Chapter 1

The Invasion Begins

It was a chilly winter's day on Planet Ludiri as Jason, a 23-year-old cat-morph wearing a purple shirt and black jeans, was watching TV in the living room of their suite. He was watching My Little Pony, one of his favorite shows. 

“My little pony… My little pony…” Jason sang to himself as he watched the episode. 

Meanwhile, Lire, a 21-year-old black wolf-morph wearing black shorts and a black skull shirt, and Blake, a 25-year old red dragon-morph wearing a red shirt and jeans, were in Lire’s room creating battle plans for future missions, while dealing with a current issue, multiple disappearances of youth. 

"That’s the fifth case of a missing child in the past two days. Something isn’t right…” Lire said.

“You better believe something isn’t right! No illegal entry into the planet, no transportation out of the planet! No shady figures around, and yet, they are being taken! It’s like we’re fighting something we can’t see…” Blake said, sighing in frustration. 

Lire looked at different articles, trying find something to go off on.

“Perhaps there is a commonality between the victims… There have been fifteen so far.” 

“The only commonality is that they are young. But that’s little to go off on. We’ve been asking the parents of the victims, and they have reported no forced entry into their homes. It is like they were just plucked from their room without a trace!” 

Lire thought about it for a second, snapping his finger.

“How about interdimensional capture? Wouldn’t that be possible without leaving evidence?”

“Hmm… Maybe. But, didn’t Jason do a scan of the area to see any anomalies?”

“Well yeah, but we didn’t do an in-depth scan. We just skimmed the areas.”

Blake growled.

“Well, sure. But we’ll have to wait for two hours to do another one while Jason watches his stupid show!”

Lire sighed, relaxing in the chair.

“Yeah… He watches that show religiously. Oh well…”

“Oh well? What do you mean!? You’re acting more mature than he is! Work comes first, then his girly crap!” Blake said angrily.

Lire shrugged.

“Well, what are you gonna do? He won’t even pay attention to us if he’s watching that stuff. Why don’t we just go over battle plans?”

Blake sighed, motioning his hand for Lire to continue.  

“Great!” 

They talked for a while about strategies, including how they fight, and who they should fight.

“So, you’ve got speed and technique, I’ve got strength and endurance, and Jason is utility and range,” Blake said. 

“Why does this sound like an RPG rather than battle plans…?” Lire asked as Blake laughed. 

“Well, we gotta be prepared for anything, so it would be helpful if we actually setup like a coordinated group. Besides, after fighting maniacal cats and evil demons, along with whatever else the universe threw at us, I realized that sometimes each of us were fighting the wrong target.” 

“I guess that’s true. But sometimes it wouldn’t be up to us…If you’ll remember the cat incident in Cloud City.” Blake said as Lire shuddered. 

“Ugh… I do. Damn it… Don’t remind me!” 

“Oh, I definitely won’t remind you of your meowing… Heh!” 

“I was just vulnerable!” Lire said, crossing his arms. 

“And obsessed with yarn! You were turned into a cat, and she controlled you with yarn! YARN!” 

“Ugh… And obsessed with yarn… Now would you keep it together? Or do I need to remind you of the giant heart that you fell in love with! ‘Oh, I love you so much, Ms. Heart.’ ‘I will destroy them for you, my love!’ Heh!” Lire said triumphantly. 

Blake growled, crossing his arms. 

“What a low blow…  It’s true that I need to work on my willpower!” he said. 

“Hey, don’t beat yourself up. I need to work on my awareness as well. But don’t worry. At least your willpower isn’t as bad as Jason’s. He definitely needs to work on his! Hehe…”

 “Damnit! He needs to be up here! That’s it! I’m going to get him!” “B-But Blake… He won’t move. Trust me. I’ve tried.” 

“Oh, he’ll move today… I guarantee it!” Blake said, heading out of the room.

Lire didn’t know what he was going to do, but quickly followed behind.

They were about to head down the stairs until Lire motioned to Blake to hold on. He peered down at the stairs and saw that Jason still staring hopelessly at the TV, without a care in the world. 

“Jason, we need to work on battle plans! Our fights are sloppy! And you honestly need more help than we do!” Blake said. 

“In a minute! I gotta watch this one!” 

“You say that about every single episode…” Lire said. 

Jason still stared without answering. 

“Well, that didn’t work. Time for Plan B. No more Mr. Nice Guy. Blake said as Lire looked at him. 

