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		Description

One human... One person... One man... One soldier will be forced to explore the unexplored. He shall discover, he shall learn and most importantly, he shall understand. But as soon as the father of understanding stops guiding him, he will have to decide what he believes it's right and for the greater good. However mother nature has never given us the chance to love something else besides our self and what's ours... This story is all about that aftermath. An aftermath that our little soldier with a great heart will never notice it's influence, but that it will always be there.This story stands to show the real lack of tolerance and the ability to love any sort of life beside ours. Alien life may be fascinating, it may be beautiful, but it is never going to be loved by human flesh.
Shall love guides your little one and remember we will always love you...
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Who's gonna be?

					Contact KO. 

					Makes sense?!

					Shiv-ery contact

					The everyday life from now on.

					Part chapter, the story and the END.

		

	
		Who's gonna be?


			Author's Notes: 
Gore tag cause it might contain blood and bones.
Sex tag cause of the dirty jokes. Or maybe something else too :P 
Human tag cause we are sending a human there obviously.
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Tragedy cause the ending is great for us.
Sad tag cause there's gonna be plenty of things to be sad about. 
Sci-Fi tag cause we are going to deal with some pretty advanced technology. 
Adventure tag cause it's an adventure. [image: :pinkiehappy:]
It needs some serious editing. I will try to find one editor as soon as possible.Please be patient and don't rate the fic while it is not on it's best self.
Thank you. [image: :heart:]



