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		Description

The boy band, Fun Time Rush, head to London for their first big world tour, but instead get mixed up in a mission to save the world. When the bags were switched at the airport, they inadvertently gain possession of a fearsome device that in the wrong hands could destroy the world. The guys must tap into their inner spy as their adventure finds them driving exotic cars and jumping out of helicopters while trying to make it to their first world tour concert on time. Hot on their trail are secret agents from Global Justice as well as Duff Killigan, Dr. Drakken, Shego, and Gemini, who wants a precious device codenamed "The Beetle", an anti-gravitational device with enormous power. Once they learn they're carrying the precious cargo, the guys get pulled into a madcap mission throughout London which threatens the onset of their world tour. With the help of teen spies, Kim Possible and Ron Stoppable, the guys set out to save the world and stop Gemini's plan to use "The Beetle" to gain world domination.

Story is inspired by Big Time Movie.
Six songs were originally created by The Beatles, but covered by Big Time Rush.
Equestria Ninjas is created by Wildcard25
Quotes created by me and Red Tagg
Cover Art created by me
Disclaimer: I do not own Equestria Girls, Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles (2012), Kim Possible, or Big Time Rush.
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		Welcome to London



Somewhere In London, a beautiful princess was tied up to a chair by an evil, bald-headed, eye-patch-wearing scientist who's petting his pet cat in his luxurious castle.
With three henchmen surrounding the princess, the evil scientist laughed, “We can do this ze easy, princess... or ze hard way. Now, for the last time, tell me the launch codes for the nuclear missiles so I can rule ze world!” He laughed as his cat yowled.
The princess shouted, “HELP!”
The boy band, Fun Time Rush, sprang into action and went to rescue the princess with their spy outfits.
(Help)

Beryl, Tempo, and Cloudburst hurdled all of the evil scientist's obstacles and entered the castle, leaving the evil scientist all alone. However, he grabbed the princess and held her hostage.
“Nice try, Fun Time Rush, but I have the princess, and I will rule ze world!” He laughed.
Diamond was still skydiving and boosted straight down to the castle. After that, Diamond broke through the roof and crashed down on the evil scientist, defeating him and the princess was saved.
“Princess!” Beryl called.
The boy band asked together, “Are you okay?”
“Fun Time Rush, you saved me.” The princess said.
Diamond popped up behind his pals and told her, “It's what we do.”
“How can I ever repay you?”
Cloudburst walked forward and smiled, “Princess, knowing that you and this world are safe, is payment enough.”
“Oh, Mr. Cloudburst.”
He closed his eyes to get ready for a big kiss from the princess.
The princess continued calling him, “Mr. Cloudburst... Mr. Cloudburst?”

Snapping back to reality, FTR, Golden Rock, Shelly, Gloria, and Virtue were on a plane to London as the old flight attendant called the sleepy Cloudburst loudly, “Mr Cloudburst...”
Cloudburst slowly opened his eyes and saw the flight attendant in front of him... until he screamed. Everyone onboard turned their attention to Cloudburst, wondering if he was all right. 
“Pull your seat back forward. We'll be landing soon.” The flight attendant ordered and Cloudburst pulled his seat forward.
“Secret agent dream again?” Diamond asked him. 
“Oh, it was so real. First, it all happened in London. Before our first show, we became top secret agents,” Cloudburst started. “And then we had a whole bunch of cool gadgets. So we have to save the princess from a wacky, evil villain who liked a mad scientist and was trying to take over the world. We had a huge adventure and it was amazing!”
“A castle, a princess, and us stopping an evil scientist from ruling the world sounds real to you?” Tempo questioned him.
Cloudburst added, “Don't forget the Beatles song.”
“You do know that will never happen right?” Diamond Glow asked.
“It was a dream I had. And besides, we also met a hot spy on the way,” Cloudburst told him. 
Diamond rolled his eyes and Beryl said, “Let me tell you about my dream. We all move to Canterlot and somehow become a pop band. We go on a world tour where our first stop is in London.”
The flight captain announced, ”Okay, passengers, we're starting our descent, and in about 20 minutes, we'll be landing in London.”
“And it came true! Whoo-ooh-ooh!” The boys except Cloudburst said and twiddled their fingers at each other to celebrate.
As for Golden Rock, he was very nervous about the world tour. He said, “I am freaking out.”
Shelly Shores commented, “I didn't know you had a fear of flying.”
“I don't. I'm just afraid that Fun Time Rush is going to destroy their world tour.”
“Relax. Everything is going to be fine.” Shelly assured her manager.
While Golden was in panic mode, Tempo's mother, Gloria, noticed her daughter, Virtue, wearing a princess outfit.
“You know you can't be a real princess, right?” Gloria told her.
Virtue replied, “Mom if you can dream it, it can come true.”
Then, the boys looked through the windows, feeling excited, and saw the beautiful scenery and landmarks of London.

(Rule, Britannia)



”And if you're in London tonight, make sure you look up in the sky as a supermoon rises over the city. It's the closest the moon has been to Earth in over 30 years, and it's sure to be stunning.” The news anchor announced.
Minutes later, the gang arrived at the airport.
“What was wrong with my outfit?” Virtue asked.
The grown-ups answered in unison, “Everything!”
After that, the boys were looking at the map of London, figuring out where they want to go first.
“All right, first up, we're going to the giant Ferris wheel,” Beryl suggested.
“Oh, I want to go to the Parliament,” Tempo added.
Golden grabbed their map and informed them, “You are not going anywhere, because tonight is our first stop on our world tour, and if you do nothing, then nothing can go wrong.”
Shelly held up a notebook, “It's our official world tour strategy. We hired outside consultants and everything.”
“But we're sold out,” Beryl told them. “I mean, how much trouble can we get into in one day?”
“A whole world of trouble,” Cloudburst said, wearing some dark shades, using his best spy voice and pointing his fake handgun at Golden.
“Okay, this is exactly what I was talking about!” Golden walked away after that.
“Okay, so don't touch anything, don't look at anyone, and go straight to baggage claim,” Shelly informed them and walked away with Golden along with Daisy and Virtue.
Beryl asked, “Can you even see in those things?”
Cloudburst replied, “Well, yes, they're a bit dark, but hey, if your world tour dream can come true, then why can't my spy dream?”
“Well, it's just ridiculous,” Diamond stated. “And besides, all I want is to meet a hot girl with one of those cool accents.”
Tempo answered, “My answer is that Beryl's dream is aspirational, and yours is stupid.”
Beryl stated, “And for two, we're not spies, we're ninjas, trained by Karai.”
Diamond continued, “And the Beatles are the greatest band in the world, and we are not them.”
Cloudburst took off his shades and told them, “Hey, dreams do come true. All I'm saying is that you guys...” He put on his shades again, “...might wanna watch your backs.”
Then, a man ran right through the boys and knocked them over.
“Sorry,” the guy apologized.
“See?” Cloudburst said.
Diamond exclaimed, “Hey! I thought British people were supposed to be nice!”
“Yeah, that was the rumor,” Tempo said.
Then, three policemen ran through them, knocking the boy band over again and Cloudburst gasped.
“Well, they are not!” Beryl exclaimed.
“Let's get out of here before any more people come running through us,” Tempo suggested and the boys went to get their luggage.

The man ran quickly away from the policemen and hid behind a wall. He sighed in relief and saw a backpack that looked just like the one he was carrying. He had an idea and swapped the backpack. The guy walked off with the backpack to find an exit until he was stopped by a woman in a trench coat and the three policemen surrounded him.
“Look guys, you got the wrong person. All right? Now let me pass.”
“Afraid not,” The woman said and knocked the guy out with a punch.

The boy band were on an escalator and got their luggage until Cloudburst saw the woman in a trench coat with her policemen dragging the unconscious man away to the exit.
Cloudburst gasped, “Did you guys see that? That woman just took somebody away.”
The rest of his pals looked and there was no one there.
“Did you watch one too many spy movies on the plane?” Beryl asked.
Diamond nodded, “Yes.”
Tempo called, “Now focus. Fun Time Rush is on a world tour, not in a spy movie.”
Cloudburst knew what he saw, but his friends did not believe him.

