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		Description

Sunset Shimmer and her friends have fought many magic filled villains and thought they could handle anything, that was...until the nuclear bomb's arrived. But thanks to an Organization called Vault-Tech, made underground villages known simply as Vaults, to protect the people from the radiation. But as they were leaving their homes, the main 7 were separated from one another, and had to live in different vaults. What happens to each of them, only time will tell.
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		Sci-Twi Vault 606 Journal Audio Logs


			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Kx7hdCtIq4w
The beginning of the story takes place during the early 1950's



Journal Entry #1:
It all started when I and my friends were enjoying a nice and peaceful lunch at Sugar Cube Corner, our favorite hangout. We were talking about a lot of things. Then Rainbow brought up all the news bulletins about the nuclear bombs that were being recorded. Sunset then ensured all of us that nothing bad would happen, but she was glad that we sighed the vault-tech letters when we did, just to be prepared. Then, Rarity told us to look at the television. My heart just sank when we heard that nuclear bombs had been seen being dropped on Everton, Manehatten, and that Canterlot City was next.
Soon, everyone started to panic as these sirens kept saying, "Attention residents of Canterlot City, please head to your registered vaults immediately.
That's when all of us finally got out of our seats and started heading to our registered vaults. But as we were heading towards our vault, we all got separated in the crowd of people. I was so scared out of my mind that I was starting to cry. I screamed my friends' names, asking if they were nearby, but I got no response. Soon, the huge crowd of people started to dissipate as I saw three Vault-Tech employees looking right at me as they said that I was registered for Vault 606. I started to wonder if I would ever get to see my friends again as I heard a sudden boom outside as the vault door closed behind me.

Fallout Equestria Girls: Tales from the Canterlot Wasteland
Written By Grand-Galvatron

Journal Entry #2:
I started my first day of life in the vault; it was really pleasant for the first day. All the employees were nice, and I think I made friends with the vault's overseer. Gotta say though, the food could have been a lot better.
Journal Entry #3:
I started my job in the vault, and I was responsible for getting rid of any pests that may come into the vault. I mean, it's not the worst job ever, but I was wishing that I could've been a scientist, a doctor, or something like that. But I guess you can't always get everything you want.
Journal Entry #4:
As I begin Day 6 of life in the vault, I just squashed a cockroach—well,  one larger than a normal cockroach. It also seemed far more aggressive than usual. Maybe this was caused by nearby radiation coming from outside. I hope that no radiation is seeping inside the vault.
Journal Entry #5:
Starting Day 13, I saw some of the scientists quietly talking to each other about something. Their whispers were so quiet, I could hardly understand what they were saying. Something about the vault door Is the door broken or something?
Journal Entry #6:
Day 18: Today was a relaxing day. I spent my day off today eating lunch in the cafe and swimming in the pool. (Snicker) Who knew that the vault suit could also count as a wet suit?
Journal Entry #7:
Day 39: I saw some of my fellow dwellers starting to act strangely, as if they tripped on something and were walking on a limp, or like they were acting like complete zombies. Well, they weren't attacking anyone; they were just wandering. It was creepy.
Journal Entry #8
Day 57: Something is wrong; more and more people aren't acting right. And something is happening to my body. My skin is starting to slowly but surely deteriorate. I tried to talk to the overseer, but he said that I must have gotten a horrible rash and I shouldn't worry about it. I don't think that this is a rash at all.
Journal Entry #9
Day 72: Alright, it tears it; something is wrong with me; the rashes on my skin are growing bigger and bigger than before. And I'm starting to act strangely too. One day, the overseer saw me talking to a painting, almost like it was another person. It took about 10 whole minutes before I finally snapped out of my fit of madness. The overseer said that I needed to talk to a psychologist in the medical clinic nearby. What's happening to me?
Journal Entry #10
Day...Oh, fuck the day. I can't tell what day it is anymore. I can see how the other dwellers look at me. Especially that stupid overseer. Can't he see that I'm perfectly fine? I bet they all want to kill me in my sleep. I SEE WHAT THEY WANT WITH ME! Well, they won't get a chance to kill me...CAUSE I'LL KILL THEM FIRST. I'LL RIP THEIR EYEBALLS OUT, I'LL EAT THEIR SKIN TILL THEY'RE NOTHING BUT BONES! I...I'll...Oh my gosh, what did I just say? (Begins sobbing.) Oh my God, Oh my God, Oh my God. What's happening to me?
Journal Entry #11:
Mr. Jones tried to bite me, and I saw him starting to transform into some kind of green-hulking mutant. Then he started to attack anyone nearby. Other people started transforming too. That's when I decided to take off running, and as soon as I got into my room, I barricaded all the doors so none of those things could get in. Why were they attacking each other? WHAT'S HAPPENING?!!
Journal Entry #12:
I keep hearing the roars and screams outside my room, and I also hear gunshots. I'm scared...I'm so scared. Why is all of this happening? Oh, I wish that someone would just give me an answer already!
Journal Entry #13:
S-Somethinnngs...Happening to me: I feel like my mind is turning to mush, my skin is continuing to deform at a much quicker rate, and... I'm starting to see and hear things. Oh God, I feel like I'm losing my mind. Someone...Anyone...Please save me!
Journal Entry #14:
(Talking in a raspy voice) Oh God, my face. What happened to my face? It looks all disheveled and deformed, and my voice has changed as well. My hair has fallen out in a few places, but most of it is still on my head. I hope that there is a cure for whatever is happening to my body.
Journal Entry #15:
My work continues, as I try to keep my grasp on whatever sanity I have left. Music seems to help with my mental state, and Nuka-Cola also helps. I also got a new hobby of painting, well if you count scribbling gibberish on the walls of my room as painting, I guess that's the only way freaks like me can communicate. 
Journal Entry #16:
I don't know how much longer my barricade is going to hold. I can hear the people outside banging on the door trying to break inside. But if their intent is hostile, I won't go down without a fight. That's why I got this trusty shotgun with me.
Journal entry #17:
Well, this was bound to happen eventually, the mutants were finally able to break the barricade I made. And I braced myself for a confrontation, but instead, to my surprise, the Mutants and Ghouls didn't want to fight, but to help me get out of this room. My weak frail body was carried by three other Ghouls, and I was sent to the Cafe. I got a lot of food in my system. 
Final Journal Entry:
Well heck, I guess the other Ghouls and Mutants just wanted to befriend me, well I guess that would be the case since I am a Ghoul. I and a few other Ghouls then went to work to change this horrific Vault-Tech cage into a paradise for any other troubled mutant that wants a good place to hide from those raiders and non-ghoul folk. I give you, Feractopolis, where all Mutants are welcome...well, except for Death-claws...and Fire Geckos...and Centaurs...and Feral Ghouls...well you know what I mean. So, I guess that this is my life now...as a Ghoul.
 Will Continue in Sunset Shimmer Vault 303 Journal Audio Logs 