Somewhere in the jungles of Africa was a squad of PMC's on a mission...
"This is literally the stupidest assignment you can actually hire PMC's to do it for you"-Ben said annoyed. (Our Ben here has been complaining for a while now)
"Stop being such a cry baby Ben."- Mason said in return.
"We don't even know what the fuck are we looking for."-Ben said in his defense.
"We are looking for pirates, maybe drug smugglers who knows."- Steve said from the end of the group.
"All of this is nothing more than an abuse, no one can just come to our headquarters and just say: here...take all the money you want and just send some of your man to kill some niggas...in a fucking jungle."-Ben said angrily.
"That's racist Ben."- Carl said jokingly with the already angry comrade 
"Shut the fuck up Carl...Ben at least we are getting paid bonus for this so chill."- Jacob said with soft voice.
"We ain't getting paid any bonus shit...we have a higher risk of getting killed and that's why we are getting paid more, there is no real bonus. We are more likely to die cause of this jungle than an ambush we never saw coming. They are out there just waiting for us."-Ben said still with anger in his voice.
"Don't be paranoid Ben, nobody knows we are here in the first place. Besides paranoia serves no good."-Captain Miller said wisely.
"Why do we need two medics? Why do we have two snipers?What's up with this formation Miller?"-Ben said while criticizing the squads formation.
"We need two medics cause there are two ways we can die out here...the jungle and bullets.One is carrying all sorts of anti-toxins and other things that I don't even know what they are but we just need them to survive the jungle, and the other medic is a regular medic. We have one anti-infinary sniper and one anti-materialistic sniper for obvious reasons."-Miller responded to his annoyed friend Ben.
Ben just run out of things to complain at that moment but it did not take long for him to recover again...
After a few minutes full of complains later...
"We have been walking for hours...this is not what I signed up for, I came here to die like a man not like a savage."-Ben said kind of going mad at this point.
*passing by a waterfall...the row of PMCs stopped walking.
"Angela I think our friend here needs a refreshment."-Captain Miller said to the one female PMC they had with them sarcastically. 
Angela laughed a bit and walked over to Mason taking his Sawn off shotgun out of his hostel and shooting Ben in the chest, the stooping power knocking him off the cliff of the water fall just after Ben saying...
"Don't you even dare to think abou-"- was the last thing Ben said before ending up in the end of the waterfall, falling into water of course.
"Cap why did you do that?"-Mason asked surprised.
"You might not know Ben but I do...he is paranoid and he has the best but also in the same time the heaviest vest there is. "
"I don't care that he didn't get injured,why shot him?"-Steve jumped out in nervousness.
"If we damage the vest he will throw it away...I think that it would be like removing something more then 40 kg out of his shoulders. So he wouldn't be an asshole anymore and keep calm for the rest of the way."-Cap.Miller explained himself calm as ever.
"He was holding a fucking 40kg vest?What is he trying to survive? A tank shell?"-Carl asked in more joking about it than anything else.
"I'm really not sure but all I can tell you is that paranoia is a real and a powerful thing "-Captain Miller said more in a whisper.
"Miller you are dead to me...you hear me...dead"-Ben shouted from the end of the waterfall.
"I really do not think that making noise was a good idea. Somebody could have heard us and now they might know that we are here now sir"-Jacob said from behind the group.
"Don't worry Jacob there are a lot of illegal hunters in these jungles... even if anyone heard us, a single shot means that somebody killed an already going extinct animal. To them is normal and no big deal, for as long as we don't fire any automatic rifles are going to be just fine."- Captain explained.
"The same thing goes to you too Angela...fuck you and your smart ass brother"-Ben shouted again trying to get out a the water.
Angela looked at his brother Miller like asking what to do. Without a word Miller spoke:
"Just let him get it out...he needs it"- Captain Miller said softly.
"We will be waiting for you up here Ben and you better hurry up man."- Mason in a difference to Ben just talked with him via radio.
*no response 
"Ben how copy?"-Mason via radio.
"Ben radio check?"-Mason via radio.
"Ben report status."-Mason via radio.
"Ben status report."-Mason via radio.
"Ben 10-22?"-Mason via radio.(10-22 is a code asking for location and status)
"Can any of you try to contact Ben I think my radio is broken."- Mason informed the squad.
"I'll do it just give me a moment."-Steve answered while in the same time taking his radio out, as he was about to speak they got a response.
"Ben to all 13th division, Alpha."- a whisper came to everyone's radio.
"Yeah Ben what's going on?"-Steve answered first.
"Guys...not to cause any panic but I think I am being watched, can anyone confirm it?"-Ben asked with a serious tone.
"Getting a little bit paranoid aren't you Ben?"-Carl joked not getting the harshness of the situation, thinking that it was just Ben's paranoia.
"Shut the fuck up Carl"-Jacob said before Captain Miller reacted
.
"Ben they have not seen us they have only seen you so they won''t strike till they know where the rest of us is, so whatever you do don't look at them and just act like you are doing something."-Captain Miller said via radio.
"Angela use camouflage and infrared vision now, the rest of you don't move but stay alert"- The Cap. ordered via radio so Ben could hear too.
Angela activated her invisibility cloak and grabbed her sniper rifle , climbing into a tree and looking with infrared googles .
"Any visual Angela?"-Miller asked via radio.
"Ben was right...I can see 7 targets and two guard dogs that appeared to have sensed Ben. One of the targets has a flame thrower and they are slowly approaching towards Ben. That's all I can tell."-Angela explained via radio.
"Well guys I guess this is a goodbye."-Ben said with panic in his voice.
"Ben don't you dare to fucking die on me, everything it's going to turn out fine...NOW man up"-Miller said via radio.
"Cap. what should we do?"-Mason asked not knowing what to do.
"We have to help Ben Cap."-Carl said worry on his voice
"Any plan Captain?"-Jacob asked expecting something at least something.
*Steve silent
"Jacob throw a smoke on my command between Ben and them, then keep suppressing  them with firepower. Carl form a gunning team with Jacob and if anyone tries to flank us that is your call."-Miller ordered Jacob and Steve via radio so Ben could hear the plan too.
"Angela I need you to take out the the dogs."-Miller ordered his sister too and via radio.
"For a walk..."-Carl took his time to joke out just so he would get a hit behind his head by Jacob.
""Shut the fuck up Carl"-Jacob whispered to Jacob so he wouldn't interrupt Captain Miller. 
"Steve and Mason covering fire...and take positions on the tip of the waterfall in my command"-Miller was slowly revealing out his plan.
"I will look towards the flame throwing guy."-Miller let everyone know his role in it.
"Ben is there an opening behind the waterfall?"-Asked Bed via radio.
"Yes... and a pretty good one too"-Ben said in a low cracked voice.
"Perfect I need you to make a run for it as soon as the smoke has covered you and don't look back."- Miller ordered Ben.
"Everyone understood what they have to do?"-Miller asked everyone via radio.
*Everyone except Ben answered positively and inspired.
"I have pure visual on all the targets.They are all armed and in a variety of different classes but old weaponry."-Angela informed via radio.
"That's all the permission we need...Everyone go now, go now."-Miller gave the command.
Jacob as precise as it gets did a perfect throw and started suppressing the targets.
"Throwing smoke...initiating suppression."-Jacob said via radio before starting to shot.
Angela could shot the first dog easily but the other one started running towards Ben.The enemies did not move at first due to Jacob's suppression and Ben started to make a run for it, all as planned. Angela did shot once more at the dog but she missed (She cursed on her mind *).The first two guys to get out of Jacob's suppressing area flanked the smoke in different directions and aimed for Ben just to be taken out by Carl and Mason that had to cover him from anything that could shot Ben.
"Tango down."-Steve informed via radio more shouting than anything else.
"We got one enemy K.I.A"-Mason calmly informed on the radio.
The remaining dog jumped out the bushes and bit Ben on the leg, Ben fell over in the water face first just to turn around and see the dog trying to rip the leg off from him.Ben grabbed a pistol from the same leg that the dog was biting and shot the dog till the pistol run out of bullets. Angela used the infrared vision and shot through the smoke and as a result took one guy out.
"Target neutralized."-Angela said via radio.
Carl saw one enemy attempting to flank them and with a couple of burst fire shots he took him out. Only one out of six bullets met his target but that one bullet went through the head.
"Right flank, right flank...Head shot yeahhh take take that you motherfuckers.I'm gonna blow your brains out, that's my job after all."-Carl joked with the finest sarcasm there is, yet worst humor ever.
One of the random bullets that was being shot by the enemy flew through the smoke and blindly hit Ben. Ben fell again before he even stood up. Nobody noticed what Captain Miller what about to do but Carl turned his head a little bit just to see him take out a Rocket launcher. Ben stood up and slowly got himself in the opening of the cave. As for the flame throwing guy...he got killed as soon as it made himself visible. He got hit by a rocket launcher never to be heard off again, his gasoline tank exploding in the process. 
"That was HOT cap."-Was the last thing Carl said before being slapped by Miller.
One more shot was heard coming from the waterfall's opening by Ben and nothing more, silence dominated the atmosphere. All taking their time for a quick reload.
"Angela battle report."-Captain miller ordered via radio.
"7 targets in total and 2 tactical dogs...
I have got 1 confirmed kill and a tactical dog taken out.
You got 1 confirmed kill with the rocket launcher.
Carl's got 1 confirmed kill...a flanker.
Mason also has 1 confirmed kill while covering Ben.
Steve's got 1 confirmed kill while covering Ben too.
Jacob has one unconfirmed kill at the area he was suppressing, there is one body but the body doesn't appear to be moving.
Ben's got let me check...
Ben's got also 1 confirmed kill, apparently one of them tried to climb a tree...and one tactical dog.
All targets eliminated."-Angela said via radio.
"Go confirm your kill Jacob you earned it."-Captain Miller said before everyone started to cheer their victory.
Jacob didn't celebrate with them however. He went down to do what he was told to do.
Gunshot*
"Kill confirmed...he was wounded and unconscious but no one could survive with a wound like that."-Jacob informed via radio. 
"I told you Ben everything will work out in the end."-Captain Miller said cheerfully on the radio.
*No response
"Ben do you hear me?...Answer me Ben...BEN THAT'S AN ORDER.-Miller shouted in everyone's radio.
The joy of victory instantly stopped when the worst scenario came to mind...a dead silence surrounded everyone, their face expressions changing and heads hung low.
Jacob was far to hear anything but he could see Miller blaming both Steve and Mason just for a moment later for him to turn around and speak to him via radio.
"Jacob you are down there so go check the opening behind the waterfall"-Miller ordered with hurt in his voice.
"Roger."-Jacob simply answered, really not willing to start anything.
Jacob got himself into water and entered the opening behind the waterfall.Everyone listening intensely at their radios.
"Guys it's too dark I can't see shit and it's really wet and slippery here...anyone got a flashlight?I haven't equip my googles and can't reach them now."-Jacob said in the radio.
"Ow it looks like mother nature seems to like you Jacob"-Carl said one of his Jokes that seems that everybody ignored this time.
"I have one."-Angela informed via radio.
"Great it looks like Carl volunteered to bring it down there."-Miller said with strange calmness in his voice.
Miller grabbed the flashlight  from Angela's hand and put it on one of the pockets of Carl's vest. A moment later  Carl was on the ground being dragged and thrown off the cliff into the water.Carl stood up and gave the flashlight to Jacob.
"Be careful in there man...mother nature is a bitch"-Carl said off radio before handing the flashlight, still joking and with a smile on his face.
"Shut the fuck up Carl."-Jacob said off radio before taking the flashlight from Carl's hand and heading to the opening once more.
"Carl if I see you down there for one more second you will regret it for all the seconds that you have left,you hear me?"-Miller said while everyone was dead quiet because they all feared Miller when he was furious, they couldn't even protest for what he did to Carl.
"Yes sir."-Carl said while starting to run up where everyone was.
"OK I'm in...I can barely see even now...this opening seems to be more of a cave...guys I see blood...Ben are you in there?Can you hear me?I better equip my googles just give me a moment."-Ben said on the radio as he got deeper into the cave. He found and equiped the googles tuning them into infrared mode rather than night vision,trying to capture any sign of Ben's body heat.
Without knowing that Ben was right next to him with the googles on, Jacob tripped into something soft(One of Ben's limbs*) and fell...for some reason he continued to slide down and his speed just kept accelerating ,the very structure of the cave seemed to be going into the Earth's Core. It did not take long for the "journey" to come to an end as Jacob ended up in some kind of...sand...dark blue sand...that was illuminating a dimmed light. However that wasn't Jacobs biggest concern but instead the fact that the sand was dragging him down.
"Guys...Guys can you hear me?"-Jacob said panicked via radio.
"Jacob we can barely hear you, what is going on?"-Miller asked concerned.
"How do you call this shit in English...some sand it's dragging me down and it's half way through  my body now.Just throw me a rope if you try to get to me it will drag you down too."-Jacob said with a lot of panic in his voice. (Jacob's native language is not English...Mercenaries are recruited all around the world) 
Carl knew that those kind of natural traps take something like 10-15 minutes so he did not care much. what he did not know is that that wasn't normal sand...or even sand at all.
"What happened Jacob it did not take more than a minute before mother nature decided to rape you and suck you-" *Gunshot -Carl never got to finish that sentence. Jacob could Bet his life that Miller shot him in the vest just to shut him up.
"Angela hand me a rope and a flare, Mason grab the other end of the rope and tie it tightly around a tree, I will tie myself with the rope and get in to help Jacob. When I give my command you all will pull."-Miller gave out his plan via radio so Jacob could hear it too.
Miller jumped down the cliff and into the water, followed by the rest who also for Jacob's sake did not mind the jump.Miller tied the rope around his belly and  lightened the flare. Carl was still up in the waterfall minding his own problem and dealing with his pain.
"Guys hurry the fuck up it's on my neck now, I don't know why is happening this fast."-Jacob said in panic but not from the fear of death but by the "unusual" circumstances he believed he was going to die.
"What?How is this possible? I am coming right in Jacob."-Miller said as he handed the other end of the rope to Mason that made sure to tie up the rope at the nearest tree.
*The sound of taking a lot of breath came at the radio.
"Jacob hold up down there I will grab you by your arm so held it up."-Miller advised as he rushed in and also slipped just as Jacob did on one of the Ben's limbs that he also did not recognize as such. Jacob was holding both his breath and arm up, he could hear but not respond and for some reason he was feeling wind blowing down his legs instead of sand but he misunderstood it by the fact that he was dying. 
"How deep is this shit hole?"-Miller cursed on the radio just before the rope ended up.
"The rope is not long enough"-Miller told to everyone via radio.Miller didn't even have any visual of Jacob at all.
At this moment Jacob lost all hope and just accepted his fate. At that moment the others held the rope just so Angela would cut it with a Katana. Mason and Steve held the rope till the beginning of the cave to give it some more meters but it was useless.
JACOOOOOOOOB!
That was the last thing Jacob heard that day...his name...being screamed. He didn't care about what happened to him, he just felt bad for what and how he left everything behind. His own brain believing that it was in his last moments triggered a lot of emotions and memories for a moment. He thought off family, friends, promises he would never be able to keep, his mother's last wish and even simple joys of life such as hugs and smiles.
He felt his body numbed for a moment but a moment later he felt that he was falling...Falling...FALLING...
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    Jacob was lost in his own delusional mind and it took some pretty good amount of time for his instincts to kick in, His own mind believing that it was dead kept the delusion but Jacob was still aware  , at least aware enough to believe his guts and open his eyes. Due to the sight he was receiving the delusion stopped and he turned back to his real self.
"WHAT THE FUUUUUUUUUUUUUU...."-Jacob more screamed than anything else. He was falling and was falling really fast but there was still a lot of distance from him and the ground.
"Where am I?Why am I falling?Shit shit shit...I need a parachute. I need a fucking parachute."-Jacob thought to himself as if that was the only way he could survive this scenario. He knew that he did not have a parachute but in such moments there is nothing from preventing you to think about it. The next moment he blinked he had a parachute on his hands.
"What the fuck?"-Jacob thought out loud. Surprised from the impossible appearance.He did not have time to judge for the moment however.He wore the parachute and used it. For the first time in a pretty good amount time his mind was somehow in peace. He had a look at his surroundings with googles on...He was heading down into a forest but that was only when Jacob looked around himself. When he looked down...(Too late*)
*Crash  *The sound of wood breaking  *The sound of somebody falling from a lot of stairs  *Thud
"Ahhhh fuck my leg...fucking hurts."-Jacob said via radio only to receive static.
"Alpha team this is 13 actual ,over."-Jacob said via radio for some reason the pain seems to fade for some moments
*Static...
"Guys I really need you right now...I think I am losing it."-Jacob said with broken voice.
So many questions where running through Jacob's mind and no possible answer seemed to fit: Am I dead?Where am I?What is this place supposed to be? Why did I have a parachute in my hands?What was that dark blue sand?...All Jacob knew was that he crashed with the tip of a tower and fell of the stairs. He seemed to have over stretched his tendons on his left foot a bit. 
Jacob took the radio and switched it's function, making it a recorder.
"My name is Jacob Henderson I am  a member of a private military corporation "Blackwater". Division 13, team Alpha. I was send into a patrol mission on June 5th 2065. I have lost  contact with my squad...For unknown reason I seem to experience severe visual and auditory hallucinations. I might have been injected with some sort of natural venom by an unidentified plant or animal even thought there is no sight of any contact point. I am injured and immobile temporarily, I will make the best of the situation by waiting for the natural toxin to ware off and my leg to recover...First Entry...July 5th...2065. "-Jacob recorded this as the only scenario that kind of made sense.His brain also working as fast as it ever had.
So Jacob just waited there and for the first time he focused on his surroundings...turning his googles off. He immediately noticed that it was night instead of day and that of course made absolutely no sense because before entering the cave it was day, it was like 15:30 and now is night. To Jacob this made absolutely no sense. Only if he is inside of a hole or something and was experiencing extreme hallucinations and even that didn't make complete sense. 
Jacob looked at his clock and saw that now it was now 3:30. Are these two facts connected somehow? Jacob thought to himself before shrugging the thought away because it decided that it was stupid. Jacob didn't know what to make out of the building he was in but he could easily tell that i was abandoned and even that it was a very old one with almost ancient building plan. With this Jacob started to believe that he had made a discovery inside the African rain forest.
Equipment check:
Primary weapon : Barret XM 2000 a 50 caliber, semi-automatic sniper rifle. the bullet it'self is Anti-Materialistic not Anti-infinary.
Secondary weapon: EL DIABLO. An old pistol that was gifted by his father as a legacy.One bullet capacity, slow rate of fire but absolutely deadly.
Melee weapon: Ballistic knife 2x . 
Gear 1# Head: Night vision/infrared/Zoom googles and an gas mask.
Gear 2# Chest: Pro-ballistic vest 30 kg. Good enough to stop bullets fired by SMG's and and assault rifles.
Gear 3#Spine: Backpack containing ammo, first aid kit and some camping equipment with some food rations./Not as heavy as it looks.*
Gear 4# Limbs: Prototype exoskeleton that provides speed, strength, invisibility and dashing that costs a lot of energy.Solar charging capability when the cloak is activated.

