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		Description

In a universe divided by politics and ideals, mysteries that point to a great cataclysm, a war on the brink of escalation, and the ascension of one pony destined to bring an end to time and space by obtaining massive power of which surpasses that of now extinct Alicorns. Jack Gallorance, a security specialist on board the U.S.S. Valcross deep space research vessel,  whose character upholds justice and honor will have to face repressed memories from his past, and face them in the present in order to soar like an eagle before the fall.
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Dark Fall

Chapter 1: The Fall

Jack Gallorance rested on the green pasture looking up at the stars in the night sky. A very gentle breeze caressed his face, the wind sweeping around the hill manipulating the grass to its invisible pattern of waves. Jack in himself felt a shard of solace under the night, but uncomfortable thoughts scraped his mind.
Jack was your average earth pony with a black mane and grey fur, his eyes are a dark brown, and his cutie mark is a winged hammer and sword representing justice and execution of the rightful methods. The mark holds true as Jack, since his colt years, would always uphold justice and honesty. As a colt he wanted to make a difference in many ponies’ lives, and society as well. However, hate and ridicule have tampered, and changed him to this very day. He only now seeks redemption for a past dotted with abuse and hatred hoping that somehow he may change other ponies’ perspective of him, and he would finally be able to accept a brighter self-image.
"So here I lay." Jack said to himself. Jack looked up at the stars, and thought. "So many stars... I wish I could free myself. I wish something amazing would happen in my life... maybe tomorrow... but what am I thinking? Miracles don’t just happen when I want them to." Jack accepted this negative thought, and hoped himself that the odds may be in his favor.
Suddenly a voice echoed out from what seemed to be every direction "Hey Jack wake up will ya?" Another stallion’s voiced called out. Jack immediately broke from the environment in a flash to find himself in the sterile, cold, metallic chamber of the pod room. The room is lined with green opened pods, with at least 10 on each wall. Jack looked to see a stallion tampering with the pod behind him. Jack immediately recalled, his name was Mike Numonz, who was one of the engineers for the U.S.S. Dominus, a super-capital carrier for the Alliance military Lynx class.
White fur, brown mane, and hazel eyes, he always sports a red ball cap with the words Viper Energy, a popular energy drink, and has the cutie mark of a screw driver and bolts backed by a blue aura.
Mike looked with narrow eyes. "You seriously need to get more sleep Jack. One of these days you’re going to fall asleep in the middle of an airlock and get blasted into space, or something" Mike said. "Right, I wasn’t sleeping... Just thinking." Jack said looking up at the ceiling lights in their bright white hue. "Dude you were snoring, but I'll give you the benefit of the doubt. Now could you pass the hydro driver please?" Mike replied. Jack looked around and spotted a red tool box with an assortment of unique tools, one being the hydro driver, a blue holographic screw driver. Something unique to the Hydrodriver is that it can change form to match the size and shape of any screw. Jack picked it up with his hoof and hooved it over to Mike. "Thanks, nice to see you’re still somewhat focused. You might not get blasted into cold space after all." Mike said. Jack simply rolled his eyes and looked at the exit to the corridor on deck 3 in spite of Mikes comment. Jack usually helps Mike when it comes to fixing things all over the ship. Jack most of time only hooves the tools to Mike seeing that Mike always has his hooves full, in a tight place, and the last time Jack helped Mike fix something power went off to the entire deck of the ship. Mike got up from his position "There, done! Ok, now the pod won’t get jammed in case of an emergency, sucks to be the pony that happens to but now it won’t happen cause I fixed it." Mike said with a smile on his face looking at the pod.
"Now let’s go get some coffee Jack," Mike said to Jack as he looked up to him. They both trotted to the exit, but immediately stopped when a message went through the intercom. "Specialist Gallorance, report to Squad Bay 29 immediately." Mike looked at Jack with a puzzled face. "Forget something Jack? You’re not in trouble are ya?" Mike said. Jack narrowed his eyes. "Well I guess I’m gonna find that out." Jack said. "Well, I’ll see ya later then. Take care Jack." Mike said, nodding his head.
Jack nodded back, and passed through the automatically opening doors taking a right down the corridor, passing some other ponies on their way to their daily duties on-board the carrier. Jack turned for the elevators and pressed a button with his hoof to head up to Deck 5 where all the squad bays were. Jack looked up at the ceiling lights as he leaned against the railings. The elevator came to a halt, and Jack trotted out the elevator, and trotted along the corridor. Along the way to the squad bay Jack started thinking. "Why am I being called up? I was relived from my post. The ship is docked up. What the hay is going on?" Jack finally arrived at Squad Bay 29, and passed through the automatically opening doors to a dark room with ponies from Jacks section gathered around a table with Holographic images on the top.
