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		Description

It's the Early Cretaceous period. Herds of sauropods, hadrosaurs, and ceratopsians are abundant in the territory of a pack of Utahraptors. The pack was in the middle of running down their next meal when they were distracted by a bright light in the sky. The next thing the pack knows, they find themselves in a strange place. It wasn't their territory. The pack didn't recognize the wildlife here. They need to find food. Perhaps they could eat these weird colorful big-eyed mammals they found.
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		Chapter 1



The Early Cretaceous Period
The sun was shining in a bright blue cloudless sky over a lush valley. The wind was whistling through the tall grasses in the grassy plains areas within the valley. The water-retaining plants and plentiful small ponds worked perfectly to keep the valley lush with all sorts of plant life. Large herds of herbivores always either nest in this valley or at the very least pass through on migration. Herds of sauropods, hadrosaurs, and ceratopsians were happy to graze upon the grasses of the plains. The forests of the valley provided hiding places, nesting sites, and refuge for those that were small enough to walk between the trees. The two mountains the valley was nestled between had tall cliffs that were good nesting sites for various species of pterosaurs.
Carnivores were attracted to the abundance of herbivores in this valley. Sure there were large theropods like Tyrannosaurus rex, but it was the smaller pack-hunters that really put the herbivores on edge. Since they were smaller and stealthier, they could sneak up on unsuspecting herbivores and attack without a sound. The herbivores had nightmares about these predators.
And it was a pack of such predators that was currently stalking a herd of hadrosaurs. This was a pack that was recently formed by those who were fresh out of the nest, themselves. These were Utahraptors, one of the largest of their family line. They had recently established a nest in one of the valley's forests. Their dark green feathers had a pattern of black stripes to act as camouflage in both the forests and the grasslands. 
The alpha of this specific pack was a female named Vora. She was an alpha in terms of her raw strength and her personality. She had a scar over her left eye that she wore with honor after receiving it in a fight with another alpha from a rival pack. Vora took pride in her ability to be the alpha of her pack.
Females were the ones in charge in Utahraptor packs, with a single alpha female that is in charge of everything. Under her are her sisters, female offspring, or subordinate females that were ousted from other packs. And lastly, there were the males. The males were easily recognizable by their smaller size and black head crests. Females choose what males to mate with and once a female chooses a mate, it's for life. Normally, the entire pack would do the hunting, but during the nesting season when the females are preoccupied with guarding the eggs, the males go out and do the hunting. When the offspring grow up, they leave their old territory to find their own mates and territory and either start their own packs or join another pack. Vora's pack was made up of eight individuals, including herself. Her pack had three other females and four males. The females were all her sisters.
Currently, Vora and her pack were spread out around un unaware herd of hadrosaurs. Vora didn't know what species these particular ones were, but she didn't care. These ones were muscular, but their meat had just the right amount of fat that made it more flavorful and chewy. That fact alone made the effort of hunting them so worth it.
To her left, her younger sister Mara joined her side. She was the smallest of her sisters but she was the fastest and most agile of the pack. She had more optimism than most of the pack. Mara was also the most excited to join the pack on hunts for food.
"Is everyone in position?" Vora asked her little sister. Mara's tail twitched in excitement.
"Everyone's all set, big sis" Mala whispered excitedly.
"Good. Could you get Velt here for me before we fully begin?"
Mara gently nudged her big sister in her neck. "I'll go get him"
The younger female hurriedly stalked away to carry out her sister's orders. Vora panted in excitement.
Velt was Vora's mate. Like all other male Utahraptors, he had the characteristic crest of black head feathers that could flare upwards depending on how he's feeling. To Vora, Velt was everything she wanted in a mate: kind, soft-spoken, and devoted. Whenever Vora made a decision that could threaten the safety of the entire pack, Velt was always there to call her out on it. With a few loving nuzzles, she would rethink her decisions with Velt's input.
After a few more minutes of waiting, Velt joined his mate's side. Vora smiled upon seeing her desired male. Velt knelt by Vora's side and nuzzled her cheek. Vora returned the gesture of affection.
"Are you ready to do this?", she asked the male.
"I'll just try to keep you from making any reckless decisions" he replied.
"Our future offspring will be lucky to have such a smart and caring father"
Since they were both young adults, they haven't had a clutch of eggs yet. But the nesting season was right around the corner, which gave them both something to look forward to.
"Anyway, let us focus on the task at claw: figuring out which hadrosaur to focus our hunt on" Velt said.
And with that, the Utahraptors focused their full attention on looking for decent prey.
Most predators would target the old, young, injured, or sick individuals to catch. They're the easiest to catch. Vora and Velt stealthily stalked through the grass to look for any potential weakness in the herd. They were treading so carefully that the hadrosaurs were blissfully unaware of the pack's presence.
More minutes of searching later, Vora and Velt found the perfect target: an old bull hadrosaur. The old bull had a large gash going down it's right leg and was walking with a limp. He must have recently survived an encounter with a larger theropod. He wouldn't be able to run far or fast, and he'd be too weak to put up a big fight. He was absolutely perfect.
Vora gave a low-pitched cooing sound, signaling to the rest of the pack that they have found their chosen prey. Velt had the same eager expression on his face.
Her toe claws and fingers clenched and twitched in excitement. Her gaze was fixed on the helpless creature before her. She would prove that she was worthy of being alpha. She would provide for her pack.
Before the pack could do anything, though, something suddenly appeared in the sky and distracted both predators and prey. 
There was a bright light in the sky that almost looked like a second sun. Only this orb of light was growing bigger and brighter. The hadrosaurs and Utahraptors were starting to get scared of this unnatural phenomenon before them. 
Vora had to get her pack to safety. Screw the hunt! They would get another chance again. But right now, Vora had to get her pack to safety. She turned around to call out to her pack to run away.
Before she could call out to her pack, a sudden and strong feeling of drowsiness overcame her. Her body felt like it was immersed in warm water. Her head felt like it was filled with clouds. She felt herself becoming weaker and weaker with each passing second. She got so weak, her legs gave out from under her and sent her to the ground. 
After a few more seconds, everything went black.

