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Isaac is a mess. He is in deep debt. Ellie left him. The markers are still pestering his mind. 
It all starts as he goes on what was supposed to be a standard maintenance mission. but everything changes when Isaac's supposed to be partner messes up.
How will the psychotic necromorph slaying machine named Isaac Clarke hold his ground when he awakes in a land home of pastel ponies?
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Dead Equestria: Isaac's Final Sacrifice
PROLOGUE
Isaac, why did you fail me?
Why are you still resisting?
The end is near, and the inevitable is bound to happen.
Even now we come ever closer.
We can see you.
We can hear you.
We are nearing the end.
Make us whole...... Make us whole...... Make Us Whole...... Make Us Whole...... MAKE US WHOLE!
Isaac snapped out of his dream, soaking in his own sweat while panting heavily. It has been a few months since the even on the Sprawl, and Isaac had suffered from terrible nightmares. Ever since Ellie left him he couldn't find a good nights sleep. But to Isaac, this will soon be the least of his problems.
He however had no clue about this, and did what he always did. With a loud grunt, he got up and stumbled towards the coffee machine. Still half asleep, he turned it on, only to find it was not working. "Not this again" he mumbled to himself under his breath, as he gave the machine a whack on its side. As though it was a miracle, the machine came back to life.
"Thank god!" He yelled, giving the ceiling of his apartment a praising smile. As the machine prepared his coffee, Isaac went to the bathroom, took a quick shower, and put on his clothes. The coffee machine was perfectly in sync with Isaac's routine, because when he arrived at the kitchen, his coffee was ready.
Now sipping from a fresh cup of coffee, he went through his daily mail. There was nothing really special; just a few last warnings to pay his rent, and a few holomails he had tried to send, only they didn't reach the recipient, so they came straight back to him. He, however had received a newspaper, that quickly got his attention. In big, black letters the entire front page of the newspaper read; 
"Church of Unitology bigger than ever"
Much to Isaac's dismay, he all too well remembered the events on the Sprawl, and he knew that damned church was to partially blame for it.
But He didn't have time to be angry, as he was hired for his first job in a long time, and he really needed the money. It would be a standard EVA transition of a shock space drive onto a military class ship. Nothing Isaac couldn't handle, but he still needed a colleague to operate some of the engines more delicate parts as he slipped the necessary replacements in.
That's where Roarke comes in. 

Isaac never liked Roarke
He always had something smart to say, and it didn’t seem like Roarke liked Isaac too much either. “Fuck it.” Isaac said, shrugging off all that wanted him to stay in his small apartment. Taking one last long sip from his coffee, he locked his door and left to meet Roarke

“God dammit Roarke” Isaac said to himself. Roarke was already fifteen minutes late, and every minute they weren’t in space repairing that ship, they didn’t earn any money. Fonally, almost thirty minutes late, Roarke showed up. “Hey Isaac! Long time no see, how’s life treating you?”
“Fuck you Roarke, you’re thirty minutes late. We almost lost more money than we can make on a job like this because of your lazy ass!” Isaac Shouted. “Woah there kiddo,” temper, temper. I’m here now aren’t I?” Isaac hated it when Roarke called him ‘Kiddo. It almost felt degrading to Isaac, knowing that Roarke was only a mere three years older than him.
“Yes you are, so now we need to double time it to that ship or we won’t make a profit anymore” Isaac said as they walked to the launch site.
“Whatever you say, Kiddo”
“Fuck you roarke”
As they both climbed in the small space pod, Isaac couldn’t help but feel like he was making a grave mistake going on this repair mission with Roarke, He didn’t have any time to protest though. With a loud roar of the engines they shot up into the unknown darkness that awaited them.
~ ~ ~
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CHAPTER ONE 
When the little space pod finally landed in the ship's docking bay, they could see the name of the ship for the first time.
'Usg dawnbreaker'
It was a escort vehicle for larger ships, like the planet crackers.
“Its CEC?.” Isaac thought out loud.
“Hey Roarke, you said we needed to repair a military class ship!”
Isaac quickly snapped out his trusty plasma cutter and aimed it at his companion.
“Whoa there nelly!” Roarke exclaimed.