From left to right there was Specialist Mia Welling, a Pegasus mare with red mane, yellow fur, and blue eyes in a combat vest, and a rifle on her back. She has the cutie mark of a blue sun and white ring symbolizing her bright personality, openness, and loyalty. Mia enlisted at the same time as Jack, and she had the same experiences as Jack. Next is Private First Class Damien Corso, a younger stallion, earth pony. He is three years younger than Jack and new to the section. He has brown fur, a darker brown mane, and green eyes. His cutie mark is an Arrow surrounded by a yellow aura symbolizing extreme marksmanship and sharp mental focus. He has the same gear as Mia, except with a sniper rifle on his back. After that is the Section leader Corporal Auron Dykes. He is an older stallion, a unicorn, and at least four years older than Jack. He sports a white mane, with a darker grey fur. His cutie mark is two crossed blue lightning bolts with a yellow lightning ring around it symbolizing all mighty force, and execution in quick succession, which showed off in his physical actions and personality. Corporal Dykes is in the alliance military N.C.O. uniform which was a khaki top pinned with 7 ribbons and a medal, he was without his rifle at the time. Finally the last member of the section is Specialist Mark Saron, an earth pony, and same age as Jack. His cutie mark is a rose with a purple star in the background. Just like Mia, he had the same experiences as Jack and has been his best friend since foal hood. His cutie mark symbolizes charm, cunning, and friendliness to all sorts of ponies. He has the same standard issued combat gear as the rest except he carries a machinegun around.
Jack walked in as Corporal Dykes was briefing the section on the plan for the next 5 days. As Jack stepped in everyone looked up and there was a moment of silence in the room. Everyone stared at each other with a confused look, and then everyone turned and stared at Jack. "Umm, Gallorance why are you still here?" Auron Dykes said. Jack shot a very confused look and said "What do you mean? I was called up here." Corporal Auron Dykes looked around, more confused than Jack. "I mean you’re not part of the section anymore, you were supposed to be transferred out yesterday, why are you still here?" Auron Dykes said. With those words Jack’s Mouth fell agape. His confusion was now being replaced by anger. "Wha- What do you mean I was transferred out!? I didn’t ask for one! Who authorized it!? I didn’t sign any darn papers talking about transfers! Is this a Joke!?" Jack stated calmly, but ended up screaming a little near the end. Corporal Auron Dykes, taken aback by Jacks tone started getting angry as well. "No Jack, you did! I have the papers right here signed by the Fleet Admiral, and authorized by the chain of command. You are no longer my problem Jack!" Auron Dykes said in a more aggressive tone. Jack was now gritting his teeth and pounding his hooves into the metallic floor. "No longer your problem!? After all I went through and did for you in the past!?" Jack started going around the table, approaching Corporal Dykes while nearly screaming. "All the battles I’ve been through with you! All the things I had to suffer through with you! Heck, I even took a bullet for you and this is how you repay me!? By kicking me out on to the curb and forcing me to abandon my friends!? You had a say in this, you wanted me out, you’re just an incompetent psycho who wants to see me out of the picture so you can hog all the glory! You’re out of your mind!" Jack practically yelled into Dykes face. Corporal Dykes immediately stood up and grabbed Jack by the neck lifting him up. "No you’re out of your mind Jack! I would never do such a thing to my section! I don’t care about stupid medals or rewards. I just want to see my team survive through each battle. I had no say in your transfer this was outside my control now stand down now, or I will reprimand you on the spot!" Dykes yelled into Jacks face while being held up by the neck. All the other ponies in the room had a look of shock on each of their faces.
The room fell silent as two ponies, officers, entered the room. Corporal Dykes let Jack go from his hold as all the ponies in the room stared at the 2 Lieutenants who arrived to the palpable scene." Specialist Gallorance, come with us." One of the Officers said. Jack walked over to where the Lieutenants stood next to the exit, and looked back at Corporal Dykes. Jack once again gritted his teeth, a person he trusted turned on him, and now he will walk and leave his friends behind. "Let’s go Gallorance, now." One of the lieutenants said and, motioned to head out the door. Jack followed them, while the thoughts of betrayal filled his mind now masked by confusion.
"The third battle of Maro V, week 4, day 3. That coward, that’s when he knew I was better." Jack thought, he brought forth the memory but decided to repress it. Jack knew at this point there is nothing he can do to pin anything on Corporal Dykes, and there wasn’t anything he can do to stay with his section. Jack followed them. His mind was already masked by confusion, but is now being flooded by betrayal.
