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		Chapter 1 The Monster



After he had his heart pulled out of his chest and got crushed by Raiden he had a few final words. "Deep inside were... kindred spirits... you... and I..." After he had died he expected peace in the afterlife but fate could not let him go. 
After he got up off the ground he noticed that he was in a forest, he had no idea where he was but that won't stop him. After looking around for a little while he saw a river, when he went further in he saw what looked like an abandoned castle. So he decided to look inside the abandoned castle, then go down the river to find hopefully humans or something that would get him out of this hole fate dug him in.
Meanwhile in Canterlot

Princess Celestia was feeling something she didn't know what but she could feel it. Just as Princess Celestia was about to leave her chambers her sister (Princess Luna) teleported in "Sister! We have very important news to tell you,"  She said with worry in her voice.
"What is it, my dear sister," She said very calmly 
"Sister, there have been ponies saying there is a monster that is roaming the Everfree forest," She said with her voice calming down. 
Celestia then said, "Sister what did this monster look like?"
"Tall, stood on two legs, had glasses, and clothes," Luna said
"So what will we do my dear sister will we send the guards or should we let it be, I mean it has not attacked yet, but I do think it is sapient," Celestia said 
"So should we send the guards to get it?" Luna said 
"Yes," Celestia said.
Meanwhile in the Everfree Forest

Armstrong was going down the river until he saw a town, instead of humans he saw ponies. He had now been questing fate, but this town of ponies kept his mind wandering. "This town looks like a good place to stop and if they try to stop me then they will get it," He said. Activating His Nanomachines Son! 
Meanwhile in ponyville 

Twilight was enjoying a good book when Pinkie Pie showed up out of nowhere and was yelling and telling her about a monster. "Pinkie Pie there is no monster in town it's probably foals messing around with you," Twilight said while trying to get back to her book.
"But Twilight! I Saw IT THE MONSTER!" She said very loudly to the point the entry world could hear it.
"If I go to see and stop this "monster" will you stop bothering me?" 
"YES!" Pinkie Shouted
" Alright let me get the girls," She said, while on her way to get the girls she saw that nopony was out not even the foals.
After a bit of a meeting with all of the girls, they decided to confront this monster. "Okay here is the plan Applejack will tie the monster up, Rainbow Dash will Destracte the monster with Pinkie Pie, Rarity will blind this monster, I will inform Princess Celestia and try to get there as soon as possible, and Fluttryshy will try to calm the monster down and maybe it will leave. Sound like a plan,"
"Yes!" They all shouted 
Meanwhile in ponyville with Steven Armstrong

"Come on out I know there were ponies here," He said with announcing in his voice. then out of nowhere, he heard a voice say 
"Hey, Big Ugly Over Here!" he turned around and there was nothing "Nope Not There!" 
Instead of playing cat and mouse, He decided to activate his nanomachines. As his leg hit the ground with a lot of force he started to scream and green waves of something were coming towards him. After a big burst of energy was released and blinded everyone for a second The main six and all of ponyville look at the tall figure that was now buffed.
"Come, On!" He said while he punched the ground and some black thing cover his body and they were shocked he could talk. Rainbow Dash tried to hit him but she hurt herself. He then look at the cyan mare and said "Is that all you got!" She then tried to punch him again but got the same results. He then said "Pathetic!" which inraged Rainbow Dash
" How Is This For PATHETIC!" She punched him with all her might and it only moved him back a little bit and he was adjusting his glasses.
He then said "If you tell me where I am I will let you go and know not to f### with this senator," Just then a bright light was in his face but he did something that shocked them all he started to do his fire wall. Hit almost hit Rainbow Dash but she manages to roll out of it in time. He then said, "I will ask one more time will you stop attacking me?" 
" Not until you leave ponyville you monster!" Rainbow Dash said and started to punch him a lot like the image down below.

Then with one swift punch, he knocked her out. Twilight was trying to use her magic to freeze him but for some reason, It didn't work she was questing herself if he could be beaten Rainbow Dash tried to defeat him but he didn't even flinch at her attacks. "Ladies I will ask this for the last time tell me where I am and I will let you. Go!" He said 
"No! you hurt my Friends!" Applejack said shouting at him. 
"I tried to be peace full by asking you if you could help me," just then he see guards coming towards him and shouting “Surrender Now Monster and you will not be harmed!” Just then he thought about his options and he decided to surrender himself to meet whoever is running this place.
He then said “okay I surrender, but I have to meet the leader of your ponies”
“Okay monster you will meet her,” Said one of the guard ponies.