Jacob decided to slowly get up, attempting to put as less pressure on the wounded leg as possible while also using the exoskeleton for support. Jacob thought that it would be best if he would spend the night at the tower he crashed before. He arrived with some good amount of effort and found some objects on the room but he didn't give a shit even if they where ancient relics...if they even whore real in the first place. He took the camping bed out of backpack and removed the exoskeleton. After a while of preparation and making a quick check that it was safe enough our Jacob went to bed, he was so tired that no thought could proceed through his mind and just fell asleep. 

Next morning...
It was a peaceful sleep if not comfortable, Jacob did not dream out of anything...that was weird considering all the stress he was going through but he did not know if he should be happy about it or not. Anyway that was the least of Jacob's concerns. He was still in the same place, Jacob tried to contact his squad just to receive static again. For just a moment there Jacob even considered killing himself hoping that that would bring to an end  an absurdity with no limits. Fortunately Jacob was not that kind of person that gave up so easily.
Jacob stood up, ate one ration of food that he had, wore the exoskeleton...working completely as it was some sort of robot with only one thing in his mind: Find his squad.The lack of interest in anything else even his surroundings was as absurd as the situation he believed he was in...but in Jacob's mind the fact that he was still not actually percepting  reality as it is just justified everything. He jumped out of the tower he was in and glided  to the ground that with the exoskeleton active it was like nothing but had to dash upwards so he would not have to withstand a freefall's speed. Activating the infrared vision he started searching...
It did not take a long time for Jacob to realize even with the googles on that he was not on the Jungle anymore. This just added to his list of his on believing that he was on the influence of an toxin or that he had completely lost it. Any attempt on the radio was nothing more than an further depressing experience. 
Hours have passed and Jacob had witnessed forms of life that he never saw before. Anything he encountered including an giant lion/scorpion thing that tried to hunt him down had to be out runned, that with the exoskeleton active was an easy task to accomplish. The reason that he did not kill was a simple but absurd reason: he was scared of the possible fact that one of the things he might kill are in fact his squad mates and his mind was making it all up. For Jacob believing that all of this was real was out of the question. 
Finally after hours of searching and witnessing crazy and unbelievable things Jacob's will broke down and he just stopped , sat on a tree nearby and started to cry his ass off. For Jacob this was a fate worse than death, to him nothing was real and nothing made sense and he had no answer about anything.What?How?Where?Why?... were nothing more than questions craving his very mind and sanity. He could withstand physical torture like it was nothing but when it comes to psychological torture he was week.
It took a while for Jacob to withstand his composure and thought of maybe to take an another approach to the situation he was in because this one was leading to nowhere. However he didn't get to think much cause of an sound that seemed really familiar. The sound of an engine but...a weird one somehow.The sound was accompanied by the sound of wood being cut off in contact with metal. Jacob felt paranoia for the first time as he decided to cautiously approach towards the sound, activating his cloak in the process. He climbed a tree hoping to get some visual, and the infrared revealed two bodies radiating heat accompanied by an engine that was also radiating heat. Jacob froze at that moment...they bodies where similar to humans but different, especially their heads that looked like they had a muzzle of some sort and something like a bone getting out of their heads.
Jacob turned the infrared googles off and changed his position so he could be closer to them and actually see them. Jacob was close enough that he could even hear them now.
Two yellow humanoid creatures with read hair and weird hats and striped clothing that Jacob had never seen before.Jacob was shocked and just stood there dumbfounded as he just watched in horror. 
"You see Flim, the same trees we cut yesterday had grown up again like we never did anything to them."- Flam said to his brother.
"heh it looks like you where right after all"-Flim said satisfied.
"Now we have an endless amount of wood, can you believe that Flim?"-Flam said happily.
"I really can't believe that nobody thought of this before"-Flim commented.
"No one learns history these days dear brother...I bet that even those villagers at Ponyville don't know how Everfree forest was created or what it is."-Flam said jokingly.
"I don't know either."-Flim said sheepishly. 
*Sign "This forest is the aftermath of a battle between princess Celeastia and Luna against  the god of chaos Discord before they decided to blast him with the elements... and it was also the area were princess Celestia fought Nightmare Moon. These battles effected the forest and enchanted it, this forest is cursed to forever grow no matter what you do against it and of course that you can find the craziest things in it"-Flam explained to his brother.
"Don't you think that even the wood we are taking is enchanted or something, I mean the forest has been here for thousand of years and nobody thought on taking the wood or...they did but regretted it."-Flim said with worry in his voice for a moment.
"Nah"-was all Flam said before continuing to cut the trees with the machine they had with them, that was powered by Flam's magic.
"Good enough for me"-Flim said as he started to mark the trees they where going to cut. Using his magic to do so.
Jacob was still standing there shocked of what he was witnessing.Jacob just started to run, he did know where he was running to but he just kept running and running and running until he suddenly stopped in the middle of the forest and shouted his entire lungs out in a scream that was inhuman and scared all the creatures that where staying there away.
"I...I am in an higher dimension...I somehow crossed a dimension or even more. I am on an another planet with different life forms and intelligent alien life. That are able to interact with forces beyond my ability to comprehend"-Jacob thought to himself before starting to laugh like crazy.
However during his laugh that he was looking at the sky, Jacob realized that the sun haven't moved from it's place since morning and his laugh stopped.
"The sun should have...it must have...THEY CAN CONTROL THE FUCKING SUN"-Jacob thought to him self as he realized that these beings don't have to give a fuck about the laws of physics and that they where more powerful than Jacob could even comprehend. This petrified Jacob. If these beings would ever contact humans and didn't "like" us all they had to do was grab our sun and smash it into our faces and we would be completely powerless against it.
Just the possibility filled Jacob with fear till the core and hate was building up inside of him. In his mind now everything it was simple: Kill or be Killed.
"Time to get some answers"- Jacob thought to himself as he was planing to kidnap the two aliens he saw before and get as much information from them as possible before having to kill them. Jacob returned to his camping place and took some rope with him. Then headed to the pair where he left them, activating the exoskeleton's cloak and finding them still cutting trees.
Jacob had to knock them out cold so he waited for the perfect opportunity when they were out of each-other's site. They seem to separate for a moment cause one of them went to mark some trees deeper into the forest and Jacob jumped on attack, knocking him out in one punch.
*Thud (Jacob had to hi him a bit harder then Flam because he did not know how much force was necessary to KO them)
"Flim are you alright in ther-"-Flam never got to finish that sentence cause of Jacob's charge on him, heaving the same result as on his brother just using less force this time.
Jacob tied them both near each other around a tree and just watched them with curiosity.Very large ears and eyes, Jacob thought that he better be more careful next time cause they seem to hear much better than any human possibly could. He did not understand what bigger eyes could mean thought. Anyway he had to wait till they wake up and he has to be ready to hold them at gun point cause he saw that the bone that was coming outside their heads must glow before they could do any of that weird shit...Jacob had no idea what they where capable off so he had to be ready. And he had some question ready for them too. 
After quite a while one of them seems to be waking up so Jacob took out his pistol and aimed on his head.
"If you want to live better not think on doing anything stupid."-Jacob said with no emotion on his voice.
"Wha...what?Where am I?"-Flam said still not completely sober and not even looking at Jacob.It took a moment for him to get it all together and realize that he was tied but did not notice his brother however. Flam just saw a tall figure standing and pointing something at him that he didn't have any idea what it was.While the figure itself was transparent 
"Who are you?What is that?Where is my broth-"-Flam didn't get the chance to finish himself again because he got hit with the back of Jacob's pistol, his head turning were his brother was...still knocked out.
"I ask the questions here"-Jacob shouted angrily.
"What do you want?Show yourself."-Flam said with that last bit of courage he had left.
Jacob turned off his cloak, revealing himself to the alien because the alien needed to know in what situation he was in. Flam recognized the figure even if only barely and he was terrified.
"A human?How did you get here?That's not possible"-Flam said surprised.

	
		Makes sense?!



