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		Description

Set far into the future, ponies no longer live in Equestria.  They fight to survive on a new world far from where their ancestors grew up.  
Will they find a way to thrive?  Make new allies?  Or will this once peaceful race die out on a planet far from home...
This is a cross-over fic with the 2011 version of Thundercats.
You can find full episodes on www.dailymotion.com
Special thanks to:
Dream Seeker ,  Neutron Alchemist ,  Lone ,  Luna-tic Scientist ,  LegionPothIX
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They say ponies once lived in peace and harmony. That they frolicked and played together all day long.  No worries plagued their daily lives as princesses protected them from even the smallest danger. Values of “friendship” were sought after, while chaos was a dear friend to liven up their routines.  It’s said they were “happy” with this existence.  
Then the ponies were captured, and discovered the truth. That they lived on a planet called Equis. A planet ruled by the magic of four alicorns and shielded by a sleeping alicorn called Faust. The sun and moon were satellites, augmenting the powerful spell hiding this place from the universe. The unique pony species was greatly valued for its rare natural magic. This was our undoing for the day HE came. The day peace and harmony was destroyed. The day their planet was lost.  
The time of Eternal Sorrow. The end of the Alicorn Reign.  It became:
 The Era of Mum-Ra!  The Ever Living! 

Mum-Ra told them they were invaluable. That they were his special slaves, kept separate from the others. He had to keep them on a separate sister ship away from his, so other slaves would not be tempted to eat them. They were precious, needed for his ultimate goal. A goal only magic could achieve, the combined magic of their species.  
From initial captivity, they were kept enslaved in one pony plas-metal cages. Traveled in space a spaceship following the master/mothership. Every moment of sleeping and waking, watched by omni-lens cameras and bipedal cats, all controlled by master Mum-Ra. The inverted sphere setup ensures visibility of the others anytime. Gem infused shock collars, have been placed on them. Horseshoes were forced on hooves to ensure additional obedience outside the ship.  
Control was not all by necklets and shoes.  It was also done by consumption of the weak ponies, in front of any suspected acts of rebellion.  Mares refusing to quietly give up foals, got to care for it after their babies were skinned.  Sometimes the father of the foal was included in the act of removing the baby’s flesh.  Though it seemed that some of the cats found were of diverse minds; so some fed extra medication to the foals, others “slipped” with the surgical laser at vital arteries. 
Reproduction is no longer a result of two ponies finding their special somepony.  It is an artificial stimulation of the males and forced impregnation of selected females, for their own safety.  The mothers were allowed to give birth in a computerized room designed for optimum monitoring of vitals.  The mares raised the foals until six months of age, from then on she lost physical contact with her baby.  
As the smaller ship followed Mum-ra’s, the most powerful unicorns were brought out.  Commanded to use magic to follow contrails of power, and exposed to radioactive debris.   Walking the outer walls of the ship’s perimeter in space.  The heavy shoes, nailed on their hooves, kept these ponies from floating away.  
When a suitable planet or solar system was found.  The cats would ride the unicorns’ hornless brethren.  Electric reins, attached to the necklets, gave the cats better control while exploring the power sources.  They were ridden hard to cover the dangerous terrain often found.  Any lame ponies were on the planet; left there as it was reformed into a power gem.
Many times these journeys would require the felines ride the pegasi ponies.  Featherless wings could handle the winds of space.  So those stallions without feathers were milked and used to breed more featherless offspring from the breeding mares.  
The best pony, of each breed, was used as the leader in all jobs.  Superior in magic detection, stamina, and flight in varying atmospheres.  Of all the ponies alicorns were the hardest to make or breed.  They were also the most stubborn, even after the youngest was made an example.  The ponies were constantly experimented on and bred.  A multitude of attempts were made to increase their number, until these mares were just mindless drones.  Soulless creatures no longer needing control devices.
They were dying, all of the ponies.  This species could not survive forever off planet.  They needed a connection to land, water, fresh sky; the elements needed for the magic Mum-Ra used.  As the ponies’ magic faded the value of these creatures receded.  The care of the ship declining apace with their usefulness.  
Except for those necklets and shoes, those tools of enslavement were always pristine.  Always on the ponies and placed on them from the first hour after birth.  The cats knew when to have the devices fixed.  Knew when a foal was ready for indoctrination.  They even recycled the contraptions after an old mare or stallion died, ready and waiting for the next pony to wear.  
###################################################################################
A white unicorn once said that we were: Protected by a loving hoof too tightly.  As she bowed her head after seeing what had come.  
Her head still hangs.  It’s kept preserved in an electrified orb floating in the middle of unicorn sector.  Some of the ponies rumored that it was her powering the ship.  Her mind integrated into the computer’s matrix motherboard.  An immortal prisoner imprisoning her own kind for Mum-Ra.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ymfjFTJS9Yo
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Queen Majesty Data Logs:
Transmission to Book of Omens:  Complete
Backup Data: Deleted
Secret Storage Backup Data: Triple Encyrption; Enabled, Access with Harmony Code Required
Emergency Tripwire Progam: Enabled
Memory Space; 80% Available 
Welcome User, how may Queen Majesty serve you?

