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		Description

Glida with her friends decided to make a joke on Fluttershy. She kidnapped her and left in Los Santos city.
Fluttershy was completely lost and sad, but she suddenly found help from the angriest guy in the world.
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		Chapter 1: Beginning



Monday
Gilda was walking on the street completely bored. The school was closed for a week for disinfection. She didn't have anything to do.
"Ugh, boring," she said. She started walking around. Suddenly she saw Fluttershy, who was standing near the shop with bags of food. Gilda decided to make a joke on her. She quickly approached her and knock her out. She dragged her to the dark alley, took the phone, dialed the number and waited. When someone said "hello," Gilda said: "Hi Suri Polomare, how are you doing?"
"I am fine. What do you want? I'm a little busy here."
"Meet me near the pet shop and drag Lighting Dust with you."
"Why? For what?"
"You'll see."
After a few minutes, both of them arrived. LD asked: "What do you want? I hope it's interesting."
"Oh, believe me. It is interesting." She pointed to unconscious Fluttershy.
"What did you do?" asked SP.
"No worries, she's sleeping. I was thinking about making a prank on her. What're your ideas?" Everyone began thinking.
"Maybe we can feed her with meat."
"No, she can choke."
"Write something on her face."
"We had already done that last week and the principal left us for a stupid friendship lesson."
"Oh yeah, I forgot about it." Three girls were thinking for a few minutes. Suddenly SP said:
"Wait, I came up with a great idea."
"So tell us about it."
"There is a city named "Los Santos" about 7 miles from here. We can leave Fluttershy there. I heard there are many criminals in that place."
"Are you sure that she won't be hurt?"
"Pfft, no worries, we will just leave her there for one day. Then we will take her back." After a few seconds, everyone agreed and dragged Fluttershy to the car.
Los Santos
Gilda, Suri Polomare, and Lighting Dust put still unconscious Fluttershy near the trashcan, headed to the car and drove away. After a few seconds, Fluttershy woke up: "Ugh, my head. What happened?"
She got up on her legs, came out from the alley and saw that she wasn't in her town anymore. She suddenly remembered that someone knocked her out and that familiar voice. "Glida." thought Fluttershy to herself. She began walking around to find something or someone who can help her. But the luck wasn't on her side. When she was catching a taxi, everybody refused to drive so far. Thinking that she'll never get to home make her sad. She began crying silently, sitting on the bench. Suddenly he heard:
"SHIT! HOW MANY TIMES I NEED TO DESTROY THEIR BASES SO THEY COULD FINALLY UNDERSTAND THAT THIS IS MY CLIENT FOR FUCK SAKE!?" She turned and saw the owner of the voice. It was a slim man in a dirty white T-shirt and blue jeans. He had brown eyes and rare dark brown thinning hair. He was sitting in the truck (Red Bodhi) and he had a tattoo, which says "cut here". He was very angry and talking to someone on the phone:
"Alright Ron, listen. Now, drag yourself with a box of dynamite, guns, and Molotov to my trailer. We will have a good conversation. And by good conversation, I mean SHOOT OFF THEIR FUCKING BRAINS AND BLOW UP THEIR LABS! Bye." a man put down his phone and wanted to drive to strip club, but she saw a woman with light pink hair crying on the bench. He wasn't carrying about other feelings and he usually would just pass away, but something told him to talk with her. He got off his truck and asked the girl why she cried. He approached her and said:
"Excuse me, ma'am, why are you crying?"
"Sorry, I didn't mean to bother you. It's nothing serious. I will be fine." said Fluttershy through tears. The man was surprised by such politeness. Nobody won't tell him such things if he doesn't threaten them.
"Listen, you are crying and I want to know why. Can you please tell me?"
After a few seconds, Fluttershy said:
"I was buying the food for my pets. Suddenly the bully from my school, her name is Gilda, knocked me out and left me here. I don't know where I am and nobody wants to drive me home." said Fluttershy and continued crying. The man sat on the bench and put his hand on the girl's shoulder.
"Calm down. I think that your friends will notice that you're missing and will find you or at least your parents."
"I don't think so. I am living alone. My school was closed for a week since today. There will be disinfection from insects. And my friends drove away for camping."
"Ugh, shit." said the man. Suddenly he came up with an idea: "Well, I have some problems with competitors in business. But you can live with me. I have enough space for you."
"Really? Thank you so much," said Fluttershy, wiping the tears from her face. She got up and hugged the man. He hugged her back and he felt something inside him. The feeling that he didn't feel so long. He broke a hug and said: "Alright, there's my truck. We will drive to my trailer. I will leave you for a few hours."
"Thanks and no worries, I won't bother you," said Fluttershy. She took a seat in the truck, while the man sat on the driver's seat and started the car. Suddenly Fluttershy asked: "Sorry, we didn't even introduce yourselves. My name is Fluttershy. And what is your name?"
The man turned on the radio and said: "Name is Trevor. Trevor Philips." With those words, the truck drove away to Trevor's house.
Meanwhile
Gilda, Suri Polomare and Lighting Dust came back to the city and were sitting at the table near the cafe. They were drinking coffee and eating donuts. Suddenly Suri Polomare asked:
"Are you sure that was a good idea?"
Gilda looked at her and said:
"Pfft, no worries. We left her in that town only for one day. And I think she has already caught the taxi and now she's driving home."
"Yeah, but tomorrow we should find her. If principal will know about it, we will clean the school for the whole year," said Lighting Dust.
"Yeah, yeah."
"Hey girls, I heard that there will be a party in the night club. What do you think?"
"When will the party begin?"
"Tonight." Gilda and Lighting Dust looked at each other and nodded.
"Yeah. Now I need to wear something for the party. See you soon girls." With those words, Suri ran away. Glida and Dust continued eating when suddenly they realized something:
"Wait! Who will pay for the meal?" shouted Gilda.