"We’re here." One of the officers said. Jack stepped onto the bridge of the carrier. The bridge had a sterile, electronic smell to it. Jack looked around, seeing numerous panels in blue holographic shades, detailing all sorts of information, of onboard systems of the ship, in various types. All sorts of ponies managed the consoles, and there was a dull yet audible communication chatter sounding around the bridge. In the center is a table with a holographic image with a map of the entire local region of constellations displaying the ships current location. Past that was a large viewing platform with a clear view of the station the carrier was docked at, and the lush earth like planet below, Taros IV. Jack walked around the map table while looking around getting better scope on how massive the room was as he approached the Fleet Admiral. Jack immediately straitened his posture into the position of attention. "Specialist Gallorance reporting, Sir!" Jack said in the position of attention. The Fleet Admiral turned, He was in a white blue dress uniform, and many medals and ribbons adorned it.
He was a rather old earth pony stallion in his 40's. He had a black goatee on his muzzle, the same color as his mane, his fur was a very rich blue, and he had brown eyes. His cutie mark was hidden under clothing but it would probably have something to do with leadership, or something of the sort. On his tag was the name: "Jamel".
"At ease specialist" Admiral Jamel said shooting a pleased smile, but looking away as if concerned. "Aye aye, sir!" Jack said relieving his posture. "Alright specialist, I don’t have a lot of time, so I'll come out straight with this. You’re being transferred for reassignment, and word passed through the chain of command much more quickly then I wanted it to. You have two hours to go to your quarters, gather your belongings, disembark, and report to Processing and Transfers for reassignment. Is that understood specialist?" Admiral Jamel said, looking off towards space. "Understood sir, however why am I being transferred without consent? Is there a reason?" Jack said wearing a slightly worried look on his face. Admiral Jamel turned towards Jack, and took a deep breath. ”Jack you have... exceeding talents, and higher ups were made aware of this... Y-your section." Admiral Jamel paused appearing to be nervous, and shaking a bit, he continued. "Well not only y-you w-we have very t-talented individuals on board, and I, as the Fleet Admiral, I feel as... as though these individuals were being treated unfairly, so I requested transfers to several special units in order... in order t-to save these individuals from further neglection. I know it’s hard Jack, b-but you will come to thank me for this, I-I swear it." Admiral Jamel said very nervously as if it was his final words, displaying a haphazard attempt at a smile. Jack was very confused over the Admiral’s behavior. "I’m sorry sir, but how is tearing me away from my family a way of saving me?" Jack once again gritted his teeth, remembering how the entire situation with Corporal Dykes earlier added spite and deceit to the fire of anger welling up inside him. Admiral Jamel sighed, and looked down at the floor, and back up appearing depressed now. "I’m sorry Jack, I really am, but what’s done is done...You’re not the only pony leaving family behind. You’re dismissed." Admiral Jamel said in a sort of fatigued tone. Jack wanted to say more but he couldn’t. The officers that had escorted him in were now motioning for him to leave.
"I-I can’t believe this, what is going on? He’s trying to save me, but from what? Where am I going? What’s going to happen to my friends? No, I have to take this for what it is now, there’s nothing I can do, and who knows what Dykes would do next. That Psychopath, he can’t be forgiven for what he did to Robert on the third day of the battle of Velucia II, but..." Jack thought, and started to have brief flash backs of that day. He could see Corporal Dykes' face dirtied with sweat yelling "You tell any pony, and I will kill you!" Jack immediately snapped out of the flash back, squinted his eyes, and continued to his quarters. Jack trotted down the corridor to his quarters. When he arrived, Mike Numonz was standing right next to his door. "Hey Jack, how’s it going? You looked pretty worried, did something happen? Oh no, don’t tell me you got an Article Fifteen, or something." Mike Numonz said, going from calm to worry in his tone. "No Mike, I’m being transferred out of the unit." Jack said as he entered his quarters and began taking things out of drawers and table tops and started packing them inside a large ruck sack. "What the hay!? Why?" Mike said, in an even more concerned tone. "I wish I could tell you Mike, but I’m as confused as you are about it, I’m sorry buddy but this is something that’s out of my control." Jack said as he finished packing his things. He picked up his rucksack, and put it on the small of his back where a saddle pack would be, and headed for the exit. Upon reaching the exit, Specialist Mark Saron opened the door. Jack stepped back a couple of paces surprised. Mark looked surprised as well, but lowered his head, and frowned a bit. "I guess it’s true... You’re being forced to leave us Jack... I don’t know what or why this is happening but... I believe you’re going somewhere better than here, and even if we are apart like this, we will always be family, and Jack I believe you. Remember that Mia and I always have." Mark Saron said, looking up at Jack saddened, but calm, and showing a smile at the end. Mike stood in between, still shocked, and started to bargain. "Jack we can keep in touch, see I’ll give you my contact info, and-" Mike was briefly interrupted. "No, not from you, or you Mark... I-I want to remember this very moment, and it will be our final one. If I see you again, then I will know. But if I don’t, I will know as well. However, I will not see my friends... My family, in a casket. Not after what happened at the colony Mark. Not after what I suffered from that. Don’t say anything about 'him' either. I know, even for what he did at the colony, I still know he is the colt we still knew... But I’m done here there’s nothing I can do now to stay, and maybe the admiral is right, maybe I will go to a better place where I can meet ponies better than Dykes, and I don’t have to suffer anymore." Jack looked up, and saw both Mike Numonz, and Mark Saron looking down at the ground. Mark Saron looked up, simply smiled, and moved aside for Jack to leave. Jack started, and trotted out without looking back. "I'm not going to suffer anymore." Jack said trotting away from his quarters with packs on his back.
