
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Hunt

		Written by quill and ink

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Braeburn

					Other

					Main 6

					Changelings

					Dark

					Gore

					Adventure

					Crossover

		

		Description

Predators. The predator or by its species name Yautja have been hunting for millions of years as is there tradition, but occasionally the species will find a new species to hunt other than the Xenomorph's or the Humans and it just so happens the new species are the pony's of this new world. Now there are 3 un-Blooded predators on there way to this planet to become blooded and earn there honor and make trophies out of all there prey. So now lets begin.
Note: The Yautja go by a strict honor code that honor code is to not kill anything that cant defend itself. So in turn if a pony cant defend itself (A pony with a diesease that will debilitate it or will kill it eventually) than the predator wont attack it... but if a predator sees a weapon it will kill said pony.Also aliens show up later.
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The Drop

"What the hell are you ?"
-Dutch to the jungle hunter predator

3 objects roared from the sky almost like fireworks but they were nothing like that. Inside these pods were 3 Yautja unbloods known by the name's Celtic, Dark and Wolf. They were on there way to this newly discovered planet to become blooded and to collect the skulls of the creatures that inhabited this world only this hunt was different normaly unblooded predators would go to an ancient Yautja Temple to fight Xenomorphs but this time it was different, but with every clan every hunt is different. Dark's pod was in the middle of the trio while Celtic was on the left and Wolf was on the right though the first to touch down was Dark or so he thought.
Dark landed in a forest swamp type environment. His pod and landed on a hill that was shrouded in vines and muck, a perfect hiding place for his pod. While inside Dark grabbed his mask and put it on when he did so the eyes of the mask glowed yellow. It was a simple mask and he had not customized it in any way. He pushed out of the pod to see his Location which was a forest, he leaped onto a tree and got a better vantage point. He knew this was going to be a good hunt. Dark continued leaping from tree to tree till he saw a pack of wolfs but they were different than the standard wolf on Yautja Prime, or even the human planet Earth. It seemed the entire body of this wolf was made out of wood, Dark zoomed in on the wolfs to get a better look at them to see if it even had a skull he could polish a strap to his belt. 
It did not unless he planed on taking to whole head, there were parts that you could even see through. So he decided to not attack. He looked up into the sky to see smoke in the distance, and he started leaping towards it eager to find something honorable to hunt. Dark finally found his mark it was a small village of from the distance what looked like the Human's animals which were pony's only they seemed to show that they were sentient, they were running playing talking all the things a Yautja or a Human would do but he noticed something unique. These pony's had wings, horns and what looked like marks on there haunches. These were strange creatures indeed but he still needed trophies and he was going to get one. He activated his cloak and began jumping on the buildings looking for a easy stealth kill and there he saw it. In a tree house was a purple unicorn pony who was talking to something Dark could not see, if there was another pony in there then he would just have to kill them both. Dark leaped into the windowsill as quiet as he could and he started listening to the conversation.
"Sincerely Twilight Sparkle. Got all that Spike ?" the purple pony known as Twilight said
"Yup" A gruff voice responded then burped
Dark slowly crept closer to Twilight he then noticed she was talking to a dragon. "Strange" Dark thought. Dark was right behind Twilight. When Dark was about to rend her head from her shoulders the dragon had turned around and 
noticed the figure right behind Twilight
"Twilight b-behind you !" The dragon yelled out and then she flipped around fear starting to fill her eyes.
In Yautja language dark said "Surprise
Message from Twilight Sparkle

Dear Princess Celestia. In one of my old books that is titled "Species of Tara" I found a race that was hidden behind the last page of the book. The page was glued to another page (Most likely from Spike making something for Rarity) and the race was called Yautja I read about them and how they came to Tara during the Dawn Age and helped pony's build things like pyramids. But the most strange part is that I have checked all my books and none of them have anything about the Yautja. So I was wondering could you shed any light about this mysterious race .?
Sincerely Twilight Sparkle