			Author's Notes: 
This is my first story so there will be something’s wrong with it but let me know.


	
		Chapter 2 The Meeting



After Armstrong had been taken into the custody of the guards he started to talk about politics, wars, and where was he but no one responded to him. He was also thinking about raising an army, but how could he do it he would stick out. "Mmm maybe if I trick their leader I could get away with it, and maybe have an army that will rule this world only if I don't like what is happening here," 
He said in a very quiet voice. After waiting for a little bit the carriage stopped at its location,
"Step off the carriage you tall thing!" A guard pony said 
"Don't have to be so rude about it little pony," He said very calmly just then he was led in front of the two big doors
"Guards open the doors," (Captain of the guards maybe or some rookie)  Armstrong thought.
POV Celestia 

I was waiting in the throne room to see this so-called monster with my sister. As I was waiting I had a few scenarios that could happen. One is that he will attack when we're not watching him, two he is actually friendly and we are just bothering him for no reason, and three he is a monster but an Intelligent one. As she was thinking more about the "Monster" she heard the doors to the throne room open. She sees this "Monster" but it looks at her and her sister and the tall thing walks toward them.
POV Armstrong

As he entered what appeared to be a throne room he looked up and saw two big ponies one was white and the other blue, but the thing that got him confused a bit was that their hair was floating even though there are no windows open. As he walks towards them he notices guards all around him. He decides to talk with them to hopefully get out of this hole fate made for him. " So one of you are the leader of this world?" He asked
"No me and my sister rule it together," The white one said. 
"Why did thee want to know?" The blue one asked.
"I want to make peace with you and your ponies," He said with a smile and he was lying he didn't care for these horses he just wanted to get out of there and go home. 
"If its peace you want then thee must apologize to the Elements of Harmony," 
The blue one said. "The elements of what," He asked 
"Harmony and don't think we will allow you to go because you punched the element of loyalty in the face Mr?"
"Armstrong," He said to the white and her question.
"Okay, Mr. Armstrong I want you to apologize to the Elements of Harmony right now because they are here right," The white one said. (Oh god do I really have to apologize to these Elements of Harmony I swear I will have an army by the end of the night and take this place over if I have to apologize to small horses.) "Please let the Elements of Harmony in!" The white one said. Just then six small horses entered the throne room. "Well apologize to the Elements of Harmony and we will let thee be free," The blue horse said. "Alright I thought I would never apologize to people or small horses," He started to say before he was cut off by the white horse "Watch Your Tounge Creature Or We Might Through YOU INTO THE DUNGEONS!"  She shouted just then her sister whispered in her ear and said "He might not know about us or any other species here Tia," she said "I will let it slide for now but say that word again and you know what will happen," She said.
"I don't have to apologize to the Elements of Harmony because they attacked me when I was asking for help," He said
"Really Mr. Armstrong because we heard you scaring the ponies of Ponyville?" The white one asked 
"No I didn't all I did was walk into town and they were scared of me and I tried to be nice, but they won't listen to me,"
"Hey, we  heard you messing with the town and we thought you were a monster also where are our apologies," A cyan horse said
"You don't get one cyan pony the rest of you are but not you Ms. Gay." He said with a smirk.
"Why You Monster," just as she was going for Armstrong an orange pony with a cowboy hat stopped her and said "Easy sugarcub don't need to fight him again after you lost," Based on her accent she was from the south or came from the south.
"So what are your names I never got them?" He asked 
"I am Princess Luna," The blue one said
"I am Princess Celestia," The big white one said
"I am Princess Twilight," The Purple one said
"I am Pinkie Pie," The pink one said
"I am Applejack," The orange one said
"I am Rarity," The small white one said
"I am Rainbow Dash the fastest flyer in Equestria!" Said the cyan horse
" I am... Fluttery..shy," Said the Yellow one
"It's nice to meet you all now I need a place to stay and well I don't have anything on me that could help so I will need one of one," He said
"You can stay here in the castle," Celestia said
"Or you can stay with me I do have an extra bed and I could learn more about you and send it to Celestia," Twilight said like a child on sugar 
" I will stay here and learn more about this place and much more," He said and Twilight was disappointed but understood. They did attack him without a second thought to contain him.
POV Celestia 

Well, that went a bit better after everything had been cleared up I hope he can forgive them for what they had done to him. But I do wonder what will he do.

