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		Description

Stables...large underground shelters built to protect it's inhabitants from the horrors of the nuclear Holocaust. 
Inside these stables had all the resources and technology stockpiled, all the things that seemed necessary for survival were inside those...but did you ever thought that an essential part of that machinery could broke and somepony had to search for the replacement part trough the dangerous and unforgiving equestrian Wasteland?
Well our story is about an young pony that received this quest, his journey through the harsh wastes to find the piece of technology that will save his stable is a  long road, and every long road has it challenges...will he be able to overcome these challenges and save his stable in time?  And worst will he be able to endure the wasteland to save it from the clutches of an ancient evil that came to haunt the present? Find out more on Fallout Equestria Unity
chapter 1 to 3 edited by fFillyphill
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		Intro



War, War never changes... The griffins waged war against the buffaloes to gather slaves and wealth, The Zebras built an empire on its lust for gems and territory. Princess Celestia shaped a manufacturing and sub developed Equestria into super economic and battle fit nation, but war never changes…
On the XXI century, a war between the Zebra Empire and Equestria waged for the resources the that could be acquired, only this time the spoils of the war were also its weapons: magical gems and petroleum. For these resources Yakyakistan would invade the Griffin's Kingdom, Equestria would annex the Crystal Empire (it had declared independence from Equestria) and the rest of the world fell into a brutal war for control of the last remaining resources on earth.
On 2077, the storm of the war had come again. In two brief hours, most of the planet was reduced to ashes and boiling oceans. Beneath the ashes of magical devastation, civilization would struggle to arise again. 
A few, however, were able to reach the relatively safety of large underground fallout shelters called Stables. The ancestors of the hero of our story was part of the group that entered Stable 13, sealed away by the massive Stable door, under a mountain of stone, a generation has lived without knowledge about the outside world.
Life in the Stable is about to change....

	
		Carpe diem


			Author's Notes: 
keep in mind that this story is based on the first game of the fallout series made by Interplay so somethings like weapons, armors and items may be different from the Bethesda fallout games.
Another details:
-there are new kinds of enemies in this story.
-The name 'Unity' here has another meaning but almost similar to the unity from the original fallout equestria.



2161, September 9, friday
5:59 am
PEM! PEM! PEM! 
As I woke up, my Pipbuck alarm clock was ringing. I quickly turned it off and got off of the bed, still sleepy from yesterday. I went to my closet to grab my uniform to start the day.
As I walked to my closet, I noticed something: I couldn’t remember anything from the prior night. The only thing that I remember was that I drank a lot. Was I attending some kind of party at the Stable and got drunk? Anyways, opening my closet there was my security barding and a normal Stable barding. I levitated my security uniform, the word "ACES" followed by a dot and a "W" printed in yellow on the blue fabric and black kevlar of the uniform.
I finished dressing myself and had a quick breakfast with my parents, Thunder Aim, my father and vice chief of the security team, and my mother Sweet Spice, one of the cooks of the cafeteria (her meals and sweets were recognized and appreciated by all the ponies that live here in Stable 13).
I had been called for shooting practice. As I went out of my family living quarters I saw the mare that makes my heart pound even harder than it should: Book Ruby. Her purple fur and curly light blue mane, and the cutie mark of a feather writing on a book, almost made me forget what I had been called for.
she walked past me and said, “Hello, Aces. Nice barding.”
Blushing I replied, “Thanks Book. Your mane looks wonderful today.”
“Thank you, It’s nice to see a stallion who understands mane styles.”
Mustering some courage, I asked a question, “So Book...are you free tonight? No jobs or what soever?”
When she heard the question, her face went red and replied in a shy tone, “Yes I am…”
“Cool! I’ll pass by your quarters after my shift.”
“Okay, I will be waiting for you.”
She smiled at me and went to the stairs to lower level of the Stable. I jumped in excitement. Finally, after months of building courage and talking smooth with her, she finally accepted a date with me! I was so happy that I could just scream! 