	
		Chapter 2: Meeting



Everfree camp
The Mane 7 (except Fluttershy) was sitting around the bunch of branches surrounded by rocks. They were telling the stories from their lives and laughing. Suddenly Pinkie said:
"Does anyone know how is Fluttershy?" Everyone turned to her and said "no" in unison.
"I'm a little worrying about her. We invited her to camp, but she refused. So I am just wondering what she's doing now."
"No worries sugar cube. I think she's taking care of her animals now," said Applejack.
"Yeah, you're right," said Pinkie. They continued their conversation.
Trevor's trailer. Sandy shores.
"Alright, we are here," said Trevor getting out of the truck. "Home sweet home."
Fluttershy looked at the trailer. The trailer was covered in dirt and rust in various places. Also, it smelled like a dump.
"Eek. What's that smell?"
"Pfft, you didn't see what's inside. C'mon." With those words, Trevor opened the door and entered his house. Then Fluttershy followed him and saw a mess in the trailer: empty bottles, pizza boxes and other garbage was lying everywhere, dirty clothes were collected in the stack and a white powder on the table. She imagined how Rarity would react to this.
"Probably fainted." she thought to herself. Suddenly the knock to the door cut her off from thoughts.
"Trevor, are you there?" someone asked.
"Come in, Ron," said Trevor. Then the door opened and Fluttershy saw the man in panama and glasses. He was wearing grey jeans, a T-shirt and a red jacket.
"Trevor, I have what you-" he turned his eyes to the woman.
"Ugh, Trevor, how is this?"
"Hey, Ron, where are your manners?"
"You just don't invite anyone to your house."
"She's lost and wants coming back to home. So I offered her help. What? I can't be kind?"
"No no no, sorry," said Ron with a worried look on his face. He turned to the girl and said: "Sorry about that. My name is Ronald Jakowski, but you can call me Ron."
"My name is Fluttershy. It's nice to meet you," said Fluttershy. Ron turned to his boss and asked:
"Um, Trevor. I brought everything that you wanted. I put it inside your track. So when we will head out?"
"Now," said Trevor. He headed to the door and pulled Ron with him.
"Fluttershy, I will come back soon," shouted Trevor opening the door of his truck. Soon the truck drove away. Fluttershy looked around the house and sighed:
"It'll be a long day," she muttered to herself grabbing the plastic bag for garbage.
Trevor's truck
Trevor and Ron were driving in silence. Soon Ron asked his boss:
"Um, Trevor. Can I ask you a question?"
"Of course."
"So, why did you brought that girl? She's shy, timid, kind and she's younger than you."
"Let me explain. She was kidnapped by the bully and she woke up in Los Santos. I don't know why I helped her. Just something told me to do that. But she'll stay with only for a week. Then I will get her home."
"Wait what? A week? " asked confused Ron.
"Hey, I am a busy man who is also his own company. I will be free only on Sunday."
"But, you can ask M or F drag her to home, don't you?"
"Ah, Michael is on the family vacation. Franklin is working in somewhere."
"Okay. But-"
"Ron, if you won't shut the fuck your mouth, I'm gonna rip off your ribs and use it as a back scratcher."
"Alright, I am silent," said Ron with a scared look. He knew that Trevor could do that. He won't be surprised if he will find a back scratcher made of human ribs. Soon they arrived at the hill. On the top, the small house made of wood was standing and there were three men in red clothes. It was Demons. That band was selling drugs in the state and also offering the bodyguard services, of course for a good price. Their main base was somewhere in the town, but it didn't worry Trevor at all. He only wanted to tell them that they are on his territory. And by "tell" he meant to blow up their lab. They began building their labs in Sandy Shores two days ago. Trevor blew all of them up. But they didn't give up and continued to build their labs everywhere. The men were armored with SMG and pistols. One of them was carrying a sniper rifle.
"What will we do?" asked Ron. "You will just shoot them from your rifle?"
"No.," said Trevor. He approached the back of his truck and grabbed the auto shotgun and M416 with a scoop. "I was thinking about it, but you pissed me off with these questions. So I need to chill out," said Trevor approaching the shack. Ron knew that "chill out" means kill everyone, who Trevor meet on his way. He grabbed the sniper rifle and aimed to Demons. He was waiting, when things will go wrong. Soon one man noticed Trevor coming to them. He called his friends and everyone grabbed their weapons. One of them pointed the gun to Trevor and said:
"Who are you? Whoever you are, you are on the private property and you would be better get the hell out of here."
"Wait. I know him. That's the insane man who blew up our labs." said the bald Demon. The third one in a cap pulled out his SMG. Then Trevor spoke:
"First of all, I am not an insane man. Second of all, you are in my territory. That's my area, where I sell drugs. While you just come here and THINK THAT YOU ARE BOSSES HERE! shouted Trevor.
"Geez, man. Hey John, how much money boss will give us if we'll drag this douchebag?" asked bald Demon.
"HOW DID YOU JUST CALL ME?" shouted Trevor pulling out his shotgun and shooting right into the Demon's face. Two others were shocked but then lifted their weapons. Suddenly the sniper bullet was shot in other Demon. The last one wanted to push the trigger, but Trevor grabbed his pistol, threw it and began punching him.
"NEVER MAKE ME ANGRY. TELL YOUR BOSS IF HE WILL SHOW UP WITH HIS LABS HERE, I WILL SHOVE MY LEG INTO HIS ASS SO DEEP THAT HE WILL CHEW THE DIRT FROM MY BOOT! shouted Trevor kicking Demon. Soon he was unconscious. Trevor grabbed the canister, which was lying near the table, poured out the gasoline in the shack. Then he took the match, burned it and threw it into the shack. Soon the building exploded with a loud boom. Trevor approached the truck and sat on the driver's seat.
"Alright, that's all. Let's go home," said Trevor to Ron. He took a seat and the truck drove away.
Meanwhile, Fluttershy cleaned up the trailer and now was sitting on the couch and watching the TV. Suddenly the door opened and Trevor entered the room. He looked around and was surprised to see the cleanroom. He hadn't seen his house clean since Patritsia went. Soon Ron entered and was surprised by the purity.
"Damn. I hadn't seen this trailer clean since Trevor kidnapped Patricia." he thought to himself. Trevor sat on the couch and said:
"Thanks for what you did, but that wasn't necessary."
"How did you put up with such mess?" asked Fluttershy.
"I'm just used to it." Meanwhile, Ron left them and led to his house.
"So what's on the dinner?" asked Trevor.
"Well, I can fry potato and make a salad."
"Huh, I want some steak."
"Ugh, I can't cook that. I am vegetarian," said Fluttershy.
"Uh, alright, maybe I should change my ration," said Trevor. He was a little disappointed that the girl didn't want to cook meat, but he can't judge her choice. After a few minutes, the dinner was ready. While they were eating, Fluttershy asked:
"Um, sorry, but can I know what were your problems?"
"Ugh, just competitors entered my territory so I kicked them out," said Trevor.
"But in what company are you working?"
"I'm not an employee. I am the founder and director of my company. Trevor Philips Industries."
And what's your company do?" That question confused Trevor. How will a girl react that he sells drugs and weapons? Suddenly Fluttershy said: "I just remembered. When I was cleaning up your bedroom I found this." she pulled out Desert Eagle. "I saw in movies that it's a weapon." After few seconds Trevor said:
"Yeah, that's a pistol. I keep it for self-defense. That's also is my business, selling weapons for protecting your property from criminals." said Trevor. 
"Oh, okay," said Fluttershy. Trevor let out a sigh of relief in his mind, thankfully girl didn't know that selling weapons is illegal. After dinner, Fluttershy washed the dishes and sat on the couch. Trevor decided to ask the girl about her life and said:
"So what were you doing before you stuck here?"
"Well, I'm studying in school. I have 6 best friends and I have many pets. I just like nature."
"Are you a hippy?"
"No," said Fluttershy.
"Tell me please about that bully that dragged you in Los Santos."
"Ugh, her name is Glida. She was bullying me since my childhood. She was usually just insulting me and making pranks. But what she did today...I can't believe that she did it." said Fluttershy sobbing. Trevor quickly approached her and hugged:
"Girl, calm down. I think I can help you there. You need to be less shy. You need to show her that you can stand up for yourself." said Trevor getting up and lifting the girl from the coach. He grabbed the pillow and said:
"Alright, now punch this pillow. Imagine that you punching that bitch."
"No, I can't hurt anyone."
"That's why she is bullying her. NOW PUNCH THIS FUCKING PILLOW." shouted Trevor. Fluttershy backed away, covering her face.
"PUNCH THIS PILLOW. IMAGINE THAT YOU ARE PUNCHING THAT BULLY-BITCH!" shouted Trevor.
"STOP SCREAMING AT ME!" shouted Fluttershy louder than Trevor. He backed away and lifted his hands upon his head and said:
"Sorry mom, please don't lock me in the basement with ghosts." Fluttershy was surprised by this reaction. She approached Trevor and hugged him.
"Sorry, I didn't mention to hurt. I'm sorry," said Fluttershy. Trevor got up and sat on the couch holding his head with arms.
"You had a bad childhood?" asked Fluttershy.
"If in your opinion bad childhood means to be hit by dad and insulted by mom, so yes. I had a bad childhood," said Trevor.
Fluttershy was shocked. Then she asked:
"That's why you are so angry."
"No, when I was a child, a clown always touched me in many places and in one day something clicked in me. I chocked this clown with his tie and CUT OFF HIS FACE WITH CHEF KNIFE. Then I became aggressive. I did whatever I wanted. If someone commands me, I just beat crap out of him." said Trevor. Fluttershy approached him and hugged again. Trevor didn't resist and hugged the girl back. Meanwhile, Ron was holding binoculars and watching the whole scene.
"Geez, this girl is very tough for the shy student," he said picking himself up from the ground and walking to the home.
Meanwhile
Gilda, Suri Polomare, and Lighting Dust were having fun in a night club. They were all drunk and with red faces. SP said:
"We need to take Fluttershy from Los Santos, girls. Did you remember?"
"Yeah, yeah." two said in unison.

