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		Description

A.T.P 152 was doing his regular routine. Shoot Defectors. Shove around the Recruits during Recreation Hour. However, It morphed into shooting zombies after Dr.Christoff Brought the dead back to life, after attempting to kill Hank J. Wimbleton;
The whole reason the Agency has started. Hank killed hundreds, if not thousands of members of the agency.
He was just sniping some zombies from the roof of the Baracks, just before. Blue Giant Beams, started to Strike the ground
Everywhere. It was just out of luck, that he was struck by one of these Beams While he was on the Roof. Now. Stuff is happening. And it involves Ponies. Allot of EM.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Please watch This if you never seen Madness Combat before:
[youtube=http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5xtxYZznbq0]
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                                                 Prologue: Shootin' Sum' Brain Dawgs!



"One-Five-Two. You may now engage the Undead Fuckers."
"Roger that." A.T.P 152 replied to his radio. He then clicked the safety off on his 50 Cal.
Rifle. And aimed through his scope. Out in the Field of nothingness. He saw a Horde of Zombies
Charging for the Barracks. He aimed for one of the Fuckers head. And pulled the trigger.
The Bullet tore through the Zombie's head. Its face was literally gone. He moved onto the next one.
He pulled the trigger on it too. It tore its entire upper-half of its head off. Blood was gushing everywhere.
5 Minutes later...
All the Zombies were exterminated. 152 Called on his Radio.
"This is A.T.P 152. ALL Undead exterminated. I repeat, this is A.T.P 152. ALL Zombies Exterminated."
Static was all he heard. Before a voice appeared.
"Uhhh... Roger... Oh Shit! 152, Get inside now! I repeat. Get inside 152!
Just then, a large explosion shook the ground. Not
Too far off in the distance, one of the buildings evaporated. One of the Buildings that held the
Leader of the Agency.
"SHIT. 152, get inside! Get off the roof!" The Radio operator commanded 152.
Who in which, quickly oblidged. He literally jumped off the roof of the Barracks. And headed inside the
HQ, where all the other A.T.P agents, and 1337's are. They looked at 152, before continuing on what
They were doing inside. 152 gone to a PC, and turned it on. He then clicked on ChatBuddy. He logged
In. He called in to one of the other buildings around Nevada. He found Building 400. Found an A.T.P there,
And clicked on "Chat".
A.T.P 152:A.T.P 426. Do you read?
A.T.P 426:Yes, I read. We also know about the problem. But we have other
Problems to attend. A squad of Hank's Followers is currently attacking our building.
A.T.P 152:Roger.
A.T.P 426:Yes. Now, hang on. Shit. They broke into my Roomahjkklk;'
A.T.P 152:426? Do you read? 426!
User, A.T.P 426 is now currently Idle. Chat Ended.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
User, A.T.P Soldat 434 Wants to Chat with you.
Accept           Deny
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
152, thought for a moment, putting his somehow floating hand to his chin. Before shrugging.
He put his cursor over "Accept" And clicked it.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Now Chatting with, A.T.P Soldat 434
A.T.P Soldat 434:152. You there?
A.T.P 152:Yes. I Heard 426 go down, and out.
A.T.P Soldat 434:Roger, I have to Pull out of this Building right now. But I
need you to tell your Commander to be ready for an assault. Roger?
A.T.P 152:Okay, I will tell him right now.
A.T.P Soldat 434:Great, now... I need to pull out of this building. I have no
Chance of surviving in this place. Bye.
A.T.P Soldat 434 is now Offline. Chat Ended.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
152 immediately logged off of the PC, and headed towards his Commanding A.T.P Engineer.
"Sir! I got word from Building 400, that there is going to be an assault on us!" 152 said to his
Officer, in which, just put his hand to his chin in thought. Before shouting out to the crowd of
A.T.P's and 1337 agents.
"Agents! We have a problem. We got a pending attack from one of Hanks Followers! Get your
Equipment. And get ready for a fight!" The Leading A.T.P shouted out. 
Just then, all of the Agents headed towards the Armory to gather their weapons. However,
152 Already had his 50.Cal Sniper, he also had on him:
-Night Stick
-Black Desert Eagle
-A Combat Knife.
-A Mp7 (For emergency use)
He headed outside, and climbed back on the roof. He took out his 50 Cals. tripod, and
Mounted it on the roof. He then placed his Rifle on the Tripod. And Cocked the lever.
He looked through the Scope, to find at least 5 or 6 groups of 10 of Hank's Followers charging
Their building. A bunch of different A.T.P's and 1337 Agents stood in front of the Base.
