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		Description

Two friends have been summoned to Equestria, to assist in their other friends objectives in preventing a war. They don't have any powers, so they must rely on their friends.
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		Unwanted Arrival



He sighed as he got up from kneeling. He wiped his sweat from his forehead. The turret he made was now functional, all he needed was to put the weaponry on it to make it fully functional. He grabbed 2 P90 Sub-machine guns and placed it onto the turret. He carried the turret onto the field, where many cardboard cutouts of emu's were 'roaming' around.
The hot dry sun shining on him and the rest of the Australia. "Can't it rain for once today?!" He thought. He wore jeans and a shirt since it was too hot to wear anything else, and wearing shorts would be a death sentence because of the insects.
He loaded the guns and flipped a switch on the turret. "I have no fucking clue if these are live or duds." He said as the turret started firing rapidly. It kept turning to aim at the cardboard cut of emus, it fired at least 5 rounds into them. He sighed, "So those ARE duds." 
"Alright... What's next...?" He said as he looked at the bench behind him full of items. "Shit, didn't get to test this yesterday." He said as he picked up a home made grenade. He pulled the pin with his hand and threw it at one of the cut outs. It exploded, with a huge explosion. The shockwave threw him back. "So, maybe less explosives..." He said as he got back up. 
He thought to himself, "Making homemade weapons and still no friends. Well, that makes sense because people would be afraid of a 15 year old making an IED for a science project. Guess that's the reason." He looked around and felt tired. He stretched, "Alright, guess I'll sleep." 
20 minutes later, he showered, fed, and is now on the bed. He says to himself, "I wonder when those two fuckers are going to respond." He said as he messaged his two friends albeit, one of them he had problems with. They were good friends until disagreement after disagreement, no longer are they friends, but only one is trying to keep the original group together. A group of five, to be exact.
His eyes started to close as he thought himself to sleep.
He woke up, it was colder than usual. His eyes opened, looking at the ceiling that was.. made of rocks? 
He didn't know what was happening, but when he got up and looked around. He was in a cave, it was strangely blue, he heard voices and saw shadows of what he thought were dogs or something. But he sees a horn?! The hell are they?! He thought. 
He looked around to find a weapon, he found a sharp rock, thin enough to be held easily. He broke it off with his foot and stood guard to ambush the creatures. He heard them say, "Hurry up! We gotta check if there are any more left. Maybe we might use them." 
He let out a sigh of relief, people that can talk, but what were they going to use 'them' for? Either they're talking about him or someone else. So he walked up to the shadows to eavesdrop, but they stopped and pointed their spears to something else. A familiar scream came out, "Fucking let go of me you bug bastards!" He saw a shadow struggling to get loose. 
He thinks, "Are they humans or not? Shit, maybe I'm gonna be used for whatever they're gonna do. But at least I might know the person who just got captured. Should I save him or not?! Fuck it!" 
He ran out of the corner and stabbed one of the bug like miniature horses, the human who got captured punched the other bug to get himself loose and he tackled it to the ground, punching it until it stopped moving. 
"The fuck are they?!" The familiar voice yelled. 
"I'm..." He couldn't give his actual name because it would be nice to have a nickname that he comes up with for once, so he chose his online username. "I'm Ewok." 
"Ewok?! As in the Australian Ewok?!" He said with surprise. 
"Yeah.. why? Who are you?" Ewok asked. 
"Shit dude, I'm Tim!" Tim yelled. The two immediately recognized each other and they hugged. "Jesus, never thought I'd meet you here." 
"Neither do I, but where and what the fuck are we in now?" Ewok asked. 
Tim looked around, "No idea. Best we get moving anyways." 
"Agreed." The two Australian buddies started jogging, sneaking, and running away from the bugs as they traveled the cave system they were in. 
The two crouched down behind a rock as a patrol of bugs passed by, Ewok whispered. "They look like bugs and they have wings, that's for sure. But their horns are, hopefully just only horns and not some magical shit. I'm guessing we're in their hive."