After controlling myself, I went to the armory, grabbed my 10mm pistol and some ammo and went to the shooting range. There were other ponies shooting too, one of them using a 10mm submachine gun and was hitting all the targets with ease. I know one thing: if I was in firefight with that pony, I would have become swiss cheese!
I started aiming at each target. *BLAM* Target hit. I lifted my pistol to another one and *BLAM* another target hit. I continued on like this, aiming and firing, and each one went down with a straight shot to the body. 
After a few minutes of shooting, the speakers in the shooting range buzzed on. "All security ponies from shift C, shift C started. Ponies from shift B, you are dismissed." That was my cue. 
As I walked a few blocks away from the shooting range, I saw ponies striking against the Overstallion (yes, we did not have an Overmare). It was some kind of movement about getting out of the Stable to see how life could be on the surface—stupid idea in my opinion. In the Stable, we have food, water, supplies, safety; why trade this for whatever the hell is up there? What was the point on living on the dangerous and unknown surface?
After hours patrolling the lower levels of Stable 13, the C shift was finally over, and that meant I could go to Book Ruby’s quarters! I rushed to there not wanting to be late. Her quarters were just one set of stairs down below my family’s quarters. I reached her door and knocked. I waited for her to open the door, but then I heard her voice coming from inside.
“The door is unlocked! Come in!”
I pressed the button on the control panel and the door lifted for me to enter her quarters. Her home was a little smaller compared to the size of mine. Walking a little further, I saw her laying on her bed, gently removing her barding and throwing it aside. 
She spoke in a lovely tone to me, “Welcome, my security pony.”
Blushing, I went closer to the bed and laid down beside her. She rolled me over and layed on top of me, her horn glowing. She was slowly pulling the front zipper of my security barding! I couldn’t control myself and blushed. 
As she nuzzled me, she said, “You are a very cute pony you know?”
“I am?”
“Yes, my favorite pony from the security.”
She said I was her favorite pony from security! I could just jump from happiness by hearing that, but she was atop of me. Book came so close with her beautiful face that our noses touched each other. Her purple eyes looked at me and my blue eyes were looking at her, and then she started kissing me! But it wasn’t a normal kiss, I could feel her tongue inside my mouth, and I started kissing her back. Our tongues started playing with other. While we were kissing, she started rubbing my body with one of her hooves. Her gentle touch was something that a stallion just couldn't help but enjoy feeling. It was like her hoof wasn’t a hoof, but like a petal of a flower, gently touching your fur and making you feel warm all over. 
As I kissed her, I started rubbing her body too. Her body was like touching silk. Her fur was well treated with all kinds of cosmetic products to make it shiny and smooth. I started rubbing my hoof against her flank. Sweet Celestia! What a flank she had.
As we stopped kissing she removed my barding from my body and said, “For somepony who only knows how to shoot, you kiss very well.”
“What can I do about it? Dad gave me his best genes.”
She giggled and said, “Oh Aces, you funny unicorn.”
“And you are a sexy mare.” Her face went red with my compliment
“I can say the same to you, Wild.”
“You think I’m a sexy stallion?”
“More than that.”
I instantly blushed. I blushed so hard that my whole face went red and she started to laugh.
“Ha ha ha! You look like a tomato!”
“Oh stop it!”
“Okay.”
As I laid her beside me, we kept looking into each other’s eyes. Her purple eyes were looking at me, analyzing every detail of my face and so did I. 
I yawned and she said in her lovely voice, “feeling sleepy?”
”Yes... *yawns*...today was tiring.”
“So let’s sleep. You need to rest for tomorrow.”
“Yeah…”
As I finished saying that in a sleepy manner, I went to sleep spooning her. I was at bed with the mare of my dreams...finally after months building the courage and taking caution every time I talked with her. I was finally going to sleep with her. Thanks Luna, and may my prayers of sleeping with Book ruby again be heard and become reality.