Wolfs pod had landed in a not so good place. His pod had landed in a dusty area that had allot of sand, but to make it worse his pod was in quick sand and was sinking fast so in turn he had to think fast. Looking around in his pod he saw a plasma caster and took it off the wall inside his pod and attached it to his armor and it linked up with Wolfs Bio Mask as he aimed it towards the door. He knew this could kill him but it would be dishonorable to die without getting a single trophy so in turn he charged the plasma caster and aimed it at the door. He thought in his Yautja language "Nothing ventured nothing gained." He protectivly put his hands over his body before discharging his weapon it made a energy crackling noise when it went off but it had the desired effect. The door of the pod had burst open and had fallen on the ground a few meters away from Wolf. Though the desired effect had been taken Wolf was now injured from such a close burst of fire and energy. 
He staggered out of his pod clutching the left side of his chest which was dripping with luminescent green blood, only to come face to face with. Pony's. When the pony's had seen Wolf some had coward before him others looked at him with curiosity. Wolf had decided to not attack these pony's for they were unarmed, but if one attacked him in any way there would be bloodshed. Wolf turned and looked at his wrist bracer and opened it up. Then he pressed a button, when he did so he turned invisible. The crowd was shocked at what they saw but what they didn't know was that Wolf was already gone. Wolf had ran. He ran as fast as he could as much as he wanted to rip the pony's eyes from there socket he was losing too much blood. Eventually Wolf had found a small town and ran to one of the buildings that looked abandoned. Wolf sat down and pulled a tube out from a pocket on his armor and twisted it open, he then injected himself with it. The pain of the medi-kit had made Wolf roar in pain, but he was now healed he now had no more wounds. The pain of the medi-kit took its toll on Wolf and he slumped down against the wall he then proceeded to take his mask off. He felt like sleeping but then he felt a presence in the room Wolf looked up to see a pony with a knife in some sort of blue glowing mist.
The pony then said "You are one ugly motherbucker."
Celtic's pod had landed 2 minutes before the others so 'it' had a head start. It leaped through the building's one by one trying to find a creature it could stealthily take out. It had finally found its mark, from the looks of it the creature was a sub-category of pony's the humans had tamed and kept in zoo's. The difference was that this pony had a horn unlike the ones humans possessed, though never the less the pony was sentient and not sub sentient like dogs and even better for the predator the pony was in a alley way. The Yautja predator leaped down behind the pony and grappled it in a headlock taking off its air supply, the predator then proceeded to deploy its most honorable weapon the wrist bracers these 18 inch twin blades were a predators main weapon and perfect for taking trophies. The predator slammed its bracers threw the pony's skull ending the struggle it then used its other bracer to to cut the pony's neck off. When 'it' did so the body of the life less (and Decapitated) pony slumped to the floor blood covering the the cobblestone floors. The predator took a look at the pony's head, the lifeless eyes color draining from the body the predator felt very pleased with itself. It let out a strong roar and put the pony's head on belt designed to carry trophies, it then activated its cloak once more and disappeared into the roof tops. 
It continued running along them hearing the occasional scream most likely from the pony's that had discovered Celtics work. It continued jumping from building to building until it noticed a castle a very large one at that. This is where Celtic would try to get as many trophies as possible unbenounced to 'it' something was hunting it. Celtic leaped to a roof that was above some pony's (Most likely guards) it was about to leap again when it heard the sound of a voice modifier "Surprise motherfucker" Celtic turned around to get punched right in its face knocking it and its mask off the building. It fell to the cobble stone ground with a large thud, dazed it moved its head around it noticed 2 pony's were pointing spears at it. It got back up its cloak flickering and its mask still off on the ground by now the cloak had worn off Celtic turned and looked at them with its red eyes, small mandibles and a different cranial structure than a male predator. This was without a doubt a female predator. And she was pissed.

			Author's Notes: 
In some chapters I want you guys to tell me what to do so how do you want Dark, Wolf and Celtic to handle their situation


	
		Just dive in



This planet is a game preserve. And were the game.

