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		Description

This took place in the present, after watching one of the best monster movies of it's kind.  A Big G fan knew Godzilla most of his life, and has the knowledge of the Kaiju.  One day while finishing his video game on a dark and stormy night.  His PS4 short circuited, restarting the game, as a new screen came into place, one that asked;  Are you ready to dominate the world?  As fate would have it he has been transported to an anthro version of My Little Pony against his will.  And as he came to be in this new world, he himself have turned into an anthro pony version of Godzilla.  How will he survive in this strange new world?
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		Prologue - Awaking the Sleeping Giant



In the beginning there was absolute nothingness, just Night, and Erebus.  And out of those two came love, love birthed life, and life became form.  The first out of which was Gaia, first titan/titaness to exist in the universe, and was the very life of Earth itself.  In Greek, Gaia means Earth, while people like us just call it Terra.
Life went on with Gaia's mate the Firmament, a being which created life with Gaia.  The Firmament was disgusted with what it had created.  So he locked them inside of Gaia.  With fury and pain with this mistreatment of her own children, Gaia called forth her other children for aid.  One of them did, it was Chronos, son of Gaia, and father of Zeus.  Chronos overthrew his father in the end, and reigned supreme, at least for a little while.
After what happened with the way he rebelled against his father, one of his own children; especially his sons, will rebel against him, taking his power.  He swallowed his own children to prevent it, but missed one, and that was Zeus.  After Zeus grew into an adult he knew what he had to do, he planned his revolution against his father and the titans themselves.  Like his father, Zeus reigned supreme and overthrew his father.  And so began an era of the Olympians.
Before anyone else could figure out how the world worked, creatures came from within the earth.  These creatures looked as though Zeus himself had created these beasts, but they weren't.  No, these creatures were something else.  Giant colossus sized beings emerged laying waste to the land around them.  Zeus himself couldn't stop what was before him, it was a dinosaur from the forgotten age.  It was...Gojira.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wxR_MWjAr4
A monster from a different timeline.  Millions of years ago, Godzilla was worshipped as a god of destruction.  But before that, Godzilla and his race were at war with another titan species, the Kongs.  A giant gorilla like animal that was near equal to the other titans, including humans.  Both creatures and their human followers fought each other, like the battle between Zeus and his father, it was a apocalyptic fight.  
Both races lost, there were no victor, only death and extinction for both.  Godzilla and Kong are the last ones to survive in their lives.  Kong lived alone after his parents died after battling monstrous creatures on Skull Island, while Godzilla hibernated only to be awoken by atomic testing's and mutated.
An organization called Monarch was developed to investigate the giant kaiju, and study his habits.  Little did they know, that Godzilla is a force to be reckoned with when it comes to defending his territory, and blessed with a power that can neither be controlled or destroyed.  Godzilla is king of the monsters, and he bows to no one, not even beings stronger than him.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NBQJjqnG1iI
{In the present of American}
Location: Unknown
It was stormy outside in the world.  It was spring time, but it also meant the rainy season had begun so might as well stay indoors.  A young male human with brown hair and eyes was playing his Godzilla for PS4.  His name was Anatomy, but that's not important now.  He was in his early 20's, and had a knack for warfare, history, and the biology of animals.  
Due to this, he got more inspired by Godzilla ever since the newer movies came out.  Death Battle's analyses, Goji Center Youtuber, and Dangerville Youtuber as well.
Anyways, he was just done playing his game after completing it at 100% that night.
"(Yawns) Well, that takes care of that."  Anatomy said to himself with a yawn.  "Got my game done, got my snack in me, and just enough time to go over my latest WW2 magazine."  He walked over to his bookrack and pulled out the latest issue.
{1 hour later}
Anatomy finished his magazine and went to bed.  It was still storming outside due to the latest forecast.  It said:  It was going to storm from 7 to midnight.  
As Anatomy was sleeping, the PS4 began to activate on it's own.  Then suddenly a bolt of lighting struck the house's wifi signal, causing a short circuit in the system.  The young man woke up slowly due it humming out loud.  He looked at his TV screen to see his game was fully activate, and show up a new update logo on it.  
Anatomy walked over to the screen to click open on the logo with his controller.  The logo then shot up widely saying:  Would you like to dominate the world?  This got his nervous, due to his stress, cause he was paranoid with the fact that his game just came alive without him starting it up.
"Sh-Should I?"  Anatomy asked out loud.  He was then sweating from his brow about this.  If he hit yes, then obviously something will happen, but what if it gets him a improved version of the king of the monsters himself.  Plus, there was the possible of hackers, and are just setting him up.
After about 2 minutes later, he made his decision, he was doing it.  So without a second thought, he clicked yes on his controller, and the screen went black.  At first the room became dark.  Not pure dark, I mean so dark Anatomy couldn't see his own hands.  
All of the sudden...it happened.  A massive light appeared all around him.  He was no longer in his room, but floating in mid air.  The human was sent flying through the light now turning into a tunnel with bright colors flashing all around him.  It became brighter and brighter with each passing moment.  
{In Equestrian Territory}
Location: Equestria
It was a sunny day in Equestria.  Ponies were going on their daily lives as those nothings wrong.  Ponyville, Canterlot, Manehatten, and many other places from Equestria and beyond.  Oh yes, there were other races that somewhat co-exist with the pony tribes.  The Griffins, the Minotaurs, the Diamond Dogs, the Dragons, the Yaks, the Hippogriffs, the Deers, and the Zebras.  All within this peaceful world, or so it seems.
In a small camp in a very far way environment, a group of ponies along with other races seemed to be living happily in their little settlement...until.
*BOOM!*
It was an explosion of some sorts.  And another just explosion happened.  Soon afterwards, an army of gold-plated anthro ponies came charging out of the black smoke forward wielding spears.