Jack continued toward the airlock, and down the jetway connecting the carrier to the station, the whole time never looking back. Jack proceeded through processing, and had his equipment, and belongings checked, and cleared, while the entire time never looking back. He reported to Transfers, was sat down in an office and received a letter stating for him to report to Dry-dock 72, at the bottom of the station tomorrow to be checked in. Jack rode transit throughout the station, and was placed in special accommodations for the duration of his stay on the space station.
----------

Jack sat at a bench in a vista parkway of the space station eating breakfast, looking out through the glass panels into space. The park was very calm it was early morning as jack was eating a breakfast burrito with orange juice. "Heh strange how they still make these things." Jack said to himself. No one was at the small park at the time so Jack felt disconnected, but calm in his new environment. It's a good trade from the sterile interiors of the carrier, even though the station was always nicer than space ships in many ways. In 2 hours he will know the new ship he will be in, and what his job will be in there. The carrier had already undocked, and deployed, for reasons unknown. As Jack finished his Burrito, and orange juice, his nanocom beeped indicating a new message. The Nanocom is a small pencil like utility that deploys, and expands from cellphone size to computer screen size. The purpose being an all-purpose smart phone, computer, hybrid. Jack looked at his Nanocom. It was a message from Mark Saron. "I told him not to be in contact with me." Jack said, cursing under his breath. He viewed the message, which was a poem. "Although I suffer through Nightmares of disdain, and loss, I will soar like an eagle, before the fall." -Joseph Cander. Jack read the poem out loud and smirked. "Heh... I understand... Thank you... Thank you so much Mark." Jack said before deleting the message, Deleting Mark Saron from his contacts, and blocking any communication associated with his number. "Sorry Mark, we’re still family, but I’m free, and I can live a new life from now on. If no one can bring justice there, I’m going to start a new life here." Jack said to himself as he finished up his breakfast and trotted off to receive his orders, and to begin anew.
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Chapter 2: The Valcross

Jack trotted off the rather large industrial lift outside Dry-dock 72. He looked around to see a security checkpoint leading to a gigantic, industrial sized room which houses the Equestrian Military Alliance spaceships. At the security checkpoint was a young unicorn stallion, red fur, and black mane wearing the standard combat uniform for Infantry of the Equestrian Military Alliance.
A straight blue sleeved shirt underneath a black tactical combat vest, his name tag reading: “Firetail”. “Uh hello, I was told to report for a reassignment briefing?” Jack said to the Guard inside the station booth. Firetail looked at Jack with a rather bored gaze. 
“Ya sure wha-wait a second!” Firetail shook his head, breaking his boring attitude, switching it to a more focused one, and looked closer at Jack. “Oh… Oh yeah! You’re the new transferee! Yes! Now I can get out of this stupid booth!” Firetail said with glee. 
He pressed a button inside the booth causing the doors to the dry dock to open. “Awesome so awesome, my name is Firetail! You’re Jack Gallorance, our new security specialist right!?” Firetail said stepping out of the booth approaching Jack with an extremely wide smile. “Uh yeah, that’s me. Wait a security specialist?” Jack asked stepping back a bit as Firetail came closer.