Hank's followers had Black clothing on them. Just like Hank him self. They also either had
Red Googles or Glasses on them. He aimed for one of them, and squeezed the trigger.
The Bullet pierced the guys heart. The guy held his wound, before falling limp.
The Groups began firing at each other. 152 kept on getting good kills each time he took a shot.
But then, he forgot all about the Normality Restoration Process. Just then, the Red sky cracked
Above him. And a Blue Beam shot down on the Building, and all of it evaporated. Including him
Too. Both sides looked at the now destroyed building, shrugged, and continued battling to the
Death.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
152 was, for some reason, flying through a Blue Wormhole, or so he thought. He had all of his
Weapons still on him. But his 50 Cal. was floating besides him. it was about to float away,
Before he caught it just in time. He wrapped it around is shoulder, before looking around to
Get a better look of his surroundings. He was indeed, in a wormhole, floating to the other
End. 
10 Minutes later...
(In another Universe)
Ponies were going on about their day. Buying from the Market, conversing with each other.
Little Foals were playing games, and were running around. They were jsut having a normal day.
But before one of the Ponies noticed a rather large Blue tube, about 1000 Miles from the Atmosphere,
Was heading towards Ponyville. That pony shouted out.
"Look! Up in the Sky!" The Pony shouted out to all of the Ponies around her. They all began to
Have worried expressions on them now. Wondering what it could be.
The Blue Wormhole was heading rather fast towards the Planet. And was not directed in a random direction,
But exactly towards the Town Hall. It took a couple seconds, but it eventually crashed through the roof
Of the building. The Blue Tube, then evaporated. All of the Ponies had a scared expression on them now.
They began inside the Town Hall. To find a severed Floor with a crater in the middle. Dust was gathered
Every where, so the Ponies could not see what was inside the Crater.
Just then, a Purple Unicorn, and a Baby dragon on her back. Headed towards the Front of the Crater.
The dust dissapeared. To reveal a... Grey Clad, with Black clothing. And a Mask. a bunch of weird tools scattered
About. It looked around the Crater, before looking towards the rather large group of Ponies. It then, began
Picking up its tools. And hopped out of the Crater. The Crowd Backed up. They had worried looks on their
Faces. The Unicorn then coughed, before speaking up.
"Ahem, Uhhh. Hello?" She asked. Hoping for an answer. Or none at all.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
152 was getting weirded out right now. Not only was he in front of a crowd of brightly colored Ponies,
But speaking ones too. He hesitated when the Unicorn said hello. But just shrugged.
"Hey." He replied to the Purple Unicorn. She had a surprised look on her face. Before speaking again.
"Oh! uhh. My name is Twilight Sparkle. What's yours?" Twilight asked. 152 just looked around his
Surroundings. Should he tell her? Or Should he not? It was a little weird to think that Hank decided
To Hire ponies to Spy. But he doubted that he was even in Nevada anymore.
"My Name is 152."
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Twilight was confused. Why would somepony name them a number?
"Just 152? Doesn't that seem weird for a name?" Twilight asked 152. He just shrugged.
"It's not actually my name. It's just my Callsign. My Full Callsign is A.T.P Engineer 152." He explained.
"Well, okay then. How about you come to my Library, and could you answer some questions for me?"
Twilight asked to 152. He thought for a moment. Before nodding.
"Great! Let's go!" She said, she faced the confused crowd. And told them to return to their daily routines
Again. They quickly applied. And did so. Trying to forget the Incident that just occurred.
"Can I ask you a quick question right now?" Twilight asked.
"Sure. Go ahead."
"If that's your callsign. Then what company are you from?" Twilight asked. 152 just stopped dead in his
Tracks. Before thinking on what to say.
"That's........ Classified for now." 152 replied uncomfortably. Before walking again.
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                                          Chapter 1: OH MY GOD THE COLORS.



152 and Twilight entered the Library. The First thing he noticed was, that there was books
EVERYWHERE.
"Wow, this is your home?" 152 asked amazed.
"Yes! Well... I'm a Librarian, and this is my Library. My home is also here. But anyways."
Twilight said, while sitting on the couch. Spike sat next to her. While 152 hopped on
The couch opposite of them. And placed his Weapons next to him. He then looked towards
Twilight and Spike.
"Okay, this will be quick. First Question: Why do you wear a mask? And could you show me
Your face?" She asked.