The villagers screamed and tried to run and hide.  But due to the unexpected attack, they were right for the picking when a group of pony guards in gold cornered some and killed them on the spot.  A random stallion tried to kill a mare wearing gold armor with a wooden pitchfork, but his effort was useless.  The mare then knocked him over and shoved her weapon in his gut.
Soon during the battle, a griffin male with a crossbow in hand got to a stance.  He loaded his weapon and quickly fired it at the important ponies in charge of the attack.  The bolt hit him, but not before a random pegasus shot the griffin in return.
Now we go to a random minotaur male wearing leather battle armor, wielding a double-bladed axe in his hands.  He was facing off against the royal guard's veteran troops.  The royal guard were cut down due to the minotaur's size and strength, but they kept on coming.  Soon enough, they've overwhelmed him, and stabbed his legs, his chest, and finally his face.
On the other side of the settlement, a couple of unicorns, a mid-aged mare, and a young stallion by her side were fleeing through an emergency exit in the village.  They've made this along time ago in case of something like this.
"Quick mom, through here!"  The young stallion said in a serious tone.  They both slipped through the exit, and ran out of the area.  They made it on a hill of some sorts, and looked back in horror for what they saw next.
Out in the distance, 3 air ships with cannons, ballistas, and fire oils with the sun crest symbol on the sides of the aircrafts.  They floated over the village and began firing their weapons on the place, blowing up buildings, shooting through them with giant bolts, and burning survivors with the burning oil.  It was a massacre.
{In the outskirts of the village}
A pony stallion in a uniform with medals on his person was standing out in the middle of a balcony of his own air ship.  He had his own guards armed with weapons better then spears.  In fact, they were guns, each were assault rifles for each guard.  The stallion then walked over to his console with a radio transceiver on it.
He picked up the radio and spoke into.  "This is Major Hot Spot, repeat Major Hot Spot.  Calling General Iron Horn."
"This is General Iron Horn.  What's your status?"  A voice questioned in a serious tone.
"I'm calling to let you know I located and destroyed the last rebel settlement, sir."
"Excellent Major Hot Spot, excellent.  Her highness will be pleased to hear this."
"Yes sir, my troops and air ships are mopping up the place.  To assure it, the air ships at this moment are burning the houses of those parasites."
"Yes, her highness was specific to wipe those rebels off the face of the world.  Those savages believe that living together in one area will benefit harmony instead of following her ideals."
"Indeed sir, indeed.  So I'll stay here awhile to see if there are survivors around."
"Of course Major, I'll report to Princess Celestia at once.  General Iron Horn out."
The stallion now known as Major Hot Spot hung up the radio, and then looked outside his window to see the burning town in front of him.
"Sir, there something you need to see."  One of the guards said.  The major looked at his guard.
"What is it?"
"I spotted a couple of pony rebels fleeing the area sir.  They appear to be mother and son, sir."
Major Hot Spot then walked over to where the guard was pointing at.  He pulled out his binoculars to see if his guard was accurate with his words, sure enough he was right.  A mid-aged mare and her young stallion were running in the direction of a small forest area just a mile from the burning settlement.  The major lowered his binoculars and said.  "Pursue them."  
"Yes sir."
{In the nearby forest}
The young stallion and his mother were running through the forest trying to escape.  Just as they made a quarter way in, the mid aged mare suddenly tripped.
"Oof!"
"Mom!"  The young stallion cried as he went to help his mother up.
"Leave me son.  I'll just slow you down."  She pleaded hardly trying to stand up.
"Don't talk like that mom.  Please.  I need you."
As the two ponies bickered, they were approached by a group of royal guards armed with guns and swords.  
"Hands up rebels, both of them!"  A royal guard in a commander's cap ordered as he pointed his pistol at them.  Both of them raised their hands.  Soon a moment later, they were lined up in front of a large tree.
"Your crimes against the monarch shall not be tolerated."  He continued.  "For your crime of going against the princess' wishes with your way of harmony, you are to be shot in the name of peace."  Soon his troops ready themselves.  "Ready..."  His men loaded up.  "Aim..."  Then they aimed directly at the two helpless ponies as they cower in fear.  "Fire-"
As soon as he said that, the ground rumbled making the guards lose their balances.  It shook even harder as the sky began to darken.  Both the victims and the armed forces looked up to see black clouds forming literally over them, and only in that certain spot.
From the dark clouds came a silhouette looking being.  It appeared to be human, but the equestrians couldn't tell.  As the being fell, it begins to change form after 30 seconds of falling.  It then hit the ground so hard it felt like a comet just hit the earth only not that big.
Both the two sides got their bearings after the impact.  After what happened, all there was is a cloud of dust.  The young stallion and his mother rubbed their eyes trying to get a better look at what fell from the sky.
Just as things got quiet, a shadowy figure moved in the dust cloud.  This startled the royal guards as they aimed their guns at it in total fright.   From the dust as it began to clear, showed a somewhat of a stallion that stood about 8 foot tall with black fur all over it's body.  This strange figure also had the build of Clydesdale, with impressive muscles features.  But unlike the other ponies, he had dorsal plates from his neck down to his tail.  He also had a lizard's tail that had light blue hair extensions like a pony's tail should have, including mane color as it has hair too.  When it opened it's eyes the guards really begin to fear this creature as it appears to have reddish orange eyes with golden color pupils making it more intimidating.  But what caught them completely off guard was that it had no clothing at all, not to mention a few scars all over it's body.
{Anatomy's POV}
As I recovered, I didn't know what the hell just happened.  First everything was all rainbow-like, then- wait, am I naked?  I looked down and sure enough I was, and a weird creature.  