	
		Home sweet Home 




As I woke up with the sound of my Pipbuck again, book ruby woke up too. I got out of bed and put my security barding on. Then, something came up on the Pipbuck: It was a message from the Overstallion in the Stable-com. Book ruby saw that and gave me a worried look while saying, “Aces...sorry if I got you into trouble with the Overstallion.”
“Don’t Worry, Ruby, it wasn't your fault, and plus it should be nothing. Probably just another meeting between him and the rest of the security personnel.”
“Well...if you say so.” She put her Stable suit and then said to me, “You should get going then. Maybe it's something more serious than we think.”
“Okay I will.”
As I left her quarters, I went to check the Overstallion message on Stable-con. the Stable-con was basically a program that lets you send text messages and files to other Pipbucks. Everypony in Stable 13 uses this application to communicate between each other.
I clicked the message and it had the following text was written, "Please come quickly as soon as you get this message; we have a problem, a big one". The message was brief and clear: My orders were to go the Overstallion's office and find out what he wanted to tell me, simple enough....
After a few minutes, I reached the Overstallion's office, just one level above the main atrium next to the Stable exit. I knocked on the metallic door and the intercom on the door replied, “Come in, the door is unlocked.”
The metallic door with the number “13” on it opened, and the large Overstallion office was upon my sight. Inside the large room there was a team of six ponies, each one operating a different machine. Three of them were doing a maintenance check on the water distribution system with worried faces, faces that indicated something really bad. This couldn't be a good sign.
As I got closer to the center of the room, the Overstallion was sitting in his podium-chair that came down to my height and the two large gatling guns on the chair were pointing at my direction. I felt nervous and said, “Hey! No need for that!”
The Overstallion in an old, calm voice replied:
“Sorry.”
“So what did you call me for?”
“As I said in the message, we got a problem. Our water purification chip has given up the ghost! Broken! we can't make another one and the process is too complicated make a work around system.
“So…”
“This is crucial to our survival, and I think you are the only hope we have.”
“I’m listening.”
“We’ve estimated that we have 4-5 months of drinkable water available. We need you to find us another water chip.”
“Wait...find another chip up there? In the wasteland? You are kidding, right? No one comes back alive from there!”
“This is no joke, Aces. You must go up there and retrieve the chip before our water reserves run dry.”
“Okay then... I’ll do it.”
“Great, I’ve marked a location of a nearby Stable for you to start looking. It isn't a bad place to start looking, right?”
“Well, another Stable may be the only place with this kind of tech.”
‘And one more detail: don't tell this to anypony else. We don't want a catastrophe here.We already have those strikes to deal with, so leave the Stable by midnight to start your search. We’ve already told your parents, so In the meantime, go equip yourself.
“Okay, I will leave quietly.”
“Good luck. We are counting on you!”
I turned my back on the Overstallion and left the room. The task he had given me was...just unbelievable. He ordered me to leave the Stable to search for some goddamn water chip on some nuclear screwed up wasteland. Just incredible. Overstallion, you and Celestia must either hate me or have seen some unbelievable sense of trust.
(After a few hours later)
I went to my quarters to have a "final" talk with my parents about this whole situation. While I was on my way, I received another message on the Stable-con. This time, the message was from Book Ruby. 
She wrote, "So what happened at the meeting with the Overstallion? Was it anything serious or related to last night?" 
Immediately I replied, "Yes it was serious, but not about us. It was about something else…listen, I can’t tell you what is, but I can explain, I just need you to be at the Stable door by midnight tonight. Can you be there?"
After sending the message, a few seconds later she replied.
"I will be there, but I'm worried about what you are going to tell me...and do."
I sigh and close Stable-con then go to my quarters. When I opened the door and entered the living room, I saw my mother crying on the sofa and my father trying to console her. When she saw me she ran and hugged me while crying.
“Please, son, promise us that you will come back...please.”
“Mom...I have to. If I don't, the Stable will have a drought.”
“I know, but be careful up there. You don't know what things you may find there.”
“I will be.”
As my mother let me go, my father had put something in my saddlebags and said, “i've put some special ammo for your 10mm pistol, and some other things you might use.”