“Whe need this job Isaac! You an' me both know that!”
“Fuck you roarke!” Isaac said in blind rage.
“You dragged my ass on another CEC ship, after everything i've been trough? Don't you think i'm fucked up enough already?!” 
Isaac was screaming now, still clanging onto his plasma cutter. His vision blackened in rage.
“Isaac, calm the fuck down! I didn't know!” Tried Roarke, but he knew it wouldn't work. Isaac knows that Roarke knows about the Ishimura, about the Sprawl. Maybe not everything, hell maybe just next to nothing. But he knew something. And Isaac was on the verge of a mental breakdown when Roarke finally seemed able to talk reason into him.
“Isaac, i'm sorry okay? I need you on this one! If we can't finish this job, we'll both get evicted from our apartments!”
Isaac pulled down his plasma cutter.
“Goddamnit roarke!”he said as he put the plasma cutter back in it's holster.
“Let's just get this over with.” He said as he turned around and started to walk to a large steel locker.
As he hovered his hand just a few inches away from the door of the locker, a metallic voice came to life.
“CEC engineer, Isaac Clarke. Acces granted”
The metal door glided open with a soft hiss, and Isaac found himself looking at an standard isseu EVA suit.
As he put on the suit, Roarke made his way to the bridge of the ship, and soon radio checked to isaac.
“Isaac, Roarke here, you copy? 
“Loud and clear.” Isaac anwsered.
“Allright, i took place on the bridge. Ready for further instructions.” 
“I'm leaving the ship's docking bay now.” Isaac said as he opened the airlock leading to a small waiting chamber. Once the airlock behind him slid shut, the machinery in the room came to life. Slowly but steady most of the air was pumped out of the room. When the room was near complete vacuum, the large metal door in front of Isaac slid open slowly, leading to the vast nothingness of deep space.
Isaac, now weigtless, jumped into space and soon found the little thrusters in his boots and shoulders working, propelling him towards the back of the ship.
“Roarke, i'm in position. Release the maintenence hatches.” Isaac said, followed by a brief “copy yer last.” by Roarke.
The large hatches came to life, and trew up a large cloud of dust while they opened.
“Christ, how long ago did this wreck get it's last maintenence check.” Isaac muttered to himself.
After a good 20 minutes of digging and searching through the ship's outer engine cores, he finally noticed the shock space drive. It didn't come as a surprise when the device appeared completely fried.
“Roarke, i got a visual, im going to get it out now.” Isaac said.
Roarke didn't respond.
“Roarke! You there?”
“Huh? Whaddaya want?” Came the response.
Isaac, clearly irritated by this raised his voice a little and slowly repeated; “I said that i found the shock space drive, and i'm going in to get it out now.”
“Oh, yeah. Roger that.”
“Asshole..”
With a small thrust from his boot's rockets, Isaac flew to the device.
The device was completely destroyed. Loose wires wrinkled around the surface of the housing.
Everything that could be melted, had been melting away.
The only things that looked like they survived where the frame and the housing.
Isaac got it out way quicker than he expected, and he deposed of it by taking it in his inventory.
He got the new shock drive out from his inventory, and started installing it.
~ ~ ~
“goddarmid, Isaac really crossed tha line t'day.” Roarke mumbled to himself.
“It's about time he got some sort o' payback, ahm only helping by takin'  him on this job.”
His radio startled him. “Roarke, i'm in position. Release the maintenence hatches.
As he got track of the situation, Roarke was quick to anwser. 
“Copy yer last.” He said, as he typed the commands to open the hatches in the main console.
After checking if all the responses where okay, he sat back and lost himself in thoughts of how to get Isaac a proper payback for his earlier actions.
After a short while, the thoughts consumed all of his concentration.
He didn't even notice Isaac when the message came in.
“Roarke i got a visual, i'm going in to get it out now.”
….
“Roarke! You there?”
Roarke snapped back to reality with an very clever “Huh? Whaddaya want?”
He couldn't help but hear the irritation in Isaac's voice.
“I said that i found the shock space drive, and i'm going to get it out now.”
“Oh, yeah. Roger that.”
He quickly found himself thinking of some sort of revenge again.