Vora opened up her eyes to blinding light. Not the unnatural light she remembered seeing before, this was thankfully normal sunlight. She could hear the buzzing of insects in her ears and could feel that see was lying on the top of a grassy hill.
Trying to regain her strength, she forced herself to stand up. As she looked around, she saw nothing familiar about her environment apart from the sun and bugs.
The trees didn't look like those in the forest her pack uses as a nest. She sniffed the air to try to recognize any scents in this area, but found none. She let out a call to try to find her packmates. There was no return call at all. 
"Maybe if I look around, I could try to get my bearings" she said to herself.
Raising her head as high as she could, she looked around for anything that could potentially serve as some kind of marker for the rest of her pack to find. Soon enough, she found something that looked really bizarre.
There were really tall and flat-looking rocks in the distance. That was just weird enough that her pack might gravitate towards it to find each other. They could work out a game plan from there.
With a newfound sense of purpose in her heart, Vora set off towards the weird rocks. She would find her pack. She will find a way back home. It was her duty as the alpha.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope you all enjoy this first chapter. It was quite a lot of work.


	
		Chapter 2



As Vora was racing through the forest, she had begun to notice just how different this place was. Mammals here were a lot larger and stranger-looking. There were no other dinosaurs in this forest. At all. No herbivores. No predatory theropods. The sky was devoid of the sight and sounds of pterosaurs. Not even the smallest of tree-dwelling Microraptors could be seen. 
But Vora stopped running when she saw something that was truly bizarre. She saw a small feathered dinosaur perched in one of the trees ahead of her. 
It was small with brown feathers on its back and red feathers on the breast. It didn't have a toothed mouth, but instead it had a toothless beak like a pterosaur. It looked similar to other feathered dinosaurs she had seen, but also vastly different to feathered dinosaurs. It looked at Vora with dark, dumb eyes. The feathered thing made a series of chirping sounds. After some time had passed, the feathered thing flew away.
"Well, that creature is certainly weird", Vora said to herself. She'll have to ask her pack about these creatures once she met with them again.
If she met up with her pack again. She had to get back to the task before her. She ran towards the giant flat rocks.
Since she had lowered herself closer to the ground and had been blessed with the Utahraptor physique, she could run at tremendous speed for long periods of time. This made her and her kind some of the most proficient carnivores ever known. It didn't take her long to reach the edge of the forest and finally beheld the bizarre rocks she saw from the hilltop.
And she thought she was starting to lose her mind once she saw the rocks up close. These were the weirdest rocks she had ever seen. She remembered seeing a rock in the shape of a T-rex's head, but that looked normal compared to these rocks.
They were certainly tall and square or rectangle-shaped. They were all brown or gray in color. The rocks were all arranged in some form of organized rows. There were all sorts of openings in the rocks, too. Paths were lining the spaces between the rocks, but these paths were lined with even smaller rocks. But amazingly, that wasn't the weirdest thing that Vora had seen when she arrived at this place. It was the creatures that were apparently living in the rocks.
These creatures were definitely mammals, that much Vora knew for sure. The mammals were colorful, with each one's colors being different. All the mammals she had ever seen were never this colorful. It was really alien for Vora to see mammals living in what she now guessed was their nests.
Vora noted that these mammals had some slight variations between them. Some of them had wings and others have feathered wings. 
"What the feather are these mammals?", Vora asked herself.
A loud growling sound suddenly rang out from her stomach.
"Oh sauropod-crap! I haven't eaten in a whole day. Maybe I could eat these crazy-colored mammals. Unless the bright colors mean they're poisonous", she contemplated.
As she was trying to decide whether or not to eat the colorful mammals, something moved out of the corner of her eye. She turned her head to see that it was some form of small, furless mammal. It was small and pink in coloration with floppy ears and a flat nose. It was inside this barrier made of wood. 
Vora sniffed at the creature to see if it was poisonous. She could tell if something was poisonous by scent. This pink thing didn't smell like poison at all. That, and the growling pit in her stomach was too bad to ignore. She walked over to the wood barrier and looked right over it at the pink thing. 
The pink mammal itself didn't seem bothered by Vora's presence at all. 
That's weird. It's like this thing has never experienced a predator before, she thought to herself. Maybe she could eat lots more of these things with no problem. And with the wooden barrier in place, they'd have nowhere to run to.
In one swift motion, Vora thrust her head downwards and snapped up the pink thing in her jaws. She snapped her jaws around it so tight that it was instantly killed. Her sharp teeth penetrated the thing's skin with ease. Blood splattered her tongue. Vora's eyes were wide with elation.
This tastes so good! This is the tastiest mammal I have ever eaten in my entire life!, she thought in happiness.
Tilting her head up, the pink thing slid down her throat with ease. In one fluid motion, her stomach was filled with food and satisfaction. Sadly, there were no other pink things behind the wood barrier. But at least her stomach was full.
She suddenly got the creepiest feeling that she was being watched. She slowly turned around to see one of the colorful mammals staring right at her.
I must look pretty terrifying to this thing, since I have the pink thing's blood on my jaws, she thought.
Vora was proven correct since the mammal let out an ear-piercing scream, startling the Utahraptor. Vora took off running past the thing without thinking. She had no pack with her at the moment, so she was simply trying to survive long enough to find her pack. She turned around one of the mammal's nests to get away from the screaming one.
But she instantly regretted this decision as she instantly came to face a larger group of these mammals. They all heard the other one screaming and instinctively looked in the direction of the sound. Of course they were all facing her.
The looks on their faces were mixed. Most of these mammals looked at her with a mix of shock and fear. Some were even looking at her with fascination. They must have never seen one of her kind before. After some more staring, the mammals all panicked and started running in any direction one could think of.
This was starting to really scare Vora. The mammals were making so much noise and were moving all over the place. 
"This is crazy! I need to get away from this place! I have to find my pack and get out of here! I just want to go home!", she shouted to herself.
While looking for a path to get away from these mammals' nests, Vora noticed that some of them were actively trying to approaching her. These ones were different from the other ones. They all were carrying these long sticks with shiny pointy bits on the top. They all seemed to have some kind of yellow scales as if they were trying to pretend to be some kind of ankylosaur. These mammals all had these scowls on their faces and had fury in their eyes. 
"I don't like the way those things are looking at me. I think they want to hurt me" she said to herself.
Before the armored mammals could get too close, she turned tail and ran. She tried to avoid running into any of the mammals but their disorganized running made it extremely difficult for her to get very far. 
She eventually got away from the onslaught of colorful mammals. She tried to run back into the forest. Vora knew that she'd be safe once she'd be back in the forest.
But before she could make it to the forest, one of those sharp sticks the armored mammals used sailed over her head and embedded itself in one of the trees before her. Vora was so startled, she came to a complete stop and turned to see that the yellow armored mammals have somehow caught up with her and were pointing their sharp sticks at her.
Why are they trying to hurt me?! Is it because I ate the pink thing?! It didn't look like they were going to eat it! she thought. Maybe I can try to scare them away
Raising her head and ruffling her feathers, Vora put on a threat display. The armored mammals stopped advancing for a little bit, but they kept advancing after a moment's hesitation.
Why aren't they stopping? Am I not being threatening enough?
Vora decided to kick things up a notch by flexing her claws, baring her teeth, and hissing and shrieking at the oncoming threat. This time, the mammals stopped, backed away a few steps, and wouldn't get any closer to her. It was working! She could get away.
One of the mammals' horns began to light up with some glowing energy. A blast of what looked like fire flew over her head and hit the tree behind her.
Ha! It missed! she thought in mockery.
Before she knew it, Vora felt something heavy hit her back and her head. She fell to the ground like a rock. Vora couldn't believe it! The mammal with the weird horn made the branch fall on her! 
Her head was swimming and her eyes were getting blurry. Twice in a short amount of time, she was forced into sleep by unnatural means. She could see the shapes of these horrible mammals getting closer. Not wanting them to get closer, she snarled and tried to snap at them, but she felt something tighten around her jaws to keep her from opening them again. 
I really hate these mammals she thought before succumbing to sleep.

