
 

  



 

  



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 







 

 

 

 

 

 

 





 

 





 





 





 





 





 

Hippocampus Energy Plant #12 Opens Amidst Controversy 

Pegasus and Unicorn Protestors Decry Environmental 
Impact 
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Footnote: Level Up.  

Skills Note: Lockpicking has reached 100% 

New Perk: Clever Prancer - Through agility and reflexes, you have become 
deft at striking where it hurts while preventing your enemies from doing 
the same.  You gain an additional 5% chance to score a critical hit; your 
enemies suffer a 25% penalty to their chance to critically hit you.  This 
perk is only effective when wearing light or no armor. 

 



 

 





 



Wartime Stress Disorder 

For over a thousand years, ponies have known only peace. 

It should be no surprise then, that so many are not able to 
cope with the harsh realities of war. 

Wartime Stress Disorder is a very real illness that affects 
thousands of ponies each year. 

Know what to look for: 

 

· Depression 

· Anxiety 

· Lack of Sleep 

· Loss of Appetite 

· Unpatriotic Thoughts 

· Suicidal Impulses 

 

If you, or any of your loved ones, are experiencing two or 
more of these symptoms, it may be WSD. 

If so, ask for help. No pony needs to suffer alone. 
Knowledgeable and Caring Ponies trained by the Ministry of 

Peace are waiting to help. 
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Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Tough Hide (level two) - The brutal experiences of the 
Equestrian Wasteland have hardened you. You gain +3 to Damage 
Threshold for each level of this perk you take. 



 



 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 



 
Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: A Little Dash - While wearing light armor or no armor, you 
run 20% faster. 

 



 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 

 

Welcome to the Fillydelphia FunFarm! 





 





 





 





 





 





 



Welcome to the Ministry of Image, Fillydelphia Hub, Miss 
Periwinkle! 

How are you this fine morning? 

It has been 202 Years, 37 Days, 1 Hour and 13 Minutes since 
your last log-in. Would you like to check your messages? 

Dragon Over Hoofington 

The Shadowbolts, lead by Rainbow Dash, engaged the dragon 
Brimstone over the skies of Hoofington last weekend as zebra 
forces managed their deepest strike into Equestria in the 
War’s thirteen year history. All rumors that the zebras have 
enlisted the aid of the dragons native to their homeland have 



 

been confirmed. Princess Luna vows to expand Equestria’s 
pegasus… 





 

Wonderbolts’ Heroic Attempt to Free Zebra Captives Leaves 
Four Dead 

This morning, Princess Celestia announced the successful 
rescue of the seventeen ponies held captive for two weeks by 
Zebra gem pirates. The Wonderbolts, Equestria’s greatest 
fliers, volunteered for the secret mission that sent them 
into Zebra waters. However, success came at a grave cost as 
four members of the elite pegasi team were killed in the 
ensuing battle. Thankfully, none of the captives were killed 
and only one received serious injury. 

Throughout this two-week crisis, the Zebra Caesar repeatedly 
denounced the actions of the pirates and offered support to 
Princess Celestia; but He denied permission for Equestrian 
ponies to enter Zebra territories, claiming it would 
“increase existing tensions” and insisting that His army’s 
intelligence indicated that the pirates were operating in 
international seas.  

The Zebra Caesar continues to disavow any knowledge of where 
the pirates’ ship had anchored. 

Princess Celestia claims that the Wonderbolts’ operation in 
Zebra territory was the result of a “happy miscommunication” 
and apologized personally to the Caesar…  





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 

“It was a pleasure to hear from you again. The new posters 
for the libraries are absolutely perfect. I hope it will not 
be a burden to have two hundred produced by next week? 

“I also have a… more delicate matter to ask you about. 

“Let me preface this by saying that for decades now, ever 
since she taught me her gem-finding spell, Rarity and I have 
gotten together at irregular intervals to swap magical 
spells.  

“I must admit, and please believe I do not say this to brag, 
it has been a long time since she brought anything that I 
hadn’t already learned myself. That is, until three days ago.  

“I was thrilled to see that she had learned a trick I had 
never seen before. She had enchanted a small mirror. To look 
in it, you would see your reflection, just as with any 
mirror. But if you touched it, or focused your magic on it, 
then a spell within the mirror took… well, the way she put 
it, the mirror took a picture of your soul. Then a second 
enchantment allowed the mirror to show that image. As Rarity 
told me, the mirror could show you what you looked like on 
the outside… or on the inside. 

“I must admit... I wasn’t ready for what I saw. And I’m still 
not sure about it. But that’s… personal. Rather, I wanted to 
ask you if you could give me any clue as to where Rarity may 
have learned enchantments like that. I know Rarity would re-
fashion any magical spell until it was customized to her 
wishes; but honestly, I’ve been scouring my books, but I’ve 
found nothing that even remotely resembles these spells. I 
know you have worked closely with her the last few months, so 
I hoped you would have an idea. 

“Also, it’s hardly worth mentioning, but the spell felt… 
cold. Not like Rarity’s spells at all.  

“Anyway, this is mostly just a matter of rampant curiosity, 
and I ask that you please not mention this to her. But if you 
have any idea, I really would appreciate it if you let me 
know. 

“Your friend, 

“Twilight Sparkle.” 



 



 





 



 
Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Cooler Under Fire - You regenerate Action Points faster. 
How much faster? You guessed it: 20% faster! 



 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 



 

“Hello?” 

“Oh, hello, Your Majesty! How delightful of you to call! 

