Princess Celestia, ruler of the land that my Messenger and student, Twilight Sparkle, comes from. We are in dire need of your help. The Princess, President, and King discussed about the situation, and after about 15 minutes, they agreed. The U.S. and Great Britain would help the mane six in search of the elements of harmony, and provide information and protection to the girls in their search.
“Thank you for your care and your time.” The Princess said. The video screen than disappeared, and the device floated back to Twilight, which she put back in her satchel.
“Well, It’s settled then.” one of the British generals said. Specter saluted the generals, and Twilight bowed, The generals returning the salute.
When they came back out, Specter informed his men and Soap, Price, and Ghost while Twilight told the mane six of what had happened.
“So, where would the first element of harmony be?” Ghost said.
“I know,” Said an officer that was listening to the conversation.
“And who are you?” Captain price said.
“I overheard your conversation and remembered something concerning the elements of harmony. The OpFor officer you brought back, during interrogation, he admitted that before you 6 women arrived, a necklace of some kind appeared. He described it as “having what looked like an apple on it, and it possessed great power.” He said before their base was raided, they sent the necklace off to a bigger and more guarded facility in Pakistan.” the Officer reported. Applejack gasped.
“Why, That’s mah element! Tha Element of honesty!” She exclaimed.
“You said in Pakistan. Where?” Soap asked.
“The capitol. Islamabad.” the officer said.
“Damn,” Specter muttered under his breath.
“Alright, thanks for the info mate.” Ghost said. The Officer saluted and walked off.
“Should we head out tomorrow than?” Specter asked Price.
“Probably, at best.” Price said. They noticed how dark it was, and must have forgot about the time.
“Well, off to bed. What about sleeping arrangements?” Jester said. After some talk, the six men would get extra mattresses and sleep on the floor and let the girls have the beds.



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\


After taking their combat gear off, the men had only their T-shirts and pants on, and they let the girls borrow some extra shits and pants that were now to small for the guys.
“Alright, see you in the morning, mates. And ladies, we talked about it, and tomorrow we’re gonna show you how to fire some of our weapons, just in case you have to.” Price said. Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Fluttershy would sleep with Soap, Price, and Ghost, while Applejack, Twilight, and Pinkie Pie would sleep with Jester, Specter, and Scarecrow.
Specter, Twilight, Pinkie, and Jester were already inside, and Applejack was about to go inside, when she noticed Scarecrow sitting on the ground, looking at the sky.
“Say, Jester, What’s Scarecrow doin‘?” Applejack asked.
“Oh, well, you see, like you, Scarecrow had a brother. Him and his brother were in the armed forces.”
“What does that have to do with him sittin’ out there?” Applejack asked. Jester sighed.
“You see, Scarecrow’s Religion is Christianity. At night, before he goes to bed, he looks up at the sky and prays to his God. He also said that it reminds him of when he and his brother would hang out and look at the sky at night.” Jester said.
“Well, Where’s his brother?” Applejack asked. Jester looked at Scarecrow, and then back at Applejack.
“His… his brother died four years ago. An enemy RPG hit him directly while he was covering his squad, allowing his men, along with the wounded, to escape. He got the Medal of Honor, our nation’s highest award, but it didn’t help Scarecrow feel any better, to say the least.” Jester said. “ I’m his best friend, but he won’t even talk about that to me.” Jester said before walking inside the sleeping quarters.
Applejack turned and looked at Scarecrow. She loved her family dear, but she couldn’t imagine the pain of losing her big brother, Big Mac or her sister, Applebloom.
She walked over and coughed, getting Scarecrow’s attention. She was also curious of what Scarecrow looked like. He didn’t have his mask on, but his shadow in the moon’s light covered it.
“Oh, Hey Applejack,” Scarecrow said without turning around.
“Howdy, mind if I sit by ya?” She asked him. Scarecrow motioned the she could.
“So, Jester told me why you’re out here,” She said as she sat down.
“Really now. Some people think I’m crazy cause of it.” Scarecrow said.
“How would Fluttershy handle this?” Applejack thought.
“Well, Ah don’t think that. Ah have a big brother and little sister back home. I love them dearly, and Ah couldn’t live if Ah lost one of them.” She said. “ Ah’m mighty sorry about your loss, Nick.” Applejack said. Scarecrow noticed that she used his name, but let her.
“So why didn’t you go in with the others?” Scarecrow asked her.
“I figured you may have needed someone to try to comfort you.” Applejack said. That’s when Scarecrow turned his head towards her. She was speechless for a couple of seconds. He looked handsome, his hairstyle was the same as Zac Efron’s was ( the way it looked in High School Musical) except it was the same dark shade of brown that his eyes were. Applejack was intrigued by his good looks, as was Nick in the moment. They were both quiet, looking into each other’s eyes. They then started to move their heads closer together. Their lips were about to touch when out of nowhere, Pinkie Pie popped up behind the two.
“Come on you two! Time for bedy bye!” Pinkie said. The two jumped at hearing her voice.
“Oh, uh, ok Pinkie.” Scarecrow said, him and Applejack looking away from each other, blushing immensely. Scarecrow stood up and helped Applejack up. They walked together into the sleeping quarters. The lights had already been turned off, so Applejack couldn’t see well in the low light.
She accidentally tripped on the mattress on the floor that Scarecrow was going to sleep on and held on to Scarecrow by instinct as they fell. When they hit the mattress, someone turned the lights back on, and Scarecrow and Applejack saw the position they were in. Applejack was on top of Scarecrow, and there faces were real close to each other, there noses touching. Everyone else saw this, and Jester started laughing.
“Gosh, Scarecrow, they haven’t been here for a day and you already got Applejack on top of ya’.” he said. Applejack immediately got off of Scarecrow, both of their faces bright red. Jester started laughing as Scarecrow told him to “kill the jokes for tonight.”
“Alright, back to bed.” Specter said. Everyone got in their beds and Specter turned the lights back off.
They would need the rest for Tomorrow’s fight.

	
		The Fight



“Born to fight, Trained to kill, Ready to Die…Never Will.” ~author unknown.

Chapter 4: The Fight



Gunshots could be heard all around. Corporal Nick Walker was following Sgt Foley as they started to head towards the WWII memorial.
“Ramirez! Take out that BTR with that AT-4! Corporal Walker, Cover him!” Foley shouted as him and Dunn crouched behind some cover, blindly firing at the Russians.
“Man, Why does he always make us do everything?”  Corporal Walker said to Ramirez, who shrugged in return. They ran to where an AT-4 was luckily laying against a wall. Ramirez picked it up and fired at the BTR, destroying it.
“Good shot!” Walker said. Ramirez nodded. They then heard Foley over the radio.
“Ramirez, Walker, Get your asses back over here now!” Foley yelled. Ramirez muttered something that Walker couldn’t make out. They soon were back at where they left, and now a chopper was there waiting for them. Foley, Dunn, and some other rangers were already on board.
“Ramirez, we’re getting some wounded on board the chopper, cover the marines bringing them on board!” Foley ordered. Ramirez got in position, and him and some other Rangers fired at relentless Russians that were trying to stop them. Walker turned just in time to see one marine, one he knew well.
“Mark?” Walker asked. He then could only watch the horror as he saw his only brother, who was covering some marines, push one out of the way just before a RPG rocket made contact, the following explosion absorbing his brother. Walker screamed than.
“NO!!!!!!” Walker yelled, before everything went black.



Scarecrow woke up, breathing hard. He looked around, and saw that he was in his makeshift bed, the others still asleep. He looked over at a clock, which read 5:30 AM (Middle Eastern time zone) and sighed. It was just a nightmare, but one that has stuck with him ever since that fateful day.
Scarecrow silently got up and went to the shelter’s bathroom. He turned on the light and observed himself in the mirror. His hair was messed up, likely to the fact that he had been tossing and turning in his sleep due to the nightmare. He turned on the faucet, still thankful that they could somehow get water in the middle of the desert. He wet his hair and then combed it so it looked like the look he always had. (Let’s just say Zac Efron’s hairstyle when he starred in High School Musical. If you wonder why I chose this hairstyle, It was just the first that came to my head.)
After he had brushed his teeth, he snuck back into the room where the beds were and got his Shadow Company Uniform out of his locker. 
Just before he closed the door, he looked at a picture of him and his brother Mark from when Scarecrow had just become a U.S. Army Ranger. Him and his brother were in their uniforms, Mark in his U.S.M.C Uniform, Scarecrow in his Ranger Uniform. At the bottom of the picture, there was writing in Mark’s handwriting. It read, “Best of luck to my brother as he fights with the rangers. I’m sure he will do great, but he does have to remember, the Marines will always beat the Rangers!” 
Scarecrow wiped away a tear at that memory as he closed the locker quietly and locked it back. After he put his uniform on, he went outside, closing the door back behind him.

That was when Applejack picked her head up. She had watched him for the past few minutes, and noticed him looking at the picture on his locker, which she was sharing with him. She quietly got up and got her stuff out of the locker (luckily for her, Scarecrow told her the combination to the locker and how to unlock it the night before.) After she had got her uniform on and fixed her hair in the bathroom, she silently crept outside. She looked around, and saw that no one was out, except for the guards stationed (which couldn’t see her anyway since there is no need to look inside the base.)
Applejack slowly walked to the spot where her and Scarecrow were sitting last night, and saw Scarecrow once again sitting there. She didn’t say a word, but Scarecrow knew of her presence.
“What brings you up so early?” He asked.
“Ah Heard Ya up and about,” Applejack replied. She sat down by Scarecrow. “Are Ya Alright?” She asked him. Scarecrow looked at her, and then looked back down at the ground. If it wasn’t for the darkness and the fact that Scarecrow had his mask and goggles on, Applejack would have saw that he was starting to tear up.
“I.. had a nightmare about my brother. I’ve had it ever since his death, and it’s always the same thing.” Scarecrow said. Applejack was quiet, thinking about what he had said. She didn’t know how to comfort him since she never lost Big Mac or little apple bloom, which she was thankful for.
“Ah, Ah’m sorry.” Was all that Applejack could say. “ I would lose a piece of my mind if Ah lost by older brother or little sister.” She said. Scarecrow looked at her, and the moonlight started to shine towards the two.
It was then Applejack saw Scarecrow’s eyes through his goggles, and saw that he had some tears rolling down his cheeks. She Reached out and pulled down his mask and pulled his goggles up to his helmet, so his face was uncovered. She shed a tear at the sight of his sadness, herself feeling for him.
“Ever since he died, I had felt a part of me gone, that is, until you and the other girls arrived.” Scarecrow said, looking into her eyes. Her eyes were the same shade of green that his brother’s was. 
“Well, Ah’ll help you with that however Ah can, cause Ah do try my best to help my friends, and Ya did help in saving us and gave me some clothin when we first met, so I do owe ya.” Applejack said. Scarecrow moved closer to Applejack after she had said this.
“I think I know one small way you could pay that back,” Scarecrow said. Applejack smiled at him, moving closer to him. They both moved their heads slowly forward, and they both closed their eyes as their lips touched, entering a romantic kiss. They both thought of the other’s lips as tasting sweet, Scarecrow thinking Applejack’s lips tasted like, of all irony, a fresh apple. They stayed like this for a few seconds before they pulled away. They opened their eyes to looked at each other.
They both smiled as Applejack said, “ Ah think the enjoyment in that went both ways.”
Scarecrow chuckled a little. “I think you’re absolutely right.” he said. He looked at a watch he had on and noticed that they had been outside for about 18 minutes. “Well, the others are about to be up, so I better get an early move on to the firing range to get things set up. Care to join me?” Scarecrow said as he got up. Since the sun rose early in the middle east, it was rising just as Scarecrow was.
“Why, Ah’d be honored.” Applejack said smiling as Scarecrow helped her up. They pulled a quick kiss again before Scarecrow put his mask and Goggles back on. They then held hands as Scarecrow showed her to the firing range.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Later….
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

There was a table of weapons separating the soldiers from the girls. Price Stepped forward.
“Welcome to Weapons training 101. What took us practically years to learn, we’re going to teach you in a matter of hours. Now, based on what you told us about yourselves, you’re all going to be assigned a specific position, or job. Fluttershy, Rarity, since you seem to not want to destroy, you two can heal. Soap will give you the basics for medical equipment and human health. Dash, you’re gonna be working with Ghost on hacking and scouting.” Price said. 
“Twilight, since you are the girls leader, you will be the leader for your girl’s squad. Specter can help you with some leadership tactics for the battlefield. Applejack, since you seem to have a very good patience and timing, you’ll be working with Scarecrow for sniping. Pinkie, you’ll be handling explosives with Jester.” Soap finished for him. “Are we clear on this?”
“Yes sir.” All the girls responded. The girls split up to separate parts of the firing range, were they would work on the skills that they were set to do. They all studied very hard for the next couple of hours, learning various things like medical tactics, Sniping tactics, Hacking operational skills, leadership skills, and other things. 
They were disrupted when a Ranger Corporal came up to Soap. Soap listened to what the ranger had told him, and then nodded.
“Price, The troops are ready, and if we fly out now, we’ll be over Islamabad by evening. Better tell the girls out to use a wing suit and parachute.” he told Price.
“Right. Gather round ladies!” Price said, calling the girls. He told them what Soap had said, and explained to them how to use the wing suits and how to activate the parachute.
Rainbow Dash smiled. “Wing suit? I like the sound of this already!” She said enthusiastically.
“Now, if you got any questions, you better save it for the trip, we’re heading out. We’ll get the weapons you will have in battle. Let’s go.” Price ordered. 
As They ran through the base, they could all see other soldiers, all of them either being TF141 or Shadow Company, getting their gear and weaponry together. Tank crews were getting their M1 Abrams fueled and ready for the upcoming fight. Scarecrow ran up to one of the Tank Crew members.
“So Jono, ready for this?” Scarecrow asked, him. Sergeant Jonathan Miller Smiled and shook Scarecrows hand. 
“Just like a previous mission, just for a different cause right?” Sergeant Miller said. “They briefed us 15 minutes before the sirens went off.” he said.
“Well, Me and the Shadow Company boys are taking the skies this time, so good luck with Anvil 3.” Scarecrow said. Him and Sergeant Miller shook hands again.
“Make sure you keep that scope steady, You don’t want to disappoint your brother now, do you?” He said. Scarecrow smiled and nodded. They saluted each other before they walked off to join their respective teams.
“Let’s go! Let’s Go!” Ghost yelled, getting the men onto the Lockheed C-5 Galaxy aircrafts that was carrying them to Islamabad. After Everyone got in, Ghost took his seat, which was by Rainbow Dash.
“You alright, Dasher?” Ghost asked Dash.
“Oh, yeah. While I hate to admit it, I am a little nervous. This is the first time I’ll be fighting like this.” She admitted.
“Don’t Worry, just stay with me and you’ll be alright.” Ghost said. Dash smiled since she now knew that she had ghost to help her. For some reason, she trusted ghost, even though him and Scarecrow seem to be the “sometimes silent” type of person. She knew only thought ahead to the upcoming battle.