	
		Chapter 3: Self-defense lessons



ALERT! SPOILERS AHEAD!




Tuesday
Fluttershy woke up on the bed and yawned. Soon she entered the bathroom and washed her face. Then she cleaned her teeth and began cooking breakfast. Meanwhile, Trevor wasn't on the couch. He was drinking the beer outside and thinking about what he will do next. Suddenly Fluttershy approached him and said:
"Good morning."
"Ah, good morning. How did you sleep?"
"Fine. Thanks for asking. Breakfast is ready." With those words, they headed to the trailer and sit at the table. After the breakfast Trevor said:
"Mmm, that was delicious. Anyway, come with me, I will show you something."
"Okay," said Fluttershy unsurely. Soon they were outside and Fluttershy saw bottles and cans on the rock. Trevor said to her to stay and headed to his truck. Soon he approached Fluttershy with...pistol.
"W-why do you need this?"
"Well, I decided to teach you to use a weapon, in case if you need to protect yourself," said Trevor. "Take." he held out a pistol. Fluttershy carefully took the weapon, while Trevor said:
"Alright, it's a Taurus PT92. It's reliable and easy to use. Alright, aim, remove from the fuse, jerk shutter, and pull the trigger." Fluttershy aimed and shot. BAM Because of the loud noise, she closed eyes, when she opened them, Fluttershy saw that one can was missing.
"Damn, with one try! You teach fast," said Trevor.
"But this is incorrect. It can hurt people." Trevor put his hand on Fluttershy's shoulder and said:
"Girl, sometimes we need to do things, which our society doesn't appreciate. But we need to do it to protect yourself or your family and friends," said Trevor. Fluttershy nodded and shot again. BAM Another can was missing. After a few shots, the pistol was empty, but Trevor quickly taught Fluttershy how to reload it.
"Alright, other pistols have the same technique of shooting and reloading. Now time for something big." With those words, Trevor quickly approached the truck and pulled out the shotgun.
"Old good shotgun. Very efficient in the short-range, but useless on the long-range. But be careful. It has big отдача. Fluttershy nodded and took the weapon. It was heavier than a pistol. Fluttershy aimed and shot. BAM Shotgun jumped in her hands and punched her into the cheek.
"Ouch!" She rubbed her cheek.
"Yeah, you don't need to aim like that. Shotguns don't use bullets. They use buckshot, but sometimes they can use big bullets. Fluttershy nodded and shot again от бедра. BAM One bottle shattered to pieces of glass.
"Good shot. Now let me show how to reload it." Fluttershy passed the shotgun to Trevor. He took the shell and put it into the shotgun and distort forearm. He passed the weapon to his padawan and she repeated the process. Then Trevor gave to Fluttershy the AK-47.
"It's AK-47. He is the most common assault rifle in the world. Just jerk shutter, aim, and pull the trigger. But it when you hold the trigger, the rifle will shoot, until you don't release the trigger," said Trevor.
"Ok," said Fluttershy. She aimed and pulled the trigger. TA-TA-TA-TA-TA-TA-TA-TA-TA-TA Fluttershy released the trigger. 4 bullets hit the rock, but few cans and bottles were shot.
"No worries, you will use it. Just more practice" said Trevor. Suddenly Fluttershy pulled the trigger again. TA-TA-TA-TA-TA All bullets hit the targets.
"Wow, never thought you are so determined," said Trevor.
"Yeah," she said, giving a small smile. Then he taught her how to reload it.
"Alright, take this." Trevor passed to Fluttershy the sniper rifle.
"It's a sniper rifle with the slide shutter," he said. "It's very accurate. When you take a shot, you need to jerk shutter, and then you can shoot again." Fluttershy nodded and looked at the scope.
"Advice: hold your breath. Then the scope won't flinch." She held the breath, aimed, and shot. BAM One bottle shattered to pieces. Fluttershy jerked shutter and shot again. BAM One can was shot.
"Good job," said Trevor. "Now I will teach you how to punch."
"P-punch?"
"Yeah, here." Trevor picked up the bag with something soft and said:
"Now punch." Fluttershy nodded, approached Trevor, and punched the bag.
"Stronger," said Trevor. Fluttershy punched stronger the bag.
"Now better. Kick the bag." With those words, Fluttershy kicked the bag, and Trevor slightly backed away.
"Oh sorry."
"No worries. That was a good kick," said Trevor. "Now I will teach you some tricks that I learned in the army." Trevor threw the bag on the ground and stood in the fight pose.
"Do like me." Fluttershy did the same.
4 hours later
"Phew, well you learn very fast," said Trevor, wiping sweat from his forehead. Fluttershy did the same and said:
"Yeah, thanks."
"Well, I have nothing more to teach you." Suddenly they heard the voice:
"Hello, Trevor."
"Ah, sup Ron," said Trevor. "What did you want?"
"Well, did you remember those guys from the north?"
"You mean those sectarians?"
"Yeah, well they want to talk with you tomorrow, they just asking you where?"
"Near my lab," said Trevor. Ron nodded, took the phone, and gone.
"What happened?"
"Nah, let's just say. They bit the arm, which fed them." With those words, Trevor and Fluttershy headed to trailer. Then she cooked dinner. While they were eating, Fluttershy saw a picture where Trevor was standing with two other men. One of them was in the middle. He was black and young, while another one was white and middle-aged. The last one was on the left.
"That's your friends?" asked Fluttershy pointing to the picture. Trevor turned to it and nodded.
"Yeah, they are my best friends. The guy on the left side is Michael. I remembered how  I met him. It was long ago. I needed to wait for my employer with cargo when suddenly two cars arrived. From the first one, Michael came out, while from the second one some guy came out. This guy said me something and I shot him with a flare gun. I and Michael quickly threw it in the lake, but it was a disgusting sight.  The shell didn't go out the whole ride. Then we talked with each other and began working together."
"You k-killed person?"
"Yeah," said Trevor. "And now you think that I some kind of psycho?"
"No, I don't judge you, just that's so terrible." Trevor thought a little and said: "Then we began robbing the banks. We were working together, but on one mission he and Brad Snider were shot. I heard Michael died, while Brad was sent to the prison. I was very upset about losing my friend, but then, after 10 years, I heard his catchphrase on the TV and I arrived in Los Santos. We met together and I was angry and happy. Angry - because he was in witness protection from the beginning of the heist, he faked his death, and in his grave was Brad's corpse. Happy - because my best friend wasn't dead."
"Pff, yeah, the whole plane smelled like a burned meat."
"Well, how did you meet another friend?"
"Oh, that's Franklin. He's a good boy. Of course, our first meeting wasn't nice, but then we became best friends. Damn, I trust him more, than to Michael. We were in a big shit a while ago. Franklin was hired to kill me or Michael, but no. For him, the friendship is more valuable, than money."
"Wow, he is really a good friend. But what happened next?"
"We just killed everyone who wanted us to be dead!" shouted Trevor. Fluttershy slightly leaned back. "Since then we began BFF! Ooo! The end of the story!" Fluttershy was surprised by such a story.
"So where are they now?"
"Michael is on the vacation with his family, while Franklin is working somewhere," said Trevor.
Meanwhile
Lighting Dust moaned and got up from her bed. She looked at her floor and saw Gilda and Suri Polomare hugging each other and sleeping. Lighting Dust giggled and took the camera.
"That will be a good photo. But I have a feeling that we forgot something."

