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		Description

During one conclusion of the Godzilla saga, nearly every kaiju is sent to Equestria when the black hole gun the Japanese uses misfires. Now they all must cope with their new bodies... and getting back together while surviving a peaceful society.
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		The accident.



Almost every one of them were heading towards Tokyo. Almost every monster, heading directly into the center of a city.
And there was almost nothing they could do. Almost.
"Alright! Now we only have one shot at this!"  The general shouted slamming his fist on the table.
"Are you suggesting we fire a black hole onto a major city!? That will kill millions!" Cried the chair man of the GDF.
The generals face hardened into a scowl that soon turned into a frown.
"And if we don't... then everyone will die. It's either a few million or all of us. And I certainly do not feel like dying today!"
"You're... right. Then I suppose, fire when ready. But let me do it... so you may not carry the burden on your shoulders."
"That's one order I'll have to refuse. I've dealt with this kind of thing before, having to kill hundreds to save thousands. It's nothing new." He nodded licking his lips. "Nothing but history soon."
Tokyo. 12:54 A.M.
A loud roar filled the deserted streets and out came from the water Godzilla himself. He knew this was his last battle, his fathers most dangerous enemies were here. Ghidorah, Biollante, Destroyah,  and Gigan. But he had help, from his fathers allies. But even then they were still outnumbered and out powered.
A Devil like creature came crashing out of the sky, shattering buildings in it's wake.
It gave a glass shattering roar before seeing the new Godzilla. The son of the father that thought had killed him.
It was about to charge when something hit it. Hard.
Rodan swept up to avoid the micro oxygen beam and followed suit with his own attacks. After the forth two more creatures joined. Mothra and Battra, working together to stop the fighting for once by wrapping the fight in silk.
At once Godzilla burned his cocoon away and charged Destroyah.
But fate had other ideas for him. Titanosaurs came out from the water and had him by the tail, flinging him around like a rag doll, next came Ebirah who started to fight with Anguirus. Soon they all turned to see Gigan, Orga, King Ghidorah and Mecha Ghidorah making their way over.
Destroyah went to engage Orga while taking shots from the others, he went along as if they were nothing. The two titans clashed, Orga slamming it's club like claws onto Destroyah's head while Destroayah was using it's own horn to cut chunks off.
Gigan was attacking Anguirus when a building slammed into his head knocking him down momentarily. He tried to get up but a large foot was holding him down. He turned on the thrusters in his back and turned to see King Caesar struggling to keep his balance. Zilla emerged to fight but he was already too late. They were all trapped.
When he fired his central laser a barrage of crystals shot up around the battle field and trapped them all in a crystal dome. Space Godzilla swept down and slashed at anything nearby. Gigan was faster though, he made multiple cuts while dodging the ones the space lizard threw. He knocked him to the ground and was about to decapitate him when a barrage of green vines came out from the ground and grabbed them all.
Slowly but quickly the largest of the monsters emerged. Biollante was ready to fight and she was taking no prisoners.
While she slowly constricted the life out of them all, unaware, that a spec of light was coming down. And sucking every thing towards it.
Godzilla, Ghidorah, Destroyah and Mothra all saw it though. They looked at each other as if they knew what to do. They all aimed their heads upwards and blasted through the thin crystals at the top, much to the annoyance of Space Godzilla who was making crystals impale the massive creatures hide but most times breaking.
All the beams met and combined into a single one, in a glorious display of lights and sound they all hit the light making it flash different colors.
They put everything they had into it. And it got closer and closer.
It turned yellow. They could see debris being swept up.
It turned blue. They could see building start to go up in chunks.
It turned purple. The felt the suction of it greatly making them move towards it.
It turned white. And hey all saw a flash of light before a large explosion.
All of them were sucked in. All of them nearly on the brink of unconsciousness.
Godzilla went in last. He knew what was happening. He knew this was the end.
It happened slowly, parts of buildings going up, all the others roaring in defiance and fear, but him, he was ready, he only closed his eyes and waited.
"This is it," he thought. "Peace at last."
He saw the flash through his eyelids and soon ringing in his ears.
It was still there after a few minutes, and he felt different. He wasn't dead, but different.
As soon as he opened his eyes he saw a multitude of bright colors. He looked around unsure if he was real and saw, coming in fast, ground.
He hit it hard, sliding through the dirt and knocking over trees. The last thing he saw was a large green creature resembling Biollante falling next to him with other lookalikes of his foes an allies. Only they were different.
He closed his eyes and he let the damage take it's toll. He fell into a swift unconsciousness.
Sweetapple Acres. Ponyville. 4:10 P.M.
Applejack was bucking the trees, Big Macintosh was busy in Ponyville getting more books and Applebloom was helping her Granny Smith in the kitchen.
"Are ya sure ya didn't hear anythin' Granny?" applebloom asked her Grandmother who was rummaging through a drawer.
"Ah know ah did! And ah know sometin's there!" Said the senior pulling out a large knife.
"Granny... why do ya have a knife out? Were making pie." Said Applebloom backing away.
"Ah'm gounna git those things!"
She tilted her head confused but shrugged it off as "a granny thing."
While her back was turned granny made her way out the door. She was almost across the yard when a purple flash made itself known behind her.
"Granny Smith? what are you doing with that knife?" Twilight asked.
"Ah'm gettin those things that just fell from the sky." She spit out.
"What things?" Twilight asked stepping in front of her.
"Whatever it was, they fell into the forest. Ah'm goin after-" She fell asleep while still holding the knife.
Twilight had heard enough. She raced into the forest without a thought.
"I need to find them!" She kept telling herself.
She followed the smoke rising above the trees and had to cut through multiple bushes and other flora to get to her destination. She got closer and closer to the point where she could hear groaning.
"Don't worry! I'll get some...pony..." She trailed off, frozen with fear at what she saw.
sixteen creatures were laying on the ground all horrible monstrosities. All of them looked like they had just been in a battle.
She charged her horn and fired off a flare into the air which was soon answered by a bright yellow one.
She readied herself and soon was teleported into the throne room of Canterlot castle.
All the other ponies and Draconequiss's gasped.
"Celestia, we might have a problem." Twilight panted.

	
		Awakening and negotiating.