Meanwhile, in a luxurious castle, the man was tied up in a chair. Turns out, the three policemen were actually henchmen, the man was a secret agent, and the woman turned out to be Shego. 
“If the super-rich and powerful man has everything, what else could he possibly want?” The mastermind was sitting on his chair and turned around to face the agent, revealing himself to be a man who wore an eyepatch while petting his pet chihuahua. "More."
“You'll never get away with this, Gemini.”
“Oh, correction, Mr. Possible. It is you who didn't get away.” The evil mastermind tossed his chihuahua aside while his henchman caught it. “And I will get everything I want.”
Gemini snapped his fingers, but he did not hear someone coming. He asked, “Shego, where is Dr. Drakken?”
Then, Drakken entered the room and apologized, “I'm here, I'm here. Sorry. Just went to eat some snacks.”
“The backpack please?” Gemini ordered.
“Here, sir,” Drakken delivered the backpack to Gemini.
The evil mastermind laughed and unzipped the backpack until he found some headphones. “What?” He tossed out some clothes and other stuff from the backpack. “Where is it? What is this stuff?”
“Oh, did I get the bags mixed up at the airport?” Mr. Possible asked, smirking.
Gemini dropped the bag in disbelief. “You fools! We have to find it before anyone else does! Check airport security! Check satellite surveillance! Where is that backpack?!” He screamed while his henchmen, Drakken, and Shego scrambled to find the backpack.

Meanwhile, Fun Time Rush and their gang arrived at a hotel, as the fans started screaming and cheering, including Middleton High’s cheerleading team.
Beryl told Golden, “See, Golden, one whole hour in London...”
The boy band said in unison, “And no trouble.”
Golden ordered Fun Time Rush, ”Just sign some autographs, move briskly into the lobby, and stay outof trouble.”
While the gang were making their way to the hotel, a secret agent got his eyes on Beryl’s backpack. 
“This is Agent Burn to GJ. The package has been located.”
“All agents proceed with caution. We don't know who or what we're dealing with.”
“Copy that, ma'am.” Agent Burn acknowledged and exited his car to follow them. Plus, two more agents followed alongside Agent Burn. 
Fun Time Rush and their crew entered the hotel and Diamond said, “Well, I didn't meet my dream girl with a dreamy accent, but I see you brought your nightmare backpack.”
Beryl groaned, “I told you, it was sent to me by a fan, and it's actually very special to me.”
“It's actually very awful to us,” Tempo stated while Cloudburst and Diamond agreed.
Beryl gave them a look, feeling offended, and Gloria said, “It's always been my dream to stay at the Queen's Hotel in London.”
Cloudburst gasped and whispered to Beryl, “That's two dreams that have come true in London. Mine's next.”
Tempo became annoyed and told him, “For the last time, your dream is a manifestation of your fears. You're afraid the world tour might fail so you dreamt of saving the world. And the evil, bald villain represents Golden Rock.”
Golden was offended and took off his orange shades. “Here's my dream: DON'T MOVE!”
Shelly looked through her notebook and told him, “Actually, they are allowed to linger in the lobby while we check in.”
“Well in that case...” Virtue said.
Fun Time Rush sounded off, “Move out!”
While Cloudburst looked to check his surroundings, he put on his dark shades and tried to figure out where he was going. Another agent hid around the area and contacted through his spy watch, “This is Agent Crash, moving in.”
“This is Agent Dash, got eyes on the backpack. I'm closing in on it right now.” Agent Dash approached Beryl’s backpack without him noticing until he got run over by a luggage cart, thanks to Diamond Glow.
“I found our cart, in case you want to put, I don't know, your backpack on it so nobody sees you wearing a backpack like that.”
Virtue walked in and Beryl ordered, “Virtue.” She nodded and Virtue stepped on Diamond's foot.
“Ow!” Diamond yelped.
“Target is hostile.” Agent Crash alerted. “Repeat, the target is...”
A blind Cloudburst unexpectedly hit Agent Crash and walked around again. 
Beryl walked right up the stairs and Tempo informed him, “Hey, did you know that this hotel is over 400 years old?”
Then, Agent Burn ran up as Tempo told Beryl, “Look at this vase.”
The boys crouched down and Agent Burn went for a flying kick, but he missed and fell straight down.
“Look at that detail. Oh, check the ceiling.” Agent Dash armed himself with tasers, but the boys stood up and unexpectedly hit him until he fell down.
“Well if it isn't the Duke of Bath.” The receptionist called and Virtue turned her attention to them.
“Thank you, loyal subject.” The duke chuckled. 
“Always nice to have royalty with us. Will someone be joining you?”
The duke answered, “Oh, no, I'm afraid the duke hasn't found that special someone yet.”
“Oh, there, there.” The receptionist gave the duke his card after that.
The duke accidentally bumped into Virtue and greeted her before walking away, “Ooh, well, hello!”
After Shelly and Golden checked in for their band, Golden called, “DOGS!”
Virtue, Gloria, and Fun Time Rush gathered around for a little meeting. 
“Okay, guys. I have secured the lobby and we are all safe.” Cloudburst informed them in the wrong direction. 
Tempo pulled him and pointed his finger at Golden and Cloudburst took off his shades. “For now.”
The three agents surrounded them and brought out their tranquilizer handguns, aiming at the FTR gang.
Shelly informed the gang, “Okay, and here are your room cards...” She accidentally dropped them and her friends helped her pick the room cards up while the agents shot tranquilizers, but they missed and shot themselves until they fell asleep. 
After they got their room cards, Golden told them, “Now, let's get to our suites.”
“Did you say…” Virtue and Fun Time Rush said in unison.

The boys opened the door to their suite room and cheered, “Sweet!” They ran inside and got all excited as they started jumping on the beds.
“Don't jump on the beds!” Golden ordered and the boys stopped. “Our world tour promoter is coming here to meet you, and since he paid for this hotel room, I don't want it trashed when he gets here.”
Beryl nonchalantly asked, “Well, are we allowed to do anything while we're in England?”
“All you're going to do tonight is crush London, then conquer the rest of Europe, and then we will rule the world!” Golden shouted.
“That pretty much sounds like what a supervillain would say,” Cloudburst whispered to the band.
Shelly suggested to the boys, “But you can answer fan mail, have one non-caffeinated beverage, and warm up your voices for the biggest sound check of your lives.”
The boys understood their orders as Shelly and Golden closed the doors. Plus, they felt upset that they were not going to do some sightseeing in London.
“Okay, well, we may not be able to see London, but…” Tempo opened his backpack full of books and grabbed one, “At least we can read about it.”
Diamond opened his backpack and brought out his comb, “Oh, yeah. I'm gonna meet tons of hot girls with cool accents while trapped in a hotel room.”
Cloudburst opened his backpack and put on his helmet. “But, if we run into any evil villains, with, like, a white suit and a cat, I'll be ready.”
“Stop it,” Tempo ordered.
“Guys, relax,” Beryl assured them. “Our world tour is going to be amazing, and nothing is gonna stop that.” He opened his backpack and the boys saw an unusual device. 
“What is that?” Cloudburst asked.
“Not my backpack,” Beryl answered.
“What is that?” Diamond asked again, referring to the item inside Beryl’s backpack.
Beryl picked it up and said, “I… I don't know.” 
They gathered around to study the device until Beryl decided to reach his hand out to activate it.
“Whoa! Whoa! Don't open it!” Tempo shouted.
Beryl hesitated until Cloudburst whispered, “…Open it.”
“Open it,” Diamond said.
Tempo did not like where this was going and Beryl pressed the button on a device to reveal a green glow. Then all of a sudden, some of the objects in the suite started floating and Diamond yelled.
“Guys! Guys!” Beryl called.
“It's starting!” Cloudburst shouted.
Everyone yelled and hollered as the gravity from the device pulled the boy band into the ceiling. Looks like FTR’s first day in London has just begun.