	
		Sunset Shimmer Vault 303 Journal Audio Logs



Journal Entry #1:
War...War never changes. Have you ever heard the phrase, "The world will end not with a loud bang but with a quiet whimper?" Well, that was what was going through my mind when I was running for my life trying to get to the vault with my friends. But suddenly, I was separated from my friends. I was screaming for anyone who looked like my friends, but I got no response. As soon as I entered Vault 303 and put on my Vault 303 Jumpsuit, I was starting to go into a deep depression because I thought I was never going to see my friends again. Well, that was until I saw someone in the right corner yelling at an employee to give her skateboard back. Then I saw it: blue skin, rainbow hair, and an arrogant, snarky attitude. I stood up from the bench to get a better look, and sure enough, it was RainbowDash.
I stood up from my bench and then joyfully screamed her name at the top of my lungs as I ran up to her to give her a big hug while I was crying tears of joy. I then let go when she said that I was squeezing her too hard. Rainbow was so happy to see a familiar face in here. I then saw all the Vault-Tech employees and the Vault 303 Overseer looking at us with happy looks on their faces. I guess they thought of it as kind of cute.
Journal Entry #2:
As of now, we have both had a very pleasant time here at Vault 303. I asked Rainbow Dash if Scootaloo was here too. I saw Rainbow's face turn into a frown. She then said in her tears that Vault-Tech wouldn't let her enter the vault because all the seats were taken. Rainbow then started tearfully screaming, saying that it wasn't fair that she had to stay in the vault by herself and leave Scoots outside while the bombs were dropping. I then embraced Rainbow in a gentle hug while I patted her shoulder to try and comfort her while she was crying on mine. Why would Vault-Tech leave a child out there in that warzone?
Journal Entry #3:
I challenged Rainbow to a game of badminton, and Rainbow beat me, being the athlete that she was. After the badminton match, we went to the cafe to get a bite to eat. Then we both went swimming in the pool area. I gotta say, Vault 303 had everything. This underground paradise was like a gift from God.
Journal Entry #4:
I got a call from Rainbow Dash saying that she couldn't come to play right now since she was doing her shift at the water pumping facility. I then went to start my shift as a waitress at the Cafe. I gotta say, I loved my job, cooking and serving food and Nuka-Cola to the other Dwellers. Oh boy, Nuka-Cola is the best drink ever made. I mean, no Lemonade would top the great flavor of Nuka-Cola. So after my shift is done and I get my week's pay, I went by the arcade to pass the time. Rainbow-Dash came in and challenged me to a game of Tekken 7, I Played as Yoshimitsu while Rainbow played as Jack. This time I beat her, being the Gamer that I am. Well, she beat me a Badminton, so fairs fair.
Journal Entry #5:
Just got to talk to the overseer today during my lunch break. I gotta say, he was quite a nice guy for someone who was in charge of the entire vault. I liked that he would always want to tell me stories about all of the monsters and mutants that supposedly roam the wasteland. Yep, quite the storyteller I have to say.
Journal Entry #6:
I just spotted a Radroach skulking around in the ventilation shafts. I have to say, for a giant insect, it doesn't put up that much of a fight, all you need to do is stomp it and then it's down for the count. Quite easy pests to deal with, I just hope that no other things start crawling in here.
Journal Entry #7:
Is it just me, or is my tap water sink acting a little weird? At first, it was acting just normally. But then the faucet just started to sputter, and the toilet started to overflow. It took all of my strength to make it stop, and I got my clothes wet too. Maybe the owner knows what's going on here that's making my faucet and toilet do this.
Journal Entry #8:
Rainbow Dash just called me and said that we have a serious problem. Rainbow says that our water chip is broken, which means no water, no vault. Rainbow then said that we need to go search for another vault that has a working water chip. Even though I think trending in the wasteland may be dangerous, we'll have to do it to save our vault from imminent destruction. Rainbow has one specific vault that we should go to first, Vault 606. Even though the overseer warns us that there have been feral ghouls sighted in the area, we will just have to take that risk if they have a working water chip, so our journey to vault 606 begins now.

			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sonLd-32ns4&list=PLdlZZmhB8NZKBTAHgh7YkHjVvwKJJEdsH


	
		The Dark Secrets of Vault 606



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3Hwr_BaekgM&ab_channel=SwordCoastSoundscapes
After a long trek away from their vault, Sunset and Rainbow Dash were eventually able to find Vault 606, but a new obstacle was in their path. The door was blocked by a swarm of bloat flies; however, these horrid insects would not be a problem to beat, as both girls had stolen guns and supplies from a group of raiders. Sunset was also warned by the Raider Chief that Vault-606's dark secrets and treasure were heavily guarded by an assortment of mutants. 
Sunset had also found a video file, but she was able to decode what it said thanks to her Pip-Boy.
#1: (Entrance of the Vault): 
Journal Entry #1:
It all started when me and my friends were enjoying a nice and peaceful lunch at Sugar- Cube Corner, our favorite hangout. We were talking about a lot of things. Then Rainbow brought up all the news bulletins about the nuclear bombs that were being recorded. Sunset then ensured all of us that nothing bad was going to happen, but she was glad that we sighed the vault-tech letters when we did, just to be prepared. Then, Rarity told us to look at the television. My heart just sank when we heard that nuclear bombs had been seen being dropped on Camp Everfree and Manehatten, and that Canterlot City was next.
Soon, everyone started to panic as these sirens kept saying, "Attention residents of Canterlot City, please head to your registered vaults immediately.
That's when all of us finally got out of our seats and started heading to our registered vaults. But as we were heading towards our vault, we all got separated in the crowd of people. I was so scared out of my mind that I was starting to cry. I screamed my friends names, asking if they were close by, but I got no response. Soon, the huge crowd of people started to dissipate as I saw three Vault-Tech employees looking right at me as they said that I was registered for Vault 606. I started to wonder if I would ever get to see my friends again as I heard a sudden boom outside as the vault door closed behind me.
Sunset had the realization that this tape came from her friend, Twilight Sparkle. This gave her a glimmer of hope that Twilight was still alive in the wasteland. 
After fighting off a hoard of Feral Ghouls, Sunset had found another audio capsule in the southwest corridor.
#2: (In southwest corridor): 
I started my first day of life in the vault; it was really pleasant for the first day. All the employee's were really nice, and I think I made friends with the Vault's Overseer. Gotta say though, the food could have been a lot better.
(End of Recording)
Sunset then found the third Capsule nearby, as it was in the guts of a glowing one.
#3: (Within the guts of a glowing one): 
Journal Entry #3:
I started my job in the vault, and I was responsible for getting rid of any pests that may come into the Vault. I mean, it's not the worst job ever, But I was really wishing that I could've been a scientist, a doctor or something like that. But I guess you can't always get everything you want.
(End of Recording)
As she kept exploring the vault, Sunset had an ominous feeling that someone or something was watching her from the shadows. 
After fending off an angry Rad-Scropion, Sunset found the Conference room, where she found the 4th audio capsule.