-Royce

Dark.
Dark was about to administer the finishing blow to this purple unicorns life. But it had other plans. When dark was about to thrust his wrist bracer down into the unicorns skull she blasted out a powerful blast of concentrated magic, that sent Dark flying towards the book shelf knocking him out.
While Dark was unconscious he could hear more talking coming from, most likely the purple unicorn known as Twilight. When Dark had the chance he was going to strip he flesh from her bones and hang her from a rooftop, then he would rip that dragons head off and put it on his belt as trophy. Dark had gotten so interested in what he would do to the pony and her dragon he didn't notice the other voices that were in the room.
"Twilight what is that thing" A southern voice asked
"I don't know it just came in my house and attacked me and spike" Twilight responded
"Well "it" seems that its from a jungle environment I mean look at its style of clothes." A posh voices said
"He looks fun ! I mean look at this cool mask thingy." A bubbly voice said. touching Dark mask 
"Pinkie don't touch that ! we don't know if its awake or not." Twilight said 
"Oh alright." The voice known as Pinkie said
"I-I think its v-very scary." A timid shy voice said 
"I Think its some sort of new creature sent to spy on us." A brash loud voice said
"I doubt that Rainbow. If it "was" a new creature to spy on us why would it try to hurt us ?" Twilight asked
"I don't know." Rainbow said plainly
Dark on the other hand was both listening and trying to play like he was still unconscious while trying to get out the rope around his hands. But he had a plan these creatures. They are very curious, curiosity killed the cat and right now all the pony's in the room are cats.
"I think we should take its mask off. So we know what we are dealing with." The brash one said
"Dash how did you know it was wearing a mask ?" The posh one asked 
"Well the face is all metal and the rest except parts of it are fleshy." She responded
"Wait girls, this thing is dangerous. Don't you think we need some procautions." Twilight said 
"Well ah could rope it up more" The southern one said
"I could pin it." Rainbow said
"I could give it CANDY !" 
"Pinkie how would that help us ?" Twilight asked
"I dun know." 
"Well i,m staying out of the fight. If it is stronger than the three of you than I will help." The posh voice said
"C-can I stay out of it ?" a shy voice asked
"No fluttershy we need your stare."
"But I cant just make it happen." Fluttershy said
"I know you cant just make it happen. But I believe in you"
Dark layed as still as he could be as the sound of hooves got closer. His plan was ready when they would take off his mask he would roar loudly to frighten them then activate his wrist bracers to cut the rope then he was going to take all their heads and hang some on the roof tops. The sound of hooves had stopped, Dark could feel his mask being removed by a purple aura but what they didn't know is that a predators mask can only be taken of after releasing the cords that are connected to the predator but with enough force the mask itself can be knocked off or if weak enough you can just take it off. Twilight had added enough force as the mask went off of Dark's face.
All the pony's (And dragon) were shocked to Dark's face he had strong mandibles a bulky head and a scar was across his left eye but what shocked them more was when Dark opened his orange eyes and did a loud roar stunning and scaring the pony's. Dark deployed his wrist bracers which cut the rope off his hands he lunged at the nearest pony which was Twilight. He picked her up in one hand and threw her towards a wall, Rainbow tried to tackle Dark but when she did he stepped over to the side letting her get close enough so he could grab her wing and toss her into Applejack. He did so. after the first three pony's were all incapacitated Dark turned and looked to Rarity and replayed something she said "If it is stronger than the three of you then I will help" all the pony's who were still awake looked at Dark with fear except one.
Fluttershy. Fluttershy trotted up to him with a angry look on her face. "What right do you ha-" she was cut off as Dark picked her up with one hand and a deployed wrist bracer in the other he replayed one more message for her "C-can I stay out of it ?" this was what Fluttershy had said earlier Dark had to say one more word before he ended Fluttershy's life "Surprise" as dark brought up his wrist bracer to end this pony's life he was enveloped in a purple light and disappeared leaving a burn mark on the wooden floor of the tree house.
Wolf.
"You are one ugly motherbucker." 
The pony had said to Wolf before trying to stab him. Wolf had rolled over to dodge the knife before it connected with his flesh he got back up but when he did the pony had used his magic to throw the knife at Wolf. The knife hit wolf in his left shoulder though not before Wolf could tackle the pony out the window out into the dusty streets. In the streets most of the towns folk had seen two creatures the Yautja known as Wolf with his mask off and the pony known as Nightblade a guard stationed to keep track of strange things like U.F.Os. The both of them had gotten back up at the same time. Wolf roared while charging into battle while Nightblade stood his ground.
Wolf swung his wrist bracers at Nightblade but he dodged them but what he did not notice was the roundhouse kick Wolf hit Night with. this kick sent Night flying into a pile of barrels over by a saloon dazing him. Wolf took no time at all to let Night get up, Wolf picked up Night again choke slamming him into the dusty ground. Night seemed to be dead after this attack but Wolf noticed he was still breathing. Wolf took Nights body and flung him back into the abandoned building following him afterward. Wolf came threw the building landing on a wooden plank, he moved over to the wall he had slumped on and picked up his Bio Mask.
The mask linked up with his plasma caster and now the weapon was useful once more. He walked over to a unconscious Night. He was about to take his head as a trophy but suddenly Wolf was enveloped in a blue light and was hovering above the ground. Wolf tried to get out of this blue bubble but to no avail, he noticed Night was now standing up, he had a bruised face a broken foreleg and cuts on his body. All of this should have incapacitated Night but here he was standing up.
"You will not WIN !" Night said using the last of his energy to fling Wolf back into the streets where a large mob of pony's and police were. Wolf stood up to come face to face with multiple threats (To many for a unblooded Yautja to handle, even with a plasma caster) Wolf knew this was going to be the end. But if he was going down he was going to take them down with him.
Celtic.

Celtic the female Yautja was now pissed she was going to make trophies out of that thing that punched her and every pony she met. Starting with the two in front of her. She charged at the pony on the left he tried to thrust his spear at her but she took it and broke it in half and used a piece to throw to the pony on the right. She uppercutted the guard in front of her sending him into the air she jumped up with him and administered a strong punch into his abdomen sending him into the cobblestone floor. She flipped around to see the other pony with his spear charging at her, she let the spear connect to her armor. When the spear did hit the armor the spear broke in half. She looked at the pony with murder in her eyes. The pony backed down in shock that its spear did not work, Celtic was going to play with this one.
Celtic picked up the in one hand and started punching it not its hardest but to injure it allot, Celtic then threw the pony into a wishing well nearby then proceeded to drown the pony. She took the pony out the deployed her wristbracers and slammed them into the pony's abdomen then ripping them out, she preferred to let it bleed out. Then she walked over to the guard from earlier and lifted him up in one hand she pondered over skinning him or just taking his skull. She picked the skinning it wouldn't take long either. She carved the shoulders of the pony and the hooves making careful precision one wrong slice all the skin wouldn't fall off. The pony experienced a new form of pain and screamed very loudly but Celtic put her hand over its mouth so to not alert other guards to her position. She was finally done (And the pony had bled out) She striped the rest of the skin off and hung the pony by a rooftop above her position. She was proud of her work and activated her cloak then picked up her mask and put it back on. She left the scene and continued jumping from ledge to ledge on the castle till she found a room with a pony inside he had a White coat a yellow mane and tail and wore something of a tuxedo.
"Another kill to add to my belt" Celtic said in Yautja language
She crept into the room being as silent as possible. Celtic moved closer and closer towards the pony until she grabbed his head and mouth, the pony was trying to say something but she didn't understand it. She let go of the pony's head and deployed her wrist bracer, and cut the stallions throat, anything it said came out in a garbled mess of words and blood. When she knew the pony was dead she started the skinning process again. After she was done (She hung the pony by the chandelier) She wondered "If this is a castle where is the King or Queen ? if I find them then I will be the most honorable Hunter in Yautja history, next to Dark's ancestor... I wonder where Dark is" when she said this a purple light came into the room, Dark was in the middle of it 
Dark said in Yautja "I knew I should have killed that purple pony right away." Dark said then he looked over to see a shocked Celtic
All Celtic could say was "Oh !. um hi ?"