/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Later… ( Expected a cliffhanger didn’t you?)
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\






“2 Minutes.” was Heard over a speaker in the back of the plane. It was now evening time, and no one was saying a word. The only one speaking was Scarecrow, who was saying a prayer over the soldiers.
“Lord, Protect us fighters of freedom from injury. I ask that you watch over us in this time of war. We do not fight for killing, but we fight so that every person on this earth shall have freedom. We ask that you have your hand over us, O mighty father, and protect us from our enemies. Give us strength in our time of need, and guide our footsteps onto the path of victory.” Scarecrow said. Everyone said “Amen” after he had finished.
“1 minute, get ready!” The pilot then said. Everyone was surprised at how they had not heard a single shot yet.
“Too quiet if you ask me.” Price said.
“They probably know we’re coming, and just waiting for the right moment.” Specter said. Then, as soon as a red light came on, which signaled them to get ready to jump, all hell broke loose.
“Incoming! Bank right! Bank right!” the pilot was heard yelling, drastically turning the plane to the right. Everyone had to hang on tightly as the sound of the engines was cut out by immense gunfire. Fluttershy looked very nervous, but Soap calmed her down some.
“Oh Shit! We just lost Tiger!” The pilot said. Jester could see a plane falling out of the sky, and he knew that those poor souls were goners.
They then heard was sounded like some metal hitting the plane.
“Was that flak?” one pilot asked.
“Shit, john, that was! There hitting us with everything they got!” The other pilot said.
They was more flak, and eventually the pilot screamed. “GO GO GO!” He yelled. The back of the plane opened up, revealing the evening sky, it flashing with various explosions. Two by Two, the soldiers jumped out, expanding their arms and legs so the “wings” on the suit was open and caught air. As the girls ran out, Rarity stopped for a second and looked down.
“Oh my! I am not jumping!” She stated, standing still.
“My bloody ass, your not!” Price said, grabbing her and pulling her out with him. Rarity screamed as she flailed around for a few seconds, before finally doing what Price instructed, so she started gliding with the rest.
It was then Fluttershy and Soap who were left on the plane. Fluttershy stopped for a moment, and looked nervous.
“I-I can’t do it. Just let me stay.” She told Soap. Soap looked at her and did his best to calm her down.
“Don’t worry, mate, You’ll be alright, you have my word.” he said. “Just take my hand and stay with me.” Soap said, holding out his hand. For some reason, Fluttershy trusted Soap, so she took his and. She closed her eyes for a moment when they jumped. She then opened her eyes and saw Soap motioning for her to spread out her arms and legs. She did so, and the air caught in the wings of her wing suit, so she started gliding. She then focused on following Soap, who was joining up in formation with the others.
“Bravo 6-2, this is Echo 3-1, moving into V formation, over.” Said one soldier over the battle radio.
“Copy that Echo 3-1, Bravo 6-2 will move into V formation to compromise. Watch that gunfire at low altitude.”
“Copy that.”
Scarecrow looked around, taking advantage if the birds eye view they had. He then noticed one major problem, and turned his radio to his squad’s channel.
“Specter, be advised, we have enemy tanks coming into the city from the north. Advise, over.” he said.
“What? Our tank corps was suppose to take out any tanks before we dropped!” Specter replied.
“Well, some must have stayed back.” Scarecrow said. Specter then turned his radio to the company channel and told them what Scarecrow had said.
“Copy that. All units, be advised, change landing coordinates to LZ Alpha. Repeat, change landing coordinates to LZ Alpha, over.” Price said. As they were all flying down, a bullet suddenly struck through one soldier, killing him instantly. Jester couldn’t do anything but watch the dead body fall to the ground. After some time, the finally got to the altitude where they had to pull their parachutes.
“Pull!” Price yelled, everyone doing so. They all then flew slowly to the ground.
“Rainbow Dash botched her landing, which she was shocked that she did. Ghost had already took off his wing suit and parachute and ran over to help Dash take off hers. When she got hers off, She got the gun she had, a M4A1 with an ACOG scope, and loaded it.
“Where to now?” She asked him.
“We regroup with the others. I already took out some ultranationalists on the way to you, so they are moving on our position fast. Let’s go!” Ghost said.
They both broke into a full sprint as the could hear various yelling and gunfire. After a few minutes of searching, they found Price, Soap, Rarity, and Fluttershy. They were taking cover behind a bus that had exploded.
“You’re late to the party mate,” Soap said as Ghost and Dash got to them/
“Well, Dasher got caught up. I had to help her.” Ghost replied. “What do we have today?”
“Multiple hostiles up the street, and two RPG’s on the roof. I expected better from these Wankers.” Price said. He leaned out and fired a couple of rounds, hitting one ultranationalist soldier.
“Where are the bloody yanks? Weren’t they suppose to regroup with us by now?” Ghost asked.
“They’re in just as much shit as us mate!” Soap said. “ Alright, slowly move up and use what cover you can. Watch for those RPG soldiers.” Soap said. They moved up, taking out soldiers one at a time. The Girls felt guilty when they shot the soldiers, but they knew that if the didn’t shoot them, they would kill them and their friends.
“I didn’t see those RPG soldiers, they must have backed off.” Rainbow Dash said. But as they all came out in the open, they heard yelling in a different language. They looked up and saw the two RPG soldiers, aiming right at them. But before they could fire, they both felt someone reach their arm around them and stabbed them in the heart. As one of the RPG soldiers looked up, he looked into the eyes of Scarecrow.
After the soldiers were killed, Scarecrow and Jester looked down at the 141 from the rooftop.

“You’re late to the party mate!” Ghost said.
“You’re lucky we were able to make it at all! It’s hell back at our LZ!” Jester said.
“Yeah. We regrouped with the 3rd tank corps, but we were ambushed by Heavily armed units. Specter send me and Jester to find you 141 guys.” Scarecrow added.
“Well, Lead the way!” Soap said. Jester and Scarecrow jumped off the roof, landing on a lower made roof, and the jumped down to the ground, tucking in their shoulder and rolling, but coming up weapons aimed. The girls were amazed how they were in sync.
“This way.” Scarecrow said, leading the soldiers. As they were heading towards the LZ were SC was ambushed, they ran into the rest of the Task Force 141 soldiers. When they finally got to the LZ, Price and Soap saw that “hell” was right. They’re were units spread out fighting, multiple soldiers bleeding, some with body parts missing. Ghost saw one injured soldier, a private, crying as the medic worked on him, scared out of his mind.
“alright, 141. Help them out however you can!” Soap yelled, the British units moving swiftly. Fluttershy and Rarity had to hold back some weak stomachs as they helped work on the wounded. Scarecrow and Jester ran over to where Specter and Applejack were. Applejack was firing just from over the cover she was using, and specter was reporting enemy positions to command, trying to get in an air strike. 
“Sir, we found the 141.” Scarecrow reported.
“Good, We’ll move up if I can get this fucking air strike called in,” Specter replied. Specter repeated the coordinates until he heard the reply, “Copy that Echo 3-1, target locked. Firing for effect.”
They then could see the air to surface missiles hit the targets, some of the men cheering at the sight.
“Yeah, get some you fuckers!” one Shadow Company soldier said.
“Shadow Company, move up!” Specter ordered. Price ordered 141 to move up with SC. Applejack stayed close with Scarecrow as they moved up. A lot of the Iraqi forces must have been where that air strike was, because they went a long ways without being fired at.
“It’s too quite.” Soap said. Ghost nodded in agreement. They eventually came to a long alley way that they would have to walk down to get to where intelligence told them where one of the elements of harmony was. Scarecrow moved up to Price and Soap, who was in front of everyone else. 
“Soap, We shouldn’t all move at once. This alley way is target practice for any snipers.” Scarecrow said. He peered out just enough so he could see, and saw one tower in the distance, about 100 yards away. A simple shot for any sniper, if only the tower wasn’t a high church tower, and the windows were small.
“What are we standing around for? Let’s go!” Dash said, her arrogance leading her to run out to the alley way.
“Dash, NO!” ghost yelled, but before he could do anything, they could see Dash fall to the ground, screaming in pain and grabbing her left leg. Ghost immediately ran out to the alley way, and while under fire from a sniper, got Dash and dragged her to a solid piece of cover for them to hide behind.
“Shit,” Price muttered. “Arrogance, one of the leading causes of a fresh faced recruit to get his brains blown out.”
“Scarecrow, think you can get a shot on him? We can’t move on with him out there.” Soap said. Scarecrow nodded.
“Yeah. Stay back here boys, this snipers got talent.” Scarecrow said. He got on his body and started crawling towards a low built wall. It was close enough for him to get to quickly, and the enemy sniper couldn’t see him. When he got to the wall, Scarecrow set up his AS50 Sniper rifle and aimed at the tower, waiting for the right moment.


The ultranationalist sniper was looking through the scope of his Dragunauv, aimed at the wall that Dash and Ghost were behind. He then trailed slowly to the right, were he could se the tip of Prices hat around a corner. He then moved the scope down some and could see a figure in black clothing, and it was then that he noticed the scope.
“Gotcha,” Scarecrow said, pulling the trigger. In a mere matter of seconds, the bullet had went through the enemy sniper’s scope and into his eye, leaving a black eye from the scope and glass hitting his eye, killing him.
“I got him.” Scarecrow said. A 141 medic then ran across the alley to where Ghost and Dash was. The Medic worked on her leg as Ghost spoke to Dash.
“You’re gonna be alright mate, don’t quit on me now.” Ghost said, holding Dashes hand. Dash had a couple of tears streaming as she looked at her wound. She then looked at the medic and asked him how bad it was.
“You’ll still be able to walk, but don’t put to much stress on the leg.” the medic said as he wrapped it up. He then gave her and ghost the thumbs up. Ghost helped Dash slowly to her feet, and they regrouped with the others. The girls hugged when Dash came back, and were all glad she was alright.
“We have to move, the lab is just ahead.” Soap said.

/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Later, after some more fighting…
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\




The two special forces stacked up against both sides of the wall, in front of a giant steel door.
“Ghost, you know what to do.” Soap said. Ghost moved forward and started hacking into the door. I was surprisingly quick, and the steel doors creak loudly as they opened.
The Soldiers both cautiously moved in, as there was steam surrounding the whole place. They all toke cover behind metal equipment, crates, and pads as they listened to voices speaking.
“We have to move everything to your lab in Moscow as soon as possible! The Americans and British armies will be here before long!” A man said in English with an Arabic accent.
“Do not worry comrade, If we can find all these “magical elements” you speak of, the western countries will be helpless to our power.” Said a deep voice in English with a Russian accent.
“Bloody hell, The reds are in on this to?” Soap said.
“With this power, we can restore Russia to it’s Soviet Glory. Makarov will be proud.” The Russian said.
“Makarov? Makarov’s dead.” Price said, remembering that night.
“Yes, While it was sad that his twin brother died that night, at least you still have your great leader,” The Arabic man said.
“His twin brother? What the hell are they talking about?” Specter asked.
“Da. His twin brother looked just like him, enough to fool that old bag Captain Price at least.” The Russian man said. “ If he had not worked on sounding like his brother though, it would have never payed off.” The Russian said.
“So Makarovs not dead. The Bloody snake, he’ll let his own family die before him.” Soap said. Rarity then saw a spider crawling by a crate that she was hiding behind. Out of pure reaction, she scream and fell backwards.
“What was that?” The Arabic man said. They then saw the soldiers
“Shit, our cover is blown. Open fire!” Specter said. The two forces opened fire, which responded with fire from Spetsnaz soldiers.
“Shit! The Special Red Stars are here!” Jester said, calling the Spetsnaz by the nickname he made up for them. An intense fire fight broke out.
Ghost and Rainbow Dash fired at some soldiers trying to set up a machine gun nest, taking them out. Specter and Soap were working together to move up to a container that had a necklace with Applejacks cutie mark on it. The element of honesty.
“We have to get that bloody thing before they turn it into a weapon!” Soap said. But they were to late at that. A Heavily armed Russian soldier had a chain gun that was connected to the container that had the element in it. He fired the chain gun, which fired orange plasma beams. It hit some TF141 and SC soldiers, and it disintegrated them. Soap and Specter Jumped behind some cover before it hit them.
“Holy Shit!” Jester said as he saw this. He then heard Specter over the radio.
“Jester, Scarecrow, take him out! He’s got me and Soap pinned!” Specter said. Scarecrow looked around, and then noticed a ladder leading to a overhanging walkway.
“Jester, If me and Applejack can get up there to that walkway, we can take out that Soldier. Think you and Pinkie can cover us?” Scarecrow asked.
“You got it.” Jester replied. Applejack and Pinkie regrouped with Jester and Scarecrow, and on the count of three, they put their plan into action.
“COVERING FIRE!” Jester yelled as Scarecrow and Applejack ran to the ladder. Applejack climbed it first, followed by Scarecrow. When they got up there, They found a spot where they could clearly see the soldier.
“Alright, We have to get him from here.” Scarecrow said. He set up to take the shot, but before he could fire, a spetsnaz soldier saw them, and shot at Scarecrow. A bullet struck Scarecrow in the arm, catching him off guard.
“Dag nab it!” Scarecrow said. This is the first time Applejack heard Scarecrow say something that actually sounded like her accent.
“He got me in the arm, I can’t take care of that wound and fire, you’re gonna have to take the shot.” Scarecrow told Applejack.
“What? Me?!” Applejack returned.
“Yes, you can do it.” Scarecrow said.
“But, But, I can’t kill!” Applejack said.
“Look, I hate it as much as you do. But it’s either them or us!” Scarecrow said. Applejack looked at Scarecrow nervously.
“Trust me,” Scarecrow said, moving his head closer, pulling his mask down, “ You can do it.”
He then kissed her, and she complied with it. Applejack, looking into Scarecrow’s eyes, knew that he was right. This soldier could kill her friends, and she could not even think of knowing that she would have been responsible.
She set up her M21 Sniper rifle she had with her, and aimed at the scope. She Prayed that she would be able to make the shot. She aimed at an open spot she saw in the soldier’s armor. She held her breath, steadying the scope, and fired.

Ghost and Dash suddenly heard the gunfire stop. They looked up above from where they had been taking cover and saw that the soldier was now dead. Dash looked up and saw Applejack looking down from the balcony her and Scarecrow had been on.

“Well, looks like old Applejack did it,” Dash said, smiling.
“Well, let’s get that element and get the hell out of here.” Price said.
“That Russian officer and that scientist escaped in the gunfight sir,” One of the TF141 soldiers reported to Soap.
“Don’t worry about those muppets. We got what we came for.” Soap said.


/\/\/\/\/\/\
Later…
/\/\/\/\/\/\



The Mane six and the guys watched as the element of honesty was put in a lockdown chamber, which would be kept there until all the elements were found.
“Well, at least that’s over.” Ghost said.
“Yeah, thank Celestia.” Dash said.
“But now we just have to find the other five elements,” Soap said.
“Well, we could start by trying to find information on that officer and Scientist that was in that building,” Scarecrow said. This was the best plan, and the men would start from there.
“We’ll just have to wait I suppose,” Rarity said.
“Well, I like it here! This planet is full of fun!” Pinkie said, jumping around.
“She always that energetic?” Price whispered to Rarity.
“Oh, you have no idea,” Rarity said chuckling.



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“But sir! They ambushed us! We had no time to prepare for their entry!” A Russian officer said to a man.
“One must be ready at all times, Officer Sharapov,” Said a man. He walked out of the shadows and into the small light that the officer was standing in.
“In this time of war, with these new elements that could help us change the world, I need only the best.” The man said. He then immediately stabbed Officer Sharapov in the heart, killing him.