“That's it!” He exclaimed.
“I'll just give the shock drive a small thrust when he's installing it, that'll giv 'm a good scare! With li'll luck he'll even get shocked!”
“Hey Isaac, you almost done there?” He radioed to his coworker.
“Yeah almost, i still need to rewire some parts but then we'll be good to go.” 
“Now is perfect!” He said to himself, as he typed some commands in the terminal and gave the shock drive throttle a small push.
When nothing happened he pushed the lever a little further, but again nothing happened.
Now with a mind full of frustration upon seeing his plan for revenge and a good laugh crumble, he gave the lever a final push, leaving it in full shock.
Nothing happened at first, but half a minute after his hand left the lever, a bone crushing explosion could be heared, followed by a sound so high in pitch that he felt his ears starting to bleed.
“What the fuck happened!?” He shouted as he grabbed his head to protect his ears from total destruction.
“Isaac come in!”
No response.
“Isaac where the fuck are you!?”
Still no response.
“Isaac! This is no time t-”
He was cut off by another explosion, this one coming from the terminal just inches away from his body.
The impact shattered some of his ribs, and send him flying through the room, until he crashed into the wall and  landed on the floor with a loud thump.
“Gaah! What in tarnation..”
He clanged onto his broken ribs, as a pool of crimson formed around his body.
That's when he finally noticed the pieces of shrapnell in his legs and lower body.
A particulary large piece of the metal panneling of the floor stuck out of his belly.
“Fuck! I don't wanna die! Isaac,come in! Ya need ta help me!”
As his radio played out a soft static, he lowered his head into the growing pool of crimson on the floor. He silently wept as he found himself immobilised, slowly dieing and alone on a small space ship, bathed in his own blood.
“Isaac...a'm sorry, i was just tryin' ta prank ya, that's all...”

~ ~ ~
It was a nice day in Ponyville. Celestia's sun was high in the sky, indicating that it was almost noon.
There was not a single cloud in the sky, and Applejack praised the weather pegasi for that.
She was on her way to the market with her brother Big Macintosh, who was strapped to a large cart filled to the rim with delicious apples.
“ 'Tday sure is nice, aint it big mac?”
“Eeyu-”
“INCOMING!”
Applejack almost got away from the speeding cyan blur.
Almost...
The impact send her and the blur flying trough some bushes, and Applejack yelped when se realised what just happened.
“Rainbow! what the hay?"
The blur, that now appeared to be a cyan coated pegasus with a rainbow mane, looked more dissapointed then hurt.
“Awh buck this! If i can't learn that new trick they'll never accept me for the young fliers competition!” Rainbow said with a voice full of aggression.
“I'm terribly sorry AJ, but i need to get up there and practice. So uhm.. see ya!”
She left with break-neck speeds, leaving a cloud of dust on the ground.
“It's allright sugarcube, jus' don't forget that picknick we planned this afternoon will ya?”
She tried to shout after her, but she was too fast and probably didn't hear her anymore.
“Hey big mac, ya okay?”
“Eeyup”
“Good let's get goin' then”
~ ~ ~
When the two earth ponies finally entered the market, some ponies where already bizzy preparing their stands for the upcoming day. 
One pony in particular got her attention.
“Hey there Carrot Top! Whut 'r y'all doin' up here so erly? I thought ya didn't like mornin's.”
applejack said, waving her hoof in greeting.
“Hiya applejack, Big Mac! Good to see you again!” She emphatized the greeting with a smile so warm, it practically could have melted anypony that stood in her near ficinity.
“I'm up here so i could repair my stand, since it was smashed by something last night. Havn't you heared?”
“Heared whut?” Applejack cocked her head.
“Well nopony really knew what it was, some thought it was some monster coming from the everfree, but it didn't look like any manticore or timberwolf i've ever seen...”
Carrot Top tapped her chin with her hoof, seemingly thinking hard.
“It was very large, and it walked on just two legs if i remember correctly. It was almost one of those things the myths talk about, you know?”
“Well ahm mighty sorry tha hear all o' that.”  Applejack said.
“If me and ma brother here can help ya with anythin' just ask. Isn't that right Big Mac?”