“Thanks.”
“Good luck son.”
“Thanks dad, I’ll be going now.”
After I left my family quarters, I went to the Stable entrance level, hoping to see Book Ruby one last time...
(At Midnight....)
Upon reaching the Stable entrance, there she was, waiting for me just beside the control panel of the large Stable door. I walked towards her and she gave me a worried look on her face and said, “Wild, please tell me, what are you going to do?”
“Before I tell you...you need to keep this a secret and don't tell it to anypony.”
“Okay, but please…
“I’m gonna leave the Stable for some time. The water chip is broken and I need to find another one in the wasteland.”
“Thats...terrible...and terrifying.”
“I know, dear, but someone’s gotta do the job.”
“But you will come back, right?”
“Yes, I will. look, I need to get going. Time is against me.”
“Okay, but one last thing.”
“What?”
She nuzzled me and kissed me deeply like last night! I couldn't resist and kissed her back. She stopped kissing and I pulled the lever of the control panel to open the Stable door. 
The large door started to make it's usual noise. The noise pierced through our ears as it finished opening. When the door opened fully, it revealed a dark and cold cave with some skeletons of ponies who tried to enter the Stable. 
I turned to Book Ruby and said, “Goodbye, Sweetheart.”
“Goodbye, Security.”
I walked towards the cave exit and the large door behind me started closing, making the screeching noise again. As it finished closing, the darkness took over and I had to activate the lantern function of my Pipbuck. The blue light of my Pipbuck illuminated the small area of the cave I was in. There were lots of skeletons and rats; the smell....it was terrible. Seeing the skeletons made me feel bad for them. They tried to escape nuclear death, and they couldn't. The thought was just...tragic. 
Trotting to the outside of the cave, I was greeted by rain and a dark sky and large swathes of desert and gray trees. For the first time in my life, I was seeing how much the world was destroyed by the war between the Zebras and the Ponies. Instead of green grass everywhere and the blue sky like they said in my history textbooks, there was just the remains of what was Equestria in the past. The world now was just suffering from the scars of war.
After getting out of the Stable cave entrance, my Pipbuck notified me of the location the Overstallion had marked for me. It was Stable 15 just a few miles to the north. Another thing on my Pipbuck map caught my attention: there was another location in the same direction of Stable 15. The name of the location was labeled "Shady Sands". Hmm...I should visit this town, I thought. Maybe I could find some help there for my journey.
Footnotes
-KARMA:
Stable 13: Liked.
Shady Sands: Neutral.
Wasteland: Nopony
-TRAITS:
-Skilled.
-Heavy Hoof.
Status:
Level 1
HP: 110
S:6
P:5
E:6
C:7
I:4
A:8
L:3
You can now level up and gain new abilities through your adventures on the wasteland!
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After leaving my Stable and walking a few miles in the direction of the location marked on my Pipbuck as "Shady Sands", I reached the location. To my surprise, there were large walls separating the houses from the outside, built like a protective barrier. I didn’t even expect something like that in the equestrian wasteland. I was expecting something rude, poor, but the ponies up here seemed to handle themselves pretty well.
At the large gate of the small town there were two ponies, a female unicorn with yellow fur and and green mane levitating an old revolver; and a stallion, an earth pony to be more specific. He had a black mane and grayish fur and was using some kind of apparel that had two rifles in both sides of his body. I started levitating my 10mm pistol as I approached them. The closer I came, the more they glared at me. 
When I was very close to the pair, the stallion shouted, “Halt! Holster that weapon before you enter Shady Sands or else we will shoot!”
Quickly, I put the 10mm pistol on the holster of my security barding. The mare slowly stopped glaring me in an expression of relief, while the stallion was still pointing his two rifles at me. 
When I approached more, the mare said, “Welcome to Shady Sands Traveller! We are a small town based on farming and brahmin kettle. So please, whatever business you have in town, feel free to attend it, but don’t cause trouble or else we will shoot you on sight.”
“Don’t worry, I came here with peaceful intentions.”