“Ok, basically a security specialist is a pony who is a member the of security team on the Valcross, like me. The only reason I’m manning the gate is cause I got the short straw today while every pony else gets to stay on board. Let me tell you, it’s really boring at the gate since no pony comes down to this dry dock, and the only ship here is The Valcross, which is how I knew who you were off the bat!” Firetail explained while walking with Jack through the door to the dry dock. Jack looked forward away from Firetail to see the cruiser class vessel, The U.S.S. Valcross.
Although not as large as the carrier, Jack could see very large laser turrets being lowered to the turret bays of the ship on the top deck of the ship. Behind the weapon bays was the command deck of the ship with electronic equipment on top of it which was mostly made up of antennas.
The ship was five decks high; the top one being the command bridge with makes up only a small fraction related to the main structure of the ship. The main structure was a horizontal octagon cylindrical figure with seven large main thrusters on the rear of the ship. The octagon cylinder figure came to form a horizontal arrowhead in the bow of the ship. 
On the sides toward the aft were large wing foils with a smaller thruster on each of them and tail wings on top of the main structure at the very rear of the ship. Large segmented viewing ports lined the fourth, third, and second deck of the ship. Jack could see crew members walking around the innards of the ship through the view ports. Taking in the entire length of the ship, the ship appeared to be almost 550 meters in length.
“Yeah, she sure is a beaut, one of a kind! Come on I’ll show you inside!” Firetail said looking with Jack and smiling approaching the jetway to board the ship.” Ok…Wait a second!” Jack shouted at Firetail causing him to turn in confusion. “First of all how did you know my name without even asking for it, and second shouldn’t you be manning the gate in case someone does come down to the dry dock!?” Jack asked with suspicion.
“Oh I guess I didn’t really explain to well, first off I was told you would be coming and as I said no one come’s down to the bottom of the station because they wouldn’t be able to pass clearance on the station lift. The lift will simply stop, saying ‘you do not have permission to this floor’ or something like that.
Camera’s on the lift scan the ponies for proper ID first, and the lift you took which was close to base is the only one that has access to the floor, so trust me no other pony is coming down here. You’re actually the last pony to check in before we embark from the station.
Oh and I also know who you are from that, I was also told by the security team leader, plus you have your name on the tactical vest your wearing.” Firetail explained to almost too great of detail. “Wow… You guys have pretty simple security then.” Jack said surprised, and fatigued at the same time from the overly drawn out explanation.
“Ya, but simple security is always best security as some ponies would say.” Firetail said walking off into the jetway, with Jack following him. Jack and Firetail boarded the Valcross and entered the portside corridor. Unlike on the carrier, Jack noticed that the corridor is very well lit and had a roomier and curved design to the walls lining the corridor and the overhead above him.
Ponies were trotting back and then fourth across the corridor in a semi hurried fashion inferring that it was probably a very busy day for all the ponies on board. “Like it?” Firetail asked looking at Jack with a beaming grin. “A very good trade from where I used to be, that’s for sure!” Jack said with a pleased smile looking at the corridors busy status. 
“Ha! This is only a corridor dude! Wait till you see the rest of the ship! Come on I’ll show you to the locker room. On the way down the corridor to the locker room a white unicorn mare with blue short mane and violet eyes passed by. Jack immediately turned his head to get a better view of the beautiful mare.
“Wow who is she?” Jack said with an even wider grin. “Oh, her? Her name is Violet Star. But between you and me her real name is Naomi Vantra from what I heard. Which is why I want to ask you something.” Firetail said looking at Jack as they arrived at the locker room doors.
Both ponies entered the locker room. “Ok Jack your locker is number 32 on the right, just touch the pad on the locker, when it turns green its unlocked.” Firetail said pointing at the locker he was mentioning with his fore hoof. “Ok thanks, so what do you want to know?” Jack replied Taking off his combat vest and rucksack and storing it inside the locker. “You’re like Violet Star. You both have two names that don’t really have anything to do with your cutie marks. Why is that?” Firetail asked.
“Good question Firetail. Tell me you read about the Meridian wars almost a hundred years ago?” Jack asked. “Well, I wasn’t really paying attention in Equestrian history class so not really, no.” Firetail replied. Jack sighed and closed his eyes head down in disappointment.
“The Meridian wars started when a republic formed in the region of space known as Meridia. The Meridians hated the political structure of Equestria’s monarchy, saying ‘the current system does not serve the common people and only appeal to the rich, yadda, yadda, yadda, which in fact wasn’t true at all the Meridians actually just wanted to be independent and have their own form of government. Anyway so after it won its war for independence there was a cultural revolution, and one of the goals in the revolution was to change the name system so they can have ponies with more formal, professional, and unique names, thus my name is Jack Gallorance. However my dad married my mom who was from the United Regions of Equestria, so when she gave birth to me I was first named Shining Dagger. But my dad believed I was more Meridian than Equestrian so he changed it to my name… Oh and don’t call me Shining Dagger I prefer Jack better.” Jack explained sitting down on the bench inside the locker room after storing his belongings.