"I wear a mask because it is a part of my Uniform. And I will take off my mask, but promise, you won't
Question my face... Okay?" He asked seriously to Twilight, who nodded like a Puppy. 152 then lifted
The mask off his face. The first thing he noticed when he sliiped it off, was there was so many colors
That he never saw before. The reason for this is because he could only see Yellow, because his Visor
Color is Yellow. And he almost never takes off his mask. So he is too used to Yellow. He then rubbed
His eyes.
Twilight's face widened. His face was only a Cross. How could he talk at all? How could he see?
But however, she didn't go any farther than that. Still keeping her promise about not questioning
His face.
"Okay then... Question two: What are your tools here?" Twilight asked, pointing her hoof at his
Weapons. He Hesitated.
"I think it's best not to tell you RIGHT now... Another time okay?" He asked her. Who nodded.
"Question 3: Why are your Claws just floating?" She asked, while completely fascinated at his
Floating claws.
"Oh, no. They are not claws. They are called Hands. And, I don't exactly know why they float."
He explained.
Okay, That is all." Twilight exclaimed. She then got up off her couch.
Just then, 152 Realised that he has not ate since this Morning. He then called out to Twilight.
"Hey, uh... Twilight, do you have anything to Eat? I'm very Hungry." He asked Twilight.
"Yes! I have lots of food here. What would you like?"
"Uh... Can I have a list?"
"Sure." Twilight said, while walking towards her refrigerator.
"Apples, Hay Sandwich, Mashed Potatoes, bread, Hay Fries. Hm... I thought there would be more.
Oh well. I will have to go to the Market later... But is there anything you would like here?" Twilight
Asked 152. He then gone up to Twilight, and explained to her.
"Uh... Twilight, please don't freak out. But I eat meat." He explained to Twilight, who just gasped.
And backed away from him. He just face-palmed.
"No... Twilight, I won't eat you. But do you have any meat around here?" He asked Twilight, who eased
On him.
"Oh, yes! We have a restaurant in Ponyville. It has a Griffon Menu, which has meat." She explained.
He heard correct. Ponyville? He had to supress his laughter. But quickly nodded. Twilight then walked
Out the Door. 
"Are you coming or not?"  She asked. He picked up his items, and ran towards her. They both walked
Out of the Library. And headed towards the restaurant.
When they entered. A waiter was at the Door, waiting for customers to come through. Once the Waiter
Got an eye-full of 152, he just stared. But just shaked it off, realising that it was the Creature that
Crashed through Ponyville 30 Minutes ago. News sure do go around fast around here.
"Um... How may I help you?" He asked Twilight.
"May I get a Table for Two?" Twilight asked. He nodded. And motioned them to follow him.
"Right this way."
He lead them to an empty table. They both sat down, opposite of each other. The waiter then
Pulled out two Menus. Twilight noticed, this and spoke up.
"Oh um... For him, can he get a Griffon Menu?" She asked. The Waiter then took 152's menu.
And headed into a back room. He immediately came back with a Different menu, and handed it
To 152. He then walked away. To server other Customers.
152 looked through the Menu. And was a little happier with what he saw.
-Pork
-Squirrel
-Rat
-Chicken
-Steak.
And other things. But he was mainly focused on either the Pork or Steak.
"What are you getting 152?" Twilight asked.
"I'm getting a Steak."
"Okay, well I am getting a Grass, Tomato, and Hay Salad. There is also drinks." Twilight
Explained to 152, who looked through the List of Drinks also.
-Water
-Apple Juice
-Iced Tea
-Ginger Ale?
He chose the Ginger Ale immediately.
Just then, the Waiter came back to the Table.
"Okay, are you ready to order yet?" He asked them.
"Yes we are. I would like a Grass, Tomato, and Hay Salad please. And also a
Iced Tea." Twilight asked. The waiter wrote down her order on a Notepad. 152 was amazed.
Not only was the Pony holding a pen, but was also writing it. He snapped out of Trance, when
The Waiter asked for his Order.
"Oh um... A Steak, along with a Ginger Ale please." The Waiter began writing down his order.
Then, the Waiter gone back into the Back room.
10 Minutes later
152, was now beyond starving at this point. And was almost jumpy happy when the Waiter
Came back with their Food. Once 152 saw that Steak, he could not wait any longer.
The Waiter let him grab his Meal, before letting Twilight letting him Grab hers.
Once he had his Meal, he began using his Fork and Knife to cut off abit of the Steak.
He then put the piece in his mouth, and began chewing on it. It was almost heaven to
Him. It was a couple months since he had a good Steak.
Back at the Agency, the only meat he would eat was in Rations. It was mushed, and was pretty
Fucking gross. He then took another bite off it. And ate it as well. Twilight was eating her Salad.