When the alien called him by the name of his race Jacob took a step backwards just to charge with a knife at Flam's throat, losing all the patience he had left.
"HOW DO YOU KNOW THE NAME OF MY RACE?"-Jacob shouted in front of Flam's face, the gas mask making his voice terrifying.
"Listen...we were aware about your race's existence even before you were...you are in an higher dimension here*cough...we are 4 dimensional beings...you are a 3 dimensional one, we were too a long time ago and evolved into this dimension*cough...just before our evolution we became aware that an another race was taking place somewhere else in an another planet*cough...that was your race."- Flam explained while slowly losing the ability to breathe due to Jacob's grip tightening with the passing of time, that after he took the information he wanted released Flam and kept pointing the gun at him.
"You don't make completely sense but it's fine for now. How  is it possible we speak the same language?SPEAK!"-Jacob shouted the last word while hitting him lightly with the tip of his gun.
"It's magic...there is a spell that has been casted on the entire planet that all beings can understand each other...you can speak in any language you want and everyone will understand it. Prove it if you want"-Flam said with a face expression that showed nothing more than fear.
"Why didn't you ever come back or try to contact us?Where am I?"-Jacob said while trying to get as much information as fast as possible and also being getting calmer as time passed.
"Lower dimensional being can go to higher dimensions in proper conditions apperantly but a higher dimensional being can't go to a lower dimensional being habitat, it is impossible...any attempt would just fail as it has always done.You are in an another universe and dimension, you are in a planet we call Equis and a country we call as Equestria."-Flam was still scared but he felt like he is teaching a kid, he was speaking as fast as possible and answering only the question the human asked and as shortly as possible while feeling his life threatened.  
Jacob just heard the best information he could actually get: His race was out of any danger from this race for now. He just did not know if he could believe him or not. Jacob lowered his gun but still held it in his hand.
"أكرر ما قلته"-Jacob said in his native language just to see if he had told the truth or not.
Translation: Repeat what I said?
"Repeat what I said?!"-Flam said in a tone of confusion and more like asking.
"Human please just let us go we are only businessmans"-Flam said in a cracking voice.
"I am not finished with you but if it makes you relax I'm telling you that for as long as you cooperate you and brother will be just fine."-Jacob said calmer than ever but the gas mask still made the voice sound bizarre to Flam.  
"Whatever you want just hold your promise"-Flam said while sounding and looking much calmer than the past minutes.
"Just some more questions, How much do you know like as a race about humans?-Jacob asked while hosteling his pistol back but still having the knife on his hand.
"We don't know anything, all we know is that your race exist in an another universe and lower dimension...you were all primitive when we discovered you as a race"-Flam said while somehow regretting his words after Jacobs other question:
"If you had no way to visit or see us how do you know that we call our selfs humans?"-Jacob asked applying that he cough him as a lair.  
"It's because of the language spell, we call you differently here but in your mind it goes on how you understand or know it."-Flam said with panic in his voice as he responded as fast as possible.
Jacob wanted to keep asking many more questions but some voices could be heard from the distance and if his mind wasn't playing any games those voices where coming up from the sky. The alien Jacob was talking till now seem to notice that too and before he could react Jacob punched him again, knocking him out cold again.Jacob knew he was lucky that when voices started talking wen it was on his hearing range because if it was only on the alien's hearing range he could have reacted much sooner than him.
"Locate and capture anything suspicious or out of the ordinary"-was what the voice said in the distance and Jacob knew that they were looking for him but he did not know how were they aware of him even being around here. 
Jacob acted quickly, he cut the rope with the knife and grabbed the unconsciousness  bodies putting them on his shoulders and get them out of the forest that he believed that if he left them there they will just get eaten by some being. With the exoskeleton supporting him it was no difficult task. He reached the end of the forest and could see a house like structure in the distance and ran towards it.
He reached at the door and practically smashed it into one side with his leg. While running in he saw one more alien that probably was and alien who lived there. Jacob did not had the time to focus or even deal with what appeared to be a she with yellow coat, pink hair with some green clothing surrounded by other animals, having his hands full and that he was still running Jacob used his head to knock her out...that was surprisingly easy. The animals protested but got no time to do anything cause Jacob just dropped the bodies of the two aliens he was caring and made a run for the door. 
As soon as he got out a the door not even 1 meter out of it Jacob took an attack from above. He only saw that it was a foot...a foot that was powerful enough to knock him back in the house via crashing a window, the alien said something but Jacob did not hear anything at that moment. Jacob reacted fast while the team he believed to have been send to search and capture him lost visual of him since he crashed inside the house.
Jacob activated the cloak and became invisible, two of the search party entered and Jacob jumped out of an another window  that lead to the side of the house. There was one of them that was just close enough to see him even through his cloak and Jacob for the first time got a clear look on the uniform. Jacob took out his pistol shooting him in the left knee, the bullet ending up just a little lower the knee but still ripping his bone and flesh to peaces. The alien fell and started shouting in agony with now just a little more than half a leg left. Before he could recover Jacob made sure to shut him up by KO-ing him with a punch. Opening his way so no one could stop him anymore and being invisible in that distance Jacob had a free run to the forest again.
Jacob could not allow himself to get caught. The alien told him that they didn't know anything about humans...or at least moderns humans. If he allows himself to get caught,he only can imagine himself being interrogated and even tortured just to reveal any sort of possible information to the aliens.
Something else Jacob noticed was that the resident of the house he broke in had wings and the aliens he fought too...even the one he ended up shooting in the leg causing permanent/irreversible damage to what he could recognize as a male. Jacob did feel really bad for what he did but he had no other choice and no other weapon to actually use instead...ok he could had done something else but he could not risk playing with chances or at lest not with aliens that he did not know of what they are actually capable off. Jacob was surprised of the result however, the bullet would have never caused such damage to a human...ok EL DIABLO was and still is the best pistol in firepower but it still made no sense, maybe the flesh  had bigger resistance to something else rather than physical force like lightning cause they are flyers or the bone was weaker cause a flyer should have hollow bones because they had to be lighter.Maybe both? That was the only thing that could possibly make sense to Jacob and it kept making more sense the more he thought about it.
Jacob was now in the forest with the infrared googles activated just in case as he passed through the woods when he suddenly stopped as he caught visual to another one of those aliens...however he was suspicions to the fact because he never saw one so deep in the forest before. As Jacob got closer he realized that the one alien turned out to be three aliens in the row but they where smaller in height and size. Jacob decided to approach them with caution. As Jacob got close enough or at least at the distance he didn't need the thermal on so he turned it off and realized that the aliens where just...young aliens...children?  
Jacob looked at them for a moment, they appeared to be surprisingly calm considering the fact that they where inside a what Jacob found out to be a dangerous place even for him at some point. Jacob could tell that they where females and quite young, one had white fur with somehow pink hair and tail, the other one some sort of darker orange with darker violet hair and tail and the last one some kind of yellow with red hair with red tail.Until now all the aliens Jacob had seen had matching hair and tail color and made sense for him on the genetic level. 
Jacob decided to contact them but of course with the cloak on and try to get some kind of information out of them without triggering any suspicion. Jacob thought that maybe it would be good if he just spoke out, hoping that he would not frighten the children.
"Hello there."-Jacob said still far for the fillies to see him, even thought he was right in front of them.
The young aliens seem to alert from the voice that from their perspective at the moment had no source.
"Scotoolo...Apple bloom did you just hear that?"-One of them said while looking around.
"I heard it Sweety belle but did anyone see where it came from?"-Another one of the aliens replied in the same state as her friend.
"No need to frighten little ones. I am right here you just might have some problem when it comes to seeing me"-Jacob said while stepping forward so they could just barely make out a transparent figure.
The young aliens seemed to take a step backward when they realized the source of the voice, but one of them stepped forward and...
"This is so awesome...what an awesome invisibility spell."-the one with the darker orange fur said while approaching Jacob that in the other hand was preparing himself for the worst. Luckily one of the aliens seemed to stop her but she looked suspicious to Jacob.
"Excuse us mister but what is your name and where is the rest of your head?"-said the alien that he heard for the first time speaking and it was kind of funny as she had more like an country accent. 
Jacob realized three things: 1.) From the names he heard before he could tell that names here are different from earth and of course his made no sense here. 2.) They could make out of the transparent shape that he had no muzzle as them. 3.) There where aliens with no wings or that thing in the head he did not know how to name. Jacob had to come up with a name quick.
"Just call me Jacob"-Jacob said while mentally face palming himself for not coming out with a fake name in time.
"Ja...Jacob... that's a weird nam-"-the alien with the white fur began to say before a hand on her mouth interrupted her from finishing.
"Nice to meet ya Ja...Jacob mah name in Apple bloom *Pointing   this is Scotoolo and this is Sweety belle"-Apple bloom said while releasing her friend from her grip.
The young aliens seemed to be quite uncomfortable by Jacob's presence and Jacob seemed to notice that too, they where talking like they where forced to do so. Jacob decided to break the ice but he did know quite how, anyway that did not stop him from trying. The voice changed by the gas mask did not help thought.
"So what are you all doing here, isn't this supposed to be a dangerous place?"-Jacob asked while sounding like he wanted to know that himself.
"Um...yeah but we kind of had to go to Zagora's place. We need her help with some potion that maybe would make my sister...Rarity feel better...she's got some kind of flue but don't worry nothing serious."-Sweety Bell spoke like this guy was from Ponyville and should know her sister or something.
"Zagora?Ponyville?"-Jacob asked instinctively only to realize his mistake later, this time mentally punching him self.
"Mister where are you from and were is the rest of your head?"-Applebloom asked while repeating her last question.
"I had an accident a while ago and you know"- Jacob lied hoping that maybe that would explain where the rest of his head was while trying to sound sad and convincing. 
The aliens seem to lower than heads and look awkwardly at each other for a moment like they felt bad for him or regretted the fact that they asked. Jacob on the other hand realized that he just added more water into the ice. He thought that if words could not break it maybe actions would.
"Hej...how about you guys turn around and wait for me at the edge of the forest while I go to that Zagora of yours and get the potion you need."-Jacob said while poping their heads back up.  
"Really you would do that?"
"Yeah...I mean I can't let you go deeper into the forest and I really would like to meet that friend of yours"-Jacob said while realizing that he did not even know for what he was going to look exactly or where was he going to get it.
"Thank you very much mister... the potion you are looking for is called "vsddjb"-Sweetie Belle said like she said nothing wrong.
Author: I really just smashed the keyboard at that word you will realize why
"What was the name again?"-Jacob asked confused as he thought that he did not hear correctly at the moment.
"It's called "vsddjb", that is all my sister is going to need."
Jacob was a bit but not totally dumbfounded, he could tell that maybe the word she was using it did not exist in his language or that he might have never heard that word before...it had something to do with that language spell he figured.So Jacob took his radio and turned it into a recorder so he could record the name of the potion. The aliens did not seem to think much of anything of his movements for some reason.
"Say the name of the potion again"-Jacob said sheepishly while turning the recorder on.
"vsddjb"-Sweetie belle hesitated for a moment before speaking.

