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		Description

In a world filled with random people who cosplay, comes a tale that doesn't even happen in their world!
Oh crap... did I just break suspension of belief? Dang it!
To sum it up, this is crazy ludicrous, over-exaggerated, balls to the wall fun, PARODY GURREN LAGANN STYLE!
Oh, and its filled with symbolism. 
But not really...
-----------------
PS; NOT a clop! The title doesn't make this clop!
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		Chapter 1 - Craps Already Exploding?! -REVISED AND FULLY LOADED!-


			Author's Notes: 
I AM DONE SELF EDITING THIS CHAPTER! YIPPIE!
But seriously I was done a while ago... I was just waiting for an editor... and by that I mean Editors... Plural...
Ah still don't have any, but I wanted to post this now, because people wanted better grammar, and spelling... I tried to make both better... 
Please don't flog me.... 
Please DO tell me when you see an error though... it helps... but if your nice about it, its even better...
Thanks for reading though guys, and ENJOY THE NEW CHAPTER!! WOOT WOOT!
~AnimatedGamer... Re-inspired To Do Better....



OH COME ON?! Even The Title Is A Giant Dick Joke?!
Written By: Derek Watterson, AKA AnimatedGamer
Chapter 1 - Craps Already Exploding?!
-REVISED AND FULLY LOADED!-
_________________________________________________________________________