			Author's Notes: 
Woo ! this chapter was hard to do for me. I wonder why. Anyways will Wolf survive the angry mob?
Will Dark learn that Celtics Female
Tune in Monday or Tuesday to find out ! 
Quill and Ink out. : )


	
		Sun Stroke 



"End this affront to our ancestry ! Slay the abomination !"

-Spartan

Wolf

Wolf charged his plasma caster to fire directly at the crowd of pony's this had sent some pony's flying into the air or just blasted them back against the saloon, after Wolf had blasted most of the pony's back he leaped to the ground to find four pony's still standing albeit injured. He charged at the first two. He slammed both his wrist bracers into the first two pony's in front of him (One on the left and one on the right) and threw them into the last, two other pony's. Wolf leaped over to the roof of the saloon and started quick firing his plasma caster at the rest of the crowd that hadn't ran away or was blasted back but not dead. Pony's who weren't tripping over them self's were already in cover but the pony's who weren't were blown into pieces. 
Wolfs plasma caster started making a beeping noise showing it was out of energy. Wolf leaped down towards the middle where all the pony's had been killed, the body count was large all the pony's who wanted to fight were dead. Except one who was cowering under some bodies. Wolf walked over to said pony and noticed her features, she was a mare with a grey coat deep blue eyes and her mane was blue same as her eyes. Wolf picked her up with one hand and was about to make a trophy out of her, but another Stallion Wolf did not kill had a different plan.
Wolf felt a hot pain through his abdomen dropping the pony he looked down to see a spear of sorts through his abdomen.
"Get away from her you monster !."
The spear through Wolf had gone back out of his abdomen leaving a trail of green luminescent blood. The sudden loss of blood caused Wolf to fall over on the dusty ground clutching his wound. He turned over to see the features of his attacker. This pony was a stallion with a stetson and a vest, he had a orange-yellow coat and was standing with a triumphant look on his face. His face was the last thing wolf saw before he blacked out.
Dark and Celtic

"Oh ! um hi ?" Celtic said then standing up to help Dark up
"Celtic. Why do you sound like a girl ?" Dark asked
"No reason at all." Celtic said lifting up Dark 
"Wait a minute ?" Celtic began
"Dark ? where is your Bio mask ?" Celtic asked 
"Oh um funny story." Dark began telling Celtic his story (She laughed at allot of parts)
"So-so let me get this strait "you" got attacked by 3 girl pony's ? and left your mask behind"
"yes." Dark said sharpening his wrist blades
"Wow your really bad at this." Celtic said 
When Celtic said Dark was bad at this a pony came into the room
"Got your evening tea prince blubl-" The pony stopped talking when he saw two 7 foot tall creatures in the room (And a headless blueblood)
"I thi-think I'll be uh going now."
The pony dashed out of the room as fast as he could. and Dark and Celtic were in hot pursuit. Both Yautja unbloods ran after the pony who had just witnessed the murder of a member of the royal family, he dashed left and right through the corridor. Until he found some guards.
"Help !" the pony said
"What seems to be the problem sir ?" the guard said
"2 Monste-" the pony was cut short as two blades went through his skull spilling some blood on the guard and a shimmering light. This shimmering light was none other than Celtic who had caught up to the pony seconds ago.
Celtic threw the lifeless corpse down the hallway, turning back to the guard only to have his spear try to puncture her armor. Celtic said in Yautja "How many times are they gonna try this." She then grabbed the pony by the neck and started impaling his abdomen splattering blood on the floor, she then detracted her blade and literally ripped the pony's head off. She attached the pony's head to her belt. But she noticed something there "were" two guards here. She then heard a audible chewing noise, she looked up to see Dark eating a piece of the other guard (It was his rib).
Dark noticed Celtic and said "Sup."
"Are you really eating our prey ?" Celtic asked putting her hand on her hip
Dark leaped down "I was hungry." 
"Whatever... I guess."
Dark and Celtic continued down the hall with their cloak activated. They passed a few guards but they figured that there was no reason to kill them. Yet. They eventually came across another door but this one was different it seemed more special it had strange inscriptions. And had some tougher looking guards.
"Maybe this is the room that has the king and queen in it." Celtic suggested from around the corner
"Maybe. We should make sure first before we kick the hound in the jaw." Dark said
"Right. I'll scout ahead." Celtic started jumping onto the ledges inside the corridor until she found a window inside. Celtic saw 5 pony's inside the room 2 of them were unicorns and one was bowing showing signs that the white pony who had wings and a horn was the queen. The rest of the pony's were clad in golden armor and were equiped with spears. Celtic made her way back to Dark who was examining his equipment, when he noticed Celtic he asked.
"So is this the place we need to go ?"
"Yeah. But be prepared there are allot more pony's in that room, and some white pony. Looks like a abomination." 
Dark chuckled "Spartan always talked about abominations ever since LV-1201."
"Right... So lets go make spartan proud. Lets kill The Abomination"

			Author's Notes: 
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		The only easy day was yesterday... Well not for Wolf.