“Eeyup”
They both smiled at the mare.
Knowing that they wouldn't take no for an awnser, Carrot Top sighed once then replied. 
“Well,if you really insist, i could use some help putting up some planks. But only if you really want to.”
“Sure thang, sugar cube!” Applejack said as Big Mac got himself loose from the cart he was pulling.
They both trotted over to Carrot Top's stand and started working.
~ ~ ~
-12 Hours earlier-
“FUUUUUU-GAH!!” Isaac was cut off when he hit a tree, losing every last bit of air that still remained in his lungs.
After a solid 10 minutes of coughing and trying to get some air back in his lungs, he finally got a good look at his injuries.
He broke maybe a rib, but nothing a small health pack couldn't handle.
He guickly absorbed one in his rig as he started getting back on his feet.
“What the hell just happened!?” He asked seemingly no one
“Roarke? “ Nothing.
“Roarke, you there?” He tried, but the static in his ears showed that he was out of radio range...from absolutely everything.
After retrying this several times, he conjured it of no use, and started to take in his surroundings.
He was in a very dark forest, with trees and plants he never saw before. But yet again, he was an engineer, he didn't really know much about plants. After looking at some plants and trees, he decided that he no longer was on earth, or any of the colonised planets for that matter. Those where almost always barren wastelands.
He looked at some of his suits stats, and saw that nothing was broken beyond repair, all he needed was a workbench and some tools and he would be good.
After pondering what to do, he decided to just walk in a random direction, since he had no idea where he was. The planet was sustainable of life, so if he just kept walking, he was bound to find some form of inhabitation somewhere right?
With that in mind, he picked a direction and started walking.
The walking lasted for what seemed like hours, and night was already starting to fall.
“Shit, how long have i been walking?” He asked, now setting his mind to survival.
“Hmm, this planet looks like it has some life forms on it, i don't want to be the meal of the first thing i find. I need to make camp somewhere. Somewhere safe.” 
After looking around for a couple minutes, he found what looked like a large castle, only it was really wierd proportioned and partially collapsed.
“Well, that leaves no question about it, there must be some kind of civilisation here.” He thought out loud.
Thinking out loud was a big mistake..
ROAAARR!!!! The enormous creature seemed to jump out of nowere, landing on al fours as it stared pure death at Isaac.
It looked like a lion, only with a scorpion-ish tail and wings that seemed to be pulled of a bat.
“Gah! Shit!” Isaac shouted as he pulled out his plasma cutter and fired a shot.
The beam of hot plasma cut through the tail effortless, cutting it clean off.
The creature cried in pain, as it turned around to see it's tail laying on the ground in a large puddle of blood.
This made the creature even more furious, and it swifly turned around and jumped to Isaac.
Isaac however, had already anticipated this, and shot a few beams of boiling plasma into the creatures left wing.
It tumbled down crying in pure agony, and hit the ground with a bone shattering thud.
As Isaac walked over to confirm the kill, he saw the creature still breathing. As it lay motionless on the ground, soaking in a big puddle of crimson.
One of isaac's shots seemed to have penetrate the creature's chest, and blood was pouring out the burned hole. Isaac swiftly shot the creatures neck 3 times, completely severing it's head from it's body.
It was now that Isaac noticed that night had already fallen, and he decided that he would spend the night in the castle's ruins. He had nowhere else to go, and it seemed to still have some intact rooms.
As he walked closer to the castle, he was surprised by the size of the thing. It was way bigger up close, only the doors where a bit small.
After finding a room wich was mostly intact, he made himself a bed of some leafs and grass as he drifted off to sleep.

~ ~ ~
Isaac..... I miss you Isaac. I've never wanted to leave you. But you made me..... You insisted....
Isaac, you killed me.... I loved you so much, and you send me on that suicide mission.....
You can make us whole again Isaac... Listen to the markers...Listen with your soul.....
Make us whole... make us whole... make us whole... make us whole... make us whole.... MAKE US WHOLE!!
“GAH!” Isaac snapped out of his sleep, panting heavily.
“Every fucking time!” He shouted, throwing a rock to a nearby wall.
Some sunlight seeped in through the cracks in the walls, and isaac got up.
