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		Description

This is in the point of view from Lyra* and how she takes on a world of destruction. I came up with this story after reading some of Fallout Equestria and Some other war stories and songs. I hope you all enjoy this I MAY make more if asked. Trixie was the only villain I had in mind which is more capable to go insane than a random citizen. Yes I tried to kill as many waifus as I could.
====================================================================================
Seeing the Feedback so far I will take this to my advantage and next time I decide to write (Which is soon) I will take these and fix the next. This isn't my best work it could have been better if I focused on this instead of Team Fortress 2 and Being lazy and not making a cover art.
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		Day 1



Day 1:	
We were walking outside the ruins of fillydalphia where the first battle was. This was where I myself got a scar between my dead eye. Walking around gave a tear to that eye remembering the dreadfulness that terrorized the local equines as they ran. Filly to mares and Stallions to colts.
“This place…” I told to Bon Bon	
“Let us not talk about this now” She replied
We were walking along when right then I heard a whoosh in the air. I slowly turned around to see an arrow. Then with my only eye I saw a blue Pegasus. I have seen the face before but I couldn’t fully recognize who this was when another arrow was shot. Then I heard a scream that of a sound of a siren yet, that wasn’t what it was. I turned around slowly right when the arrow went through my only love.
“BON BON!” I screamed
She was tearing as the arrow was stuck in her leg. I instantly grabbed her and ran as fast as I could.
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Day 2:
We found a place that was set up as a camp and stayed there for the night. No one was in sight so we decided that we should take the risk. As the fire burned one of us had to stay up and keep guard seeing how it was my duty to protect my friend I took the stand up for that even if she argued for her to do so. As the Sun rose from the past moon we had to leave where we stayed the night as we should keep moving in case there will be an attack. As we trotted forward I had to help Bon Bon up because of the injury she was “awarded” with. As then past ahead of the trail five people were ahead, we ducked behind a broken building just then they looked right at us and pulled out five daggers. I left my companion behind and jumped in front of dangers way. Right when one struck with the knife I grabbed his hoof and punched him in the face. Yet, that wasn’t all of them as soon as I turned to see the last getting closer to my companion but there was a sixth who knocked me out.
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Day 3: 
Cold, dark, wet, and locked inside a Canterlot prison. It is worse than you can think.
“Nnng” I groaned.
I opened my eyes to see a skeleton of a mare next to me. I screamed as loud as I could, even damaged I could make a mighty shout. Then a door opened, I could barely see who it was as I am still blinded. There was a Pony with a brown cloak on and two dark cloaked guards behind. The anonymous took of her mask and my eyes widened.
“Trixie..?” I asked
“Why, yes it is I Trixie!” She cackled 
I glared at her evil self then asked the most major question on my mind.
“I thought you died in the first war?!” I shouted towards her
“Ever hear of a trick?!” She replied 
She walked up closer to me with a dagger in her right hoof and put it to my neck. As she stared at my dead eye and I know exactly what she was thinking at that point.
“Any last words?” She laughed insanely.
“You’re mad.” I spat at her face.		
She smiled and wiped off the saliva off her disgusting smirk and she took away the dagger. Without any words she trotted away in glee and whispered to her guards. As then the two guards approached me I struggled to escape when one of the guards acted and beat the other guard. As I saw life before future ahead. The guard was actually a very old friend of mine…
“Octavia is that you?!” I was astonished to see.
“Yeah, you fool.” She was sarcastic “We need to go NOW”
She grabbed me and took me through every secret entrance in the palace. As the psycho returned and I can hear the gibberish she was shouting through the hallways realizing her prisoner was gone.
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Day 4:	
After escaping the palace prisons we got to a small camp of an old deceased body of an unknown being.
“So… How’s it been?” I asked
She glared at me in a pale tone.
“Fine..? I guess.” She replied.
We looked back at each other and smiled.
“So what is our next destination?” I questioned.
“Manehatten, it has the safe zone. If we get there we are safe until we leave.” She replied
I glared at her in astonishment and questioned the very idea of a safe zone available to all. No pay, no work, and no job.
“Well we got to head out quickly. It’s getting dark traveling now will be faster.” She told me.
After hours of traveling we finally made it to our destination. The safe zone isn’t what you think with barriers or walls everywhere, No these were simple cardboard boxes with a sign painted in red which says “Safe Zone”. We entered inside to see a difference from the outside to in. It was a paradise. There was fresh water, peaceful locals, and no weapons. There is some locals I recognized and others I newly met. The leader’s name was Lotus she showed us all the main areas. From food to a pool. The only safe place in the world was full of people almost crowded! After finally getting through everything Octavia and I looked almost identical hair style and all.
“Why did you bring me here?” I asked Octavia.
“I was trying to look for Vinyl” she replied.
Realizing what she was looking for but what I knew what happened to the DJ, My face turned white.
“Is there something wrong, Lyra?” she questioned.
“Vinyl is…” I tried not to tell her the incident.
“Don’t tell me...” Octavia was about to tear up.
She knew what exactly I was about to say.
“Second War.” I stated
She finally was at the tipping point and breaking in a river of tears, like glass in a shredder cracking into pieces. I told her I lost my companion, who was also her friend. I cannot cry it is not rightful to my nature at this time. But, she knew what I felt. Then there was screaming I started to smell smoke from the entrance. People came by and told me to run, I grabbed Octavia and RAN. Out of all the screams I recognized the cackling of the arsonist.
“It’s Trixie!” I yelled “She must have followed us here!”
Octavia stopped and ran towards the evil mare. I tried to get her back but it was too late. She already tried to kill Trixie who was too scared to fight instead letting her guards finish her off.
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Day 5: Final Hours
This was my final stance, I need to fight all love, friends, and all safety. I grabbed my hatchet and ran back to Canterlot. It is time to get my vengeance on the devil herself. I see the first two guards and knock them to the ground to make my entrance closer to the lair of Hades I made a dead stop to see some people who needed my help. I unhooked the chains and they ran off. To the throne I went as it took minutes to get to. As I ran I heard a conversation between a few guards. They were speaking about some plan but I bothered to ignore this. As I approached five guardians were waiting there right for me I grabbed my hatchet and wacked them all at once in the forehead. I finally made it to last stance were I saw Trixie waiting right in front of my eyes. With her dagger where it usually is she pulled it out.
“What a surprise, Lyra!” Trixie exclaimed.
I stared at her and didn’t say anything because she knew exactly what would happen next. I charged at her with the hatchet and she was able to doge it. I then turned to see her charging at me with her choice of weapon and tackled me to the ground. The knife at this point was pointed right to the center of my heart keeping her hoofs back I kicked her. In reverse I took the knife and did the exact same only this time she escaped the position and punched me repetitively to the point where my other eye was bruised. I then hit her in the nose to where it started to bleed. I then tried to hit again but then she came at me and took off my eye patch and revealed the eye that I lost. My rage turned red and then I grabbed her dagger and stabbed her in the chest. She looked right at me and said
“You won Lyra! How does it feel? It must feel well to get revenge?”
She soon fell to the ground. I pulled out the dagger and walked away.
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