He hurt. This was the worse he had ever felt.
He forced his eyes open and immediately regretted it. The whole area was a bright white with...
"Forests don't have white." He thought before he opened them again.
He was in a cave? It was white, and green with what looked like wooden boxes on the wall.
"Where am I?" He asked himself.
His eyes shot open in surprise.
"I can talk... what is this place?" He asked aloud.
"A hospital. Now do not worry yourself, you are in good hooves."
He turned around and saw a creature that resembled Caesar. She had white fur, two flowing patches of colored fur, a horn and wings. But what took him by the most surprise is that she was not attacking him.
"Why?" He asked.
"Why what?"
"Why are you not attacking me? Where am I? Where are... I must get to them!"
He tried to struggle out of the bed he was in but found he was trying to use all four of his limbs to get out. He raised his two front arms underneath and grabbed the blanket before pulling it off.
"What have I become!?" He asked shocked.
His claws had turned into clawed hooves, his scales were still there only they were smaller and his tail was still there only smaller.
He turned to her with a furious expression.
"What have you done!?"
"I have merely brought you here after you landed here. This is where I gave instructions for proper medical attention, so you and your friends would not perish. You are in no harm here."
"They are not my friends. Almost all of them want nothing more than to see me and the rest of our world die. We need to get to them before-"
There was a loud crash followed by screaming. He got out of the bed and looked out the window to see a giant green equine with tendrils snapping away at fleeing ponies.
"Biollante!" He yelled before jumping out.
She was busy trying to comprehend what was going on. First she was fighting the other kaiju and now she's some strange being in an even stranger world.
She was about to start running when something landed on her back. She shot out one of her tentacles and grabbed whatever it was that dared to threaten a kaiju.
"Biollante! You will not hurt any of them!" Godzilla roared at her.
Her lips peeled up in a sinister smile before replying in a scratchy voice.
"It seems the weak have weakened. Now we shall finish our battle and after I will turn this world to-" She was cut off as he blasted a ray of radioactive fire into her eyes.
He snarled before charging her and clawing at her legs. She swiped underneath her and started to stomp trying to crush him. He carved a long wound along her underside before shooting out radioactive flames into it. She fell with an audible thud.
He walked over to her with a frown and saddened eyes.
"So it seems the strong have weakened. I will spare you though."
She looked up at him with anger and confusion marking her attitude.
"Why? Not an hour ago I was trying to kill you and now you're sparing my life? Why?" She hissed.
"Now is not the time to fight, now is the time to talk."
"I have nothing to say to you, brother."
"Not just me, but the others too. We have not been attacked since we came here; in fact we have been nurtured back to health by the natives."
"I need no help from any human!" She actually spat making a small amount of acid sizzle on the ground before she slowly got up.
"They are not human. It seems they are as closely related to them as we are to the humans."
"Not human? Are they kaiju then?" She asked puzzled.
"I am not sure. We should talk to the one up there. But first we need to make sure Space Godzilla, Orga, Gigan, King Ghidorah and Destroyah do not harm any of them. For now we have their trust which means they will not attack unless provoked. Now wait here and do not kill any of them; I will be back."
She decided to lay there and let her wound heal while he went back inside. She looked at her new body and grimaced.
She was still larger than the others, hopefully. She only had six legs, two skinny ones in the front and a single large one each side behind her, her roots were now hooves but with sickening thorns on them, she had a large thorn on each of her shoulders and a large thorn on each side of her head making two curved ears. 
She looked behind her to see if anything had happened to her leaves but was relieved they remained untouched. She had fewer vines, but they were just as fierce. She noticed something out of the corner of her eye and turned to see something red hanging over and eye. She lifted one of her vines and winced when she tried to pull it off.
She looked back again to see she had red petals arranged on her back making a straight line and forming a tail.
She sighed and put her head in her four arms.
That was quickly short lived when Godzilla returned with the others, some with burn and bite marks.
She took note of how they had changed too.
The Ghidorah's looked like they did before minus the two clubbed tails and horns on their heads. What she guessed was Caesar, was a tall brown canine figure. Mothra and Battra were one of the three natives Biollante had tried to kill; Mothra was white with brown and orang strpies running along her sides, and she had butterfly wings with two big pale blue eyes. Battra is black with orange and purple stripes running along his side while he has two large demonic wings and red eyes.
Ebirah, is a red pony with a few of his smaller legs and his two large pincers on his sides making him look like he has wings. Anguirus was a small bulky one with multiple spines coming from his body; his head seemed to still have most of its shape except for the horns, with beady looking yellow eyes. Titanosaurs was red with plates on him, his fins still reaching down to his tail and his hooves were slightly split and webbed.
Space Godzilla looked like Godzilla except for the large crystaline spines on his back and the two large on his shoulders, he still had his two sharp looking teeth on the sides and his chest was still red and plated. Gigan was black, his one eye nearly stretching round his head, his spines stuck up dangerously, his claws we now retracted to the sides and his thruster were folded into wings, he had his buzz saw on his chest, his silver beak and spiked tail. Orga was a large native; he had large hooves, a broad shoulder line to fit his canon and a narrowed head. Rodan was a small bird with orange and red fathers but still large enough to take off a head. And Zilla was a long equine with his back spines sticking up, his jaw line was extremely square but he still had the small waddle underneath and his wrists and claws were still scaly and clawed.
What caught her eye though was the most terrifying one of them all.
Destroyah looked as menacing as ever. He still had his central horn, his demonic wings shaded red and black all ending in fine points, his smaller set of wings, his crescent bladed tail and his claws had been made into a single one on each leg.
He saw her staring and she looked right into his yellow eyes. They just stared before a slow flapping was heard.
They all turned to the right to see the white one come back into view.
"I see you all are awake and well?" She asked.
"What is this place?" Mecha Ghidorah asked. "It is not on any maps I have logged."
"That may be because this is not your world."
They all gave her a strange look before Mothra and Caesar went up to her.
"If you may, Celestia." Mothra started making Celestia's eyes widen. "We mean you no harm while we are to stay here."
"As soon as you all let your guard down we will kill you all!" Destroyah practically yelled laughing maniacally before being shut up by Godzilla kicking him in the head.
"Some of us mean no harm." Caesar started. "What exactly are you?" He asked narrowing his eyes.
"I am an alicorn. Now what are you?"
They all started to smile and soon laugh until they were on the ground. Some though were still standing to remain threatening.
"My dear alicorn, we are kaiju. The fiercest creatures to be made or summoned." He chuckled wiping away a tear.
"May I ask what are kaiju?"
"You have not heard of us?" Godzilla asked suspiciously.
"No, here in Equestria we have no kaiju. Only, Hydra, phoenix's, dragons, diamond dogs, draconequi, alicorns, unicorns, pegasai, earth ponies and a human."
They all just stared at her with wide eyes before some of them took a step back.
"N-No... kaiju." Godzilla said under his breathe.
"We are the last..." Biollante said looking back at the others.
"What do we do now? Do we still fight or... is there anything else?" Destroyah asked his wings drooping slightly.
"You may stay here."
"What?" Mothra asked unsure if she had heard the alicorn.
"You are welcome to my kingdom. As friends and ambassadors for... where were you all before?"
"We were fighting on a planet called earth." Space Godzilla said making a small crystal bed for himself.
"Why were you fighting? Was there a war?"
"You could say that." Godzilla growled. "It was the humans that forced us though. They couldn't leave us alone! They killed us and attacked us without reason! Even after they had made us... even if they are the true invaders."
"Well now you have not to fear the residents here. We have not had war for over a thousand years."
"And that will make it so much easier to annihilate you all!" Destroyah said lunging at her.
Only to be caught by a blue telekinetic field.
"Space Godzilla! Explain yourself or face our wrath!" Destroyah yelled.
"We have a chance to escape the treachery of the humans. And this is what you do? I will agree that I wish nothing more than to see this pathetic rock covered in my glorious crystals but we need not fight anymore. Unless we want to upset another world." he said letting out a deep breathe.