“What do you mean…?” 

Blake summoned a fireball, generating smoke from it. He blew the smoke in Jason’s direction, wanting him to think there was a fire. In their surprise, though, he didn’t move at all, presumably not even smelling it. 

“Does this show take away all his senses!? What the hell!?” Blake said as Lire shook his head, sighing. 

“We should just let him finish,” he said as he reached for a TV guide by the stairs, “It should only be for 30 minutes. What channel is this?”

“I don’t know! Why would you ask me of all people?” Blake said. 

“Channel 453!” Jason exclaimed, not looking away from the TV. 

Lire shrugged as Blake grabbed the TV guide from him with his open hand, flipping the pages until he got to the page with channel 453. 

“What!? A marathon!? Oh hell no! We’ll be in here all day!” Blake said. 

“What are we gonna do…?” Lire said as Blake sighed. “Well, desperate times call for desperate measures.”

“Huh?”

Blake sent the fireball to Jason, making it hit his pants, slowly setting them on fire.

“W-What the hell are you doing!?” Lire said, about to run toward Jason.

Blake grabbed him, holding him back.

“Lire, sometimes in life, people need a little push. Unfortuantly for Jason, he needs a swift kick in the ass! Don’t worry!”

Jason sniffed the air, wiping his forehead.

“Blake, did you start a fire in our house again!?” he said as Lire and Blake sighed. 

“Are you really that dense!? Look down, you fool!” Blake said as Jason looked at his pants.

“AEEEH! MY PANTS ARE ON FIRE! GUYS DO SOMETHING!" Jason yelled as he jumped off the couch, patting his shorts frantically. 

Lire broke away from Blake and shot cool mist out of his hands, dousing the flames. 

“Damnit Blake! You could have burnt his fur off!” Lire said. “Hey, this could have been avoided if he stopped watching that stupid show!” Blake said as Jason’s shorts turned to ash, leaving him in his purple boxers. 

Blake tried to hold back their laughter but seeing Jason in his underwear made him burst into hysteric laughter. "What is wrong with you guys? Aren't your practical jokes harmful enough on me?” 

“I didn’t know he’d actually light you on fire! I thought he was just gonna stick to smoke!” Lire said.

“Yeah, well smoke wasn’t doing it for him. I needed something stronger, and this was it! Heh! And I’d say it got him up.”  

“Screw you, Blake! You had no reason to do that!” 

“No reason? Here we are trying to deal with child kidnappings while you are watching a stupid pony marathon!” Blake said as Jason turned the TV off briskly and walked toward the stairs. 

"I let you watch everything you want! All I ask is time for me to watch it! You wouldn’t understand…idiot!" 

He ran to his room and shut the door, locking it. Lire sighed, rubbing his arm awkwardly. 

“You went too far, Blake.” 

Blake sighed in annoyance.

“Hmph… I guess…”

Meanwhile, Jason turned on the TV in his room and continued to watch his show. He had another pair of black shorts which he slipped on, sitting down on the floor in front of his TV. 

“He’ll never understand me. They won’t understand why I watch this show, or why it is so important to me. Ponies are my…friends. They kept me so happy when I was younger… Lire doesn’t judge me…but I bet he’d love this show too…if he just gave it a chance…” 

What he didn't notice is that Lire and Blake were listening outside of the door in his room while Blake muffled his laughter. 

“This is just sad,” Blake said as they stood away from the door.

“But, I think he’s right. We don’t understand him.” 

“Well, he’s not making it easy…” 

As Jason continued watching, however, his show paused itself as it began to shine a green light. 

“What the…?” 

“Jason… Jason…” 

“U-Um…! I don’t think that’s supposed to happen!” Jason said as a red pony poked its head out of the television. 

“Jason… You’re right… They don’t understand you…” 

“A pony!? But…! You’re just a TV show…right?” 

“Hehe! I feel very real!” it said as it jumped out of the TV. 

“How about you pet me? Maybe then you’ll believe it too.” 

Jason slowly moved to the pony cautiously, softly petting its mane. 

“I-It’s real…!? You’re real!” Josh said happily. 

The pony hugged him, nuzzling next to his ear. 

“Yay! We’re both real! But now, you need to come with me!” 

They stopped hugging, and Jason looked at it in a confused manner. 

“How did you know what I was saying? And wait, you want me to go with you? I don’t know… What if I’m needed here?” Jason said calmly, noticing the green light was soothing him. 