			Author's Notes: 
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At the Castle of Friendship
Fluttershy and her friends were all gathered at Twilight's Castle for a slumber party. Even Starlight and Trixie were there. Spike was milling about making sure they all had food and drink, being Twilight's number one assistant.
Trixie had wanted to show the girls a new magic trick she had been developing. The ponies and dragon all gathered around the makeshift stage Trixie had built so that she could carry on the performance in her own style. Trixie, with Starlight dressed as a classic magician's assistant, emerged from behind the tall curtain with a large empty glass booth, a giant tank of water, a straitjacket, and some steel chains. The friends could all predict how this was going to go. Trixie threw back her cape and witch hat and struck a dynamic pose.
"Ponies and dragon! Tonight, the Great and Powerful Trixie shall perform the extremely dangerous 'Drowning Asylum Cell Escape'!", Trixie exclaimed.
Trixie turned her attention to Starlight. "Starlight! If you could please put me in the straitjacket?"
Starlight used her magic to slip the straitjacket over her friend. Once the straitjacket was on, Starlight wrapped the jacket's sleeves around Trixie's waist and locked the sleeves together. After Trixie's forelegs were thoroughly restrained, Starlight wrapped a really long chain around Trixie and locked it in place with a padlock. Trixie tilted her head towards the glass booth and the water tank.
"Now, I will be placed within the glass booth! The booth will quickly fill up with water! I will attempt to get myself free of the straitjacket and chains and escape the booth!" the restrained Trixie exclaimed.
Starlight had to help Trixie into the booth. Once Trixie was firmly seated in the booth, Starlight turned on the water. As the tank was filling up with water, Spike belched out a message.
Spike read the parchment and tapped Fluttershy on the shoulder.
"Fluttershy, you've got a letter from Treehugger", Spike said. Fluttershy had her attention focused on the stage magic trick.
"I'll read it later", she replied without even looking at Spike.
"I think you'll be really interested in what Treehugger has to say", Spike insisted.
"What's the letter about?"
"Apparently, a strange new animal has been captured just outside the city of Trottingham"
That sentence immediately got Fluttershy's attention. She took the letter and walked out of the room to read the letter in peace. Once the others were out of her earshot, she read the letter.

Dear Fluttershy,
I have news that you will find very interesting. An unknown new animal was found outside Trottingham. The poor dear was injured in the attempts to capture her. From the energy she was giving off, she is both scared and angry at the same time. Every time I try to treat her injuries, she just snaps at me. I could use your calming energy to help me help her.
Sincerely, Treehugger
P.S.- This is a new species of animal I've never seen before, so I'd like Twilight's brain to provide some insight as to how I can treat her