The Undead Asylum Con 2019. A con dedicated to a guy who disappeared a long time ago dressed as Solarie Knight of Astora, or at least him and all the other people who suddenly vanished under similar circumstances.
You may be wondering, why call this con The Undead Asylum Con? Well, it started with someone who was dressed as a Dark Soul’s character. Sooo… some guy with money decided to call him and the other people who disappeared The Chosen Undead, in honor of his last chosen appearance. 
Of course I talk like the disappearances ended. They haven’t. People dressed up just seem to vanish in thin air all the time now, of course as far as I’ve put together, regulars -normal people dressed as normal people- have been vanishing as well.
So why go to a con dedicated to people disappearing randomly, most of them dressed as some fictional hero or villain? Because, it’d be a waste not too. It’s not too often cons are started to raise awareness and money for studying the strange vanishing’s. 
So here I was, my two best friends in tow, at the con. I was dressed as the adult version of Simon the Driller! I pointed my finger up to the ceiling covered sky as we ascended up the escalator to the show floor, waiting for the moment I would appear over the edge to use Simon’s line, and when I finally did… well;
“MY DRILL WILL BE THE DRILL TO PIERCE THE HEAVENS!” I yelled out wildly as we entered the main floor of the con. To say I got looks would be an understatement. Entirely.
My twin bro was dressed up as Kamina, and like my outfit made me look incredibly like Simon, his made him look like the spitting image of Kamina. His response to me yelling was too push himself forward, using my back to go high enough that people could see him and then he yelled out his own line, “WHO THE HELL DO YOU THINK I AM!? I’M KAMINA THE GREAT LEADER OF TEAM DAI-GURREN!” 
And lastly was my best friend, who was here because of a bet she lost.
She was dressed as none other than Yoko, the Greatest Shot who ever lived. And boy did she pull of Yoko. I mean damn. Holy shit she was hot in Yoko’s star getup. I almost wanna ask her to wear it more often, but I’m pretty sure she’d just blush madly before beating my face in with my own skull.
“Ehhh, idiots…” Was her opening statement, though I’m pretty sure she actually meant what she said, still the trade-off for her losing our race challenge was to come with us dressed as Yoko so we could pull off the three big heroes, and she wouldn't complain much considering she had lost.
Not a second later we stepped off the escalator and looked around at the various venders and cosplayers. I noted with curiosity that there were two people, dressed as characters from two equally famous shows, standing in the center of a large crowd. What was heard was pure stupidity; “TITANS ARE MY TRIGGER! MUST KILL ALL TITANS!!!”
Our group all mumbled the same thing. “Oh shit…”
I’m not shitting you when I say that MOST of the regulars in the crowd laughed, and that the whole show floor shook in their extremely boisterous laughter. 
Stupid abridged jokes, making everyone laugh goddammit...
“Shut up, TitanF**ker69, you have no idea how I even feel right now.”
This comment of course earned silence. Followed by a singular comment from someone in the crowd. “You’re a Dick!”
All was quiet again, until a tall cosplayer stepped up in the crowd, walking with a girl dressed in some sort of officer styled clothing… is that girl seriously carrying an anti-tank rifle? In a con? Goddamn…
The taller cosplayer pushed through the crowd easily -all eyes on him now- making his way to the two people who were now arguing. 
When he and the large breasted woman made it to the center he spoke up, “What’s up Bitches? Fighting like the dirty little whore’s you know you are?”
They both stood there for second as if waiting for the tall dude to add more, but when he didn't the smaller guy ran, yelling rather loudly as he turned around a corner. “HE-E CALLE-E-D ME-E-E A-A WHORE-E-E! WHAAAAAAAAAAAAaaaa….” 
Then. Then there was silence again, but it didn’t last nearly as long this time as the taller cosplayer yelled out to the fleeing form. “WAS IT SOMETHING I SAID?! DOES MY BREATH STINK?! Eh, whatever. EAT ME, DON’T FORGET TO WRITE!”
We left quickly.
And we got a lot, and I mean a LOT of looks of approval as we traversed the con -especially my friend- and that fueled my already started high of energy as we drifted through the con. After a while we stumbled upon a prop maker’s shop, and we happened to find some of the coolest stuff. 
Eventually I found something that I had to buy! It was a glowing replica of Simon’s Drill key. I immediately picked it up off the shelf it was resting on and found myself standing beside my friends at the shops counter.
What they had impressed me, because my bro found a metal, exact replica of Kamina’s sword, and a better quality pair of Kamina’s shades. 
My best friend found a better quality skull hair pin and Yoko’s hair needles for the bun in her hair, as well as a metal, nearly fully working replica of Yoko’s 50. Cal. 
We all talked about our finds as we waited for the shop keep to come to the counter, which wasn't that long. He looked at us with a judging glare for a few seconds before a broad smile appeared on his face, what came next was a surprise indeed.
“Well look at you all! You’re all the spitting images of the characters from Gurren Lagann! And I see you picked out pieces that come from the show!”
I responded right away, an even larger grin than his on my face. “You bet! I never would have thought such awesome replicas of any of these things would be anywhere near my hometown! How much are they all?”
“Hmmm,” He hummed quietly to himself, his focus now given to the ceiling, but after a few quiet moments he continued. “Normally I would charge 529 dollars for all of it, but you guys pull the costumes off so well… and they haaave been sitting around for so long… so I’ll only charge 300 dollars for it all…”
We all stared at him blankly for a few seconds, a mixture of surprise at his generosity and his kindness, till I broke out of it and snapped the others out of their stupor. They both nodded to me, sealing the deal. I turned my face back to him. It was now split into a grin in much the same size as the previous one.
“Sir. We would be fools not to take your bargain and generosity.”  
He seemed happy about our deal and smirked, before it shrank a little as if he realized something. And realize something he did.
“Oh… right, sorry but I gotta add 25 dollars to that… gotta donate two hundred dollars to the con’s goal before I reach my personal goal… and I have to take about every chance I can to add to it. If only to help find my missing grandchildren…”
I looked at him for second, then to my companions, both of whom nodded pulling out their wallets, so I turned back to him doing the same. “Good sir, I must thank you for this, and as such I will pay 25 on my own as well as they.” 
We forked over a 125 each and he took the money with a grin. “You guys are great! Just like the real Team Dai-Gurren! I wish you coulda met the other guys who came in a bit a go as Viral and Nia, woulda been great!”
He turned his head to the wall behind him, our own eyes following his visional path, and after a few seconds he turned back. “But, ah…. You mind takin a photo with me for the wall?” He pointed to the wall covered in pictures of other donors, though I noted he put extra thanks on those who donated more than 25 dollars like he was asking us.
“Sure dude, we’ll take a picture with you! I mean why wouldn't you want to take a picture with the Great Kamina!” Exclaimed my bro, nonchalantly throwing his new sword onto his shoulder, before rotating it so that it laid on both his shoulders and then he draped his arms loosely over it.
I laughed as we walked to a small area cleared of shelves, and next to door, no doubt cleared for group photos like the picture we took with him. We all watched as he hung it on the wall with other ones. 
That’s when I realized fate was going to screw with us. Hard, and with no breathing room. Because what followed was me and my bro and my friend getting in a fight with a group drunkards who managed to get into the con. We fought valiantly and much drunk ass was kicked, but at the price of us all getting thrown into a wall.
It unfortunately shattered. Yup, you saw that right. It shattered into a bunch of rainbow colored shards and we went THROUGH it, like it was a pool of water.  
And then BOOM. Strange new world. 

With gunmen. And older Viral and Nia.


Shit was gonna get crazy fucked up.
----Equestria, 10,099 Year Later, Celestial and Luna----
Luna was walking, walking down the path from her room to the dining room, where she would convene with her sister for a little bit while eating and preparing for night court. When she arrived she noted that Celestia was already sat at the table eating what appeared to be… hay fries and a milkshake. 
This alluded her to her sisters turmoil instantly, but she decided not bring up said conclusion directly, instead she asked a normal question. “Sister, how went the day court?”
Celestia looked up as her sister asked this question, absent mindedly taking another drink from her milk shake before answering. “It was not so great. So many ponies are complaining about Discord causing chaos.”
“Then you should reprimand him for his actions.”
Celestia sighed. “If only it were so easy.”
Luna had sat down at this point and tilted her head. “What do you mean?”
“He’s getting in trouble because he wants to help people, but doesn’t understand that he can’t just chaos things to help. For instance, he was going to help the castle staff janitor’s, but he ended up turning all the brooms and sweeps and buckets into sentient creatures, who ‘cleaned up’ everything from common trash to ponies, too a well, seemingly rehearsed, theme! It was horrendous, truly!”
Luna shook her head and giggled lightly at Celestia as her demeanor changed over the course of her small rant. “Perhaps you sh-“
The doors to the room split open with aloud crack. “Princess Celestia, Princess Luna!” 
“What is it, guard?”
He panted in exhaustion for a moment, holding one of his fore-hooves to his chest before speaking. “Several of the statues in the garden are gone!”
Celestia’s frazzled expression changed back instantly, and Luna’s small smirk evaporated. They both shouted the same thing.
“Which statues!” The guard shook for a few seconds before responding, clearly nervous about their reactions, after all, he had never seen them react this way. Then again, few did.
“The Spiral Warriors. Gurren Lagann, your majesties.” The guards voice spoke out, crackling lightly. 
Both princess faces paled.
This was not good at all. 
The guard finally fainted.