"Come on out motherfucker !"

-Wolf

Wolf

Pain was all Wolf could feel Yuatja warriors were trained to be tough but this was almost too much. He had been impaled by the Pony that had tricked him, into his trap. And yet somehow after all of the battle he had endured he was still breathing. But breathing was all he could do. after a battle like that you will be weakened even a Yautja. At least for the time being. Wolf opened his eyes to see he was in a brown like space with holes poked in it. The space he was in was constricting to say the least, almost like he was in an shipping box, and if that was the case it shouldn't be hard to break out of it.
Wolf tried lifting his arms in the space but to no avail he was too weak and didn't have full strength yet. He couldn't even move his legs. Wolf was unable to break out the box. He would just have to wait till something opened the box, then Wolf would do his best to disembowel whatever it was. Eventually Wolf's wounds were too much and he fell into slumber. He tried fight it but it was inevitable Wolf had fallen into slumber once more.
*CREeeak !*
Wolf opened his eyes at the sudden noise of his transport crashing over. He felt the box shift left and him along with it, the box had continued to keep moving back and forth till a part of the box had popped open opened and Wolf fell out and landed on his face. Wolf tried to stand but even this simple thing was hard for him and he fell on his shoulder. Wolf got a look of his suroundings, he was in a metal sealed storage area, there were many boxes around him including the one he recently broke out of. Wolf heard noises of screaming and terror coming outside of the room he was in. He needed to see what was happening but he wasn't going anywhere with his wounds, he needed to find a medi-comp or something to patch up his body. Or he was a goner. Wolf started smashing boxes or tried to, the one box he was able to smash contained something he could not do without. His bio-mask. Wolf respectively picked it up and slid it onto his face, he wondered if one of his hunting tools were in these boxes the others should be in the within the other boxes. He proceeded to carefully open the boxes and retrieved all his equipment back. And luckily he had found his medi-comp and it had a few more uses. 
After wolf was healed he opened the door (and by opened I mean kicked down) and noticed that the boxcar was empty save for a few pieces of luggage that was strewn across the place. While analyzing his surroundings Wolf found a window. Wolf smashed the window open then and what he saw had saddened him. He was missing out on the fun. Serpents ran rabid around the cobblestone streets of this settlement he was in. The serpents were devouring the populace and harvesting them, While Wolf looked in amazement at the corpses strewn across the streets he noticed else, his hunt brothers had started without him and were attacking the serpents but there was three hunters he had not recognized. The hunters had intricate designs on there masks. Ones mask was in the shape of an serpent and had one serpent impaled on his wrist bracer and another in his hand who's neck had been broken. The other one was 9 foot tall and his mask was has gill like indentations on his mask and had been firing plasma shots at anything that wasn't Yautja. The last of the group had a mask like no other his mask was ridged and had pieces of his mask gone showing his face. He was equiped with a combi-stick a highly honored weapon. Wolf was so focused on the skill and precision the hunters had shown ,he did not notice a Serpent was sneaking right behind planing to impale Wolf (again) with its razor sharp tail.
Wolf would have been impaled if not for the Yautja with the cobi-stick who threw his it strait at the serpent behind Wolf. The Serpent let out a pained shriek as it flew through the air and was pinned to a tree. The warrior then turned to Wolf and clicked loudly.
"Come with us if you want to live !" 
Wolf complied and leaped over to the group 
"Started the party without me ?" Wolf asked the group who were slowly getting swarmed
The Yautja responded "NO TIME ! everyone head to the forest !" and the group of hunters complied.
The hunters escaped the area before more serpents could surround the area and overwhelm them. The hunters took no time to back to their makeshift camp in a mossy cave. The serpents that did follow them were quickly dispatched. Wolf was the last one behind the group, before they had all moved into the cave and were safe. For now.
"That was some good killing back there Wolf said to the group" Wolf said to the group who responded with silence
"So anyone want to tell me what happened ?" Wolf said adjusting his wrist bracers.
"The Tgh dhi'rauta guan (The cunning night) had crashed into the planet." Spartan said 
Wolf was taken back at this, surely a ship that strong could not be taken down so easily.
"How ?!" Wolf said clenching his fists
"Within the cargo hold an impregnator had escaped and took one of us by surprise, and created an Abomination. Which took out the engines." The Yautja said leaning against the wall of the cave.
Wolf felt utter shock and grief for his fallen brothers aboard the Tgh dh'rauta guan and would morn and avenge them soon. But Wolf had more questions
"So what are you all doing here ?" Wolf said sitting on a nearby rock
"We are the rescue/demolition team." The leader said.
"Demolition ?"
"This planet is already 20% Serpent and each hour the percentage goes up 10%." The Yautja  explained.
"So we destroy the planet instead of having another hunting reservoir ?" Wolf said
"This is not a controlled environment. When we colonize planets with Serpents its because the creatures chosen on the planet don't have radiation. This planets residents have plenty of it, and if left unchecked the entire planet would be a radiation zone therefore we could't hunt here. And if the Serpents keep reproducing with residents there will be too much radiation and too many Serpents. And if were going to get to the heart of this infestation we will need all the help we can get" The Yautja said without stopping. Wolf had one more question.
"I want to help cleanze this planet, but if i'm going to help you do that we need to find my brothers."
"There are others ?" The Yautja said
"Yes." Wolf said 
"Then we will try to help you find them but finding them is out second priority. If we don't find them in time there's nothing we can do."
Wolf sighed "Well better for them to die an honorable death than be turned into an abomination." Wolf said standing up. "And one more thing what are all of your names ?" 
The one with the Serpent mask said "Serpent."
The next one with the gill mask said "The names Chopper." 
The last on the leader said his name was "Night Stalker."

