
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		When neighboring worlds collide

		Written by AbstractBR0NY

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Trixie

					Original Character

					Main 6

					Cutie Mark Crusaders

					Nurse Redheart

					Romance

					Gore

					Adventure

					Comedy

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

The colorful world of Equestrea is spliced with its dark apocalyptic counterpart. The elements of harmony must work with the defenders of safe-haven in order to keep the peace in these troubling times. New foes will be faced, new friends will be  made, new alliances will be forged, and love will be in the air.
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What’s up everypony? AbstractBR0NY hear, presenting my first fan fiction When Neighboring Worlds Collide. If you don’t like it you don’t have to read it. But if you do end up liking it feel free to give feedback. Enjoy.
Chapter 0: Prologue
The story of how the world came to be as it is now, is anything but pleasant. Everypony knows the story of the two royal sisters, Princesses Celestia, and Luna. They ruled the land side by side, until Luna, the younger of the two, became resentful of her sister.
The land became divided and a large scale war broke out between the two sides. Armies of ponies fought and died for their respective rulers. All the while the greatest minds were concentrating on tactics and weaponry.  In the early years, battle would be fought in large, open plains. But as the war continued they moved to more urban environments. Villages and small town would be taken over and used as a base of operations, wal cities acted as the battle field. 
Battles went from being fought with swords and spears, to guns and bombs, magic was no longer used for simple tasks like picking up a book, but adapted for combat so as to burn an enemy with a fireball, or strike them with lightning. Losing a limb in battle was no longer an excuse for getting out of war; if your leg was blown off, you would get a robotic one to replace it. The battle unit mark one became a revolutionary weapon. It was a form of armor that would give a pony advanced speed, strength, and reflexes. After mark three came out it was decided that ponies were not capable to make quick enough decisions, and the mark three was recalled and replaced with a fully mechanical pony that was decked out with all the latest firepower. Many models were released in later years.
The war was taking its toll on the innocents of both sides. The civilian death rate increased immensely every year, and no pony seemed to care. Sufficient shelter became scarce as every structure was eventually destroyed, and everything that wasn’t destroyed was occupied by shoulders. The sky was permanently filled with smoke, plants began to dye, and the lack of food drew some ponies to cannibalism.
The final line was crossed when the concept of chemical warfare was introduced. Unarmed ponies would be gassed, and others would be taken in for experimentation. One of the most feared Ponies at the time in par with the rollers of either side was a stallion that went by the name of blade. The self-styled psychopathic genius, Blade would conduct experiments on ponies with verses strains of viruses and chemicals. Most of his experiments would dye after the first day or so, the survivors would mutate into hideous monsters that he would release into the world to wreak havoc or die, whichever came first. Through Blades research viruses were released that would wipe out whole platoons within minutes.
The war halted for a single day when the news that both the royal sisters had disappeared in the night without a trace. The armies blamed each other for the disappearance, and the fighting continued until there was no pony on either side left standing. The survivors of the war were left with the remains of a dying planet. There was no sun, no green, and almost no water. The mutants rallied together and would raid any settlement that tried to sprout up.
As pony kind began to dwindle, a beacon of light showed itself in the darkness, that beacon, was Safehavion. This town was dedicated to the rebuilding of a shattered society. Safehavion was built on the banks of a small lake that was eventually enclosed in the wall surrounding the town. The only food they were able to grow were potatoes, but with the Pegasie no longer controlling the water, and with nature all but destroyed, they were able to grow them all year round.
The only reason Safehavion wasn’t destroyed was because it was protected by the Defenders of Safehavion, six ponies that united and protected the weaker from the dangers of the outside world. The Defenders of Safehavion, or DOS, would stand watch day and night, killing any threat that came near with an old rifle, or magic. The position of DOS would stay with a pony until death, or until their apprentice was ready to take their place.
The town was growing in size and renown, and that made it a target to the Mutants and bandits who roamed the wasteland in search of anything that could let them live another day, even at the expense of other ponies lives. But the walls of Safehavion held strong, and the DOS were always there to counter the attacks.
Chapter 1: New Beginnings
Abstract looked out of the window in his room. He watched as the first ponies of the day exited their homes. He looked over at the mirror, his purple main spiked forward a bit, and his blue coat was matted with dirt, his black tribal design that represented his special talent on his rump.
Abstract looked around the only room in his makeshift home ’ No matter how much we do to find supplies in the wasteland, house materials are still scarce, wall dishes are of no shortage, strange’ he thought to himself. His eyes stopped when they met the sleeping body of his roommate, Beat Blaster, who was a dark red unicorn with an orange mane and a boom mike cutie mark. Abstract rolled his eyes as he trotted over and gave him a jab in the side.
“Wake up Beat, the DOS don’t wait for anypony” he said in a sarcastic voice.