Shit was gonna get crazy fucked up. 



Again…
****
----20 Minutes Earlier, Simon’s POV---
Stone. I was trapped in stone, for over ten thousand years. And this was my complaint for it; Aughhhhh, bro, it’s so boring! I think they may have found something worse for spiral races than just killing them like the anti-spiral!
I have said that every twenty minutes for the last 99,999 years. I think it’s safe to say I was bored out of my goddamn mind.
Yes, I get it, being stuck in the same position for a really long time sucks. But at least we’ll be around when the anti-spiral comes.
But at the rate these ponies are re-developing bro, that’s gonna be like FOREEVVVVEERR…. Plus, we would probably… most likely… definitely die as well…
I just wish you had your damn Drill! We’d have been out of here a long time ago! Exclaimed Yoko, who had reached, and stayed at her breaking point since about the fifth time they had both started saying the same thing over and over again.
Before I could respond there was a sudden slurping sound and then a voice. Hello Spiral Warriors. I take it your bored out of your wits by the conversation I’ve walked into.
I did however respond before anyone interrupted me this time. Yes! So boooorrreeed! But who are you?
The voice didn’t respond for a few moments before piping up again. Names Discord, but that doesn’t matter right now. What does matter is that your bored, I’m bored, and the Anti-Spiral is about to make a move on Equus. So. Without further ado, I’m going to free you all, and then guide you via telepathy to your personal belongings. Should you fight the Anti Spiral for us that is...
Oh hell yea. Freedom Bitches. 
Fine, we’ll take you up on your offer, just get us out of here… it’s so BOOOORRRIIINGGG!
I swear I could hear him grin. Like no seriously there was a moment of loud, over exaggerated, skin pulling back. It was pretty creepy, but I think I would go through just about anything to be free.
Here you go. Then the stone started cracking and peeling off of me. Instead of making cracking noises as it fell though it made something similar to a pen… never mind…. I don’t need to re-affirm my life again… goddamn overlapping dick jokes won’t leave me alone…
When I was finally free I fell to my knees onto the hard stone surface my statue had rested on. It hurt, but I didn’t have much control over my body. After all, human muscles aren’t made to sit dormant for 10,000-ish years.
I heard several other loud crashes as stone hit stone and my bro and friends fell to their knees on their own pedestals.
Then the voice spoke again. Don’t worry, the feeling in your muscles will return in a few minutes, until then rest. 
----Back To The Present Time, With Celestia, Luna, and The Guard Who Was Now Being Carried Away Like A Pansy Because He Lost Relevancy Like 30 Seconds Ago----
Luna looked to Celestia, who was now in mild panic and seemed stuck, pacing in a circle that was slowly digging into the marble floor of the castles dining room. “Luna, do you know what this means! Our whole way of life could be in danger again!”
Luna looked calmly on, the nervousness and uneasy feeling growing in her stomach, and after several seconds she spoke. “I’m sure they’ll listen to reason, they did defend our entire planet from the Beastmen all those years ago, surely they wouldn't just attack us, even if we did seal them away without their consent. They’ll understand we did what we thought was necessary to keep our ponies safe.”
Celestia looked up to her sister, stopping her continued drilling into the floor. “Lulu, we sealed them away after THEY threw their lives away for US, and we abandoned all the technology they gave us, in order to too keep ponykind from following the same path as them,” she paused before quickly and solemnly adding, “Do you really think they’ll just up and forgive us for that?” 
Silence reigned itself in as they both stared out the large window in the room, watching as the twilight hours of the day ended, spreading into Luna's beautiful night.
Celestia spoke up as Luna raised the moon, her face now set in a calm stone. “We must seal them again, sister. It’s the only way to keep our little ponies safe. Even if those poor being’s must suffer again….”
“I… I… I don’t know sister, but I will follow you in this matter as far as I can, if only to protect our ponies…”
----Simon’s POV 15 Minutes Earlier----
I tried slipping off of the pedestal I’d been resting on for 10,000 or so years. I climbed down like a stealthy ninja lord. See… ninja plus… sith… lord…. 
Fuck it, that joke failed… and I really sorta just fell off, landing on my ass. 
Hahaha, that was great! I wish I had instant replay on for that! 
“Yea yea, laugh it up strange little magical voice in my head.”
As I stood up I heard several footsteps on the cobblestone path I was on. 
“Hey Simon, good to be back, am I right?” Ah, Kamina.
“You bet, it’s nice being able to stretch my legs again.”
I then saw Yoko step up from behind him. “Yeah, I needed to let my legs stretch to.”
Nia steeped up soon after, yawning and making her way too me, before leaning against me. Viral walked up, coming from the same area as Nia, closing and opening his fists, a small grin plastered on his face. 
“You ready, Simon, Kamina, Yoko, Nia? We got some stuff to take back.”
Alright, your limbs have feeling now, your all here, let’s get you your stuff back!
I paused. “How exactly are we gonna go about getting there?”
Like this. 
Suddenly the ground around us fell, which as fate demands, meant we began to fly.