“Hmm, you may have, but we got our eyes on you.”
When the mare finished speaking, she examined me from the hooves to the horn, looking at my Stable barding and Pipbuck. When she had finished, she made a curious expression and asked, “You are from a Stable, right?”
“Yes, from Stable 13, a few miles to the south. And you?”
“Yes me and my brother—” she motioned to the stallion that was with her “—were born and raised in another Stable nearby. Stable 15 was our home.”
“Wait a second…these two ponies were from a Stable? Why did they leave the Stable? And why didn’t they have any Pipbucks?
“So, what happened to Stable you used to live in?”
“Well...There was a landslide that caused a collapse inside our Stable that forced the Stable to be abandoned since the power structures and the solar farms inside were sealed by the rocks that had entered Stable 15. Everyone left the Stable, and while some of us had become villagers of this town, others had turned into raiders or worse, I don’t know.”
“Hm interesting, but don’t all Stables have Pipbucks? Because if you were from a Stable you might have at least a model of a Pipbuck.”
“In our Stable, the only ones who had Pipbucks were the security team and the Overmare. That’s why me and my brother don’t have Pipbucks.”
“I see, well I need to get going then.”
As I started to enter through the gate, the mare stopped me and said, “Oh and by the way, my Name is Dusty Bells, and he is Hard Head.”
“Well my name is Wild Aces.”
“It was nice meeting another pony from a Stable.”
“Yeah, by the way I need some help for my task.”
“What task?”
“I need to find an water chip, but I need somepony who can guide me through the wasteland. Do you know anypony?”
“Well, Aces, you can try speaking to Iron Powder. He Travelled to many places and is a hell of a sharpshooter. If you want to see him, he may be at the inn at the center of the town.”
”Thanks, Dusty.”
As I left the gate and entered the town, my eyes were greeted by houses built with some kind of white stone and wood. There were small farms with strange plants that I had no idea of what they were. Heck, they really knew how to manage their survival on these harsh lands.
As I walked further into town, there was some general stores and clinics, but I didn't come for these. I had to go to the inn to speak with somepony called "Iron Powder" and see if I could recruit him. I didn’t know if I could get him to come along. It would be a lot safer to search for a water chip with somepony that knows the wasteland than search alone without any knowledge of the wastes.
When my eyes met a metal sign with black paint ing the words "INN", I knew that was my first stop. I used my magic to open the door. The Inn looked to be a meeting place for hunters, trappers, and other ponies that used guns for a living. I approached the bartender, trying to ignore all the hostile looks the other not so friendly ponies were giving to me. 
When I got up to the counter, the bartender said, “So what you want, freshmeat?”
“Freshmeat?”
“Yeah, your Stable suit and Pipbuck and your clean smell are a dead giveaway that you are new around these parts.”
Heck, he was right. I just got a few hours away from my Stable and there he was talking about how I was clean compared to the other ponies.
“I’m looking for a pony named Iron Powder, have you seen him here? I need to speak with him.”
“Heh, he is in the basement. First door to the left on the corridor.
“Thank you, sir.”
I followed the directions the bartender had given me and opened the first door on the left. Inside was a medium sized room with other ponies doing maintenance on their guns and armor, but among these ponies one had called my attention. It was an earth pony with gray fur and black mane with a cutie mark of gun being filled with gunpowder. Once more, I ignored the looks that everypony was giving me as I approached the pony. He turned to me, pointing his saddle that, again, had two weapons attached to it. 
I said, backing away a little, “Excuse me, sir, but are you the pony that goes by the name of Iron Powder?”
He glared at me and recognized my Stable suit and Pipbuck
“Heck, yes I am. What is your business with me, Stable-dweller?”
“Well, Dusty Bells, the mare at the front gate said that you are a very experienced traveller and that you have a vast knowledge about the wasteland.”
“I’m listening, Dweller.”
So I thought that your experience could help me with the task that I have.”
“And what is in it for me? Caps?”