As he stepped outside, he made his helmet come up again, wich responded with some clicks, ending in a loud hiss.
As he walked into the forest again, he came across the cracass of the monster he had killed the night before.
“Is that thing, a.. A manticore? No, that can't be. Those are only miths, right?” he asked himself.
He tried to walk away, but he kept staring at the mythical creature.
“Where the hell am i?” He muttered under his breath.
No response came, and he finally found himself able to walk away.
He decided thet he would travel in the same direction as the day before. It has led him to some kind of life, so there will be definitely more along the way.
“Let's just hope that i won't find one of those things again..” He thought.
After a solid 2 hours of walking, stumbling, falling and having to cut through dense areas, he could see what seemed to be a rather strange village up ahead.
“At least this looks populated” He once again muttered to himself.
As he walked near the village, he looked in one of the houses windows.
What he saw almost made him faint.
“Is that...a horse!?”
“Wait, why does it have wings?” He looked closer, when his metal helmet made contact with the glass of the window. Emitting a loud 'thonk!'
The pony inside finally noticed him, and emediately began to whinnie in utter terror.
“GAH! Fuck!” Isaac said, as he lept away from the window, stumbling over something that looked like a market stand. Well it used to look like that, it completely collapsed under his weight, making as much noise as wood can make.
“Shit!” Isaac shouted, as he got up, and turned to run through the town, back to the forest. 
As he enters the forest, he collapses his helmet back in his suit to have a better view of his suroundings.
As he kept running, he turned his head to see if something followed him.
Nothing seemed to follow, so he turned his head back again.
He was just quick enough to see the branch before it hit him square in the forehead.
Isaac got knocked out instantly, and now lay on the forest floor, a big wound in his forehead gashing blood.
~ ~ ~
After the market was finished, Applejack turned to her brother.
“hey Big Mac! Can ya shut down tha stall fer me? I gotta go see twilight about this monster thang.”
“Eeyup” her brother said as he nodded.
“Thanks brother, i owe ya.” She then proceeded to gallop to the big tree in the center of the town.
“Oh hey Applejack! What's up?” Twilight asked her friend as she let her in.
“Well, Carrot Top said she saw some monster destroyin' her market stand. An' it was nothing like any monster from the everfree. Ah think we shud investagate!”
“Oh, that sounds pretty serious, did anypony get hurt?” Twilight asked, a concerned look on er face.
“No not that ah know of” Applejack repleid. “But that thang is dangerous! We shud make sure it's locked up r something!” 
“Well, did you know where it went?” Twilight asked.
“Carrot Top said she saw it running into tha everfree again, but she also heared that thing fallin' to tha ground! She didn't dare to go get a look, but we will. Aint that right twilight?”
“Well...allright. But get the others first, we're not going alone. I'll write a letter to the princess informing her about all this.” She flashed a small smile to applejack before turning around.
“SPIIIIIKE!!” 
As on clue, a small purple dragon appeared on to of the stairs.
“Whatsthemattertwilightyousoundedlikeyouwhereindang-WHOA!” He tripped on his way down, making him tumble down the stairs, landing face first on the ground.
“Why always me?” He asked no one in particular as he got up again and faced Twilight.
“So, what can i do you for, Twilight?” 
“I need you to write a letter to the princess” Twilight said, still lightly giggling from spike's dramatic entance.
“Will do!” Spike said as he pulled a quill and paper seemingly from nowhere.
~ ~ ~ 
As the six mares walked out of Ponyville, they stared at a very large, dark forest.
“Okay girls, lets do this!” Rainbow Dash said as she darted forward.
The rest quickly followed, but they didn't need to run very far.
“WHAT THE HAY IS THAT!!!”  Rainbow screamed, pointing a hoof at the body laying on the ground.
As the others got to rainbow, they al gasped in shock. As they stared at the thing, It led out a loud groun and began to move again.
Twilight was first to react and reached out with her magic, levitating the entire creature several feet of the ground.
It seemed to be shocked by this and started to scream in some wierd language none of the ponys could understand.
“What is it trying to say?” Rarity asked Twilight.
“I have no idea, i can't recognise the language at all!” Twilight responded.