Down.

Somehow, I managed to get out a question before gravity fully applied itself. “I thought you said you were going to guide us there!”
Everyone else's immediate reaction can be put into a singular exclamation; “AAAAAUUUUUGHHHHHHHHHHhhhh…..!”
So I obviously am. By the way, this is gonna be loud, so call in your in your Gurren Lagann the moment you lot land!
----Celestia and Luna POV, Back To The Future----
Celestia turned to the other guards in front of her, all of whom had made their way there after seeing the running unicorn guard from earlier being carried off. They sat, waiting for orders. “Have all the guards in Canterlot head to the High Mage Museum, and seize all class 5 items immediately.”
She then turned her head to Luna. “You teleport to the museum ahead of the guards and do anything you can to keep them from getting their belongings back without harming them. I’ll go fetch the Elements and bring them there.”
Luna nodded and her horn began to glow, “I’ll do my best Tia.” and she was gone in a flash.

BOOOOOOOM!

Celestia lost her balance for a second and nearly tripped. “What in the name of Faust was that!”
Then it hit her. “Oh no… not already… not yet…”

Shits getting fucked up….. Already…. Again…. Sigh….
----Simon’s POV, Thinking With Portal’s Hurts----
“Wheeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee-“ Snap, BOOOOOOM! 
“Augh! My coxis!” Yup, beautiful reaction to an -small, but not really- explosion, right? Cause its totally not like I landed crotch first on one of those poll barrier things that hotels and museums use to keep people from going places they shouldn… “Wait a second… crotch on poll, poll used in hotels… OH MY GOD, THEY USED MY DRILL-“ Slap. I turned, holding my crotch in one hand and my now red hand tattooed face, to see Yoko.
“No you idiot, they didn’t use your drill as a hotel sex toy! Were in a museum.”
“Oh goddammit, I was gonna reference the symbolism that my life is… is a… a… giant…,” Le Sigh, “never mind… let’s just go get our stuff back…” 
I looked over the area, still holding myself mind you, and noticed besides the polls that we landed in a section of a museum. And judging by the Ancient Artifacts titling above the entry arch, we were in a room filled with, get this, ANCIENT ARTIFACTS. 
It pissed me off, just a little, that our weapons were considered ancient artifacts. The pissed levels were still there though.
We walked around the room in groups consisting of me and Nia, Kamina and Yoko, and Viral on his own because out of all of us, he is the one who doesn’t REQUIRE a buddy system to keep himself alive. Immortal bastard.
Did I mention how he is a cool dude, but he still manages to set off my nerves. 
How did we even meet up again?
**************************************************************************** 


Next time on, OH COME ON?! Even The Title Is A Giant Dick Joke?! :

“I honestly don’t care Luna! We risked our lives to take on a threat to YOUR world, your species, and even you. And you and your sister sealed us away in stone, where we remained conscious the whole time…”
“Y-You were a-awake the whole time?” Celestial stuttered out.
“Yeah, and now, we’re back in action, ready to fight off a threat larger than even the Beastmen and their leader, Lord Genome. But first… we need to reestablish our weapons, which means, by default, you lose a part of your country.”
“More powerful than Lord Genome?!”
“Much more…”
…..
“D-do you think I’ll f-fall f-for that? And no matter what you say, I won’t let you take hostage a part of Equestria.”
“No, I don’t expect you to listen to anything I say at all.”
***
A mysterious stallion dressed in a black cloak lands squarely in between the two party’s, then immediately begins to speak. “Princess Celestia, Princess Luna,” He pauses, looking towards Twilight and her friends. “Girls,” he turns back to the princesses. “I’m afraid I can’t let you turn them to stone again. Not if the real enemy draws near.”
“Why do you support those who would will destruction and death on our planet? Is it not you and your army’s job to defend us from threats?”
“I do only what is needed to defend our land, princess. And if breaking from you and your chain of command is necessary to do so, I will gladly break from you.”
“Wrathy? You’d go against us? Even after all that we've been through?”
“Yes Pinkie, and after our friendship has bloomed I have strengthened my resolve to do what’s right, even if you view it as wrong.”
He then turns his head to the humans in the giant metal, fighting machine. “Spiral Warriors, I am a part of a family who has descended from warriors who fought by your side during the great war on Equus. I command the world’s most specialized army, and the most diverse as well. I have over three thousand of some of the most loyal ponies, Gryphon’s, Diamond Dogs, Changeling’s, and even Dragon’s on this planet.” 
“And I offer to you my services as a warrior, as well as their own.”