And was also enjoying it.
"So, how's your meal?" She asked him.
"Good." He said in a mouth full. She just giggled. His voice was muffled with the food in his mouth.
20 Minutes later...
They finished their meal.
Twiight was happy with her meal. While 152 Was plain Satisfied.
They began back towards the Library, before he heard a rather Large scream.
"DON'T WORRY TWI, I'LL SAVE YA!" Shouted a TomBoyish scream. Just then, a Rainbow Blur
Tackled him. Once he impacted the ground, he got back up into a fighting stance. He got out his
Desert Eagle, and pointed it at the Attacker. It was a Rainbow Maned, Blue Pony. She was still
On the ground. But got back up in an defending stance.
He wasn't going to shoot her, but just shot the ground near her. This got her scared, and jumped
Back in surprise. She then cowered in fear.
"Rainbow Dash! He was not going to hurt me!" Twilight shouted at Rainbow Dash.
"What? Oh..." Rainbow Dash said to no one in particular. Just then, a bunch of War Cries were
Heard. And then a Group of Four Ponies Charged at him.
"Uh Oh... I think we better get back in the Library." Twilight suggested. 152 nodded, and followed
Her into the Library. Rainbow Dash close behind him. Watching him suspiciously. She then closed
The door behind her.
As soon as they entered. Twilight introduced Rainbow Dash to 152.
"This is Rainbow Dash. She is a little protective of her friends a lot of times. But you get used to
It." Twilight said to 152.
"Righ-" 152 was about to say, but then he felt a sudden pain in his throat. He took off his Mask,
And began throwing up Pure blood. Rainbow Dash, and Twilight gasped at the sight. And gone
Up to his side.
"Are you okay?!"
"Yes, I'm Fin-" 152 was about to say, but threw up even More bloodd. Once he finished, he fell
To the ground in tiredness.
His Vision faded to Black.
"152! Are you okay..?" Was all he could hear, before he blacked out.
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                         Chapter 2: Black Flames from his Head apparently.

Twilight's POV


I can't believe it! 152 not only Puked out his own blood on the Floor, and passed out! He was twitching
Uncontrollably! I looked over to Rainbow Dash, to find a similar expression that I wore. I then
Looked back to 152. He now had a Black flame over his head! His skin tone was also darker.
I think he has a disease or something. I'd better take him to the couch. I then looked to Rainbow
Dash.
"Rainbow Dash, could you help me lift him to the couch please?" I asked Rainbow Dash.
"Sure thing Twi." She replied, she then grabbed his Feet, and I grabbed his Floating hands.
We had a little bit of a struggle, but we managed to pull it off. I wiped sweat off of my eyebrow,
And looked back to where his Blood was. I then widened my eyes at the sight. His blood was
Yellow! But I shouldn't be the one talking. He is an alien. I have then gone into the Bathroom, and
Came back out with a Mop and Bucket. I then started to clean his Blood with the Mop.
Five Minutes Later...
"Rainbow, I need to get him to the doctor." I said to her. She then nodded in approval. I thought for
A moment, and then I mentally face-hoofed.
I could have just used my magic to lift him up. My horn then lit up. And a purple glow enveloped
Around 152. I then remembered something. His mask. I then used my magic to slip his mask back
On his face. When i exited the Library, I noticed little drops of blood coming from his mask. I ignored
It, and just levitated him to the Doctors.
As soon as i entered the office. I got a stare from Everypony in the room. The receptionist then just
Snapped out of Trance. She then *Ahem'ed*
"How... May I help you miss?" She asked me.
"Oh! Um... This Alien here, he threw up his own blood, he has a black flame coming from his Head.
And his skin tone is much Darker than usual." I explained to her. She then put her hoof to her chin
In thought. I just waited patiently with 152 still in my Magic grasp.
"We can look him over, but we cannot guarantee we could fix him. He is an unknown species. Could
You bring him with me?" She then explained to me. I nodded, and followed her to an empty room.
I then gently lowered him down onto the Bed. A doctor then came in. And just gasped at what he saw.
"Oh, um... Is this the patient?" He then asked me. Unsure about examining him. I nodded. Getting annoyed
With all the staring at 152. I mean, he isn't going to hurt us.
He has then gone over to 152's side. And began examining him. He looked at every feature. I then explained to
Him the new Features that just appeared for no reason. He then began writing down stuff on his Checklist.
He then turned to me.
"I am not sure, but I am guessing this: It's his Mental Health. That's the reason for his new, unexplained features.