			Author's Notes: 
I may or may not have a story about Armstrong taking over Equestria. What do you think should Armstrong take over or should he just go back to his home?


	
		Chapter 3 The New Big Man



After a little while he found what looked like a library or something similar so he decided to look at it. After he saw the book selves he look over to the books but he couldn't understand what they said. Confused about how they can speak English but can write it he decided to try and read it even if it's a pain to read. After a while he gave up, just then he heard a voice say "Well are you enjoying your stay Mr.Armstrong," Celestia said while trying to sound nice.
"Yeah I am enjoying it but your little six special ponies think otherwise," He said with a bit of disappointment.
"Why are you disappointed, Armstrong?" Celestia said with concern in her voice.
"Because they believe that I am the monster even though I tried to be nice to them," He said
"If you try to help them learn about their mistakes about you, then I don't see the harm of helping you Armstrong, She said
"I need some time to think about it, now leave,"
As the doors closed and he was left alone he thought (Mmm maybe if those racist and or xenophobic ponies learn their place about messing with me then I could possibly forgive them and by the look of the government It's a hierarchy) "If this  hierarchy of government Is here I wonder what the poor and the middle are treated other than the rich and the government, and if I can get them to agree that the hierarchy government is bad, then the possibility I can run my own state, it will increase," He said very quietly "Okay I need to find those racist ponies, but were could they go?" 
Pov Celestia

(Well that went better than I expected I thought I was going to have to need to really convince him, but it's probably in the past now and I should have told him where he could find them but it's in the past) "Sister do you have good news," Luna said.
"Yes and everything that we have done that was rude is probably forgiven by Mr.Armtrong," She said.
"That is good news thee should come and talk with us," Luna said. After walking and talking a bit they decided to talk about Armstrong's "Magic" after some debates and other possible ways he could use magic they come to a conclusion that they need to ask Armstrong himself. "But sister we need to make sure that we can trust him and all of ponykind," Luna said.
"I know sister, but If he sees that we are not that trustworthy then he would likely leave us and be against us," Celestia said. 
Pov Armstrong

"So where would six racist ponies go If they get offended?" He said; Just then he saw the two sisters talking in the distance. He then quietly made his way to them and he then clapped his hands to get their attention he then said "Been keeping secrets from me, Celestia," 
"No, we were just talking about you and we thought that if we introduce you to our lovely little ponies that would warm up to you," She said. 
"So what do I do to be "introduce" to your ponies, last time I checked they tried to kill me," He said.
"Well it's simple I will have my guards, guard you so they don't think you're a threat," She said with a smile.
"And besides who would be stupid to fight the guards," Luna said. Just then Armstrong saw a pony in the shadows he thought it was one of the guards, but It would be his "downfall" and who would be stupid and or dumb to fight him except Raiden. For whatever reason Raiden would not join him even though he crawled his way out of his horrible life with his own two hands with sheer force of will, and following his own rules. 
"Fine, we will introduce me to your peo... Err I mean ponies, but could you tell me where those six ponies went too," He said
"I am sorry Armstrong I don't know where they went but I will assume that they are in Ponyville. Twilight will most likely be in her house and or library," 
POV ???

"So I take it that you have managed to find him sam?" I said knowing that sam might have a clue about where he went "No not really I tried my best to find out where he went even though I saw him die. So Sundowner how is that new body doing?" 
"Other than looking the same I will say though it might take time to find out what happened to Armstrong," I said
"I did manage to find out the name of the location," Sam said with a bit of a smirk 
"Really what's it called?" I said hoping that it was easy to get him.
"It's called Equestria," Sam said with a smile.
"What type of person would name their country something like a horse paradise," I said.
"Well I did manage to build a teleporter to find him," Sam said.
"Well at least when we get to this "Equestria" we could make it the new base of operations, that I think we can all agree on," I said. "Yeah, but we have to wait for Monsoon, Mistral, and get the new Blade Wolf up and going then we should be ready," Sam said. "Yeah, we should also get that Ray up and going too," I said knowing that we would win with it since I made some upgrades to it. "Now I don't think I would be fair for these horses let's give them a chance," Sam said with a grin.
What do you think they will be doing with the Ray? :) Okay, I will let you read the rest of the story now. 
POV Monsoon