Just as I was about say something, I heard someone call me.  "You!  Creature!"  Yelled the voice.  I turned around to face a horse-like creature wearing a commander's cap with roman style golden armor on his person.  But there were also others like him, armed with modern weaponry.
I didn't know what to say, so I pointed at myself in confusion.
"Yes you!  Hands up!"  He ordered.  I was about to raise my hands up, but something held me back.  I couldn't move myself.  "I order you to raise your hands up freak, so do it or else!"  The stallion threatened me as he pointed his pistol right at me.  
Oh man, I'm trying to follow directions but can't do it.  What is wrong with me?  
But before anything happened, the stallion order.  "That's it!  Open fire!"  He and his troops shot me, but I barely had bruises after bullets went flying at me.  After the firing stop, the stallions in golden armor gasped upon me as I did after seeing the aftermath.  I didn't get much damage on me except a few scratches on my chest.  Some had cut my arms and legs, but I'm feeling like they're heal quicker then normal.  Turns out I have regeneration powers just like Godzilla.
"I-i-impossible."  The commander stuttered as he held his gun out completely emptied.  "We shot him and he looks as though there's not a scratch on him."
{3rd POV}
After he said that, the creature then looked up at him with hatred in his eyes.  Before anyone knew it, the monster pony started something unusual, his spinal plates and mane started to glow light blue with a humming sound.
It started at the tip of his tail, then start slow but picked up the pace as it quickly went up it's spine and to his head.  After that his eyes glow blue, and he huffed up getting ready to fire.  Before the commander and his forces could react, the monster pony let loose his atomic breath at his enemies. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vKczQnDHcuA
It hit some of them, leaving a devastating aftermath.  The blast left burning trees in it's wake, along with some pony guards still suffering radiation burns while begging to die.
The commander then regained his hatred and ordered his men to keep shooting, so they did.  As they were firing, the monster pony realized he should attack them.  He began to cut them open with his new claws at the end of his finger tips.  One of the guards stabbed him with a short dagger, leaving the beast injured.  
"AAAAAHHHHH!"  He roared in pain showing off his teeth.  
This surprised everyone cause his teeth were sharp like a dragon instead of square-shaped teeth.  Before they reacted, the monster then bit down on the stallion that stabbed him earlier with his teeth.  Another guard came out with his sword this time, readying to attack.  As he did, the monster used his tail to hit his target, crashing the pony into a nearby tree killing  him.  The battle was instantly turned to the creature's favor, however it's not over yet.
As he looked to see if there were anymore ponies, the only ponies left are the commander and his two soldiers.  Just as they were about to open fire with their guns on the beast, it somehow regain it's second wind and stood upright.  The three ponies let lead fly and bullets grazing the creature.  It then began to charge at them, as it did, it killed one with his teeth.  Then killed the other with bare claws cutting him open.  The commander was all alone, and the monster grabbed him and tackled him to the ground.  It then got on top of the commander and literally stomped on his face.
*SPLAT*
Was the sound of the pony's skull crushed under the beast's heavy hoof.
{Back to Anatomy's POV}
I looked at the splatted corpse of my enemy, and I couldn't believe what I've just done.  I...killed somebody, or in this case 'something'.  All I know was, my body froze when I tried to surrender, this pony-like creatures shot me believing I'm a threat, and my body's changed in this weird new world.
As I got my bearings, I final noticed a couple of ponies right behind me.  One was a mid-aged mare, and the other appeared to be in his early 20's or something.  I walked slowly towards them as they backed up in fear of my approach.  Then I stopped and spoke.  "Hello there."
"Um, hello, creature."  One of them said.
"Sorry about killing your people there.  But in my defense, I was just protecting myself."
"Yes, we know that.  Just--who are you?"  The young stallion asked.
I was about to replied until a thought came over my mind.  'If I tell them my real name, it be difficult to remember; let alone pronounce.  Should go with another name.  And I know just the one.' He thought to himself.
"My name is Godzilla, king of the monsters."  I answered with a hint of pride at the end.  "And you two are?"
"Oh!  I'm Timber, and this is my mom, Amber."  The young stallion known as Timber introduced.  "Normally we thank ponies for saving us, but you need to leave right now."
"Why?"
"Look, long story short, these ponies you killed belong to Princess Celestia herself.  If you want the whole story, just please, listen to me and go.  Come back later when it's safe at night, we'll meet you here."
I decided to do what he asked, so I went away leaving the two ponies behind.  I just hope I get some answers soon.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bs1Wkl7m1qs

			Author's Notes: 
Look guys, I'm sorry for doing this to you, but I had my reasons for doing this.  Long story short, I'm improving the story itself by rewriting it with a better scenario.  I'm also going to upload some old youtube videos along the way.  Please stay loyal to me, it really keeps my spirits up.


	
		The origins of Celestia and the change


			Author's Notes: 
To make this a long story short thing for you guys.  Basically, I copied the scenario of Flash Gordon TV show from back in the late 1990's.  When Ming the merciless just crushed the last of the rebels on Mongo, he had his eyes set for Earth but was stopped by a teenage kid named Alex before losing his memories, changing it to Flash.



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NBQJjqnG1iI
{Godzilla's POV}
After a few hours had gone by, and it became night time now.  Once it did it began to rain.  Some of the pony guards I passed by while hiding in the bushes had horn-lit lights searching the area, don't know why, possible for that commander and his men no doubt.
As I did, I heard a weird bird call from within the tree line.
*AARRCCKKK!  AAARRCCKKK!*
I looked towards the source, and saw a faint looking flame in the distance.  The guards ignored the calls as they resumed their search of the area.  I then saw the flame was flickering, just like a light switch.  Is it suppose to be a signal?  
Sure enough it was, Timber had appeared with a lantern in his hands.  He made a signal that told me to follow him, so I did.