Makarov walked away from the dead body and towards a television screen.
“The American and British dogs have no idea what will be coming after them, but You better keep your part of the deal.” Makarov said to someone in the shadows.
“Oh, do not worry. Even with the newcomers, which includes me, They will not be able to stop us.” Said a certain Draconequus.
“Well, I will keep my part of the bargain, so we have a deal Discord.” Makarov said, shaking the claw of Discord.”
“Yes, Earth shall soon be ours.” Discord said, laughing.
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		War and Games



“This is a war universe. War all the time. That is its nature. There may be other universes based on all sorts of other principles, but ours seems to be based on war and games.”  
William S. Burroughs

Chapter 5: War and Games




/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
A few days after the battle in Islamabad…
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\





Ghost was sitting in a makeshift hospital room. He was sitting beside Rainbow Dash, who was asleep in a makeshift bed. The wound in her leg had been getting better, but medics put her here for absolute confirmation that her wound would heal. Beside Rainbow Dash was “Band of Brothers” a book on WWII that she started reading.
While Dash was asleep, Ghost was slowly running his hand up and down her arm. After a couple of minutes, Dash woke up, the first thing she saw being Ghost. 
“Oh, hey Ghost. How long have you been here?” She asked.
“For a while. I thought you could use the company,” Ghost responded. Since they were in private, Dash thought this would be the best time to ask.
“Ghost, when we were fighting and I got hurt, was there another reason why you risked your own life to save mine?” She asked. Ghost paused for a moment, not sure if he should admit his feelings. Dash waited for an answer.
“Well, You’ll probably find out sooner or later.” Ghost finally said. “ I ran out there because I personally didn’t want you to die. Ever since we first met, I’ve had, well, let’s just say “feelings”,” Ghost said
“Really?” Dash asked.
“Yeah, and I also didn’t want you to get scarred by that wound, like when..” Ghost stopped abruptly at his last word.
“Like when?” Dash asked.
“Like when I was scarred.” Ghost quietly said. It was something Ghost never liked to talk about it.
“Scarred?” Dash asked.
“Yeah. It’s why I wear this” Ghost said, pointing to his skull mask.
“What does it look like?” Dash asked. Ghost looked at her.
“You wouldn’t want to see. The scar makes me look like a freak.” Ghost responded.
“I don’t think that something like that makes you look like a freak,” Dash said. Ghost sighed. He eventually pulled his mask down and took off his shades to show her what he meant.

Dash honestly did not expect the length of the scar. It started under Ghost’s left eye and went down to the edge of his under lip.
“See, Those bloody bastards did this to me.” He said. “I can’t ever show my face without being treated like an animal.” Ghost said. Dash put a hand over his mouth.
“Don’t say that. Just because you have a scar, does not make you a freak!” Dash exclaimed. “In fact, it makes you look tough,” Dash said as she removed her hand. “ I like that.”

Ghost and Dash stared at each other, everything else seemingly going into a blur.
“How come you don’t see me as a freak with this scar?” Ghost asked.
“Because, I learned that you shouldn’t judge a book by its cover. That applies to ponies, and humans as well,” Dash said, remembering that they were in human bodies in a human world.
“Well, I defiantly didn’t judge a book by its cover when I saw you,” Ghost said, motioning towards Dash’s Rainbow colored hair. Dash chuckled a bit. 
“You know, I’ve started to like how we’ve been treated by you and the others here.” Dash said, moving her head closer to Ghost.
“Well, we’re one in a million,” Ghost said as he moved his head closer to Dash. Their lips then touched, and they embraced in the kiss. After a few seconds, they pulled away, staring into each others eyes.
“That was defiantly one in a million,” Dash said with a smirk. “ So when will I be able to get out of here?” She then asked.
“Well, I talked to the doctor. He said that they’re going to check your leg one more time, and they should let you go after that.” Ghost said. “Price is probably looking for me so I better move on before he kicks my bloody ass.” Ghost then said. “I’ll see you outside Dasher” Ghost said. He then kissed Dash again before putting his mask and shades back on.
“See you out there,” Dash said, smiling.

/\/\/\/\/\/\
Later…
/\/\/\/\/\/\



“Where the bloody hell is he?” Price asked Soap.
“Trust me, Ghost isn’t the kind to run off without a reason,” Soap said, defending Ghost. They then saw Ghost running back towards them. Ghost saluted the two captains as he approached them.
“Ghost, give me one good reason why I shouldn’t kick your bloody ass right now.” Price ordered.
“Sir, I was checking on injured units in the medical center. I had an extended stay in Dasher’s room.” Ghost said.
“Alright. I’ll let you off this time. But Don’t let it happen again.” Price said, patting Ghost on the shoulder. Ghost then walked off to where Scarecrow was motioning for him to help him with a piece of equipment.
““Extended stay”?” Price muttered to Soap.
“It’s what he said. But in Rainbow Dash’s room. You don’t think he…” Soap trailed off and looked at Price.
“No! of course not. Ghost is a good man. No way he would do that to her.” Price said. “Would he?”
“No, you’re probably right.” Soap responded. The two then jumped a little when Twilight tapped on their shoulder.
“Oh! Sorry to scare you, but do you know where Specter is? He wanted to talk to me for a few minutes about how to locate the elements of harmony.” Twilight said.
“He’s down at the basketball court with Jester. Just go that way.” Soap said, pointing her in the right direction.
“Thank you very much Soap,” Twilight said, walking off. As she walked to the court, Applejack joined her.
“Howdy Twilight, how’s it goin?” Applejack asked.
“Oh, okay. I’ve gotten use to this human body. Looks interesting, actually. I just still wonder what these round this on our chests are, and why they are all different sizes. They seem fairly big, but different sizes.” Twilight said.
“I asked Scarecrow and Jester about that, but they didn’t want to talk about it. Do you think it’s a sickness or a curse?” Applejack asked.
“Of course not! If it was and they knew it, they would let us know.” Twilight exclaimed. “they probably don’t have time since they are so busy.”
“Yeah, guess you’re right. But you know, I’ve noticed some guys eyeballin’ us.” Applejack said. Twilight looked and noticed two Army Rangers and one British soldier behind them. They were a certain distance behind, but Twilight could tell they were following her and Applejack.
“Let’s move faster.” Twilight said. Her and Applejack increased their walking speed, but then the soldiers following the moved faster. Eventually, the soldiers caught up to them.
“Well, hello ladies,” One of the U.S. soldiers said as he stepped in front of the girls. The other two stayed right behind the girls.
“Um, well, hello.” Twilight nervously said.
“Why were y’all followin us?” Applejack abruptly asked.
“Well, We haven’t had a couple of fine looking ladies such as you in a while,” The British man said. 
“Wait, you don’t mean you..” Twilight started before the three men moved. Applejack kicked one of the men in the chest, but was caught shortly after. The two girls screamed and flailed as they tried to get out of the pervert’s grip. They dragged them into a shadow area, thinking they were home free.

But they didn’t notice the figure in the shadow.
“What the?” One of the soldiers said as he bumped into a figure. They let go of the girls and turned around. The figure in the shadow didn’t move.
“Oh, a wise guy try to ruin our fun, huh?” The British man said. He then Swung his fist at the figure, only for the figure to catch his fist. He then swung with his other fist, the same result.
Now, The British soldier was 5’9, and the figure was 6’4. He picked up the lightweight man with ease, and he stepped forward. The three men were filled with fear when they saw Scarecrow stepping out of the pitch black shadow. The British man gasped as he looked into Scarecrow’s eyes. Scarecrow kneed the man, and dropped him.
Applejack and Twilight swiftly moved aside. One of the U.S. soldiers started to kick Scarecrow, but Scarecrow caught the soldiers leg and then kicked his other, knocking him to the ground. The third pulled out a tactical knife and lunged at Scarecrow. Applejack and Twilight gasped, expecting Scarecrow to get lethally wounded. 
But Scarecrow proved them wrong with his training. He caught the arm that was holding the knife, and he twisted that arm, sending excruciating pain through the perverted soldier. He then tried to kick scarecrow like the last one tried. But once again, Scarecrow caught the kicking leg. As soon as he caught it, Scarecrow delivered a swift kick to the soldier’s crotch.
The soldier yelled in pain as he fell to the ground. The three moaned in pain as Scarecrow angrily walked up to them. One of the U.S. soldiers got up. 
“Aw, is little Scarecrow angry cause we tried to hurt his girlfriends?” The soldier mockingly said. Scarecrow continued to move towards him.
“Or is he just mad because is poor excuse of a soldier of a brother died.” The soldier then said.
Applejack immediately knew that that was the wrong thing to say.
Scarecrow stopped, and the U.S. soldier smirked at this. But he then saw Scarecrow’s expression through his mask. It was a man, who had no knowledge of mercy, and one of something that wasn’t him.
Scarecrow charged at the U.S. soldier, pulling out his tactical knife. The Soldier suddenly chickened out of his mocking state and tried to move out of the way, but not fast enough.
Scarecrow pinned the soldier against the wall, who became extremely scared as Scarecrow put the knife to his neck.
“Don’t say anything like that against my brother. He made the ultimate sacrifice that a piece of dirt like you wouldn’t even have the dreams of being a hero like he was.” Scarecrow intensively said. The soldier was now sorry that he said anything at all.
“Scarecrow, don’t!” Applejack said. Scarecrow felt her hand on his shoulder.
“Why. He tried to rape and abuse you and Twilight, and he mocks a hero of our country. This pig doesn’t deserve to live.” Scarecrow said.
“Nick,” Applejack said in a calm, mother like voice. “Nick, Would your brother want you to do this? Would this be something he would want?” Applejack asked.
Scarecrow sighed. He released the soldiers, but not before saying to the three, “ If I see you near these two or any of the other girls again, you won’t get a second chance.”
The three immediately ran off. Scarecrow turned to Applejack. “Thank you for holding me back,” he said.
“Even though Ah didn’t know Mark, Ah know that he wouldn’t have wanted that.” Applejack said. The two embraced in a hug, all this happening while Twilight was watching.

“Now what were you two doing alone?” Scarecrow asked.
“Well, I was looking for Specter, and Applejack joined me before those three attacked us.” Twilight said as she got up.
“Well, I guess I’ll take ya to him.” Scarecrow said as they walked towards where Specter was.


When they got there, They saw a crowd gathered around the makeshift basketball court. Various soldiers, some dressed in uniform and some simply in their combat pants and T-shirts, were gathered around the court, cheering and ranting. When Scarecrow, Applejack, and Twilight broke through the crowd, they saw Jester and specter playing one on one basketball.
“Danger” by Marco Polo & Torae was playing on a nearby radio. Jester was moving towards the basket with Specter guarding, each representing their respective areas (Specter representing the North, being from Chicago, Jester representing the West, being from Oklahoma.) Jester moved up towards Specter, when he moved the ball behind his back and moved that into between his legs, getting by specter and dunking it.
Reactions, good and bad, could be heard from the crowd. Specter got the ball and moved slowly towards Jester. Jester came up, waiting. Specter then started to act like he was going to charge, making Jester reach for a steal. But Specter took advantage and preformed a wrap around, finishing with a simple lay up.
The crowd had various chants and rants. Jester then noticed Scarecrow. “Yo, Scarecrow, wanna go a little two on two?” He asked. Scarecrow played a lot of street ball along with football, so he knew some moves. He took of his basic gear, wear he only had his combat pants, boots, and his T-shirt. Specter got Slammer, a 6’5 Shadow Company soldier from New York, as his teammate. Applejack cheered fro Scarecrow and Jester, but Twilight was cheering for Specter. 

The 141 was starting to see the action, and so were the rest of the girls. “What the bloody hell are they doing?” Price asked.
“Eh, They’re just hoppin around, kinda fun to watch em at times.” Soap said as they watched the game.
The two teams lined up.
“Alright, Y’all gonna learn how we play Southside Street ball,” Scarecrow said.
“Well, your southside’s gonna get knocked up by the Northeast street,” Slammer said. The game started off with Jester and Scarecrow getting the ball. 
Jester did a leg cross coming up towards Specter, and as Jester crossed it between his legs one time, he let the ball go , which was a pass to Scarecrow. Scarecrow then shot from a makeshift three point line, getting nothing but net.
Specter and Slammer then got it, and Specter did a behind the back to a leg cross, getting Jester caught up as Specter went by him. Specter then shot, but the ball was blocked by Scarecrow. But as the bal started to fall, Slammer got it and Slammed it in.
“Yeah, you’re gonna feel that slamma jamma today!” Slammer said.
With the next possession, Jester passed it to Scarecrow. Scarecrow then came up against Slammer. Specter started to move up some, and Scarecrow saw the opening. Jester ran up behind Specter and Scarecrow passed it to him, a backdoor pass to a lay up.

Next possession, Specter passed to Slammer, who tried to perform a lay up, but it was knocked down by Scarecrow. 
“Alright, I’ll give you that.” Slammer said. The crowd was going nuts at the plays in the street game. On the last play, Jester and Scarecrow needed to score to win Jester had it, and rushed up, getting passed Specter, but the came up against Slammer. At 6’5, he was practically over towering the 6’0 Jester. Jester tried to find Scarecrow open, but he couldn’t. He then had an Idea, and looked at Scarecrow.
Scarecrow knew what he was going to do, so he moved into action. Jester jumped, preparing to shot. Slammer did to, doing what looked like an “Air Jordan” move. But Jester faked the shot, went around, and threw the ball up towards Scarecrow. Scarecrow was wide open, so he showed off. As he jumped, he caught it and performed a backwards in-between the legs, and made a major slam dunk, a notorious tribute to Jason Richardson’s dunk. The crowd of U.S. soldiers went crazy, and even the 141 units were impressed.
Notorious sayings like “White boy got some skills” and “That Shit was off the chain!” could be heard.
Slammer came up to scarecrow, and they fist bumped.
“Hey, good game man, and that dunk was the shit.” he said, congratulating him.
“Thanks, you did great to.” Scarecrow replied. As he walked up to Applejack, they wrapped in a hug.
“You were great! That’s the most incredible thang Ah’ve ever seen in mah life!” She said as Scarecrow picked her up and spun her around some. The celebration stopped when a U.S. operative came up to the group of soldiers, quieting them down.
“Listen up gentlemen, the games are over. Another Element of Harmony has been located. Based on the information that Ms. Sparkle gave us, This one is the Element of Loyalty. It has been located in forested area in Japan. We need to get their before the Russians, and we have a head start n them. You have 2 days to get ready.” He said.
The men moved to stations like they were in before the game, getting equipment ready. This combination of war and games is how the soldiers were always ready.