#4: (In the Conference room): 
Journal Entry #4:
As I begin Day 6 of life in the Vault, I just squashed a cockroach—well,  one larger than a normal Cockroach. It also seemed far more Aggressive than usual. Maybe this was caused by nearby radiation coming from outside. I hope that no radiation is seeping inside the Vault.
Sunset asked Rainbow-Dash if there were any supplies she could find, but when she got no response from her friend, she quickly turned, only to see that her friend was nowhere to be found, bringing her paranoia from 1 to 100 quickly.
Sunset then found the break room, and once finding a batch of Stim-Paks and Rad-Away's, she found yet another audio capsule.
#5: (In Break-Room) 
Journal Entry #5:
Starting Day 13, I saw some of the scientists quietly talking to each other about something. Their whispers were so quiet, I could hardly understand what they were saying. Something about The Vault Door. Is the door broken or something.
Sunset also saw that their was something wrong with the vault door when she came in, as the lock was damaged. Could this have been the beginning of some kind of experiment.
Sunset then entered the swimming Pool, where she found more skeletons of dwellers due to their tathered Vault-66 jump-suits, and when she lifted the tarp to the pool, she was startled as a Glowing One jumped from under the water.
#6: In the Swimming Pool: Journal Entry #6:
Day 18: Today was a really relaxing day, I spent my day off today eating lunch in the cafe and swimming in the pool. (Snicker) Who knew that the Vault suit could also count as a wet-suit.
Sunset then explored the kitchen, where, after fending off a swarm of Rad-Roaches, she found the 7th audio Capsule
#7: In the Kitchen: 
Journal Entry #7:
Day 39: I saw some of my fellow dwellers were starting to act strangely, as if they tripped on something and were walking on a limp, or like they were acting like complete zombies. Well they weren't attacking anyone; they were just wandering aimlessly. It was really creepy. 
After retrieving this tape, Sunset heard foot-steps behind her; when she turned around, no one is there. This meant more than one thing; someone or something was in the vault with her, and it was watching her every move.
"You are not welcome here, raider," A gurgled voice echoed. "Turn back now."
Sunset was stunned at the voice, but despite that, she kept her composure. "Look, whoever you are, I don't want any trouble; I just come looking for something. Where are the other dweller's of the vault?"
"They aren't around anymore," The voice said.
"What's wrong with your voice, Are you a ghoul," Sunset asked. Sunset then saw, in the shadows, a pair of Glowing green eyes.
"I don't know what's wrong with your voice." The voice said in a sarcastic tone as it trailed off. "This is your final warning, raider scum; leave now or invite the jaws of death."
Sunset refused to back down from a ghoul with a bad attitude and pressed on with her exploration.