“Hah it all makes sense now! But Violet Star, or Naomi, always said her name as Violet Star, and never used her Meridian name do you know why? Firetail asked sitting down with Jack. “Well she could’ve only been born in Equestria. If that’s the case and her father is Equestrian and mother Meridian, then chances are they picked Violet over Naomi for her name because the father has a final say in naming although I heard it’s only optional that the father can assert that type of authority. Other than that I’m not too sure but I think that’s the reason why.” Jack explained getting up from the seat to stretch out and gestured to leave.
“Ok then let me take you to your quarters after that I’ll go let the rest of the security team know and call you up to the conference room so you can meet the rest of the team.” Firetail said getting up from his seat and heading out the door. Jack followed Firetail back through the corridor. 
The two ponies took the elevator down from Deck 3 to Deck 2 and went down an interior corridor towards the forward of the ship until arriving at door at the starboard side of the ship with the numbers 132 on it. “Alrighty, this is the room you’ll be staying on the ship” Firetail said looking at Jack with a slight grin. Jack nodded his head and headed inside.
The room had a full size bed at the end of the room with a working desk to the right, a closet on the right next to the exit door, another door to the left that opened to the bathroom with a sink, shower, and toilet in it. At the end of the room in the left hand corner was a T.V., which if Jack is correct could access the star map in the ships navigation network and broadcast’s all sorts of Channels in the Nano net.
“Wow, my own room with a T.V. in it! We didn’t have things like this onboard the carrier.” Jack said. “Yeah, we have movies playing and tons of channels in 3D and HD. Any normal pony would almost confuse this cruiser for a luxury space liner. Anyway I’ll leave you to get settled in. The team leader will call you up when he’s ready to meet with ya.” Firetail said heading for the exit door.
“Thanks a lot for showing me around, I’ll see you later Firetail.” Jack said going for the bed and lying down. “No problem Jack. See ya later!” Firetail replied while leaving the room. Jack lied in bed and looked out the rather large view port in his room out to the rest of the dry dock. 
He could see worker ponies carrying supplies onto designated area’s to be loaded onto the ship. Jack lied back down in his bed and started to day dream. He could see Violet, the gorgeous mare as bright as day. Jack lingered with the thought as his mind nearly went to places he wouldn’t even dare think about. Jack started thinking about other things, about the section he was forced to leave behind. 
He thought about where they could be now and if they’re still alive. Jack immediately snapped from the thought, he didn’t want to dwell anymore on the things that happened in the past before the transfer, or where the team could be now. Jack stood up from his bed and looked at the T.V. It was displaying the map of the local region, the current location of the ship, and the time. 
The time was now 12:32 PM. Jack stood up and trotted out the room to head to the mess hall to have lunch, seeing that it’s now midday on the space station and his stomach yearned for lunch.
----------

Jack arrived at Deck 3 and realized that he had no Idea where the mess hall was while busy science, military, and worker ponies rushed past him on Deck 3’s portside corridor. “Umm excuse me where’s th-…“ Jack asked but the Unicorn stallion in science robes rushed by paying no mind. “Ok…Excuse me ma’am where’s the mes-…” Jack asked the Pegasus mare in a military uniform, but she interrupted his sentence saying
“Sorry, too busy gotta go!” Jack put his head down in disappointment and turned around to ask another pony but was suddenly surprised, almost shocked when Violet Star was approaching behind him. Jack turned and stood with a face of shock as if he had seen a ghost, his body instantly frozen up. “Um…Hi…Are you okay?” Violet said, while Jacks body was frozen, his mind was saying “I have never heard a sweeter voice in my life!” Violet narrowed her eyes as if to inspect him and immediately straightened up eyes widened and smiled.
“Oh you must be new here! My name’s Violet Star!” Violet said smiling eyes closed. Jacks body still frozen managed to only mutter one word “Yeah” and began to trail off a bit. “Say, you must be wondering where the mess hall is right?” Violet said. “Yeah” Once again was the only thing Jack could get out of his mouth being said with a near identical tone to the last. “Oh yay!” Violet exclaimed jumping up in excitement. “I’m headed there too. I’ll show you where it is, follow me!” Violet said grabbing Jacks fore hoof and nearly dragging him across the floor to the mess hall. 