“Ya'll send that letter to tha princess when i was gatherin' the girls now did ya?” Applejack asked.
“Yeah, the princess should be here in a couple of minutes.” Twilight said.
Just as she finished the sentence, a large bright flash filled the forest, and a large white alicorn was suddenly standing next to the ponys.
“Princess” rarity said, as they all bowed to show their respect to the royalty. Twilight did so too, never releasing her grip on the creature that was now wildly trying to get out. Shouting in a very strange language.
“Please, rise my little ponies. This is no time for formalities.” As the words left her muzzle, all the mares rised again.
“Now twilight, i assume you found this so called monster?” She said, looking at the creature in Twilight's levitation field.
“Yes princess, but i sadly have no idea what it is. It seems to speak in a language that i cannot understand.” Twilight said, a look of dissapointment on her face.
“Do you mind showing it to me?” the princess asked, as Twilight hovered the creature closer to her.
“Ah, i'm afraid that this is way more troublesome than we first thought, my little ponies, you see, this creature is known as a human, and i am afraid that it is not from our world.” All of the mares gasped upon hearing the revelation.
“But where is it from then?” Twilight asked.
“I don't know, Twilight. But i do know a spell that can help us understand it. we need all of the elements for this. Are you all ready?” 
They all nodded..
aA a bright flash filled the forest again, all the ponies dissapeared.
~ ~ ~
“Fuck... what happened..” Isaac thought when he woke up.
As he tried to stand up, he noticed something wierd. Where his hand used to be was now a..hoof?
“What the fuck!?” He shouted as he stared at his body. He seemed to be completely transformed into one of those ponies. Even his suit was still on him, but it was also transformed to fit a pony.
Isaac paniced. “What the fucking hell did they do to me? Where the hell am i? What the hell am i?” His mind reeled with questions, as he heared a door on the far side of the room open.
He quickly tried to stand, but found out that ponies are no bipedals the hard way, and he imediately fell down again.
“Gah!” He growled as he landed on the hard stone floor.
As he looks up, he saw the little purple unicorn again. “What did you do to me!” Isaac demanded,as he stands up, now on all fours.
The purple unicorn seemed to be startled by this, but continued in the room. As she left the doorframe, the rest of the ponies followed.
Isaac now stared at a group of six of those things.
“What the fuck are you!” Isaac tried desperate, this seemed to have some effect however.
“We where going to ask you the same question” The purple unicorn said.
Now it was Isaac's turn to be shocked. “Did, did you just talk!?“ He said, pointing a hoof in the unicorn's direction.
“Yes i did, why is that so surprising to you?” She said, cocking her head a little in confusion.
“Fuck this, get me out of here!” Isaac demanded as he took out his plasma cutter and aimed it at the unicorn.
“Uhm..sir?” This time the voice was coming from a butter-yellow pegasus with a pink mane.
“I've never seen anything like you before we turned you into a pony, do you mind telling me what you where? I-if you don't mind that is..” She cowered behind her mane and shuffled a hoof on the stone floor.
Isaac, now calmed by the sheer cuteness of the creature, put his plasma cutter away and sat down.
“Well, i am, or was, a human. Before i got turned into, whatever the fuck i am now.”
“Well, right now, you are an earth pony. At least under that suit you are. But i've never heared of a human before” The purple one said.
“Do y'all have a name?” An orange one with a blond mane and a cowboy hat asked..
“Isaac Clarke” Isaac said bluntly. “And you are?”
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CHAPTER TWO
“I..Isaac Clarke?” The purple pony now looked terribly confused. What kind of strange name is that?”
“That is least of my fucking worries right now! I'm in a diffrent fucking world! Or is this.. oh shit... “
Isaac paused, his eyes widened in shock, while his pupils seemed to shrink to the point of barely being visible.
“I-is this how it feels to be one of... them? D-did those things finally get me?”
“Hey mister!” A yell came from across the room.
As Isaac looked up, he saw that it was coming from the cyan blue pegasus, wich was now hovering way to close to Isaac for comfort.
“What the hay are 'them'?” The pegasus was now hovering less then half a yard away from Isaac.