He is also in a coma." He explained. I gasped at the words. "A Coma". It repeated in my mind for a while.
I didn't notice, but the doctor waved his Hoof in front of his face. Checking to see if I'm okay. I then had to shake
My head back into reality.
"*ahem*. The Coma should not last for more than a week. So it is not that long." He added. I then sighed in
Relief. Now knowing that his Coma was not going to be a lifetime coma. I then thanked the Doctor, and levitated
152 back outside. Him with me. I then walked back to the Library, I earned a bunch of questioning stares
From the Ponies on the street.
As soon as I entered the Library. I laid him back down on the Couch, took his mask off, and lay out a
Blanket over him. Hopefully he will be okay soon. Hopefully.
I then walked over to the Kitchen. And began making Dinner for me and Spike this evening.
I looked back to 152 one last time, before cooking.
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                                  Chapter 3: OH MY GOD WHAT HAPPENED TO ME??!




A.T.P 152 Woke up on the ground, face first. He opened his eyes to find the ground Dark Gray.
" Just like Nevada. " He thought to himself. He used his hands to push himself off of the ground,
And brushed the dust off of his uniform, and checked out his surroundings. His eyes widened, as if
They were Plates. It was just like Nevada! The red sky, Rocky Dark gray Mountains. It seemed as if
He was still in Nevada! 
He coughed, and slipped off his mask. Apparently, his cough sprayed a little Bit of Yellow blood 
Onto his hands. Wait what? His hands were as dark as the ground! He started panicking a little.
He used his mask's lens as a mirror, and placed it in front of his face. He just gasped. 
His eyes are Red! All of his skin was dark, and he had black flames emitting from his head. He looked
Like he was possessed. He felt vaguely more stronger and agile for some reason too.
He looked around for his weapons. Luckily, they were on the ground next to him. He took his time
Picking them up, and holster them.
He then looked in a direction to where civilization might be. He spotted a bunch of buildings. Along
With a bunch of screaming coming from there too. He then began a jog towards that area. However,
It was going to take a while because of the distance between him and them.
15 minutes later...

He finally reached the Town, and his eyes widened in shock. Zombie Ponies. Zombie Ponies everywhere.
They were chasing the "not-infected" Ponies too. Basically, it was chaos. 152 also heard a couple of
BANGS....... Gunshots. Oh god.
He unholstered his mp7. And began carefully walking into the town. Trying to avoid the Infected.
But it was too late. A Pegasus Zombie spotted him while in the air. And began flying extremely Fast towards
Him. But however, 152 just dodged the Pony as if it was nothing. The Infected skidded across the ground.
And got up, and was after 152 again. He just aimed his mp7 at it, and began loading his clip into it.
Unfortunately alarming all of the other infected near him.
He just stood there.
"Holy shit."
There were at least 15 Zombies looking towards him. And began shuffling towards him. 
He reloaded his mp7, and began shooting the Zombies one by one. Taking 3 shots a Zombie.
One of them, however. Was too close to him, and bucked him to the ground. But his Posessed
Body made him go completely berserk. He unholstered his Knife, and did a back-flip off of the ground,
And landed in a Defending position, before charging the Zombie. He plunged the knife multiple times
Into the Zombie's rib cage. The zombie just roared, and attempted to buck him again. But he dodged
The almost fatal blow, and unholstered his Desert Eagle. He pointed it at the Zombie's head, and squeezed
The trigger.

The brains of the Zombie splattered everywhere. Including his masked face. The Zombie then fell limp onto
The ground. 152 then holstered all of his weapons. And just stood there in shock. How did he kill all of these
Zombies in a matter of 25 seconds?! It must be related to his new changes. He then walked deeper into the
Town. And just ignored all of the Bodies that lay all over the ground. He began searching houses. Most of
Them were locked. With whimpering on the other side.
"Must be the survivors." He thought before moving on.
What the hell happened to this place? This has to be Equestria, unless the Auditor moved here from Nevada.
He heard more gunshots in the distance.
Yep, must be the Auditor.
He then just sat on the ground. Thinking about what his next action should be. Just then, he heard
A scream comes from somewhere in the town. And began running towards the source of the Shriek.
He tried looking for it, but couldn't find it. 
"WHY THE HELL MUST THIS TOWN BE SO BIG?!?" He shouted out while waving his arms all over the air.
He just grunted in annoyance. Ignoring the fact that there are others all around him Running from the
Zombies.