"Think so, I heard some of them talking about humans. So I think Humanity is here too, I hope. I'd shit myself it it's the government because, shit I'd like to work with a technologically undeveloped enemy with an AUG right now." Tim stated.
Ewok laughed a bit, but quiet enough that the patrol that passed by didn't hear them. "Alright, it's clear." The two crouch ran across the clearing. Tim took a peek on where that patrol was going, he saw sunlight. 
Tim spoke, "Ewok, we got sunlight over there! Come on, let's move before the next patrol comes." The two silently ran and hid whenever they saw a roaming bug or bugs. 
When they finally reached a hole in a wall with sunlight coming into the hive, the two looked around to see nothing moving. Just the same blue, dark, rocky cave hive belonging to some type of bugs that talk. But once they heard footsteps, they started to run as fast as they can out of the hive. 
Tim looked back, "Nothing chasing us! Hurry up!" The two picked up their speed and at this point they were sprinting. They were running on almost grey dirt from how colorless the area around the hive was, they saw the treeline and decided to look for a path before going in.
The two finally reached the treeline and fell on the ground as they ran out of breath. They looked at each other and laughed. "Holy shit! We outran bugs with spears with nothing but rocks!" Ewok laughed. 
Tim got up as he tried to stop laughing, "Yeah, yeah. Hold on, lemme find a path for us to take." Tim reached out his arm to Ewok, Tim pulled Ewok up as they looked around the treeline for a path. Ewok found a path and pat Tim's back and pointed. The two jogged their way down the path. They both agreed, that they somewhat think they aren't on Earth anymore, and that they have to meet up with any humans they find.
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As they soldier on through the forest, they hear.. water.
"You hear that?" Ewok said as both him and Tim stopped. It was the sound of water flowing, a lot of water. They immediately ran to the sound of it, they ran down the path as before.
They finally see the river and they begin to wash their hands and face. They wait a minute and use their hands as cups to drink the water. They both let out a sigh of relief as they both haven't drank anything in 5 hours. 
"Weird how water is still flowing when it's winter, but shit. It's starting to get cold." Tim said. They were now both shaking and their breathing became visible. But what they saw caught their attention, there was a speaker flowing down the river, it was playing.. Sympathy for the Devil. Tim and Ewok looked at each other and said at the same time, "The fuck?" 
Ewok grabbed it and inspected it, "Nothing, it's just a speaker. But I'm guessing it's from any humans in this world. Let's follow up this river, we'll hit something eventually." 
As they did and countless hours passed, the snow started to pick up and so did the wind. They find a clearing from the forest and they decide to run for it before the snow builds up. It was practically a blizzard and they had casual clothing for a summer in Australia. They couldn't feel their face at this point, but Ewok tripped and rolled down a large hole, he landed on his feet but continued running. 
As he got out, he noticed that there were more holes just like it, it seemed like a the surface of the moon, if it were in Canada. He looked behind the cloudy sky and saw the sun shining through cracks in the clouds. Tim noticed something horrific from the shadows of the bumps in the snow shown by the sun. They were in the remains of an artillery barrage. They continued sprinting until they found a city. 
They approached the city, it seemed abandoned. Most of the windows on the buildings are still intact, but some have been sealed off and barricaded near the edges of the city. It was silent until.
"Stop right there!" A soldier yelled.
"At least it isn't one of those bugs." Tim sighed.
"But it's a horse, hopefully he's on our side." Ewok hoped.
"Who are you two!" He yelled as he pointed his spear at them. It was a grey pony, in gold armor. He got into a defensive stance and ordered the two. 
"I'm Tim. This is Ewok." Tim explained as the two had their hands raised. 
"A human was here recently, either you're more humans or Changelings. Where did you come from?!" He questioned. 
Tim pointed at the treeline. "So you're Changelings!" The guard charged. 
Tim charged too, but hit the spear on the side and pushed it sideways as Ewok tackled the soldier. "Stay down! We don't know where we are! You said there were humans, where are they!" Ewok said as he held his knee at the guard's throat.
"Ponyville! They left on the train!" The guard cried. 