	
		One hell of a ride



Chapter 6: One hell of a ride






Everyone was intense. While they had been use to fighting in forested areas, This was different. Japan was a combination of city and woods, so they could possibly go from street fighting to woodland war.
“Well, This isn’t going to be easy. ” Ghost said.
“Is it ever?” Scarecrow replied.
“Well, it’s still all confusing to me.” Twilight said.
“Shh, here they come.” Dash said. The group of Scarecrow, Jester, Ghost, Specter, the girls, and a select few TF141 and SC soldiers quieted down as Price and Soap walked to where a slide projector was.
“Alright, this is what we were able to get from our Intel,” Soap said. “ We will make our entry point here, near Chichibu. We will then head northeast until we come to what’s a supposedly old temple. That is where we should find the element of loyalty. We leave at 1830 hours. We have 10 minutes, so get your stuff together. Dismissed.” He finished.
The soldiers started to walk off, and the girls regrouped with Soap, Price, Ghost, Scarecrow, Jester, and Specter.
“So, you think we can do it?” Twilight asked Specter.
“Anything is possible,” he replied. The group talked as they got ready for the fight that lay ahead.


________________________________________________________________________
Time: 1830 hours
Location: Near Chichibu, Japan
Mission: Find hidden “temple” in Chichibu forest and retrieve element of loyalty before Russian Spetsnaz
________________________________________________________________________

It was a quiet trip. Most of the soldiers had been sleeping on the long trip from the Middle East to Japan, but now they were almost there. Scarecrow was just waking up. He looked around and saw that most of the soldiers were asleep. The girls were still asleep also. A couple of soldiers that were up were either reading a book, checking their weapons, or praying.
Scarecrow then felt something on his left shoulder. He turned his head and saw Applejack’s head leaning on his shoulder. She was sound asleep. Scarecrow thought that she looked so calm and angelic. He smiled and started to softly play with her hair. Applejack smiled as she felt the hand of Scarecrow. She opened her eyes, and yawned before picking her head up.
“Morning,” Scarecrow said, but kept his voice low so he wouldn’t wake up the others.
“Mornin’ sugar,” Applejack replied with a smile. “What time is it?”
Scarecrow checked a watch he had on. “In this time zone, it’s about 6:50, so the sun will be rising soon.” he said.
Applejack looked at her weapon, a Skorpion EVO with foregrip and an EOTech sight, and then back at Scarecrow. “Do ya have any idea what these woods are like?” she asked him.
“Not sure. I’ve been to Tokyo a couple of times, but never went into the forest near Chichibu,” he replied.
“Do you think that those other guys could have possibly gotten here earlier than us?” Applejack asked.
“I’m not sure, but don’t worry. As long as we’re together, we’ll be alright,” Scarecrow responded, smiling. 
He and Applejack then kissed for a moment, pulling away before anyone else woke up and noticed them. The silence was then broken by the intercom from the pilots.
“Rise and shine boys and girls, Welcome to Chichibu.” one said. They looked out the windows on the plane to see the lush forest below them.
“30 seconds!” the pilot then called out. The soldiers got their gear together and checked to make sure everything was ready. Scarecrow put on the last part of his ghillie suit on (since he and Applejack was a sniper, they both wore ghille suits.). He then checked his ammunition and loaded his XPR-50, and then attached a suppressor.
“10 seconds,” the pilot then said. The helicopter in use, a Bell Boeing V-22 Osprey, started to slow down as it was preparing to sit still above the LZ that was designated.
“Let’s go mates!” Price said, getting the men to focus.
“Go, go, go!” the pilot said.
“Drop the cables!” Soap said. Two soldiers, one SC and one TF141, were holding cables. They threw them out the open hatch of the chopper and slid down them. The other soldiers followed, then the girls. When they got on the ground, some of the 141 soldiers got in a defensive formation as the others slid down the cables.
After everyone slid down, one of the 2 pilots started to pull the cables back into the chopper.
“Good luck down there,” the pilot said over squad communications. The chopper’s hatch then closed, and it flew off to a U.S. base in the Tokyo area for refueling.
“All units, operation hidden warrior is a go.” Ghost said. The unites then moved in the direction that intelligence officers said that the temple would be in. they went for about 6 minutes without meeting any resistance.
“It’s too quiet,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Too right mate.” Ghost responded. They stayed close to each other to make sure they wouldn’t get lost. They moved slowly and stealth fully, keeping an eye out for anything suspicious.
Price and Rarity were at the front of the line.
“Ugh, I can’t stand the woods.” Rarity complained.
“Well, I will admit I would like to see what could possibly be looking back at me,” Price responded .
“I feel the same, this reminds me of Everfree forest..” Rarity said, shuttering at the words everfree forest.
“Must be some hell,” Price said with a joking smirk. But he quickly lost the smirk as everyone heard something moving.
“Something’s coming this way,” Ghost said.
“Hide!” Soap said.
“Shadow Company, One with the Shadows!” Specter ordered. This was a special stealth tactic made up and used only by shadow company, where as they would lie down in a dark area that was clear, but dark. Though it sounds like it is commonly done, Shadow Company perfected this tact as to where they could be lying down right beside or even in front of an enemy, but they are undetected.
Everyone held their breath as they saw what it was that made the noise.

Spetsnaz special units, and a lot of them. They were walking through the woods, obviously searching for TF141 and SC soldiers.
“If you have to move, do it very, VERY slowly. These guys could spot ants that aren’t moving,” Scarecrow whispered to Applejack. Applejack slowly turned her head back, and saw how still Scarecrow really was.
There was a Japanese Mamushi slithering over his legs but not reacting. Scarecrow was so still that the snake must have thought of it as hilly parts of the ground. Applejack silently gasped, then whispered it to Scarecrow.
“I know, if I move, I’ll have snake bites all over my legs.” he replied quietly. The snake finally got over both his legs, but then started going towards Soap. 
“Bloody hell,” Soap quietly muttered, staying still because the spetsnaz soldiers were still walking through, but wanting to move because the snake was staring at him.
The snake hissed, and started to coil.
Fluttershy was beside Soap, and saw the snake.
“Oh, no mr. snake, don’t bite my friend,” She whisper to the snake. It cocked it’s head, as if understanding her. It then nodded at Fluttershy, and slithered off into the woods.
“How did?” Soap started to ask.
“Back in my world, I would always talk with the animals. They were my best friends,” she said with a smile. After the soldiers were finally gone, the group got to their feet.
“We have to move faster now, they’ll come back.” Price said. The group started to pick up their pace, and were in a full sprint, until they ran into another group of soldiers, the same number of SC and 141 soldiers together.
“Враги заметили, открытый огонь!” (enemies spotted, open fire!) one of the Russians yelled out.
“Open fire!” Price ordered. Both sides let out guns blazing as they found a tree for cover.
Rainbow dash got a headshot on one as she fired her MP5 at one of the soldiers.
“Got one!” she called out. A TF141 soldier looked at her and gave her a thumbs up. She smiled at him, but she was then caught off guard as a RPG hit right at the soldier, blowing him away.
“Holy shit!” Jester yelled as some remains of a tree nearly hit him. He fired his MG36 at a spetsnaz soldier that was about to throw a grenade. He got a lucky hit, and the soldier that had the grenade fell dead, dropping the live grenade. It took 3 other men in the explosion.
Scarecrow aimed down the scope of his XPR-50 and fired. The bullet struck one soldier, went through him, and entering another. The two hostile soldiers fell, blood gushing from the hole in their heads.
“Nice shot!” Applejack said. She then fired her weapon, and shot one soldier hitting him in the shoulder. The kick from the bullet spun him around, the dead body’s trigger still held as he did. It hit 5 other men near it, killing them.
“Nice shot to you to,” Scarecrow said. Applejack blushed a little. The firefight kept going until the spetsnaz got a dangerous advantage:
Flamethrowers.

“RUN!” Price yelled, the remaining soldiers running. Some were caught in crossfire of the remaining spetsnaz. One 141 soldier was shot in the foot and knee and couldn’t move.
The spetsnaz flamethrower unit walked up to the soldier, and flipped him over.
“No, please!” The British man begged. The Russian man had and evil smile as he pulled the trigger on his flamethrower. He watched as the British man screamed as he burned to a gruesome death.

Twilight was about to puke at the sight.
“Come on, we can’t help him now!” Specter said. He the grabbed Twilight’s hand. Twilight looked at him, and saw the care in his eyes. She then grasped his hand as they ran in the direction they started at the beginning of the mission.
After a while, they stopped. It was just Price, Soap, Ghost, Specter, Scarecrow, Jester, and the girls
“I… I think we lost them.” Jester said, trying to catch his breath. No one said anything.
“What, am I the only one here?” Jester asked. He looked up, and saw that the others were quiet, and staring at what they were looking for. They had found the hidden temple. (It had the same design as Shangri-la, just without the need of power and zombies.)
“Alright, we have to find that element of loyalty, and fast, so lets all split up.” Price said. The others agreed. They arranged groups of two, which were like this:
Jester and Scarecrow, Specter and Soap, Twilight and Fluttershy, Rarity and Pinkie Pie, Applejack and Rainbow Dash, Price and Ghost.
“Lets move out.” Specter said. The six groups separated and explored the temple.
Jester and Scarecrow were walking through the temple, and then came to what looked like an empty room.
“I don’t like it.” Scarecrow said.
“You don’t like anything the easy way,” Jester replied. He then stepped forward, but tripped over a plate that was sticking out of the ground. He fell on it, pressing it down. Then walls immediately shot out of the ground, and the two looked around.
“Great job, easy boy.” Scarecrow said, crossing his arms, obviously un-amused.
“Hey, it was an accident!” Jester objected. He then got up, and looked behind Scarecrow.
“Uh, why is mud coming towards us?” Jester asked, pointing. Scarecrow turned around, and saw the mud filling the floor.
“The room must be filling up! Go! Through the maze!” he ordered.
The two went through the maze, and, after going in circles for what seemed like hours, they finally came to a waterfall (where the water slide would be.)
“Well, at least there is a waterfall to get the mud off our clothes,” Jester said. Scarecrow simply scoffed.
The two stood right under the waterfall, washing the mud off. But alas to Jesters somewhat clumsiness, he slipped and fell onto the hidden waterslide. As he fell, he grabbed Scarecrow, pulling him down with him.
The comedy duo screamed their lungs out as they slid down the slide, trying to stand, but falling back down, getting soaked in the process.
“Jester, when we get off this thing, you are so de-” Scarecrow was cutoff as water splashed into his face.
When they came to the end of the slide, Scarecrow hit the ground first.
He grunted when he hit, but slowly got to his knees. But Jester then collided into Scarecrow, knocking him down again.
“I always hated damn waterslides,” Jester said. He then sat up and looked around.
“Scarecrow? Where are you?” he yelled out, not seeing his friend.
“Mmph mmph mmph!” A muffled reply came out. Jester look under where he was sitting.
“Oh shit!” He said. He got off Scarecrow and helped him up.
“Thanks, but next time, BE CAREFUL!” Scarecrow said.
“Hey, what is that?” Jester asked, pointing at something stuck in a rock wall. Scarecrow turned around, and the two walked up to it. It took both the strength of Scarecrow and Jester to pull it out. When they got it out, they gasped. They found the element of Loyalty! (the elements are in the same shape the are in the pony’s universe, incase you were wondering.)
“We found the element of loyalty!” Jester proclaimed.

I just said that.

“When did you say that?” Jester asked, looking up into the sky.
“Dude, are you serious?” Scarecrow asked.
There is no need for repeating what I just said.
“How was I repeating something if I didn’t know anyone else said it?” Jester asked
“Dude, quit arguing with the author!” Scarecrow yelled.
“But I didn’t hear him say anything! It’s not like I’m about to tell something very important is later in the story.”

You practically just did.

“What? FUCK!” Jester yelled.
“Listen! Bushwacka, excuse my friend, he’s wanting to get way ahead in this story.
“I do not!” Jester protested.
“Dude, shut up!” Scarecrow muttered.
“Why?” Jester asked.
“Because, I’ve heard that characters that argue with the authors get the unlucky things happen to them.”

Don’t you two have a story to continue?

“Oh, yeah! Lets get going.” Jester said.
“One of these days…” Scarecrow said. He then ran off to catch up with Jester.

“Guys! We found it!” The two yelled, coming to where a shrine was. But no one responded.
“Where is everyone?” Jester asked with a yell. Still no response.
“See, I told you not to argue with the author!” Scarecrow said.
“Why go blaming me all of a sudden!?” Jester replied. The two argued, moving around in a circle and pushing each other. Scarecrow then pushed Jester into the shrine.
“Oof!” Jester let out as he hit the shrine. The shrine tilted some, and a peculiar stone fell out of it and hit Scarecrow in the head.
“Ow!” Scarecrow said, holding his head. Jester then got up and picked up the stone.
“You ever see a stone like this?” Jester asked Scarecrow.
“No, looks like a meteor or something,” he replied. Scarecrow’s eyes then widened when he looked at Jester.
“What? Is there something on me? GET IT OFF!” Jester said, starting to spin around, knocking the imaginary thing off of him.
“Dude, look at the element!” Scarecrow said. Jester looked at the element of loyalty that he held in his hand. It was glowing a bright rainbow color.
“Whoa, you think its going to turn us into gays or something?” Jester jokingly asked.
“Really?” was all Scarecrow asked, un-amused. The element got brighter, and the two the noticed the stone getting brighter as well. The two objects then flew towards each other and stuck together, floating in the air.

“Ooh, new playmates!” said the voice of a young girl with a German accent. “You two can join my little game!” the girl then said. But this time, it was with a demonic voice. The element and the stone then started to swiftly spin around Jester and Scarecrow.
Electricity started to form around them.
“Dude, we are so screwed.” Scarecrow said.
“Oh, this is going to be a total clusterfu-”  The two disappeared.
Twilight and Applejack then came to where Jester and Scarecrow once were.
“Are you sure you heard Scarecrow here?” Twilight asked.
“I’m positive.” Applejack said.
“Well, they’re not here.” Twilight said.
“Say, what’s this writin’ on this wall?: Applejack asked. Her and Twilight looked at it.
“That’s strange,” Twilight said. She read it aloud.

“Let the games begin.”



_______________________________________________________
If Scarecrow and Jester’s voices were being recorded, you would think that they were being brutally tortured. The two screamed as they went through the teleportation process.
“HOLY FUCKING SHIT!!!!” Jester yelled.
“The Lord is my Sheppard, I shall not want…” Scarecrow said, quoting psalms 34 of the bible. The two then went through an opening in the portal.
Jester and Scarecrow came out of the portal and immediately crashed into some robots, hitting the floor with a loud thud.
“Robots? What the fuck?” Jester asked. The two got up.
“Hey, there’s someone over there.” Scarecrow said, and pointed at a metal box. He could see the tip of what looked like a helmet.
“Anyone there?” Scarecrow called out.
“Oi, who’s out there?” replied a man with an Australian accent.
“Well, we’re two U.S. soldiers in a special forces group called Shadow com-” before Jester could finish, they started to teleport again.
“Oh, come on!” Scarecrow said before they teleported again.
“Must have been our imagination,” the helmeted one said.