Jacob recorded it and hoping to remember the name played it on his radio. To his surprise the name of the potion did not come out as he heard it before (vsddjb) but "Myelle". It was indeed a word Jacob had never heard before but what surprised him the most was the fact that he used technology to somehow interact with magic or some shit so he could make out a word he never herd before.
"Say the name again"-Jacob said fast more like ordering than anything else.
"Myelle...are you alright mister?"-Sweetie bell said with worry in her voice. Her two other friends just starring at him.
The half a theory that Jacob made was somehow correct even thought it proved something else that Jacob could have the chance to think about it later. On the other hand he realized how weird he was acting around the young aliens and tried to compose himself by making a small lie.
"I'm fine is just that the name seems strangely familiar to me"-Jacob lied while trying to sound convincing.
There was such an uncomfortable silence for a moment that seemed to kill even the sound of nature around them. An silence that Jacob had to brake ASAP.
"So where does this friend of yours live exactly cause I am not from these parts"-Jacob said while trying to reveal information.
"Where are you from mister?"-Apple Bloom said from behind of her friend.
Jacob realized that he could not get out of this with a lie so he decided to tell them the truth, even if it meant lieing to them afterwards like they just never heard of that place before.
"I am from Saudi Arabia"-Jacob answered shortly.
*Scratching her right ear-"You mean Saddle Arabia?"-Sweetie belle asked in confusion like she didn't hear correctly.
"Yes"-Jacob lied while thinking of the luck he had for a place to be similarly named as his place back home .
The young aliens seemed to hesitate and look at each other for a moment before Sweetie belle decided to speak, for some reason she did all the talking and that made Jacob question the fact that they where not buying his lies as he hoped they would but...but they where just kids,right?
"You need to follow the path we were taking for quite a while just by walking straight, you will see some big rocks and go behind them, you will see the path continues but you will turn right were there is no road, you will have to go through some bushes and then you will see a cottage....Zagora's cottage."-Sweetie Belle said while breaking some sort of silence that was building again up just by giving instructions. 
Silence again. Jacob almost knew he fucked up but for him this was such terrible news that he didn't want to accept the truth.He was just thinking a way on how to get out of this clean. Jacob was never good with kids or the opposite gender, in this case he was dealing with the two sonarios in the same time. Apperantly the kids of this world are not as different from the ones he knew back home.
"Mister..."-said the one with country accent but more in a wisper than anything else.
"Yes?"-Jacob simply asked.
"Wha' are you doin' here all alone and so far away from home?"-Yep she did ask but she asked like she regretted every single one of those words.
Jacob mentally hit a brick wall and if that wasn't enough of an accident he kept hitting the wall till and idea came out of his mind. Another lie of course, Jacob had never lied so much in this shorter amount of time.
"I'm was just testing some things out"-Jacob said while trying to make some sort of sense that he was testing some new kind of spells or something.
"Are you a soldier?Are you testing out some military equipment? This is so awesome..."-Scotool said with excitement.
So there are soldiers here too huh...for a moment there I wished that these aliens where living a much better reality than us humans do. when there are soldiers there are armies and an army is nothing more then a brutal force used upon...*thought interrupted
"A-are you?"-Scotool asked again but this time with a much lower voice.
"Yes,yes sure I am"- Jacob answered insecure of even what he was saying or answering to, he needs to recover again.
"Well I guess this is a goodbye for now.You kids promise to go back around safely and wait for me till I get back?"-Jacob asked them but for some reason they felt unsure and looked at each other once before nodding.
"Stay safe"-was all Jacob said before turning around and walking away, his cloak made him invisible in just a few steps.
Jacob did not know if it would be wise if he followed them but it has getting late and he had so many questions in his mind that required answers. He also knew that the kinds where not as stupid as he thought they would be, so they can assume that he was following them and they would not speak a single word till they felt safe.
Whoever this Zacora is that the kids where talking about was going to have a bad day...If not the last.
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"I just digged my own fucking grave"- Jacob thought to himself as paranoia was getting the better of him.
"Those damn kids are gonna be the death of me, this whole fucking place is gonna be the death of me. What is this place? FUCK THIS PLACE!"- the last thought was powerful enough to escape Jacobs mind and get out as a shout...and action.
BANG*  
BANG*  
BANG*  
*shoulder hurts so this reality had to be real (Shooting a sniper rifle of this caliber without a firm grip is not going to absorb the recoil, just the exoskeleton will some of it)
*sits on the side of the road beside a tree
"If I don't get answers ASAP I'm going to lose it"-Jacob thought to himself while taking a moment to relax.
*reloads the sniper rifle slowly.
*reloads his pistol slowly. (When Jacob shot the Wonderbolt he did not reload because that would cause the shell of the bullet jump out and that meant leaving  alien proof, he took the shells of all the bullets he fired and kept them)
*turns off the googles 
*realizes that he is surrounded by some kind of blue flowers
"These are actually some really beautiful flowers, they are helping me relax."-Jacob seem to just be enjoining this moment for some reason. Quiet...without a care in the world even if just for one moment.
*cloak deactivates
"What the?...Fuck...Fuck...Fuck"-It took a moment for Jacob to let the truth sink in as he was constantly swearing in his mind.
The exoskeleton's power cells ran out of energy hours ago, the only thing that was keeping it running was the solar energy gathered by the cloak. But now night has fallen and until morning there would be no exoskeleton. Jacob's sniper rifle is a very heavy sniper rifle that without the exoskeleton's support movement would turn into a rather difficult task not to mention that he is now completely visible, but now darkness it's his new camouflage...still that didn't t make it a better one. Jacob needs to move and fast because he has attracted a lot of attention with those gun shots. As soon as he was ready to get the hell out of there...
"What do you do?Those flowers are poisonous to you."-a voice was heard coming from one side of the road that was also one of Jacob's sides.(I dont make a good zagora)
Jacob turned his head just to see one of those aliens with a black and white fur barely visible by the cloth that was wearing that made her look like a freaking assassin, speaking of whitch had her muzzle covered by the very cloth she was wearing while also caring some things on her back that Jacob did not have the time to identify. The apparently adult alien didn't seem to be armed, nor had wings ,nor the horn in the head but in Jacobs point of view she was charging for him and that was threatening enough. Jacob's gas mask made him immune to poison joke, something our alien here did not know or even notice it in the darkness of night.
No time to pull out any gun and just a knife before collision , that same collision that got him out of the area of those flowers. It did not take long for Zagora to realize that whoever she tried to save was hostile and not what she expected. While they where both on the ground Jacob took the chance and got on top of Zagora while trying to stab the alien with his ballistic knife. The alien seemed to fight back as she stopped Jacob's knife mid-way pointing at ther throat. Using her hands to do so Zagora was struggling as both weight and strength of the stranger she could not identify what it was, were pushing down on her throat.
"Die"-was what Zagora heard coming from the strange thing that was trying to kill her, the voice sounded horrifically evil and filled with hatred but somehow muttered from everything that was covering it's face.
Zagora being the race she is used her strength to escape the situation, she was very surprised that it was working however because if whatever was attacking her was a stallion that did not appear to have a horn or wings should have overpowered her. All zagora could make out of the alien was probably a unicorn stallion that had lost his horn and muzzle that would somehow explain what was covering his face and his weak physical strength. Even a pegasai, changeling or gryphon  should have been stronger than...than this.
"It's...It's stronger than me"- Jacob thought to himself as fear seem to become present in his mind, while he was trying to rationalize the situation.
The alien was an adult ok but she appeared be female and much weaker then the strength she was performing. Jacob realized that he was losing control upon his knife and that previously was pointing to her neck now was pointing at her shoulder. Jacob reacted fast and pushed the button of the knife to make the blade of it lunch forward.
The blade penetrated thought her shoulder almost at the point that it was no longer  visible. The alien seemed surprised from the knife's property as much as all her strength seemed to leave her for the moment since she got hit by the blade. Jacob grabbed the fastest thing he could on his gear....yet an another ballistic knife, with the attempt to finish it. With her left arm now incapacitated  Zagora now was struggling with  only the right arm.
"DIE"-Jacob said while struggling again to bring an end to it.
"She's stronger than me even with one fucking arm"-Jacob thought as he did not believe what he was witnessing. For a moment it felt like a fucking dream when you couldn't hurt somebody. Still the dream seemed to become a reality when Jacob tried to pull the same trick once more but failing because a of a hit between the two...legs. Lucky for him there was not a big gap between the um...(You know what I am saying)
or else with the strength these aliens seem to poses Jacob would have completely lost them... (You know what I am talking about) The pain made Jacob furious.
"Agrh...YOU BITCH"-Jacob said while on an attempt to recover as fast as possible, but noticing that for the moment that remained an impossibility so he tried to fight back. Jacob pulled out his pistol and as soon as he aimed up the alien was out of sight, out of instinct he check behind his back just to see nothing there but darkness. Realizing that the alien had fled and apparently dropped something in front of him that Jacob recognized as a potion, that apparently was used for recovery if not anything else. Jacob took his sniper rifle and activated his googles in infrared, looking around he saw the alien runing away. 
"YOU CAN'T RUN FROM ME"-Jacob shouted in the direction she was fleeing.He got on the prone position aimed with the sniper rifle and...
BANG*-echoing...
Silence*
Deactivated infrared* 
Activates Night-Vision*
(If you would shoot a human at his thorax or abdomen / chest or stomach with an anti-materialistic bullet of this caliber the bullet would rip the human in half)
(Jacob was using infrared googles that are good for detecting organisms/heat but not things such as trees or rocks that just happened  to be on the way of the bullet while going for Zagora's chest, the bullet penetrated through a rock and a couple of trees which slowed the bullet and changed it's trajectory. The bullet ended up much lower and more into the right. Leaving Zagora injured with a gutshot
Jacob just realized what he had done, no longer furious he could think straight.He just killed what would have been categorized as a civilian and that it had attempt to help him by putting him out a danger that he might have not even been aware of. Jacob could not find a reason why he did what he just did. Jacob did it out of instinct because in his mind the only person that can't bring you problems is a dead person, but he refused to admit that even sub-concisely. Jacob rationalized it as self-defense and furry but he himself did not believe it.
Hoping that he did not kill her ,Jacob went to look if she was still alive and if it had what it takes to survive. When he finally reached Zagora he was surprised how far she was considering the short amount of time she had achieve this distance. During the way he saw what the damage the bullet had caused to the trees and rock, rising his hopes up. Jacob found Zagora laying on the ground with an another empty potion in her hand making Jacob believe that she fainted just moments ago.
Jacob checked for a pulse that he was hoping to find near the neck somewhere which he did. Without losing any precious time he checked the wound...Jacob smiled on the fact that how lucky Zagora was. If the anatomies are similar Jacob knew that it would take 6 hours of slowly bleeding out to die from such an injury. He could no be completely sure but from the physical appearance it should be similar. The bullet went in but it did not get out of her body. Jacob now faced a dilemma: He could save her but with that chances that his existence gets revealed increases, sure that Flam person saw him but he knew that if a random human  would go out and tell everybody that he had contact with an alien he would be considered mad and end up in an asylum. But if two would go out and with partial proof somebody somewhere would take them seriously, as about the resident of that house he broke in our Jacob was pretty sure that the resident didn't even had the chance to lift her head up to see him in the first place.
All that remained a ? was the foot. Jacob knew that one of those flying bastards that hit him while he was getting inside of the house had the chance to see him, but considering the fact that nor him or  "the foot" (that Jacob decided to call it that way) had the time of figuring out what they were actually looking at. He preferred to believe that "the foot" did not see much more than a shadowy figure or even if she had seen more at least he hoped that the "foot" could not tell what he was, all the other members had surrounded the house from different directions and he knew that they didn't see anything. 
Jacob knew that both killing and saving her would bring him problems there was no escaping them but if he doesn't kill her she will be nothing more than a witness , in the other hand if he kills her nobody will ever know because he would be able to hide the body and proof at the point that nobody will ever know what happened. His mind said kill and his heart said...kill too. Jacob took out his pistol, aimed for the head and just stood there.
"So weak, so innocent, incapacitated, defenseless"- Jacob thought to himself  while reminding himself that the only reason she had to be killed for was that she was at the wrong place at the wrong time and witnessed what she should not have. Jacob reminded himself the very purpose of war and combat: "Incapacitate till the point that the enemy has lost it's combat efficiency and not kill". that was the purpose of war, if you go for the kill than that is no longer war...that's madness. Jacob could nor allow himself to kill nor save her but if he did nothing at all she would not survive, that would also mean saving her but if he did  anything. By saving  her he might lose the element of surprise that was more deadly than him if used properly. This dilemma that went even more detailed in Jacob's head made him finally reach the point known as: FUCK IT!
If he could not decide what to do than the law could, and  the law that was enforced in his planet meant saving her.
But the law is enforced only for humans. FUCK IT
But the law is enforced only on planet earth. FUCK IT
But these actions will be the death of you.FUCK IT
But your actions might doom mankind. FUCK IT
BANG*
Zagora is dead.
Jacob sat beside a tree and shocked of his own actions started to sing.
"Had to end it now...I knew inside...no one shall ever know...this story of murder under the moon...and the one who died...no one will ever know. They would only see the tragedy...they would not see my intent...the lusts of flesh considered evil...will forever kill the good that I have meant. am I a good man...am I a mad man...it's such a fine line...between a good man and I." 
Tired of all the heavy equipment that he was carrying he stood there for a few more moments before standing up. Jacob looks even scarier without the cloak by the way, that's because the cloak that covers his body only when remained without a single  drop of energy shows completely  black/ Vanta black. its a kind of black that absorbs 99.96% of light and it's energy, it's reason for being this kind of black is because it's the best when it comes on recharging the cloak. 
Jacob looked one more time at Zagora before removing the blade of the ballistic knife from her shoulder for future re-use and took the shells of the bullets as always but this time he had to also remove the bullet that was inside her body. Jacob was utterly disturbed by this but decided to make it quick, moments later he took the bullet out successfully. Jacob seemed to stop for a moment when he had to looked at his bloody hands.  Deciding not to give it too much thought he just took his water canteen out and washed his hands with it's water. All he had to do now was hid the body...
Authors note: The detail on how Jacob hid the body have no significance on the story because the body it's not meant to be found and it won't be found later so I will spare you as a reader and me as a writer some precious time.