"Owwww my head hurt," I then look around the room or I guess the chamber that I am in. "So I see you are up Monsoon I will let Jetstream know that you are up and ready to go along with Mistral,". The AI said

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry if it's been a few days or a lot of days since I made the last chapter, I was busy and I want to get this chapter out as soon as possible I will add more to it later. Also, I may or may not have started to think about making a new story on something that has zombies in it maybe human zombies or zombies that are smart which I do think smart zombies are scarier than normal zombies. IDK when I think of smart zombies I imagine them saying "Please open your doors and let us in we won't eat your brains err... I mean we won't hurt you so please open the door," In a very gentle man's voice.


	
		Chapter 4 New Interview (short chapter)



Khamsin POV

"Oh, my head where am I?" I said but saw nothing but darkness 
"You are safe Khamsin," a voice said
"What do you want? Did you want to bring me back to embarrass me," I said with anger
"No, my dear boy I brought you back for another chance and I know who you are," the voice said
"Oh really then tell me who am I?" I said
"You were once a former marine who first served active duty during the Gulf War, you were once a loyal soldier who greatly contributed to the success of Operation Desert Sabre, but due to your lack of flexibility and disastrous personality caused internal troubles within your own team, ultimately leading to your discharge during the Iraq War," the voice said.
"How did you know that?" I asked.
"Dear boy I know everyone you know, like how you became a private military contractor afterward the discharge and used the majority of your income to turn yourself into a cyborg. I also know your code name, desert storm. Do I need to continue?" The voice said 
" How do you know all that," I said
"I know you and Mistral because Mistral contacted you, ordering you to take a robotic wolf-dog along for your mission to "bring freedom." you thought you were taking along a Fenrir, although hearing the LQ-84i speak piqued your interest and you introduced yourself. When learning that the LQ-84i had no knowledge of freedom, you mentioned he should prepare for an education when the prototype arrived. A day later, Mistral then had the LQ-84i arrive at Abkhazia to aid in the military coup occurring there, although he used the opportunity of gaining unlimited range to attempt to escape. You, having been notified by Mistral of the LQ-84i's current AWOL status, proceeded to attack the canid UG just near the Abkhazian shore. You then told the LQ-84i that you didn't expect him to easily escape due to his lack of knowledge, and also arrogantly stated that the UG would die all the same even if it did know freedom. You then fought a devastating battle with the LQ-84i, and lost to a mutt," the voice said.
"I... I... How did you know that, please answer me," I said
" I have an offer for you If you accept it you work for me now. Do you accept it?" The voice said
“Yes I accept your offer,” I said 
“Good night desert  storm I will see you tomorrow,” the voice said

			Author's Notes: 
here is what Fenrir looks like  
And here is what  the LQ-84i looks like 


	
		Chapter 5 Back to Our Regular Program (Short)



Khamsin POV

"Now I want you to find a way for us to kill Armstrong and get out Gray Fox AI," one of my partners said. The AI Gray Fox then said.
"I will do as you say find a way to get to Armstrong and to find a way to eliminate Armstrong," the AI said.
(Here is an image of Gray Fox but imagine the head is black with one red eye in the middle of it and not by me)

"Khamsin I need you as backup," said the man in a suit with a mask on.
(Image of the man in a suit with a mask on. Image not by me) (Creator Villah)

"Copy that Mr. Akira," I said I looked over at Armstrong he couldn't see us due to us being invisible, but I know one thing is that I want him dead. Not because I hate him but as for the punishment I was going to give Mistral by killing her but by her dying he will have to due. 
"Alright men we will attack in the dead of night, but for those of you who don't know the plan here it is. We will sneak into this village we find and kill Armstrong, we then get out and it is as simple as get in and get out," Mr. Akira said taking a short breath.
"Khamsin I want you to lead an attack on the civilians if we get found out about what we are doing that way we can kill Armstrong and if anyone gets in the way kill them as well," said Mr. Akira.
"Copy that Akira," I said.
"Good now time to get ready, also you need to be sure you know what you need to do soldier if this backfires this can have some serious consequences with the boss," Mr. Akira said
"Oh yeah don't mention the boss again he creeps me out," I said.
"Let's get out of here before we get seen out of cloak, take to the vents," Akira said. (I know Khamsin It is hard to be sus, but you must vent).