			Author's Notes: 
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		Chapter 4: Showing TPI



Wednesday
Fluttershy woke up because of Trevor's shouting. She listened to the voice:
"Alright, bring weapons and wait for me in the lab," said Trevor. He entered the trailer and was met by his guest.
"Hi, what happened?" asked Fluttershy
"Ah, just some problem with a business," answered Trevor. After breakfast, he thought about something. Suddenly he said:
"Umm, girl, listen. You were very kind to me like a mother, who was always making fun of me, so do you want to see my lab?" asked Trevor. Fluttershy was surprised by this. She thought to herself and nodded.
"Well good, follow me." With those words, Trevor and Fluttershy headed to the truck. When they got in the car, they drove away. Then Fluttershy asked:
"What your company does?"
"Well, we sell drugs and weapons."
"W-what?"
"Drugs and weapons."
"B-but this is illegal."
"I know that, but that is my dream to become an international drug sales and arms dealer," said Trevor. Fluttershy was shocked by this, but if Trevor helped her, that means he has a soul. Soon they arrived at the lab.
"Trevor, what happened? And who is this girl?" asked man, who came out of the building. Fluttershy looked at him. It was a bald man with mustache, apron, and glasses.
"Chef, that's Fluttershy. Fluttershy, that's Chef."
"Hi," said Fluttershy waving her arm. Chef looked at her with confusion and then looked at Trevor.
"Alright man, be prepared. Those sectants can attack in any second." Trevor approached the back of his truck and pulled out the sniper rifle and pistol. The last one he passed to Fluttershy.
"Wait, why we need it?"
"Some crazy sectants want me and my company dead. So, we will protect our property. Chef, take her and protect the first floor, I will be on the roof." With those words, Chef and Trevor entered the building, while Fluttershy was outside and thinking about what will happen next. Meanwhile, Chef asked:
"Trevor, where did you find this girl?"
"She just was lost, so I sheltered her."
"Hmm, okay," said Chef. Soon they were ready. Fluttershy and Chef were hiding behind the table, while Trevor was looking at his scope. Soon he saw a cloud of dust and then 20 sectants on the bikes. In one of them, Trevor recognized as a founder of the cult. Trevor shot and the bullet hit one of them. Then another one, third, fourth. Soon they were in front of the building and took cover. The leader shouted:
"Trevor Philips, surrender now and we'll promise you a fast death!"
"Sorry, I can't hear you. BAM I am killing your minions! Now go fuck yourself!" With those words, Trevor took a grenade and threw it into enemies.
BOOM
Screams and curses meant that Trevor hit the target. 12 enemies were alive. Half of them entered the building but were met by Chef with an assault rifle. Meanwhile, Fluttershy was hiding in the corner and sobbing.
"That's not happening. That's not happening. That's not happening," she murmured to herself. Suddenly she heard Chef's scream of pain.
"Agh! Sons of bitches!" She saw 3 sectants standing near Chef and they were aiming at him.
"STOP!" Fluttershy shouted. Everyone looked at her and they were met by her stare.
"DROP YOUR WEAPONS! NOW!" Sectants dropped their weapons, while Chef seized the opportunity. He took his rifle and killed sectants. He got up and said:
"Geez girl, the hell was that?"
"It's just my stare. I use it in emergency situations," said Fluttershy. Suddenly Trevor approached them and said:
"No time to talk. We have 6 cultists there." With those words, he pulled out his shotgun and shot. One sectant was dead. Chef shot all clip and three enemies were dead. Then they went outside.
"For leader!" shouted cultist, running at Fluttershy with the knife. But he was stopped by the shot into the head. The trio began looking around to find the last one. Suddenly Fluttershy saw enemy, who was approaching Trevor behind him with the knife.
"Behind you!" shouted Fluttershy and shot. BAM The leader fell to the ground with the hole in his head. Trevor looked at the corpse and then at Fluttershy.
"Congratulations! That is your first kill!" shouted Trevor. However, Fluttershy wasn't happy at all. She threw the pistol to the ground and covered her mouth with her hands.
"I killed him. I killed him. I killed him," she murmured to herself. Trevor approached her and said:
"Hey girl, don't feel bad. He tried to kill me. You saved my life." Fluttershy looked at him and just nodded.
"Alright, get in the truck. Chef, help me with corpses." Chef nodded and began putting together corpses. Soon when all dead men were together, Trevor poured gasoline and torched it.
"Burn, motherfucker, burn!" shouted Trevor. "Chef, keep cooking meth."
"Okay, Trevor," answered Chef, heading to the building. Trevor got in the truck and started the engine. He looked at Fluttershy.
"Still in the shock?" Fluttershy nodded.
"Was that necessary to kill them?" she asked.
"Yeah. If we didn't kill them, they would return again," answered Trevor. "Don't feel bad. They were bad guys. We just made the world a little bit better." Fluttershy was just staring at the window and thinking about what happened.
 Everfree forest
Main 7 were sitting around the fire and chatting with each other. Suddenly they heard something. They turned around and saw a car, from which 4 people exited.
"Dad, you know I hate forest. There are many bugs, animals, and grass," said the girl.
"Sweetie, we are here only for three days. Then we will move to Ponyville," said the man.
"I still wonder who gave to the city such a silly name," said the boy.
"Anyway, I heard that people there are very friendly and the crime rate is low," said the woman. Soon they headed to the main cabin. 
"Hmm, who are they?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"I heard from principal that there will be 6 guests in camp," said Twilight. Suddenly the family came out of the building. Boy, girl and woman headed to their cabin, while a man approached Main 7 and took a seat.
Girls looked at him. It was a middle-aged man with dark hair.
"You need to ask permission before sitting there," said Pinkie Pie.
"It's a public place, I can sit wherever I want," said the man.
"Hey, if you insult my friends, you will deal with me," said Rainbow Dash.
"Sorry, I didn't mean to insult your lover."
"What?" Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash blushed.
"Alright girls, stop that," said Twilight. "Sorry about this, sir."
"Nah, no problems." Man pulled out the cigarette and began smoking.
"Oh, that's it. You are barbarian ruffian!" shouted Rarity.
"Thanks."
"Wait, what? For what? She insulted you," said Sunset
"But that was the most polite insult that anybody said to me. Many people call me motherfucker, idiot, bitch, etc."
"Enough! Girls stop it!" shouted Twilight.
"Heh, you know, you really remind me. Only one smart in the group."
"Oh, thanks. BTW, my name's Twilight Sparkle. That's Pinkie Pie, Applejack, Rarity, Sunset Shimmer, Rainbow Dash," said Twilight.
"Pleasure to meet you," said the man.
"So what's your name?" asked Applejack.
"Michael de Santa."