He then began walking in a random direction again. He walked past the front door of a house, before it busted
Open in front of him. A piece of Wood Debris penetrated his lower left hip. He shouted out in pain. Before
Looking towards who broke the door in front of him. Another Zombie. Big deal. It began towards him. He just
Took out his Night Stick, and decapitated it in one blow. Making Warm Blood shower all over him. It then
Fell over onto the ground. Unmoving. 152 just questioned his new abilities.
Okay, so... His Agility, Strength, And other abilities just got 40x Better than it was before. Cool.
He then looked towards the piece of Debris inside of his Hip. Shit. It's bleeding badly.
"Why the hell don't I feel so much pain?" He wondered out loud. He at least expected to be on the ground
In pain. Of course, he dismissed it as his new features.
"I better not pull it out. It might be infected. I must find a Medical cabinet somewhere." He thought, he then
Headed inside the house that the Zombie broke out of, and looked inside to find a Kitchen with a medicine
Cabinet. He just fist-pumped himself, before heading towards the Red Cabinet.
He opened it up to find:
-Adrenaline
-Bandages
-Iodine
-Cold Medicine Bottle
-Pain relievers
152 just frowned. He knew how much Iodine hurt when applied to a wound. He then looked back to the
Monster piece of wood that was lodged into his hip. He just slapped his face, and manned up. He then
Grasped a piece of the piece of wood. And used ALL of his strength to rip it out
"HOLY FUCKING SHITDICK NUGGET IN A BARREL." He screamed out in pain. As his yellow blood
Began Gushing out of his hip. Before stopped after a while. He then violently threw his hands towards the
Bottle of Iodine, grabbing it. He looked at the instructions that was printed on the bottle. 
" Please DO NOT pour the bottle onto the wound. It may cause sudden allergic reactions. Use the dropper
That is on the Lid. " He read one of the Cautions on the bottle. He just shrugged. Before dumping
EVERYTHING that was in the bottle into his wound. He felt the worst sting you could ever imagine.
" OH MY GOD WHHAAAT THE FFFFFFUUUUUCK." 152 screamed in pure agony. It burned
So bad that he then fell onto the ground. And began Punching the Floor.
"WHY"
*Crack*
"THE"
*Crack*
"FUCK"
*CRACK*
"AM I"
*CRACK*
"SO"
*CRUNCH*
"STUPID?!?!" he yelled out while making a gigantic hole in the floor.
" *Pant* Dear Lord..." He panted out, while going back to the medicine cabinet. He pulled out the
Adrenaline, Pain relievers, and the Bandages.
He wrapped the Bandage around his waist... Once he finished that, he plunged the adrenaline inside
Of him. He then took a Pain reliever Tablet out of the packaging, slipped off his mask, and popped it
Inside of his mouth. And began sucking on it. Soon after, he then felt a lot better. In fact, he felt more
Stronger, he felt like he was like Hank for some reason. Probably because of the Adrenaline.
Wait, wait. 152 poured Iodine inside of himself, he Inserted Adrenaline inside of him, he then ate a Pain
Reliever. Would that be considered an overdose? Nah.
He then walked out of the house. Feeling great.

(Here is what A.T.P 152 looks like now. And will look like for the rest of his days.)
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152 Never felt any better. Probably because he inserted many things into his body in the last
5 Minutes. He was just doing a casual walk around Ponyville. Shooting the occasional Zombie Pony
That gets in his way.
*Growl* Oh boy, another one.
152 unholstered his mp7, and aimed it in the direction of the noise. A Zed pounced him to the ground,
And began biting at his Stomach. Making dirty Yellow Blood ooze from the bite mark. Of course,
He didn't feel shit. At all. Nothing. He shrugged, before using his hands to
Push it off of him. And used his Combat Knife as a throwing knife, and aimed between the Zombies eyes.
Before flinging it. Meeting its mark, the Zombie fell limp on the ground.
Just then, he heard two voices coming from behind him. Two male voices to be exact... And it sounded
Like they were arguing. Before the first voice commented on the place that 152 was in.
"God damn, this place looks like SHIT."
"Oh jeez Wizz! Pony corpses! That's Scary!" The other voice said sarcastically.
"Fuck off." The first voice replied.
152 turned around him to find two VERY familiar men staring at him.
The First one was wearing a bandana, along with shorts and a hook. The other one was wearing a Visor,
Vest, Sweat Shirt, and Backpack. He had a cigarette in his mouth.
Both of them were staring at 152 surprised. Before 152 just waved.
"Hi." 152 said rather awkwardly. Knowing the fact that he was talking to TWO WANTED FAMOUS MEN.