"Godzilla, may you come over here?" Caesar asked waving him over.
"What is it Caesar?" He asked taking his eyes off Destroyah to walk to his ally.
"What do you think we should do?"
"Are you asking me to lead? I know we are not fighting at the moment but should we start this?"
"Me and Mothra are not fit. Only the king of the kaiju may lead us. And that is you."
"Nonsense! I was about to end his life before!" Biollante yelled vines flaring.
"And now he has beaten you in combat." Battra said.
"Very well, I will take my father’s place then. What is it you ask of us Celestia?"
"I only ask that you do not harm any of my little ponies. And try not to cause too much damage."
Gigan laughed in his electronic voice drawing attention to himself.
"What is so humorous Gigan?" Rodan asked perching herself onto his head to look into his eye.
"You all have marks upon your lower areas." He said.
They all turned to look at their flanks and tails to see they each had a picture of something.
Godzilla had a blue mushroom cloud, Destroyah had an oxygen destroyer, Anguirus had a shockwave, Mothra had her blue cross, Battra had a black set of wings engulfing the sun, Ebirah had a lobster on his, Space Godzilla had a large crystal, Titanosaurs had a large fish, Orga's was a purple blob with small golden specks in it, Zillas was an egg clutch and Biollantes was a single rose with a drop of blood on a thorn.
"Why is we do not have one?" The Ghidora's, Caesar and Rodan asked.
"You are not ponies so you cannot gain a Cutie Mark."
The last two words made some of the more demonic kaiju shrink back.
"What are Cutie Marks?" Godzilla asked still looking at his mark.
"It is what a pony gets when he or she finds their special talent."
"Their special talent?" Destroyah spit out. "We know of ours already! We are only here to kill all other life!"
"Then I will assign you the most slippery watch pony I have." Celestia smiled thinly before her horn lit up.
There was a bright flash and then incoherent babbling.
"Hey Clestia! Ooh! Are these those new things that Twilight brought in!? Are they staying are they are they are they!? Huh? Huh? Huh? Ooh can I throw them a party! A, "Please-Don't-Eat-Us-Or-Destroy-Us- Scary-Monsters" party!"
Destroyah could only stare in horror at this thing.
"We will not kill! Just keep that thing away from us!" He tried to run as she came closer.
"It looks like somepony could use a great big hug!" She said standing on her hind legs while stretching her fore-legs as wide as her smile and eyes.
"Stay back! Or you will pay dearly!" He threatened opening his maw to let out the second mouth.
"Someponies relly grump-wumpy it seems! I guess they need a great big hug!" She smiled even wider before opening her mouth to start again.
He shot a bolt of micro oxygen into her mouth and she swallowed it with a confused expression. She just sat down looking at him with her head tilted.
"It is not possible! You should be dead!" He yelled backing away as she started to shake violently.
In one moment she burped and out came the micro oxygen beam hitting him in his chest, sending him to the ground. He got up furious.
"Oops! I guess that didn't agree with my tummy!" She giggled. "Hey Celestia would you mind if I set up the part here? I mean some of them wont fi inside the bakery maybe the barn though. Can I please!?" She pleaded.
"You may proceed. And make sure to give Destroyah my gift." She winked at her before summoning a small box.
She smiled and pulled out a large cannon from her mane confusing all the kaiju except for Destroyah who was charging her.
"Let's get ready to party!" She yelled before pulling the small string on it.
Just as Destroyah was pouncing at her.
He only had seconds to register the barrage of colorful flakes and arrangements hitting him in the chest before he was thrown back into Biollante.
He slid off of her chest, his speed slower because of the cake that hit him. He hit the ground and soon he saw the rest giggling at him.
"We demand to know why you are laughing!" He yelled.
"You have something all over you! Destroyah!" Pinkie said pulling out a large mirror from her mane and putting it in front of him.
He was covered in blue and white frosting, a pink party hat stuck on his horn and candles making a crown around his head.
"Godzilla's the king of the kaiju but it seems you just took the cake!" Pinkie joked falling to the ground laughing along with the rest of them who were laughing at his unpleasant experience.
He was about to make a comeback but he suddenly felt slimy on one side. He looked up to see Biollante had just licked half of him clean.
"It does not taste bad... but much like sweet nectar of honeysuckles." She said wiping away excess frosting with a tendril.
"Please no more! We surrender! Just stop!" Destroyah said crying.
All his enemies and lesser enemies looked at him in shock. The living death incarnate was crying for surrender from a pink pony.
"No! Please don't cry! I'm sorry! Here do you want your gift!? Will that make you stop!?" She pleaded.
"A gift? For us? What is a gift?" He asked narrowing his eyes.
"It’s something a pony gives to another for free and out of the kindness of their heart!" She said pulling out a paper heart which he shot a bolt of micro oxygen through.
"Fine, if it will please you and leave us in peace. We will accept this... gift."
She clapped her front hooves before running over to her cannon and bringing the small box over. She set it down carefully in front of him.
He lifted it with one claw and slowly looked it over before grimacing and cutting it with his horn. And out fell two bracelets.
As soon as he reached for one it started to glow and latched onto his arm. When he was trying to get it off the other latched on Pinkie who giggled.
"What is this!? What trick has been pulled!?"
"Hey I wonder what this does?" She asked tilting her head before pushing a button on her bracelet before it started to glow and their wrists connected.
"No! We will not be trapped by an inferior organism!" He yelled out in anger before charging his horn and striking down at her with the red energy.
Just to have her sneeze cutely.
They all started in shock before he felt Biollante lick him again.
"Stop that this instant Biollante!" he yelled at her.
"I was only getting that sweet substance off of you." She said rolling her eyes.
"I have more if you would like some?" Pinkie asked hoof already in her mane.
"I would care for some as it seems Destroyah ruined the first." Mothra and Caesar said before looking at each other smiling.
"Okie Doki Loki! One cake coming right up!" She said before pulling out a large strawberry cake.
She pulled out a cake slicer, a platter and Gummy.
Who actually didn't bite anyone, but instead, sat by Ebirah who had the same blank stare he did.
"I must say this is most delectable, thank you for your hospitality." Mothra said nibbling on her piece.
"It truly is an act of kindness that brings joy to my old heart." Caesar said eating his cross legged.
"I was hoping you would like them! And thank you. I have so many other flavors like blueberry, peach, mango, rainbow, coconut, banana, pony and Cherry! I'm still-"
"What was that second to last one?" Celestia asked.
"banana..." She said her eyes shifting side to side.
"Alicorn! Help us we beg of you! You cannot leave us restrained to this thing!" Destroyah said walking over to Celestia while dragging Pinkie along.
"Until you can be trusted to not kill any of my ponies you will be with her." She said smiling while nibbling on her forth piece of cake.
"We will not! For we fear this wretched thing of sugar!" He said pointing at Pinkie menacingly.
"I agree with Destroyah, no living being, even him should be stuck to that." Godzilla said.
"You agree with us?" Destroyah asked shocked.
"If he does kill any one of your ponies then we all will deal with him personally. And he will not get back up if we fight, I promise on my father’s title." He said looking at the alicorn.
"Why not make him Pinkie promise?" Pinkie asked while eating half of another cake.
"Yes! We will do anything!" Destroyah pleaded.
"Very well, Destroyah please do as she does."
He looked over and saw she was in a strange movement, he followed her movement.
"Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye." She said doing all of the movements.
He did the same much to his relief and embarrassment.
The bracelets disconnected and he smiled evilly before charging his horn to cut off his own limb. He sung down and instead of searing pain he felt his horn stop flickering with energy. He opened his eyes and saw two small purple eyes looking back.
Gummy was on his horn.
"Get this thing off!" he yelled trying to pry the crocodilian off.
"Wait if gummy's there… then who's on my tail?" Pinkie asked before looking behind her to see Ebirah latched on.
"Get this thing off!" Destroyah pleaded before Caesar came over and removed him with a loud pop.
"Now, before Destroyah gets killed, we need to find a place for you all to stay." Celestia said. "And you all will stay with the Elements of Harmony."
"What are those?" Zilla asked.
"The Elements are powerful artifacts that harness the power of friendship to use against evil. And you all will be staying with them. And do not worry Destroyah, you will be going with Biollante to Applejacks, not Pinkies house."
He gave a sigh of relief and cleaning the drool off his horn.
"My tails a twitch atwith-twitchen!" Pinkie said before diving for cover.
"Why do we have a bad feeling about this...?” Destroyah said before a piano landed on him, followed by an anvil and safe.
"Sorry!" Called out a grey Pegasus. "I just don't know what went wrong!?"