Going through the teleportation process once again, Jester started singing a tune.
“When you need to fell big and strong, reach for juggernog tonight!” he sang.
“What’s with you?” Scarecrow asked, who was doing backflips to pass the time.
“I don’t know, I just feel like it is a drink that I want. Like how a Russian wants a bottle of vodka.” Jester said. Scarecrow simply face palmed. They then went through another portal and landed on a bus. Scarecrow got up first, and saw that the bus was being driven by a robot.
“Whoa…” Was all that Scarecrow said, holding his XPR-50.
Jester landed in front of Scarecrow, and just now got up. He got up, and then immediately shot his hands up.
“What?” Scarecrow asked.
“Don’t ya’ll move now.” Said a girl behind Scarecrow. She was pointing an AK-74u at his head. “Now just turn around real slow like.”
Scarecrow turned around to see a brunette haired women that was dressed pretty skimpy. Jester came up beside Scarecrow.
“And what’s a good looking lady like yourself doing here?” Jester asked.
“Surviving the zombie apocalypse, of course!” she said.
“Zombie apocalypse?!” Scarecrow and Jester blurted out unanimously.
“Yeah, how have y’all not heard of it?” she asked.
“Ma’am, we don’t even know your name.” Scarecrow said.
“Oh, just call me Misty,” Misty said.
“Misty, I like that name.” Jester said.
“What’s yours?” Misty asked.

“Well, we don’t really tell people our names. We’re Soldiers in the U.S. Special Forces, in a very elite unit called Shadow Company,” Jester said.
“We go by nicknames, like mine is Scarecrow.” Scarecrow said, shaking Misty’s hand.
“And mine is Jester, but I’m serious around women,” Jester said.
“Really now?” Misty said, chuckling. The teleportation sound started again.
“Aw, come on! I meet a good girl and now we’re gonna teleport?!” Jester asked.

We have to continue with the story. You’ll get a girl later, don’t worry.


“Who is he talking to?” Misty asked Scarecrow.
“It’s a long story, but we’re about to go. Good luck.” Scarecrow said with a smile that represented his southern hospitality.
“Ok, nice meeting you, I’ve got freak bags to kill.” Misty said, reloading her AK-74u.
Jester and Scarecrow once again entered the teleportation process.
“She was hot,” Jester said.
“Dude, you didn’t have a chance with her.” Scarecrow said.
“Yeah I did!” Jester said. Scarecrow then looked up.
“Dude, look out!” Scarecrow said, pushing Jester. A British telephone booth went past them. Just missing Jester.
“Thanks,” Jester said.
“Not a problem, but we’re coming up to one!” Scarecrow said. The two looked at an open portal and saw a factory. A giant sign read “Der Riese”. they saw 4 figures running around with zombies chasing them.
Scarecrow and Jester went through the portal. They landed, this time on their feet, and looked around. The factory looked like it was from 1945.
“Where are we?” Jester asked.
“Well, judging by the language on that sing, I’d say we’re in Germany.” Scarecrow said.
“Yo, heads up!” Jester said, aiming his MG36 at some undead zombies running towards them.
“What the hell are those?!” Jester asked.
“Zombies.” Scarecrow said, aiming his XPR-50 at them. “Take em’ out!”
___________________________________________________________







“OOH FUCKIN RAH MOTHER FUCKERS!!!” Scream badass marine Tank Dempsey as he killed a zombie with the browning.
“You make rucky shot American.” Takeo said.
“Still did better than you, asshole.” Nikolai said.
“Um, I hate to interrupt your tea party, BUT ZHEY ARE EVERYWERE!” Richtofen yelled. The group began firing again at the zombies. But they soon started running the other way.
“Where the fuck are they going?” Nikolai asked.
“Where ever they’re going, I’m kicking their asses!” Tank said, letting out a war yell and chasing them.
“For the rove of the emperor, will he ever stop?” Takeo asked as the other 3 chased him.
“Probably not.” Richtofen said. As they ran after tank, they could see the zombies heading for the starting room.
“Is vodka finally getting me drunk again, or am I seeing two people killing zombies?” Nikolai asked.

“your vision somehow is right. There are two men fighting them.” Takeo said.
“Fuck, and I was hoping I was drunk again.” Nikolai said.
“Vwe might as vwell help zhem since zhey are not undead.” Richtofen said. The group watched as the two moved tactically to outsmart and kill the zombies.
“Get them in a line, and then blast them! I’ll provide sniper support from here!” Scarecrow said. He and jester moved into position and expertly took out zombies with their futuristic weapons with ease.
Scarecrow took out 4 zombies in one shot with his high powered XPR-50 and then heard a voice behind him.

“That shot was very honorable!”
Scarecrow turned around to see the German madman, Bushido Warrior, and Drunken Russian.
“Thanks for the compliment, but since you are all holding weapons, think you could help?!” Scarecrow exclaimed.
“Oh, right, We are on the way!” Nikolai said.

Dempsey was already in the starting room taking out zombies.
“You freak meats are going back to hell!” he yelled.
“Hey, thanks for the assist.” Jester said.
“No problem.” Dempsey said as he jumped down beside Jester. “Any man that kills freakbags is a friend of mine.” he said. They made a crawler.
“Don’t kill him!” Dempsey ordered. He and Jester walked over the where Richtofen, Nikolai, Takeo, and Scarecrow was.
“Now zhat we are togezher, who ze hell are you?” Richtofen asked Jester and Scarecrow.
“Well, we actually don’t tell people our names. You see, we are U.S. soldiers in a very elite select company called Shadow Company, and we use nicknames to keep our identity secret.” Scarecrow explained.
“I see, makes very much sense.” Takeo said.
“great… more Americans…” Richtofen groaned.
“Doc, shut the fuck up before you get fucked up.” Tank warned
“So, I’m Scarecrow.” Scarecrow said.
“I’m Jester,” Jester said.
“Name’s Tank Dempsey, U.S. Marines.” Dempsey said.
“My brother was in the Marines, oorah.” Scarecrow said, saluting Tank. It was hard to mention his brother.
“Good man,” Tank said, returning the salute.
“I am greatest man of group, Nikolai Belinski!” Nikolai proudly boasted.
“You mean most drunken idiot.” Takeo muttered.
“Hey, I heard that!” Nikolai said. He then drank some more of his vodka.
Takeo stepped forward.
“I am Takeo Masaki, honorable warrior from a line of Japanese Samurai and Bushido.” Takeo said.
“I’ve always studied the Japanese culture, I am honored to meet such a great warrior.” Scarecrow said, bowing. Takeo bowed in return.
“Watashi wa anata ni aete koeidesu.” (I am honored to meet you) Scarecrow said in perfect Japanese. Takeo was very impressed at the American’s knowledge of his own language.
“Watashi wa mata betsu no rippana senshi o mitasu koto o koei ni omoimasu.” (I am also honored to meet another honorable warrior) Takeo replied.

“What are they saying?” Jester asked as he and the others stood by.
“Who knows, Takeo always rambles on with his Japanese bullshit.” Nikolai said.
“Anyway, we came here from the future, and we need to get back to our time, which is 2018.” Jester said.
“2018? I did not know zhat zhe teleporter was capable of time travel! How interesting… Richtofen said with an evil smirk.
“Well, it can, but we need to get back to our own time,” Scarecrow said as he and Takeo rejoined the group.
“Hmm, let’s see….” Richtofen said. As the others too turns distracting the crawler, Richtofen work on the teleporter. 
“Attach zhe Transproportional microfibulater to zhe atomic neurologic neutralizer…” Richtofen said. “For some strange reason, zhis is making me feel….horny…” 

“Richtofen, JUST FIX THE DAMN MACHINE!” Dempsey yelled.
“Alright, sheesh.” Richtofen muttered.
/\/\/\/\/\/\
Later…
/\/\/\/\/\/\
“All done!” Richtofen said proudly. “Now, just step into the machine, and I vwill teleport you back to your time.”
“Thanks doc.” Scarecrow said. He and jester stepped into the machine.
“Nice meeting you all, maybe we will meet again!” Jester said. The group waved goodbye as Scarecrow and Jester teleported back to their time.

“Now, I NEED VODKA!” Nikolai said.
“To late man, here comes the next wave!” Dempsey said. Everyone was out of ammo, except for Dempsey, because had the Wonderwaffe DG2
“GET INTO ZE TELEPORTER!” Richtofen said. The group did, but the zombies started to get in it as Richtofen activated it.
“COME GET SOME!” Dempsey yelled, firing the wonderwaffe.
“You idiot! You’ll overload ze teleporter!” Richtofen yelled. Sure enough, it did, and the group started to teleport to a new location, in a new time (Kino Der Toten if you can’t figure this out.)
_______________________________________________________________________

“Oof!” Scarecrow let out as he and Jester hit the ground again.
“What do you think happened to those guys?” Jester asked as they got up.
“I don’t know. If they made it out of that place, they’ve probably died of old age.” Scarecrow replied. “But we need to find the others.” 
“First,” Jester said, taking out the stone that caused them to teleport, “ Lets get rid of this.” He threw it away, thinking it would fall harmlessly on the ground. But it floated in the air, and moved immediately back to the shrine.
“Uh, lets get out of here.” Scarecrow said. Jester agreed, and they ran away.
The two started looking for the others, and eventually they found them.
“Scarecrow, Jester, Where the hell where you two?!?” Specter exclaimed as the group walked to them.
“Eh, it’s a long story.” Scarecrow said.
“Lets just say it was one hell of a ride,” Jester said.
“Well, come on, we’ve got to get bloody moving. The chopper is here. You find the element?” Soap asked.
“Right here,” Jester said. He pulled it out and gave It to Soap.
“Great job lads, now lets get going.” Soap said. The group of 12 got on the chopper, and were heading for their base in Tokyo, where the other element of harmony they had was transported to.


“aw, I lost two playmates, but I shall get zhem back, and have many more!” Said Samantha. She then laughed, knowing that her game can start in this time to.

	
		Tokyo's Crazy Nights



Chapter 7: Tokyo’s Crazy Nights




/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Tokyo, Japan…
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\




The survivors of the battle in the chichibu forest regrouped and rested at Fort Yoasobi ( night life in Japanese) until they would get their next mission. Scarecrow and Jester were still talking to themselves about their own little adventure.
“I have a feeling that that isn’t the last we will see of them,” Jester said to Scarecrow.
“For some reason, I agree.” Scarecrow replied. The group went to the mess hall, where they had rice and sushi as today’s meal.
“Not much, but I’ve had worse.” Price muttered.
“What is this?” Rarity asked. She tried some of the sushi, and had to admit, it tasted pretty good to her. It tasted good to the other girls to.
“It’s sushi. Practically fish.” Scarecrow said, eating it. The group ate it until they had enough, and then walked to the base’s HQ to report their mission.
When they got their, Price walked in with the element of loyalty.
“Good job, I knew you could do it.” The general said as Price gave him the element. The General then called in some officers, who took the element to store it away with the other element.
“Yes sir, my men and Shadow Company always gets the job done.” Price said. The two saluted, and Price walked out.

The group lazed around for a while, some going to different places. Jester was cleaning his gun, thinking about the trip, curious where that misty girl could be at this time.
“Hi!” Pinkie Pie said, popping out of nowhere. Jester was sitting on a crate, but Pinkie pie’s sudden appearance startled him, causing him to fall off.
“How do you do that?!” Jester asked as he got up.
“Well, I don’t really know, but I do know I like surprises!” She replied.
“Well, you are good at that.” Jester said chuckling.
“Yeah, I am!” Pinkie proudly said, going into a super hero like pose. Jester chuckled a little.
“Well, I guess I’m my team’s comedian then!” Jester said, he to going into a super hero pose. The two laughed at their silly poses, and they talked for a while longer. Jester and Pinkie moved closer together as they spoke about their homes, and pranks they had played on their friends. They smiled at each other, Jester looking into Pinkie’s eyes, but the connection was broken by Specter.
“Jester, we need you and pinkie at hanger 6, over.” Specter said on the radio.
“Copy that, we are on the way.” Jester replied. The two got up and walked toward the hanger. As they walked, Jester grabbed Pinkie’s hand. Pinkie looked at him, and smiled, squeezing his hand. The two walked together to the hangar, their connection to each other closer than before.

/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\


The six men and the Mane six were gathered around, talking until a sharply dressed man came to them. The man coughed to get their attention.
“You probably know why I am here. My Country’s government has detected where an agent that his helping Russia find the elements of harmony is staying for tonight, and since your country has helped ours since the Tsunami that hit here, we have decided to help you.” The Japanese man said in English.
“Nice. Where is he?” Soap asked.
“He is in Sekkusu no hausu, or in English, The House of Sex.” The agent said.
“Sounds like a perfect place for a guy to go to…” Scarecrow sarcastically said.
“But, the problem is, Spetsnaz guards are disguised guarding the agent, so you can’t go anywhere near in uniform.” The agent warned them.
“So, we need disguises of our own,” Ghost said, rubbing his mask covered chin.
“I think I’ve got that covered,” Scarecrow said with a smile.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“Man, How do you know these people?” Jester asked over a radio.
“I came to Japan during that 2 month break they gave me in 2015, so I heped a friend of mine that owned a car company here. I just made a few models of my own, and my friend would keep them until I can take care of them full time.” Scarecrow said. He shifted gears as he drove his modified Holden HSV Maloo towards the club where the Russian agent was told to be. Scarecrow modified the car to be an exact replica of the race car Bassline from the Hot Wheels Acceleracers series. It even had the paintjob and speakers.
Scarecrow’s clothing was like Shirako Takamoto ( character from Hot Wheels Acceleracers ) and he styled his hair in the same style as Shirako’s, but kept it its’ natural dark brown. Applejack was with him ( the team would be in groups of twos ) and she had a skin tight one piece suit, it looking like Samus Aran’s zero suit, except the suit Applejack had was black with red lining.