After a minute of dodging search parties and patrols, we eventually made it to some mysterious shack of some sorts.  We head inside as the rains came harder.  Inside was Amber, she was setting up lighting with matches on each separate candle.
"Oh good, you're here!  Please, have a seat, and some bread."  She insisted as she showed me to a very small table which only fit like two people and a half to say the least.  There was one big loaf of bread in the center of the table.  
I pulled up a seat to sit, but I was stopped by Amber as she placed a hand on my shoulder.  She had a large set of pants that looked to be a loincloth big enough for my size.  I then looked at myself seeing she was giving me these to avoid public nudity, so I put them on.  Sure enough, it somehow fits.
All of us were eating dinner.  The loaf wasn't much, but it filled us up to last the night.
I decided to break the silence and asked.  "So, you two mind telling me what happened out there?  And who the hell were those horsemen in gold armor?"
"First off, ponies not horses."  Timber corrected me as he spoke.  "And two, our settlement was destroyed by the celestial royal guard, which those stallions you killed earlier today."
I was taken aback by this, but continued.  "You mean those...stallions I killed were-"
"Yes, they were.  Those stallions were sent to destroy our town and kill us all."
"They were sent by her majesty Princess Celestia herself to as she would say, 'correct' us."  Amber added with a sadden tone.  "She saw us as a threat to her way of perfection, to make Equestria peaceful in her own way."
"Our way of doing things defied her wishes for the future of our country; let alone every other countries too."  Timber said as he took another bite of the bread before speaking again.  "For she alone has the power to raise and lower the sun if she wants to.  But her little sister Princess Luna has returned years ago and took back her place as the raiser of the moon."
"You mean the sun and the moon are controlled by these two princesses?"  I asked curiously.
Timber nodded.  "Yes.  They also rule this country together."  He look outside to see that it is still raining before looking back to me.  "All because of Princess Twilight Sparkle, Celestia's student/trained princess."
"Wait, you're saying there is more than one princess to worry about?"
"Yes."  Amber chimed in as she sat next to her son and me.  "And if you're asking about Twilight, she took classes, including doing deeds on behalf of her mentor that made her into a princess.  She wasn't always a princess.  Twilight was just a regular unicorn teenager when she came to the lower parts of our society.  After she encountered villain after villain, Twilight soon got her very own castle within Ponyville, fixing problems that required her and her friends.  Since then, she was gaining support from the rest of the ponies across the country as we speak."
It all began to make sense to me.  This Twilight character is somewhat involved with this Princess Celestia.  Question is: Does she know of what her teacher is doing to these settlers?  So I decided to question the two ponies.  "And by any chance does this, Twilight know about her teacher's action here?"
Timber and his mother shook their heads.  "Unfortunately no."  Timber answered with sadness in his words.  "She doesn't know what is really happening here.  Basically Princess Celestia is lying to her very own loyal student.  Covering it up by saying were rebels that want to disrupt the monarch of Equestria.  And Twilight easily believes her without question."  He finished while clenching his fists in anger.
"Well, did you at least try to tell Twilight about this?"  I asked.
"Yes, we tried."  Amber answered.  "But our effort was fruitless.  Twilight was outraged by our words and completely ignored us.  She even threatened to summon the royal guard itself if we didn't stop.  So were very much in the lowest part of life right now.  No food, no home, no friends, and no..."  She then began to break down.  "...FAMILY! (Sob) (Sob) (Sob)"
Amber was crying with tears coming down her face.  Timber saw this and rushed to her side, comforting her.  It all made sense now.  Twilight has no idea about Celestia's plans, and she is defending her mentor.  But what about this Luna pony?
"Umm...Not to rub salt in the wounds, but I want to ask one more question if that is alright with you."  I said.
The two of them looked at me with sour looking faces.  "S-s-sure.  What is it?"  Amber asked.
"Who is this Luna character?  I forgot to ask about her."
Amber wiped away her tears before responding.  "She is the princess of the night.  She is also the one the purges nightmares so that us ponies rest peacefully when we dream at night."
"And about her loyalty to her sister?"  
"Her loyalty to Celestia is, questionable."  Timber answered this time.  "In case you're wondering, she basically doesn't fully agree with her sister's way of correcting us.  Princess Luna also can't disobey Celestia due to either fear or seeing things her sister's way.  But whatever the reason it's still bad for everyone else in the land."
"Oh, sorry to hear that."  I said with deep sympathy.  "Not to be rude but, you got anywhere for me to sleep for the night?"
They both looked at me, then back to each other before Amber spoke.  "The only place we have for you to sleep in is in this shake with us."
"It's fine.  Just need a blanket now."
And soon enough my wish was granted.  Timber got me a ragged old blanket from some dark corner of the shack and I begin sleeping in it.
{In the night}
It was night out, and the storms have stopped.  I was resting peacefully.  The old blanket had a lot of dust on it, but that was the least of my concerns.  To think that this land's rulers are tyrants just masking what is really happening out here.  Someone's got to do something about this, but what?  I know very little about this world and it's inhabitants.  I'll worry about that tomorrow, but tonight I sleep.
{3rd POV}
Location: Canterlot; capital city of Equestria
It was around 10 a.m. in the shallowest area of the cliff city, things were going as normal.  Ponies dressed in fine clothing walking around, nobles acting all high and mighty, and it had a mixed culture scenarios of Victorian and 1930's vibe.  In a bar not too far from the nearest checkpoint in the city, lights barely working, there were a group of ponies just sulking themselves with booze and other things.
The bar had a old looking T.V. set from back then, playing a Equestrian game channel for others to watch.
