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		Description

Note- ponies in this story are Level 3 Anthro
After a horrifying attack of ponies gone mad, Ponyville is left in ruins. Rainbow Dash is left with a broken wing and Scootaloo in her care, the filly orphaned during the attack. And if her task wasn't difficult enough, Fluttershy, Applejack, Twilight, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, Applebloom and Sweetie Belle had gone missing, all either injured after the attack or worse.
Now Rainbow and Scootaloo must leave their shelter to find their friends before the monsters of Ponyville destroy them all.
But there are many other dangers besides the mad ponies, the Everfree forest has begun to grow into Ponyville, allowing the monsters within it's tree's roam free.
Unable to fly, Rainbow Dash must face these terrors with Scootaloo by her side. 
But how long can a mare's sanity, much less a filly's last in such a dark, twisted, and corrupt world? And how is a pony supposed to defend herself with only a katana, a gun, and a limited amount of bullets. And even more important, how is a pony supposed to find seven missing ponies when they all may be out to kill her?
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	This is Equestria News, bringing you news from all around Equestria for Equestria. We interrupt your scheduled program to give you this urgent message. 
"Hello, my name is Kelly Storm, and as you all know the disease known as Patientia has been spreading across Equestria at an alarming rate. This disease has incapacitated hundreds of ponies all across the continent. Symptoms of Patientia include high fever, chills, muscle spams, discolored gums, rapid breathing, exhaustion and a temperature of 105 to 200 degrees. If you or anypony else in contact with you suffers from any of these symptoms, contact a hospital right away so you can be treated.
All ponies in severe condition have been placed into quarantine. The disease has been contained in all hospitals and the eight o'clock curfew has now been taken down, ponies are allowed to walk the streets freely. Authorities have placed boundaries around all hospitals and a temporary law has been placed that all unauthorized civilians stay no less than 100 meters away from all hospitals.
This infection spreads easily and takes over quickly, the Authorities strongly advised that everypony keeps good hygiene and to stay away from unclean areas.
This is Kelly Storm, reporting to you from Equestria News. We'll keep you posted as news about Patientia comes to us.
We now return you to your scheduled program...
****************
Turning off her television, the unicorn mare frowned, cyan hair falling across her face as she looked at the notebook laid on her lap. Several equations and notes were written wildly across the paper. She mumbled with a sigh,
"It's not long now. If only there was a way to-"
"Was that the EQ News?" Her college roomate was standing in the hallway across from her, a basket of laundry in her hands, "What did they say about Patientia?" The mare's curly pink and violet mane bounced as she leaned into the room to look at the TV, "Why'd you turn it off?"
"Not now Bon-bon, I'm busy."
"Not busy enough to take a break and watch the News eh, Lyra Heartstrings?" Bon-bon put the basket down and crossed her arms. "C'mon Lyra, you've been super serious lately and it's really weird. First, it was humans, now it's the end of the world! Hobbies are fine, but this is ridiculous!"
"It will happen sooner or later, and my suspicions are that it will be sooner."
Bon-bon rolled her eyes and picked up the laundry basket, 
"Whatever you say. I'm heading to the market tommorow afternoon, do you want anything?"
Lyra turned her head to look at her friend, "Now that you mention it, my stash needs-"
"I am not getting you anything for your Bug Out stash. It's bad enough that you have an apocalypse shelter in the basement and filled it with guns, ammo, meds, and canned food. The last thing I need is everypony thinking that I'm crazy because I'm going to the gun house to buy bullets for you!"
"Fine! I'll go myself." Lyra closed her notebook and looked up at the ceiling, "I'm sorry, I shouldn't ask you to go buy my stuff. I didn't even want stuff for my Bug Out stash."
"Then what did you want?" Bon-bon looked at her unicorn friend with a quizzical look. Lyra smiled and chuckled, 
"I wanted candied peaches, for my rainy day sweets stash." the minty coated mare grinned sheepishly. Bon-bon laughed, 
"If you want candied peaches, I could just make some for you. I do own a candy shop."
Lyra smiled, "Thanks, Bonnie."
"Anytime, Heartstrings." Bon-bon began to walk down the hallway to her bedroom. After hearing the sound of closing doors. Lyra reopened the notebook and looked at her most recent writing. 
Patientia
Disease no longer airborne, only passed by contact with infected.
Lyra continued to read through the equations. Lifting up a pen beside her, she quickly jotted down a sentence.
Don't get bitten.
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	Rainbow Dash slashed her sword through the pony's throat, causing the head to fall to the floor beneath her. Turning around, the pegasus kicked the pony behind her in the chest, sending it flying across the room. Rainbow then spread her wings and took to the air, only to bump her head on the ceiling.
"Ouch! Darnit."
"Rainbow Dash, are you okay?" Scootaloo asked as she watched her honorary older sister land on the mat beneath her. Dummies were spread everywhere across the dojo floor, all had meet a deadly fate at the edge of Rainbow Dash's katana.