“Ya sure these costumes will work?” Applejack asked Scarecrow.
“Trust me.” Scarecrow said with a smile. He pulled his Headphones down to where they were resting around his neck, and he put on his orange sunglasses. The color of Scarecrow’s clothes were the same as Shirako’s from the movie. Scarecrow pulled into a private parking area, got out first, then opened the door for Applejack.
“Remember, stay close to me, and let me do the talking.” Scarecrow said. Applejack nodded.
“Right,” she replied. The two held hands as they walked to the door. One of the guards stooped the couple.
“Names?” The guard asked in Japanese.
Scarecrow took a pen the guard had, wrote his name down in Japanese, and wrote a fake Japanese name for Applejack on the paper, put $200 worth of Yin, 200 for both guards, on the clipboard along with the pen, and gave it back to the guards.
“Tell no one,” Scarecrow said in Japanese. The two guards nodded, and one opened the door for them.
They entered, and this was a whorehouse if anyone saw one. The Vampire Club song from “Blade” Was playing, and on the main stage were multiple stripper poles, each with a dance, and guys crowded around it. Scarecrow also noticed multiple men with women that they more than likely paid off to be their girl for the night. Applejack saw one guy with a girl in each arm, and one under the table giving some.
“Applejack, Pray that this never happens in your world. We are pilgrims in an unholy land.” Scarecrow said. Applejack stayed close to Scarecrow as they walked through, until they came to an elevator. Scarecrow pushed the button, and after a short wait, the elevator came down. When the doors opened, it revealed another man and woman kissing in the elevator. Scarecrow and Applejack got in, and the other two didn’t even notice them.
Scarecrow crossed his arms as the elevator went up. A soft, jingly elevator tune was playing as they went up. The two lovers were still making out as Applejack and Scarecrow exited the elevator. Now they had to wait until the others showed up. They sat on a bench that was near the elevator, and it seemed quieter up here than it did down in the main room. The only sound that could be heard on this floor was the moaning from a couple of rooms.
“Talk about a Carefree place,” Applejack said.
“Yeah,” Scarecrow replied. Scarecrow then noticed some men dressed in uniform coming their way. Scarecrow could tell they were KGB.
“Here come some Russian agents. Try not to look obvious, but try to keep an eye on where they are going.” Scarecrow said. As the KGB agents came towards them, Applejack quickly got up and sat on Scarecrow’s legs, and started to kiss him. Scarecrow ran one of his hands through her hair as they kissed.
“Chert blyad', poluchili pravo na nego sverkhu, ona sdelala” One of the men said as the two KGB agents walked past the two. ( Damn slut, got right on top of him, she did. )
After they walked past, Applejack and Scarecrow stopped, and Applejack got off Scarecrow. She couldn’t help but smile from the romantic moment.
“Well, that’s one way to do it,” Scarecrow said with a smile.
“Yeah, guess so,” Applejack said.
“Scarecrow, come in,” said Soap over a hidden radio Scarecrow had.
“This is Scarecrow.” Scarecrow replied after he had picked up the radio.
“Mate, Me and Fluttershy just got here, And the others are on their way. Jester has the weapons in his vehicle.” Soap said.
“Right, We’re on the 8th floor,” Scarecrow said. “ Our target is possibly in room 564, we just saw two KGB agents enter the room.” he then reported. “Also, if two guards stop you, say, “Watashitachiha, Nikku to shojikina no yujindeari, 200-doru wa doyo ni watashitachi o kaba shite imasu.”. Be sure to tell the others to do the same.” Scarecrow then said.
“Right, we are on the way.” Soap said before cutting off. Scarecrow put the radio back into a pocket inside his vest.
“So, now we wait.” Applejack said.
“Yep.” Scarecrow replied.
“You think those two are the only guards?” Applejack asked.
“Probably not, but don’t worry. As long as we have each other’s backs, we’ll be alright.” Scarecrow said. He and Applejack then kissed again, and pulled away before Soap and Fluttershy came up to their floor.
“Finally. I got sick of seeing those blokes making out in that damn elevator.” Soap said.
“They’re still in there?” Scarecrow asked.
“Yep.” Soap replied. “Anyway, The others should be up shortly with the concealed weapons.” Soap then said.
“Alright, So should we do a little ease dropping?” Scarecrow said.
“Well, it would help, I guess..” Fluttershy said.
“Yeah, go ahead.” Soap said.
“Consider it done.” Scarecrow said. Scarecrow sneaked over to the door that the KGB agents entered. He put his hear close to the door to listen. Scarecrow was quiet for a few minutes, then his eyes widened at a certain sentence. He got up and headed back for the group. 
“Anything?” Soap asked.
“Well, this will be bit of a shocker. From what I could translate, There is a third agent in the room. He talked with the other KGB agents about their government sending another large invasion force into the U.S.” Scarecrow said.
“What the bloody hell?” Soap blurted.
“One of them said that their intelligence agency had detected a source of magic that relates to the other two elements that we have, located in the U.S., South central Michigan to be precise.”
“Well, now all that’s left is to capture the agent, alive, and force him to tell all to our intelligence agencies.” Soap said. They then heard the “ding” from the elevator, and saw the rest of the team come in.
“About time.” Scarecrow said.
“Give us a brake, do you know how hard it is to get past that crowd?” Jester said.
“You got one of the worker girls to talk to you, didn’t you?” Scarecrow jokingly asked. 
“Guys, this isn’t the bloody time,” Ghost said, interrupting them.
“He’s right. Jester, weapons.” Price said. Jester nodded, and opened a backpack that he had. Small, portable concealed weapons, like the Uzi, MP5, and others were in the back, along with sight attachments and silencers. Scarecrow got a P90 and attached a silencer to it. This would be one of the rare times when Scarecrow used a machine gun instead of a sniper rifle. The others got their weapons, then stealth fully lined u pat the door the agents were in.
“Ghost, plant the C4.” Soap said. Ghost nodded and planted C4 on the parts of the door were the hinges were.
“So much for stealth,” Specter said. Ghost then blew the C4, and the door went flying.
“Go go go!” Price yelled as they entered the room. They shot the two KGB agents that entered the room, and found their target scared half to death by the explosion.
“We got the target, radio it in,” Price ordered to Ghost.
“I do not think so,” The Russian agent said in English with a Russian accent. He then yelled something in Russian, and soldiers started coming in through the windows.
“They must be rappelling down from the roof! Take them down!” Soap ordered, the group firing and taking what cover they could. During the very close quarters fighting, the agent tried to get out.
“Oh no you don’t!” Ghost said, jumping towards the agent. He grabbed him, and tried to pick him up. He was heavier than he looked, so Ghost figured he must have had a kevlar vest on. The agent then pulled out a tactical knife and tried to stab ghost, shouting various words in Russian.
Ghost and the man struggled, going across the room during the firefight in an almost comedic way. The Russian soldiers propelling into the room finally stopped, and the others could now focus on ghost and the agent.
“We can’t shoot him, we need info from him!” Specter said. Ghost then pinned him on the floor. The others rested as Ghost had him on the ground.
“Not so tough now, are ya mate?” Ghost taunted. The Russian chuckled. This confused Ghost.
“You shall see soon.” The Russian said. Ghost then noticed a device on the agent’s arm that had a set of buttons. The agent pushed the button, and one of the elements of harmony’s logos appeared on the device’s screen. The agent then started to get stronger ( this process pretty much is like Bane from Batman, just with magic, not venom :p)
The agent then knocked Ghost off of him. Scarecrow tried to hit him, but The agent grabbed his arm, picked him up, and threw him into a wall. The force was enough to send Scarecrow went through the wall, and into a column in the next room, bending it. Scarecrow heard two screams. He shook his head, and turned in the sounds direction. He could see two women on the room’s bed. They were naked and were obviously making love to each other before Scarecrow went flying into the room. He didn’t say anything, just loaded his gun and walked out of the room, back into the one he was one.
The agent took a shot to the face from one of Soap’s punches, but the agent struck back with a swift kick.
“Oh, so ya like kickin’ huh? Well how do ya like this!” Applejack said, kicking the man in the chest with her bucking strength. He slumped back, holding his chest, but soon got back up. He picked up Applejack, and threw her into the same direction he threw Scarecrow. Scarecrow had just gotten back into the room, having to walk through three others.
“Okay, I’m back,” Scarecrow said. He then saw Applejack flying towards him.  “Oh, for the love of G-” *BAM* Applejack and Scarecrow went flying through the rooms again.
The two went into the column that was in the room with the lesbians. Applejack was on top of Scarecrow, Applejack flipped upside down on Scarecrow. So Applejack’s ass was in Scarecrow’s face, and Scarecrow’s dick was in Applejack’s face.
“Y’all got at be kiddin me..” Applejack muttered. The two lesbians were looking at them again. Applejack got off of Scarecrow, and then helped him up, both embarrassed and blushing. They exited the room swiftly, getting back to the fight.
When the agent bent over to pick up Jester to hit him, Price noticed a tube going from the device to the back of the agent’s neck.
“There is a tube on the back of his neck! Get it!” Price yelled. Rainbow Dash looked to where he was saying, and she quickly moved into position. As she ran, she jumped, and reached for the tube. She surprisingly removed it with ease.
“NO!!” The agent yelled. Reaching for the back of his neck. His muscles got smaller, going back into their original, small state. After the effects fully went away, the agent passed out. Jester got up, and threw the man over his shoulder. They could hear yelling outside, the language in Russian.
“Something tells me we need to go.” Jester said, stating the obvious. The group got their weapons, and ran out the door, guns blazing. After about 5 minutes of fighting in the hallway, the group got to the elevator. When they saw the elevator door open, they saw the SAME couple that was in the elevator when Scarecrow and Applejack first got in it, kissing. The group got in, ignoring the couple.
“Gangnam Style” was playing over the elevator radio.
“As If this day hasn’t been annoying enough.” Price muttered. He then noticed Ghost nodded his head to the beat of the song, and simply face palmed.
“Ding!”
The group exited the elevator, then the building, knowing that reinforcements for the enemy would soon be here. The got into their cars, Scarecrow and Applejack into Scarecrow’s modified HSV Maloo, Price and Rarity getting into a blue with dual red stripes Chevy Camaro, Ghost and Rainbow Dash getting into a jet black Dodge Viper, the Dodge Viper having a red Lightning bolt on the side. Pinkie Pie and Jester got into a Dodge Challenger, it painted the classic orange with black stripes. Fluttershy and Soap got into a Nissan Skyline, it painted a dark blue in the front that faded to black as the body of the car went back. Twilight and Specter got into a Purple Nissan GT-R with a race fin on the back on the car.
The group raced off in their cars, heading for a transport chopper that was waiting for them.
“At least we get to take the cars.” Jester said over the radio.
“Oh, you think that, but after this, I’m getting my friend to hold on to them again. I worked too hard on these babies to get them messed up.” Scarecrow implied. They raced off to where they were suppose to get picked up, and the Russian soldiers that were trying to find them didn’t have any clues, besides some skid marks in the parking lot.


/\/\/\/\/\/\
Later…
/\/\/\/\/\/\




“Well, talk about a night well spent,” rainbow dash said as she and Applejack were walking together, just talking.
“I guess y’all could call it that.” Applejack said. They then started talking about what every girl on Earth talks about at least once in their life: boys.
“So, have you seen anyone “interesting” to you?” Rainbow Dash asked Applejack. This caught her off guard.
“Well, I, uh, well, to put it in a way..” She trailed off. She was a terrible liar to her friends. Rainbow Dash gasped.
“You do like someone!” Dash said. Applejack immediately clamped her hand on top of Dash’s mouth.
“Could ya keep it down?! What if one of the others hear us?” Applejack whispered. Dash looked at her and nodded. Applejack let her go.
“But I can’t believe you like someone! Who is it?” Dash asked.
“Well, uh, Scarecrow…” She muttered, barely audible for Dash to hear.
“Who?” She asked.
“Scarecrow.” Applejack said, blushing as she did. She started rubbing her arm. Dash smiled.
“Aw, how cute, you and Scarecrow area couple! I mean, he likes you to, right?” Dash asked.
“Well, yeah.” AJ said. She was blushing more than ever now.
“Aw, come on AJ, don’t be embarrassed, all girls will go through something like this.” Dash said, putting her arm around her friend.
“In fact, I’m going through it to,” Dash whispered in Applejack’s ear.
“What? Who?” Applejack asked, turning her head to Dash.
“Well, uh, Ghost.” Dash said, chuckling. “ he was always there for me when I was in that hospital, and one day, we talked some, and we, well, we did it.” Dash said.
“You did it!?” AJ exclaimed.
“No no! I meant we kissed! I didn’t mean we actually “did it”!” Dash exclaimed. Applejack sighed a sigh of relief. She would have defiantly been caught off guard.
“But, to be honest, I think he is very cute, and I would,” Dash said. Applejack sighed.
“Well, at be honest, I feel the same bout Scarecrow. We firs kissed when we were outside together early in the morning. It was romantic,” Applejack said, sounding love struck. The girls talked about their relationships, not paying attention to where they were walking, until they walked right into Scarecrow and Ghost, who were working on a couple of weapons. Ghost and Scarecrow turned around to see the girls.
“Oh, hey,” Scarecrow said.
“What are you two doing” Ghost asked the girls. They looked at each other, then back at the men.
“Oh, just talking,” Dash said, trying her best to not make a goofy smile when she looked at Applejack.
“Oh, well, we were about to get a bite to eat, want to join us?” Scarecrow asked.
“Why, we would love to!” Applejack said. The guys led the way, and the girls walked behind them. Dash turned her head to whisper to AJ
“You don’t think they heard us, did you?” Dash asked.
“I hope not,” AJ said. The two smiled at each other as they followed the boys.
“You don’t think they heard our little conversation, did you?” Ghost whispered to Scarecrow.
“I hope not, but let’s keep it between ourselves,” Scarecrow said. The two men looked at each other and nodded. The group of four walked off to lunch.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Another part of the base…
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\


“So, where could we be heading next?” Twilight asked. Her and Specter were looking at areas on a world map, taking guesses at where the elements of harmony could be.
“I’m not sure, but we will find out together,” Specter said, smiling at Twilight.
“You know, this world has been very surprising to me, but I’m glad that you and your friends were here to help us,” Twilight said, her and Specter making eye contact with each other. Twilight bit her lip a little bit. She thought about how Specter was smart, quick, and seemed to be strong, but also how he was devoted to his friends.
“Well, I have to be honest, you were an unexpected surprise to my world, but, now I’m glad you and your friends were here,” Specter said. He put his hand on Twilights, and she looked at his hand, then back at him.
“It’s like fate… wanted us together..” Twilight said, trailing off as she closed her eyes. Her and Specter then kissed. Specter ran one of his hands through her hair as they kissed. After a few more seconds, they pulled back, and smiled at each other.
“Who says work has to be no fun,” Specter said, he and Twilight smiling at each other. They held hands as they made plans, both happy that they could reveal their feelings for each other.

			Author's Notes: 
(note: the characters used/portrayed in this story all belong to their respectful owners.)
(Note: This chapter contains graphic adult content, so be advised. But since you had been reading this story in the first place, you probably don’t give a damn. On with the story!)


	
		The Nightmare Never Stops



“I still get nightmares. In fact, I get them so often that I should be used to them by now. I’m Not. No one ever really gets use to nightmares.” -Mark Z. Danielewski, House of Leaves


Chapter 8: The Nightmare Never Stops



“WALKER!!!”


Scarecrow immediately woke up, looking around. He was breathing hard again, as usual. You think he would be use to it by now. He looked over to his left, and Saw Applejack sleeping in the bunk beside him. He got up and went into the bathroom, going through his usual morning routine. Scarecrow then washed his face, to get the drowsiness out of him.
He couldn’t open his eyes because of the water, so he felt around until he got a towel. He dried his face and looked into the mirror. What he saw Made his blood run cold. Just as he picked his head up, he could have sworn he saw his brother standing right behind him. Scarecrow immediately turned around, but nothing was there.
“Ugh, Those nightmares are getting to me too much..” He said to himself. He observed his Shadow Company Uniform. He looked at the Shadow Company patch that was put on both sleeves, just below the shoulder. He smiled at his Company’s logo, The Black Spade with a desert colored background. In the top of the circled patch was “Shadow Company“, and at the bottom, the Company’s motto, “Death Waits in the Shadows”, both sentences in black, with two black stars at each end, separating the two sentences. He put the uniform on and walked outside. It was quieter than usual.
“Nightmares again?”
Scarecrow immediately turned around, only to see Applejack.
“Yeah. You think I would be used to them by now,” Scarecrow said.
“Trust me. No one never really gets use to them. All you can do is forget about it for the time being.” Applejack said, getting close to Scarecrow.
“It’s the only option I have, but maybe you can help me forget for now,” Scarecrow said, smiling. Applejack smiled to, knowing what he meant. They closed their eyes as their lips touched, embracing in the romantic kiss. The pulled away about 10 seconds later.
“Well, Ah guess Ah’ll wake the others.” Applejack said, blushing a little.
“Yeah, it’s about time to,” Scarecrow said, Smiling before he put on his trademark mask (black mask with Smile stitched on the front), visor, and helmet. He then walked off to the weapons and ammunition storage room as Applejack went back into the sleeping quarters.