	
		Chapter 2 - Stalker's, AND HIGH Mages?! -Part 1-



Last time on OH COME ON?! Even The Title Is A Giant Dick Joke?! :

Simon pointed to the sky, his drill glowing a bright green and his jacket swaying in the wind. “MY DRILL WILL BE THE DRILL TO PEARCE THE HEAVENS!”
“I’m going to kill every last Titan. I’m going to murder hundreds of them! And I won’t leave a single one alive….”
“Quiet yourself Titans***er69, my emotions run rampant right now.”
“EAT ME, DONT FORGET TO WRITE!!!”
That guard fainted.
You’ll all be free to fight off the Anti-Spiral. And I will have my pure chaos to fight for you!
Freedom is ours again, may you feel much insult at this, conniving female dogs!
Simon fell off his perch, landing gracefully on one knee, and his fist.
A portal made of multiple green hues opened in front of them, which they swiftly ran through.
An explosion.
A dick/sex hotel joke.
A museum of ancient artifacts. 
**************************************

OH COME ON?! Even The Title Is A Giant Dick Joke?!

Written By: Derek Watterson, AKA AnimatedGamer

Chapter 2 – Stalkers AND HIGH Mages?! -Part 1-

----Simon And Friends, Current Time Period----
Simon was walking around, looking from ancient artifact to ancient artifact, searching for his drill. He stopped for a second, looking down at the girl leaning against him. To think, she and he had once hated each other. To think that they had fallen in love. It had seemed impossible to both of them, until one day they both finally realized. 
Realized the difference between the forced instincts that they all felt, from no doubt the very beings they had changed into, and their own free feelings for each other. The difference was, and is vague, so vague that it took them the most of a year to finally see it. 
He noted with mild amusement that she had actually fallen back asleep, and was once again moving only with the movement of her ‘lean-to’, which like usual was him. He slowly reached his right hand over to her face and gently brushed a bit of her hair behind her ear. This earned him the same reaction it always did. 
Her snuggling into his shoulder with a small line of a smile.
One of the cutest things he ever bared witness too. As well as one of the things that motivated him the most. 
Sure, he had his friends and a few races of spiral beings to worry about. But she… she just affected him… in a way no one, not even his previous girlfriends before the event happened had. He was wrapped around her dainty little finger as it was.
“Nia…” He whispered more too himself than her.
“Mmmhh…,” She took a moment to rub her eyes and yawn before looking up at him with half lidded eyes.
“What is it honey?”
This was just like her as well, always waking up when he spoke, even when he could barely hear himself. “Oh, sorry, I was just thinking about how we met… you know… ancient history!” 
He wasn’t sure whether her giggling was because she found his joke funny, or because she thought that it was that bad… Still, in his mind he had just won a small victory. 
He moved his head so that it was laying atop hers, smiling as he moved to walk, her at his side. Eventually she stopped giggling and fell back into her sleeping state, leaving him to the comfortable and soothing sound of her gentle breathing. When she did he lifted his head away from hers, and continued to follow the hallways. At some point they made their way into a large domed room, filled with smaller ‘legendary’ magical artifacts, most of which were weapons of ancient evils long dead or otherwise contained. 
When they entered the room they were met with Kamina and Yoko from one of the three passages into the room, and Viral from the other. They all started walking towards the center, which as it happened, had a large platform with an equally large class case resting on it. They all gathered around the case and noted with sighs that they had finally found their weapons. Their way of fighting against all odds. Their way of fighting against many, each more powerful than the last, enemies.
“Welp, there’s our stuff guys, now all we gotta do is break the case, grab our stuff, get the hell outta here, and find somewhere to set up camp!” Kamina lifted his leg up, ready to curb stomp the fuck out of the glass case, his arms held tightly crossed against his chest.
“WAIT!” Viral quickly brought a hand up, effectively grabbing and stopping Kamina’s foot mid curb stomp.
Kamina seemed surprised from the block for a moment, but quickly regained composure, moving his foot back to the marble floor with a clack and shoving his face forward. “What?!”
Viral’s face met his, clashing against each other as if they were about to duel. “We need to be careful! Who knows what would happen if the glass broke?! For all we DO know, they could’ve magicked it so that the items within teleport, or disintegrate!”
Kamina’s eyes opened just a bit wider before he pulled back, looking in Simon’s direction. “What do you think bro?”
Simon looked from him to Viral, going back and forth in his head before his gaze settled on the case and its contents. “We’ll do things Viral’s way this time. Just to be safe. We don’t wanna be stuck on a ‘considered’ doomed planet marked by the Anti-Spiral with nothing to fight with.”
Viral nodded, then motioned towards the object of the argument. “Let’s pick up the glass and move it off,” he paused and his view changed to Kamina. “Then you can break it.”
Kamina sighed. “Alright, let’s get this over with. Come on Simon.”
Yoko walked up to Simon, gently grabbing the shoulders of Nia, moving her from her resting spot against him and setting her against herself. Simon nodded gratefully and moved to the side that Kamina was on, opposite of Viral. They all heaved up and the glass lifted gently off the marble base, after pulled it up far enough they shifted to pushing up against it. 
Then… 
Well…
Let’s just say that SOMEONE, and I’m not gonna say their name, just that their initials are PRINCESS MOTHERFUCKING LUNA, teleported in, landing right on the glass case. 