Both of them just stood there.
"Holy SHIT." Deimos shouted out, before hiding behind Sanford. Who in return, just face palmed.
"Aren't you gonna attack us or something?" Sanford asked curiously. 152 just shrugged.
"Nah, why would I?" 152 asked.
"Well, you are a A.T.P Engineer, aren't you?"
"Yes, well... I'm a little bit more advanced than a A.T.P now, as you can see." 152 gestured towards
Himself.
"You look like a freak. How do I know I can trust you?" Deimos said while still hiding behind Sanford.
"........"
"...I got a chocolate bar on me."
".......................Fine..." Deimos replied while walking towards 152. Who in which, pulled out a chocolate
Bar that was in his side pouch. Deimos swiped the Chocolate bar from 152's hand, pulled off the wrapping...
And began to eat it.

"Okay then, what are you guys doing here in Equestria?" 152 asked, while holstering his weapons.
"Well, we were here to find Hank-"
"HANK?!? What the hell is Hank doing here?!" 152 almost shouted out at Sanford and Deimos.
Deimos jumped behind Sanford again, flinching as well.
"We don't know! According to Deimos, he was here!" Sanford explained. While pushing Deimos away from
Him.
"Oh my fucking god." 152 said while putting his hand on his mask. Thinking on what to do next.
"Why? What's wrong?" Deimos asked. Lighting up a Cigarette WITH JUST HIS THUMB.
"Why?!?!? BECAUSE INNOCENT LIVES ARE AT STAKE HERE JACKASS." 152 shouted out at
Deimos, making him flinch at 152's loud fucking yell.
"Innocent lives?" Sanford asked.
"Yes. Innocent lives. It was peaceful before HANK Arrived. Making this place a SHITHOLE now."
152 explained. Looking at his surroundings. Noticing that his yelling attracted a horde of zombies.
"Fuck. Get ready." 152 said while unholstering his Night Stick. Sanford, and Deimos shrugged, before
Readying their weapons at the now charging horde of 70+ Zombies, that's surrounding them.
5 Minutes Later...
All three men were casually walking around the new Ponyville, in search of Hank. And hopefully
Do something to stop the Madness in Equestria. They were all dripping blood every step they took.
"So.... Are the innocent lives Ponies?" Deimos asked.
"Yep, INNOOOOCENT." 152 said while waving his hands around in the air. Blinking his Red Bloodshot
Eyes.
Sanford noticed 152's Bandages around his waist.
"Hey, what's your name..."
"152."
"Yeah, 152. What's with the Bandage?" Sanford asked while eyeing his wound.
"Long story short, It involves a giant ass piece of wood. My hip, and alot of Iodine." 152 explained,
Sanford just "Oh'ed". Before walking again.
Just then, a loud scream was heard again. Sanford began looking around the Town for the noise,
But to no avail. This time, a shake was felt.
"Okay, what the fuck is going on?" 152 wondered out loud, before he looked for the noise.
Now, all three men were looking for the source of the noise.
"What the hell?"
"Damn, this town is HUGE." Deimos said, while searching for the noise.
"That's what I said." 152 replied.
They were looking practically EVERYWHERE now. Trash cans, Alleys. And even inside the zombie
Infested houses. 152, was now determined to find the scream now. And hopefully help who ever IS
Screaming.
"Now if only Twilight gave me a tour of the town..." 152 said out loud.
"Twilight? Who's Twilight?"
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"Hey! I think I found where all the noise is!--
*CRASH*
"--Yeah, it's coming from that Library over there!" Deimos shouted to 152 and Sanford... 152 just
Nodded, while Sanford began to run towards Deimos. 152 quickly following suit.
Once they reached Deimos, all began towards the Treehouse/Library in a full sprint.
They reached it in a matter of 20 Seconds. Once they were 10 feet in front of the Library, they noticed
A "Very" Strange sound coming from the inside. Along with Yelling. And crashing as well.
152, Deimos, and Sanford lined up against the wall, with their weapons out. Ready to breach the
Door.
152 used hand signals to Sanford and Deimos. Sanford nodded, while Deimos thumbs'ed up 152. Showing that
He was ready. 152 nodded, and walking in front of the door. He took a couple steps back, and barged
Into the wooden frame. Completely demolishing it into tiny pieces of wood. However, he was too good for
His own strength, and fell onto the Library floor face-first.