			Author's Notes: 
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		Young bloods with waning hearts. 



"Want some candy ?"

-City hunter

Dark and Celtic
3 hours after drop

The Yautja warriors skulked across the throne room with their cloak enabled. If they were going to do this they needed stealth. Dark was on ground level with the pony's and abomination while Celtic took out the guards outside the throne room and made trophies of them, she let Dark deal with the abomination for now. She never was one for stealth and she prefered not to use her cloak and would rather mutilate her prey with brute force. It made more sense this way.
Meanwhile in the throne room Dark was planing a way to assassinate the abomination without taking to much damage from her entourage, even if there technology was weak he distinctively remembered the creature he had fought earlier had teleported him to this place using some unknown power. So he needed to be cautious. Dark began to slowly avoiding the light in the room or else the pony's would see him. As he got closer to the abomination, out of thin air a scroll appeared before it.
"One of Twilight's letters ? I didn't expect one so soon." It said then opened the scroll and proceeded to read.
Dark saw this as an opportunity and got ever closer to his prey, he moved silently across the marble floor till he was right next to the throne as he was about to kill the abomination he heard the sound of uncloaking and saw Celtic falling to the floor while leaking blood profusely. Above her he saw a shimmer of light and knew it was another Yautja.
Now Dark was faced with two choices save Celtic from the pony's who would most certainly kill her or go after the shimmer. 
Wolf,Chopper,Serpent, Night Stalker

All 4 Yautja warriors walked out of the cave and leaped into the trees above them till they were at the top. They looked at what was left of the town. All that was left were embers and faint screams as pony's tried to flee the city burning city but to no avail. 
"This infestation has gone beyond outbreak, the planet might as well just lie over and die." Serpent said in a raspy tone. "Where can we detonate the bomb to rip apart this infestation Night Stalker ?" 
Stalker looked around then he pointed up at the castle hanging off the mountain. "That's the place. Lets move there is no time to lose he said then he leaped from tree to tree with the Yautja warriors following him. The warriors continued leaping till they made there way to the castle walls. 
"Now what ?" Wolf asked as he turned to gill who had attached some sort of device to his boots along with the others. Serpent threw one of the devices towards Wolf and he caught it.
"What is this ?"
"Long jump device, does what it sounds like." Serpent said as he leaped over the wall with the others and Wolf followed soon after. The city was a wreck most of the building looked as if they were smashed in.
"Lets move out." Spartan said as he and the others jumped down into the streets quiet streets. 
"It's a ghost town." Gill said.
Wolf walked forward and scouted the area out by checking alleys nearby. He began walking back to the Warriors when he heard a loud beeping noise under him. He was too young to know what these were.
"WOLF GET OUT OF THER-" *BOOM* Spartan, and Gill tried to get Wolf away but they were blown back as well.
Gill had been impaled on a stick of rebarb on the ground and was struggling to get of while Spartan was hit with the shock wave so hard his mask had flown off and he had hit his head on the stone wall and had begun bleeding heavily.
Wolf had tried to move but he felt most of his bone were broken. He had be flung against stone walls and his ears were bleeding he opened his eyes to see at least 30 Serpents rushing at Night Stalker while 3 Crushers were charging at Serpent. Wolf heard a deep laugh a looked to his right and saw an uncloaked Yautja that had full black armor. He turned and looked at Wolf and said.
"You startled the hoard." He then motioned his hand to all the warriors and said "Make your choice." And the folded his arms.
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		Ultimatum of Dark and Celtic