They lost their hold on it right away.
CRASH!!!
Simon had fallen back, but quickly looked at his friends and the newly toppled over Luna laying on a pile of glass.
He slowly got up, the others following his lead. “Is she dead?” 
"I dunno, but I'm hella pissed! I was suppose to get to break the glass myself..."
He then walked over to the case, picking up his bro’s sword before crouching low and poking her in the face. This was of course the only thing he had learned in biology. Poke dead stuff with other stuff.
He continued poking her for a few more seconds as the others blankly watched. His face almost lifted just a bit. He actually managed to learn something in biology!
She moaned a little as he continued to poke her however. “Nope, not dead. Just taking a nap. Dammit, BIOLOGY, YOU HAVE FAILED ME YET AGAIN! Why must you torment me so!”
That’s when a whole bunch of guards and custodian’s ran into the room, previously hoping to gather the objects that the strange beings were after, only to find said beings all standing around another one of them who happened to be poking one of the princesses with a sword in its sheath as she lay in a pile of fragmented glass. 
Did I mention that she was unconscious?
One of the guards stepped forward, announcing their arrival to stop the bi-pedal figures. “Oh ma god! You killed Kinney- I mean Princess Luna! You bastards!”
The humans all jumped up, most of them running towards the assorted items on the marble display table. “Nope she’s just napping! Don’t worry I checked!” one of them yelled as he pulled up a tiny drill charm, handing the sheathed sword to the one with red, pointy, shades on his face, and wearing a cape.
The drill began glowing a bright green, and the one now holding the sword pointed it’s still yet to be un-sheathed form at the guard who spoke up. “Don’t worry, guard who very conveniently sounds like he’s Butters from Southpark, my brother had an F in medical class, which he believes is the same a biology! He totally knows the difference between dead and napping! And you should trust me, because I believe in the him that believes in me that believes in him!” 
The guard suddenly looked very confused and sat down, his mind stuck on the believe thing, before his eyes began to spiral and he fainted, falling over onto his side.
“Quick, he’s not only assaulted princess Luna, but he's also made Butters Field pass out with his tricky words!”
The guards all charged, only to be stopped as a large metal foot broke through the ceiling, landing on front of them and sending them all flying back into the corridors.
The humans climbed quickly up and into the mech, and Viral climbed up onto the shoulder, lodging himself between it and the mech’s neck. Then they realized two things. One, the guard who Kamina spoke too knew Kinny, and was named Butters. Perhaps the Southpark joke they made had traveled ten thousand years of time. Wait… shit, I’m getting off topic again…
Anyways. 
Two, when Gurren Lagann crashed into the building, Princess Luna’s body had sailed through the air into its hands. Funny how small the world is. 
As the pilots and passengers re-sorted themselves into some mockery of comfortable, they noticed this, and after a few moments of quiet they all sighed. 
Kamina decided to be the breaker of the silence after the sigh. “We have to take her back, don’t we?” 
“Yeah, I wouldn’t feel right if we didn’t…” Came Simons reply.
The rest, excluding Nia, all shifted uncomfortably, expecting him to say as much. 
“You do realize it was her and her sister that statue’d us, right?”
“Yes, I do Yoko, but I also realize that they only did it to stop our fight and protect their remaining citizens. Even if they did come a little late…”
“You're hopeless, you know that?”
Simon tilted his head as if in thought for a second then donned a large, dopey, grin and smiled at the picture of Yoko resting atop Kamina. “Maybe, but I always thought it was one of my better qualities!”
Yoko sighed more heavily this time and took a second before looking up at Kamina, who was grinning just as wide as his brother. She took a moment longer before she looked back at the monitor, with Simon's face on it, and rolled her eyes with a small smile. “Alright, but lets make this fast! We gotta go find some engineers and our old tech.”
They all nodded and the screens vanished before they took off to the castle, Luna gripped snugly in their giant metal hand. Little did they know they know that all that had transpired had been monitored by several ponies and several bi-pedal figures, most of which had cloaks tailored to fit them perfectly, to hide their appearances. There was however one exception in the form of a pitch black, pointy eared, pony in obsidian armor with a crescent moon design on it. Luna’s cutie mark to be precise. 
**** 
----5 Minutes Prior To The Great Escape.----
The sole pony in armor looked around at the near invisible group surrounding him, noting the subtle differences each one showed. The two bi-pedals of the group stood stoically, there cloak’s edges blowing gently in the nighttime breeze as their faces and defining features remained hidden. Though it was clear to him that the two bi-pedals were a dragon female and a male Diamond Dog. Both were combat ready and highly intelligent, and most definitely not people who you wanted to mess with. 
He moved his head ever so slowly, finding himself stopping on the two ponies on his right. If one were to pay close attention and observe -which is one of the many things he was paid and trained to do- they could tell that one of them was a Pegasus, or more accurately a male Pegasus, going off the build.
To identify the other it took a lot of skill, a lot of prior training in identifying its specific species, and more than enough time around her to know she was a changeling. Yup, that’s right. 
Changeling.                              She.                        Sheeeee…                     Feeemaaaale…