After reading the letter, Fluttershy was shocked to say the least. A new animal? One that was injured and refusing help? She would be on the first train to Trottingham immediately. She held the letter under her wing and went back into the room to inform Twilight of the letter.
The performance was already over by the time Fluttershy returned. The others were clapping their hooves at the performance. Trixie, soaking wet and free from the chains and straitjacket, was taking a bow with Starlight by her side. 
Fluttershy walked up to Twilight.
"Twilight! I got a letter from Treehugger! She wants us to tend to an unknown animal that was captured and injured in Trottingham. She says that it's an animal no one's ever seen before" she relayed to Twilight.
Twilight's eyes and mouth widened. "An unknown animal?! Did she describe it?"
"No, she didn't. All she said was that the poor thing was injured during its capture and that it's snapping at everyone that comes near it", Fluttershy replied.
"I'd imagine the critter's not very happy being captured and injured by ponies", Applejack suggested.
"Apparently, Treehugger wants me and Twilight to go to Trottingham to tend to this animal and perhaps gain a better understanding of it" Fluttershy recounted from the letter.
"Me and Fluttershy will be on the next train to Trottingham tomorrow" Twilight said.
Rainbow Dash suddenly flew up to Twilight and Fluttershy. "Obviously, we're coming with you, too! I'd love to see this new animal Treehugger's found"
"I do hope the poor thing's not too injured", Rarity said in worry.
Rarity may be a fashion pony, but she did have a soft spot in her heart for animals. Her love for her cat Opal was proof of that.
"Okay! I guess we're all going to Trottingham", Twilight stated.
"I'd love to come with you all, but Trixie's got another show in the town square tomorrow and I have to assist with that", Starlight said.
"We will all go home and get ready to travel tomorrow!" Rarity said.

The Next Day
Twilight and the rest of their friends were all on the train on the way to the city of Trottingham. Fluttershy and Twilight were the most excited at the prospect of working with a new species of animal. The group of friends were all talking about what this new creature would look like.
"Maybe this critter's a predator", Applejack guessed. "If it was snapping at Treehugger whenever she got close, predator's the only thing that makes sense to me".
"Or maybe it's an herbivore. Herbivores can be just as dangerous as carnivores", Twilight suggested.
"I wonder what coloration it has. Perhaps it's colorful like a tropical bird", Rarity said.
"I think this thing is really fast if the reports we read were anything to go by", Rainbow put forth.
"Didn't Treehugger give you any description of what this creature looks like?" Twilight asked her animal-lover friend.
"Sadly, she didn't. I think she was more concerned with wanting me to help her treat the creature's injuries" Fluttershy responded.
"Either way, I can't wait to study this creature! If this truly is a new species, I intend to be the first one to truly study it!", Twilight cried out in glee.
The rest of her friends sighed with smiles on her faces. They were happy to see their scientist friend so happy. For now, they'll get some sleep. They had a big day waiting for them in Trottingham.

Trottingham
Treehugger was waiting for them at the train station upon their arrival. She hugged Fluttershy and smiled at the other friends with those same sleepy eyes. She smelled like mint and lavender, which worked to put others around her at ease.
"Heeeeeeey, Flutters. I'm glad you're here. I could really use your help with this poor creature", Treehugger said slowly.
"Did you try to use your sonic bliss technique?" Fluttershy asked.
"Of course I did. But she only seemed to get even more aggravated".
"Whoa! If that didn't work, she must really be desperate!" Pinkie exclaimed.
"Well, lead us to where the creature is! If she's still injured, she needs our help!", Fluttershy ordered.
Treehugger led the group to where the injured animal was being kept.

Vora's POV
When Vora woke up, she was greeted by shooting pain in her back and her head. She tried to stand up on her feet, only to tumble back onto the ground when the pain shot up her back and head. She looked around to see that she was lying on a bed of hay in what looked like another forest. 
"Where am I?", she asked herself.
Using her claws to drag herself forward, Vora dragged herself for what felt like miles until she came across a tall cliff wall. As she looked around and behind her, she noticed that the entire forest was surrounded by these stone walls. 
Maybe this some kind of pit I was dragged into?, she thought to herself.
As she tried to figure out how she got here, she came across the last things she remembered. She was trying to get away from those weird armored mammals with the pointy sticks. She remembered that one of them somehow blew fire at a tree branch. The branch fell on her.
Those horrible mammals! They're the reason why I'm stuck here! And if I'm stuck here, I can't search for my pack, she thought in anger.
As soon as she came to this infuriating realization, she heard and smelled a strangely sweet scent. She had never smelled something like that before. Was it some kind of flower native here?
The scent was coming from directly behind Vora. She turned around to see one of those awful colorful mammals that must've put her here. It was green in color and had top and tail fur that was bright red. She had this sleepy look in her eyes and was doing something creepy with her mouth. Her lips were somehow turned upwards.
"Hey there, sweetie", the thing said to her.
Vora was really angry at being called that. It's as if this inferior mammal thought it was her mate Velt. She couldn't abide by that.
Vora snarled and ruffled her feathers. It seemed like this monster wanted to get closer to her to do something to her. There was no way she was going to let this beast hurt her any more than she already was.
"It's okay. I'm just going to treat your wounds", it said.
There was no way Vora was going to believe that. The armored mammals captured her, hurt her, and put her in this pit to keep her from reaching the rest of her pack. How could these beasts be trustworthy?
The sleepy one was slowly approaching her with some kind of white fluffy thing in her foreleg. 
I need to get this mammal away from me! I'll need to keep her away long enough for my wounds to heal on their own and then I can escape this pit, she thought.
As soon as the sleepy one was close enough, Vora shot her head forward and snapped at the mammal's foreleg. Unfortunately, the thing recoiled her leg before Vora could get her jaws around it.
"I see that you're full of negative energy from recent occurrences. Maybe you'll calm down with some sonic bliss", the mammal said.
What the feather did she just say?, Vora thought.
The mammal started making some kind of sound. It was the most awful sound Vora had ever heard in her life. It sounded like a screaming ceratopsian in the moments before it gets killed by a theropod mixed with the mating call of a male Microraptor. Her ears were starting to hurt from this horrible sound.
Vora couldn't stand it anymore. She couldn't take this form of sound torture anymore! Vora shrieked and cawed and barked frantically. That made the mammal stop making her noise.
"It seems I'll have to call my friend here", it said.
Now this thing was going to call its friends here? Vora would just destroy them if they get too close. 
She would heal and get strong enough to get herself out of here so she could go find her pack. She should be able to do this much as an alpha.

