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		Description

After the discovery of strange technology, Equestria went through a technological revolution, making life seem like a dream for all of its inhabitants. It was all fun and games until a mysterious outbreak of fearsome creatures began consuming entire cities. The surviving cities came up with a drastic solution, to leave the planet surface in large floating cities called 'Arks'. It all seemed perfect, but even nice, pristine environments like the Arks had their own set of dirty secrets. Secrets that draw the line between survival and extinction. 
[Author's note]
Although this story contains scary monsters and a bit of violence, it is not a Grimdark. It is more of a suspenseful adventure. It also takes place in a more technologically advanced Equestria. This was inspired by Dead Space and Alien, so you guys might spot little references in here as well.
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		Prologue



	Five years ago, a group of friends went camping on a small forest far away from the populated regions of Equestria. There they found a large structure filled with all sorts of mysterious items, unknown technology. They immediately contacted the authorities, who notified the Princess. The Princess then decided to send Canterlot's finest scientists and technicians to investigate the situation. 
They returned to Canterlot a few days later boasting tons upon tons of strange machines, big and small. They asked the Princess for her permission on forming a team of innovators, engineers, and technicians to examine this technology. The Princess not only allowed them to study the strange artifacts, but ordered the construction of a large research facility, and gave the team a plentiful amount of funds. After a few months, they began to sell these machines, which were modified and adapted for the use of ponies. 
Soon, the entire kingdom underwent a period of innovation. New technology emerged, technology that allowed ponies to build bigger, farm better, and move faster than ever before. Before anypony could realize, gigantic mega-cities began to emerge and pony populations began to grow and prosper. This was known as the Equestrian Revolution. Ponies began to develop an interest for science, and began researching for ways to better modify their newly acquired technology. These mega-cities grew and developed into seemingly perfect utopias. Ponies now lived carefree, using all this technology to fit their personal needs. It all seemed perfect, society the way it was, but then everything went completely wrong...
Monsters, never before seen in Equestria, randomly emerged and began to decimate pony populations. Nopony knows what they are, or where they came from, but entire cities were lost during this catastrophic event. With the use of our new technology, Canterlot Laboratories developed all new armor and weapons, turning ordinary castle guards into powerful monster-hunting machines, but even with a new arsenal and seemingly impenetrable armor, all attacks against the beasts tragically failed.
Three years later, after countless attacks and many lost soldiers, society began to take on a different approach, evacuation. Cities were barricaded with colossal walls, which were protected by military forces. Inside the city walls, engineers were hard at work making large machines which they called 'Arks'. Arks were gigantic floating cities which were meant to keep survivors safe by being completely isolated from planet surface. These ships provided an incredible amount of care and luxury for its passengers, keeping them both safe and happy. Pools, parks and parties, restaurants and movie theaters. Living in one of these would be a dream come true.
However, these things took too long to build, and many were aborted and abandoned due to attacks from the beasts. I live in Manehatten, the city farthest away from the outbreak. It took over two years for us to build our Ark and the beasts are getting closer and closer. Evacuation has already began to take place. The entire city seems to be strangely calm about all of this, they don't even mind the fact that we are leaving our hometown. Our homeworld. All to live in a large metal city drifting lazily in the skies. Well... now that I think about it, it doesn't seem bad at all. And after all the promises we're getting about it being as luxurious as possible makes it seem even more desirable.
"Silver! Silver, stop whatever you're doing, we have to get out of here! The beasts have breached the outer wall!" 
Whoops! Time to pack up. There's a ride I need to catch. My name is Silver Flare, and this has been my survivor's log. Whoever finds this message, just remember this. Surviving isn't easy, but if I'm still here, then I'll keep on fighting. 
. . . 
[][End Of Message][]
. . .