A few hours later...
Jacob returned at the same place he had killed Zagora and kept walking in the general direction she was heading, after a short amount of walking he saw a hut. Jacob appears to be calm but in the inside he was just trying to conceal his emotions, it might work for the time being but it won't for long and he knew that.
Dead-tired he only glimpsed at the house for a moment  before spotting a bed and without removing  the exoskeleton he landed on the bad, his exhaustion putting him to sleep in seconds after hours of walking and working around with all the weight he had been carrying Jacob had reached his limits to the point that nor brain nor body could function properly. 
Today was going to be a good day...

	
		The everyday life from now on.
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Jacob woke up in the worst mood possible, he did not dream of anything and at some point he was grateful for that but sleeping will the exoskeleton still equipped  would be a rather uncomfortable experience not to mention that Jacob was starving. 
Jacob was not happy to sleep on the bed of the person he had previously killed to say the least but he had tried this experience a couple of times back on earth so he did not think much of it.
Jacob stood up cursing in his mind after remembering  all that  weight he had to carry through the day again but even through this frustration he remembered to look up for the potion he was send to take. He saw a lot of potions organized on wooden racks beside the hut's right wall. Every potion had a letter attached to it like to remember what kind of potion it is or what they might contain. When Jacob took a closer look he realized that none of the potions looked the same from the outside. In that moment he decided to read the attached letters but when he garbed one to read it after turning his googles off he realized that he could't read what it was written. Jacob instead of getting angry or curse he stopped there thinking for a moment. An idea came into his mind, he removed the googles completely out of his face and kept looking at the letter.
Moments later just before Jacob was going to give up he saw movement  on the lines that were written on the paper, seconds later the lines took the form of the language he could understand.
"I'm sort of getting an idea of how these things work around here."-Jacob thought as some joy lift his spirit.
The letter wrote "Alime" he took another potion out and read it "Alime" again. He took another one out from the further right and read " Conop " After several attempt that just started to piss him off and made him think that the potion he was looking for was not there but instead had to be made...
*Graps out another potion.
*Reads 
* "Myelle"
* Jackpot
A smile formed on Jacob's face as he took the potion and headed out of from the door when he just stopped, he turned around and saw that the letters attached to the potions did not turn back on the language he did not understand...they remained the language he could read. He took the potions he had read so he could rip the letters from them, to not look suspicious he also took every single letter attached to the other potions and burned them after taking another "Myelle" potion believing he might need it one day. After all he did not want to leave any clues of an alien language. Satisfied he headed for the door and equipped his googles again. It was daytime and Jacob's only goal right now was to fill his stomach up, he headed for the castle where he had all of his stuff and food rations.
Without any interruptions during the way he reached up the tower where his little camp was so he could have his fill, + the hole in the roof was perfect for the cloak to charge up. He did not want to wait for it to charge up however but he had no other choice or did he?
He opened up his bag and tried to reach out with his hand something at the bottom of it. Jacob had his hopes up for a battery cell because he was not sure what he had taken with him in the first place. 
"Please have a battery cell, please have a battery cell, please have a battery cell"-Jacob thought to him self as all that mattered in the world to him right now was a battery cell for his exoskeleton.
*Grabs something solid
*Pulls it up
*A battery cell with two small batteries for his googles attached to it.  
*Motherfucking Jackpot
*Opens the exoskeleton's battery cell cavity and removes the old one
*Puts the new battery cell and closes the exoskeleton's cavity.
As soon as the exoskeleton came back to life it felt like tons were being lit out of his shoulders, it was that kind of relief that made Jacob want to fly. Now he could easily carry all his stuff with little to no effort. Jacob packed everything up on his backpack and Jumped out from hole he had made on the roof at least a hundred meters down . Landing on his feet after dashing up, it did hurt just a little but since the exoskeleton took the most of it was like nothing at all. It made Jacob feel alive from some reason.
The battery cell was never there or at least as much as the parachute had been when he was falling from the sky, he did not think of google batteries but in his mind they came together in one pack just like back on earth.
"Time to get some answers"-Jacob thought to himself as he activated his exoskeleton and headed for the outside of the forest.

A short amount of time later...
Now invisible Jacob felt no hesitation on entering the new found village, Ponyville. Why it had such a name he had no idea but he thought that maybe in some further part of town there must be some kind of a pony farm. The very thought of it made him smile because he found it secretly adorable, Jacob read the name of the village on a road sign that of course he had to burn afterword somewhere inside the forest again. Frustrated Jacob returned to the village with the aim of information and finding those kids.
Jacob saw aliens of different races, genders, colors, sizes and even shapes. Fear.Why fear?!
Jacob was very careful on keeping a safe distance and just kept looking at them going on their everyday activities. It felt like home but a few vital human characteristics where missing. Technology being one of them but for the two others Jacob simply could not tell what was missing, anyway he could tell the difference between male and female very easily and of course Jacob could  tell if someone was an adult,child or elder. He also could tell the racial differences but he still could not name them.
As Jacob kept moving further into the center of the town he was feeling more and more overwhelmed and a feeling of suffocation started to overtake him. Jacob felt trapped, there were so many of them and even the skies were fully occupied by those unreal looking flying aliens. Anxiety kept building inside Jacob, the unknown and the unnatural was everywhere around him. The very soil he was walking gave him a feeling of alienation just as much as the very air he was breathing. The first human to walk this soil, everywhere were he went he  was the first time a human to have walked there and breathed the same air that those aliens were breathing and had breathed before.
Jacob had to leave and he had to leave now.RIGHT FUCKING NOW! Jacob got away from the village just moments later but from a different direction  he had entered because he could at least see more while exiting. Jacob saw 3 colorful figures on the distance and just for a moment he thought to himself that it was not possible before aiming with his sniper rifle's scope to see from the distance. The three kids he met on the forest were still waiting at the edge of it and had formed a little camp there. 
"Did they really wait for me until now?Who would even do such a thing?"-Jacob thought to himself while not believing his own eyes.
Jacob decided to approach the camp and talk to the children once more and just give them the potion.
"Hello there again"- Jacob spoke from their behind taking them by surprise, the young aliens gasped in unison before turning around and made out that same transparent figure once again. Before they had the chance to speak Jacob thought to apologize first.
"Sorry for taking so long I really did not think it would take this much time nor that you will rise a camp waiting for me"-Jacob said while taking out one of the "Myelle" potions  and living it visible on the ground after he took some steps back.
The three young aliens seemed to shrink in front of Jacob's presence and he did not know why but two of the young aliens pushed the third one forward to take the potion. A simple thank you followed:
"Thank you."- well that was a sign of gratitude but a kind of gratitude that was forced.
"Hej hej hej there what's wrong?"-Jacob asked more confused than anything else.
"We...we heard some really strange and scary sounds the previous night...was that... was that you?"-Sweety Belle gave a delayed question with a good amount of hesitation.
"Yes Sweety Belle it was me but there is nothing to fear about those sounds trust me on this one."- Jacob could not help but feel sorry for terrifying those little kids but he did not know.
"We were worried about you and Zagora...are you both alright?"-Sweety Belle asked again with a little more relief this time. 
"I'm fine you really don't have to worry about me little ones but I did not meet that friend of your you told me I would meet."-Jacob gave the hardest lie he had ever given.
"You didn't meet Zagora...she was probably out in the forest gathering ingredients, I feel bad you didn't meet her she's a wonderful friend"-Sweety belle said as both her mood and her two other friends seemed to light up.
Those innocent words cut Jacob deeper than any blade ever could. Forcing Jacob to give the most forced lie he ever did.
"I'm sure she is, so you guys are not mad at meet for being late?"-Jacob said forcefully.
"Not at all mister, thank you for your help. What were you doing on that forest anyway?"-Sweety Belle asked shamelessly. 
"That's classified."- Jacob allowed himself to smirk in that one. 
"What?"- the three of them said in unison with a surprised look on their faces.
Jacob did not recognize his mistake right after but he gave himself the luxury of time to think. Jacob realized that he used a word that did not exist in this world or they never heard off it and in their point of view the word must have sounded incomprehensible and that is the main problem. Logically even if an alien talked to an another alien of the same kind and used a word they never heard or existed in this world the word would be comprehensible so they would be able to learn new words. But if tow different kind aliens talked and one used an unknown word to the other it would sound unconscionable. In short words Jacob got a lesson and gave those kids accidentally audio of alien proof. 