“Well, you will have some action and a share of the loot we find. Please, I really need someone who knows about the wasteland.”
“Hmm, sounds good to me, but what is this "task" you are talking about?”
“I need to find a water chip for my Stable before the drinkable water reserves run out, and I have five months to find it.”
Iron Powder then started to examine me from the bottom of my hooves to the tip of my horn, then he stared into my eyes and said, “From the looks of your eyes, you look desperate for help to find the chip. I will help you, but to trust me just make sure you aren’t the backstabbing type of pony.”
Then I smiled. Finally someone to help me on this journey! Somepony who actually knows the wasteland like his own hoof.
With a smile, I said, “thank you, Iron. I promise that I won’t cross you.”
“That good to hear, colt.”
“Oh, and by the way, my name is Wild Aces.”
“Iron Powder, but you already know that.”
“So, let’s get going then?”
“Not yet. We got a problem in Shady Sands and we are the ones to "solve" this problem. We are gonna speak to Aradesh first ,then we go back to your Stable problem.”
I sighed. “Okay then.”
Iron Powder opened another wooden door that led to the outside of the Inn. I followed him towards a two-story white hut. 
I felt curiosity building up and asked, “Iron…who is Aradesh?”
He looked at me with a confused expression and said, “Aradesh is kinda like the mayor of this town. He takes care of most of the business and other stuff that goes around here. I thought you had already heard of him.”
“No I didn't, I just went straight to the Inn to talk to you.”
“Well if you say so.”
“But what is this problem, Iron?”
“It’s something related to Radscorpions. Aradesh will give us more details, so hold your curiosity till we talk to him.”
“Okay…”
As we entered the large hut’s door, a brown old stallion with a white mane greeted us with his old and calm voice.
“Hello, Iron Powder and Stable dweller.”
Iron went straight to the point. “Aradesh, we need to talk about the Radscorpions.”
“Ah yes, large herds of radscorpions are attacking our town. No matter how many we kill, there are always more!”
Aradesh’s expression turned grim. “And now they started to kill our brahim! Without them, we aren’t able to sell the milk and hide from them.
I put my hoof on his shoulder and said hey, “Don’t worry, we came to take care of them.”
As he smiled somewhat and said, “Thank you. We located their nest just a mile from here. Talk to Dusty Bells and her brother. She can guide you to their nest.”
“We’ll take care of them, sir, you have my word.”
I finished when I said that with a little more enthusiasm than I expected, but nevermind. Iron powder followed me while we were going to the main gate. While walking, I thought of something…about Iron Powder. He seemed like a grumpy pony compared to the others I have met till now. What did he do before going to Shady Sands? Where did he live before? And one question…would he be as loyal to me as he requested of me?
#### #### ##### #### ####### ##### #### #### #### ###
After talking with Dusty and Hard and a mile walking from Shady Sands, we finally reached the nest of the feared Radscorpions. The nest was a cave, just like Stable 13’s entrance. There were bones of ponies that had tried to go here and the fetid smell of decaying meat and organs of dead ponies. There was another set of bones of some strange animal, that had four horns. I couldn’t make out which animal it was, but I’m guessing that it was that two headed cow that they call "Brahmin".
We entered the cold and dark cave. I activated the flashlight function of my Pipbuck, and the blue light of the electronic bracelet illuminated around me. As we went further into the cave, iron got ready his two rifles mounted on his saddle and spoke to me.
“Be careful with these things. They are big and fast, so you might not wanna get stung by their stinger.”
“There isn’t an antidote for their venom?”
“Buzzard, the doctor of Shady Sands is developing one, but we are not sure if it works. And also, when you kill one, take their venom sacks so buzzard can give us some caps for them.
“Got it.”
Okay, kill them and somehow extract their venom sack. I levitated my 10mm pistol when we heard some sounds…sounds of something crawling, closing in on us. As I looked on the Eyes-Forward-Sparkle, there were six red bars and the blue one indicating Iron. From the darkness, one of the radscorpions tried to jump Iron powder from the left. With two shots of his rifles, the creature went down to the floor, dead. Another one tried to sting me from the behind on my flank. As I dodged the large stinger, I fired four shots to the body of the radscorpion. One of the shots had blow its head to a gruesome paste.