	
		Chapter One: Arrival



	It was cold, dark, and unnaturally dry. There was a sound, a muffled voice somewhere in the distance, and it seemed to be calling for someone. The disembodied voice gradually grew louder and clearer, as if it was getting closer. Suddenly, the voice instantly changed from an indistinct mumble to a clear, gentle male voice, his words now fully understandable.
“Wake up!” he said softly. After that came a long and eerie period of complete and utter silence until finally the voice spoke once again.
“Please… Wake up!” There was a small pause, followed by a quiet whimper. “Wake Up. We- we have to get out of here before THEY get to us. Please, wake-” He was interrupted by a deafening squeal followed by a loud rustling noise. 
“Would you two hurry up! If we don’t get out of here in the next two minutes, we’re dead meat.” Screamed a low, guttural voice. The unmistaken tone of some sort of military official, possibly a city guard, maybe even a Trooper. If so, why hurry? Troopers are known for their valiancy and strength. They were perfectly fine having this guy around for protection.
“Uh, Sir? I mean no disrespect, but I don’t even think we have more than a few seconds. That squeal sounded close!” This was a new voice, that of a young mare. Her voice was a bit raspy, making her sound tough, even though her tone suggested she was scared. 
There was more talking, and from what could be heard, it sounded like some sort of argument, but it was too muffled to be understood. Then, there was more silence. It felt as if time itself had come to a stop, and the entire universe just decided to give away into a peaceful, serene darkness. She felt the urge to move, to follow these voices, but they seemed so far away. Not to mention that she was frozen stiff and was not able to make a single movement, while being stuck in the midst of absolute nothingness.
Suddenly, it all started coming back. The running, the screaming, the fear and terror. They were in the middle of an invasion. No, not an invasion, an evacuation. We were escaping. But what happened? Why is everything so dark? 
She remembered falling, hitting the floor with a loud thud. It was hard and rough, as if somepony had laid a thick sheet of sandpaper on rock hard concrete. The last thing she remembered was hitting her head. The rest was a mystery.
She could begin to hear the voices again. They slowly began to shift from inaudible murmuring to a perfectly audible conversation. 
“Would you wake that gosh-darn filly up already? The longer we stay here, the lesser our chances of survival!” It seemed to come from that loud male voice she heard earlier. It sounded angry. There was a soft tapping sound, like that of hooves hitting concrete. They sounded as if they were getting closer. 
“Silver. Silver, it’s me, Stormfire. Please, wake up. We need to get out of here. Come on lil’ sis, wake up!” That was a different voice, that of a stallion, not quite an adult yet, but obviously somewhere close to it. His voice was smooth and juvenile, yet a bit rough.
Suddenly, the darkness began to fade away, turning into several silhouettes. At first simply shadows, these shapes began to take form, color, and texture until she could clearly see the environment around her. She was lying face-down in the edge of a street, her face grazing the concrete. She turned to her side, facing the direction from where the voices seemed to come from. Directly above her stood a young, steel-colored stallion, his mane a fiery mixture of red and gold. His big, crimson eyes looking desperately into the horizon. She instantly recognized him and  her gaze quickly shifting from a blank, confused stare and beginning to glow with joy end excitement.
“Stormfire!” She screamed in delight. The stallion instantly looked down, and at the sight of her, began to smile, about to say something, when something shoved him aside. Taking Stormfire’s place stood a large figure, resembling that of a stallion, but instead was covered in thick metallic plating, a large helmet hiding his face. The figure looked down upon her, its helmet letting out a loud click and hiss as he removed it from his head. 
Underneath the intimidating helmet was an ever more intimidating face. She took a long look at it, scanning his countenance for any feature that she could recognize as familiar, something that would reveal his identity, but to her dismay, there was nothing familiar about this individual.  