“Wha…? Can’t I sleep for like, ten more minutes mom?” he asked in a tired voice.
“Only if you want to explain your absence to Necro, it’s his lead today.” Abstract said with a smirk. Hearing that made Beat jump out of bead and run to his stuff.
“What are you waiting for? Let’s get going, we do NOT want to be late.” Beat said, pouting on his blue hat on backwards. When they exited the house Abstract spotted Solar Flair, a little red colt, his horn barely visible through his spiky orange mane.
“Hay, Abstract,” he said with a big smile, “Do you think I’m old enough to be a DOS yet?”
“Almost, just two more years and you’ll be able to start training,” Abstract said.
“Horse fathers…” solar said, kicking the ground, “I want to start now,”
Abstract and Beat smiled at the young colts enthusiasm. They said their goodbyes and continued to the town center. On their way they greeted old green, a pink pleasantly confused old mare, they also gave greetings to trance and haze, identical twins that had a tendency to say the same thing at the same time. They were surprised to see the light green stallion that showed up a few months earlier, he had no mane or tale, but he had bright orange eyes and wore the symbol of Celestia around his neck. He didn’t get out much; if he did he was very stealthy about it.
Beat trotted up to the stallion and extended a hoof, “I don’t think we have been properly introduced, my name is Beat,” The stallion looked at beat for a moment then turned around and walked into his small home. Beat turned to Abstract, who just shrugged.
“New ponies, you know how much they prefer their space.” Abstract said.
“True, true,” Beat said with a nod.
When Abstract and Beat got to the town center and saw Dawn Shadow talking to Five. Dawn was a light blue Pegasus mare with a black and blue main that was spiked back into two points with a silhouette of a dragon head as her cutie mark.
Five was a battle drone mark 5; he was salvaged from a battlefield of the old war, and was rebuilt. With a little tinkering and magic was able to be given a personality, and a very sarcastic one at that. His eyes blue, except during battle, when they turn red
“Where are Necro and Love Shocker?” Abstract asked.
“They’re on their way. Good thing you too are on time today, we don’t want a replay of last time.” Five said in a joking auto tuned voice. Abstract and Beat shuddered at the memory of when they were late last time Necro had his day of lead. They were forced to travel to the wasteland and take out a bandit camp by themselves.
“Well at least they’re here on time today Five, I hear Necro has a very important assignment for everyone today.” Dawn said.
“What kind of assignment?” Beat asked.
“The important kind of assignment.” came a deep, gravelly voice from behind them. They all turned to see Necro walking towards them with Love Shocker beside him. Necro was a jet black earth pony with a spiked blood red main, as were His eyes. His teeth were filed down to razor sharp points, which is why a rumor was going around that he was a cannibal before he came to Safehavion. He was older than any of the ponies in Safehavion, even if he didn’t look any older than the other DOS. He was wearing a pack with something fairly large inside.
Love Shocker was a tan Pegasus mare with deep green eyes and a neon green main. She trotted with a bit of sway in her hips. Her cutie mark was a black rose. At first glance it would be really easy to get the wrong view of Shock, but the ones who got to know her saw her for her true colors, she was an honest, generous mare, and the only one in the world who would dare demand respect from Necro.
“Necro and I found a device that may help protect Safehavion.” She said “If it works we might be out of a job.” She said jokingly.
“Unlikely. If it works it’s going to need constant surveillance to make sure nothing happens to it. And sense no pony will be able to stay awake every night for the rest of their life, we’re going to have to take shifts.” Necro said as he removed his pack, exposing the skull of a pony that was his cutie mark. He pulled out a large slab with ancient text engraved in it. It appeared to be some kind of cross between sorcery and technology.
“This device was originally designed to create a force field that would transport anything that touched it to an alternate dimension.” Necro said as he began to set it up. “We just need to make sure that nothing happens to it wall its starting up.”
“Why? What will happen?” Abstract asked.
“This device is ancient. I’m not quite sure, but I’d rather not find out.” Necro took a few steps away from the device “There, it should start up in a few moments.”
The six of them intently watched and waited for the device to start up. It slowly began to glow a beautiful shade of green.
“It’s working.” Necro said. But as soon as the words left his mouth, a bright light blinded them all, the ground seemed to fall away, and they all felt as though they were falling. When they hit the ground and opened their eyes they were once again blinded, but this light was accompanied by warmth, and the sounds of strange chirping. The ground felt warm and dry as opposed to the cold ground they were used too.
Abstract looked up as his eyes adjusted to the light, he saw a purple mare and a purple scaly thing. Before he could comprehend what happened he slipped out of consciousness.
I hope you enjoyed the prologue and chapter 1. I will add to this as much as I can whenever I can. Please give me your thoughts on this chapter. AbstractBR0NY out.
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	[bWell I’m back. I’d like to thank BloomBoy06 for his feedback on chapter 1. I apologies for the spelling errors in the previous chapter but my word program isn’t all that good. I ran this chapter through Google to try to catch errors that I missed. I hope you enjoy chapter 2
P.S. 'This means that sompony is thinking.' just so theirs no confusion.
Chapter 2: Ponyville Hospital
Room 105