	
		FTR on the Run



Fun Time Rush were still stuck on the ceiling in their suite thanks to a device that Beryl discovered in the wrong backpack.
“Close it! Close it!” Tempo shouted.
Diamond and Cloudburst begged Beryl and he slowly deactivated the device until they all fell down along with the other hotel furniture.
“Close it slower next time,” Diamond reminded him, softly.
The band got up and moved away from the device. Cloudburst, Diamond, and Tempo panicked until Beryl shouted, “Okay, everybody calm down! 'Cause… I got nothing else.”
Suddenly, a Global Justice agent barged in and the boy band turned around to put their hands up.
“Well, it seems like we underestimated you boys. But don't you ever, underestimate Global Justice.”
Tempo said, “I'm sorry, did you say Global Jus…”
The agent shot Tempo in the leg with a tranquilizer dart. Tempo whimpered and fell on the bed, lying unconscious. “So, I'll be taking this backpack now, and I highly recommend no one else try anything funny.”
“We're actually very sad right now,” Diamond whispered to his pals, which they nodded.
Suddenly, two teenagers dressed up like spies broke through the window and the boy band turned around.
The blonde-haired male teen said, “Now, now, you know you should never take things that don't belong to you.”
The agent told the teen spies, “Kim, Ron, stay out of this. This is Global Justice’s business.”
Kim replied, “Afraid I can't do that, sir. My father's in danger.”
The Global Justice agent fired tranquilizers at Team Possible and the duo dodged the darts until they knocked the agent down with a kick. 
“Dibs on that girl,” Diamond whispered.
Ron picked up the backpack and apologized to the band, “Sorry about that, guys.”
“We'd love to stay and chat, but a lot of people are after my backpack,” Kim told them.
Cloudburst noted, “Cool.”
Beryl nodded, “That's fine.”
Diamond smiled, “I'm Diamond.”
Suddenly, a Scottish hotel employee bumped into Ron, losing the backpack and sending it flying back to the boy band.
“Room service!” The hotel employee said.
“Duff Killigan?” Kim questioned him.
“Aw man, you ruined my disguise. Oh well, no turning back now,” Duff Killigan took off his disguise and revealed his normal outfit as usual.
Diamond screamed in disgust, “He's wearing a skirt. Gross!”
“It's called a kilt, you lot!” Duff Killigan corrected him.
“We should help her,” Cloudburst suggested.
Beryl stopped him, “We can't. Too dangerous.”
Duff Killigan ordered, “Okay, everyone, just give me the backpack, and no danger comes to you.”
Cloudburst held onto the backpack and vowed, “Never.”
“What?” Diamond reacted.
Duff Killigan laughed until Ron pushed the cart at him, knocking the evil Scotsman over.
“Run!” Beryl called.
“Get Tempo!” Cloudburst shouted and the boy band grabbed Tempo before exiting the suite from the window. 
“Down the fire escape!” Diamond exclaimed and left their suite.
“Those blasted fools! I'll cut them off downstairs,” Duff vowed and ran off, exiting the suite.
Kim then went to check on Ron and extended her hand, “Are you all right?”
“Yeah, I'm good, KP.” Ron grabbed her hand and Kim pulled him up. “Wait, where's the backpack?”
“The boy band has it. C'mon, we gotta go get that backpack and rescue those boys. They have no idea what they're in for.”
Ron nodded and followed Kim, exiting the suite from the window.

Meanwhile, Virtue and Gloria walked their way back to the lobby.
“Okay, why are we in the lobby?” Gloria questioned her daughter. “I said I wanted to find the guys and make sure that they unpacked.”
Virtue assured her, “Relax. I'm sure they're fine.”
While they looked away, the boy band continued running outside from Kim and Ron. Suddenly, Duff Killigan ran past Virtue and Gloria to exit the hotel. 
Ignoring what transpired, Virtue continued, “And besides, I know how much you love lobbies and—” Then, he saw the Duke of Bath and immediately pushed her mother. “Oops.”
Gloria bumped into the Duke and apologized, “I am so sorry!”
The Duke of Bath replied, “A thousand pardons.”
“Hi, I'm Virtue, and this is my single mom, Gloria. So nice to meet you.”
He bowed to the girls, “Duke of Bath, at your service.”
Virtue explained, “We are visiting your lovely city and we're just saying that we wish we had someone to show us around.”
“We weren't just saying that we...” Gloria said.
“I would be delighted to show you around London. I do have a brief meeting I must attend, but the rest of the day, the Duke of Bath is at your service.” The Duke guffawed and went to attend his meeting.
Gloria turned her attention to her daughter and asked, “What was that?”
“That was royalty.”
“Oh no. You are not dragging me into your How-to-Become-a-Real-Princess thing.”
Virtue exclaimed, “You can't turn down royalty, Mom!”

Back to Golden and Shelly, they were having a discussion with the world tour promoter with his assistant by his side as they were on their way to FTR's suite. 
“When I told the guys they were gonna meet the biggest concert promoter in all of Europe, they said, "We're not going anywhere until we meet the man." And now, let's go meet my dogs.” Golden explained and opened the doors.
When they entered the suite, everyone was not happy and the suite was trashed, making Golden and Shelly dropped their jaws.
“I knew this was a waste of money!” Golden yelled, taking the guidebook from Shelly and dropping it on the floor.
The world tour promoter put his shades on and told Golden, “Well, Golden, FTR's world tour hasn't even started yet, and I've already lost...” His assistant showed him the calculator of how much money was wasted. The promoter continued, “£30,000.”
Golden facepalmed and Shelly assured the promoter, “No, it's—it's fine. They're just trying to blow off some steam.”
The world tour promoter informed them, “Well, they better not blow off today's sound check or I call off the world tour.”
“Oh, you wouldn't do that.” Golden bluffed.
“Yes, I would.” 
Golden became nervous and Shelly told him, “It's okay. All we got to do is find the guys before sound check. I mean, how much trouble could they possibly get into, right?”
“Right!” Golden said, nervously.

In an unknown location where Global Justice HQ is held, an agent marched down to the director's office to meet the director who wore an eyepatch just like Gemini. 
She asked, “Who are they?” 
Her agent answered, “Fun Time Rush.” He pulled up a picture of Fun Time Rush. “A boy band from Canterlot performing tonight in Hyde Park.”
“Let me guess, Agent Will Du, more teenage super spies who received a package from Team Possible?”
Agent Will answered, “It is possible that they just received the backpack at random from Mr Possible, who might have been in danger.”
The director questioned him, “Then how do you explain them taking out Team Impossible at the Queen's Hotel?” An agent handed her papers. She noticed, “Thank you.”
“I can't,” Agent Will answered. 
“And that's the reason why I'm number one and you're number two.” The director asked, “Who else is after the backpack?”
“Team Possible tried to obtain the backpack but was thwarted by this man,” Agent Will pulled up a surveillance image of Duff, disguised as a hotel employee. “Duff Killigan.”
“Should we be worried?”
“Not sure, ma'am. But if he tries to get the backpack before we do, we'll stop him.” Agent Will assured her.
The director replied, “I see. Find this Fun Time Rush before anyone else does and before they leave England with that backpack.”
Agent Will nodded, “Yes, director.”

Somewhere in the Chinatown district in London, the boy band were hiding from the public. Tempo was dressed in a traditional men's Chinese outfit with a straw hat and observed his surroundings.
Beryl was hiding in the boxes and asked him, “Can't you search any faster?”
“Oh, I'm sorry if I'm a little slow because I got shot with a dart!” Tempo tossed the dart away.
“What does it say about the floaty thing?” Beryl asked.
Tempo explained, “All I found is, rocket scientist, Doctor James Possible, was rumoured to be developing an anti-gravitational device with the military's science division, but denied the report saying the technology is an impossible dream.”
Cloudburst popped up from the trash bin and whispered, “Well, it's not, and we have it.”
Diamond hid in the phone booth while wearing a fake beard and suggested, “Search, "Hot girl with orange hair in a black shirt and green pants 'cause that is my dream girl.”
“You mean the deadly girl with her sidekick? Pass.” Beryl answered.
“Hey, there is a chance that she is good in her. I know it.”
Tempo told Diamond, “You are supposed to be calling my mother, Golden and/or Shelly.”
Diamond replied, “Yeah, well, our phones are back in the hotel room.” He then has a telephone in his hand. “What is this thing?”
Beryl said, “Well, the good news is that I brought a backup phone in case I left my other one, which is in the hotel room. The bad news, it only has 1% of the battery left.”
“Great. Are you calling my mother, Golden, and/or Shelly now?” Tempo asked.
“No. We can't let them get involved in our situation. Right now, the only option that I can do now is to call our friends back at home or in New York who can help us get out of this mess.”
Cloudburst asked, “Whom do you have in mind?”

Meanwhile, an owl-like creature was on his own in the Turtle Lair, when Leo’s T-Phone began to ring. Using his tongue, it hit the call button.
“Hello, Leonardo's phone, Hooty speaking, how can I help you?” He said.
Beryl replied, “Well, I’m looking for Leonardo, his brothers and the Rainbooms. My friends and I have a bit of a situation in London, England. And we could really use their help.”
“Sorry, Leo and the others are busy helping the Owl Lady, Dragons and the rest trying to stop an evil plot in New York City. But don’t worry, I’m here, and we could talk for hours, and hours, and hours...” Beryl hung up after that exchange. “Hello? Anyone there? Probably not important.”