The only thing she could say was that the stranger was a stallion, adult, probably in his late twenties. His coat was a light-brown, his mane jet-black. His face was covered in scars, each probably having their own dark and painful story. His eyes were wide and overflowing with lust. What he lusted for, however, was a complete mystery. One that Silver did not want to figure out.
“Hey there, Sleepin’ Beauty. Ya finally done snoozin’?” He spoke out in a rather obnoxious tone of voice. It was loud, raspy, and somehow resembled that of an old scrambler. Out from behind Scarface, a smaller individual walked in, wearing similar armor to its larger counterpart, except that this one was cleaner and sleeker, with a small antenna rising out from the back of its helmet. It headed straight towards Silver, who was now standing upright.
“Don’t mind him. He gets a bit grumpy when dealing with civilians.” She reached up, taking off her helmet and setting it aside. “My name is Sunny Daze, but I swear, if you call me that, I will personally make sure that you won’t say a word for the rest of you cute little life, and you know what I mean by that, right?”
“Y-yes ma’am!” Silver squealed. 
“Don’t call me that either, it makes me feel like an old lady. You can call me,” she paused for a bit, attempting to act dramatic, “The Enforcer.”
“Sure thing Miss Enforcer.” Silver said, trying her best not to giggle.
“THE Enforcer! You will call me THE EN-FOR-SERR!” 
“That’s enough, Flashy! I think you’re taking this a bit too far.” Interrupted her bulky companion.  He paused for a bit, giving the two mares an angry look, then went on. “Now, if you two are done fooling around, we could get right back to business.” He looked down to his hooves, where he held some sort of portable radio. “See, I just got a message from Lieutenant Blare. He said that there are evac birds scattered all around Manehatten. I checked the NAV and the closest bird is about nineteen stega-meters west of this location. Now giddy up and get a move on. I can’t wait to get out of this blasted city.”
“Sheesh, what an attitude.” Muttered Silver as she began to walk down the street. 
“Tell me about it.” Whispered Sunny Daze. The both glanced at each other and smirked. Then Silver turned around to look for her brother, who had been so rudely interrupted. She began to walk back, but immediately came to a halt after seeing him talking with Scarface. She hesitated a bit, but eventually ended up walking towards the two.
“Hi Stormi!” She said enthusiastically. He stopped, turned to her, and smiled. Scarface immediately backed off and began to walk away.
“I’ll leave you two alone so you can bond or whatever.” He said, offering a fake smile and trotting off towards his sassy companion. After he left, Stormfire moved a little closer to his sister and began to speak in a soft, almost whispery tone of voice.
“Look, I’m sorry I didn’t really talk to you earlier but-”
“It’s not your fault, That big lug pushed you out of the way!” She said.
“Yeah, yeah. I know. It’s just, he’s a soldier and all. He wears that giant suit of armor and…”
“And you’re scared of him.”
“Well… yeah, pretty much. He intimidates me and I don’t wanna start any fights. Especially with him. Plus, he’s our ticket out of here.” He stopped for a minute, then kept on walking. “They’re here.”
“What?! That’s not possible!” 
“I- I don’t know. I thought I heard something. It could’ve been, you know, THEM.”
“But… but the walls, they kept them out of the city.”
“Not anymore. They made it in. Who knows, they’re probably hunting us down this very moment.” He stopped and held Silver back. She turned around to face him.
“What is it, Storm?” She asked. 
“You- you’re my little sister, and I don’t want anything to happen to you. I love you, and I’ll do anything to keep you safe.” His eyes began to water. “Those beasts, they won’t give you a chance. The moment they see you, they’ll attack. I’ve heard terrible things about them, and what they do to ponies like us. It’s terrifying.  I- I don’t want any of that to happen to you.”
“And it won’t. Don’t worry, Storm. I know how to handle myself.” She said, kicking a piece of cardboard that was lying on the side of the street. “See?”
“Hey slowpokes! How about you start moving your sorry little flanks and PICK UP THE PACE!” Yelled the “enforcer” while waving her hoof back and forth angrily.
“Well,” Said Stormfire, “we better get a move on, dont’cha think?”
“Yeah, right behind you.” Responded Silver in a sheepish smile.

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks for reading! The next chapter of Scavengers will be out soon, so stay on the lookout for Chapter Two: Impact.
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