"Yeah, I'm fine. That was my plan anyway." the cyan mare replied, trying to spare her pride. Scootaloo kneeled down and picked up the dummy head that Rainbow had sliced off moments ago.
"That was so cool! I didn't know you were such an awesome swordsmare!" Scootaloo looked up at her idol in awe. Rainbow Dash grinned and put her hand on Scootaloo's head, ruffling her short hair,
"Well that's just me, totally awesome. C'mon let's pick up these dummies." She knelt down and began to pick up the massacred ballistic dummies.
After all the dummies were properly stashed in a closet (and the headless dummy disposed of), Rainbow Dash placed the sword in it's sheath. She looked at her little sister with a smirk,
"Ready to head home, Squirt?"
"Sure," Scootaloo nodded.
"Then let's head out." Rainbow Dash looked up at the ceiling in thought, "Your mom's making tomato soup tonight, right Scoots?" Scootaloo nodded, 
"Yup, and pecan pie for dessert." Rainbow Dash grinned, 
"Pecan Pie huh? I might just have to stay for dinner."
******************
"And then you chopped that one dummies head off like a ninja! Swoosh!" Scootaloo made the sound a sword as she mimicked Rainbow Dash's practice earlier. The filly swung her arms and did spins as Rainbow watched her in amusement. The two ponies were walking through the Ponyville marketplace.
"Settle down Squirt, everypony's gonna think your trying to attack me." Scootaloo did one last mimicked slash and then walked beside Rainbow. She then crossed her arms and looked on in thought.
"Where did you get that sword anyway? You can't really buy one at the market."
"Your right there, you can't just go buy a weapon. Even guns and bullets are hard to find if your not a cop."
"Yeah. My dad has a gun locked in a safe in our basement, in case somepony breaks in and we need to defend ourselves. But it was almost impossible for him to get it, and he's a policecolt!"
"My Father was part of the royal guard, a captain. The katana was his, he was a master swordscolt and a hero."
"I've never met your mom or dad, why?" Rainbow Dash frowned and rubbed the hilt of her sheathed sword.
"My mom works in the Cloudsdale weather factory. My dad, well...he was...uh, he died a brave soldier. My mom financially supports me while I work here in Ponyville." A sad look took over Rainbow's face and Scootaloo frowned.
"Oh...I'm, uh, sorry I asked."
And as quick as it came, the moment was gone. Rainbow Dash's posture straightened and she was her cheerful self again.
"Don't worry about it Squirt. My mom's a nice lady, a great jokester too. She's visiting Ponyville in a week or so. You can meet her then." Scootaloo smiled, 
"That would be awesome!" She pumped her fist in the air and her wings fluttered excitedly.
Suddenly the sound of sirens filled the air and ponies all around the market backed away from the main road. A large dust cloud filled the street as an ambulance sped by. The vehicle drove towards the Ponyville hospital training the looks of everyone in the market, including the stares of Scootaloo and Rainbow Dash. Shaking her head, Rainbow said, 
"There goes another one, this Patientia thing is getting to everypony. I still can't believe no on has died from this disease yet."
Scootaloo nodded in agreement, "I know, but if nopony's died, it means there's still a chance to find the cure. Right?"
"Yup, I'm cool with it as long as I or anypony I know doesn't get sick. I mean, some people go in there, and they come out fine a week later. I think most ponies will be able to take a fever for a few weeks."
"Yeah, I guess so." The two mares then continued there walk to Scootaloo's home.
*******************
"I'm looking fowards to this pecan pie your mom is making." Rainbow Dash said, elbowing Scootaloo in the ribs. Since Rainbow had excepted Scootaloo as her honorary sister, she had been visiting Scootaloo's house every week or so. She would have dinner with the family and get to know her little sister's parents. During these, dinners, Rainbow learned more about Scootaloo's family.
Bloom, Scootaloo's mother, owns a herbal shop in the Ponyville Marketplace. She was a unicorn mare with a dark pink mane (not unlike Scootaloo's) with a cream white coat. Her normal style was a casual T-shirt  Rainbow Dash thought of her as a friendly mare who is always looking to help other ponies, her kind nature reminded her of Fluttershy.
Scootaloo's father Stormcloud is a muscular pegasus stallion who worked at Ponyville's local police station. He has a black mane and a dark blue coat. He and Rainbow would train together, improving each others' skills. It seemed to Rainbow Dash that these ponies weren't just Scootaloo's family, they were her's as well.
Scootaloo and Rainbow were now walking down the sidewalk in the Ponyville neighborhood. Scootaloo's house was only a few minutes walk away.
"Hey Scoots," Rainbow Dash looked at Scootaloo with a smirk, "I challenge you to a race." Scootaloo looked up at her cyan friend, 
"What kind of race?"
"First one to make it to your house wins, we run. Are you up for the challenge?"