Beryl hung up the phone with a disappointed look on his face as the battery died. “I hate to disappoint you all but, they're not coming to help us.” He said.
“What? Why not?” Diamond asked.
“Because some guy named Hooty said they're busy with some major stuff in New York—something about dragons and owls.”
“Welp, we are officially doomed.” Tempo put his head down.
“Well, if no one's going to help us, then I guess we'll be the ones to stop whoever's after this backpack, save the princess, and then save the world,” Cloudburst stated.
Beryl suggested, “Or we can call the police, tell them that we have no idea what's going on. They don't shoot us, fix everything, and we save our world tour.”
“Done,” Beryl nodded.
Diamond agreed, “Done.”
Cloudburst was silent and did not agree with Tempo's suggestion.
“You didn't say, "Done." You're supposed to say, "Done." Tempo said.
“No, 'cause we are in the middle of something big,” Cloudburst showed them the backpack. “And we can't let this fall into the wrong hands.”
Tempo freaked out, “WE ARE THE WRONG HANDS!”
Cloudburst remembered something and told his pals, “Well, how about the woman in the airport?”
Beryl questioned him, “What woman from the airport? There was no woman from the airport.”
Diamond asked, “Was she hot?”
“Well, I saw her with the policemen dragging the unconscious man away,” Cloudburst explained.
“She's probably a commissioner or a detective working with the police to catch the criminal. That's all.” Beryl stated.
Cloudburst then saw Shego and three of Gemini’s henchmen, the same group that Cloudburst saw at the airport earlier, approaching them. He pointed his finger at the villainous group, “Well, you can tell that to them.”
(Can't Buy Me Love)

The rest of the band turned around to see Shego and the henchmen approaching them with evil intentions. 
“There they are! After them!” Shego ordered the henchmen and started running.
“Ooh, she looks beautiful,” Diamond complimented until Beryl dragged him. 
The band ran away to the alley from the bad guys. 
Beryl stated, “Welp, I officially hate that group from the airport.”
“You mean the girl with that green energy thing in her hand?” Tempo asked, loudly.
Cloudburst told his pals, “I told you we were in something big!”
As the bad guys were closing in on the boy band, Beryl saw a little drift shop near them and had an idea. 
“Sidewalk sale? Everything free?” Beryl asked loudly and the shoppers gathered around to get the free clothes, buying the boy band some time from Shego’s group.
Beryl shouted, “I think we're in the clear!” 
Then, the boy band were suddenly stopped by Kim and Ron with their getaway van. 
“Well, well, just the boys we were looking for,” Kim said.
Diamond smiled and waved at Kim, softly while the boy band were cornered.
“Get in the van if you want to live,” Ron told them.
Tempo stood up to the duo, “Ooh, yeah, what if we want to live but don't want to get in the van?” Suddenly, a dart shot Tempo in the butt by one of Gemini’s henchmen from behind. “Not again,” Tempo groaned before he passed out again.
“Getting in the van!” Beryl shouted.
“Oh, yeah! Love the van plan!” Diamond commented.
While the boys dragged Tempo and went into the van, Kim and Ron went inside and Kim stepped on the gas pedal. The van accelerated and escaped from Shego’s clutches.
“Dang it!” Shego vented and punched the mailbox out of anger.
Then, Duff Killigan laughed and drove his motorscooter to follow the van.
While Kim was driving, Diamond spoke to her, “We were debating, do you stand for good or evil or have a boyfriend?”
“Don't talk,” Kim ordered.
Diamond continued speaking to her, “See, I love the way you say that. Say something else.”
“Shut up!”
“Mmm, are you feeling what I'm feeling? 'Cause I'm feeling…” As Diamond put his arm on Kim’s shoulders, she pressed a button and a boxing glove contraption punched Diamond, knocking him out as a result.
While Duff Killigan was hot on the trail of the van, a voice from the van announced, “Duff Killigan is approaching fast.”
Cloudburst and Beryl popped up, surprising them that they actually heard the van talking. 
“Did that van just talk?” Cloudburst asked.
The van replied, “Oh, bravo, Captain Obvious.”
“Um, did the rude van just talk?” Beryl said.
“Van! Behind us!” Ron alerted.
Duff was closing on the van and told himself, “Once I have the floaty thing, I'll sell it to the black market and become the richest mini-golfer in history.” He grabbed a rifle filled with golf balls inside and aimed at the van. “Forth!” Duff shouted and fired a golf ball at the window of the van. 
Beryl, Cloudburst, and Ron ducked and saw a golf ball. 
“Is that a golf ball?” Cloudburst said. “Is he shooting us with golf balls?”
“Eeyup,” Ron said. “But I don't think that's just any normal golf ball, dude.”
Ron’s hunch was right and the golf ball started blinking. 
Cloudburst panicked, “That's not good! That's not good!”
Beryl grabbed a golf ball and threw it out the window and Duff dodged the incoming golf ball until it exploded right behind them.
“Exploding golf balls? Is he a mini golfer or something?” Cloudburst asked.
“Something like that,” Kim answered.
The van suggested to Kim, “May I suggest a nice oil spritzer?” 
Kim pressed the button and the back engines started shooting oil at Duff.
Duff groaned, “Aw man. Ah'm gonna need a new kilt after this. The motor scooter slipped and Duff fell down on the puddle of oil. He gritted his teeth and aimed at the van with his golf gun. “Forth!” Duff fired a golf ball from his golf ball gun, but it dropped near him because of the oil. “Uh-oh.”
After that, an explosion boomed behind the van, knocking Duff Killigan out as a result.
“Well, that's twice I've saved your lives today,” Kim took off her seatbelt and told Beryl, “You, take the wheel.”
“Uh…” Beryl grabbed the steering wheel. He sat on the driver's seat until he put the seatbelt on while Kim went to get the backpack.
“Uh, Rufus?” Ron asked, looking around. “Where are you?” 
“Who's Rufus?” Cloudburst asked as he noticed something moving inside from the front pouch of the backpack. Kim opened it and a naked mole rat popped out of the pouch, covered with nacho cheese on his mouth.
“Rufus!” Ron cheered and hugged his pet.
“That's Rufus?” Cloudburst said.
Ron nodded, “Yep. He's my pet and my best friend in the world.” He then sniffed, “Have you been eating my nacho snacks from Bueno Nacho?”
Rufus sheepishly chuckled, admitting that he ate it.
“I hope you can drive better than you sing,” The van said. 
“Okay, how is the van speaking?” Beryl questioned the spy duo.
Ron answered, “Oh, that’s actually an artificial intelligence created by our friend Wade, who put it in this van also created by him. Wade is currently taking some time off, for once.”

On a beach somewhere, the well-known boy genius of Team Possible was currently relaxing on a beach chair with a drink.
“This is actually relaxing,” Wade said, sounding very relaxed as he sipped his drink and laid down on the beach chair, “...I’m bored.”