Isaac however, didn't seem to notice any of this. He slowly sat down and let his helmet back in his collar.
Isaac's eyes where huge, his opupils where darting around the room following something seemingly only he could see.
“Make us whole...”
“Make us whole...”
“Make us whole...”
“Make us whole...”
“Make us whole...”
"Okaaay... this is not creepy at all." The pegasus backed away slowly. Her eyes never leaving isaac's.
As if on que, this is when isaac started moving towards a nearby wall.
"M-mister Isaac? What are you doing?" The purple unicorn tried. But no response came, only the everlasting; 
"Make us whole... "
"Make us whole... "
"Make us whole... " 
As Isaac came in reach of the wall, he pulled his plasma cutter out of it's holster, and removed one of his suit's gloves.
"M-mister Isaac? W-what are yo-"  BLAM!!!
All the ponies just stood there in complete shock. They couldn't stand to watch, but they couldn't move either. 
Isaac put his bloody arm against the wall, and started writing.
Nopony knew what he was writing. It where strange symbols nopony had ever seen before. 
And all the while, Isaac kept whispering.
"Make us whole... "
"Make us whole... "
"make us whole... "
"Make us who-eugh... "
And with that, Isaac fainted. He had lost too much blood. 
It was only now that one of the ponies dared to talk.
"Sompony, get a doctor!"
~~~

Light...
Bright white light, coming from every single direction...
A face. 
Concern... The face is beaming with concern... Concern about... Me?
Pain. The ever so familliar sting of a stitched wound... What... happened?
Memories... 
Forgotten...
"Wha-where a-am i?" 
A faint voice. What is she saying?  More faces.
So tired... Need sleep... Sleep is good...
The light dims... Just rest... Sleep...
Silence... The voice... Gone...
Then, nothing. Just black.
~~~

Light... 
Sleep... Over...
Faces... Seem familliar...
"Wha-who are you?"
Shock... So cold... I need to... Wake up...
Wake up...
Wake up...
Wake up...
Wake-"Aahg!" 
Isaac was in a bright white room, laying on a bed. His suit was completely removed, and his hoof was packed in a thick cast.
Around his bed where multiple ponies. Including the six he met earlier, but also a taller white one.
Isaac was drenched in cold sweat. His heart was racing at a million miles an hour and he was almost hyperventilating.
"Where a-am i?" He managed to say inbetween breaths.
"Ponyville hospital." Came the response from the tall white mare. "Are you allright?" 
"I-i guess... "
That's when Isaac came back to his senses.
"W-wait, what the fuck did you do to me? Where is my suit!? Where is it! A-and my plasma cutter... Y-you took my plasma cutter too!?"
Isaac scrambled out of his bed, landing on all fours, only to fall over once his injured hoof touched the floor.
"Gah! Fuck!" Isaac stood back up again, now limping away from the ponies on just three legs.
"Sir, we mean you no harm." Said the tall white mare calmly. "My name is Princess Celestia. I do believe yours is Isaac, am i correct?" 
Isaac's mind was racing a million miles a second. "H-how do you know me? You don't know me! Y-you don't know a fucking thing about me!" 
Isaac finally backed up against the far wall of the room. There was no way he could escape out of this one.
"What do you want from me?" He yelled to the mare. 
"We simply wish to ask you some questions, nothing more." the princess responded.
Isaac, seemingly a little calmed down by this, looked the mare straight in the eyes.
"What kind of questions? Are you sceientologists? Is this some kind of fucked up harvesting program?"
"I'm afraid i have no idea what you're talking about. My question would be; Where are you from?"
"From The Amerikan Northeastern seaboard sector."
"I see. Then it seems to be worse then i tought."
"What do you mean? What's worse?"
"Mister Isaac, you seem to have come from another world."
It was silent for a moment. Isaac's eyes where darting everywhere. Another world? how the fuck did he get in another world?
This couldn't be right. This just wasn't right!
"Stop fucking with me!" How is he ever going to see Ellie again?
"Sir, i'm very sorry to inform you that it is the truth." The Princess said. 
"Another world... A-a world without necromorphs..." Isaac's mind was reeling with questions.
"But how the hell did i get here?" 