Scootaloo grinned determinedly, "You're on. Ready set go!" Scootaloo took off sprinting down the sidewalk. Rainbow Dash smiled and started to run,
"Hey!" She shouted playfully, "You can't choose when the race starts!"
.
"Why not? Eat my dust!" Scootaloo yelled over her shoulder as she sprinted towards her house. Rainbow Dash was already far behind her, but Scootaloo knew that her luck wouldn't last for long. Rainbow Dash was best at flying, but her running skills were just as sharp. If Scootaloo let off for even a second, her competitor would be yards ahead of her.
Just as Scootaloo suspected, Rainbow Dash sped by her only seconds later. A short rainbow streak was all that was left of the pegasus as she turned the corner to Scootaloo's street. Scootaloo smiled and pressed her legs as fast as she could go. This is what she loved about her honorary older sister, Rainbow Dash never went easy on Scootaloo. Rainbow always pushed her to be the best she could be. Scootaloo dashed around the corner, hoping to catch up with Rainbow.
"Ooff!" Rainbow Dash's left arm was held out to her side, stopping Scootaloo in her tracks as she ran into her arm. Her face was grim.
"Scootaloo, turn around. We're staying at my place tonight."
"What? Why? We're already my house. And Mom i-" Red and Blue lights caught Scootaloo's eye. A sudden feeling of dread overcame Scootaloo. She slowly turned her head to look at her house, her eyes widening. "N-no. That's not p-possible."
An ambulance was parked in front of Scootaloo's house. And her mother was being carted into the vehicle on a gurney. Medics and police were everywhere. Police-cars were parked all down the street. Scootaloo's father was at the door of the house, policecolts were talking to the stallion, trying to calm him down as he tried to force himself past the other ponies to get to his wife.  Scootaloo looked on in horror, her body frozen in shock as her father continued to shout,
"It's not Patientia! It's only a fever! Get your gloved hands off my wife!"
As the horrible scene continued to unfold, Rainbow Dash knelt down and put her hands on Scootaloo's shoulders. She looked the filly in the eyes, Scootaloo's eyes were still trained on the frightening scene ahead of her. The poor filly's eyes were shining wetly, on the verge of tears.
"Listen, Scootaloo, you need to come to my house for the night. You shouldn't be here right now." Rainbow Dash stood up, holding Scootaloo's hand,
"C'mon, lets-"
Scootaloo ripped her hand from Rainbow's hold and pushed past her older sister. She started to run towards her house, only slowing down to tear through the police tape. Tears were now spilling from her eyes and falling down her face. Running to the ambulance, she pushed away medics and stopped beside the gurney her mother was lying on.
The mare was sickly pale, her ragged breath was continuously interrupted by hacking coughs. Scootaloo put her hand on her Mother's forehead, she was burning with fever.
"M-Mom..." Scootaloo's whispered with a shuddering breath. Her mother opened her eyes to look at her daughter, they were discolored and bloodshot. She lifted a shaking hand to her Scootaloo's cheek, wiping away her tears. Scootaloo grabbed her other hand and squeezed it gently.
"Scootaloo, please don't cry." Bloom's voice was ragged and weak. She weakly squeezed her daughter's hand in return. "Scootaloo, I can't promise you that I'll be okay," She coughed and shuddered, "But I want you to know that there is always hope."
"M-Mom," Scootaloo whimpered quietly, tears continued to flow from her violet eyes as she looked into her mother's discolored, green eyes.
"Remember, hope is never gone, no matter how bad things get, there is always a silver lining," Bloom took in a deep breath and shivered, fighting unconsciousness. "I love you, Scootaloo."
"I love you too, Mom." Scootaloo whispered in return. Bloom's mouth opened one more time, as if she had something more to say. But her hand went limp as she fell into unconsciousness. Scootaloo looked at her mother's closed eyes. She leaned over her mother, tears falling from her cheeks onto her mothers face, soaking into her white fur. Scootaloo began to shout, "Mom? MOM! C'mon Mom wake up!"
A policecolt came up from behind Scootaloo and pulled her away from the gurney. The filly struggled in his hold as her Mother was placed in the ambulance. Her eyes widened and she screamed,
"No no no NO! Leave my Mom alone!" She tore free from the stallion's grip as the ambulance sped away. Scootaloo looked at the house, her scooter was leaning against the side of it near the front door. She dashed for the house. She ran passed her enraged father, he was still trying to push his way past the police. His step faltered as he saw his daughter run past.
"Scootaloo?"
Scootaloo grabbed the scooter and ran to the sidewalk. She hopped on the deck of the scooter, spread her wings, and raced down the road towards the Ponyville Hospital.

			Author's Notes: 
Okay, let me say a few things about this fic.
Technology is advanced. Things like guns, TVs, Ambulances, and Police cars exist. Ponies normally don't have their own cars because they are mostly used for the government (Police cars, ambulances, firetrucks, ect.). Phones also don't exist.
That's all!
-R12
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