“See, I told you!” Dash said quietly.
“Right as you are, We better not let them know what we know, or let them know how are own relationship is,” Ghost said.
“Uh, right.” Dash said, then remember she had told Applejack about her and Ghost.
“Anyway, lets go. It’s time for the others to wake up,” Ghost said. He and Dash pulled a quick kiss, then Ghost slid his own skull mask on. He walked towards the ammo storage room where Scarecrow went, Dash going to their own quarters to wake up the other 141 members.

“Up this early?” Scarecrow called out. Ghost had stepped in quietly, but Scarecrow was trained to hear and see any sort of enemy movement.
“Well, yeah. My head was still a little shaky from last night.” Ghost said.
“I don’t blame you, If I hadn’t street raced some in Atlanta when I was 16, I wouldn’t have been use to the speeds and drifting.” Scarecrow said, putting a 12x Ballistic scope on a M98B sniper rifle he was going to use for now.
“Any idea on where we’ll be going next?” Ghost asked.
“Well, Specter said that there was a general and senator that immediately wants our squads at a top restricted military base in Southern Nevada.
“You mean that “Area 51”?” Ghost asked.
“Yep.” Scarecrow replied.
“I thought that place was just a fake?” Ghost then asked.
“Heh, that’s what they all said. But trust me, it’s real. And there is stuff that happens down there that should never be revealed to the public.” Scarecrow said, his voice immediately in a serious tone.
“Well, I wont say a word.” Ghost said, putting a red dot sight on a G36C.
Specter then walked in. “There you two are,” Specter said, “We’re moving out. Going back into the states, in the Nevada base.” Scarecrow and Ghost nodded, getting their choice of weapons together and heading for the C-130 Hercules that is taking them to the States (this one was large enough to carry all the TF141 and Shadow Company soldiers that were at the Japan base).
As they got on the plane, Scarecrow turned around, looking at the city in the distance. “Sayonara, Japan.” He said. He thought of Takeo when he said Japan, wondering if his group and Takeo’s group would run into each other again. Scarecrow Was half Japanese ( his father was American, his mother, Asian (Japanese of course) so he enjoyed visits to Japan. He the continued onto the plane, which took off after the hatch closed.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
The plane ride was a long one, and most people were asleep, except for Price and Rarity.
“So, What did you do back on your world?” Price asked her, trying to start a conversation.
“Oh, well, I made exquisite clothing designs for the ponies of my town, and even some for the princesses. I hardly ever mad mistakes, and when I did, I immediately worked on them to make them perfect.” Rarity said, proud of her job. Price smiled a little.
“You know, you and me, we’re alike like that.. I only want perfection out of my troops, and our mission. And I work on our mistakes to make them impossible to make again.” Price said. Rarity smiled, meeting someone that only wanted perfection, like her.
“But I guess the only difference is that I like to get my hands dirty if I have to.” Price said.
“Actually,” Rarity started chuckling, “I get my hands dirty sometimes to. You see, diamonds are not rare back in my world, but they’re only found in caves, and I’m an expert at finding them. Some of my clothes have diamond designs on them, and, as much has it disgusts me, I will go into those caves and get the diamonds.” Rarity said.
“Hmm, you wouldn’t seem like the type to even think of that, but, I always thought girls like you were the best.” Price said, smiling. Rarity blushed a little.
“so do you think we’re close?” Rarity asked. As if on cue, the pilots could be heard talking over their radio.
“Alpha tower one, this is Shadow Falcon, we have the VIPs, codename “Goldberg”, over.” One pilot said.
“Copy Shadow falcon, You will make immediate landing on runway 4, we will use reflector beams on the plane to take it off local airway’s radar as you come in. Special authorization will meet the VIPs at the runway.” Was responded.
“Guess that answers your question.” Price said. “Better wake the others up.” Price then said.
“Of course,” Rarity said, smiling.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
When the plane landed, men from both the 141 and Shadow Company (it was all the squads soldiers that were in the Japan fight, not just the main guys and mane 6) could see the extreme security watching over the base.
“So, this is the Yanks most secret thing,” One 141 soldier said to Ghost.
“Yeah, But you all know, not a bloody word or we’ll be marked.” Ghost said, knowing how important the base is. When they got off the plane, two men were waiting for them. One was wearing the uniform that a 5 star general has, the other in a slick black tuxedo.
“Senator McKinnon,” Specter said, shaking the man’s hand, Price doing the same after.
“I’m glad that you and your squads could make it. Now, if you will follow me and General Mason,” McKinnon said, the group following him to the base.
“Enigma.” McKinnon said to a Clerk that had two soldiers with him. She picked up a phone near her, labeled, “enigma.”
“They’re here.” She said. She then nodded, and the senator, general, and the two special ops squads walked to an elevator, which were guarded by two Mps.
“Iceberg.” McKinnon then said. One of the soldiers nodded, and the squad took the elevator (it was large enough to hold everyone at once) The elevator stopped once, and the general stepped out.
“Good luck,” the general said, saluting them all as the elevator doors closed. The elevator the continued its decent. Scarecrow noticed that the room numbers went as “ 7,6,5,4,3,2,51”. This confused him, but then it hit him as soon as the elevator stopped at floor “51”. Everyone stepped out, and were on a balcony, looking down at a large facility full of scientists.
“Welcome to the real area 51.” Senator McKinnon said. The men were in awe. This is just the beginning.” McKinnon said. They walked down a stairway and into the entrance to a large hallway, with multiple large rooms, guarded by more soldiers.
“Wood chipper.” McKinnon said. The guards moved, allowing access. As they walked down the hallway, the senator pointing out some of the rooms. He pointed at one. “This was where back in the 40’s, we had a super soldier program made to fight the Nazis. It was originally located in Brooklyn, New York, worked once, but the genius mind was killed by a Nazi collaborator. The Soldier helped stopped Hitler’s scientific division from destroying the U.S., and the world, but sacrificed himself by crashing the plane carrying the bombs. We have had a Special Agency sent to Try to locate him, but they haven’t done so yet. We’ve shut down this facility ever since.”
“Impressive,” Price said.
“Indeed,” McKinnon responded. They walked down some more, the soldiers taking glances at the rooms. Jester saw one that said, “weapons testing”. He was able to see a soldier with a weird looking gun, made of gold, with three light bulbs on it. The soldier aimed at one of 10 targets close together, fired, and a Lightning blot shot out of it, hit the target, then linked to the 9 others, destroying them. But the lightning then ran into the electrical system of the room, overloading the circuits and blowing the lights and the room’s equipment. Scientists in the room quickly took notes after the event.
They walked for a while more, and Ghost could have sworn in one of the rooms he saw an alien in a pod, but shook it off. They saw many top secret projects. One room that caught Scarecrow’s eyes was a room labeled, “Teleporters/115 containment center”.
“Senator, Do you mind if me and one other soldier goes into the Teleporters/ 115 containment center?” Scarecrow asked.
“Of course, you have full authorization.” The senator replied. As he and the others walked off, Scarecrow grabbed Jester.
“What?” Jester asked. He followed Scarecrow into the room, and they walked to a scientist.
“Excuse me, uh..” Scarecrow asked.
“Dr. Michaels.” the scientist responded.
“Dr. Michaels, can you explain to me and my squad mate about this teleporter? It looks like a design We’ve seen before.” Scarecrow said.
“Of course. This is a makeshift teleporter made from the same components of a design that our scientists found back in the 60’s, originally made by the Nazis in the 40’s. They had accounts of successful teleportation, but couldn’t use it due to the fact that they lost the war before setting the entire program up. We are going to try to do what they couldn’t.”
Scarecrow and Jester looked at each other, then back at Dr. Michaels.
“What was the name of the man that made the successful teleporter?” Jester asked.
“Dr. Edward Richtofen.”
Scarecrow’s jaw dropped. “Did he have three men that was with him?” Scarecrow then asked.

“Why, Yes. The Nazis had a super soldier program of their own, and tested it out on three soldiers during WWII. One was American, one Russian, the third Japanese.”
Jester and Scarecrow were now in shock. “Thank you for your time and information,” Jester said as the two walked out.
“We met the inventor of the first successful teleporter and three experiments.” Scarecrow said.
“Do you think these guys know about that temple?” Jester asked.
“I don’t think so.” Scarecrow said. Scarecrow’s radio then went off.
“Scarecrow, we need you and Jester in the “Moon surveillance” room.” Specter said over the radio.
“Right, we are on the way.” Scarecrow said.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
When Scarecrow and Jester got to the room, they could see both squads in a room full of pieces of certain space shuttles, schematics, and surveillance cameras.
“Ah, Scarecrow, Jester, glad to see you could make it,” Said a Women in a lab coat. “I am Dr. Strickland, pleased to meet you.” Scarecrow and Jester shook her hand, then she led them to a certain part of the room.
“Now, While your squad and TF141 was in Japan, we had agents at the base, and one reported to us about you two talking of meeting four men in 1940’s Germany. How did this happen?” She asked.
Scarecrow and Jester knew they were caught red handed, so, with no choice, they spilled the beans.
“We had a mission to find a hidden temple in the middle of a Japan forest, and we found a rock, along with one of the elements of harmony.” Jester started. Dr. Strickland wrote this down.
“go on,” she said.
“Then, the two started to form together, and then it started to spin around us. We then heard this little girl, and that’s when we teleported. First, we ended up in some place with long hallways and heard, but didn’t see, these two guys. One sounded Australian, the other, American. We then landed on this bus in 2025, and met this girl named Misty (They forgot to mention her telling them about the zombie apocalypse happening at that time), then we landed in 1940’s Germany, where we fought these undead Nazis and met the four men,” Scarecrow finished. Dr. Strickland had been writing furiously on her notepad.
“Zombies? Interesting…. You two follow me.” Dr. Strickland said. They did so, and they came to a line of security cameras. Dr. Strickland turn them on, and it showed surveillance videos of the moon. 
“Gentlemen, this is the reason why NASA stopped sending men to the moon.”

It showed zombies walking through corridors, one astronaut zombie moving very slowly, and four other astronauts killing the zombies. Scarecrow and Jester did not say anything, until they heard a familiar voice.
“Oh, I just love how zhere limbs fall apart. GET ME A BAG DEMPSEY!”
“Richtofen” Scarecrow and Jester said in unison. 
“You know him?” Dr. Strickland.
“You can say we met.” Jester said. They then, one by one, saw Tank, Takeo, and Nikolai, each fighting off the endless waves of zombies.
“How did they get there?” Scarecrow asked.
“We are not sure, but based on security footage, they got to the moon via teleporter.
“Can we get them out?” Jester asked.
“That is where you two come in. Since you have experience teleporting, we will send you two to that teleporter on the moon, and you will get the group to re-use the teleporter and you will teleport back to Earth.” Dr. Strickland said
“So, you’re sending us to the moon?” Scarecrow asked.
“Yep.” Dr. Strickland replied.
“I didn’t sign up for this.” Jester muttered.
“Well, you can tell the next girl you meet that you went to the moon.” Scarecrow said mockingly, getting a very use to playful punch in the arm by Jester.
“So when do we leave?” Scarecrow asked.
“Well, since we know that the teleporter works, we want you and some of your men, and some of TF141 to go up there.” Dr. Strickland said. Jester and Scarecrow were silent.
“And we’re going to explain this to them…how?” Jester asked.
“Well, that is your problem I guess. Meanwhile, I will help set up the teleporter.” Dr. Strickland said, walking off. Jester facepalmed.
“Well, I’ll tell Specter, but you’re telling the Brits.” Jester said.
“Alright. At least I don’t have to deal with the captain.” Scarecrow said.
“What is that suppose to mean?” Jester asked.
“The TF141 guys can’t do anything to me because I’m in Shadow Company. Specter is, so he has every right to yell at you and kick your butt.” Scarecrow said, walking to TF141.
“What? FUCK!” Jester replied, going to Specter and the SC girls.

“Hey, Captain Soap.” Scarecrow said, getting the man’s attention. Even though Scarecrow was taller at 6’4, he knew what the man could do, and knew to stay military strict, like he was.
“What’s going on?” Soap asked.
“Uh, we got a new mission.” Scarecrow said.
“And what might that be?” Soap asked.
“Well, uh.. How should I put this…” Scarecrow started. He then whispered the mission into Soap’s ear.
“WE’RE GOING TO WHAT?!?” was his response, getting some looks from the other TF141 guys.
“What’s going on?” Ghost and Price asked in unison.
“We’ve got a new mission, and you guys are not going to believe this..” Soap said.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“I still say we’re going to die.” Ghost said into the radio of his helmet. Specter, Scarecrow, Jester, Ghost, Soap, and Price, and the girls had Space suits on over their original uniforms, the guys having their respective country’s flags on the shoulders, the girls having their cutie marks on theirs. Scientists were gathered around, gathering data.
“Now, be ready, the teleportation process will begin.” Dr. Strickland said over the speaker. Scarecrow was saying prayer to himself, and Ghost overheard him.
“Oi, Scarecrow, I don’t mean to interrupt you,” Ghost said, getting his attention.
“Yeah?” Scarecrow asked.
“Say a prayer for me to mate.” Ghost said.
“Attention, the teleportation process will begin in 5,” Dr. Strickland said over the speaker.
“4,”
“Ready up.” Specter said, loading his CM901 With a Red Dot Sight. The group loaded their weapons, readying up.
“3...2...1.” the teleporter started, and after a few seconds, the group had disappeared.
“You think they will be alright?” Senator McKinnon asked Dr. Strickland.
“Do not worry sir. We have been working on this for years, nothing can go wrong. Then, as soon as she had said that, the power had cut out all over the facility, and everyone heard the laughing of a little girl.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\


“Oorah! Come get some you motherfuckers!” Dempsey yelled as zombies chased him in the biodome. He had pack punched the pistol he started with, so now he had Mustang and Sally.
“Good hit American!” Nikolai said as Dempsey killed multiple zombies with one shot.
“Yes, a honorable shot my American ally.” Takeo said.
“Shut the fuck up Tak, I commented on him first!” Nikolai slurred.
“You know, guys, I know I am one badass crackshot, but you know, I COULD USE SOME FUCKING HELP!” Dempsey yelled as he was reloading. Takeo and Nikolai shook their heads to help their friend out.
“Oh, zhey have surrounded Dempsey. JOY!” Richtofen yelled as he killed a zombie with the ray gun. The group continued to fight until they heard the noise of the teleporter.
“The fuck? How is the teleporter going?” Tank asked.
“I am not sure, maybe e should check it out while we have this crawler.” Richtofen suggested. They agreed, and the four started to make their way back to the first room.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
The group successfully teleported, and were in the starting room.
“We’ve finally made it to the moon… You were wrong 3rd girlfriend, you were wrong!” Jester said, getting a facepalm from Scarecrow.
“Right, we know the mission, we better find these guys. Scarecrow, Jester, since you know them, you two lead the way.” Specter ordered. The two nodded. The two lined up in front of the left door, stacking up. Scarecrow tapped Jester’s shoulder, and they moved through the door, the others right behind them.
“Clear.” Scarecrow called out. When they got outside, they were in awe.
“Hm, I always wondered what Earth looked like as a kid, I always wanted to see it with my own eyes.” Price said.
“Well, there’s a time for everything.” Soap said, smiling. They then entered the room where the MPL was, then going through that door.
“Scarecrow, take point.” Specter said. Scarecrow walked ahead of the group, looking through the scope of his M98B. As he walked slowly down the corridor, he came to an opening. There he could see two men in astronaut suits, one of them grabbing the other.
“Let go of me you miserable mutant!” Said a Japanese voice that Scarecrow recognized. He saw the one on the left knifing the one on the right, and looking through the scope, Scarecrow could tell the one on the right was not human. He quickly took aim and fired. With one lucky shot, Scarecrow was able to kill it. It blew up, producing a shockwave that blasted the other astronaut back.