Beryl replied, “Okay. Now how do you turn this thing off?”
“No, colder. Wrong.” The van mocked Beryl while he pressed some buttons until he found the off switch. “No. Don't!”
“This is just like my dream!” Cloudburst remembered, feeling excited. “It's all coming true.”
“No, it's not!” Tempo woke up and replied, “Where's The Beatles? Huh? Nowhere. And unless shoot-me girl is Eleanor Rigby or Rita the lovely meter maid, then you stop with your stupid dream.”
Kim introduced herself, “I'm Kim, Kim Possible.” 
“And my name is Ron, Ron Stoppable. And this is Rufus, which you already met.”
The naked mole rat saluted the boy band.
Diamond woke up and popped up right between Kim and Ron. “And I'm Diamond, Diamond Glow,” He looked at Kim and continued speaking, “And I think we got the wrong foot.”
“It was a boxing glove,” Kim told Diamond. “And my father is James Possible, who borrowed my backpack yesterday to sneak…” She opened the backpack and the anti-gravitational device was shown. “Whatever this is out of the lab and an enemy of ours wants it.” Kim pulled up a file and picture of Gemini on the computer monitor.
Cloudburst gasped and Beryl told him, “Stop gasping.” Tempo and Beryl slapped Cloudburst on the arm after that. 
Kim explained, “This is Gemini. Head of the Worldwide Evil Empire. Also known as W.E.E.”
“We?” Tempo questioned.
Ron corrected him, “No, not that kind of we. She meant, W.E.E. as in W-E-E. W.E.E.”
“Huh, an acronym. Confusing but interesting at the same time.” Diamond commented.
“Wait a minute!” Cloudburst realized something and pointed his finger at the monitor. “That's the guy in my dream.” 
Ron and Kim wondered, “What?”
“Gemini? He's your evil dream guy?” Beryl asked him.
Cloudburst explained, “Well, he was bald, he was a different guy, and he was wearing a white, fancy suit!”
“Does anyone want to know what my dream is, huh?” Tempo asked Cloudburst. “It's to stay alive!” He slapped Cloudburst on the backside of his head.
"Ow!"
Kim continued, “Anyway... the next thing I know, he's missing, and you've got my backpack.” She snapped pictures at the device and resumed speaking, “And I think Gemini has my father. Which is why we are going to arrange a little meeting.”
“Uh, sorry. "We?"” Tempo questioned Kim. “Not to be confused by the name of the organization, but what do you mean by "we?" Why are you saying "we?"”
“It occurred to me that Gemini has teamed up with my arch-rival, Shego, which you already met,” Kim answered.
“And she works with Dr. Drakken,” Ron pulled up a picture of Dr. Drakken onscreen.
Kim continued, “Gemini will have an army to back him up. So, Ron and I need one too.”
“Um, did it occur to you to just go to the police or Global Justice?” Beryl suggested.
“Right now, all Global Justice wants is the backpack, but I want my dad back.”
Diamond understood Kim and spoke up, “She helped us. We can help her.” He put his arm around Kim’s shoulder again and Ron separated them.
“Whoa, whoa, whoa, hands off, pretty boy. Kim's my girlfriend, thank you very much.”
Tempo stated, “There you go with the word "we" again.”
The van advised Kim and Ron, “I must advise against this, Kim. My sensors are getting a strong reading of idiot.”
“Hey!” Beryl slapped the van.
“Ow!”
Beryl informed Kim and Ron, “We have the most important sound check of our lives, now. And the plan is to go to the police and clear our names and—” He then looked at the TV monitor and noticed a picture of the boy band. “What is that?”
Everyone looked at the screens on the monitors showing the band’s name on the wanted list.
Cloudburst read the headlines out loud, “Global Justice wants Fun Time Rush arrested for assaulting four Global Justice agents and crimes against a hotel room.”
After that, everyone heard police sirens behind them and police cars were chasing after the van.
Diamond panicked, “Okay, so going to the cops is out.” 
Kim pleaded with the boy band, “My father can help you clear your names, but you have to help me save him.”
Beryl replied, “Fine. And in return, you help us get to our sound check and save our world tour.” 
Ron noted, “Done.”
Suddenly, more police cars showed up to form a blockade in front of the van.
“Uh-oh,” Diamond noticed.
Tempo said, “Yep, we're done all right.”
Team Impossible and a couple more Global Justice agents arrived to aid the police.
“All right, guys. Get out!” Kim ordered.
Cloudburst and Beryl got out of their seats to move in the back while Kim sat in the driver's seat again. She pressed a button and a battering was activated.
“Activating battering ram.”
“Uh, excuse me, won't that make us crash really bad and hurt our faces?” Diamond asked.
“I was going to tell her the same thing, dude,” Ron said.
Kim answered, “Most likely, but I don't see your escape plan.”
“What?/Huh?” Tempo and Cloudburst reacted.
Ron wept, “Yep, we're doomed.”
The boys screamed until the van started floating over the law enforcement and into the sky, surprising them. It turns out, Beryl used the anti-gravitational device to evade police custody. 
“I'll close it slower this time,” He said.
Kim asked the boy band, “So, where's your sound check.”
Fun Time Rush answered, “Hyde Park!”
“Then that's where I'll arrange our meeting with Gemini,” Kim stated and sent an e-mail to Gemini to arrange a meeting.
“Whee!” Ron and the van cheered.
“Woo-hoo!” Cloudburst screamed in excitement as the bell tolled from Big Ben.
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Meanwhile, outside of the castle, a W.E.E. chopper was prepping for landing as Gemini, Drakken, and Mr. Possible watched. The speed of the wind increased as Gemini's guards and Drakken tumbled over and Gemini's pants tore off, leaving his boxers on while Mr. Possible stood still, but giggled seeing Gemini’s underwear. Shego exited the helicopter and met Gemini. 
“I have received an invitation to a meeting you must attend,” Gemini showed Shego the email.
Dr Drakken told her, “Do not fail this one, Shego. 'Cause the supermoon is in seven hours and I...” He cleared his throat, “I mean "we" need what's inside that backpack to start our revolution.”
“As you wish,” Shego acknowledged and signaled the henchmen to transport Mr Possible into the chopper.
While Gemini’s guards escort Mr. Possible to the chopper, Gemini also informed her, “Stop Kim and Ron along with whoever this so-called "Fun Time Rush" is, I want them destroyed.”
Shego nodded, “Yes sir.”
Before Gemini went to the helicopter, he stopped and told Shego, “Okay, you don't have to actually destroy Fun Time Rush, but if they get in your way, I want them destroyed.”
“Of course. And by the way, Gemini.” Shego said. “Nice underwear,” She laughed and went to the helicopter.
Gemini realized he was not wearing any pants except his boxers. He shrieked in embarrassment and covered his lower body.
Drakken laughed and Gemini turned his attention to the evil scientist. He told Drakken, “What are you laughing at? Go get me some pants.”
“And why would I do that? You're not the boss of me.” Drakken replied.
“Correction, Dr. Drakken. I hold the cards around here because I planted a self-destruct, computer chip on the back of Shego's neck earlier and I have the remote detonator right here.” Gemini showed him the remote detonator in his hand. 
“How?” Drakken asked in shock.
“Let's just say that I managed to slip past your defenses and took the both of you out with some knockout gas in your humble abode before dragging you both to London last night. So, if you don't show me some respect, I'll push this big red button right here and your little birdie goes bye-bye. Now what's it going to be doctor?”
Drakken didn't have much of a choice and growled, “Fine! I'll get your pants!”
While the scientist ran back, Gemini put the detonator back in his pocket and informed Drakken loudly, “And bring me, Pepe!” 
One minute later, Drakken brought Gemini his pants and his pet chihuahua, Pepe.

Back at Global Justice HQ, Agent Will Du entered the director's office and told her, “We lost them.”
“What do you mean you've lost them?” The director questioned him.
Agent Will explained, “I mean they got away in a floating van. But look…” He handed her a file of the device labeled and continued, “Intel pulled this off from one of Middleton's industry servers. Mr. Possible called it, Project Beetle. It's an anti-gravitational supercell that I believe is in the backpack.”
“Hmm. Interesting.”
“What if Mr Possible knew that someone like your brother, for example, would go after the device and decided to sneak in and take it out of the lab before he could do something dangerous with it.”
The director said, “We've been searching for my brother for months ever since he escaped from maximum security prison and disappeared.”
“Which means he could be plotting something and the means to do something big with this technology,” Agent Will told her.
The director replied, “Or Mr. Possible stole the device from his lab, and sold it to Fun Time Rush, who plan on taking over the world.”
Agent Will chuckled, “That seems a little far-fetched, don't ya think?”
“Really? Then take a look at this footage,” The director showed her agent the hotel footage of Golden and Shelly from the giant TV monitor. “Run through a low-frequency absorption filter.” The director told the scientists and played the footage.
"All you're gonna do is crush London tonight, conquer the rest of Europe, and then we will rule the world!"
The director stopped the footage and Agent Will explained, “So you're saying a boy band from Canterlot is going to unleash some evil plot at their concert tonight and take over London and then the world?”
“We've got to stop that concert,” The director ordered Agent Will.