	
		Chapter 4



Vora's POV
Vora was hoping to be better after a few days. But instead, she began to feel worse and worse. 
The first sign she got that something was wrong with her was when she was immediately woken up in the middle of night shaking from chills. Her body itself was burning while she was shivering as if she had no feathers. Her nose was runny and often clogged with something she couldn't even name. She began to become dizzy and tired at random times. 
She was glad that she had a clean pond in her pit prison. Her illness made her thirsty all the time, so she hardly strayed far from the pond. Her tongue felt like the sand from the desert beyond the mountains of her valley.
Her wounds had become infected. When she looked at the injuries on her back, she could see that it had scabbed over and was leaking pus. There was a bad odor emanating from herself as well. The flesh around the injury was red and swollen.
She began to cough up phlegm after the first full day. The phlegm and mucus made it hard for her to breathe. Whenever she tried to sleep, she'd be instantly awoken by the feeling of suffocating on her own phlegm. It was terrifying to say the least.
When the sleepy-looking mammal attempted to feed her, she managed to gulp down a few meat scraps. She threw it up shortly afterwards. Vora tried to eat again, only to throw up after each attempt. Nowadays, she refused to eat at all.
Today, she could hardly walk. Whenever she stood up to walk, her legs would give out from under her and send her tumbling to the ground. It was getting harder and harder to breathe. Her feathers drooped with sickness. Flies and other insects were beginning to congregate around her, ready to feast on her after she died.
This entire situation made Vora mad. She was an alpha of a successful Utahraptor pack, and she was about to succumb to infected injuries she should've been able to fight off. The colored mammals hurt her and threw her in some pit and kept her trapped. And now, insects were patiently waiting for her to die.
And to add insult to injury, she didn't know if her pack was dead or alive.
I wish I could at least see my pack again. I miss my sisters. I miss Velt. I wish he was here to wrap his claw around me and tell me that I'm going to be okay, she thought to herself.
Velt was the only member of her pack that she would allow to see her this weak. Her sisters saw her in her moments of weakness before, but there was something about her mate supporting her the way he does that made him extra special to her.
No! I can't allow myself to give in to this sickness! I'll get myself better and figure out how to escape!, she vowed in her mind.