Big concept I know, but bear with me.
She was certainly one of the odd ones in the group… though, all of them -even their leader- were oddballs in their own way. He moved his head again, this time to the left, where he saw a singular pony sitting, waiting, listening.
It only took him a millisecond to recognize her as a female unicorn due to the massive, pointy, spiraled horn on her head and the way she sat. She was also someone who he greatly respected; one of his teachers and a member of a family his has followed for generations. His father’s instincts kicked on and started speaking to him in the back of his head, telling him to make a move and try to grope her plot. “No, bad brain! She’s a higher up, and way out of my league!”
“Only because you refuse to make any moves!” 
“She’s part of the Twilight family you idiot! It’s basically forbidden to even try to romance her!”
“Basically! And only because your family has followed hers for so long! The rules no longer apply anyways! She sent you to him to learn the ways of his! You follow his family now, not hers! And certainly not after you sacrificed your old wings for these new leathery ones!”
“T-th-that doesn’t excuse the fact that she’s a higher up you idiot!”
“Don’t call me an idiot, retard!”
“Don’t call me retarded, buddy!
“Don’t call me buddy, friend!”
“Don’t call me friend, buddy!”
“Yeah, well don’t call me either! What now asshole?!”
“W-well fuck you! You’re just a fuckin bitch!”
“Good job, you managed to find out first…” 
The bat-stallion moved his head in minor shock from looking at the unicorn mage's plot to the pony on the 45 degree angle spire who spoke. He took a moment to wonder if he had said everything out loud and his leader was insulting him, only to realize a moment later that it was praise.  He looked up, surprised at said praise that he was now conscious of, surely finding out about a bunch of statues moving isn't that important… not to him at least… maybe the Princesses and Elements… but him… then again, everyone working in the castle under disguise for him IS told to look out for them being moved… hmmm….
“I was just lucky, Sir.” The guard looked out at the moon that his Princess controlled for second, only moving his head back down when the figure spoke.
“Yes well… your acting is still superb as when I first found you, Knight Victorious.”
“Sir, please, I prefer Victory over Victorious. And... how did you know...”
“You’re not my only spy, and definitely not the only top notch informant I have in the guard… still, your passing out to come along was impressive, if not a tiny bit arrogant on your part…”
The newly addressed Knight put a hoof to the back of his head, roughly brushing against the plating of his armor, with a small sheepish smile. “Yes… well… I didn’t want to stay too long after not only galloping from the garden to the nearest enchanted fireplace messenger, and from there to the royal dining hall within the time between the next guards shift through, not to mention the time for me to report in… I looked a lot worse than I should from just the gardens to the dining halls…”
“I suppose your point has some merit, however, how do you think you’re going to explain to your fellow guards that you suddenly disappeared for a short period of time after passing out?”
“… I went to use the john?” 
“… Wow… Okaaaaayyy…. Moving on.”
Victory shifted as his boss took in his rather stupid, now that he thought about it, question-statement mixture. Then his thoughts returned to why his boss was so interested in those specific statues when there were plenty more frightening and terrifying ones in the garden. Definitely talking about the one with the two bi-pedals like the ones his boss was interested in. One of them was air humping… 
*shiver*
Or the strange giant bi-pedal in armor with a huge needle and wearing a diving suit helmet. Oh and that creepy female bi-pedal that was called the lady of madness… fuckin hell was she creepy… like, every newbie guard ever that sees her for the first time and pisses themselves kinda creepy...
“You may ask your question.” The stallion stated, moving to stand on only his hind legs, managing to be just as still as ever. The bat pony knew that as awkward as it looked it meant that his leader was preparing to move. A sign that he knew something was about to happen.
Victory wore a look of surprise for a moment, questioning for a fraction of a second how his boss had seen his question contorted face. Only for a second though. It was best not to think about how his leader did or knew things without bothering to even look with his own eyes. He instead decided it best to get his question out in the open. “What is their importance to us, and furthermore… you, Sir?”
The stallion, still standing on two hooves sighed, before tilting his head down to see the roof of the class five magical artifacts section of the museum. Including such things as the other Alicorn amulets and magic built books of Tulvany, an old, long forgotten land which was magically gifted in ways that Equestria could never compare. “They saved every race on this planet in their darkest hour. And when I say their darkest hour I mean both the races of Equus and their own. Or so goes the legend, truthfully it’s a tale passed down only by a few families at this point. Mine included. They arrived and saved my great granddad before any of those legends started, so I have a little more knowledge than most.
“At many points they almost lost themselves only to come back stronger, and better fighters. Every convened race followed them to their last breath under the banner of freedom, their enemies only wanting to trap them beneath the surface of the planet. So they defeated their enemies’s leader. After that, the princesses and their closest allies sealed them in statue because of the damage they caused. A whole continent and the part of Equestria called the Bad Lands were said remains of the battle.