	
		Meeting the Elements.



"I think I like this world all the more now." Anguirus chuckled while lifting the limp Destroyah onto his back.
"Godzilla was it? If I may, I think it would be best for you to stay with the Element of your choosing." Celestia said.
"Very well. Where are they?" He asked looking around.
Her horn lit up and in a bright flash five other ponies were in view.
A blue rainbow colored one with wings, a yellow one with pink hair which she was hiding behind, a whit one with a curly purple mane, an orange one with a blonde mane, hat and ponytails and a lavender one with a horn just like the white one, a darker purple mane with a pink stripe running through it.
"Hello, my name is Twilightsparkle. I'm the one that helped bring you all here." She walked up with a bright smile.
Godzilla was about to go up and thank her when Ebirah walked up and extended one of his pincers instead.
She cautiously put her hoof between his pincer and he shook it slowly while putting very light pressure on it.
"I see Ebirah has taken a liking to you already." Godzilla chuckled walking up to her. "My name is Gojira, but you may call me Godzilla."
"Then it is an honor to meet you all, I think you all will be staying with us, correct?"
"She said that we may choose who to stay with.” He pointed to Celestia. “I will let the others decide first."
Mothra, Battra and Caesar walked to the front and looked to Fluttershy making her hide even further.
"We sense this one has the kindest heart of all. If you may Fluttershy, we would be glad to stay with you." Mothra said making Fluttershy snap out of her trance.
"H-How did you know my name? If you don't mind me asking....?"
"Calm yourself small one, you have nothing to fear from us. It is Space Godzilla and Destroyah you need to fear." Caesar said.
"I will not harm any of the natives just as I said before. And Destroyah has met his match."
"O-Ok... what are your names?" Fluttershy asked looking out of her mane.
"Mothra."
"Battra."
"King Caesar, but you may call me Caesar since I am no king. That belongs to Godzilla."
"Whoo wee, I think there really is no choice for ya is there?" Applejack asked walking up to Biollante.
"What does that mean?" She asked standing up to her full height.
"Yall won’t fit in a house, so ya can stay in the barn. My names Applejack, what's yours?"
"Biollante."
"Well put er'there partner." Applejack said extending her hoof.
Biollante reached over with one of her vines and let the cowpony shake it. She shook it very rapidly with a grip just as strong as hers.
"What's-What's going on? Why do we smell ash?" Destroyah said shakily while rubbing his head.
"Who this fella? Looks a'might intimating." Applejack said as she walked up to the demonic kaiju.
"Who are you?" He hissed as she stuck out a hoof.
"Applejack, what's your name there?"
"You may call us Destroyah, lower life form." He said almost sickly before his attention was drawn to Celestia pointing at Pinkie. "We apologize to you for saying that!" He said quickly before shaking hoofs with her while being thrown rapidly up and down. 
Space Godzilla and Rodan walked up to the front.
Rarity walked up and was eying Space Godzilla strangely.
"I am Rarity. I suppose any of you would like to accompany me back to the boutique?"
Both of them nodded.
"Then if i mat say, it is a pleasure to meet you all." She said smiling.
"Ooh! Me next! Me next!" Pinkie said bouncing up to eye level with Biollante.
Ebirah, Anguirus and Orga walked up.
"Hi! My names Pinike Pie, what's yours?" She asked her eyes switching between them all.
"My name is Anguirus." Anguirus said nodding at her.
"Orga." Replied the behemoth pony.
"Ebirah, Mrs. Pie." Ebirah said with an extremely deep voice and British accent.
All the kaiju just stared at him as he began to clean his smaller legs.
Godzilla, Titanosaurs and Zilla walked over to Twilight.
"So who do I get?" Rainbowdash asked.
"I'd say the only one left is Gigan." Godzilla said pointing at the clawed cyborg.
"Can he atleast fly?" She asked.
His thruster kicked in and soon he was hovering in front of Rainbowdash.
"Now that you all have your respective caretaker, I will-" Celestia started only to be cut off.
"What of us?" The Ghidorah's asked.
"I was hoping you two may accompany me back to Canterlot."
She quickly took off and was soon followed by the Ghidora's leaving the others to do as they please.
"Why don't we all go and give a good tour of the town while I'm sure Pinkie sets up a party." Twilight said.
"I think that is fair. What about the rest of you?" Godzilla asked the others who nodded in agreement.
They all got up and started the walk towards the center of Ponyville, the kaiju looking in awe and disgust as they passed other who just stared.
"They fear us, good, they should." Destroyah said as he snapped at a distance at a colt making him run into a hay bale.
"So, why don't we learn a few things about each other?" Twilight asked smiling before it disappeared when Rarity spoke up.
"Twilight, why don't we let our guests get accustomed before you start to-"
"Badger them with questions." Rainbow smirked.
"I was going to say, ask an excessive amount of questions, but yes, I would say Rainbow has it down to the letter."
"I do not ask an excessive amount of questions! I ask enough to-"
"To make ten full reports to the Queen?" Pinkie said bouncing along with Gummy on her head and Ebirah on her tail even though he was bouncing too.
"She might want a report later!" Twilight huffed.
"Well, whatever she might want. We should all go to bed. It seems Luna is already bringing down the moon." Rarity said yawning. "Spacegodzilla, Rodan if you will like to come with me."
She gave a wave to her friends and trotted off with Spacegodzilla and Rodan following closely.
"I'd say it's 'bout time to hit the hey myself. Night everypony." Applejack said walking to Sweetapple Acres with Biollante and Destroyah in tow. Even If Destroyah was draped over Biollante's back.
"Come on everypony! Let's go part and then set up the welcome party!" Pinkie yelled before grabbing Orga and Anguirus and jumping into a bush.
Caesar walked over and peered in.
"They're gone." He said.
"That's just Pinkie being Pinkie." Rainbowdash waved off. "Come on metal guy, let's go."
They flew off towards Rainbow's home off in the distance.
"Um... if you three would like to go with me now, I would like that. That is if... you don't mind, that is?" Fluttershy squeaked behind her mane.
"Come Mothra, Battra let us rest." Caesar said.
They nodded in agreement before they all silently walked off towards the Everfree.
"Well, I guess that just leaves us." Twilight said looking at Godzilla, Titanosaurs and Zilla. "If you three would like to follow me that would be great."
"You know the way." Godzilla said.
"Is there any food there? I didn't eat when we all fought before." Zilla said looking at a squirrel in a nearby tree.
"Sure. I'll just, teleport us there real quick."
They looked at each other nervously as her horn started to light up. There was a bright flash and the first thing they noticed were the books lining the walls.
"What is this place?" Godzilla asked sniffing the air.
"Twilight. Hey twilight! Did those things in the forest wake... up?"
All three of them turned to see Spike standing at the top of the stairs, mouth hanging open and eyes wide.
"Spike, I'd like you to meet our guests. This is Godzilla, titanosaurs and Zilla, they'll be staying with us for a while." Twilight said.
His eyes rolled back in his head and he started to fall. Before he hit the first stem Zilla caught him by the tail and gently set him down onto the floor.
"How did you just move so fast?" Twilight asked looking at the semi-aquatic kaiju.
"I mainly swim, so I need to be fast to catch food." He said. "I'm hungry, is there any fish here?"
"N-No... sorry. But I could make a sandwich if you'd like?"
"I have never heard of one of those before. I... think I would like one?" He asked to himself tilting his head.
She nodded and ran into the kitchen.
"Strange. The natives have not attacked us or shown any ill will against us." Godzilla said.
"Maybe they're... not afraid of us?" Zilla said.
"Maybe. Maybe we can finally find a place to live in peace."
"What!? We cannot stay here! This is not out home; we need to go back."
“He is right. This is not our place. We do not belong here.” Titanosaurs said.
"And what if we can't?" He said looking at Zilla. "What if we can never return home?"
"I do not know." He said dejectedly looking down at Spike.
"Alright, I didn't know if you would like flowers so I just made you a tomato sandwich." Twilight said coming back in with the plate floating behind her.
She set it down in front of Zilla. He bent down and sniffed it. He licked it once before eating it all in one bite.
"It's not as good as fish, but it will do. Thank you Twilightsparkle."
She blushed and smiled. "Please, just call me Twilight."
"Where are we?" Godzilla asked.
"You’re in a library. Don't you have any libraries where you’re from?" Twilight asked still smiling.
"No we don't. What are these things in the walls?" Godzilla asked pointing at a hardback poking out.
"Books."
"We do not have books either."
There was the sound of a body hitting the floor. Both Zilla and Godzilla looked to see Twilight on the floor; the only sign of life was her occasional leg twitch. Titanosaur’s was already lying in a corner asleep.
"I will put her in her bed. You rest." Zilla said lifting her onto his back. "She's heavy."
He sniffed the air once before going up the stair that lead to her room.
He came back down in a few minutes to get Spike. Once he came down the second time he saw Godzilla with a "book" open at his claws.
"What are you doing?" Zilla asked looking at the strange thing.
"I found that these, books, contain information of this world. I found this one in history. I'm going to learn as much as I can about these natives." He responded without looking up.
"Do what you want, I’m going to rest."
Zilla gave a yawn before curling up in a corner.
"Rest easy brother. We might need it."