Meanwhile, Golden and Shelly were talking to the world tour promoter in the sound check session at Hyde Park.
“You can't stop the concert!” Golden pleaded. “They're just running a little late.”
“I'm not going to stop the concert,” The world tour promoter told Golden and Shelly, who both sighed in relief. “I'm going to cancel the entire world tour, so I don't get sued when Fun Time Rush doesn't show up. Like they didn't show up to do the sound check.”
Shelly laughed, “We told you, they just ate too many beans on toast and have wonky tums-tums... guv'nor.”
Golden promised the promoter, “They'll be here in one hour.”
Shelly figured it was a mistake for Golden to say that. The world tour promoter was convinced and told them, “One hour.” He got off the sound booth and warned the duo, “Or else Fun Time Rush's ‘All over the world tour’ is over.”
After the promoter exited Hyde Park, Shelly screamed at Golden, “ONE HOUR?!”
Golden explained, “It just blurted out! I panicked! But we can get through this as long as we stay out of trouble.”
Suddenly, a black car rolled up to Hyde Park and confronted Golden and Shelly, surprising them.
Agent Will informed Team Impossible over the radio, ”Take them out.”
“Tea time,” Agent Dash pulled out two tranquilizer guns and shot them with tranquilizer darts. 
Shelly and Golden passed out and fell to the ground.

Meanwhile, Gloria and Virtue went to a restaurant for lunch until they accidentally bumped into a family consisting of a mother and two boys who were twins.
Gloria apologized, “Oh, sorry about that.”
“It's all right. We were just finishing lunch.” The woman replied as the twins waved at Virtue. “Enjoy yourself.”
“What's up?” The twin with the red jacket called Virtue, who was playing a video game on her phone.
Virtue responded, “S'up.”
“Hope you have a good day,” The other twin with the green jacket said.
“Thanks, you too.”
The two girls went inside and took their seats before the waiter arrived to pour tea into their teacups.
After the waiter left, Gloria told her daughter, “I'm not happy about this.”
“Be happy,” Virtue responded. “This is how royalty eats every day, and they have power, and you live in a castle.” Her mother gave her an unimpressed look and Virtue continued, “You live in castles, mom.”
“He's not my type.” She spoke.
“He's the Duke of Bath,” Virtue answered back. “And if you marry him, you become the Duchess of Bath, which makes me a blue blood, and when I'm 22—” She pulled out a picture frame with a picture of the prince. “And Harry is tired of his bachelor ways... boom, I'm a princess.”
Gloria took the picture frame down and told her, “I am done here. I haven't seen your brother all day, and I am beginning to worry about the guys.”
Virtue bluffed, “Yeah, Mom, 'cause the guys are caught up in some international spy caper, and they're off to meet some evil villain in a mysterious black van.”
Unbeknownst to the girls, a black van which Fun Time Rush and Team Possible happened to be in, landed safely and resumed driving the road until the cars honked and tires squealed. The girls looked down the road, but they did not see the black van. 
They resumed their conversation and Virtue said, “And who was the one who told me if you can dream it, it can come true?”
Gloria pointed at herself, “Was it me?”
Virtue took a piece of bread and nodded while biting a piece of it.
“Well, I take it back, and as soon as the duke gets back, I am going to thank him for a lovely tea but mention we must be going.”
Then, the Duke of Bath was on the phone while heading towards Gloria and Virtue. “So sorry, so sorry. But things can get crazy when you have a staff of over 4,000 people.” He laughed after that. 
“You have a staff of over 4,000 people?” Gloria questioned him.
“Well, if you have 17 castles like I do, you need them. Ha-ha! Yes!”
Gloria asked again, “You have 17 castles?”
The duke answered, “Oh, yes.”
“Do you have a throne?” Virtue said.
“Oh, thousands to choose from, and I'd like to show you every one of them, Ms. Gloria.”
Virtue and the duke smiled at Gloria, trying to get her to change her mind about royalty. 
The waiter came by and presented Gloria with some lunch. “Your lunch, my lady?”
“Ooh, um... I'm sure the boys will be fine.” Gloria told her daughter and the duke until they started eating.

Meanwhile, the black van continued driving down the road and Kim asked, "So what's the sitch?" 
The van informed her, “My sensors detect police in the vicinity, therefore, I have calculated the perfect disguises to get to your destination in Hyde Park.”
Kim answered, “Copy that.”
Everyone exited the van and was dressed up in their disguises to evade the police. Kim, and were dressed in their British school uniforms, Rufus wore a bowtie, Beryl Fury as a tennis player, Cloudburst as a rock band guitarist with a mohawk, Diamond Glow as a hippie, and Mind Tempo as a dog mascot.
Tempo took off the headpiece of his mascot disguise and asked Team Possible, “Really?”
“Eeyup,” Ron answered.
Rufus nodded, “Mmhmm.”
“Well, it looks better than that rubbish you wear onstage.” The van insulted.
“Okay, that's it! Can your sensors detect this?” Beryl asked in anger. 
“No, don't...” Kim told him.
Beryl punched the door window of the van, but it did not break and the van hit Beryl back with its door. The van said, “I have had enough. They are unauthorized and denied all van access.”
“Oh, wait, wait!” Tempo pleaded and it was too late. 
The van locked itself and the boy band couldn't open the door to the van.
Beryl informed his bandmates, “Okay. We can work this out. We are hench-boys for the daughter of a rocket scientist and also on Britain's most wanted list, but we've been in worse situations, right?”
The rest of his pals told him together, “Not even close.”
“WE CAN WORK IT OUT!” Beryl shouted.
Kim informed the boy band, “The park is across the street. Split up.”
Diamond popped up next to Kim, surprising his bandmates as Kim continued, “Avoid the police and any fans who have arrived for the concert early.”
Ron added, “So, good luck.”
“Yeah,” Rufus added before going back into the pocket.
“Okay,” Cloudburst nodded and the boy band hurried to the park. Diamond was about to his arm around Kim’s shoulder, but Ron shoved him to stay away from his girlfriend. 
Diamond whispered to himself, “She will be mine!”
Everyone split up as the boys hid behind the van to scout the area. 
Cloudburst informed his pals, “Don't forget, at some point, we sing a Beatles song and save a princess.”
“There is no princess, okay?” Tempo told him in annoyance. “And are we singing the Beatles? Huh? Do we look like the Beatles? No.”
The boy band walked on the crosswalk until they stopped, starting to get a familiar feeling about where they stood on the crosswalk.
“Wait a minute...” Diamond said until Kim and Ron past them. 
(We Can Work It Out)

The boy band did their best to avoid the fans and the public without getting caught while continuing to do their hijinks and trying to go to their destination. Plus, Duff Killigan was on their tail and followed them without being noticed. Kim and Ron were walking naturally on the sidewalk until they bumped into her rival, Bonnie, who was with her cheerleading team.
“Whoa. What's with the getup, Kim?” Bonnie asked her.
“Just trying out some British clothing with Ron. You have a problem with that?” Kim replied.
“No, but where were you when Fun Time Rush arrived at the hotel?”
Kim answered, “Um, that's none of your concern. Ron and I should continue touring around London. See ya.”
Bonnie shrugged while using her phone, “Pfft. Whatever.”
“Hey Ron, where I can get those clothes? I want them for my birthday today.” One of the cheerleaders asked.
“It's across the street from here, Tara,” Ron answered before following Kim. 
“Okay. Thanks!”

Meanwhile, at Hyde Park, the world tour promoter took off his headphones and said, “That's it! The fun and games for Fun Time Rush are finished. I'm cancelling this world tour right now.”
Then, Fun Time Rush took off their disguises and arrived onstage at Hyde Park to do their sound check and continued singing their song.
After FTR sang their song, the world tour promoter told his agent, “They sound great.”
Then all of a sudden, a swarm of FTR fans came running to the sound check with a dog and Duff Killigan following behind and the boy band retreated. They headed towards the VIP area and the boys signaled to Kim and Ron, “Close it!”
“Okay, is anybody going to say anything about the Beatles song?” Cloudburst mentioned.
Tempo replied, “I'm blocking it out!”
Beryl added, “Sound check went well, though.”
“It did,” Diamond noted.
Kim informed everyone, “But now it's time to get my dad.”
“All right! Now we're talking, KP!” Ron cheered while Rufus waved his towel and wooed cheerfully.
“Oh, whoa, whoa, whoa.” Cloudburst explained, “If you exchange the floaty thing for your dad, then the evil villain is gonna have the floaty thing.”
“No, you're going to exchange it,” Kim passed the backpack to Cloudburst.
“While Kim and I will be in the woods, ready to sleep-dart Gemini and his goons as soon as he takes it.” Ron brought out his tranquilizer.
“Good plan,” Diamond gave her a thumbs-up.
Beryl agreed nervously, “I think it's great.”
“Love it!” Tempo said nervously.
Cloudburst requested, “Okay, can we get a cool dramatic entrance?”
Then, everyone heard something and looked up to see a W.E.E. chopper flying over the teens.
Tempo noted, “Yeah, cooler than that?”