Sunset ventured into the Overseer's office and found another audio tape.
#8: (In the Overseer's office): 
Journal Entry #8
Day 57: Something is wrong; more and more people aren't acting right. And something is happening to my body. My skin is starting to slowly but surely deteriorate. I tried to talk to the overseer, but he said that I must have gotten a horrible rash and I shouldn't really worry about it. I don't think that this is a rash at all.
Sunset then went down to the Mid-layer of the vault when she stepped into a den of Rad-Roaches. After killing the pesky bugs and acquiring some ammo, she found another audio tape
#9: (In a den of Radroaches):
Journal Entry #9
Day 72: Alright, it tears it, something is terribly wrong with me, the rashes on my skin are growing bigger and bigger than before. And I'm starting to act strangely too. One day, The overseer saw me talking to a painting, almost like it was another person. It took about 10 whole minutes before I finally snapped out of my fit of madness. The Overseer said that I really needed to talk to a psychologist in the medical clinic nearby. What's happening to me?
Sunset then found a dead bloatfly that appeared to be partially eaten in the sleeping area; that's also where she found another audio file.
#10: (In an abandoned dweller bedroom): 
Journal Entry #10
Day...Oh fuck the day. I can't tell what day it is anymore. I can see how the other dwellers look at me. Especially that stupid overseer. Can't he see that I'm perfectly fine. I bet they all want to kill me in my sleep, I SEE WHAT THEY WANT WITH ME! Well, they won't get a chance to kill me...CAUSE I'LL KILL THEM FIRST. HEHEHE! I'LL RIP THEIR EYEBALLS OUT, I'LL EAT THEIR SKIN TILL THEIR NOTHING BUT BONES! I'LL...I'll...Oh my gosh, what did I just say. (Begins sobbing.) Oh my God, Oh my God, Oh my God. What's happening to me?!
This made Sunset extremely worried about Twilight, which made Sunset wonder, "Could Twilight have become a Feral Ghoul?" 
Sunset then went up to the Cafe after fighting off a Feral Ghoul that was feeding on left-over food.
Sunset then found another audio capsule
#11: (In the Cafe):
Journal Entry #11:
Mr. Jones tried to bite me, and I saw him starting to transform into some kind of green-hulking mutant. Then he started to attack anyone nearby. Other People started transforming. That's when I decided to take off running, and as soon as I got into my room, I barricaded all the doors so none of those things could get in. Why were they attacking each other? WHAT'S HAPPENING?!!
Sunset then moved towards the Generator room, where she found a water Chip, but it was damaged beyond repair.
"Wait, if the water chip is down, then how are these mutants getting water?" Sunset thought to herself.
She then found another audio-capsule.
#12: (In the Power Generator Room): 
Journal Entry #12:
I keep hearing the roars and screams outside my room, and I also hear gun-shots. I'm scared...I'm so scared. Why is all of this happening? Oh I wish that someone would just give me an answer already!
As she was about to leave, a group of feral ghouls ambushed her, but she was barely able to fight them off. She found another audio capsule clutched in one of the dead ghoul's hands.
#13: (Held in the clutch of a dead corspe.) 
Journal Entry #13:
S-Somethinnngs...Happening to me: I feel like my mind is turning to mush, my skin is continuing to deform at a much quicker rate, and...I'm starting to see and hear things. Oh God, I feel like I'm losing my mind. Someone, anyone, please save me!
It was when she found a dweller bedroom that was full of scribbles that she found the remaining audio capsules.
#14,#15,#16,#17,#18: In a bedroom that has scribblings all over it (apparently has been barricaded shut once).
Journal Entry #14:
(Talking in a raspy voice) Oh God, my face, What happened to my face, It looks all disheveled and deformed, and my voice has changed as well. My hair has fallen out on a few places, but most of it is still on my head. I hope that there is a cure to whatever is happening to my body.
Journal Entry #15:
My work continues as I try to keep my grasp on whatever sanity I have left. Music really seems to help with my mental state, and Coca-Cola also helps. I also got a new hobby of painting. Well,  if you count scribbling gibberish on the walls of my room as painting, I guess that's the only way freaks like me can communicate.
Journal Entry #16:
I don't know how much longer my barricade is going to hold. I can hear the people outside banging on the door, trying to break inside. But if their intent is hostile, I won't be going down without a fight. That's why I brought this trusty shot gun with me.
Journal entry #17:
Well, this was bound to happen eventually; the mutants were finally able break the barricade i made. And I braced myself for a confrontation, but instead, to my surprise, the Mutants and Ghouls didn't want to fight, but to help me get out of this room. My weak, frail body was carried by three other Ghouls, and I was sent to the Cafe. I have a lot of food in my system.
Final Journal Entry:
Well heck, I guess the other Ghouls and Mutants just wanted to befriend me. Well,  I guess that would be the case since I am a Ghoul. I and a few other Ghouls then went to work to change this horrific Vault-Tech cage into a paradise for any other troubled mutant that wants a good place to hide from those raiders and non-ghoul folk. I give you Feractopolis, where all Mutants are welcome, except for Death-claws, Fire Geckos, Centaurs, and Feral Ghouls. Well, you know what I mean. So, I guess that this is my life now, as a Ghoul.
After listening to the final Audio Tape, Sunset then hears a raspy voice behind her say, "So, you know what happened here; the question is, will you live to tell it, Raider?" Sunset is then knocked out after being hit from behind by a frying pan by Sci-Twi. Sci-Twi and two other ghouls then drag Sunset away to the Underground layer for interrogation.
Before Sunset lost consciousness, she heard the female Ghoul say, "Oh, don't worry, pretty girl, when we're done beating information out of you, you're going to be begging for the soft hand of death to take you away."