The further we ventured into the cave, the more cold it was. Two more radscorpions were crawling into our direction, one of them doubled size of the other. Powder fired three shots and hit its legs, one having decapitated its tail. I followed up and fired two two shots, one hitting its head and the missing. When we finished killing the large one, the smaller one was about to sting me! I quickly jumped to the left side and saw a combat knife on the saddlebags of Iron Powder. I immediately removed the knife and entered SATS. I selected all of my AP points to the head of the creature and swung away. The knife tore into the creature's head and sunk in its carapace. Each stab, the creature lost strength, and after five hits to the head, the creature had finally gave up and fell down to the floor, bleeding.
Iron Powder stared at me, surprised, and said, “You can keep the knife, if you want.”
“Why”
“You are an unicorn. You can use it much better than I”
“If you say so.”
“You can use it now for the venom sacks.”
Another weapon to my small armory. I looked at the knife and noticed that the blade of the weapon was well kept. I put the weapon on my saddlebags and we went hunting down the last ones.
After walking more, we reached an oval chamber with a large egg at the end of it. No doubt it was a radscorpion egg. Maybe buzzard would pay extra for the egg? Who knows? But it’s better to take it with me. As I approach the egg, the scorpions get one more jump on the both of us. One radscorpion had dug out of the ground and went for powder. He shot four rounds into the creature and it went down. Meanwhile, the other one had gone in my direction. I drew my handgun and fired the last remaining shots in the clip (five rounds) and the creature died before even getting near me. Finally after clearing the cave, I snatch the egg and get to removing the venom sacks of each Radscorpion we had killed.
After returning to Shady Sands we went straight to Buzzard's clinic and sold the venom sacks. Each one had garnered a total of 400 caps and 100 extra for the egg. Later, we entered Aradesh's hut. He was sitting in an old rocking chair.
He looked up and asked, “So, did you eliminate them?”
“Yes, they are dead and they won’t cause anymore harm to your town.”
Aradesh made the happiest expression that the old muscles on his face could make. He got up from his chair and shook my hoof enthusiastically.
“Thank you, Dweller! There is no way the people of Shady Sands can ever properly show you their appreciation, so please take this.”
As he stopped to shake my hoof, he pulled two medium size sacks and gave us one each. Inside the sacks, he claimed was 700 hundred caps. Wow, he really was desperate to get rid of the scorpions to give this reward to somepony. 
“It was nothing. Oh, and by the way, my name is Wild Aces.”
“Thank you, Aces, and may you travel safely on your journey.”
“If you need anything else, just find me.”
We left Aradesh’s house and had gone through the main gate out of Shady Sands. It was already night, my Pipbuck saying it was 20:00 PM. We still had time to search there, and a plus for being at night, it might be safer to go there than at day, wouldn’t it?
After more walking, we arrived at an old hut made of rusted metal materials. On my Pipbuck it was indicating that this was Stable 15…strange. Wouldn’t it have an huge mechanical door in the shape of a gear and not some old hut? If this was to disguise the entrance, Stable-Tec had hit the mark on that. We entered the old small house and inside was actually nothing else other than an old shuttle entrance. I enveloped the small shuttle with my magic, and slowly the entrance opened to reveal a ladder leading down to another Stable cave entrance, Ha! I knew it, they had exactly the same entrance as Stable 13. Just the front is disguised as house! 
Just as we got down from the ladder more dark surrounded us. Once again I activated the flashlight function of my Pipbuck. When the light showed up, one of the signs that the Stable was deserted for a while was the huge gear door on the floor of the cave. It appeared that somehow the inhabitants of Stable 15 had managed to blow the door off. There were markings on the door that confirmed that. 