Gemini's helicopter landed at Hyde Park, as Gemini exited the chopper along with his goons holding Mr. Possible hostage. One minute later, Fun Time Rush made their way with their cool entrance to meet Gemini as one of his henchmen gave him Pepe.
Cloudburst got the backpack and whispered to his pals with his shades on, “Stay cool, guys. You're never in danger you meet the villain in the middle of the movie. It's only at the end when he tries to kill you.”
“That is false,” Tempo bluffed.
The two sides finally met, face-to-face. 
“Well, well, well, Fun Time Rush,” Gemini greeted the boy band while petting his chihuahua. “So nice to finally meet you. Now, won't you meet my associates...” He signaled and a couple more of Gemini's henchmen showed up with tranquilizers and surrounded the boys.
“Hello,” Tempo nervously chuckled before whispering to Cloudburst, “You were saying?”
“Now, I believe you have something that belongs to me.”
Cloudburst took off his shades and told Gemini, “Well, I believe that you're never going to get away with what you're going to get away with, whatever you're trying to get away with.”
Everyone was confused about what Cloudburst said, but his pals went with the flow and understood him.
Gemini corrected him, “Oh, see, that's where you're wrong because I get everything I want.”
Diamond chuckled, “Oh, you're going to get all right.”
Tempo gulped, “I hope.”
Gemini laughed, “I doubt that. Once I have the backpack, I'll use it to take over the world while you rot in jail by Global Justice.”
Pepe barked loudly and repeatedly as Gemini calmed his pet down. “Shh, shh, shh, shh, shh, it's okay, Pepe. I'm sorry you have to hear that.”
Hiding in the woods was Team Possible finding a clear shot to put Gemini to sleep with their tranquilizers. 
Kim whispered, “That's it, keep talking, Gemini.”
“Give him the backpack and...” Ron was interrupted by the sound of someone whistling from behind. 
Team Possible turned around and saw Drakken, Shego, and their henchmen cornering them. 
“Hello, Kim Possible.” Drakken greeted her.
After that, Drakken and Shego escorted Team Possible to Gemini.
Beryl said, “We can get out of this.”
Tempo asked, “Really?”
“No,” Beryl answered.
While Gemini smirked, Drakken’s henchmen released Team Possible and Kim sheepishly greeted her father, “Hi, Dad.”
Ron greeted too, “Hi, Mr. Possible.”
“Did you forget rule number one, Ron?” Mr. Possible asked.
“Always check your perimeter?” Ron replied.
Mr Possible nodded, “That's the one.”
“Let's recap, shall we?” Gemini announced. “You have the backpack, and I have Mr Possible, but I have you all surrounded. I think you know what comes next, hmm?”
The heroes were upset that their plan failed until Cloudburst spoke up, “Rule number two: Always have an escape plan.”
Cloudburst took out a henchman with the backpack while Mr. Possible knocked off Gemini and kicked another henchman, but the henchman also inadvertently shot Tempo again in the leg with the sleep dart.
“Seriously?!” Tempo complained until he fell asleep.
Kim spin-kicked Shego, ensuing their rivalry fight and Ron used his kung-fu skills to fight off against a couple of Drakken’s henchmen.
“Quick, let's use what Karai taught us,” Beryl suggested to Diamond.
“Right,” Diamond acknowledged and used their marital arts/ninja skills to fight against the henchmen, surprising Team Possible, Gemini’s team, and Drakken’s team.
Ron said, “I didn't know they can do that. Did you know they can do that, Kim?”
“Honestly, no,” Kim answered before knocking down Shego. She ran to her dad and broke the cuffs off with her laser watch.
Mr. Possible punched two of Gemini's henchmen and started fighting. 
Gemini got up and was ready to use his robotic finger to shoot at his enemies. 
“Whoa, nice glove you got there.” Cloudburst complimented as Gemini turned around. “But now I have to stop you.” He pointed his finger at Gemini with his fake handgun.
“Pfft. Cute. But this is not a glove. This is my robotic arm.” Gemini demonstrated and launched a missile from his fingertips.
Cloudburst dodged it and commented, “Okay, I'll take back what I said earlier.”
Gemini attacked Cloudburst with his fists, but he dodged Gemini's punches and used a hairspray bottle from his back pocket and sprayed Gemini in the face. 
“Aagh! My eye!” Gemini yelped and Cloudburst ran back to his friends.
“Now, how are you boys at running?” Mr. Possible questioned them. 
The boy band answered, “Great.”
Team Possible and FTR carried an unconscious Mind Tempo and retreated.
“Don't let them get away!” Drakken and Gemini ordered as Shego and their henchmen chased after the heroic gang while Gemini fired missiles from his fingertips at the heroic gang.
The heroes dodged the missiles and Mr. Possible informed his team, “Quick, in the toilet.”
“The toilet?” Diamond asked.
“Yes. Now hurry, get inside.” Mr. Possible instructed the heroes. 
Shego and the henchmen found them, but they were too late to capture them as the heroes entered inside the private restroom.
Once inside, Mr. Possible was putting the code in for a secret entrance as Beryl reacted, “A bathroom?! That's your escape plan?”
“Eeyup,” Mr Possible answered while putting in his retinal scan.
Shego tried to punch the door with her powers, but it did not break, leaving a print of her fist, and it woke up Tempo.
Diamond pulled Kim in and told her, “Kim, this could be our last chance to kiss.”
“Hands off,” Mr. Possible said.
“Right,” Diamond held his hands up as Shego punched a hole in the door.
Mr. Possible pushed the extra flush button and the doors to a secret entrance opened below the heroes. “Brace yourself.”
Everyone screamed and fell down the hole before it closed just in time as Shego ripped the door to the bathroom. Shego and the henchmen looked inside and no one was there. Gemini entered and saw nothing in the bathroom, feeling grumpy.
"Someone bring me Pepe," Gemini ordered and his henchman passed the pet chihuahua to him.

Ron, Rufus, Kim, and her father first slid down from the secret entrance that looked like a combination of a slide and a vent. After that, the boy band screamed as they slid down to the lair. 
Tempo grunted, “Okay, everybody stop shooting me!”
Inside the lair, Mr. Possible saw his wife talking on her phone while their twin sons were working on a laser gadget.
“Hi, hon.” Mr. Possible greeted her.
Mrs. Possible called on her phone, “I'll call you back.” She hung up and ran up to her husband, “Oh thank goodness, you're safe.” She turned her attention to Kim and Ron, “Thanks for saving him, you two.”
“Oh it's not just us, these guys helped save my father too.” Kim pointed to the boy band.
“Hey,” The boy band greeted her.
“Well, it's nice to meet you, boys. My name is Ann. Ann Possible.”
Tempo said, "Wait. Did you say Ann Possible? As in Dr. Ann Possible, one of the best doctors in the medical world?”
“Yep,” Mrs. Possible answered.
Tempo shook her hand, “It is an honor to meet you, Mrs Possible. My name is Mind Tempo and I pretty much wanted to be a doctor like you when I grow up. But, I'm in a boy band with my pals. And sometimes, I can't decide which one to choose.”
“I see. Let me give you some advice. Your decision is up to you. You don't have to decide right now. Just focus on being yourself and success will come your way in the future.”
“I understand, Mrs. Possible. My mother told me something like that before,” Tempo nodded. “But thank you for the advice.”
“Oh, yes! A real phone,” Beryl said in relief. “Now I can use it to call Golden and tell him...”
Kim informed him, “I wouldn't press that if I were...”
Beryl pressed the button and the phone shot a laser on the wall. Diamond slowly took the phone off of Beryl's hands while Beryl felt embarrassed. 
“Never mind,” Kim deadpanned.
Mr. Possible told the boys, “Sorry about the bag switch, boys, but I had no choice.”
Cloudburst spoke up, “Ooh, you secretly stole the floaty thing from your lab so Gemini couldn't use it to take over the world.”
Tempo told him, “Cloudburst, no one is trying to take over the world.”
“No, he's right. Gemini is trying to take over the world.” Mr. Possible said.
“He is? Okay.” Tempo replied.
“I had to get the device out of the lab because one of my co-workers worked for Gemini and he planned to steal it last night.”
Beryl said, “Well that makes perfect sense.”
“Hey, even I know that's impossible.” Diamond chimed in and slowly puts his hands on Kim’s shoulders.
Mr. Possible and Ron noticed and glared at Diamond until he backed off.
“Well, so is a device that allows you to defy gravity. But here it is.” Mr. Possible unzipped the backpack and the device was still there. “And no matter what Gemini's evil plot is, he can't do it without The Beetle.”
The boy band became surprised as Tempo said, “I'm sorry. Did you say "Beetle"?”
Mr. Possible replied, “And "evil" and "plot" and "can't do it without."”
“All that's missing is a princess,” Cloudburst said until he inadvertently pressed the trigger of a gadget and it heavily took down two dummies with one shot.
“Nice shot, dude.” Ron complimented while Rufus nodded.
“Woah! Now that was awesome!” The red jacket twin cheered.
"Can you do that again?" The green jacket twin asked.
Mr Possible told his sons, "Now is not the time to record your experiment, boys. I'll take that, young man.”
Cloudburst nodded and tossed the gadget to Mr. Possible. He then asked the twins, “So, you two designed these gadgets?”
“Yep. We sure did. My name's Jim.”
“And I'm Tim.”
The twins continued, “And we're twins.”
“Impressive,” Cloudburst complimented.
Beryl explained to Mr. Possible, “Okay, so, now that you have the Beetle, you can just call up the queen or the vice queen and tell them that Fun Time Rush had nothing to do with this so we can kick off our world tour tonight.”
“Close,” Mr. Possible answered. While Tempo was checking out a pen, Mr. Possible continued, “By now, I suspect that Betty Director thinks I've gone rogue. So, you stay here where it's safe. I'll go to Global Justice, brief them on the situation, bring Gemini to justice, then you can clear your names, and kick off the world tour.”
Fun Time Rush celebrated and cheered shortly as Mr. Possible grabbed the backpack and his laser gadget.
“So don't you worry, fellas. I got everything under control,” Mr. Possible said until Tempo accidentally shot him with a sleep dart and fell down.
Everyone dropped their jaws and turned their attention to Tempo. He thought, “I thought it was just a pen.”
Kim exclaimed, “That is a knockout pen that lasts for 12 hours!”
“Well, I'm having a bad day, okay?” Tempo panicked while the others shook their heads.
“Not to mention that my brother and I designed it. And it worked!” Jim mentioned.
“Hicka-bicka-boo,” Tim said.
Jim fist-bumped him back, “Hoo-sha.”