With the Ponies
The group of friends arrived at one of Treehugger's animal sanctuaries near Trottingham. Fluttershy in particular was instantly impressed by the place.
The entire place was surrounded by a tall fence made of thick tree trunks with steel cables lining the gaps horizontally. The fence's only gap was a large wooden gate.
Once they entered the sanctuary, the group was instantly greeted by lush forest. Snaking through the forest was a wide dirt path. There were a few species of exotic birds and some deer grazing along the treeline.
"This place is simply gorgeous, darling!", Rarity exclaimed softly.
"Yeah, this whole place has several biomes created for different creatures. We have magical and normal creatures, herbivores and carnivores, you name it. This sanctuary was designed to cater to the needs of any creature you could imagine", Treehugger said to the group.
"Well, where is the injured new creature?" Fluttershy asked.
Treehugger suddenly wore a worried expression, which was a sight that was alien to the other ponies. They never thought the laid-back mare could ever worry about something. This must be really serious.
"Just follow me to the Quarantine Area", Treehugger instructed before trotting off down the path.
The others followed suit. 
As the group walked through the sanctuary, they saw a great many different animals in many different simulated biomes. A pair of yetis resided in a snowy mountain biome with a baby in the female's arms. The female glared protectively at the group as they passed. The swamp biome housed a Swamp Serpent guarding her nest. A simulated plains biome was inhabited by a spotted hyena clan.
After a few more minutes of walking, the ponies finally reached the Quarantine Area. It was certainly a sight to behold. There were evenly-spaced pits arranged in several rows. In each of the pits, there were simulated biomes just like the rest of the sanctuary. The pits also had signs with numbers on them labeled one to fifty.
"What's with the pits?" Applejack asked Treehugger.
"The pits are to isolate the animals in the safest way possible without stressing them out. That way, I can work with them without them getting too agitated. There are tunnels connecting each of the pits together with a central operating room deep underground", Treehugger informed her.
"Which one is housing the injured creature?" Twilight asked.
"She's currently in Pit Fifteen" Treehugger replied before turning in the direction of the pit.
"How is her condition?" Fluttershy asked her.
"Not good. She's been getting worse and worse by the day. Right now, she can barely stand on her own two legs" Treehugger replied.
Soon enough, they finally arrived at Pit Fifteen. They peered down the pit and saw... nothing. There was no creature in the pit at all. The saw discarded feathers, bone fragments, patches of vomit, and claw marks on the trees and the walls of the pit. There were trees and a clear pond from which the creature could drink, but no other sign that the creature was still inside.
"She's probably hiding in the trees" Fluttershy thought.
"The entrance into the pit is just over here" Treehugger said pointing to the entrance on the right side of the pit.
"I suggest that only me and Fluttershy enter the pit. Since she's never warmed up to me, I think a larger group might make her more... aggressive" Treehugger said.
"Okay, but we'll all be ready to swoop in if something goes wrong" Rainbow assured two animal-lovers.
"I'll lasso the critter if things get too bad" Applejack chimed in producing a lasso.
"Do be careful darlings" Rarity said.
"Let's make this new creature happy!" Pinkie exclaimed.
"Let's get her better" Twilight said.
Fluttershy and Treehugger descended down the stairs into the tunnel that led into Pit Fifteen. The two went down a short corridor and walked up to a large metal door. They opened the door and went inside the enclosure.
Upon entering the enclosure, the scent of sickness hit their noses like a punch to the face. Fluttershy tried her best to keep from gagging. If the scent was this bad, the poor creature was in worse shape than they thought.
Getting over the overpowering scent of sickness, Fluttershy and Treehugger made their way into the patch of trees.
It didn't take them very long to find the source of the smell.
Fluttershy was both amazed and sad at the same time. She had never seen a creature like this in her whole life. If she wasn't in the grip of infection, she'd certainly be beautiful to behold. But right now, she wasn't looking good.
Laying on a patch of vegetation before them was what looked like a mixture between a reptile and bird. Her neck, arms, back, tail, and upper thighs were covered in green feathers with black stripes. Her head was pointed with tooth-filled jaws and forward-facing eyes like a bird of prey. Her legs were powerfully muscled with one toe claw on each foot that was longer than the others. Her arms had three-fingered hands tipped with vicious claws. Her tail was long and covered with a lovely fan of feathers. Her infected injuries on her neck and back were oozing pus and were drawing the attention of flies. 
Her bloodshot eyes were staring at them with hatred and mistrust. Her already labored breathing picked up in pace the moment she laid eyes on the pair of ponies before her. She flexed her claws and bared her teeth in a defensive snarl as they tried to get closer to her. As she snarled, she broke into a coughing fit that ended in her spitting out phlegm. Mucus started oozing faster from her nose due to the increase in activity.
"It's okay, girl. We're only here to help you" Treehugger tried to assure the defensive animal.
She only snarled louder in response. Treehugger looked at Fluttershy.
"Try talking to her, Flutters. See if you can talk to her and calm her down" she ordered.
Treehugger knew that Fluttershy could talk to animals so she had faith in Fluttershy's skills.
Fluttershy cleared her throat and took a step forward, only to have the injured creature shriek and snap at her. Fluttershy held a hoof up in submission.
"It's okay. It's okay. We're not here to hurt you. Look, your wounds are infected and we are trying to help you get better" Fluttershy assured her.
All that got was another snap from the creature's jaws.
Looks like I have no other choice. I have to use the Stare, Fluttershy thought to herself.
Fluttershy suddenly used her Stare on the aggressive animal. The Stare seemed to actually be affective on the animal. For a few seconds.
After a few seconds, the creature did what no other creature aside from Discord had done before: broken free of the Stare's thrall. The attempt at the Stare seemed to make the already-angry creature even angrier. In her weakened state, the animal launched herself forward and slashed Fluttershy right across her right cheek!
Fluttershy was flung backwards with three bleeding claw marks on her face.
"Fluttershy!" Treehugger called out in concern for her friend.
The animal started slowly approaching Fluttershy in a threatening manner. Her lips were pulled back in a snarl and her feathers were ruffled. Her claws were ready to rend Fluttershy to pieces.
Fluttershy stood back up and began to slowly backed away while keeping her eyes locked on the larger predator's eyes. She knew that if she tried to run or fly, it would activate the animal's predator response. Nothing triggers a hungry predator more than prey on the run.
After slowly backing away some more, she and the animal found themselves outside the tree patch and in full-view of her friends.
"Fluttershy! Are you okay?!" Rainbow asked in obvious concern.
"I'm okay! I can do this!" Fluttershy replied.
The eyes of her friends were now fully locked on the sick animal limping towards the bleeding Pegasus. Before the animal could attack Fluttershy, however, she started to sway from side-to-side before collapsing unconscious.
Treehugger went up and checked the animal's heart rate. She looked at Fluttershy with fear.
"We have to get her to the medical center now!" she cried out.
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With the Ponies-Three Days Later
Fluttershy and Treehugger were working frantically to attend to the unconscious animal laid out on the large table before them. Treehugger had put a tube down her throat to keep her breathing stable. The animal was lying on her stomach to allow Treehugger to clean and stitch up the wound on her back. The creature's sides were heaving with easier breathing since the tube got rid of all the phlegm blocking her airway.
There was an IV bag hanging from a metal pole to the side of the table on which the creature was currently sleeping. To help her immune system to fight off the infection, the creature was given a drip of a solution containing probiotic bacteria. She was given a decent dosage of antibiotics before she was given the probiotic solution.
It was amazing to see how quickly the creature responded to the treatment. Her fever had gone down, her wounds were cleaned and stitched, and she was starting to smell healthier, too. Her feathers no longer drooped but instead stood up in good health. Her nose no longer dripped with snot and her breathing was more and more stable.
Soon enough, the mysterious animal was in perfect health. However, she still remained asleep. This was understandable, since she had been fighting a nasty infection for days.
After the confirmation that the creature was indeed healthy and was placed back in the pit, Twilight was invited into the enclosure to study the creature in further detail.
Once inside the pit, the other friends were anxiously watching them from above. Fluttershy had received a scratch from the creature that would leave her with scars for the rest of her life.
Applejack, having seen the creature attempt to attack Fluttershy a few days earlier, had her lasso ready to rope the creature should she attempt another attack at Fluttershy.
Pinkie Pie had her party cannon ready to blast confetti to confuse the creature just in case. 
Rainbow Dash was circling the pit in the air to pull Twilight and Treehugger out.
Twilight, while having a healthy dose of trepidation at approaching a large predator, walked towards her with a smile on her face and with eyes like shiny dinner plates.
She walked towards Fluttershy and Treehugger with a pen and notebook to jot down notes on this creature.
"I'm so excited to be the first one to study this creature in detail!" Twilight exclaimed quietly as to not wake the still-sleeping animal.
"I'm glad that you're excited, Twilight, But we have to proceed with caution. Remember a few days ago? We have to be careful. Our friends are on standby in case something goes wrong" Fluttershy said to Twilight.
Twilight's only response was to nod. She held her pen and notebook in her magic and walked a few steps towards the creature to study her in greater detail.
She immediately began jotting down notes about the creatures anatomy.
"This creature is obviously a predator. Yet, she seems to have attributes of both a reptile and a bird. She's covered in feathers and has jaws filled with teeth. The big claws on her toes are most interesting. Maybe she uses them for holding onto prey. The claws on her hands might make her good at grappling. The long tail could be used for balance. Powerful legs could make good at running and jumping", Twilight noted.
As she was distracted by taking more notes, she didn't notice that the creature's eyes shot open and were now looking right at her.