"You want a monster i'll give you one !"
-Black

Pt I: Sun burnt

An audible shock was heard through the room followed by a gust of wind and foot steps. In the matter of a few seconds two creatures appeared in Princess Celestia's throne room, one was in mid flight the other was rushing at 'it'. 'It' had caught the creature seconds before it hit the floor, the creature who had caught the other had gently laid the other on the ground; and at this point the guards were pointing spears at the two and Celestia had stood up.
"What is the meaning of this !?" Celsetia asked the duo to no response
"Speak !" She shouted her response was... Unsettling
Wolf stood up covered in green glowing blood and slowly turned his head to face Celestia. He then aimed his wrist bracers at her.
"What seems to be the problem sir ?" Dark said using his voice modulator. Then he fired his wrist blades towards Celestia, they came a mere inch between hitting her face before she teleported out of the way and ended up to the right of her chair.
"Seize him !" As soon as she yelled every guard in the room charged Dark, he was at a disadvantage there were at least 8 guards in the room and he had shot out one of his wrist blades plus he had no Plasma Cannon. Guess he'll just have to make due with Pony skulls. 4 guards rushed Dark and the first one in his range he had slashed across it's side with his other wrist blade the next guard was much more of a challenge he was armed with a spear. When he tried to thrust his spear Dark side stepped and broke the spear in half then tried to used the tip to impale the third guard that ran up.
"Stop !" Celestia spoke. Everyone had stopped just as the fight started to heat up "Leave us."
"But prince-" A guard spoke but was silenced quickly.
"I will fight this creature, alone. Take the wounded and leave." She spoke as golden translucent armor appeared on her.
The guards nodded and grudgingly left Dark took this time to activate a Medi-Comp and set it on auto. He then moved Celtics body close to the stain glass window.
"I don't know what brought you here creature, you come and attack my subjects willingly; you make me do this." Celestia said as her horn glowed
"I-will-make-you-subject-ABOMINATION !!" Dark let out a roar and then charged Celestia. In response Celestia shot a ray of light at Dark, and he leaped out of the way then ran towards Celestia again; she did the same attack again but Dark was anticipating this and slid under the beam and in an effort to take out her legs he shot his last wrist blades at her and both nested themselves in her legs.
Celestia scream had awoken Celtic. She turned and saw Dark sliding under what seemed to be the Abomination's attack and tried to stand up but she had a large slash across her stomach, showing her innards. She was lucky to be alive and would have to sit this one out it if she wanted to stay that way. 
Dark now had the upper hand in this fight, Celsetia now had only 3 legs to stand on. Dark now next to Celestia was about to upper cut the her when he was stopped by a golden aura, it took him up and flung him to each side of the room his knocking his mask off and making his bones cracking every time he smacked it. Finally Celestia slammed Dark onto the ground making a final snap to his arm while Celtic looked on in horror.
Dark was bleeding now as his left arm had been snapped backwards his bone was showing. Dark used his one good arm and stood trying to regain his balance. He looked at the Abomination and noticed that she was huffing heavily, and was fighting to stand up. It began.
"I will give you one last chance yield and I may show you mercy." She said while her horn began to glow.
"Yield?... No." Dark said collapsing to one knee.
"Then embrace the power of the su-" Celestia was cut off as the ground began to rock and a loud explosion was heard, she turned and saw a giant metalic object strike the ground; it shook the entire Castle. Dark saw this as an opportunity to try to kill this Pony one last time, he regained his strength and charged Celestia; she turned and shot the beam of light at Dark but he leaped over it and landed on Celestia's back making and grotesque crunch noise he then grabbed onto her horn and used all of his might to rip it off and when he did he slammed it into the Abomination's throat making a gurgling noise. She tried bucking Dark off but he stayed on and continued ramming the broken horn into her neck till he felt all life in her body leave. With one last effort she tried bucking Dark off and when it didn't work she fell over on top of Dark and laid dead, her last image was of the Yautja: Dark who had killed her.
Dark pushed Celestia off of him and let out a victorius roar, he noticed Celtic had awoken and began walking over to her but his wound were to great and collapsed. The Medi-Comp had finally stopped healing Celtic and she fastly picked it up and ran over to Dark. As she placed it on him it began to heal the small cuts but not the arm, she would have to pop it back into place. She grabbed the arm and quickly pushed the arm back in place, to no response from Dark. Celtic took off her Bio-Mask and placed her ear onto Dark's heart... No response.
Celtic looked to floor and sighed mournfully she the roared heavily at the loss of her friend. She turned the Medi-Comp off and picked his body and laid it next to the Abominations. Ceremoniously a great Yautja warrior is to be laid to rest with his greatest kill, before being entombed. But Celtic couldn't allow the Pony's to get her friends technology. She opened his wrist bracer and put in the self destruction sequence, the bracer began to beep and Celtic placed her fist over her heart saying farewell to her ally she then picked up Dark's Bio-Mask and placed it next to his body as she turned she saw the door's were opened and a Yautja stood in the door way, he was clad in black armor and had many dead guards behind him. It was then Celtic recognized the Yautja to be the one who knocked her out. Anger started building inside her as she activated her wrist bracers. The Black Yautja chuckled darkly then turned and leaped away, Celtic picked up her mask then gave chase.
Pt 2 The Abomination