	
		Pinkie Pie.



"Cake, could you get that brownie batch out of the oven for me please?" Called Mr. Cake. "I would but I had to fight off the couch because of another of Pinkies antics."
"Sure thing dear!" Mrs. Cake called out from the kitchen.
She picked up her hoof-mittens and reached for the oven.
Right when Pinkie, a lobster pony, a porcupine looking pony and a large behemoth of one came flying out in a heap.
"Pinkie! What in Celestia's name were you doing in there!? And what are they!? Who are they!? And why are they here!?" Mrs. Cake screamed.
"Oh! This is Orga, Anguirus and Ebirah! The Queen said that they'll be staying with me and since I’m stating with you that means there staying with all of us! Isn't this great! Uh, Mrs. Cake, are you alright? You look green."
The mare smiled before falling to the floor unconscious. Pinkie shrugged and took out a fresh batch of brownies from her mane and setting them on the counter before grabbing the three kaiju again and dragging them up the stairs.
She shut the door with a quiet slam before turning around with a wide grin.
"Ooh! This is going to be great! Gummy, make the guest bed's for them please?"
The alligator detached from her head and waddled under the bed. There was a click and then three beds shot out from Pinkie's mane and landed side by side, all perfectly laid out with sheets and pillows.
"Now! Who's ready to party!?" She yelled pulling out a large cannon from her mane.
All three kaiju glanced uneasily at the mare before backing up to the wall.
She pulled the small cord on it and it shot out a table, punch, cake, confetti and cookies.
"Let's party!" She said picking up a foam cup filled with punch.
"Let's say we did and just go to sleep." Anguirus said lying on the bed he had already claimed.
"No! You deserve a party!" Her mane went flat and straight before her gaze turned icy. "even if you like it or not."
He gulped now seeing why Destroyah was afraid of her. He went over to the punch bowl and picked up the ladle in one claw and a cup in the other.
He took one sip of the drink and his eyes shot open before he knew it he was getting a second, third and fourth.
Orga looked at Anguirus and saw he was starting to move like the pink one. He looked over to the window and started to make his way towards it.
Only to bump into Pinkie.
"Atleast try some cake?" She begged holding out a slice on a plate.
"No. I do not want anything. I'm not hungry." He said backing away.
Her ears lowered, her lips started to squirm and she gave the largest eyes possible with tears on the brim.
"Please? I worked really hard on it. For me?" She asked tucking her front hooves to her chest.
He sighed before sitting in front of the piece of sugary bread.
He lowered his lower jaw and then raised his top one before a fleshy cone unfurled; each tip breaking into two small tips. He lowered his head to the piece and quickly grabbed it.
"Ooh! That’s a neat trick! Gummy can do that too!" 
"Please never let me eat that again." He shuddered.
"What's wrong? Don't you like it?"
"No. I require the life fluid of another being."
"Life fluid?" She tilted her head to the side.
"Blood. I need blood." He shook again.
Her eyes widened before she pulled out a clump of garlic and nailed him in between the eyes making him blink in confusion.
"Get back you vampony scourge!" She yelled taking out a crossbow.
He raised an eyebrow before lowering his head. He charged his cannon much to her amusement.
"What are you doing now?" She asked setting the weapon down and walking over to him.
He didn't answer, but backed away. She merely shrugged before jumping in and somehow breaking the laws of physics.
The odd sensation made him fire and all he heard was Anguirus eating the cake and Pinkie yelling, whee, before a loud crash left the room filled with smoke.
He looked up and saw a Pinkie shaped hole in the ceiling. Tongue out and all.
"That was fun! Can I do it again!?"
He jumped back before looking at the Pink and singed menace standing in front of him.
He sighed and slumped to the floor in exhaustion. She started to frown and poke him.
"Are you okay Orga?" She asked poking him in the side.
"I just need blood." He whispered out. "Just enough to make a copy to properly survive here."
"Okie dokie lokie! Here!" She stuck out her foreleg.
He merely glanced at her as if she was mad. And then he remembered, she was.
He bit down onto her making her wince but still smile as he started to suck her blood out.
As soon as the first drop entered his entire body felt like a bolt of electricity went through it at a snail’s pace.
He let go and started to shake violently. His body started to metamorphosis.
He became slimmer, his teeth grew slightly more sharper and thinner, his cheeks stretched and his tail grew longer.
Anguirus and Pinkie were both smiling like fools.
"What?" Orga asked until noticing his voice was smoother. "Oh no."
"You’re a female!" Anguirus laughed at his unfortunate friend.
He was right, Orga was now a mare.
He gave a growl before hitting Anguirus on top of the head.
"Ebirah, look!" The pink mare giggled. "Orga's a mare now!"
The mare on the floor grunted before curling into her bed.
"I'm going to sleep. Do not wake me until sunrise." She growled before putting the pillow over her head.
Pinkie only nodded before grabbing on her fur with her teeth and pulling it off leaving her night gown. She then pulled out her hat and climbed into her bed.
Anguirus climbed into the bed next to Orga and just laid his head on the pillow.
Ebirah, just stood in the corner with Gummy resting on his back.
"Goodnight everypony!" Pinkie yelled before clapping her hoofs together turning off the light.
Soon a loud snoring was echoing off the walls and out the hole in the ceiling.
Morning.
Orga awoke to the sound of a mechanical click. She cracked an eye open and saw Pinkie Pie holding a rectangular box that was dispensing a slip of paper.
"I didn't want to wake you but you two were just so cutesy-wutesy together!" She said picking up the picture. "Awww. Now isn't that just the most adorable thing ever!?"
She tried to get up only to find something lying across her shoulder and chest. She looked down and saw that Anguirus had his arm over her shoulder and his head resting over her lower neck.
"I can't wait to show this to everypony when we all get to see everypony today!" Pinkie squealed.
"No! You mustn’t tell anyone of this!" Orga yelled cheeks burning.
"Ahh. Okay! Hey Ebirah what do you think!?" Pinkie asked the lobster pony.
"Jolly good show."

	
		Applejack.