	
		Chapter 6 The Attack On Armstrong (Part 1)



 Armstrong POV 

"Twilight I want to help you, but I want to talk some sense into them," I said.
"Mr Armstrong while I did think that at the time you were trying to attack Ponyville," I then cut her off.
"Oh, why did you think that I wanted to attack your precious town? Is it because I am not a pony is that why because that is what it seems like to me," I said.
"Armstrong I... I... Just can't think right now and besides it's getting late, I will call the girls to get together and we can think of something," Twilight said.
"Well It better be an apology and good night Twilight," I said as I began to walk away. As I stood near the forest I began to have a smoke and spook to myself. 
"Okay Armstrong you need to pull yourself together, If I can't find a way out like Twilight said then what are you going to do," 
I said.
 A few moments ago Armstrongs POV

"Armstrong I know I might be hard to believe, but I can't send you back to your own world because I don't know how you even got here, heck you don't even have magic so that rolls magic out of the question, and also how did you know to do your thing again," Twilight said.
"It's something that you won't understand Twilight but I can say that I hardness In response to physical trauma," I said. 
"And what would it be called so I can study it if you are okay with it?" Twilight said.
"Nanomachines Twilight. They harden In response to physical trauma," I said while showing her my arm and punching the floor.
"While I did appreciate the information and show Armstrong I think I am going to need a new floor," Twilight said.
"Any time Twilight and also goodbye, but Twilight I want to help," I said
 Present Armstrongs POV

"Mmm I do need a new something to keep me going and what would a politician like me would do," I said
"I have an idea, how about you die," a voice said.
"I am sorry but who are you," I said and looked at a man in a suit with a strange mask on.
"I am Akira, the general of the Alexander project, and I heard a lot about you, Steven but I am afraid I need to kill you," Akira said.
"Why is that, just for the fun of it or something else," I said.
"Why I will tell you why Armstrong, you see you are in the way of our project with your ideas of the patriots, of how they filter and foster their memes and how we are spreading them just fine ourselves, but here is one thing I hate about it that the Alexander project does better It controls the people to be limited by the law, while your plan speaks about freedom and I can't have that. So you see by agreeing to your beliefs of freedom you made an enemy, you know this is enough talk time to die. shinu jikan, Armstrong," He said.
 (Boss Fight) Ned Akira 100% Health

(I also want to see if you remember the hud from Metal Gear Rising Revengeance so here is an image of that hud)

As I got ready I saw two soldiers coming straight at me with swords that look like Jetstreams Sams Muramasa but the color was orange. I got my nanomachines ready for this slaughter I was about to do.
(Here are what the soldiers look like)

The first one was knocked out cold the other one come from behind I was surprised but it hurt like It was getting through my nanomachines. Now I was shocked for a second before I kill him and finished his friend.
"Mmm I am impressed that you realized that you are not all that invincible, now come and die at my hands," he said as he waved a saber sword that looked like it was enhanced.

I then punched him then another punch. (Akira Health 94.3%)
He then hit me doing some damage to me then I did a very hard punch to him. (Akira Health 81.2%)
(Armstrongs head)
Mmm, he's tuff but nothing I can handle.
(Back to the real world)
"Mmm, so you are strong I will give you that one," he said, he then jumped up and quickly throw a grenade at me so I used my nanomachines to block it but I was going to be loud. As I waited the grenade went off and I made it the hearing of everyone in Ponyville not so much.
Twilights POV

As I was sleeping I heard something so loud I hurt my ears and It scared me as well. "AHHHH! Spike was that you," I said 
"What are you talking about Twilight I heard nothing," he said.
"Are you sure because I am pretty sure I hear something very loud and it hurt my ears. I guess It could be Armstrong, but to be safe let's investigate," I said. (Oh yeah. Hey let's go investigate that old place that was said to be hunted by the victims of murders and we just heard a scream as well so let's investigate more. Like why I am pretty sure if you heard screams you should call the cops or just run away but no you decided to investigate it now why I don't know that's what horror movies due to its characters it just makes them stupid. I have been talking too much anyway back to the show) 
Armstrongs POV