"And the Silverbolts scored another touchdown!  Looks to be another successful game for the Equestrians old team."  A brown Pegasus stallion announced on the television.  "Oh!  That's all the time we have folks.  We just reached half-time for the event.  We'll be back after these messages."
(Click)
A random bartender stallion switched channels with his finger to the news.
"Uurrggg."  A mare with a witch's hat groaned as she took another drink before slamming it back down on the counter.  "Hit me again, Chocolate!"  She demanded in annoyance. 
"Look, miss.  Haven't you had enough?"  The bartender known as Chocolate asked politely as he cleaned up a glass while looking at the mare with concern.  "I mean, with that much alcohol in your system-"
"After what happened today with my circus.  My.  Life.  Is.  Over!  So, hit me again!"  She interrupted while slamming her glass down again.
"As you wish."  
Chocolate begin filling up the mare's drink again, the news suddenly came on with a reporter mare on the screen.  The screen spelled out: Last Rebel Settlement Destroyed.
"In National News, the Equestrian Army successfully destroyed the last of the rebel settlements that dared go against Princess Celestia's instruction."  The mare announced.  "Due to this, her highness wishes to celebrate this as a day of absolute peace in Equestria, on the day of the Sunset Celebration later this month.  In other news, there was strange activity near the forest of which the rebel settlement was destroyed.  A group of guards were found dead within the forest.  Some mauled, some looked to be vaporized by unknown flames.  But a search team was sent in to look for survivors, they found none.  All that was found, was a piece of toughed looking fur from a pony.  Scientists at this moment are looking into it as we speak."
"You saw what I just saw right?"  The mare with the witch hat asked in surprise.
"Yes, I believe I did."  Chocolate answered, looking just as surprised as the mare.
"Whatever that thing was, and if it is a pony, then I think I found what I was looking for."
Before the bartender could reply, the mare dashed out the door while leaving bits behind to pay for her drink.
{In the forest near the destroyed settlement}
Godzilla was sleeping peacefully in the night.  He felt as though he is reenergized due to him resting; let alone healing with his regeneration capabilities.  
Anyways, he was sleeping, nothing disturbed him.
{10 hours later}
It was morning.  The shack had lasted through the night.  Godzilla, Amber, and Timber woke in a peaceful way.  Each of them started to get up.  Timber made breakfast, Amber was looking around to make sure they were safe from the guards, and Godzilla was still so clueless about this world.  He been trying to put pieces together about those in power and those that had no power at all.  To him, this Celestia character is a perfectionist-driver, trying to make everything peaceful and perfect in her own way, and most of this land's populists believed her without question.  Those that obey live freely without any consequence, those that don't are destroyed.  Her actions are no different then the monsters she fought against.
Godzilla was thinking to himself when Timber put out a plate of eggs.
"Here you go Godzilla.  I made this for you."  The pony said.
"Thank you, that's very thoughtful of you."  The kaiju pony thanked as he ate his food.
"So what are you going to do now?"
Godzilla had stopped eating and looked at Timber.  "I don't know."  He answered.  "But what I plan to do now is go out and seek help if I can."
"You must be crazy."  Amber said as she checked on everyone.  "Going out there is the path to suicide."
"I know.  But I can't just sit here while your fellow ponies are being blinded by lies upon lies.  Someone needs to do something."
Amber was silence, she looked back at her son before speaking again.  "(Sigh) Fine, we can't stop you.  But know that what happens now, is up to you."
Godzilla got up and begin to walk out the door, but not before looking back one last time.
"Thank you.  And stay safe."  He said as he walked out the door, leaving the two ponies to their own survival.
What will happen next you ask?  Well, the only thing I can say is this: only time will tell.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bs1Wkl7m1qs

	
		Work for food Slave for nothing



Location: Equestria
Area: White Tail Woods 
Time: 3:57 PM
{Godzilla's POV}
I was walking through the woods of this forest.  Timber told me before I left, that I'm in the White Tail Woods, west of Equestria. 
I was just walking through the place.  It seemed peaceful, but make no mistake.  I was on alert.  I'm all alone in a different world, no allies to call my own besides those two nice ponies I saved yesterday, and those who are not my allies are hunting me down as of right now.  I got to play this smart.
My thoughts were interrupted by voices nearby.  From the sounds of it, they are a few yards ahead of me.
I then got behind a tree to recon the area.  And what I saw next stunned me.
There were ponies in the area, most of them being stallions, but that's not what shocked me.  For you see, they had hunting rifles just like the ones back at home on earth.  However, what they were hunting was something that defied my knowledge of these ponies.  It was a dead manticore, stripped of it's hide and meat as the hunters were eating it.  
That wasn't the only thing I was stunned about.  For I also saw what looked like a wagon train filled with ponies that looked like hybrids locked in rhino shaped cages.  Mostly ponies, as others were kept in special cages made of bulletproof glass.  
"Hey boys, I found another hybrid here!"  A voice rang out.
I looked to see where the voice came from.  But before I knew it, I was shot in the throat with a dart.  I begin to feel dizzy, weak, then blacked out after a minute went by. 
{3rd POV}
Godzilla pasted out on the spot as the hunters claimed their prize.  They put the apex monster inside one of the stronger looking cages as they drove off.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NBQJjqnG1iI
Time: 7:12 PM
Location: Unknown
Area: White Tail Woods
{Inside the wagon train}
Godzilla stirred to wake up.  At first he was feeling drowsy, but he slowly gain his senses as a bump woke him completely.
The kaiju king looked around to see he was now inside a cage.  He was about to get up, until he felt something pull him back.  Godzilla looked back to see his arms and legs were chained by metal cuffs and were connected throughout his cage.
"Psst, over here!"  A voice called out, but in a whispering tone.