"A'hright here we are. I'll get Mac, Granny and Applebloom. Yall just wait here and not kill anypony." Applejack said going past the gate to Sweetapple Acres.
"We thought that weakling would never leave us." Destroyah said standing upon Biollante’s back.
"How long have you been awake?" Biollante asked tilting her side so he would fall.
He slid off and fell onto his snout with a small crunch. He got up with a small stream of green blood coming from his snout.
He shook his head to fling off the blood before glaring at her.
"Do that again and we shall have your head." He hissed.
"Yall won’t be havin' anyponies heads while yall are stayin' here."
Destroyah glared at the orange pony before noticing the other three standing behind her.
One was a large red one with a short blonde mane and what looked like a collar on him. A small yellow one, with a large red mane and a large bow. The third was a light green one with white hair tied in a bun and was leaning on a stick with one hoof while throwing a knife with the other.
He realized she threw the weapon and cut it in half through the air with his horn with a twist of his head. She looked shocked by what he just did and started to walk off.
"Granny! What is wrong with you!?" Applejack yelled.
"Those are the things I told yall bout'! But yall thought I'd finally went off my rocker!" She yelled back.
"We shall keep watch over that one. She has gained our interest." Destroyah said.
"Wow... I've never seen anything like yall before. What are yall?" Applebloom asked walking up to Biollante with wide eyes and mouth open.
"We are kaiju. The strongest things to exist before, during and even after our war with humanity." Destroyah answered before walking up to her. "Why is it you ask?"
"I've never seen anything like yall before." She shrugged. "What's your cutie mark mean anyway?"
He looked back at the picture on his flank in disgust, slowly snapping his smaller mouth. "It is the weapon humanity used to create us."
"Humani-what?" She tilted her head.
"Applebloom, could ya quit pestering our guests for a second?" Big Macintosh siad before walking up. "Howdy. Name’s Big Macintosh, yall can just call me Mac if it suits ya." He stuck out a hoof.
"Where will we be staying?" Destroyah asked eyeing his hoof with hatred.
"Beg yer pardon?" He replied raising an eyebrow.
"Where shall we be staying?"
"Over in the barn for now. Mah' sister didn't tell me much bout' yall so, who are ya?" He asked more sternly switching his wheat stalk to the other side of his mouth.
"Biollante." She said reaching down with a tendril.
He gave a warm smile and nod before shaking it slowly.
"And you?" He asked Destroyah.
"Destroyah." He snorted before starting to walk away.
"Where do ya think yer goin'?" Applejack asked getting in his way.
"Food." He answered going around her.
"We have plenty to eat at the house. Why not join us for supper?"
"You do not have what we require." He said turning to face her.
"And what is that? I'm sure-"
"Meat."
A lump formed in her throat as her blood ran cold.
"Ah'm sorry, could ya repeat that one more time? Ah didn't quite catch that." She said grinning uneasily while wiping her hoof on her ear.
He walked up to her with a hideous smile that made Applebloom run behind her brother.
"Meat. The flesh of another, the very parts of the living. It is what we live for, to feel the crunch of bone within our maw, the screams of our victims as we dissolve every part from their being and watching as we eliminate every. Last. Breathe from them." He gave a maniacal laugh at the three ponies’ faces. "And you, so foolishly led the predator to the nest. We will keep a careful eye on all of you." He snapped his smaller mouth at her making her yelp and fall back.
"Destroyah! That is enough!" Biollante yelled. "They are not food."
"What is wrong with you!? Have you learned nothing!? We feed off of life; we bring death wherever we go. We. Are. Destroyah!" He rose up on his hind legs and let out a stream of micro-oxygen.
Before he knew what had happened, something hit him in the side making him go through a tree and landing on another. He gave a hiss to see Biollante between the ponies and him.
"Please, we do not want to feed on those lower life forms. We will go and hunt for much larger prey. Prey that can fight." He brushed off the splinters and got up. "We know you too, are hungry Biollante. You cannot help but feed, just the same as us. Come, accompany us so we may... talk."
She looked back at the farmers. Applebloom had passed out, Applejack had anger and fear written across her face and Big Mac was angrier than he had ever been.
"If'n yall want to hunt. The forest is that a'way." Mac Pointed towards the Everfree.
Destroyah shrugged his wings and started to walk down the path leading out from the orchard. Biollante shook her head and followed.
When they were atleast a mile away Destroyah turned to Biollante, rage and disappointment in his yellow eyes.
"What has happened to you?" He hissed.
"What has happened to me!? You threatened their lives! And you ask me that?" She snarled.
"You have changed. This world is changing you all; which will make it easier to kill you all later."
"Why is it you need to kill every living being you see? Why is it you hate them so much, Destroyah? They could have killed you earlier, but they helped all of us. And now their giving us a place to rest until they can return us home. Why do you insist to try and kill them?"
"We must. It is what we were made for. Our only purpose is to spread death." He said starting to walk ahead again.
"That is not a reason. That is a choice. Battra, Gigan, Orga, Spacegodzilla and the Ghidorah’s have not tried to attack the locals. Because they chose not to. Now, I'm asking you to do the same. For the sake of us all, including you."
"What have we to fear? The Pink one? No, we can wait for another eternity to have that one die. Everything dies. Everything but us." He smiled. "For we bare death itself."
"You are arrogant, stupid and blind. You cannot see the error of your ways. We were at war with humanity, but here, here the ponies help us. They have given us homes and have shown nothing but respect towards us. But not out of fear, out of their own hearts."
"Then, we shall see the, joy, in their heart soon." He chuckled darkly.
"I will keep that from happening. You are not going to cause another war." She said stepping in front of him.
"Tell me; for this still confuses us greatly, why is it you and all the other kaiju see these, things as allies and not food? Nearly all of us eat meat, so why are we not gorging ourselves on their entrails?" He asked leaning forward.
"Maybe we are tired of having to constantly fight, fight to survive. To exist! Maybe, maybe we just want peace. Something you will never comprehend in that small skull of yours, O' mighty Destroyah." She spat.
"Is that a challenge?" He hissed.
"I would say it is. If you fail, then you shall be the only one to return back. If you succeed then you shall stay with us."
"We... accept. How should we go through this? How is it that we shall see things in your way, if we could that is?"
"Let more than the thought of death and destruction into your mind. Do not, threaten or kill any of the ponies or their so called, pets. And you shall begin by apologizing to the farmers family."
"What!? Clearly you are the blind one. They loathe us just as we do them." He snapped.
"After you gave them reason to."
He opened his mouth to reply but found none, so he instead, watched the path in front of them grow more and more overgrown with vegetation.
"I think we’re here." Biollante concluded. "Which means there should be food. Let us hurry."
The sounds of animals from crickets to even the hydra in FroggyBottom Bog were heard as the two walked along the dirt path.
Soon, a series of howls and a roar pieced the air, making all other sounds cease. Destroyah looked to Biollante with a deadly glint in his glowing eyes.
More roars were heard and the two sped ahead, first at a trot and then to a full blown gallop. Destroyah cutting through all the vegetation while Biollante went through it as if it was nothing.
They stopped when they both could hear breathing. Slowly Destroyah put his head into a bush and came back grinning.
"There's a large animal surrounded by two others. And the large one is hurt. Very, very badly." He grinned, drool dripping onto the forest floor. “Which is very good for us.”
In seconds they both jumped through the bush and into the clearing.
The large animal was larger than Destroyah but smaller than Biollante.
It had a scorpion’s tail, a lion’s body and a bat's wings. The two other creatures looked like dogs only made of wood.
The two wooden creatures forgot their prey and went after Destroyah, who only grinned wickedly before firing a bolt of micro-oxygen through the first head. The second stopped and looked to its fallen comrade before giving a loud growl and charged again.
It jumped for Destroyah's neck but was stopped when Destroyah's crescent tail pincer was coiled around its neck where he held him in the air.
Biollante watched as he easily took care of the wooden wolves. She turned her gaze towards the manticore, who was unfortunate enough to be wounded in front of her.
She examined it closely. It looked like it was cut across the side, the cut itself wasn't deep. She smiled before running at it.
It gave a roar of its own and ran forward too.
Their heads collided for only a second as the manticore was thrown into the air.
It regained its senses and flapped its wings to regain balance. There in the air, it  launched forward and landed on her back.
It started to claw and bite; she roared in pain and reached up with her tendrils. Each one eliciting a roar of pain from the creature as she threw it against the rock wall it was again cornered at.
It got up dazed, but had enough sense to try and fly away. She saw its wings start to move and arched her head back.
It suddenly felt pain, pain all over its body and it was spreading. Biollante had covered it in her extremely corrosive acid.
She watched as it ate away at the wings and skin before moving in.
She took one half in her mouth and bit down, cutting it in half. She held the other with her tendrils as she swallowed the first and then put the second piece into her maw.
She looked back to see Destroyah had sunken his smaller mouth into the wolf's underside and the color in its eyes fade.
"That was satisfying." He said pulling out his smaller mouth yellow blood dripping off from his jaws “Very satisfying.” He laughed darkly. 
"Then let us go back." She said, blood still dripping off of her lips as she talked.
He slung the corpse over his back and started to walk.
As they walked back through the forest he thought about what she had said earlier.
"Feelings... how do we know what different ones are?" He asked himself.
He looked up to Biollante, already with a lump in where his stomach is, if he had one.
"Biollante, what are feelings?" He asked sourly.
"Feelings? What is it you feel when you kill?" She replied brushing a log away with a tendril.
"We feel... warm inside. Why?"
"Than that is joy. You obviously know anger, fear and disgust. All that leaves is sadness and love." She smiled before talking again. "Although I will never see you finding love."
"Love... what does love feel like?" He looked at the ground in thought.
"Love, feels like joy, only greater. Much greater." She said looking at him. "Who knows, maybe you could fall for me?"
His head snapped up, his cheeks turning crimson and his eyes narrowed.
"Do not speak of such foolishness! We will never fall for anyone! Why should you be any different?"
"You obviously seem lonely. And you have no chance with Mothra, Battra or Rodan, so that leaves me."
He thought about what she said with a wide mouth before a thought struck his mind.
"What if we are able to make... friends? " He shuddered. " With the life giver, Mothra? Surely she and Caesar could help us. " He thought.
Soon they both saw lights ahead and were approaching the acres again.
Biollante nudged Destroyah in the side as they both saw Applejack sitting on the porch.
He gave a sigh and walked up to her.
"W-What do ya want now? Come to scar us some more?" She said defensively.
He reached around with his tail pincer and grabbed the hollow frame of the Timberwolf and set it down in front of her.
"We are giving this as a... gift. For our earlier actions. Consider this an apology for your family."
Her mouth opened and closed like a fish out of water before she started to speak again.
"K-Keep it. We don't have no need for any animal’s body... what did yall hunt out there?" She looked at him.
He only stared in surprise.
"You do not accept our gift? Giving prey to another is how kaiju show good will towards others. Did we do something to offend you?" He asked tilting his head to the side.
"We... we don't give bodies to other ponies to make up. Just-we just apologize, with our words. Please, if'n yall could just take that away. I don't want Applebloom seeing that." She nudged the corpse towards him with a hoof.
He leaned down and bit back in with his smaller mouth before red sparks began to cover the wolf's frame and it dissolved like what was inside it before.
Applejack stared in interest and horror.
"We shall go and rest in for the night." He said before looking around. "Where is this, barn?" He asked.
"Just over there." She pointed over to a large red painted building next to the house.
He nodded and tried to give a smile, but that only made her gulp.
"Applejack, tell the others that we are sorry for earlier."
She nodded and walked back inside.
Both Destroyah and Biollante walked into the worn out barn.
"It seems better than a cave." She said lying down onto her side.
"We would prefer a bed of fire." He said getting down against her.
She raised her head at him doing so and narrowed her eyes.
"Why are you laying against me?" She asked, Tendrils ready to strike.
"The night is cold and without our full power, we are weaker to it. We need warmth. Now let us rest." He said resting his head on one of her claws.
She laid her head down and wrapped him in two tendrils making a blanket for him so he wouldn't be cold.
Soon both former kaiju were asleep.
But not noticing the pink pony wearing a black turtle neck, night vision goggles and a rope around her waist as she took a picture.
"Another one for the scrap book!" She silently whispered to herself before jumping into a barrel.