“But before they had vanquished the threat they began to speak of an enemy, an enemy they knew would come. An enemy that wouldn’t even bother with enslavement, going straight to obliterate the whole world off the face of the universe,” he paused, this time looking at the star filled sky. “That is why they are important. Because the threat is real and Discord confirmed it’s going to make its move in a few months at best.” 
He finally looked back at his subordinate and the rest of his allies who had been listening before breathing out a few simple words just loud enough for them all to pick it up. “We need them to survive.”
The guard was taken back at this, knowing that if his leader was right, that a fight was coming that would decide if the whole planet was to be destroyed or not. He shook his head. He did know that his leader was right. It was strange how he knew it, almost as if he had known about it his whole life, that the planet killing threat was real.
Like it had been written into his very being since before even time itself.
Even with the knowledge that it was real he shivered, and at his core he was shaken, afraid. He knew every member in the group could feel his fear, including her, even with the steady stance he was in and mask of bravery he wore. But they also sensed the strong, new found determination and sheer willpower he was giving off. It had started as just a flicker in his heart and grew into a burning fire in his eyes.
Just then a massive, green illuminated form flew over him and dropped down into the roof of the space were his leader had been looking, shocking him only temporarily as the now obviously metal frame shined in the white light of the moon stopped. Then they watched as smaller bi-ped forms crawled onto and into it, before it closed off its insides
A few moments later and it climbed into the sky, flying away to Canterlot castle. Knight's inner fire once again focused and he spoke. “That was them, wasn’t it?” he received a nod from his boss, who shifted positions to one that the Dragon and Diamond Dog mirrored. 
Victory shifted into an easier galloping stance, one that the other ponies shifted into, before they sprinted off ahead of him and their leader. “What are you doing Knight?”
Victory's face contorted to a mix of a grin and a fearful grimace. “Sir Wanderer, you have trusted me with information of what I could only assume is top priority, beyond classified. You’ve given me a new mission without realizing it I think, Sir. Also… I need to get Luna…”
A small smile played on the now known Wanderer, however Victory was oblivious to it. “Well then, Victory, lets go get save the lot that's out only chance of surviving.” 
Both of them sprinted off, running before they both began to seemingly glide in the air; one actually flying and the other running at speeds most land based ponies could only dream of.
----Back With The Group.----
The crew was flying towards the castle when they realized the almost obvious pun that was the name of the museum. They had seen the very large, very obvious text that they were born with stating that it was The HIGH Mage Museum. The moment of realization was of course first found and capitalized by their leader, Simon. And it went something like this;
“Hey guys? Did you see the sign on that building? It was in English... very stylized English, but English nonetheless…”
Yoko looked at the new screen with something like pride and confusion fused into one. “Yeah, what about? I mean it shouldn’t be that surprising to you… we did start a whole new system of education way back then… or I should say, me and Viral started one. I headed the language translation and implementation.”
Simon nodded, not even contemplating a negative comment, instead preparing his highly thought out and obviously beyond genus statement. “Yes, well. I hope you noticed it said high in all caps and in italics.”
The engines became the only noise of two as Gurren Lagann glided effortlessly through the air, Viral shaking lightly with a suppressed grin and giggles. At some point he lost his self-control and broke out laughing, tears flying down his face. Yoko’s face was now a deep shade of crimson, they kept English… but they must of modified it? There’s no way their intention for that sign was to add emphasis on the high part, right?
Simon laughed, making to finish his statement before he was interrupted by a rather snarky female voice yelling from below them. “Seriously, just because they were great mages doesn’t make them classy!”
All eyes, including Laganns, fell to a bright pink mare with a puffy mane hoping from rooftop to rooftop just underneath them, who was doing various tricks midair. Wait… were those springs on her hooves? What the fu-
“You know, suddenly I don’t even think my joke was that funny anymore… nor do I feel anything but mild agitation… as if someone was stealing my goddamn spotlight…” Simon muttered depressingly to himself.
“Simon… someone IS stealing your spotlight…”
“Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu-“
Before Simon could finish or get any other complimentary curses out he was cut off by the bright, darkness repelling pink mare. “Hey mister roboto pilot-y person?! Do you like cupcakes?! Wait of course you do, everypo-“ 
Simon, still aggravated at being cut off, decided in all his customary manners to retaliate by cutting off the now holiday themed light covered mare mid thought. “Pie. Is. Better.” And then almost as an afterthought he quickly added with a shiver that she would never see, “Especially freshly baked, warm apple pie covered in ice cream…” 
She gasped loudly, “AUDIBLE GASP!” And then she froze up before falling in between buildings, vanishing from sight into the dark alleyways below.
Viral spoke up a few moments after the group fell into silence –which was becoming a trend to their own dismay- with a rather late statement. “Well that just happened…”
**************************************************************************** 
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