“Don’t worry about this world… It will be liberated soon enough… Just…relax.” 

Red spirals began to form in its eyes, making Jason’s eyes slowly mimic them. 

“L…Liberated… Mmm…” 

“We have been listening to your plight, and you are absolutely right. They will never understand you. So why not change their minds…?” 

“Change their minds… Yeah…” 

“Yes, but they will never listen to you at the moment. Come to our world… We’ll change you and make you easier to talk to when you face them. You’ll be the king of your own world of ponies… And they will be your ponified subjects,” it said as Jason nodded. 

The pony headed back into the TV, sticking its head out of it to motion Jason over. He began to crawl toward the TV, giggling softly.

Meanwhile, Lire and Blake were standing outside of the door, with Lire helping Blake prepare an apology to Jason. 

“I’m sorry that you like ponies…?” Blake said as Lire shook his head. 

“No, not even close! Come on! Can’t you be a little sincere?” 

“I have to care to be sincere! Ugh, fine. How about… Jason, I’m sorry that we judge you for watching a girly show!” Blake said. 

Lire sighed, shaking his head. 

“Forget it. I’ll do it!” 

Lire knocked on the door. 

“Look, Jason, Blake is sorry that he pulled that prank on you, and also sorry for making fun of you. He gets that you like the show. Jason?" he said apologetically. 

There was dead silence. No voice was heard back. Lire tried to open the door, but it was locked! 

“Damnit, if he wants to be a baby about this, then we’ll just force it down! Stand back!" Blake said as Lire turned around in shock. 

“Hey, wait!” 

“Raaah!” Blake yelled as he punched the door, knocking it down. 

“What the hell? Did you really have to destroy the door!?” Lire said. 

“Um, Lire…” Blake said as he pointed forward. 

Lire looked forward as they saw the pony, who was whispering something in Jason's ear while having its hooves on his arms. The pony saw Lire and Blake, quickly beginning to pull Jason into the TV! 

“Hey, get your hands off him!” Lire said as he grabbed Jason's leg. 

He felt something pull them harder into the TV, making Lire fall to his stomach. He still gripped Jason’s leg as Blake grabbed Lire’s, taking hold of a pillar on Jason’s bed. Suddenly, more pony hands pushed through the TV, grabbing more of Jason and pulling him more.  

“Damnit! Lire, I’m losing grip!” 

“Jason, can you hear us?” 

Jason didn’t do anything, seeming to allow the ponies to pull him inside. Blake lost his grip, allowing themselves to be easily overpowered and pulled into the TV! The TV immediately turned off. They flew through a green portal as a group of ponies still gripped Jason. 

“Damnit, let him go!” Lire said, flying through the portal still holding onto Jason’s leg. 

Blake used his free hand and summoned a fireball, throwing it as the ponies. It hit their hands directly, making them let go of Jason, immediately flying deeper into the portal. They let go of each other, letting Lire float to Jason, shaking him. 

“Jason! Jason! Wake up!” Lire said as Jason opened his eyes. 

“Wha… What happened?” Jason said. 

“That’s what we’d like to know…” Blake said. 

“Where are we?” Jason asked. 

“Jason. I’m going to need you to tell us what’s going on! A pony pulled you, and by proxy, us, in here!” Blake said angrily. 

“A pony…? Ugh, my memory is blurry… All I remember is…watching My Little Pony… Hehe…” Jason said as Blake growled. 

“Damnit Jason! This is no time to daydream about your girly interests! Where are we? Where are we going!?” he asked as Jason frowned, breaking away from Lire. 

“My interests aren’t girly! You just think everything that is cute and cuddly is meant for girls!” 

“Guys, we’re losing focus! Where the heck are we gonna end up!? This portal could take us anywhere!” Lire said as Blake nodded. 

“You’re right. *sigh* We need to prepare ourselves. Those things trying to pull you in flew down there.” 

“They aren’t things! They’re called ponies!” 

Blake growled again, annoyed by Jason’s response. 

“I’m trying not to get angry with you. I really am. But we’re in this because of you and your weird obsession with this show! But forget it. I’m through arguing with you,” he said, turning to Lire, “By the way… Why are we traveling so slowly?” 

“I have no idea…” he said as they all noticed the portal rotating rapidly. 

“Why did you have to ask!?” Jason said as the force pulling down of them increased. 

“Everyone, hold on!” Blake said as the boys flew deeper into the portal. 

“Woooah!” the boys yelled.