Abstract began to stir on his bed, the memory of the dream he had the night before still fresh in his mind. He wasn't looking forward to work today. ‘Perhaps ill just sleep in tonight,' he thought to himself. He turned onto his side, his bed felt extremely cozy today. As he tried to fall back asleep he noticed a steady beeping. The beeping seemed to get louder and more annoying the longer he thought about it. The beeping went on for a full twenty seconds’ before Abstract got fed up and opened his eyes to pulverize whatever was disturbing his much needed rest.
His eyes were greeted by a bright light like nothing he had seen before. He through his hooves up to protect his eyes, but even that didn’t protect him; all he could do was squeeze his eyes shut to defend his sensitive eyes.
The beeping sound began to go faster and faster. And after a moment he heard the sound of hooves on stone. A door somewhere in front of him opened.
“What’s wrong? Is it the sun? I bet it’s the Sun.” an unrecognized female voice said.
“What sun? What are you talking about? Who are you?” Abstract asked. Who was this strange mare in his home? And what was the bright light? And what was that horrible beeping sound?
There were the sounds of curtains being closed and the clicking of something near the door. The voice returned “Alright, you can open your eyes now.”
Abstract slowly did as he was told, and what he saw was almost enough to make him pass out. He was in an off white room filled with strange machines smooth, shiny stone flour, and a White mare with a pink mane and a red cross on her flank.
“My name is Redheart, I’m a nurse here at Ponyville Hospital,” The mare said simply.
“Where did you say this was?” Abstract asked with a fearful expression.
“Ponyville Hospital,” Redheart said with a smile “we found you with four other ponies, but don’t worry their fine.”
Abstract and Redheart stared at each other in silence, the smile on her face slowly disappeared as the silence continued with nothing but constant beeping disrupting it. Abstract turned angrily to the device that was making the noise and smashed his hoof down on it, causing the screen to crack and the noise to stop.
Redheart backed away towards the door and looked at Abstract with a face of terror as he slowly stepped off his bed. Abstract stood on all four hooves and looked towards the window. He opened the curtains, allowing the light to blind him until his eyes got used to it. His eyes were met with an astonishing site, blue skies with only a few fluffy White clouds, the ground was covered with green, But the strangest part was the town. He saw the rundown buildings of Safehavion, but they seemed to be surrounded by nice clean homes and businesses. He thought back to the dream he had last night, it WAS a dream...Right?
He turned to Redheart “tell me what happened here,” he demanded.
By now she was at the door and had it half open. With ought answering she ran out of the room.
“Wait! Tell me what happened!” Abstract yelled after her before giving chase. As he ran out the room he slipped and fell face first into a wall. “BUCK!”
Room 116
Dawn was lying on her bed looking out the window of her room; she had a cast on her left leg. “Where am I?” she asked herself “What’s going on?”
The door opened and closed quickly, she turned to see a White mare with a pink mane with a look of fear on her face. The mare waited until the sound of running hooves went by the door before heaving a sigh of relief.
Dawn looked at the mare “Are you alright? What’s going on?”
The mare looked at Dawn, “I need to hide here for a bit, I’m being chased by a crazy stallion.” She said obviously still afraid.
“Alright then, will you tell me what’s happening outside?”
“You don’t know? The buildings appeared out of nowhere yesterday, many ponies were hurt in their appearance, and a lot of strange ponies started showing up.”
“This may be a silly question but… could you tell me where I am?”
“Ponyville Hospital,” The mare said. Dawn looked back out the window, the severity of her situation finally hitting her. “Are you ok?” the mare asked, seeing the distressed face dawn was making.
“No, I’m not.” Dawn said.
“What’s your name?” the mare asked.
“My name is Dawn Shadow,” said dawn only half paying attention.
“Nice to meet you Dawn, my name is Redheart,” Redheart said wale sitting in a chair next to Dawns bed” why don’t you tell me what’s wrong,” Dawn explained about where she was from, the ponies there, and that she didn’t know how she got there. Red heart listened intently, she was just as confused as Dawn, but she still gave her thoughts when she could. Together they came to the conclusion that something made there universes merge together, resulting in what happened the day before.
Outside room 117
Abstract continued to look for nurse Redheart. He was pretty angry that she ran away without answering his questions. He stopped after hearing a familiar voice one door down. He peeked into the room to see Redheart talking to…Dawn? Abstract entered the room and cleared his throat to get the attention of the two mares.
Dawn looked over at her friend and smiled “Hey their Abstract,” at the same time, Redheart leaped out of her chair and screamed, surprising Dawn “What’s the matter Redheart? It’s just Abstract,”
“That’s the stallion that was chasing me earlier.” Redheart said.
“Is that true Abstract?” Dawn asked in a stern voice.
Abstract looked at the ground “Yes,” he said sadly before looking at them again “But I only chased her because I wanted answers about where I am”
“He also broke an expensive piece of equipment,” Redheart said.
Dawn looked at Abstract “You know you’ll have to pay for that right?” Abstract just kicked the ground. Dawn began to explain her theory of where they were to Abstract.
“Well…Buck…What are we going do?” Abstract asked.
“First things first will be to get the DOS in one place, and then we can make a real plan.” Dawn told him.
“How are we going to find them?”
“You mean how are YOU going to find them? Dawn can’t walk on that leg, However if there still in the Hospital I’ll be able to find them,” Redheart said.
Well theirs chapter two. I hope you enjoyed it. Give love and feedback. AbstractBR0NY out.
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