Vora's POV
Vora woke up to find herself back in that cursed pit again. But this time, one of the mammals was in the pit with her. This one was purple and had both wings and a spiral horn jutting from her forehead. To Vora, it was downright unnatural.
She took the creature's lack of attention towards her to see that she didn't feel sick anymore. It was as if all that pain and suffering were nothing but a bad dream. Vora stood up and looked directly at the purple mammal in case it tried to attack her.
The purple mammal suddenly turned to look directly at her. The two locked eyes for what seemed like an eternity until Vora snarled at the cursed thing. The purple mammal jumped back and her horn suddenly glowed with a bizarre purple light. 
Oh, heck no! I know what that means! No way am I letting them hurt me again! Vora thought angrily.
Vora turned to the trees in the pit and had an idea. She took off towards the tallest tree in the pit and scrambled up the trunk with her claws. Now that she was healthy, she could climb up the top of the tree. Once she reached the top, she lunged towards the edge of the pit and escaped it completely.
"Oh, feather yeah!" Vora shouted in victory.
The purple mammal flew out of the pit and hovered over Vora. Wasting no time, Vora took off running as fast as her legs could carry her. She reached her top speed in a matter of seconds. She ran towards the wooded area of the pit place to get as far away from these horrible mammals as she could.
Vora looked behind her to see a whole pack of mammals chasing after her. They wanted to hurt her some more, she knew it. Maybe they wanted to kill her and eat her. There was no way she was going to let them get her again. She saw the forest get closer and closer within her reach.
A blue winged mammal with a rainbow-colored mane and tail zoomed before her and landed in front of her. This creature gave Vora an impressed smirk.
"Whoa! Easy there, girl!" the blue one said. "You're pretty fast. I like you. But right now, you have to just settle down."
Vora's response to that was to snap her jaws at least an inch from her face. Vora took advantage of the creature's surprise to run past her and finally make into the forest. The best thing she could think of was to follow the dirt path she saw and make it out.
The blue winged wing caught up to her again and tackled her. She actually tackled her, sending them both tumbling along the ground. The blue thing tried to grapple with her, but she was unable to get a good grip on Vora. Vora twisted her head around and bit down hard on the blue thing's right flank. The blue mammal screamed bloody murder and thrashed to free herself from Vora's jaws.
Vora threw the blue mammal to the ground who was trying to drag herself away. The rest of its pack caught up with them by this point. Vora then had an idea.
Maybe I should do something to scare them, Vora thought.
She set one of her feet on the crawling blue mammal's back and flexed her toe claw in a threatening manner. She then glared at the other mammals in a way that said "don't try anything or your friend gets a claw in her back". To really sell her point, Vora lightly tapped her toe claw against the blue mammal's back. They seemed to back off. Well, most of them; the green one stepped forward with an oddly calm expression.
"It's okay, little child of nature," the green mammal said. "Your body is returned to its natural function and your aura is one of health and vigor. We'll let you go free, now. May your days be blissful and your nights be restful."
Vora was suspicious of what this green thing just said. She didn't trust these creatures a bit, but if they tried anything, she would kill them without remorse. Slowly, Vora took her foot off the blue mammal who quickly scrambled back to its friends. She turned on a dime and took off. Vora turned her head back and saw that the mammals were no longer following her.
Vora eventually made her way out of the forest and saw an expanse of land before her. Now that she was free of the horrible colorful mammals, she could focus on finding her pack. She had to get back to her friends, her siblings, and her mate. She would figure out what to do later once she found her pack. But one thing was for sure: she never wanted to interact with those stupid mammals again.
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Vora's POV

Vora was so happy to be running through tall grass again. It had be far too long since she was able to even walk, let alone run. She always loved running at top speed. The wind rushing over her face in feathers felt great. The best part was that she was away from the mammals that had imprisoned her in that wretched pit. If she ever saw them again, she'd do anything she could to get away, even if that meant killing them.
She was so distracted with her sense of freedom that it took her a while to realize that she was hungry. Very hungry. She needed food and fast. What she wouldn't give for a hadrosaur or a young sauropod right now. If there were large animals here, that would be great, except for the fact that she needed her pack.
Speaking of which, a familiar-sounding barking call sounded in the distance. It was definitely a Utahraptor call, and one she recognized.
"Velt!" she said quietly. 
Vora let out a returning bark. Velt gave out another bark to Vora's left. She took off in that direction until she came across an obvious game trail in the forest. As she approached the forest, a shape came running towards her. The shape came into the sunlight and took the form of her mate Velt. His black crest stood up in excitement at seeing Vora.
"Vora!" he shouted to her.
"Velt!" Vora shouted back.
The pair ran to each other and nuzzled their heads. Velt took a step back and looked Vora over. 
"You look good! Where have you been?!" he asked.
"I was being held captive by some weird mammals! They hurt me and put me in some weird pit for days!" Vora replied. "I just escaped from them! What about you?"
"I woke up in a forest of some kind. I was with the others and I told them to search the forest for you," Velt replied. "It took some time, but here I am finding you."
Vora nuzzled Velt's neck with her snout. She could feel her mate trembling at her touch. 
"I'm glad you found me. I was afraid I'd never see you again," Vora said.
"Me too. I love you, Vora," Velt said.
"I love you, too, Velt," Vora said. "How about we go look for the others?"
"Yeah, let's go! They'll be so happy to see you again!" Velt said. "I established a meeting spot for the pack in the woods."
The two Utahraptors took off into the forest as quickly as they could to Velt's meeting spot. Vora was so happy to be reunited with her mate, and she'll be more happy to have her mate and her pack back again.
*****