We continued further into the abandoned structure and encountered rats and some other kind of rat that was some kind of mix between mole and rat. When I killed one of them with my knife, I skinned them and got their meat. The Pipbuck labeled it as "mole rat meat" along with its value of two caps. Hmm, so I was right. Nevermind that.
Further into the Stable we came across the elevators. They were destroyed, meaning we would have to take the auxiliary stairs to go down to the atrium level. A sign on the wall by the elevator listed living quarters, security office and the overmare central base of operations. If we could get to the central, then we could get the chip.
When we got out of the stairs, my bad luck had fallen upon us again. The rockslide that Dusty Bells had told me about blocked the living quarters, and that meant the medbay and the rest of the other sections of the Stable were blocked by huge and heavy rocks, meaning that the only sections available for us to search were the security office and the Overmare's sector.
While on our way to the security office, I noticed lots of skeletons of ponies who had stayed here and tried to have an normal Stable life even after the rockslide. That wasn’t the worst part. The worst was thinking of other ponies who got stuck in the other sections. Poor souls. They were, trapped to die in a underground hole. I had to stop thinking about it and focus on the task at hand!
The security office had its own skeletons. The ponies that died here still had their barding on and their Pipbucks were still glowing, indicating that the rockslide had occurred not so early. As I went searching for ammo for my primary weapon in the lockers, I found something sweet, a 10mm submachine gun, just like the one I saw on the target range. Cool, now I could turn my enemies into swiss cheese with this beauty, and found some clips to boot. 
As I levitated my new weapon, I called Powder’s attention, saying, “Looky what I found here!”
I waved the weapon while it was floating in my telekinesis. 
He responded with a wide grin. Lucky bastard! I wish I had grabbed that before you!
“Too bad.”
Powder was putting some stuff into his saddlebags, of what I guess he qualified as valuable, and said that if we want to have supplies and ammo we would have to keep selling stuff we find around for caps. Nice: robbing the dead for wealth.
After we finished with the security office we headed to the Overmare's base. The large space was filled with computers and other high technological machines. I immediately went running to the water administration computer. Ignoring what my "friend" was doing, I looked at the panel with various buttons and levers for controlling the water. When I looked at insides of the computer, to my shock the chip there had suffered the same fate as the chip of Stable 13. 
Seeing that this chip too had “given up the ghost”, I said to Powder, “The-the chip….is”
“The chip is what? Say it already!”
“Broken!”
As my eyes filled with tears, powder came closer to me and said, “Don’t cry. You didn’t seriously expect to find the chip at the first place you looked, did you?”
“I did, Powder. The Overstallion said to me that the chip was here!”
As I cried more, Powder put a hoof under my chin and lifted my head til my eyes met his, “Look not everything in life is guaranteed, and not everything is 100% true and confirmed. The things we look for in life aren’t always in the first place to look.”
“But—”
“I know you must be missing the Stable life you had, but to save your Stable you must be persistent and strong.”
I stayed silent upon hearing these words coming from him, he sounded so...grumpy like a old grandpa that doesn't like his own family.
“I know other places that we can look for this chip. Don’t worry, you will find the chip and go back to your Stable.”
As I stopped crying and rubbed my hoof on my face to wipe my tears, I said to powder, “Thank you. You sound like my dad right now.”
“I take care of who I like, and I like you, colt.”
“Heh, so where is the next stop to search for the chip?”
“General Atomics Production Center, just up to north of here.”
As I stopped being sad and stood up with enthusiasm, I said, “General Atomics Production Center, here we come.”
“That’s the spirit, colt!”
As we climbed the stairs and got out of Stable 15 through the small shuttle hut, we headed North to the next location marked on my Pipbuck.
FOOTNOTE:
Leveld Up! You are now Level 2
New Perk:
-Exterminator(Rank 1): because you are learning about the creatures of the wasteland you now do 15% more damage against them (Radscorpions, mole rats, rats, Hellhounds…)
Current Level: 2
Next Level: 3
STATUS
Caps: 1200
Level: 2
KARMA:
Shady Sands: Liked
Stable 13: Idolized
TEAM:
Iron Powder
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