"I'm afraid we havn't the slightest idea. We tought maybe you could tell us. But there's a time and a place for everything. And i think we should have this conversation elseware." The princess looked at the ponies, then back at Isaac. "Do you mind if i teleport us back to Canterlot?"
"T-teleport? That stuff doesn't excist!" Isaac shut his eyes in disbelief, but when he opened them, he was in for a shock.
He was now in a great hall, decorated with beautifull gold and marble. The walls had beautifull stained glass windows portraying Equestria's history. One of the windows showed 6 smaller ponies battling against a taller black one.
Another showed a monster created out of seemingly a number of animals.
Isaac however, didn't notice any of this, as he just let his brain do the thing everybody would have done at that moment.
He slowly slumped a bit before falling down, his eyes embracing the darkness once more.
"...Fucking... Horses..."
~~~

..Twinkle, twinkle little star.
How a wonder what you are. 
Up above the world so high.
Like a diamond in the sky.
When the blazing sun is gone....
When there's nothing he shines upon.
Then you show your little light... Light... Light... Light.
Isaac... Wake up.
"Ellie!"
Isaac lashed around him, throwing the blankets off of him when he found himself once again in a bed.
As realisation washed over him, he looked slowly around the room, then at his own body. "...Fuck!"
He then noticed the ponies staring at him. All seemingly surpised by his outburst.
"What the fuck did you do to me? How did i end up here?" Isaac asked, his voice filled with sadness rather then anger as he came to know that he had no knowledge of this world.
The purple mare seemed crinche a little at Isaac's sudden change in tone. She was the first to speak up.
"You are in Canterlot castle. We teleported here and when we arrived you fainted."
Twilight looked a little uneasy around Isaac. he had this thing about him... Like he was always angry or even remorsefull about someting. 
She just couldn't really place her hoof on what.
"Teleported? How did you do that?"
She was snapped out of her thoughts when Isaac asked this question.
"Well, i didn't do it. It was Princess Celestia who teleported us here."
Isaac looked confused. He was a CEC Engineer for fucks sake! How was there a technology that allowed for teleporting and he didn't know about it?
He looked around the room some more and slowly made his way out of his bed.
It was a Rather nice room actually. very nicely decorated and the furniture looked expensive. Even if it was outdated a few hundred years.
That made Isaac's mind reel up with another question. How did these beings have technology advanced enough to teleport, but still they seemed to live in near midievel villages and cities?
He snapped back to attention when the tall alicorn came back into the room. 
"I see you are awake. Are you allright?"A hint of concern in her voice.
"I-i'm fine." Isaac replied. He seemed to think something before he raised his voice again.
"What did you teleport me with?"
The Princess seemed to ponder this question for a little while, before sha answered with a reasuring smile.
"I think it would be better if i showed you." 
The Princess's horn began to glow once more with a strange glow that looked like it was a mixture of liquid and gas.
A streak of this slowly crept from the top of her horn to Isaac's forehead, deep into his mind.
~~~

Celestia was standing besides Isaac. They where in a field, with only grass as far as the eye could see.
There was light and warmth, but no trace of a sun. 
"Where are we?" Came the voice of Isaac. 
"We are in your mind. In your subconcious as you will. Our bodies are still safe in canterlot, and when we return only a second will have passed."
"Why did you bring me here?" Isaac looked around. He felt strangly familliar with the place. It seemed... His.
"so i could show you what we are." With that, the Princess touched her horn against isaac's forehead.
Isaac's expression went blank, and his pupils grew to an almost frightening size.
meanwhile in Isaac's head, the whole history of Equestria was played before his eyes. He could see the three races coming together. The rise of the Princesses. The descend of Nightmare Moon. And finally how the mares he talked to defeated a monster that seemed to come straight out of a childs imagination.
After a few minutes of this, Celestia's horn slowly backed off of Isaac's head. And Isaac came back to reality.
"I-i don't know what to say..." Isaac was literally lost for words. This species lived so calm and peacefull. How was he ever going to fit in here?
"Then say nothing. We will be returning to the real world soon. When you awake i want you to tell us everything about your world."
With that, a thick grey fog enveloped her. and she dissapeared.
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