	
		Rarity.



The small circular building was pink, light pink, white, blue and yellow. It looked more like a circus tent.
"Alright, I'll have to have Sweetiebelle sleep with me for the time being. You two can have her room." She said lifting up the welcome mat and retrieving a key.
She opened the door and let the two kaiju enter.
Rodan perched herself on a couches arm rest. Spacegodzilla was struggling momentarily with the door frame, his shoulder crystals wedged in the frame.
"So, now that were here does anypony have any questions?" Rarity asked locking the door behind her.
"What is it you do?" Spacegodzilla asked.
"I'm a seamstress. I make clothes for a living and sell them to the nobility and the residents here in Ponyville. You must have noticed the amount of crystals here?"
Spacegodzilla looked around, he saw many crystals from white to even black in color.
"I do not care for them as much as my own crystals." He said.
"I wanted to ask you about that actually. How do you make them?" She tilted her head.
"Why would you want to know?"
"I just think they're fabulous. Look at them, there white as pearls, smooth as a freshly cut diamond and foreign. They're truly remarkable."
"You... you enjoy my crystals?" He asked surprised.
"Why wouldn't I? What's not to love?" She said fluttering her eyelashes. "Now enough chit chat. I take it you two must be hungry?"
"Yes, I had not eaten before the battle which brought me and the others here."
Rodan gave a nod in response.
"Why don't you make yourselves at home while I go fix dinner? And Rodan, be careful of Opal, she likes birds." Rarity said trotting into the kitchen.
"I think I may enjoy this world even more than the small rock of one before. They respect and care for my glorious crystals as all should. What do you think Rodan?"
She gave a nod before perching herself onto Spacegodzilla's back.
There was a knock at the door before it swung open and in came a small white filly. She had a white mane with pink highlight's and green eyes. Which were staring at Spacegodzilla.
"H-Hi..." She said meekly.
"Hello." He said looking back at the mini-marshmallow.
She made a squeak before her eyes rolled up into her skull and she fell onto her side.
"Sweetieblle? Was that you?" Rarity called from the kitchen.
"Is she a small white and pink pony, like you?" Spacegodilla asked as he levitated her onto the couch.
"Yes. Why?" She asked coming out from the kitchen with freshly made salads. "The poor dear must have had such a rough day, she can't even stay awake." Rarity cooed.
"Yes... that's it." He said.
"So, why don't we learn a few things about each other? Rodan, why don't you start?"
The kaiju turned bird gave her a blank stare.
"Right, you’re a bird now. Spacegodzilla, why don't you share something?" She asked before taking a bite of salad.
"I was made by a scale from Godzilla when it was blasted into space during one of his battles. After I started to reform, I collected many crystals as I went through numerous wormholes. And then, I went back to that small rock called Earth. That's everything."
She merely blinked before nodding.
"Not exactly what I meant, but alright. What was it you were trying to do though? When you went back?"
"I tried to tear the very planet apart and spread my crystals. Only, I suffered defeat at the combined forces of the old Godzilla and the human's weapons." He snarled remembering the fight. "They destroyed my crystals, nearly killed me and left me powerless when they destroyed my shoulder crystals. I managed to send away a small sample of my scales into space before my predecessor was killed."
"You poor thing. I understand why they did what they did, but killing you? Absolutely barbaric, uncouth and very unprofessional." She spat. "The nerve of some ponies."
"You feel sorrow for my defeat?" he asked curious.
"Of course! After all, everypony deserves a chance to redeem themselves for their crimes."
He merely looked at her, blinking before beginning to eat his salad again.
"So, what were the others like?" She asked.
He blinked in confusion at her question.
"The... others?"
"Yes, the ones that were... killed. What were they like?"
"I cannot tell you. I was made after many of them had perished. You must ask Godzilla or Zilla yourself." He took another bite of his salad.
"Spacegodzilla, would it be alright if I were to call you something else? It's just the name is a slight mouthful to say in a conversation."
"Yes, you may."
"May I call you Space then?"
He thought for a moment before giving a nod.
"Splendid.  So then Space, how has your stay here been so far?"
"More comforting than the last two. Aside from Destroyah.  His blindness will be the death of him." He shook his head.
"Why is it he wants to kill everything in sight?"
"He does not know anything more than death. He didn't when he was formed and he probably won't now."
"I feel slightly bad for him.” She sighed before looking out the window. “So, it seems as Luna's deciding on lowering the moon now, why don't we all go to bed now?" She asked as she levitated the dishes from the table and went back into the kitchen.
Space Godzilla felt something nudge him in thee side and he saw Sweetiebelle moving.
"Rarity? Sis? What happened? I thought I saw a monster in the living... room." She stared at Spacegodzilla with wide eyes.
"You are correct, you did see a monster." Spacegodzilla said. "You have no need to fear me though. I mean no harm." He looked at Sweetieble. "Unless the inhabitants decide to react violently then i will cover this world in my crystals and tear it apart."
Sweetiebelle only stared before slowly trotting up the stairs where soon after, a thud was heard from above.
"Space, what was that?" Rarity asked walking back out.
"I think it was sweetiebelle." He said looking up at the ceiling.
"That silly little filly, she just over reacted, that's all. Come along, let's all get some rest. Shall we?" She smiled.
"Yes, rest is something that has avoided us for years." Spacegodzilla yawned showing every pointed tooth.
They all went up, step by step. Rarity turned around a corner and went into a room, she came out with Sweetiebelle on her back.
"You'll be staying in her room, she’ll be with me. Goodnight." Rarity gave one last smile before going into her room across the hall.
The two former kaiju went in and looked around.
The room was white, pink and had some blue to it. The bed was white, big and poufy.
Spacegodzilla sighed and got into it.
It was comfortable and stable, soft and warm.
In minutes the kaiju turned pony was fast asleep, Rodan lying atop his head, wings covering the sides and head over the front of his eyes.
"Aww. They look so funny!" Pinkie whispered before taking a picture.
She then climbed back into the small horseshoe box at the end of the bed.

