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		Description

War... War never changes... and neither does friendship.
the mane 6 are greeted by a nuclear war between Equestria and the Humans, resulting in a Fallout. How will they survive in the wastelands now known as the Equestrian wastes?
well... thats for you to find out...
I changed the name due to comments.
btw im new to this so so stop hating. Feel free to, but not too harshly. I know I have bad grammar and im trying my best. I am truly sorry for any inconvenience.
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		Chaper 1: War... War never changes



Twilight awoke with a start. She had no idea of what was heading her way. Equestria was still at war with the human world, and she was well aware of that. She honestly hoped that no-one close to her would be effected by the war. As she looked out of the library window, she saw military pegassi flying overhead to aid in the battle. Twilight usually saw sights like this now and usually ignored it. As she trotted down the library stairs, she felt the building, or the tree, rumble slightly. The sensation made Twilight jump. The shuddering stopped and she continued. She walked inside the kitchen,  where Spike was sitting at the table,  eating his portion of breakfast. 
"You're up late, Twi." Spike said to her.
"Yeah, I know. I was up all night reading a fascinating book." She replied, yawning and sitting at the table, taking her 
Plate and digging into her breakfast.
"So, Twilight.  What are we'" Spike was interrupted by a very loud booming noise, followed by the library shaking. They both looked out the kitchen window. Both of their jaws dropped in horror. In the distance, they saw an orange, red and black mushroom cloud. Its size was inconceivable.  At least 10X larger than the library. The noise was an ear bursting 350 Db (decibels), louder than the, Human, Challenger rocket Explosion, which was 300 Db. Above the cloud was a human craft. A cargo plane with the wingspan of a dragon's.
as it flew, large, weird shaped bits of metal fell from the bottom of the craft. When they hit, they exploded just like the previous one.
"OH. MY.GOD..." was Twilight's response. She instantly knew what to do. "GET DOWN, SPIKE!" Pummeling him to the ground and under the table. Then, without warning, the shock wave struck. The next thing they knew, they were unconscious from the blast.

			Author's Notes: 
Wow.
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		Chapter 2: New Beginnings
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"Uh.  Wha-what happened. Where am I? " Twilight said, shocked by the amount of devestation she saw. The entire linrary was gone, and many houses around were gone too. It was a miracle that they both survived.. wait.. what about Spike? "Spike?" She said trying to get his attention.
"Yeah-uh- what  happened...?" Spike wondered as he adjusted to the sight in front of them. 
"I dont know. But I bet it has something to do with those humans." She replied. 
"We should get a move on, then Twi." Spike suggested. 
"Ok then,  Spike.  Let's move. "
-5 mins later-
A the two new survivors wondered around the destroyed village of PonyVille,  they came across a crashed humaan UH -1Y by the town hall.  They both approached cautiously, inspecting for danger. When they reached the burning wreckage, Spike tried to get a closer look inside the cockpit, which wasn't a good idea. Twilight then pushed Spike away from the cockpit and peeked through the glass. There was a human pilot . It had been decapitated by a giant metal shard that stuck through the chair he was sitting on. As they both saw the mangled remains of the pilot, they both gagged and were sick. They then searched around the wreckage and Spike found something underneath the tail. He then crouched and picked up the mysterious object.  It was an M9 Pistol. 
"Whats this, Twilight?" Spike asked
"Gimme that thing! " She said .Twighlit then tried to take the gun from him, but it didn't work. The Fallout had made her horn useless. So she took it from him via hoofs. "What is this?" She said, pulling the trigger.  The recoil and the general shot of the gun scared the crap out of them both, especially Spike, since he was almost shot by Twilight. Straight after the shot, she dropped the M9 and ran behind a nearby wall. Spike was frozen in place. Paralysed. 
"Ae you ok, Spike? Did I hurt you? Oh no! Ive hurt you haven't i? Oh no!" Twilight worried about her purple  and green dragon alot.
"Yeah I'm fine, but don't do that again, ok? " Spike then replied.
"Ok"
"Lets go."

	
		Chapter 3: An Old Enemy



Spike and Twighlit had been walking around PonyVille for at least 5 minutes when they came across a house, mostly intact and borded up. They stood, wondering who or what has taken refuge in the house. Twilight went up to the door with Spike keeping guard and inspected it. Upon closer inspection,  she saw that it was locked by a double bolted lock, and was borded up with 2X4 planks, probably oak or Mahogany. They snuck around the back and, to their surprise, the gate was open. They opened the gate, barely making a peep, and crept through the small garden. It had a slide and swingset, which were worn, rusty and bent in various ways.
while looking around, Spike spotted that the door had no lock. Lucky son of a.... anywho.... Twilight inspected the scene if it was clear, and it was. So they entered the home, still very quietly. They wouldn't dare split up, just in case they run into someone  or something hostile. Twilight peered through a small hole, amout the same size as her head, in the kitchen wall to see if the coast was clear. She almost gasped at what she saw, but quickly shove a hoof in her mouth. She saw a bluish pony, slumped on a chair in the kitchen.
It was Trixie. 
"Spike... do you see this?" Twilight whispered quietly.
"Yeah, I do... what should we do?"
"I say we... well... actually is she sleeping?" 
They both inspected her. She was slumped slightly sideways and was snoring.
"Yep. She's sleeping. What should we do then?" Spike muttered, trying not to wake the 'Great and Powerful One'.
"Kill her...." As soon as those words came from her mouth, Spike gasped.  But was quickly interuppted by Twilight's hoof being shoved into his mouth.
as soon as she removed the hoof, he said. "Why!? Why should we kill her?!"Spike shout - whispered.
"Look. She caused me alot of pain. She is a no good brat. She is...uhhg. I cant even explain it. She must go. Forever."
"*sigh* well. Ok then. But make it quick, please?"
"I will Spike. " she replied
Twilight grabbed a shard of glass nearby and carefully approached the sleeping beauty. She could indead see that it was Trixie. She had a weird metal thing on the table, that looked rather sharp (Kitchen Knife) and a bag of human food (Crisps). Twilight looked at the knife for a moment and picked it up and put the shard of glass down on the table. She raised the knife just above her neck.
"Bye Bye Trixie!" She shouted, awakening her. She had no time to react when Twilight plunged the knife into her neck. The blood came squirting out as Trixie struggled, tears flowing. Twilight held on strong as she plunged the knife in yet again. 
"*gasp* please *gasp* no*gasp*" she managed to say weakly before falling to the ground in a pool of her own blood. Dead.
Twilight was covered in blood. Head to hoof. She stood on hind legs, panting heavily and knife in hoof, which was now a crimson red.
Spike was literally sick, yet again, on the floor next to him. 
"We need to get a move mon Twi. " Spike said. 
"Yeah. Ok. Right. Lets go, then."
the two new survivors wondered from the house back into the Equestrian Wastes. Headed to their next location.
And just as I said before...
Friendship. Friendship Never Changes....
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Im no longer doing stories, due to the amount of hate and dislikes.
Sorry for any inconvenience caused by this. 
~Bilbo Swaggins
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