The Main 6

Fluttershy was tending to Rainbow Dash's injuries while Twilight was pacing. This animal was now free like Treehugger wanted, but she still wanted to learn more about this animal. It was a creature no one else in the land had ever seen before, so she wanted to study her more. Good thing she had an ace. Fluttershy completely wrapped up Rainbow's leg and wing when she turned to Twilight.
"What now, Twilight?" Fluttershy asked.
"I really wanted to learn more about that creature, so just in case she got out, I put a tracking spell on her," Twilight said.
"You want to actually look for her?!" Rainbow asked incredulously. "Look what she did to me!"
"I'm not planning on going after her unarmed," Twilight said. "I have defensive spells in case she tries to attack me."
"Why do you even want to go after her?" Rarity asked. "She's a beautiful but dangerous predator we're talking about."
"This is an unknown predatory species we're dealing with. It would be good if we learned as much as we could so we can prevent potential incidents," Twilight said. "In fact, I have an idea."
Twilight pulled out a piece of paper and wrote something down on it. Once she was done, she gave it to Spike.
"Spike, send this to the Princesses. Maybe they'll know something about her," Twilight ordered.
"Sure thing," Spike said. 
Spike sent the letter to the Princesses as ordered. Next, Twilight pulled out her special journal to Sunset Shimmer in the human world. She eagerly wrote down something in the journal before putting it back in her saddlebag. All she had to do know was wait for their reply.
"In case thee Princesses don't know anything, maybe Sunset Shimmer will," Twilight said.
"You think we should go looking for your mystery predator now?" Applejack asked. "I got my lasso to back you up."
"I'd like to look for her immediately. I promise we'll exercise caution when we do find her," Twilight said.
"With all due respect, Twilight, I think I'm just going to head home," Rainbow said. "I'm not looking forward to dealing with teeth and claws again."
"Fine, Rainbow," Twilight said. "The rest of us will head out."
Twilight cast a teleportation spell on Rainbow Dash with the intention of sending her home.
Before the group could leave, however, Spike belched out a flame that formed into a letter. The Princesses had already sent a reply? That was good to see. Twilight read the letter.
-

Dear Twilight, my most faithful student,
I have looked over the description of the creature that you sent me and neither me nor Luna had ever come across a creature that matches your description. Perhaps this creature comes from a land beyond Equestria. Or perhaps it comes from a different world entirely. Our astronomers have been reporting bizarre astronomical activity for the past couple of days. It wouldn't be too far-fetched to think that this creature is an arrival from another world. If this is the case, I think it would be best for you to monitor this animal as well as take care of it.

Sincerely, Princess Celestia
-

"That's interesting," Twilight said before turning to the others. "Princess Celestia seems to think that this creature that this animal originates from another world."
The girls were all plenty shocked to hear something like that. If that's true, then they need to find this creature so they can try to send it home. 
"What are we waiting for? Let's go find the animal!" Fluttershy said.
As the girls left to go look for the loose animal, Twilight's journal began to vibrate. Twilight pulled it out and read it as she walked along with the others.
-

Dear Twilight Sparkle,
The animal you described sounds a lot like a dinosaur. Dinosaurs were animals that used to exist in the human world but are now extinct. If there's a dinosaur in  Equestria, then you're very lucky. This means you're very lucky to be harboring what may be an endangered species.

Sincerely, Sunset Shimmer
-

"Nice to know what we're dealing with, now," Twilight said aloud.
"What did Sunset say, darling?" Rarity asked.
"The animal we're looking for is called a 'dinosaur'," Twilight said. "Sunset says it's an animal from the human world that's supposed to be extinct."
The mere mention of the word "extinct" really got Fluttershy's attention. She grabbed Twilight's shoulders and looked deeply into her eyes.
"They're supposed to be extinct?!" Fluttershy yelled. "Then we need to find her right away!"
Well, it was nice to see Fluttershy so motivated. The others followed Twilight as she used her tracking spell to locate the lost animal.
*****

Vora's POV

Vora followed Velt to the meeting spot. The spot itself was a treeless hill that rose above the entire forest, giving them a good vantage point to scan their surroundings. Velt let out a gathering call to gather the pack together. Vora and Velt waited for a return call, but there was nothing.
The only response they got was dead silence. All they heard was the wind and the sounds of animals in the forest, but not the familiar sounds of Utahraptors. Velt's expression hardened with worry.
"Something's not right," Velt said.
"I agree. Something's happened to them," Vora said. "Let's find out."
"Yeah, but let's stay together," Velt said. "It may be too dangerous to go about this alone."
"Okay, let's go!" Vora said.
The Utahraptor pair took off down the hill and began to look around the forest for their missing pack. Both of them were keeping their eyes and nostrils open for any sign of their packmates. They were heading east along the river when Vora spotted something in the muddy riverbank. 
"Velt! Look!" Vora said.
"What did you find?" Velt asked.
"I found footprints! These look like Mara's footprints!" Vora said.
From the looks of it, the rest of the pack was with her. There were other footprints, too. These weren't made by any dinosaur or animal Velt recognized. However, something about them seemed familiar to Vora. After looking at them for a while, she realized just what those footprints belonged to. 
The ground around them showed signs of a struggle, with claw marks and drag marks all around them. Vora tried her best to piece together the scenario in her mind, a strategy that worked well when hunting prey.
From what she was able to gather, the pack gathered along the river to drink. They were found by the mammals that held Vora prisoner and attacked them. The pack put up a fight and tried to run, but the mammals overpowered them. Next, the mammals dragged them towards the river. Fearing the worst, Vora sniffed the air around them.
She caught her pack's scent! They were still alive! They were traveling along with the mammals down the river somehow going with the current. Vora pointed her head towards the direction of the river's current.
"Our pack was taken!" Vora said. "They're still alive, but they're heading down the river. If we're going to find them, we'd better start following the river."
"Right, Vora. What are we going to do once we find their captors, though?" Velt asked.
Vora ruffled her feathers and curled back her lips in a fanged snarl.
"We teach them exactly what happens when they cross a Utahraptor!" she hissed. Velt smiled.
"I like you when you're threatening," Velt said.
"We can flirt after we find our pack. Let's move out!" Vora said with a smirk.
Vora and Velt shot off down the river in search of their pack. When they found them, they were going to make their captors pay for what they've done. Vora was officially sick of mammals, now.

	