At the mess hall Jack had a tray with a plate of Alfalfa salad and a Strawberry-kiwi smoothie held by his teeth. Violet looked around. The mess hall is pretty full at this time of day seeing it’s the lunch hour. Violet scanned the room and widened her eyes again.
“Oh! There’s an empty table over there! Let’s go sit!” Violet exclaimed, grabbing her tray of Alfalfa salad and smoothie and trotted over to the empty table. Jack and Violet sat their trays on the table and began to eat their lunches. “So, I guess you are new around here. You look so nervous.” Violet said with a quieter tone and concerned face. “Actually you’re the one making me nervous hot stuff!”
Jack said in his mind but changed it to a more appropriate response saying “Yes, I am new here and there’s so many things going on I feel a little helpless.” “Aww its okay I remember the first day I boarded the Valcross, it’s just like today, everyone was so busy and doing something I felt so tiny in such a big place.” Violet recounted. “But don’t worry you’ll get used to it. So what’s your name?”Violet said.
“Oh… My name is Jack Gallorance.” Jack said a little embarrassed by the previous statement. “Oh wow a Meridian pony! My mom was a Meridian. They are such nice ponies.” Violet said in glee closing her eyes. “Ya… I guess we really are” Jack scratching the back of his head in blush. Violet smiled back but her face turned into shock when she pulled out her Neocom and looked.
“Oh no! I forgot to fix my mane! I’m so sorry about this.” Violet said while taking a brush out and brushing her mane back in order. Jack looked at Violet’s mane. It was blue, short, and a bit scuffled and messy, but not anything too terrible. “Oh don’t worry about it! Your mane is beautiful the way it is.”
Jack said in near haste due to nervousness. Violet stopped, blushed a bit, and looked away to hide it, while showing a sincere smile. “Aww thank you so much Jack! You’re really sweet but I still got to fix my mane and make it look professional, I do appreciate the comment.” Violet said smiling with a tad bit of blush.
Violet finishes brushing her blue mane which starts to sparkle and shine due to the comb hydrating and adding glitter in her mane. “So how does it look” Violet said with a smile. Jack was taken by storm from the intensity and beauty of Violets mane. Jack’s body froze up again.
“Ok it’s settled she is the most beautiful mare I have ever seen in my entire life.” Jack said in his mind. “Um… Jack? Are you okay? Jack… You’re… Starting to drool a bit.” Violet said giggling a bit at the end. Jack immediately shook his head unfreezing his body while Violet was giggling the entire time.
“I… Um… Oh man, I’m so sorry about that!” Jack said blushing heavily to the point he laid his head on the table in shame. Violet still laughing said “Oh Jack, its okay.” Jack lifted his face from the table top and looked at Violet; she’s covering her muzzle with her fore hoof to avoid bursting out in laughter.
Suddenly Violets Neocom starts beeping. “Hmm? Oh my I forgot I have to go to work now! Sorry I have to go Jack but it was really nice meeting you see ya later, take care!” Violet said trotting off to dispose her tray and heading out of the mess hall. Jack simply laid his head on the table from the embarrassment but started thinking.
“She is so cute, so nice, and so beautiful! There is no way I can go out with her, I bet ten bits that she already has a colt friend, and besides I don’t even know if she likes me back in that way either so… Oh, get over yourself Jack and pony up! If she didn’t even like me why would she even talk to me in the first place, and a colt friend?
By the way she acted it seems like she doesn’t even have one! I haven’t lost yet!” Jack thought to himself while sitting at the table looking at unfinished Alfalfa Salad. Jack got up from the table and thought “Dang it Jack just play it cool and go with the flow my chance will come, let’s go back to the room.” Jack ate the last of his salad, disposed if the tray, and trotted off to his quarters.
----------

Jack lay in bed, watching T.V. when Firetail entered the room. “Hey Jack, everything going well?” Firetail said standing at the door. Jack turned his head to face Firetail and stood up from the bed. “I’ll say I’m fitting in. Why what’s up?” Jack asks approaching Firetail.
“Well the rest of Security team Delta is assembled at the conference room and they would like to meet you.” Firetail said. “Ok then let’s go!” Jack said following Firetail out the door. The two ponies got on the elevator and headed up to deck 4. “This is only going to take a little while, after this I’ll go ahead and show you the Holodeck.” Firetail offered to Jack as they rode the elevator up.