	
		Chapter 5: Los Santos



Thursday
Fluttershy gasped and got up from her bed.
"Oh, I was dreaming that I killed someone," she said. Suddenly she realized that it wasn't a dream. Blood on her top clothes is evidence. She headed to the kitchen where Trevor was frying eggs with something red. Fluttershy didn't know what is this.
"Good morning," she said.
"Good morning, how did you sleep?"
"I am just still in the shock about yesterday."
"No worries, someday you will use it. Anyway, breakfast is ready." With those words, both sat at the table and began eating. Fluttershy looked at the red things and took a bite.
"Mmm, that's delicious!" she said.
"Strange."
"What?"
"You said that you don't eat meat."
"I-is that meat?" Fluttershy pointed to the red thing.
"Yup, it is bacon," said Trevor. Fluttershy was shocked. She ran to the toilet and threw up. Soon she sat on the couch. Her skin was pale. Trevor approached her and said:
"Sorry about this."
"No worries, I did not know that it was meat," said Fluttershy. Today was a boring day, so Trevor asked:
"Hey, girl. Maybe we can go to Los Santos and I will show you the town?"
"Oh okay. That will be great." With those words, both got in the truck and headed to the city.
"So what will we do when we get to the city?"
"First of all, I will greet you to Franklin," said Trevor, turning the truck to the left. Soon they arrived at 3671 Whispymound Drive, Vinewood Hills. Trevor & Fluttershy approached the door and knocked.
"I am coming," someone said. Then the door was opened by a black man in a blue shirt and jeans.
"Hey, Franklin!" shouted Trevor.
"Sup, Trevor," said Clinton. Then he looked at Fluttershy.
"Hello."
"Good morning, I am Fluttershy."
"Nice to meet you. So why are you here?"
"What? I can't just visit my friend and ask him about who is he doing?"
"Nah, come in." With those words, both entered the building. Fluttershy looked around and was surprised to see expensive and modern furniture.
"Wow," she said.
"Yeah, I also was surprised when I moved in here," said Franklin. Soon they sat on the couch and Franklin asked:
"So Trevor, where did you find Fluttershy?"
"She was lost here. I decided to take care of her. I taught her how to use guns and how to protect yourself," told Trevor.
"Wait really? Man, how was she doing?"
"She is a fast learner. On the next day, she first killed a man." Fluttershy looked at another direction, while Franklin said:
"Trevor, you know that you are the really bad father?"
"C'mon. That man tried to kill me with his minions, so she saved my life," claimed Trevor. "BTW, how is it on your new job?"
"Nah, homie. I am just working as a taxi driver. Still better than someone trying to shoot you," said Franklin.
"Heh, anyway would you like to come with us? I want to show Fluttershy the city."
"Nah, sorry homie. I am waiting for Lamar. He said that this is important."
"Okay, bye. Come on Fluttershy." With those words, both of them exited the building. After 1 minute Lamar entered the building.
"Wow, homie! Why you didn't tell me that you live in a big-ass house! That's so cool!" he admired. Franklin just rolled his eyes and said:
"Just did some work," he answered.
"Who is that girl was with Trevor? Is that her daughter?" asked Lamar pointing to the door with his thumb.
"No, she was lost and Trevor decided to take care of her," said Franklin.
"She is very hot, homie. I wonder if girls from her place are as sexy as she. Anyway, look at this." He passed to his friend a brochure. Franklin looked at it and then to Lamar.
"Homie, what is this?"
"That's a camp. You hadn't taken a break from your job. You are an employee of the month. I am sure that the boss will give you a break for at least 2 days." Franklin thought to himself. What Lamar said was true. He was very exhausted by the town life and crime, so he said:
"Okay nigga, where is it?"
"Oh yeah, that's my man. C'mon Franklin. We will have a good time." Soon they were heading to Franklin's workplace to ask the boss for the break and then they will be in the camp. Meanwhile, Trevor was showing Fluttershy famous places, pubs, strip clubs, etc. Soon they arrived at Vanilla unicorn.
"Well, there we are. That's my place. C'mon."
"Unicorn? Hmm, that's sounds interesting."
"Yeah, if you will find sexy girls interesting." Fluttershy blushed. Soon they entered the building and she saw women in bra and panties dancing around the pole. Her face became red like a tomato and she covered her eyes with arms. Trevor grabbed her by arm and took her to the manager's office.
"Oh God, why these women do that?" she cried out.
"Well, some of them want money, other ones - happiness, third ones - hell knows," said Trevor. Fluttershy opened the minifridge, but then the rotting corpse fell from it.
"Aaaagh!" she screamed. Trevor looked at the corpse and pinched his nose.
"Yack! That explains why there was a stinky smell there. I totally forgot about him." Fluttershy looked at Trevor with horror in her eyes.
"Y-you did it?"
"Yup."
"You are a monster!" shouted Fluttershy. She tried to run, but Trevor grabbed her by arm.
"Don't touch me!" Fluttershy released her arm and ran away.
"Wait!" said Trevor. He came out of the building, but he didn't see her.
"Shit!" Trevor got in his truck and started the engine. Then he began searching for Fluttershy.
"Hey girl, where are you?" But he didn't receive the answer. Meanwhile, Fluttershy was running through the town. Soon he hid in the alley and breathed heavily.
"Hey chica!" someone shouted. Fluttershy turned around and saw two men approaching her. "You look nice," said one of them. Fluttershy walked to the road, but the other man grabbed her by arm.
"Hey, c'mon don't be so shy. Hey, buddy, hold her." The first man approached her and grabbed her, while the second man tried to kiss her. Fluttershy headbutted him and then did the same to another man.
"Ouch, that's really hurt, you bitch!" shouted the first man, holding his nose. Meanwhile, the second man shook his head and tackled Fluttershy to the wall.
"Now bitch, you will pay for it!" The man tried to take off clothes from her, but she kicked him in the balls. Man squeaked and fell to the ground holding his little friend. In the meantime, the first man recovered from the headbutt and charged to his enemy. Fluttershy dodged his attack and he fell to the trash can. Fluttershy gasped and instantly ran away. Soon he found the bench and sat on it. Soon she recognized this place. She met Trevor there.
"Hmm, it was predictable for you to run here," someone said. She turned around and saw a man with a walking stick. He wore a checkered shirt, blue jeans, and white sneakers.
"What do you mean? You know me?"
"Not exactly. It seems that you aren't keen on technologies, are you?"
"Not really, I just use the phone for calls or searching info, but who are you?"
"Call me Lester. Can I sit there?" Fluttershy moved to the edge and Lester sat on the bench.
"Well, judging by your face, I think that now you know the real Trevor's character. Angry, cruel, sociopathic cannibal."
"Yeah, he just did a lot of horrible things, but I can't blame him for this. He had a bad childhood," said Fluttershy looking at the ground.
"Yeah, I know his story. Anyway, listen to me. You think that everything is peaceful and when you see something bad, you are trying to fix this. But girl, you can't repair everything. Some things can't be fixed. You need to accept it or you will end up on the cemetery or asylum," said Lester. Fluttershy wiped out tears from her eyes and said:
"Yeah, I know it. It is just hard to accept."
"No worries. On the first steps, this is hard, but then it becomes easier and easier. Now I should leave you. Wait for Trevor." With those words, Lester got up and began walking away, when suddenly Fluttershy asked:
"Wait, do you know Trevor?"
"Yes, we are just acquaintances." Lester disappeared behind the building, leaving Fluttershy in her thoughts. Soon she heard a familiar voice.
"Phew, finally found you." She looked up and saw Trevor.
"Listen, I know that you think that I am psychopath, and you don't want to see me, but I want to help you. If you want, I can buy you the tickets for the plane."
"No worries. I accept you as you are. Now let's go home." Fluttershy headed to the truck, leaving Trevor speechless.
Meanwhile
"Hi," said Tracey.
"Hello," said Main 7 in unison.
"Can I sit there?" Pinkie moved to the side and Tracey sat down.
"Hi, I am Pinkie Pie, but you can call me Pinkie."
"Sup, my name is Tracey."
"You are more polite than your father," said Rarity.
"Pff, don't expect more from the bank robber."
"What?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"Yeah, my father is a retired bank robber. But he went on the pension," said Tracey.
"And he killed people?" asked Sunset.
"Yup." That really scared girls.
"No worries, he kills people only in extreme cases."
"Okay, BTW my name is Twilight Sparkle. That's Rarity, Applejack, Sunset Shimmer, and Rainbow Dash."
"Nice to see you," said Applejack. Suddenly Tracey's brother approached girls.
"Yo, Tracey, where did you put my "grass"?" he asked.
"It's under the bed."
"Why do you need the grass?" asked Sunset.
"Well, I smoke it. Name's Jimmy." He lifted his arm for a handshake.
"Hi, name's Pinkie Pie." She shook his arm.
"Yeah, I heard you talking," said Jimmy. Then he walked away and Tracey said:
"Yeah, that's my brother." Tracey pointed to the boy. Suddenly they heard the car. Soon they saw blue Baller and two black men came out of it. One of them was wearing a green cap and a black T-shirt, while another one was a hatless and blue shirt.
"Oh yeah, we are here, nigga," said the man in the green hat.
"Really, homie? I expected a little more," said another one.
"C'mon dude. Maybe we may catch some hot cheeks on our dicks. Anyway, I will talk to the administrator, while you grab our staff." With those words, the man headed to the main cabin but stopped when he saw Main 7.
"Hey, girls. How are you doing? Wanna have fun?"
"Fuck off!" shouted Tracey.
"Okay, chica. But if you change your minds, I will be near." Then the man approached the main cabin and entered it. Suddenly they heard:
"Sorry girls, he's always acting like this."
"No problems," said Twilight. Then Main 7 introduced themselves.
"Wait, I know you. You are one of my father's friends," said Tracey.
"Yeah, I know you, Tracey."
"So what's your name?"
"Franklin Clinton."