“What the?” Takeo asked. He looked to where the shot came from, and saw another astronaut with a futuristic sniper rifle. Out of instinct, he aimed his AUG at the man. “Who are you?” Takeo asked.
“Takeo,” the man said, walking closer, “It’s me, Scarecrow.” Scarecrow said, bowing before Takeo. Takeo’s eyes widened, remembering meeting the comrade at Der Riese, which seemed like a lifetime ago.
“Scarecrow? How did you get here?” Takeo asked, bowing to Scarecrow in return.
“My country’s government sent us to help bring you and the others back.” Scarecrow replied.
“Us? That Jester is here to?” Takeo asked.
“Yep. And we brought even more help.” Scarecrow said. He motioned for the others to come out, and Takeo smiled seeing that they had reinforcements.
“I better get my allies.” Takeo said, motioning for Tank, Nikolai, and Richtofen to come out. 
“You know, the oxygen levels are up in here, so we can take these helmets off,” Richtofen stated. They did and introduced themselves to each other.
“Well, the Limeys finally sent some help,” Tank said as he shook Ghost’s hand.
“You can say that,” Ghost replied.
“I am Nikolai, do you have any vodka?” Nikolai asked Price as he shook his hand.
“No, but hell, I wish I did.” Price replied. Nikolai then wrapped his arm around Price.
“Finally, someone who shares my love of Vodka!” Nikolai cheered.
“Nikolai, no one loves vodka as much as you, you silly Russian,” Richtofen said.
“Hey baby, wanna see what a Tank is like?” Tank asked as he met Applejack.
“Hey, lay off.” Scarecrow said, staring dead at him.
“What? You mean? Shit.” Tank said. He then met Rainbow Dash, and he chuckled a little.
“What?” Dash asked. She then realized. “It’s my hair, isn’t it.”
“Yeah, I’m sorry, but that’s a first that I’ve seen.” Tank said.
“It’s alright, I get that often. Just don’t say it often.” Dash said. She then felt something hit the back of her legs. It scared her out of her mind, and she turned around and killed the crawler out of reaction.
“Oh, great job rainbow haired one.” Richtofen sarcastically said.
“Hey, It wasn’t her fault, you think she’s seen a zombie before?” Ghost said, defending her.
“don’t listen to him. The doc’s fucked up.” Tank said. They could then hear the moaning and yelling of zombies.
“Here they come…” Scarecrow said.
“Right, we better get back to the bio-uh, bio- the big round thingy.” Nikolai said.
“Uh, Right.” Soap said. The group followed Scarecrow, Jester, and the four zombie killers until they were able to get to the biodome. They split into groups of four, each led by the four zombie killers.
“So, you guys ever have any perks before?” Tank asked Twilight as they fought zombies, eventually having a crawler again. Specter and Ghost were messing with a crawler.
“Perks?” Twilight asked.
“Yeah. Here, catch.” Tank said, getting a juggernog and tossing it to Twilight. She tried the drink, and her eyes widened immediately. She felt the beverage make her feel stronger.
“I feel stronger than before, wow!” Twilight said, getting all (no pun intended) perky from the perk.
“Yeah, that’s a common feeling.” Tank replied. Specter tried some of the jug from Twilight, before smashing the bottle on the ground.
“Don’t you know that’s a waste?” Twilight asked.
“Makes me feel badass.” Specter replied.
“I know the feeling,” Tank said, chuckling. Tank then got a call on his radio. “The fuck do you want?” Dempsey asked.
“Dempsey, when we made groups, I zhought zhat Pinkemena would be fun to be with, BUT NOW SHE HAS FOUND STAMINUP AND IS RUNNING ALL OVER ZHE WALLS!” Richtofen yelled, almost hurting Tanks ear.
“DOC, SHUT THE FUCK UP! WE’RE ON THE WAY ASSHOLE.” Dempsey yelled just as loud in return.

“What the hell is that all about?” Specter asked.
“Doc’s having some problems with that Pinkie Pie girl.” Dempsey responded.
“Oh, that pinkie pie…” Twilight said laughing. “What is she doing this time?”
“Well, doc said she found staminup and now she’s literally running all over the walls.”
“What’s staminup?” Twilight asked.
“It makes you twice as energetic and makes you sprint longer and faster.” Tank replied.
“Oh boy, She will be running all over the walls then.” Twilight responded.
“ZHAT IS WHAT I SAID!” Richtofen yelled. They could her Pinkie pie laughing and running in the background.”
“SHUT THE FUCK UP!” Dempsey replied. His group then started to make their way to the biodome, where Richtofen’s group was located.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
“So, Takeo, What has happened since we met in Germany?” Scarecrow asked, the two friends catching up with each other.
“Well, we were able to leave Der Riese thanks to dumb luck by the American, but we ended up at a zombie infested theater Richtofen called, “Kino Der Toten”. We then teleported to this Russian test facility, where we fought there until we teleported to some room we were trapped in. After we got some help from some people outside, we then went to what was suppose to be “paradise”. Ha, a paradise full of zombies. After that, we came here.” Takeo said. “What about you?”
“Well,” Scarecrow started, “before we met, we were on a mission in the Chichibu forest of Japan, and we ended up at this secret temple.” Scarecrow said.
“Secret temple?” Takeo asked.
“Yep. Then we teleported and met you guys at Der Riese. When you guys were able to teleport us back, we had to find a Russian spy that was at a Japanese strip club.” Scarecrow said, shaking his head. “any man that goes in there on his own will has no honor. I did not want to enter the place, but I knew the mission was most important.” Scarecrow said.
“You are a man of wise words, and of wise choice. Very Honorable.” Takeo said. They both bowed to each other before Applejack and Rainbow Dash came over.
“I hate ta interrupt you two reciting memories, but Scarecrow, Specter just radioed in, saying the group is going to start making their way to the teleporter.” Applejack said.
“right, we should get going.” Takeo said, leading his group to the teleporter that could take them back.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
“Everyone ready?” Richtofen asked, getting a crowd full of nods and “Yeah”s and one “Yeah dicktofen.”. “zhen here we go!” Richtofen yelled, activating the teleporter. In just a few short seconds, they were back at the Area 51 teleporter that the group used to get to the moon to get the zombie killers.
“Why’s the power out?” Jester asked.
“I don’t like this..” Scarecrow said, checking a hallway. “It’s empty both ways.”
“Anyone’s radio working? Mines gone dark.” Soap said, trying to contact the other 141.
“Nope, nothing,” Specter said, trying to contact the other SC.
“Right. Move out, stay close together.” Specter said. The moved down the hallway, wondering how it could become so empty. They had only been gone for about 30 minutes, and now it’s like this place had been abandoned for 30 years. They walked for a while longer coming to another empty hallway full of rooms.
“I think we should split up.” Soap suggested.
“Well, it would be a faster way to search these rooms,” Scarecrow said. After agreeing, they split into groups of four.

“So, what do you think happened here?” Price asked as he, Soap, Fluttershy, and Rarity.
“Not sure, but I don’t like it.” Soap said.
“I don’t like the dark…” Fluttershy said.
“I’ve got ya back mate.” Soap said. Since the light was low, Soap grabbed Fluttershy’s hand. Fluttershy griped his hand, and they stayed together as they went through some of the rooms.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“I’ve got nothing.” Takeo said as he walked into one room. Scarecrow walked in the room, noticing a line of cameras.
“Hey, maybe this is security cameras of the facility.” Scarecrow said. His group, He, Takeo, A.J., and Ghost, gathered around as Scarecrow got it to turn on. They couldn’t believe the security footage. It showed the soldiers of SC and TF141 fighting off zombies that were wearing the clothing of scientists, then the squads were separated by a large steel door that could only be opened by turning on the power. The zombies then split, some going after the 141, the others going after SC. Scarecrow looked at the time the video was captured.
“16:32... That is two minutes before we arrived, so this happened soon. We better find the others and tell them. They started to turn around, but then they heard a voice.
“Flash!” a voice called out. Scarecrow recognized the word. It was Shadow Company’s default challenge whenever men were separated.
“Thunder,” Scarecrow called out. They turned around, and saw some of the SC men.
“Scarecrow? The teleporter still worked?” One of the soldiers said.
“Yeah. What’s your call sign and rank soldier?” Scarecrow asked the soldier.
“Hook, sir. I’m a sergeant.” Hook said, saluting Scarecrow.
“Right. Are you and the five men with you the only remaining guys from Shadow Company?” Scarecrow asked.
“As far as I know sir. We were separated from the 141 by a large door.” Hook said.
“Right, you and your guys are with us now. Keep it tight.” Scarecrow ordered.
“Yes sir!” the 6 men responded. The group walked out, heading back for the others.
“You take command greatly. Very honorable.” Takeo complimented.
“Thanks.” Scarecrow said. They then heard what sounded like moaning.
“You hear that?” one of the other SC men asked.
“I heard it Wolf. You think that’s those things again Hook?” one asked.
“Not sure Rocket.” Hook responded.
“Wait, what is that?” Ghost asked, pointing in the direction of a blacked out hallway. The group could see the tons of glowing eyes. Takeo and Scarecrow realized immediately what it was.
“CONTACT!”
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
“Go! Go!” Specter yelled. He, Jester, Dash, and Tank were running down a hallway, trying to escape a horde of zombies that were following close behind.
“YOU MOTHERFUCKERS COULDN’T EVEN CATCH A TURTLE ON CRUTCHES YOU FREAK FUCKERS!” Tank yelled, firing his RPK at the horde while running backwards.
“Where are the others?!” Dash yelled
“I don’t know!” Jester responded as they ran.
“COME GET SOME, YOU FUCKING COCK SUCKA MOTHAFUCKA!!!!” Tank bellowed, throwing a grenade. It blew, taking out a mass of zombies. But the mass was only a fraction.
“We got to get out of here!” Specter yelled. They were then temporarily blinded as the lights came on. Specter could then hear his radio.
“Hello? Specter, we have turned on zhe power, and we have not run into any trouble. Und how are you today?” Richtofen asked over the radio.
“We’ve run into heavy resistance! There are-” Specter started, before Dempsey took the radio.
“THERE ARE A SHITLOAD OF FREAKMEATS CHASING US AND WE NEED TO GET THE FUCK OUT OF HERE, FIND A WAY TO THE FUCKING TELEPORTER MOTHERFUCKER!” Dempsey yelled.
“DEMPSEY, YOU DO NOT NEED TO SCREAM! GOTT VERDAMMT! We have found some of zhese SC and TF141 soldeirs, and we stumbled across a room zhat had zhe Wunderwaffe DG2! Amazing! Anyway, all zhe doors are open, so head back to zhe teleporter. We have already let zhe others know, so we vwill be there. NOW SHUT ZHE HELL UP WITH ZHE SCREAMING!” Richtofen said.
Dempsey gave specter his radio back.
“What did he say?” Specter asked as he fired his weapon at the zombies.
“We’re heading back to the teleporter room, and he’s gonna try to fix it to where we can get the fuck out of here.” Dempsey replied.
“Sounds good to me, lets go!” Specter ordered as they ran to the teleporter room.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/
“The doors will hold for a while, thanks to Ghost’s hacking ability.” Price said.
“Right. Zhis will give me enough time to set zhe two locations.” Richtofen stated.
“Two locations?” Tank asked.
“Jah. We are going to one in a different time, and The others shall go to a different place in zhis time.” Richtofen said.
“So we’re not gonna be with these guys anymore?” Nikolai asked.
“Zhat is right. Sad as it is, vwe must go to our own destiny. But we vwill keep you in mind!” Richtofen happily said. Takeo turned to Scarecrow.
“So, I guess this is goodbye again.” Takeo said. It saddened him to leave a comrade with as much honor as himself.
“I guess so. Maybe we will be able to meet again by a chance of fate.” Scarecrow said. Takeo smiled at his friends words.
“Maybe.” Takeo responded.
“Yo, Tak, we’re heading out.” Dempsey called out.
“Well, Farewell my friend.” Takeo said, bowing to Scarecrow.
“Farewell. And keep your honor. A man who has honor has more wealth than any rich man.” Scarecrow said, bowing.
“Very wise words.” Takeo said as they both came up. He then walked to the teleporter. 
“Vwell, zhis was fun, vwe vwill have to make another date to meet. Until zhen, farewell!” Richtofen said, the group of zombie killers waving goodbye to the soldiers and girls. They then teleported. And the teleporter reset for the groups location. And not a second to soon.
“They’ve broken through! Open fire!” Price yelled. The group fired at the zombies as they ran to the teleporter. As they ran through the knocked over remains of equipment, Applejack tripped. As she turned around, the zombies were closing in on her. She screamed, and Scarecrow immediately turned around.
“A.J.!” He yelled, running back after her. He ran and reached for A.J.’s hand. She was just in reach, and she grasped it. Scarecrow pulled, and he was stronger than the zombies, so he pulled her away, a few zombie arms still holding on to A.J.’s legs.
“Start the teleporter!” Scarecrow yelled. Price did so, and the teleporter whirred up. Scarecrow threw a grenade near some of the 115 element. He then pushed A.J. into the teleporter, and then dove in as the grenade blew up. It caused a critical reaction of the 115 element, causing a huge explosion. The group had teleported just as it exploded, destroying the room full of zombies, the teleporter, and the underground secret facility.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
“Oof!” everyone said as they landed. They looked around, they were back in the Japan base they left.
“Hmm, wonder why we teleported back here…” Price said.
“Because we intercepted you in mid teleportation.” The Japanese agent said. It was the same gent that told them about the Russian spy. “We have been able to get the information out of him that another element of harmony is located back in the middle east, in Sulaymaniyah.”
“Well, we moving out today?” Specter asked.
“We already have transport planes ready for you.” The agent responded. The groups restocked, and would use this trip as a moment to get some rest after the events that had happened.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
“Even with the help of the elements from Tunguska, you could not stop them. I’m starting to doubt your abilities in keeping your promise.” Makarov said.
“Do not worry my friend, they shall be stopped, we just need people on the inside…” Discord said.
“I can send my best spies in their ranks.” Makarov said.
“No no, I know someone that can help.” Discord said. A floating telephone the appeared, and discord picked it up.
“Hello, is this the queen?” Discord asked. “Yes, I would like to know if you would like to help me and a friend in taking over a world. Oh, the usual, the mane six are trying to find the elements of harmony. You will? That is great, we will see you in 30 minutes. Goodbye.” Discord then hung the phone up, and it disappeared.
“Well, who is coming?” Makarov asked.
“Oh,” Discord said, chuckling, “Lets just say this queen can shift the shape of events, and is as good as a Chrysalis…” Discord finished, laughing.
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