The kaiju looked around to see where the voice had come from, it was close and sounded like a female's voice with a hint of roughness in it.  Sure enough, he sees her.  It appeared to be a female pony hybrid with a muscular built with a loincloth for clothing.  She appears to have scars on her face, but most scars from her back is most noticeable.  She has ebony color mane and tail, tannish color fur, emerald colored eyes, and has sharp teeth.  
"Who and what the hell are you?" Questioned the kaiju as he looked at her.  She appeared to be right next to his cage from her own.  The hybrid recovered from Godzilla's way of talking and continued.
"My name is Sundial, member of the River Clan of the Badlands.  And I'm what these ponies call a 'hybrid'."  Sundial replied.  "And who are you?  You seem new here."
"My name is Godzilla, king of all monsters."  Godzilla answered.  The wagon train then bump again before resuming.  "Where are we headed?"
"Don't know.  All I heard before leaving the White Tail Woods was were being ship to Baltimare in just two days journey."
"For what reason?"
"Entertainment for these stupid pony bastards."
{Clang!}
"Quiet hybrids!"  A random pony with a nightstick snapped.  Then the pony left.
"I see you looked well chained up."  Sundial commented looking at Godzilla's chains.  "You better get comfortable, cause were in for a long trip towards Baltimare."
"Baltimare?  What the hell's Baltimare?"
"It's one of the major cities within Equestria.  We need to be careful though, ponies don't like our kind here just as anywhere else in this country."
{Godzilla's POV}
2 Days Later
It was mourning when I woke up.  I heard machines going on outside my cage.  So I looked through my bars to see.  Turns out it was cars, real cars like back in my world.  Ponies driving around in modern automobiles.  Not just that, but ponies wearing modern clothing as well.  I saw a group of ponies dressing colorful clothing playing drums in a drum circle.  There were ponies smoking near back alleyways, along with a rock concert going on.
Just before I could take in the whole scenery, a large crowd gathered around throwing food and rocks at me, Sundial, including a few hybrids that were in the other cages.
"Go back to your own lands hybrid scum!"
"Mixed breed trash!"
"Mutants!"
The crowd jeered as the wagon train was going inside some huge building with golden statues outside.  The statues appear to be the shape of a mare dressed in sun hat along with a dress.
We were inside some sort of elevator that held the wagon train as it was going down.  Once we reached the bottom floor, Sundial was shoved into another cage and so was I.
Later, some more ponies came.  They appear to be wearing suits like the guys from Men in Black, 10 of them.  There was a mare in a sun hat and dress, just like the statues outside the building.  She had dark green mane and tail, tall like figure, red fur, and has purple pupils in her eyes.
"Lady Crimson, we captured a fine bunch of hybrids."  One of the hunter ponies said as he was showing us off.  "One of which we just captured shows a remarkable profit in the big show tonight."  He said as he showed this Crimson lady mare myself.
The mare in question looked at me with a stern look, as if she is not sure what to make of me.  I can tell though she is disgusted with me none the less.  "This one looks odd, though I can't choose.  Put it away from the others, don't need to hear breeding before the big show."  Crimson ordered, and the hunter ponies did what they were told.
(1 hour later)
I was put in a seprete cage from everyone else just like before.  In this cage I was able to move freely, no cuffs on me.  Had a hard time ajusting to my surroundings, it was starting to get to me.
Just before anything else, I heard a loud voice ring in my ears.
"Ladies and Gentlecolts!  I welcome you all to the 100th arena fight of the hybrids!"  The voice annouced.  It was a stallion's voice.  The crowd of ponies cheered by the thousands.  "For tonight, Lady Crimson has brought us a fresh batch of hybrids, ready to fight for you.  All bits are being placed by the rich on their personal favorites.  So here they are.  Your!  Hybrid!  Monsters!"
The floor suddenly moved underneath me.  I was being lifted up into the celing, including the other hybrids.  Sundial looked at me with concern as we all were mere inches away from hitting the celing.  It began to open revealing some light.  When we went past it, we were introduced by the thousands of ponies crowded in rows to watch, just like the romans did.  Before anyone could speak, our cages opened, our cuffs uncuff, and a large dome made of magic was placed.  From the looks of this arena, it was 1500 feet long, 1000 feet wide, and was the shape of a circle.
"And now ladies and gentlecolts!"  The annoucer spoke again.  "Place your bets!"  Soon, a computerized image appeared out of nowhere.  It has the amount of bits placed in, including names of the hybrids inside.  Sundial's was placed near the top, while my name is placed at the very bottom.  At the time these ponies didn't know my name at all as the bets were being made.  A lot of ponies beted on Sundial, but none for me.
Just when the betting was over, some random pony placed 2,000 bits on me.  "Oh oh oh ooohhh!  Looks like we have somepony in this audience that wants to bet her life away!  Who are you my little lady?"  The annoucer asked.  And from the shadows a mare in a witch's hat appear.
"I am Majestic Magic!"  The mare replied.  "And I'm here to bet my bits on this creature here!"  She pointed at me as she said that.
"Well then, now that's over with.  Let the battle begin!"
Soon the other hybrids started to attack each other.  It was a warzone of hybrid against hybrid.  Male, female, young, old, strong and weak, battle welcomes all in the arena.  I was then knocked over by a pony-lion, that quickly growled at me.
Suddenly I felt something inside me brewing.  I quickly blacked out, then felt my blood burning as I woke up.  I felt rage boiling through me.
The lion pony roared at me, as I did; only mine was louder.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4wxR_MWjAr4
My roar suddenly silenced the creature, as I took the opportunity to attack while it was stunned with my roaring.
It was chaos here.  I killed hybrids left and right, the crowd was getting excited, and that mare that betted on me smirked as she sat there in her seat, watching with amusement.