Back at Global Justice, Golden and Shelly were tied up in their chairs in the interrogation room as an agent continued poking them while Golden and Shelly complained. Plus, Agent Will, Director Betty, and Team Impossible watched surveillance.
“How long are we going to keep torturing them?” Agent Will asked.
Director Betty answered, “Until they tell us their plans for taking over the world.”
In the interrogation room, Golden screamed while an agent continued poking him, “Ah! Ah! We do not have a plan to take over the world!”
“It was all a huge misunderstanding!” Shelly shouted.
“Get us out of here!” Golden yelled and the agent stopped torturing them.
“Hmm,” Betty thought of something. “Perhaps they'll give in to a little Japanese torture.”
Back in the interrogation room, a Japanese agent from Global Justice sang terribly to one of Fun Time Rush's songs. As he continued singing, the torture was even worse for Golden and Shelly, who couldn't stand it. Back at the main office, the agents cringed and covered their ears except for Director Betty while watching the footage.
Director Betty told Agent Will, “Oh, they'll crack.”

Meanwhile in the Queen’s Hotel, Gloria and Virtue were in their hotel room, getting all dressed up in royalty.
“All the duke said that we're taking a horse and carriage to the finest restaurant in all of London before the concert,” Gloria told her daughter.
Virtue replied, “Admit it, Mom. Royalty has advantages.”
“Perhaps my daughter, the genius, is not so crazy.”
While Gloria went to the bathroom to put her makeup on, Virtue put on her tiara to complete her princess outfit. “The genius princess.”
Then, the TV started playing a commercial where it starred the Duke of Bath.
”Attention! Loyal subjects! It's me, the Duke of Bath, with another royal sale!”
Virtue dropped her jaw while watching the ad on TV.
”So come on down today and pick out a throne of your own. I've got thousands to choose from.”
“Castles. You said you had 17 castles.” Virtue said in disbelief.
”So march on down on one of my 17 castles, and see me, the Duke, and I'll treat you... mmm... like a king. Hahahahaha!”
After watching the ad, Virtue was gobsmacked and realized that the Duke of Bath was not what he seemed to be. She exited the room and walked off to come up with a plan.
“I can fix this,” Virtue vowed. “I just tell the Duke that my mom's a dude, then I tell mom the Duke has a meeting with the queen, then we meet an earl of something or a "sir" guy knighted by the queen, and I can still be a princess.”
Suddenly, Virtue was stopped by Gemini.
“Well, hello there, princess.” Gemini greeted her, showing her his robotic fist.
“And I'm out,” Virtue ran away.
“Not so fast,” Gemini used an electric shock at Virtue and it rendered her body frozen. “You are coming with me.” Gemini grabbed the princess and exited the hotel without being noticed.

Minutes later, Virtue was held hostage in Gemini's castle.
“Do you realize you are nuts?” Virtue questioned him.
Gemini groaned, “Do you realize you never shut up?”
“You? Take over the world?” Virtue said.
“Don't forget about me and Shego,” Drakken told her. “We're taking over the world, too.”
“Really? You do know that we have enough problems already.”
Gemini turned to the princess and explained, “The problem with the world, princess, is that it's run by many different people with different ideas. What it needs is to be run by one person: Sir Gemini... Now somebody, hand me my pet.”
The henchman gave Pepe to his owner after that. 
Virtue commented, “I thought you were a cat person.”
Gemini replied, “My sister's a cat person, not me. This is my pet chihuahua, Pepe.”
Pepe barked and Virtue replied, “Your chihuahua looks ugly.”
"How dare you?!" Gemini yelled.
Virtue said, “Seriously, just put down the chihuahua, get back on your yacht, and enjoy life, 'cause you have nothing here.”
“The only thing that I don't have to start my revolution, princess, is the Beetle. And you're going to help me get it.”
Drakken whispered to him, “I thought we were taking over the world together.”
“Silence! I did not permit you to speak, Dr. Drakken.” Gemini called while Drakken crossed his arms in frustration.
“You know I'm still sitting right here and I can still hear you, Smurf.” Virtue mocked Drakken.
“Quiet, you!” Drakken shouted and walked off while Shego giggled.

Back in Team Possible’s lair, Tempo dumped a bucket of cold water on an unconscious Mr. Possible, but it failed.
“Huh, well that's odd. It usually works in the movies.” Beryl thought.
“Our turn,” Jim called as he and Tim carried a bucket of hot water and dumped it on their father again.
“Aww, man.” The twins groaned.
Tempo spoke up, “Well, no matter what, if we don't wake him up, our whole world tour will come crashing down like a thunderbolt.”
“Don't worry, Kim.” Diamond wrapped Kim around with his arms, pretending to be romantic. “We'll get through this.”
Kim said, “Diamond, I don't need a hug.”
“How about a kiss?”
“No,” Kim rejected and Diamond let go of her.
“How are you still alive?”
Everyone turned their attention to the main hub with Gemini appearing onscreen in video chat.
“What do you want, Gemini?” Kim questioned him.
Gemini retracted, “Actually, it's what Fun Time Rush wants.” He moved aside to let the heroes see Virtue tied up in a chair as a hostage.
“You can't take over the world, moron!”
Tempo panicked, “No, no, no, no, no, no!”
Jim whispered, “Hey I remember her. She's the girl we met earlier.” 
“Oh yeah, who is she?” Tim whispered.
Tempo whispered back, “That's my sister, Virtue.”
“And if you ever want to see the princess again, you will bring me The Beetle,” Gemini demanded.
“And bring a shrink, 'cause he's nuts!” Virtue yelled while Shego and Drakken giggled.
While Ron, Rufus, Cloudburst, Tim and Jim giggled, Gemini asked the boy band, “How do you even live with her? Seriously, she's dreadful.”
Cloudburst whispered, “Virtue's the princess.”
“You have one hour to bring me The Beetle. I believe Team Possible knows the address.” Gemini sent them the location to his W.E.E. headquarters. “Gemini out!”
With one hour on the clock and Virtue being held hostage, the stakes were raised higher for Fun Time Rush and Team Possible now more than ever.
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