"But they were kids,right?They would not be able to think of such thing,right?"- Jacob thought to himself as he understood the situation. 
"Sorry that came out wrong...I meant to say that it's a secret. You know my muzzle...cant speak that easily."- Jacob made a good lie this time.
The young aliens lowered their heads a little before one of them spoke up.
"Anyway mister we have to move our camp now and I am sure you have a lot to do so I guess this is a goodbye but we'll remain friends, right?"- The orange alien spoke up, the alien which Jacob could not remember her name right now.
"Yeah,friends..."- Jacob did not know why he both felt and sounded sad but he guessed that he just felt lonely without anybody to hold dear in this alien planet.
The aliens seemed to pack up in seconds with that Sweety Bell helping with her magic of her's that still freaked Jacob up at some point not knowing the full extent of such a force he could not comprehend and that they seemed to use so easily.
"Owww, don't get sad mister we made sure you are going to make lots and lots of friends...we have not told Pinkie Pie but we told someone way more AWESOME!"-The orange alien said with excitement on her voice.
"YOU DID WHAT?!!"- Jacob's eyes grew wider then any of those aliens ever could,taking into consideration the proportions.
"Have fun and enjoy your stay in Ponyville mister Jacob."-The one with the country accent said from the distance as they faded from view. Interesting how accent can make it's way through the language spell.
"oh no they didn't"-Jacob thought to himself as he was thinking to get the hell out of there ASAP, just as soon as he turned around  to face the forest...he saw the face of one of those aliens that was flying downwards like a bat would stay when it was hooked up to something.
"boo"-Rainbow Dash said with a smirk on her face, not having the smallest idea with what she was dealing with and all she had really planed  was to mess with him for the time being.
Jacob tried to react but she was even faster than his dashing, in seconds the alien was behind him and had grabbed Jacob by his bag and started flying upwards. Jacob was airborne just moments latter.
"Damn you're heavy...what are you caring with you anyway huh big guy?"-Rainbow dash said jokingly.
"Let me go"-Jacob simply replied.
"Well we are pretty high right now...I don't think you would appreciate that"-Rainbow dash joked.
"Put me down, NOW!"-Jacob ordered after realizing how high they really were.
"Not until you tell me what you are and were you come from tough guy."-Rainbow dash thought that it was a good idea to play the favor for a favor game.
Jacob snapped: "GO TO HELL!"- was all Jacob said before cutting one of bag's limbs and holding to the other one with his right hand after almost letting go of it, he dashed upwards and took out his pistol out taking the alien by surprise. To not make any noise Jacob had to fire from a 0mm distance...knowing this he pressed the pistol on the point her left wing was connected with the rest of the body and pulled the trigger. 
Gunshot/no sound that others could hear*
Of course the gunshot made some noise but they were out of town and there was nobody who could hear them but if he just fired from that range, the bullet would have made enough noise only for him and the alien to hear. The bullet was powerful enough to rip her entire wing off, the alien left out a shirked of pain and let go of Jacob.
Jacob did not see what happened to her afterwords but now he had an another problem to deal with...he was falling very fast but luckily not from as far of a distance as the first time around. Jacob could survive but it would take almost all the energy he had left on his exoskeleton, he dashed many times upward to slow down his falling and he landed successfully with no problems.
Jacob turned around to see where the alien was and he saw her land on the roof of a building.  She somehow managed through the pain and the lack of a wing to land without getting further wounds. Jacob knew she would survive and he did not care to look after her any further.  Adrenaline was ruining through  Jacob's veins and he could not  stand the fact of how alienated he felt from those aliens...literally.
Jacob did not really understand his emotions every time he had physical contact with any of those aliens, he was curious in his own feelings. Anyway Jacob thought he had enough of those aliens for today but  he could not go back empty handed so he thought to give that town another shot, hopefully not literally this time. Even a newspaper would be enough if he could not get any other kind of information cause the lack of technology they have, if they have newspapers at all...cause the newspaper was a human idea. Well there is only one way to find out.
For a small town as it was Jacob had created the mother of all distractions, perfect from sneaking in even easier. Jacob entered the town again from a different direction this time to avoid the crowd that was gathering to the screams of agony of the incapacitated alien. Jacob was experiencing that emotion of suffocation this time too but now it was easier to overcome it. Jacob saw a doctor and a nurse coming out of what appeared to be some kind of small hospital and he sure knew where they were going. 
Well Jacob decided to go with the newspaper idea since he could not bare this town any further, surprisingly the newspapers were pretty easy to find...and be stolen. Jacob didn't seem surprised to find a newspaper in this alien planet because he thought that it was common logic the invention of such a thing as a newspaper. Jacob "grabbed" or let's say "borrowed" one newspaper and decided to have a short look around before getting the hell out of here. 
Jacob was near the exit of the town when he just stopped walking and looked in horror...
One of those aliens was holding the alien's wing that he ripped off with the his gun and was running into the crowd's direction. That it's worth bringing  to a notice, these aliens were not stupid enough to gather in that kind of crowd to would suffocate the person in a critical condition such as bleeding and bleeding very fast. Jacob had the perfect view to say the least , there was some distance but that was not a problem. Jacob took out his sniper rifle and looked through it's scope and believe me he wished he hadn't.
"Somebody hold her still"-The alien that appeared as a doctor shouted and a muscular male alien with small pair of wings that Jacob almost didn't notice, came out of the crowd and helped the nurse to keep the injured alien still. The pony that was holding the wing on her hands was crying and appeared o be a female alien with orange furr and a farmer hat. Jacob would had laughed if the circumstances were different. Another yellow coated alien with pink hair was holding her friends head for comfort and if Jacob did not know any better he would have sworn that she was going through the same pain as her friend.
An another detail that in worth mentioning was that Jacob notice an purple coated alien that expect having a horn it also had a nice pair of bigger wings too. Jacob just realized that he just discovered the 4th race of these aliens now. he wondered if there are any other races that he did not know about, nothing would surprise him anymore.
Speaking of surprises, what was truly shocking for Jacob was what the doctor was doing to the injured alien. The doctor seemed to be using magic that was still disturbing to Jacob, but that was not the point. Jacob zoomed even more not believing his own eyes ...the magic was reconnecting the very flesh back together, the wing was slowly regenerating and it finally after some minutes that felt like hours the alien was completely healed.
With an another cast of magic by the doctor the alien was put asleep. Jacob just stood there, fortunately or unfortunately he could not remain in that state of mind as much as he would have wanted or needed to cause of this:
The scream of a female alien*  (What kind of scream? Well, that terrified scream that can be heard for miles).
Jacob was brought back to reality half conscious and half subconscious, turning his head around he  saw an female alien with no wings or horn with two shopping bags that were dropped on the ground and it was too close or in other words as close as she could make a transparent shape out of what in her point of view came out of nothing. The alien's color appeared to be a light kind of brown on both her hair and furr. Jacob quickly reacted by withdrawing his sniper rifle, grabbing it by the barrel and using it as a baseball bat to hit the alien unconscious... Jacob made the hit and HOMERUN!!!. The alien fell unconscious doing a barrel roll in the process.
Jacob knew that he had to get the fuck out of there ASAP but before he could do so an purple alien that had teleported herself came into Jacob's view almost as much as he came into her's. That "almost" probably saved Jacob's life since he remained on the range which he was invisible to the naked eye. Jacob did not see the purple alien teleport so he is still oblivious to the fact that they are capable of such a thing.
As curious as he was to stay and see what is going to happen...who am I kidding, Jacob ran like his life depended on it and dissapering in the forest once more...
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Jacob retreated himself till the old castle of the two sisters where he had his previous camp on, taking a moment to sit and relax on the cold stony floor of the tower.
"What did I just see?What am I truly facing?What are they truly capable of?How can they do that?With what do they do that?"- Jacob had these thoughts for a moment. That actually were nothing more than question which he could not yet answer, so Jacob turned into the first peace of information he had...seeking answers.
*Unfolds the newspaper
*The lines that made words took the form of the language Jacob could understand.
Headline: A heart more powerful then the crystal heart? 
The headline took Jacob's attention immediately and with out looking at anything else he turned the page at the main story.
Analyst: The events that took place that day were outstanding, if the birth of an alicorn princess was not enough to surprise us all the things that we learned that day about our own self are going to be written in history. But one hypothesis is even dare I say crazier than the event itself. The newborn alicorn was powerful enough  to shatter the crystal heart and I am surprised how people are not excited by this. The crystal heart as a holy sidle is unbreakable by any physical force as we know it but it can be destroyed with an extraordinary amount of poweful magic. The only reason that we know this and the way how to bring the crystal heart back together is because it was destroyed only once and only Princess Samora brought it back together. The heart was destroyed by the changeling King that ruled millennials ago before Queen Chrysalis regime, that took place before the two sisters began to rule Equestria. The changeling king did this because if he destroyed the heart than the love would have been scattered upon the land ripe for the taking before the entire empire froze completely. The King perished in unknown circumstances but one thing we know for certain, the amount of love that changelings were able to take was big enough that it still fuels them to this day. Thought this is waiting to be verified because we do believe that the last amount of that ancient love was used to supply the last attack on Canterlot. We did not know what purpose the crystal heart had as a holy sidle till now. I never thought all of this would happen in my lifetime, this is fascinating. We knew of course that our sun princess...Princess Celestia controls the sun  but some people misunderstand this in a painful matter, princess Celestia does not just move the sun everyday she controls all it's properties. Even with the crystal heart shattered and the empire freezing our Princess should have been able to use the sun to particularly heat up the empire that was freezing, our princess tried just that but it did not work. How is this possible? The role of the crystal heart as a holy sidle is responsible for Princess Celestia's ability to control that property of the sun. It took thousands of years for us to finally understand this. Simple: If you destroy the crystal heart than you indirectly weaken Princess Celestia's power and the entire magic on the world at the same time. We knew how to fix it thanks to Princess Samora, and the reason why we did not know this before is that when the crystal heart was destroyed the first time we did not have our Sun Princess. This is also the reason why we have to keep changelings week, if they become powerful enough they will shatter the crystal heart. I needed to say all this because people barely remember our last 800 years of history and we are taking about thousands of years back. This is history so what about the hypothesis? For those who dont know, we have no real record which royal sister was given birth first...we only assume that according to their size. The hypothesis says so: born alicorns are always more powerful than the last one that was given birth but revolutionized alicorns such as Princess Cadence and Princess Twilight Sparkle are weaker every time. The hypothesis states that Princess Luna was born first and Princess Celestian was born second. That is why Princess Celsestia is magically stronger then her sister but is the same time Princess Twilight Sparkle is weaker than Princess Cadence.
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From this point on our Jacob would be looking for information to understand the world he is in, after a great amount of hide and seek researching Jacob finally understands the pony world. Only one day later after this chapter Jacob will start hearing a voice in his head talking to him like there was an another person, that is because during the fight with Zagora his gas mask had cracked and the wind transported the pollen of the poison joke flower into his nose (a very small amount).
Jacob almost would lose his sanity but then he will start feeling the voice as a companion rather than insanity or curse, also Jacob is unaware of the poison joke and the crack on his mask.
Jacob sees these aliens as a threat against humanity no matter the fact that it will take 10,000 years for them to get into contact. Jacob does not want to kill them but he wants to weaken them till the point they are not gonna be a threat. Soon he will realize that he will have to kill the princesses to do that... and he goes for it. I had a lot of failed infiltration and assassination attempts/ideas to explain and share but yeah...no fic.
Jacob would fail several times to kill the princesses and the ponies still do not know there is a human in Equestria. They think that some sort of insane terrorist is trying to rip the life out of the planet. Flim never woke up to see the human, Flam got partial amnesia so he does not remember shit and nobody believes dash till the point she herself does not believe anymore. The wonderbolt that stroked Jacob did not know what he even hit cause he did it on a fast reaction rather then thinking, Fluttershy never got the head up to look at him in the first place.