The Yautja's jumped from roof top to roof top as the pony's panicked through the streets as the palace behind Celtic and Black exploded into bright blue light and many guards galloped to see if their Princess was alright. Celtic continued to follow this Yautja over more roof tops and a wall till she ended up in a forest. She suddenly lost sight of the Yautja in the trees, and leaped to a branch to see if she could spot him. A gultural laugh echoed through the trees. To find him Celtic activated her thermal vision to find him but what she didn't know was he right below her. 
Black charged his Plasma Caster and shot it at the branch Celtic was standing on making Celtic fall and setting he branch alight. Celtic hit the ground hard and luckily dodged the burning branch about to crush her. She stood up quickly looking for Black, she heard an uncloaking sound from behind her and spun around to hit Black but he countered her attack and punched her with enough force to knock off her mask and send her to the ground once more. 
"Come on mutherfucker !" Black said taunting Celtic while activating his own wrist bracers.
Celtic rose and activated her wrist bracers. Black tried to slash Celtics chest but she dodged his attack and responded with a kick to Blacks abdomen then followed with an upper cut which Black parried. The two continued fighting like this but they wee evenly matched until Black broke the stalemate. Black jumped backwards onto a tree limb and began quick firing firing at Celtic setting the forest on fire. Celtic avoiding the embers sprinted behind a tree that had not yet been set on fire. Everything was hard to see for her there fore hard for Black to see; she would just have to bide her time and wait for Black to appear. Celtic then silently climbed onto a burning tree and waited for her chance to attack Black.
Black had lost site on Celtic during his plan to get Celtic to fall into one of his snares. He activated his built in smoke vision in his mask to find Celtic quicker, it worked well with the other Yautja who came to this planet to kill him and it should work now. Black scanned the area for Celtic but couldn't find her. He leaped onto another tree to check for her but to no avail.
"I will find you, and when I do i'm gonna put your skull in my trophy case." Black said this as he begun to leap to another tree and when he did this Celtic emerged from her hiding place and impaled Black to the ground. Blood splashed onto Celtic's face and shock onto Black's, Celtic said triumphantly.
"Your finished." Black snarled then looked to his right and chuckled.
"That's what you think." A loud screech was heard near Celtic and Black followed by loud footsteps.
Celtic didn't have time to turn and see what it was but it hit her like a train and sen't her flying into a tree. Disoriented she tried to see what it was that hit her, when her vision returned what she saw frightened her. A creature of legend had appeared, she thought that this creature was just a myth but it stood before her. The true abomination.
This new abomination had spliced features of a Yautja and a Serpent, it stood 10 feet tall, and was black as night. This creature. Was a Predalien.


"
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		Timeline



"Huh. This doesn't seem right."

Quill and ink when he saw that things didn't make sense.

So when I was making the new chapter Firestarter I noticed the timeline was out of whack so let me do this for you guys and gals. The Yautja warriors arrived at 8:00 am so this is there journey from now to the next chapter.
7:58: Celtics pod lands in Canterlot
8:00: Dark's pod lands in the Everfree forest
8:01: Wolf's pod lands in the outskirts of Appleloosa 
8:03: Celtics gets her first killl
8:05: Wolf fights the locals 
8:06: Wolf gets knocked out
8:07: Celtic gets punched in her fuckin face !
8:15: Dark arrives in Ponyville
8:24: Faces the main six in MORTAL KOMBAT !... Dark then loses
8:30: Wolf is loaded onto a train
8:54: Dark wakes up and fights again
9:00: Dark gets teleported
9:16: Celtic scales up Canterlot castle
9:30: Blueblood dies (because hes a dick) 
9:31: Dark meets up with Celtic
9:34: Dark and Celtic fuck shit up !
9:40: Dark and Celtic plan their attack on the abomination
9:44: Dark moves into position.

			Author's Notes: 
So this is the story so far. So yeah. Peace out.


	
		Wolf's choice



"You made your choice. Now live with it."
-Black
Wolf, Sepent, Gill, Night Stalker, Spartan

Everything became hard to hear. The explosion ruptured his ear drum, and Wolf clutched i painfully. The serpents seemed to be everywhere they crawled over everything. Wolf vision became blured slightly, and he coud barely see. Turning his attention away from the inpending doom Wolf looked up to see that the Black predator had cloaked again and leaped away from the carnage that lie below, and left Wolf to his wounds. Wolf struggled to stand up, every bone in his body felt as though they were turned to mush. If it took all of Wolf strength to stand up how was he even going to save his friends. He would have to make a choice, Wolf reached into one of his compartments to search for a something that he could us to help him through the pain but alas. There was nothing.
Wolf tried to move but when he did he fell. While he was on the ground Wolf noticed something blue that was shimmering, he crawled over to it and it was a regenerative syringe. Wolf had wondered if that Yautja had left this for him rather than helping his allies but he had more pressing matters to attend to.
Wolf stood up once more and opened up the Syringe and injected himself with it, the sudden jolt of energy made Wolf roar with vitality. This attracted a few Serpents to investigate the downed predator. Wolf stood up and readied his blades for the first group of the serpents that wpuld try to finish him off. 
The first one that approached him was cut down by a swift downward strike on his blades, as were the other 3 their blood leaving a black goop on his armor. Wolf made his way away from the stone walls and saw that his comrades were fighting a losing battle. He could only save one. But which?
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