"I'm taking this." Tim grabbed the guard's heavy coat. 
"Let's hurry up!" Ewok yelled as he continued sprinting. They continued running until they found what seemed like a train station. They arrived at the station and so did the train. Which at their surprise, the top was covered in frosting. But thankfully it was heated inside the train cars. 
Luckily no one else was going to the train, and it left early. The two sat down and calmed down. They kept their eyes on the windows to see any distinguishable landmarks. But still, they were surprised that talking horses and bugs were the world they landed in. "Too much fucking snow." The two agreed on.
As hours pass, they take turns keeping watch as the other falls asleep. Once every hour, a pony passes by and Tim and Ewok hide under the chairs. 
Once the train stopped, Tim woke up Ewok so they can run to the back of the train so they can easily sneak into the town, which they did. They jumped over the railing and fell into the snow. "I swear this is a fucking blizzard." A freezing Ewok stated.
"Yeah. I don't think the wind will quiet down for a while." Tim added.  "You think Alex is still alive?" 
"Hopefully, he was in a pretty dark place a while back. Haven't heard from him since. But I think he'll enjoy this place if he was here. God I miss him." Ewok hoped. They both had a moment in silence for their old friend they haven't spoken to in months. "But jeez, he was pretty suicidal." Ewok added. 
"Yeah, he held our group together until he broke. Hope he's still alive." Tim stated.
Hours pass until they stop. Ewok checks the window and is surprised to see that there is barely any snow and that they heard more passengers. They hid behind the seats, the footsteps kept continuing until they saw Security Guards from the SCP Foundation jump out of shock and he aimed the P90 at Ewok and the other guard aimed his at Tim. Tim jumped up and held his hands up, "Woah woah woah! Calm down!" Ewok also put his hands up. 
One of the soldiers seemed to be lost for a bit until he aimed his weapon down and put his finger off the trigger. "Tim?" 
Tim stood upwards from crouching in cover, and said, "Tank?!" 
The other soldier looked at the two and aimed his weapon down and looked at Ewok. Ewok stood up and hesitantly said, "W- would that make you... Soviet?" 
The soldier nodded. Ewok started to cry and so did Tim. Soviet said the same and the three began to hug. "Jesus fucking Christ man! We thought you were fucking dead!" Tim cried. 
"Shit, we missed you man!" Ewok also cried. They backed up from the hug and they wiped their tears. "So, why are you guys dressed like guards?"
"We're providing security for a wedding, but now that you're here, you guys wanna come with?" Soviet asked as he handed them M9 pistols. "And also me and tank can spawn weapons and armor, because of magical reasons." 
The two were surprised at this and they both accepted the offer, taking the pistols. "Wait, are we going to be wearing anything or just what we're wearing?" Ewok asked. Soviet and Tankery looked at each other and they both spawned US Army Blue Dress uniforms, four 9mm pistol magazines, and two radios. 
Soviet told Tankery, "Go take Tim to the Bradley. We're bringing it. The wedding starts at noon, and we better hurry." Soviet ordered. Tankery tapped Tim's shoulder and they both ran. While a very excited Tim carried his uniform on his shoulder and wearing the hat.
"Where even are we?" Ewok asked. 
"We're in My Little Pony, but me and Tankery have been trying to stop a war via precision strikes and such to ward off the enemy. Our enemy is the Changelings, shape shifting bug like horses." Soviet explained.
"Wait, hold on. Black colored and blue eyes bugs?" Ewok asked. 
"How'd you know?" Soviet asked as he checked his weapons. 
"Me and Tim just escaped their hive!" Ewok said. 
Soviet was surprised, without any weapons or prior knowledge. They escaped. That bug nest would've been dangerous to go in because you could get lost easily. "At least you know what our enemy looks like. And apparently, the timeline in this universe is mixed up, probably because of the war. I'll go change in the other car, get changed. We're not gonna have a lot of time preparing for the wedding." Soviet explained. 
"Aight." Ewok started to change into the uniform. "What the hell did I land into anyways." He sighed as he put his cap on.
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