152 quickly stood up, and looked around the Library, to find Hank, Jesus, and Twilight, and some other
Mare that 152 didn't know. The mare was Mint-Green in color, along with a horn. Her Cutie-Mark was a
Lyre. However, none of them noticed 152 at all. Twilight was shooting Purple Magic bolts towards
Hank and Jesus. She had a scared expression on the face of hers.
One of the magic bolts actually
Managed to hit Jesus in the chest. He was sent flying into the Library wall. making a rather big crack.
"WE'RE NOT HERE TO HURT YOU." Hank managed to yell out to Twilight, running towards her.
Twilight noticed this, and flinched to the ground in fear. She was also crying.
"Please *sob*, Don't hurt me." Twilight sobbed out. Hank just face-palmed.
It was going like this for 152 for awhile. He looked around the Library, and found a Zombie Pony.
A dead one. Along with Blood on the teeth of it. Fresh blood.
This got 152 curious, and looked towards Twilight again. She was a bloody mess. Blood all over her.
Most of it wasn't hers, but a little bit of it WAS. She had a bite-mark on her chest. And it was bleeding
Rapidly. 152 just put his hand to his mouth.
He looked back to Hank, and Jesus. Hank was trying to coax Twilight down. While Jesus was rubbing
The back of his head. Before looking straight at 152.
152's Heart almost skipped a beat. Not only, he was standing in front of Hank, and Jesus themselves.
But now they have noticed him.
Sanford and Deimos sprinted into the Library.
"Okay, we're here. What's the prob?" Deimos asked to no-one. When Deimos spoke out loud, Hank
looked towards Deimos, and looked shocked.
"WHAT THE HELL?" Hank shouted out loud. Before withdrawing his Desert Eagle from the Holster,
And aiming it at 152. He was about to squeeze the trigger, before Sanford stepped in the way.
"HANK. Don't shoot 152. He's okay!" He explained to Hank, while having his hand out, in front of
Hank's face. Hank just lowered his gun.
"What do you mean by that?" Hank asked rather coldly. Sanford just shrugged.
"I dunno, I mean that 152 won't hurt you."
"He looks like a freak! How could you trust him so fast?"
"That's what I said!" Deimos butted in. Hank just gave him a Cold Stare, before facing 152 again.
"Listen, I'm not gonna hurt you. Just put your gun away." 152 said calmly to Hank. He hesitated.
But did anyhow. Putting his gun away. 152 just sighed, before walking up to Twilight.
When she noticed him. She recoiled. And hid her face in fear. 152 just sighed.
"Twilight. You know its me." 152 said to Twilight.
"Who are you? I've never seen you before!" Twilight said with a low voice.
"What? I thought you just saw me yesterday!" 152 replied back.
"No! I've never seen you before! Please, go away!" Twilight shouted out. Before crying a
River. 152, at this point was befuddled. He thought that he first met Twilight yesterday. But now, she
Doesn't even remember him. That doesn't make any sense at all. Unless he got transported to a
Whole new Dimension. That's not possible. But hell, he's in a world with talking Ponies.
"OH SHIT. I FORGOT MOONEY!!" Hank bursted out. Before sprinting out of the doorway.
Leaving behind confused Deimos, Sanford, and 152.
Jesus then walked up to 152.
"What the hell are you doing here?! Are there any other Agents with you?!" Jesus demanded 152 to
Anwser.
"No, no one else is with me. Only me." 152 replied.
"Are you going to hurt anyone?"
"Only the Zombies."
"Okay, are you sur--
"YES, WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME?!?!"
"Okay, Okay. Calm down." Jesus said calmly to 152. Just then, Hank came through the door, with a
Dark Blue Alicorn on his back. He gently laid her down on the floor. Twilight instantly forgot everything,
and gasped at the sight.
"Princess Luna!" She shouted out, before running for the Princess.
Twilight was by Luna's side, and looked at her, before looking at Hank with an angry expression.
"WHAT DID YOU DO TO HER?!" She screamed at Hank and Jesus.
"We Did nothing! Well. actually... Jesus, and Mint Chip Ice-Cream over there did something to her."
Hank said, while pointing at Jesus, and Lyra.
'YOU KILLED HER." Twilight Shouted out at Jesus and Lyra, who cringed at her yelling.
"No We didn't! She's only knocked out!" Jesus tried to explain to Twilight, but to no Avail.
"WHY DID YOU DO SOMETHING TO HER IN THE FIRST PLACE?!?!" She again, screamed into
Jesus' face.
"I didn't mean to. She got in the way of the spell I put on Lyra, to cure the Ponies. It must of knocked her
Out." Jesus explained.
152 just crossed his arms.
This is gonna be a long day.
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