	
		Fluttershy.



The small dirt path had very few overgrown patches, although it had many paw and hoof prints and the occasional claw print from the town’s local drake.
Fluttershy kept her gaze at the ground in front of her as she silently walked in between the three former kaiju.
Mothra at her left, Caesar on her right and Battra on his right.
Soon a small cottage came into view. It was small, had multiple bird houses, a double one door, straw roofing and a little bridge with a small stream running under it.
"Here we are. Just let me get Angel... if that's alright with you all of course?" Fluttershy asked.
She nearly suffocated when Caesar put a paw on her shoulder. She looked up with dilated pupils and saw him giving a small smile.
"You need not ask young pegasus." He said. "We are your guests, you do as you see fit." He gently rapped the door and waited.
It opened and, all except Fluttershy, saw no one until they looked down.
A small white rabbit was glaring pure hell fire at the three former kaiju, which turned into cotton balls when he saw his owner leaning down to nuzzle him.
"Angel, were going to be having guests for a little while. If you could, could you help me set up the guest beds?" She asked smiling.
His beady eyes switched back to her and the kaiju before giving a sigh and salute.
"Please, wipe your hooves and... paws before you come in. if you don't mind that is...?"
Caesar gave a small laugh before wiping his paws on the small mat and entering.
The inside was painted a faint yellow; there was a small green couch, a small table, a bookcase in the back, a red rug with a golden leaf pattern stitched in and a bird house with a small ramp.
"You have a lovely home, Miss Fluttershy." Mothra said as she looked around.
The mare blushed and hid behind her mane.
"It is much better than the cave i had to sleep in for those thousands of years." He chuckled dryly.
"You slept in a cave for a thousand years!?" Fluttershy said. "That's horrible."
"It was more of a meditation." He sighed. "It was very disturbing when I awoke though. Rock flew everywhere." He smiled.
"Well... would any of you like some tea? I mean it is almost night, but tea does help calm the nerves." She said.
"That would be lovely. Thank you." Mothra said bowing.
As she left Angel came hopping back.
He stopped in front of the three former kaiju and glared.
"Hello small one. It is very nice to meet you." Mothra said extending a hoof. "My name is Mothra, and I already know you Angel."
He looked at her hoof before making multiple gestures. He put his paws around his mouth and moved them up and down before he raised them high and started to stomp in place, and ending with pointing a small white digit at them.
"You think of us as monsters?" Caesar said without emotion. "In a way you are correct."
Angel cocked his head to the side.
"We are considered to be monsters, but some of us mean no harm. We only mean to defend." He said. "You have nothing to fear about us hurting your care taker."
He continued glaring before giving a nod and saluting as he went to hop away.
"Alright, the tea is very hot so you should probably blow on it. If you want to that is…?" Fluttershy asked as she balanced a tray on her wings. "It's peach and cherry blossom." She said as she put it down on her small table.
Each of them took a cup. Mothra and Battra having slight trouble holding it, while Caesar had the advantage with his paws.
"Thank you for the tea. It was very lovely." Mothra bowed and gently put her cup back onto the tray.
"Yes, it was the only I had ever gotten the chance to taste." Caesar said as he placed his back onto the tray.
"It was... refreshing." Battra said.
"Was there something wrong with it?" Fluttersy asked worriedly.
"No, nothing was wrong. It is just that I am slightly hungry. I have not eaten when me and my sister fought alongside each other." She said.
"I could get a salad made if you like or some soup or-" Fluttershy was getting up before Battra silenced her.
"I feed on meat actually." Battra said in a matter of fact tone.
"Oh... ok. Would you like some fish?" She asked hiding behind her mane.
"You have fish here?" Mothra asked surprised.
"I have to. I take care of animal's that have to feed on meat, so I always have a fresh supply." She said. "Would you care for any?"
Mothra's face turned even whiter as she violently shook her head.
"I'll be right back. Angel could you show them to their beds please?" She asked the small rabbit who was watching from a bird house.
She went to go get the fish while Angel. Hopped down from his perch and pointed to a door in the back.
The three of them got up and proceeded through the door.
The room was small, yellow, had two windows, a closet and had three beds set up.
Caesar took the one on the floor while Mothra and Battra took the larger, plusher one.
"This is better than a cave." Caesar chuckled. "Much better."
"I do not mean to be rude, but I think I preferred my cocoon." Mothra said. "But this is nice too."
"It’s better than being trapped beneath the merciless ocean." Battra sighed.
Mothra draped a wing over her brother before giving a comfortable nuzzle.
"I hope I'm not interrupting... am I?" Fluttershy asked from the door way, in her mouth she was holding a small plastic bag.
Battra got up and stopped in front of her before taking the bag gently from her grasp and sticking his head in. Crunching and slurping sounds were made before he retracted it and crumpled the bag up.
She picked up he bag, said a quick 'Goodnight.' To them and left.
Mothra blew out a candle and laid her head down over her brother’s neck. Caesar was snoring slightly as he lay on the floor.
"Wow, he needs a humidifier for that." Pinkie said before taking a picture. She looked at it confused and looked back to the bed.
Two large, red eyes were narrowed at her. Piercing through her baby blues through the darkness.
She giggled nervously before jumping out the window.

	images/cover.jpg