As I land my fourth punch he started to jump on a roof nearby and said "It will be foolish to fight alone. Backup needed," (Akira Health 75%) he said and about three soldiers came running at me with swords and one had a gun I then throw a big rock at the guy with a gun he died. I then grabbed the two soldiers and broke their backs killing them. "Armstrong f### this bull#### I just want you dead even If the boss doesn't like me for it," he said as he jumped down.
I then charged at him kick him up in the air then grabbed him then headbutt him. (Akira Health 55%)
"Come on Akira," I said Which made him mad. He then swung his saber at me wildly and I block it, but it hurt. I then punched his head with both of my hands. (Akira Health 38.7%)
"Armstrong are you ready for the pain that I will cause you," he said as he swung his saber at my head, but I block it. I then kick him in the gut followed by a punch to the head. (Akira Health 16.5%) (Armstrongs Health 180%)
"You know what Armstrong I should just end this now," he said as he charged at me and swung at my head. I then followed up with a kick to the gut. (Akira Health 8.4% finish him with something similar to blade mode press X)
I then grab his leg and slammed him to the ground through him up in the air and as time froze I punched and punched him he fell to the ground dead with most of his head exposed.
Rank 
#Time: 4:37 
#BP: 147
#Zandatsu: 3
#Longest Combo: 10
#Kills: 6
Score: B
To be continued
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		Chapter 7 The Attack on Armstrong (part 2)



POV random soldier of the Alexander project
Me and my squad are planning to attack Armstrong, but me and my friend went to watch how things unfolded and the results were not in our favor. Me and my pal decided to retreat, but not before we saw some purple horse with a horn and wings, with a lizard with the horse. Me and my friend’s curiosity got the better of us as we watched them from a far and heard their conversation.
“Armstrong what the buck is going on! Why are their dead creatures that look like you! Armstrong I never thought you would kill your own kind! I and my friends were right about you, you are a monster!” The purple horse said with anger.
“Twilight listen here these people attacked me and I responded with self defense, I didn’t want to kill them, but they chose violence and they got violence,” Armstrong said. Me and my buddy then had an idea, if we appeared as defenseless civilians we could get Armstrong arrested or hell we could even have him be hunted by these weird colored horses. But then the most idiotic thing happened, I saw Khamsin attacking the town with his platoon. Damn it if that god damn chip wasn’t implanted inside his brain and that Akira didn’t command Khamsin to attack the town when he died we could have had a chance to win with our plan, now we lose. I am going to get me friend and myself out of here.
“Let’s get the f### out of here, before we lose more of ourselves and possibly get the boss angry with how Akira planned that attack,” I said.
“I agree my friend, let’s get out of here so that we don’t get killed,” my friend said as we turned invisible and left to report back to the boss.
POV Armstrong

“Twilight listen here these people attacked me and I responded with self defense, I didn’t want to kill them, but they chose violence and they got violence,” I said hoping that would let me make my next move to hopefully get her on my side.
“You could have asked them nicely or just bucking knocked them out Armstrong! You don’t just kill nopony for any reason!” She said with anger in her voice.
“Twilight listen to me they are hired killers, what do you expect for me to do? Nothing, just let them kill me, or is it something else that I just don’t understand. Because they have attacked me I acted in self defense, you can’t blame me for that,” I said, I was about to blew my fuse with how Twilight is acting.
“Armstrong I don’t care if you did it in self defense killing is wrong and besides they had families, and you took that away from them. Armstrong I believe that I-“ before she could finish her sentence we heard an explosion from ponyville. I turn around and saw ponies running for their lives, I saw humans killing the guard ponies, the guards didn’t have a chance even with their magic. I also saw someone I never expected to see and it was Khamsin. He looked like he was having fun destroying ponyville. I saw different types of grunts like heavy grunts and so on.
(Imagine of heavy grunts)
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Sorry for that it wasn't meant to happen. Please don't look into the text it's just not worth it I will make a part 3 so don't worry.
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If you’re seeing this, this means that I have stopped updating this story. I will allow anyone to use my story as an inspiration or to rewrite it entirely, the rewrite my story will have to be approved by me first. The reason why is because I fell out of love doing this story and want to focus on other things, don’t worry I will be back with a new story just not this one. If you do want to rewrite this story PRIVATE message me I will be check till the end of May, if you didn’t get my permission yet, then wait till the end of May.
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