	
		Chapter 6: Battle with Demons



Friday
Fluttershy rubbed her eyes and yawned. Then she got up from her bed and headed to the bathroom. After water treatments, she went to the kitchen and began cooking the breakfast, while Trevor was snoring on the couch. Soon he woke up and saw the breakfast on the table.
"Good morning."
"The same to you." Then they began eating breakfast. After that, someone knocked on the door.
"You can enter," said Trevor. The door opened and Fluttershy saw a man with strange hair. He had a piercing on his lip and eyebrows. He wore sneakers, dark blue jeans, and a T-shirt.
"Um, hi." He waved his hand.
"Wade, that's Fluttershy. Fluttershy, that's Wade," said Trevor.
"Hello," said Fluttershy waving her arm.
"What do you want Wade?"
"Well, did you remember those guys in red clothes?"
"Demons."
"Yeah. So they are very angry with you. So they want to talk with you," said Wade.
"Oh finally, they decided to talk before entering my territory. Where is the meeting?"
"In La Puerta, here is the address." Wade passed to Trevor the note with the address of the warehouse." Trevor looked at it and said:
"Alright, let's go." With those words, Trevor and Wade headed to the truck, but then they saw Fluttershy approaching them.
"What are you doing?"
"I want to come with you," said Fluttershy.
"Are you sure about this?" asked Trevor.
"Yes, I am," claimed Fluttershy in a determined voice. Men looked at each other and Wade took a seat in the back of the truck, while Fluttershy sat with Trevor. He started the engine and they headed to the warehouse. Trevor told to Wade how he met Fluttershy. Then she asked:
"Wade, how did you meet Trevor?"
"Well, it was a few years ago. I with my friends wanted to buy drugs and I met Trevor. But when we came back, we didn't find my friends," said Wade.
"You don't know where they are?"
"Yeah, but we just were drug companions and I knew them not so well. I am not very upset." Soon they arrived at the right place. It was just a usual old warehouse, but the lights were on, which meant that someone was here. Trevor told to Fluttershy that many bands in the city liked this place. It was good for hiding from the police and making the bases here. Trio saw two guards with submachine guns. They looked at them and one of them took the radio set and said:
"Boss, he is here with children," he said.
"Let him in. Children will be outside," said the boss. The man put the radio set back and said:
"You," he pointed to Trevor. "Come in. Others stay here." Trevor looked at his companions and said:
"No worries, I will be fine. Wait for me in the truck." With those words, Trevor entered the building, while Wade and Fluttershy were watching him and headed to the truck. They took a seat on the back and Fluttershy asked:
"So are you working for Trevor?"
"Yeah, I am an informant. I find information, which he wants," said Wade.
"And do you have a family?"
"Well, I have a cousin, but Trevor said that he moved to another city."
"Wait, Trevor know your cousin too?"
"Yeah." And Wade began telling to Fluttershy about missions in the port, where his cousin worked. When he ended his story, they heard gunshots. They looked at the building and saw that two guards, who were in front of the main doors, were holding their guns and entering the building. Wade and Fluttershy looked at each other and she said:
"We must help!" Wade nodded and picked up the shotgun, while Fluttershy was holding the pistol. They entered the building and began searching for Trevor. Suddenly two men with guns came out of the room and saw the pair.
"Fire!" Both started to fire. Wade grabbed Fluttershy by the shoulder and dragged her behind the corner. When the firing stopped, he lifted his shotgun and fired. One of the men was dead, while others dodged the bullets and back. Bullets hit the wall and Wade hid behind the wall. Suddenly Fluttershy ran and fired at the man. He fell to the floor with the hole in his head.
"Hurry!" she shouted. Both went to the corridor. Soon they bumped into other enemies. Bandits tried to shoot them, but both were faster. Wade shot and killed two, while Fluttershy killed one with a headshot. Soon they found the manager's cabinet. They both nodded to each other and kicked the door. They saw dead bandits but didn't find Trevor or Boss.
"Piss off, motherfucker!" They looked at another door and saw it was broken. They approached it and saw Trevor fighting with the muscular man in the red tank top and red jeans. He was holding the knife, while Trevor was holding...someone's arm. Fluttershy tried to not throw up, while Wade was aiming at the boss. Boss looked at them and said:
"Haha, it looks like children went to see their father." With those words, the boss punched Trevor in the head and threw trash cam into Wade. Both were unconscious. Only he and Fluttershy were left.
"Well, little chica, you have two options: one - you can leave now or two - you will die." Boss looked at Fluttershy with the grin. Fluttershy quickly lifted her pistol and tried to shoot, but the man was faster and he knocked out the gun from her hands and sent her flying into the wall. She groaned and got up, while the boss was approaching her with the knife. Fluttershy grabbed the pen and charged at the man. The man simply dodged the attack, but she turned around and kicked him into the back. He roared in pain, while Fluttershy grabbed the trashcan and smashed it onto his head. But then she received the punch into her face and she flew to the table. She got up and saw that her opponent recovered from her attack and charged at her. She quickly bounced to the side and the boss smashed table instead of her. She looked around and grabbed the other knife. She stood in a fighting pose.
"You are a good opponent for a little girl. But I need to end this." He charged to Fluttershy, while she charged at him. They lifted the knives and attacked.
Sweep
Both were standing on the knee and heavily breathing. Suddenly the boss felt the pain in his stomach. He looked at it and saw a knife, sticking up from it. He coughed the blood and fell to the ground. Meanwhile, Fluttershy was holding her shoulder from where the knife was sticking. Then she heard a moan. Fluttershy turned around and saw Trevor and Wade rubbing their heads and getting up.
"What the hell just happened?" asked Trevor. He looked at Fluttershy and then at the boss's corpse.
"Wow! Geez, girl! You killed the big man with the knife! I am proud of you!" shouted Trevor. Wade picked up his shotgun and said:
"I think we should get out before cops will arrive."
"Yeah, you are right," said Trevor. He looked at the floor and picked up the Fluttershy's pistol. Meanwhile, she got up and tried to stop bleeding.
"No worries, we will drive you to hospital," said Trevor helping her. Soon they got in the truck and headed to the nearest hospital.
Hospital
"Well, she lost some blood, but no worries. She will be fine tomorrow, but now she should stay here," said the nurse.
"Okay, take care of her," said Trevor. He made a sign to Wade and they approached the truck. All this time they were watched by a man in a dark coat. He took a phone and taped the number. Soon the voice came from the device:
"Yeah?"
"Sir, I have information that will definitely interest you," said the man.
Meanwhile
Franklin was talking with Lamar.
"Damn, homie. This place is full of hot cheeks," said Lamar.
"Yeah, I noticed that. But these girls remind me Fluttershy. They have a weird color of skin, strange names and they are more friendly than people in Los Santos," said Franklin.
"Well, let's ask them. Hey girls, come here," shouted Lamar to Main 7. They looked at each other and approached them.
"What?" asked Twilight.
"Do you know the girl with name Flut-t-...shit man, how to spell her name?" asked Lamar.
"Fluttershy, do you know her?" asked Franklin. Main 7's eyes widened.
"How do you know her?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"Well, I met her in Los Santos...with Trevor."
"Who is Trevor?"
"That's my friend, somehow. But can you describe Fluttershy?"
"Well, she likes animals, don't eat meat, kind and shy person. But we thought that she is in our town," said Pinkie.
"But please, describe Trevor," said Applejack.
"Well, he had a bad childhood and that's why he is very angry. Maybe the angriest man in the world. He has a company Trevor Philips Industries."
"So he's a good man?" asked Rarity.
"If you think that killing people without remorse and selling drugs are good things." Girls were shocked and terrified by this.
"And you left her with him!?" shouted Rarity.
"Chill out, girl. She seems to be alright. Trevor said he taught her how to protect herself, so you don't need to worry about her," said Franklin. This a little calmed down Main 7, but still, they were worried about their friend.
"I hope she's okay," said Sunset.