	
		A Sudden Reunion



When Sunset Shimmer regained consciousness, she saw that she was chained to a chair with a chain wrapped around her. 
Sunset then saw that there were three ghouls surrounding her.
Why did you intrude on our home?!" One of the Ghouls ordered.
"What are you talking about," Sunset replied. "I just wanted to find my friend."
"She lies," Another Ghoul said as he hit Sunset on the head with a stick.
"This stupid maggot, can we eat her," The Third Ghoul asked the First.
"Not yet, not without Madame Four-Eyes's permission."The First Ghoul said. "Perhaps we shouls sacrifice her later to the Death-Claws.
"Who is this Madame Four-Eyes you keep talking about?" Sunset asked.
"Aww, ain't that cute, the wittle maggot like to squawk stupid questions out of her beak," The Second Ghoul said.
"I'm tired of waiting, I wanna kill this maggot right now," The Third Ghoul said.
"NO," A voice in the distance said making the other Ghoul's flinch. "Let's have a look at this maggot, I want to see the face of the smooth-skin we kill tonight."
Sunset then saw a ghoul, but unlike the other Ghoul's that were harassing her, this one looked a lot more feminine.
The Female Ghoul was covered with a belt covered with animal and human skulls.
When the Female Ghoul locked eyes with Sunset, it started to have a face of confusion.
"Wait...Wait a licking minute," The Female Ghoul said as she examined Sunset carefully. "You look really familiar to me, that face, the hair, the...Oh my God," The Female Ghoul said as her eyes were starting to tear up, almost like she had reunited with a long-lost friend.
"S-Sunset, is that really you," The Female Ghoul asked.
"Yeah, that's my name, what is it to you," Sunset said defiantly.
"You three, let her go, she's not a raider," The Female Ghoul said.
"Then who is the maggot then," The second Ghoul asked.
"A friend," The Female Ghoul said.
"Hey what is this all about," Sunset said. "I've never seen you before in my life."
"Oh come on, you seriously don't recognize me," The Female Ghoul said in disappointment. "Alright, I'll give you a hint, I was once a power-crazed She-Demon who wanted to understand everything about magic and almost tore the fabric of reality apart. Does any of that ring any bells."
At that moment, Sunset had finally recognized who the Female Ghoul was. "Wait a minute, Twilight," Sunset said as she was starting to cry tears of joy. "Twilight Sparkle, it is you, I thought something bad had happened to you. I thought you were dead."
"Well, if I was dead, I wouldn't be standing right here now would I," Twilight said as she went to hug her long lost friend.
"It's good to see you old friend," Twilight said as she sat down on a bench.
"Hey, Sonata, could you pass me a Nuka-Cola," Twilight said.
"Sonata," Sunset thought with a confused look on her face.
She then saw the former Siren walk out from the shadow's with a bottle of Nuka-Cola in her hand. Sunset saw that Sonata hadn't changed at all...well except for.
"Oh my God, what happened to your right Arm," Sunset said when she saw Sonata's enormous right arm. "It's huge."
"She's a Super-Mutant, a victim of the FEV," Twilight said with disdain.
"FEV?" Sunset said. "What is that?"
"The Forced Evolutionary Virus," Twilight said. 
"Wait, where are the other dweller's in your vault, wasn't Vault-Tech supposed to keep you all safe from radiation?"Sunset said.
Suddenly, Twilight's face turned into a look of resentment, "No, It was all a lie, the vault's weren't mean't to protect any of us, we were just Vault-Tech's Guinea Pigs for their stupid social experiments," Twilight said, spitting Vault-Tech's name with venom.
"But enough about all the sad talk, how about I take you on a tour of the rest of our underground mutant city, then I'll let you meet the Elder Ghoul, she'll be happy to see you again." Twilight said.
"Umm, I wanted to ask you something," Sunset said. "Does your vault have a working water-chip."
"Oh, not anymore," Twilight said. "We used to, but it was stolen from us by our greatest enemy, The Master, and his army of rogue Super-Mutants."
"But I'm sure that the elder Ghoul will have a pretty good idea on where you could start looking," Twilight said.
"Oh before, we go, I have to do something," Twilight says, as she walks up to some kind of stone statue. "Thank you, Oh Great Provider, for the food that you have given me to eat and for the friend that you have let me reunite with."
And with that, Twilight show's Sunset the rest of the Mutant City.
(Will continue in: The Legend of The G.E.C.K., A familiar face in Gigaton City).

			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wp2Hwi9qM48&list=PLD3MboLuMLE1nFTc1bFj3Sz2g6FhBdVKB&index=4&ab_channel=ptm51
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