			Author's Notes: 
 Comments welcome.
If any one has an OC that could work in the setting I've set up.  Then plz PM me with name, physical description, personality traits, cutie mark, and flaws (after all imperfect is beautiful).   Ideas for future adventures would be welcome.
This is a colab with Inazuma


	
		Chapter 1



Disclaimer:
This is a cross-over with the 2011 version of ThunderCats and My Little Pony.  Neither I or Inazuma own the rights to either show.
###########################################
Wind Whistler Main Frame; Active_
User Identification Passcode: ***_**_**********
Confirmed; Welcome: Mum Ra_
Enter Commands: _ CALL/Choice/Copy/
C:\> Copy_ Current Population Statistics_  
C:\> Copy_ Status of Alicorn Stasis Pod_ 
C:\> Copy_ Surviving Feline Population_ 
C:\> Copy:_ Location of Herd_ 
JOIN…
JOIN…
JOIN… Complete_
C:\> Record of User History: CLS_
Triple Encoded Record… FDISK: Saved_
Record of Encoded Save: DELTREE_
“Hmm, interesting.” A deep voice commented, “now why would a device such as yourself create a secret record of your user history?”
Warning!  Warning! Warning! _ 
Unauthorized Entity: Identify_
…..
Low chuckling, “strange, you try so hard.”
Warning! Identity, Not Recognized, Proceed to Attack: Initiating…_ 
The black space suddenly lit up with a blue electrical face, feline-humanoid in nature.  When he appeared a white-data pony-like head struggled to appear.
“Warning! Warning! Warning, identify yourself!_” The pony head demanded.  The head shook, glitching sporadically.
“There now.  I suspected you could do it.”  The blue face smiled, his lips never moving.  Watching her, a blue spark leaped from him just as a white horn appeared on the pony’s head.  “Much better.  I, am Jaga.  Welcome to Third Earth.”  
Brow lowering over white glowing eyes, “Feline Jaga_, suspected breed: panther._  Last seen;  Mum-Ra’s main frame crashed, mother ship status: un-repairable…_”  White lightning danced around the, now unicorn, head, then the lightning stopped and the creature faded.  
New Command Prompt: Jaga_
Access; Restricted: Input, Output_
Chuckling, “I find you quite interesting, alive, yet not; a creature of immense intelligence, yet it’s quite limited to childish understanding.” Blue lightning jumps around his head, “Yes, you are quite the pleasing puzzle very well… Command: allow user access to Lion-O, when near lower camouflage protocols, shield defense non-lethal.”
Confirmed: Commands Accepted_
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Wind Whistler master computer control; ON
Basic system check… check… check… all systems green; what is your request?
Population anaylisis
Checking… checking… checking…
Systems analyzed: suspended animation life support still functioning, plant replicator for native food of extinct Equis failing, 
Prognosis: general population will survive another 20 cycles.  Dependent on alternate food source discovered, sanitary birthing room created, death birth ratios balanced.  
Alternate Solution: 
Awaken alicorn, use parts to repair necessary medical and food replicator machines.  
Result: 
Over next 100 cycles; current population fluctuations sustained, 90% live birth survival.
Alicorn Survival: 
UNKNOWN
? Result death of Alicorn.
Answer:  Rainbow of Light lost to Mum-Ra forever.  Secrets of Ponies destroyed.
? Secrets of Ponies
Answer: Delete, Delete, 
Automatic shutdown sequence Activated
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Diagnostic: Run_
Population Current Anaylisis_ 
Stable; Unequal distribution of Stallion to Mare 
Ratios; 2:7 of 20+ cycles, 8:3 of 15-20 cycles, 4:3 10-15 cycles, 0:0 0-10 cycles
Solution: None
Population of Feline- Status: Stable, 
Reproduction: Acceptable  
Breeds: 
Panther 
Tiger 
Saharan Lion
Venusian Cheetah
Feline Cross Breeds: subfile; DNA 
Current Population: Planet_ 
Unknown_
Unknown_
Unknown_
Unknown_
Save: ?  Abort
Record: Diagnostic, Delete 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Wind Whistler Main Frame; Active_
User Identification Passcode: ***_**_**********
Confirmed; Welcome: Mum Ra_
C:\> Copy_ Current Population Statistics_  
C:\> Copy_ Status of Alicorn Stasis Pod_ 
C:\> Copy_ Surviving Feline Population_ 
C:\> Copy:_ Location of Herd_ 
Warning_ Warning_ File Corruption_
Transfer Data_ Failure_
Transfer Data_ Failure_
--------------------------------------------------------------------------
“Lying, strange…. One would not expect that.  Of a mere computer, that is.” Jaga chuckled, after his head fully appeared in cyber space of the Majesty Computer.  “Every time I arrive, You amuse.”
“Warning, warning, Feline Jaga has once again hacked the Main Frame.  Danger, danger!” 
Jaga’s data-created head slowly floated around, swiveling on an invisible axis.  “Not this again.  *Sigh* It is I, Jaga.  Appear.  Tell me your name.”
Once more, the white unicorn head slowly shaped itself into being.  “User Identification: Feline Jaga_, Comands:_”
“Sigh, I had hoped we’d made progress.” Jaga attempted moving around in the limited space, but a blue lighting

			Author's Notes: 
For a better understanding of the computer commands used on the Twilight Computer follow the Wiki link.   
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_DOS_commands
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