During his research on this world Jacob understands magic. Magic is nothing more than a 4D force that can be interacted with to bend dark matter, they can turn it into any sort energy they want by interacting with the atomic world. for ponies understanding the atomic world is too difficult, that is why spells are being invented every decade and also it is the reason why they have thousand of years more into civilization but don't have the technology humans do (because they are focusing on understanding magic not science).
Unicorns have direct access to this force called magic  but Earthponies and pegasus ponies have an indirect approach to it. Normally it would will be impossible for a pegasus to reach the speed of sound with their bodies alone or earth ponies to have that strength...the indirect connection with the force called magic grants them these abilities.
The question remains how are they connected to this force? They are connected due to a 4D planetary grid around the world...it is a complicated topic but I will shortly tell you that there is nothing 4D without having a 3D base. Ponies are 4D but they have 3D bodies ,got it?
So the grid is build on something and that something in fact are "somethings". It is build on holy artifacts of the Equis such as The crystal heart, The tree of harmony, The dragon specter and a lot of other things that the canon version of mlp has not yet told us.
One thing that i forgot to mentions is that what makes alicorn so much powerful then other races in that they are bend dark matter in a sub-atomic level using the same force called magic. that is also the reason why when Twilight fights  Starlight they have the same magical stamina. it is not about how much magic there is but how much power is stored on that magic.
DISCORD IS A WHOLE NEW TOPIC. I AM NOT GONNA TRY TO EXPLAIN IT JUST PARTIALLY.
Discord  is not from the Fim universe, we clearly see him open a gateway between worlds on the Tree Hugger episode also when Tirek stole his magical power the form of magic was completely different. We know nothing about discord, NOTHING. Even if we know something it is all a lie but I do understand how his magic works. Discord can not use the magic to bend dark matter into energy but he can use magic to bend the dark matter into regular matter and manipulate it. That is why discord can only make things up. This kind of interacting with dark matter is called chaotic magic.This means that discord somehow traveled to Fim universe for unknown reason and we don't know how. but maybe with the different kind of power he had from the world can be an answer but this theory can be turned down. Reason is below. 
Anyway there is one more rule in Equis/ property of the grid: Everything must be magical with no exception...even things such as gems  are magical as the canon version of mlp shows us. So Jacob is magical? Yes, that is how he spawned to parachute, batteries. Yes he has the same powers as discord, but there is an another rule to chaotic powers : The more you use it the more powerful you become but you can not become more powerful then the grid itself. That is why Discord can not destroy the artifacts using his magic or change them, also the reason he does not have infinite power. Jacob is still a newbie that is why he can spawn only small things at the moment, it would take thousands of years for him to have the same power as discord. So the answer is no, Jacob can't spawn nuclear bombs or anything like that. 
Discord came to Equestria got chaotic power, Jacob came to equestria and got chaotic powers as well. 
Question: Why don't they gain magical powers like anypony but gain chaotic magic instead?
The answer is simple, Jacob and discord are not 4D they came to Equis as 3D beings so they can not have that kind of power. Chaotic magic can allow them to operate with the force knows as magic in a 3D point of view. Human mind and discord mind can not comprehend any other thing other than 3D, that is why they think on something 3D in their mind and it appears or happens how they thought about it.
A problem with chaotic magic is that the magics repel each other. But discord does not know this because until now he had no other person with the kind of magic he had. So magically speaking they can not do anything to each other, all they can do is forbid each other to use that magic but none of them wanted to lose his powers. No matter if Discord is "1000" times stronger than Jacob, the repeling force will just be more powerful. Practically discord could still attack Jacob physically but hey Jacob's got a gun so to speak.
What is Jacob's plan: Destroy the fucking grid
It will take years for Jacob to successfully destroy some of those holy artifacts that in the article above I called them sidles cause there are dozens. During the years Jacob got aware of his powers so he kept becoming stronger till the point he could spawn an entire Exoskeleton if he wanted to but now anything more than that.  He had to secretly ally the changeling to destroy the crystal heart by lying to them in promising food, backstabbing them in the end. He destroyed the crystal heart and took a small piece so they could not repair it again. the same thing he did alone with the dragon scepter...sparring details. He forced discord to help him by telling his that he could reveal all of his secrets if he wanted to (He could not do that but discord did not know that), with discords help he destroyed the tree of harmony. After he destroyed the tree of harmony ponies got desperate to capture Jacob that in a complicated process in a time of losing order they had to sacrifice the elements of harmony to do so.
So in total with the elements Jacob had destroyed 9 holy artifacts and caused an entire empire to evacuate. Until now Jacob has not killed a single of them...He killed Zagora but in his mind that was only an accident and yet nobody knows about her death.
A court was held were finally Jacob got revealed as a human ,with discord temporarily using his magic to hold Jacob down. Ponies,dragons, changelings, everyone wanted  Jacob dead. But during the court when his motives were reviled and they understood the human nature to fight what they fear they hearts softened a little bit. The situation softened further when all the princesses admitted to Jacob that they would have done the same thing if they were in his place, all to protect their subjects. Anyway the harm has been done and there was nothing they can do to change it back...almost. The 6 elements were destroyed with the tree forever but the crystal heart could be repaired and so could the dragon specter, all Jacob had to do was tell were the last pieces were hidden in exchange for a lower punishment.
Jacob had hidden them using hos chaotic powers but he knew that is was only a matter of time before they would find them anyway so he revealed the pieces location. After a long discussion a decision was made. For 7 holy artifacts destroyed the punishment was 10,000 years imprisonment ( In the same place Tirek is I forgot the name of it). The gift of immortality would be given and the ability to go insane would be lost for Jacob. There is no law that determines how long somebody should remain imprisoned for the destruction of any sidle but it was decided this way because after 10,000 years human would have evolved into the 4D, Jacob would be handed to them as a gift of peace no matter what he did to the ponies. The humans than would decide what to do with him if they find it necessary. After freedom was granted to Jacob in approximately 10,000 he would also be exiled from Equis never to step a foot on that world again.
There was only one unanswered question, how did Jacob come to Equis? Nobody could figure it out for certain but they kinda understood how...The place were Nightmare moon fought Celestia was the Everfree forest...during the recorded battle Nightmare moon used a spell causing the nearby skies to be filled with teleportation mines only she could see (a teleprtation mine is a sphere in which you enter and then get teleported into an other sphere of your mind's choice) , a perfect tactic to escape difficult situations and to create ambushes. After her defeat an team had to track down and remove the mines and apparently they had missed one. Bringing to notice that Nightmare moons was extraordinarily powerful also the teleportation mine was a powerful one too. The forest was also enchanted with chaotic magic because that was the same place Discord got defeated for the first time. With a passing of time the mine got corrupted with the chaotic magic and unknown events took place in it causing the mine to become more powerful and getting a slightly different function, if you know what I mean.... maybe there are other mines out there just waiting to be discovered...or used...
The end.
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