“Ok we’re here.” Firetail said as the elevator came to a halt. The two ponies stepped out of the elevator and proceeded down the central corridor and turned for a door on the starboard side of the ship. The door read Conference Room B. The two ponies walked in to see the rest of the team gathered around the conference table. “Ah you must be Jack good to meet you names Golden Wing.”
The Pegasus Stallion said standing at the end of the conference table. Golden Wing appears to be 6 years older than Jack. He has a red mane, and with Yellow Fur, and Hazel eyes. His cutie mark showed as a Pair of wings with a yellow lightning bolt in the middle below a shining yellow sun. ”Nice to meet you.” Jack said going around the table to shake his hoof. “I’m the security team leader if you haven’t noticed;
keeping the ship safe from boarders is our bread and butter. Even though sometimes we get sent out to keep the scientist’s safe, we also have the privilege of being flown planet side, and picking up rocks and gathering dust.” Golden Wing stood up from his chair and started introducing everyone else around the table.
“Ok, so that’s Strong Shot over there”. Golden Wing said pointing to a rather buff with copper colored fur, and dark brown Mane. “Oy ya mate! So you’re Jack, dat right?” Strong Shot said in a heavy Trottingham accent. “Uh ya, that’s me.” Jack said a little shaken by the Heaviness of the accent. 
“Well good ta meet ya mate. I’m the team’s Machine Gunna so when it comes to big guns I know how ta use em, you got that right, old chap!”  Strong Shot said getting up and putting his for hoof on Jack’s shoulder. “Cool! You’ve seen action before, perhaps in the Equestrian Military Alliance by chance?” Jack said with a bit of excite hoping that he was in a couple of the same battles as Strong Shot.
“Hahaha! You darn rite mate! I got all sorts o’ memorabilia in me quarters I’ll show ya em wheneva ya want!” Strong Shot said with a near whole hearted laugh. “Ok don’t get too excited now Strong Shot. Anyway I take it you already met Firetail so will skip him. So here’s Hope Gleaming. He’s our marksman.” Golden Wing said pointing his hoof at him. Jack walked up to Hope and extended a hoof to greet him.
Hope has plain white fur, and a plain white mane with a cutie mark of a blue comet with green contrails. Hope was playing with a sort of combat knife staring at it as if he was reading something that was engraved into the knife. Hope quickly turned his head to Jack looking at his hoof. He batted Jack’s hoof away, sheaved his knife and trotted out the door without saying a word.
All the ponies in the room stared with silence and confusion as Hope left. After a moment Golden Wing interrupts the silence, “Well I guess I will have to speak with him later. Sorry about the Jack I’m not sure what’s gotten into him. He is quiet most of the time but I know he isn’t rude like that.” Golden Wing said placing a hoof on Jacks shoulder for reassurance.
“It’s all right Golden Wing.” Jack said in response. “Ok, very well.” Golden Wing said trotting over to the chair at the end of the conference table and taking a seat. “Ok ponies, take your seats.” Golden Wing commanded as every pony in the room took a seat around the conference table.
“Ok first order of business is we now have our riflepony, Jack, so we already got greetings for him out of the way moving on. Tomorrow at 0700 U.E.T. The U.S.S. Valcross will undock and head out for its first assignment as a deep space research vessel, so congrats to the engineering team on that so we are to look forward to a long, safe, and happy deployment.” “Oorah!” all the ponies in the room said in unison.
“All right and after undock the captain will brief us on where we are going seeing that command will give us the assignment while in mid space, seeing that there are many research expeditions to be assigned to other research vessels, they want all ships to form up outside the station so they can pass out mission orders.
Command has stated that they know this is a sloppy way of doing things but with the media wanting to get an eyeful of the ships and the mass availability it is necessary for now and it will only be done this way once.” Golden Wing said in monologue reading off a short list.
“Ok gentlecolts, that’s pretty much everything we will get full details tomorrow at undock, get some rest we may be at it all day. Dismissed.” Golden Wing said getting up from his chair at the end of the table. The rest of the ponies got up from their chairs and trotted out of the conference room.
As Jack turned to leave he was cut off by Firetail. “Hey Jack, the Holodeck is right across the corridor from the conference room so use it whenever you like, I can’t explain it but its activated by speech and motion, I would show you around it but I will leave that for tomorrow since we should bunk in early tonight.
One more thing, don’t worry about Hope. He can be a really nice pony once you get to know him.” Firetail said trying to cheer Jack up about Hope. “Sure thanks Firetail; I’ll go get some rest now.” Jack said entering the Elevator going down towards his quarters. Jack entered his quarters and jumped into his bed and laid there to watch T.V. for a couple of hours before drifting off to sleep.
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