	
		Chapter 7: Birth of a second personality



Saturday
Trevor woke up on his couch and rubbed his eyes. Then he tried to find Fluttershy, but then remembered that she was in the hospital. He quickly ate the piece of pizza and approached his truck. He started the engine and drave to the hospital. When he arrived he saw a nurse, with who he talked yesterday. He asked:
"Excuse me, ma'am. Did you remember me?" The nurse looked at him and said:
"Oh good morning, sir. Your daughter has harmed again?"
"What do you mean again?"
"I thought you know."
"About what?"
"Well, there were some people who took your daughter."
"What!? How did they look?"
"Well, they were Merryweather Security workers," said the nurse. Trevor was pissed. Very pissed.
"AND WHERE ARE THEY NOW!?" shouted Trevor. The nurse backed away and said:
"I don't know, but-"
"Wait, you," someone said. Trevor looked at the person and recognized him as a doctor who was healing Fluttershy.
"Are you Mr. Trevor Philips?"
"Yes."
"Oh well, this is for you." With those words, the doctor passed to Trevor the note. He looked at it and then asked:
"Merryweather gave you this?" Doctor nodded. Trevor crumpled the note and headed to the truck with an angry expression on his face.
Note:
"We have your girl. Come to this address, if you want to see her alive."
-MS

???

Fluttershy woke up and tried to move, but she couldn't. She looked around and saw that she was in the darkroom. He was sitting on the chair with tied arms. Suddenly the lights turned on and she saw a man in smoking and with gray hair.
"Well, well, well. Looks like someone decided to wake up," said the old man.
"Who are you? Where am I?" asked Fluttershy.
"Before answering the questions, I will introduce myself. I am Don Percival. The founder of Merryweather Security. And you are one of my enemies' daughter. Trevor Philips."
"What Trevor did to you?"
"Oh, nothing. He just stole our secret weapon, blown up my plane with billions of dollars, killed many of my people, and killed Demons."
"Wait, Demons?"
"Yeah, those ones who were wearing red clothes. They were my partners. I sell them a weapon, while they were doing what I said. However, Trevor began killing them and now they are dead. Also, I surprised that you could kill Manuel."
"Who?"
"The boss of Demons." Fluttershy was now scared. She was in an unknown place with the man, who can kill her easily.
"Why do you need me?"
"Well, Trevor caused many problems to me, so I decided to make him feel the pain of losing his daughter," said Don.
"I am not his daughter, he just takes care of me."
"Hmm, but anyway, he will be here soon. And then I will kill you in front of him and then I will shoot him!" shouted Don, giving to Fluttershy the slap in the face. Fluttershy sobbed.
"So can you tell me the names of Trevor's workers?"
"I will tell you nothing!" shouted Fluttershy. Then Don pulled out the remote controller and pushed one button. Fluttershy screamed in pain because the electricity passed through her body.
"Will you tell me?"
"No"
Click
"Aaaagh!" Suddenly the phone rang and Don picked it up.
"He is here."
"Very well. I am coming." Don put his phone into the pocket and clicked the button again.
"Aaaagh!"
"It seems like I need to leave, but no worries, I will back with Trevor." With those words Don exited the room, leaving Fluttershy alone. She was worried about Trevor and what Don will do to him. Then he remembered her friends, animals, and family. She began crying.
"If only I wasn't so shy and pathetic, this would never happen," she thought.
"Now everyone will die, because of me." Then she fell something she didn't feel ever. Anger. Her hair became straight, while her pupils shrank.
"Aaaaagh!" she shouted in the rage. Fluttershy broke the ropes and shouted to the sky.
"Aaaagh! I will kill them!" With those words, she approached the table and grabbed the knife. She came out of the room and was met by two guards with pistols. They tried to shoot her, but she was faster. She stabbed one man in the neck and then stabbed another one in the arm. The first man was dead, while the second one was holding his arm. Suddenly Fluttershy began stabbing him in the stomach. After a few seconds, her face and outerwear were covered in blood. She laughed maniacally and said:
"I am coming for you, Don." With those words she ran to a random direction, killing everyone she met on her way. Meanwhile, Trevor was waiting for Don in the room with a table and two chairs. Soon the door opened and Percival entered the room.
"Hello Trevor, I hope you know me."
"You are that bastard that kidnapped Fluttershy. Tell me where she is and I will promise not to bowel and dismember with my bare hands!" shouted Trevor. Don giggled and said:
"Be careful with the words Trevor. Or your girl will be dead," said Don. "As you know, you caused me a lot of problems. You stole my supplies and weapons, killed my people, and laughed at me. Because of you, many clients broke contracts with me, which cost millions! Now tell me where the rest of your friends or-" He was cut off by the man who ran to the room.
"Sir, the girl escaped!"
"What!? How is this possible? Find her!" shouted Don. Guard nodded and closed the door. Don cleared his throat and straightened his tie.
"Well, where was I?" Suddenly Trevor tackled him to the ground and began punching his face. But Don kicked him in the belly and pushed him.
"You will pay for it," said Don. He pulled out the pistol, but Trevor knocked it out from his hands and kicked him into balls. Don fell to his knees holding his balls and screaming in pain. Suddenly the door opened and revealed Fluttershy who was covered in blood. Also, he noticed that her hair changed.
"Hi Trevor," said Fluttershy.
"Fluttershy! I was worried about you, but I see that you took care of the guards," said Trevor. Fluttershy nodded and then looked at Don.
"What we will do with him?" she pointed to Percival with the knife. Trevor rubbed his chin and said:
"I know what we will do. But we need gasoline."
15 minutes later
Trevor was pouring the gasoline, while Fluttershy was throwing and catching her knife. When the canister was empty, he pulled out the matches and lightened it.
"I will kill you both!" shouted Don inside the warehouse. Trevor and Fluttershy smirked and he threw the match on the trail of gasoline. The fire quickly approached the warehouse and then it exploded.
BOOM
"Hahahahaha! That happens when you are messing up with Trevor and Fluttershy!" shouted Trevor. Suddenly Fluttershy hugged him and said:
"I was worried about you." Trevor stroked her hair and said:
"I also was worried about you." After a few seconds, they heard sirens.
"Well, let's run away before cops will notice us," said Trevor. Fluttershy nodded and both of them ran to the truck. Trevor saw that her hair became normal. Soon they were in Trevor's trailer. Fluttershy was taking the shower, while Trevor was cooking the lunch. They sat at the table and began eating.
Meanwhile
"Attention, everyone! Today is our last day. So pick up your staff and get on the bus!" said Celestia in a megaphone. Everybody began packing their clothes.
"Nah, man. We still didn't hook girl," said Lamar.
"Don't be sad, maybe the next time you will be lucky, homie," said Franklin putting bags in the trunk. In the meantime, Michael and his family were putting their baggage in the car.
"Well, that was a very nice and peaceful time," said Michael.
"I can't disagree. I hadn't been so relaxed since my first try in yoga," said Amanda. Meanwhile, Jimmy and Tracey were sitting on the rear seats and doing their things. Jimmy was playing the game, while Tracey was with her friends. Main 7 had already been prepared, but they were still worried about Fluttershy.
"Interesting, what Fluttershy is doing now?" asked Pinkie.