20 minutes later I was still fighting.  I was about to strike my next victum, but suddenly stopped as I looked at my next opponent.  It was Sundial, she was breathing heavliy as I realized I had my claws around her neck.  I took a moment to calm down and release her.
"Hey, what are you doing?!"  One of the ponies demanded.
"This is a death arena!"
"Kill her you stupid hybrid!"
The crowd began to jeer at this, and started to throw stuff at me and Sundial.  
Just as I was about to do anything, a group of guard ponies came into the arena, armed with shock batons coming towards me.  I swiped my tail knocking one of them out, while biting down on one of the other by the neck before flinging him right into the crowd.  A guard managed to hit me, but I clawed his face with one of my claws.  After that they swarmed me, I used my strenght to break free, knocking them back.
I beat them, but I then felt magic rope around my person.  I looked up to see unicorns casting magic from the edges of the arena.  Before I knew it, I was being shocked by the ropes, zapping my power.  
After that, everything went black...
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bs1Wkl7m1qs
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{Godzilla’s POV}
It had been days since my little stunt in the arena.  I been given less food and water, along with hateful glares from my captor’s.  Even Lady Crimson was giving me werid looks.  All and all, Sundials been getting beatens from the ponies around us.  Frankly she is a rebellous hybrid that is thick skulled, and always willing to fight.  However, due to me sparing her, she got more punishment then me.  When I tried to talk to her, she said nothing, and laid in the haybale straw.
One day, that mare in the witch hat came to my cage, Majestic Magic she calls herself.  She claimed to know what I did, and somewhat caught her interest.
“I can get you out of here you know.  All I need is your cooperation, and I’ll be able to have you shipped out in a matter of minutes.”  She said with a smirk.
I however, wasn’t going to let her have her way in this.  “No way.”  I growled making her step back wide eyed.
She managed to recover, and gave a sad frown and said.  “Fine, be that way.”  Majestic was walking out of the room that all the other hybrids were in.  She then turned back to me as she was at the door.  “I was hoping you come with me to work in my traveling circus.  But now that has gone down the drain, thanks alot.”  The door slammed behind her leaving me by my lonesome.
(Sigh)  Dammit.  I got my newfound ally in trouble, making myself a hateful site to these ponies, and I’m trapped like a animal.  Could this get any worse for me?
*
Creak
*
Just as I thought to myself, a creak came from the room.  It didn’t wake up the other hybrids, only loud enough to catch my attention.  I looked to see the source of the sound, only to have another creak come from the ceiling.  I then looked up there, only to see the hatch open with slime on the lid.
I got up and moved to the edge of my cage.  Then a tentacle wrapped around my muzzle.  I was struggling at first, until I saw a slime pony, jesting me to be quiet which I did.  It was a mare slime hybrid, and appears to be young like a 18 year old.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NBQJjqnG1iI
“Quiet!  I’m here to help you.”  The slime-pony whispered as she regain her true form.  “My name is Smooze, Smooze the slime hybrid.”
“How did you get out of your cage?”  I asked with an eyebrow raised.
“I changed myself to get through the drain pipes within the sewer system here in Baltimare.”  She answered.
“Well if that is true, then how are you clean and not smelling like sewage?”
“Oh, that.  Well, I’m a slime that cleans and never gets anything on me.  You could call me a cleaning slime mare, good at cleaning anything.”
“Anything?”  I asked again raising an eyebrow.  
Smooze nodded.  “Yes.  I can even get you and your loincloth clean if you want.”
I blushed a bit at the offer, but quickly shook it off as I remebered what I need to do.  “Maybe later, but for now let’s get out of here.”  I said.
Smooze then began to pick the locks with her tentacles.  She manage to get it opened, only a creaking sound came as it opened slowly.
The sound woke up Sundial as she stirred herself wake.  Her eyes widen as she saw me with another hybrid and my cage door opened.  “Godzilla, who is that?  A new friend of yours?”  The mare asked.
“You can say that.”  I replied as me and Smooze got out of my cage.  I walked up to Sundial’s cage.  “Let’s go.”  I began picking the lock myself which at this point woke up the other hybrids.  Slowly but surely they took notice of my actions.  From their points of views, they were astounded that I was free, and was freeing one of their own people.
Once the cage was opened, Sundial grabbed my hand and shook it.  “Thank you.”  She said as she walked out.  I looked over at Smooze and nodded for her to free the others.  Soon after five mintutes of freeing the hybrids, they began to feel the joyish feeling of freedom.  They became happy for what I’ve done, and looked at me.
“What do we do now my alpha?”  A hybrid stallion with wolf ears asked in a curious tone, like a kid asking what happens next in a movie.
I looked back at him with an eyebrow raised.  “Alpha?”  I asked.
The wolf pony nodded.  “Yes.  Where I’m from, leaders that lead ponies like me are alphas.”  He explained.  “And since I have no alpha to go back to, this officially makes you my new alpha my alpha.”
I couldn’t help but feel puzzled by him making me his own leader right off the bat.  But judging by his wolf-like appearance, he very much acts like a loyal puppy, so who could argue.
“I feel honored.  But enough of that, we got to find a way out of this place.”  I stated.
“Um, Godzilla?”  Smooze asked.
“What is it?”
“Security cameras.”  The slime mare pointed out, and indeed there was.  Cameras were moving in different directions.  Each one has covered a certain area from our cages and down the hallways.
“Well shit.”  I cursed under my breath.  “Any of you can sneak past cameras?  If you can, now will be a good time.”
Soon, a bat pony mare came forward.  The figure was more bat-like than pony, but had the face of a normal mare with fangs.  She was also very slim, and wore only a black loincloth that very much blends with her dark fur color; it’s like she wore nothing at all.  “I can my king.”
“Good, make your way through and don’t get spotted.”  I commanded while turning to the others.  “Rest of you, follow me when the coast is clear.”  With that the group nodded their heads.
The bat-pony creature soon took flight, but was flying only in a certain pattern of which the cameras were turning.  She timed every one of them and snuck past without detection.  A group of armed ponies with shock batons came by but had not noticed the bat creature.  Soon she managed to crawl on top of the ceiling and found the controls to the cameras in the control room.
Once inside, the bat creature began to hear two ponies in a conversation with her bat-like ears.
“And that creature just spared the the hybrid, right in front of everypony!”  A male pony exclaimed.  “I mean, what kind of hybrid does that?”
“I don’t know, but whatever that stunt was sure made Lady Crimson very unhappy.”  The other pony with a female voice replied.  Both the ponies in the room wore work clothes.  “And because of that ‘thing’, he had our paycheck cut last week.  I sure hope to Celestia that he gets what he deserves.”
“Yeah, hybrids are the worst.  Worse than the bat ponies; and they’re Princess Luna’s bodyguards for crying out loud.”
Just as the two ranted on about life, the bat pony came across the controls for the camera system for where Godzilla and the others were at.  And by reading a bit, they were at Section A of A to Z in the building.  So the bat creature used her dark color to blend into the darkness and quietly went over to the controls.
“Aah, here they are.”  She whispered as she began to pull wires with her claws.
Where Godzilla and the others were, they noticed that the cameras were shutting down.
“Yes, she did it!  The security cameras are off.  Now we can proceed without detection.”  Godzilla announced.  The other hybrids were cheerful to hear this.
“What is our next step Godzilla?”  This time Sundial asked.
“Well, from here we can just walk out, but not yet.”  I headed down with the others close to me.  “We need to do something before we can escape.  Ponies have advanced technology, so this was the first of many things stopping us from getting out.  This place was designed not only built for to keep hybrids in or out, but it was also designed to stop an army if ever attacked or attempted escape.”
“And your point is?”
“My point is before we make our escape, we need to do damage around here.  Destroy stuff useful and take what we can.”
“But where are we going to run to if we get caught?”  A random hybrid questioned.
“Well it’s simple.”  I began as we made our way towards a power station room completely unguarded.  “We head for the sewer system.  And once we get out we need to head to some forest area where ponies can’t find us.”
With that, I ordered the other hybrids to start smashing stuff and pull cords and cables.  It took about 5 minutes to do it, with that the building itself began losing power.
Lights go out and some lights began glowing after power loss; probably a system of where if power goes out this kicks in.  It didn’t run on electricity, just a unknown source.
The power to other cages began to unlock, freeing other hybrids.  Soon afterwards, the ponies were unaware of the events happening inside the building.
(3rd POV)
10 minutes later
The other hybrids were now destroying everything inside the building.  Godzilla wrecked havoc around a med-bay, Smooze slimed more electrical power cells to cause further destruction near more generators, Sundial destroyed all torture equipment in anger for her abuse.
It wasn’t long before ponies started to show up after control hadn’t reported in 10 minutes ago.  Most of them were the ponies in black and white suits armed with non-lethal shock pistols while others were armed with shock batons.  The rest were royal guards in gold armor with spears and rifles.
Godzilla and the others directed their attacks on the ponies.  The ponies lined up to open fire on the charging hybrids, but due to their short firing managed to kill only 5 of the hybrids.  The kaiju king quickly and brutally killed a pony by pinning him down and stomping on the guard’s head making go splat.  The other ponies were being overwhelmed by the swelling force of their captive hybrids.  One pony thought he got one, only to be killed by another.  It was absolute chaos.
After the fight, Godzilla lead the hybrids through the building, destroying stuff along the way.  Smooze had stored a few supplies inside her slimey body as cargo, only med products for basic healing.  Eventually they made it towards the entrance to the sewer.
“There it is my alpha!  The way out!  Just as you said!”  The loud mouth wolf-pony exclaimed while pointing at it.  
“Keep your eyes sharp and your eyes sharper.”  Godzilla cautiously ordered.  “Just because we reached our goal doesn’t mean we’re internally safe.  We could be ambushed at any moment.”
“Oh!  Right, sorry.”
“Let’s move my friends!”
Godzilla and the others went for the sewers.  They got lost once or twice due to poor sense of direction.  But they managed to get out due to Sundial’s survival skill in knowing where the wind was blowing.  If they followed the wind, they find their way out.  After they got out, they looked back towards the building that they were at.  
*BOOM!*
A room at the mid section of the building had exploded in flames.  Godzilla looked at it long and hard before resuming his mission.  He and the hybrids headed for the forest area, and made camp there.  
1 hour later
Godzilla was resting on a rock that dwarves other’s own sleeping spots but remain awake for the time.  Just then Sundial sat next to him with a sadden expression.
“I wanted to apologize.”  She said.  Godzilla looked at her with a neutral look.  “For what I said before we left that dreaded place.  I shouldn’t take my anger out on you for my own pain.  I was normally abused for something I did wrong and lived with it.  But lashing out at you for sparing me at the arena, I had no right to do what I did.  It’s just that...No one among us hybrids has ever spared someone before.”
“Is it really that strange to you?”  Godzilla questioned as he looked at the hybrid mare.
“Yes.  Ever since those ponies enslaved us, they made our kind fight one another for sport and money.  We were raised to kill and never spare anyone, even if they are our own family.”
“That’s harsh.”
“And that is only the tip of the spear for what these ponies done to us.  All my life it was to kill or be killed.  At first I got used to it when fight other races, but fighting my own family.  I-I rather not talk about them.  It’s too depressing.”
“I understand.”
Without a word, Sundial went away leaving the king of all monsters by himself before he finally fell asleep.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bs1Wkl7m1qs
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