	
		Chapter 8: Revenge



Sunday
Fluttershy woke up and got up from her bed. Trevor was drinking the beer and said:
"Good morning."
"Good morning," said Fluttershy. She looked at Trevor and saw that he was thinking about something.
"Something wrong?"
"Yeah, well, I promised that I will take you to your home," said Trevor. Fluttershy looked at him and put her arm on his shoulder.
"Yeah, I also will miss you," she said, hugging Trevor. Suddenly someone knocked on the door.
"Come in," said Fluttershy. The door opened and they saw Wade with the grim on his face.
"Hey, Trevor. Hey Fluttershy," he said.
"Sup Wade, what do you want?"
"Well, I just wanted to ask you. Can I have one day off?"
"For what?"
"Well, I met one girl on the meeting website. We were chatting with each other for a month. Then suddenly she asked to arrive in her town. That's why I need a day off," said Wade. Trevor put his arms on Wade's shoulders and said:
"Wade, of course, I will give you a day off. You finally met someone with who you will be happy. Where is she living?"
"Ponyville."
"What? Are you sure about it?"
"It's my town," said Fluttershy. Trevor looked at her and then looked at Wade.
"Well, what a coincidence! Everyone get in the car," said Trevor. Wade and Fluttershy yelped 'yay' and headed to the truck, while Trevor was watching them.
"They grow so damn fast," said Trevor, wiping out the tear from his eye.
Ponyville
Main 7 with Michael and Franklin arrived at Canterlot High. All of them came out of their cars.
"Wow, buildings here are colorful," said Franklin.
"Yeah, homie. Like after LCD," said Lamar.
"..so you just need to teach there for 1 year to get a diploma?" asked Tracey.
"Yes," answered Celestia.
"Wow, if we had such school in Los Santos, I would have more free time," said Jimmy.
"Damn," said Michael. Everyone looked at him.
"What happened?" asked Twilight.
"Don Percival is dead."
"Who is Don Percival?" asked Applejack.
"It's the founder of Merryweather Security. The private military organization" answered Franklin.
"Some witnesses said that they saw two people coming out of the building before the explosion," said Michael.
"Why the hell I am here?" someone said. Everybody turned around and saw Dazzlings sitting on the bench.
"Well, you were bored," said Adagio.
"Why we are here?" asked Aria.
"We are waiting for my boyfriend," said Sonata.
"Pff, who will date with you?" smirked Aria. Then she received cuff on the nape from Sonata. Suddenly they heard the car. The truck came out of the corner. Everyone saw two men with one familiar girl.
"It's Fluttershy!" shouted Pinkie. Everyone approached the truck and saw that they were covered in blood. Then Wade saw Sonata and said:
"Oh, hi Sonata."
"Hi Wade," she said approaching him.
"What is this?"
"This is blood. We met Aztecs and we killed them," said Wade. Then he pulled out something from his pocket.
"Do you want this?" Wade showed a chocolate bar.
"Oh, that's my favorite! Thanks!" She hugged Wade.
"You know, they look cute together," said Aria.
"Agree," said Adagio. Meanwhile, Fluttershy was staring at something. Trevor looked at her and then looked at what she saw. It was three girls who were chatting with each other.
"Gilda?" asked Trevor.
"Yes," said Fluttershy. Her hair became straight and then she asked:
"Do you have a baseball bat?"
"Yes, here." He gave to her the bat. She took it and headed to girls.
"Everyone, attention!" shouted Trevor. Everyone looked at him. He pointed to Fluttershy and all looked at her. She approached girls and said:
"Hello." Girls looked at her and their eyes widened.
"Fluttershy! How did you-" Fluttershy smashed Lighting Dust into the face with the bat. Then she punched Gilda into the belly. She fell to the ground and Fluttershy began kicking her stomach. Then she turned to Suri Polomare.
"Ah! Not in the face!" she covered her face with hands. Fluttershy punched her in the stomach and then headbutted her in the nose.
"Aaa! My nose! My beautiful nose!" Meanwhile, Fluttershy grabbed Glida by the neck and shouted:
"LISTEN HERE, BITCH! IF YOU DO THIS AGAIN TO ME, I WILL CUT OFF YOUR FUCKING HANDS AND SHOVE IT INTO YOUR ASS! DO YOU UNDERSTAND THAT, FUCKING CUNT!?" Gilda nodded. Fluttershy swung a bat and smashed it into Gilda's skull. 
"Haha! My school!" shouted Trevor.
Fluttershy approached Trevor and passed him the bat.
"Nah, leave it to yourself."
"Thanks." With those words, she headed to her apartment. Meanwhile, everyone's mouth was opened. Main 7 looked at Trevor and Twilight asked:
"What did you do to her?"
"Self-defense lessons. Wade, you come back on Tuesday." With those words, Trevor got in his truck and drove away.
"I think they killed Don Percival," said Michael.
FIB headquarters
"Sir, you should look at this."
"What is this?"
"We indicated the bursts of energy in this city."
"Ponyville? Who gave such a stupid name to the city?"
"We also found some more info about this town. Look." The man passed to boss a folder with documents. Boss looked at all papers and said:
"We should discover the source of these bursts. Do we have operatives in the town?"
"No, but we have them in the nearest town. Los Santos. We have an agent that works with three people." The man passed to boss folders. In each of them had a dossier about three men. Boss looked at him and he was surprised.
"Three men caused such chaos. Are you sure about that?" The man showed the photo. Boss looked at it and saw a burning warehouse and in front of him, two people were. One of them was a man from the dossier, while another was a girl with pink hair.
"She lives in this town," said the man pointing to the girl. Boss rubbed his chain, sighed, and asked:
"What's the agent's name?"
"David Norton."
"Connect with him. Say that we have a mission." The man nodded and exited the room.

			Author's Notes: 
Phew, my first completed story. High five!
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