“Oh, same as always. So much to do, so many projects, and so 
little time! Honestly, half the time I feel the same about 
running a Ministry as Fluttershy felt about being a model! 
But the other half, I absolutely love it! Of course, I still 
find the time to create new dresses. And to get my beauty 
sleep. I think I’d go insane if I didn’t… Oh, no no no. A few 
missed meals never hurt anypony. And it helps me keep my 
figure. 

“Yes. Yes I did hear what happened to Zecora, and I’m as 
enraged by it as anypony. I’ve already promised Pinkie Pie 
any resources my Ministry has to offer to help hers hunt down 
the brutes responsible and bring them to justice. …On the 
plus side, you have to admit, the new poster line is really 
effective.” 

“…Pinkie Pie? She’s always eccentric darling! …No, not any 
more than usual… No, Princess Luna, I don’t think you have 
anything to worry about. Strange and Pinkie Pie go hoof-in-
hoof. You just learn to accept that about her and love her 
all the more for it.” 

“I will admit, however, that I am getting a bit worried about 
a few of my other friends. …Well, I’ve heard a rumor, just a 



 

rumor mind you, that Applejack is having some… trouble within 
her own Ministry. …No, I really couldn’t say. 

“…And Twilight… Have you seen her recently? She’s just 
exhausted! And terribly stressed out. The poor dear has taken 
on so much responsibility and so much work… Well, you have to 
admit, other than me of course, Twilight Sparkle is the only 
one who has really tried to run her Ministry, rather than 
just tossing ideas at them like horseshoes… And the less said 
about Rainbow Dash’s ‘Ministry’, the better. …and with the 
big move underway; and Spike’s started his draconic 
adolescence, so you just know he’s a real saddle-full right 
now… No, no. But Princess Luna, I really think Twilight 
Sparkle needs a vacation… 

“No, everypony else is fine. At least, they were the last 
time I saw them. Fluttershy’s doing brilliantly. I see her 
every week… I do wish I could see the others more often. They 
were my first real friends… my only ones, to be honest. And I 
miss them all terribly. But there’s just always so much to 
do. I can’t remember the last time we were all together… Oh, 
wait, I can. It was Pinkie Pie’s birthday party. No, not this 
year’s. Last year, I think. …Or was it the year before? 

“Oh no, I’m fine. It’s just… sometimes it feels like we’re 
pulling apart. And I can’t stand to see that happen. I really 
must do something about it.” 

“No, Princess Luna, the pleasure was all mine! Thank you so 
much for calling!” 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 

 

Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Gladiator Pony - The action point cost for all unarmed 
attacks performed in S.A.T.S. is reduced by 10% 

Quest Perk added: Fillydelphia Survivor – Your vicious fights behind 
The Wall in the Fillydelphia ruins have left you stronger. Your 
damage threshold is increased by two and your radiation resistance 
increases by +3% 



 



 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 

“Ah don’t really know what ta say. Or, for that matter, whom 
Ah’m sayin’ it to. The good news is that Sweetie Belle’s got 
muh family safe an’ sound in Stable Two. Ah dunno where 
Scootaloo’s at, but Ah’m glad she’s not…” 

“…Fillydelphia was just hit. That’s it then… it’s all over. 
Everypony’s dead… except for the ones we could save. Celestia 
dammit, Applejack, couldn’t ya have stopped this from 
happening? Couldn’t anypony have stopped this?” 

“No, no, no! Ah didn’t mean that! Ain’t Applejack’s fault. 
Hay, it’s more muh fault than hers. An’ Ah know Ah ain’t 
s’posed ta feel that way, but Ah do sometimes. An’ Ah guess 
it don’t really matter anymore. Everypony’s dead now. Ah’m 
dead now. Ah didn’t survive the megaspell just cuz Ah lived 
through the blast. We never even got the door on. Radiation 
will kill me.” 

“Ah just wanted t’ tell anypony listenin’ that Ah’m sorry. 
Even if it’s not muh fault all those kids are dead. Ah’m 
still sorry. Ah tried t’ make up for it. Ah really did.” 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 



 

Footnote: Level Up.  

New Perk: Bone-Strengthening Brew - With this perk, your limbs only 
receive 50% of the damage they normally would. (Note: Bone-
Strengthening Brew and the cybernetic implant perk Adamantium Bone 
Lacing are mutually exclusive.) 



 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 



 
Footnote: Level Up.  

Skills Note: Firearms has reached 100% 

New Perk: Zebra-Augmented Pony - You have allowed your body to be 
permanently enhanced through zebra alchemy. You gain +10% to your 
Poison, Fire and Radiation Resistances and +3 to your damage 
threshold. (Note: Zebra-Augmented Pony and the cybernetic implant 
perk Cyberpony are mutually exclusive.) 

 



 

 

“Fuck. 

“You know what irony is?”  

“Irony is that it feels I spent my whole damned childhood 
trying to get my cutie mark, and I don’t have it anymore. 

“Irony is that I spent most of the last decade working to 
save Equestria from a megaspell end-of-the-world…” 
Scootaloo’s voice cracked, followed by a barrage of wet, 
raspy coughs. “...and then it happened and I wasn’t even 
fucking here. Broke my damn wing in a stupid damn accident 
while practicing a new routine for the damn GALLoPS. By the 
time I got out of the Hanovaerian pegasus clinic, it was all 
over. 



“Irony is that I’m the one who made Sweetie Belle the 
Overmare of Stable Two. I was beginning to worry about her. 
Now, she’s probably the only one of us who has survived. I…” 

“…Apple Bloom was s’posed to be in Fillydelphia. Can’t even 
get near that place. A pony would die from the radiation in 
minutes. I actually considered banging a hoof on Stable Two’s 
door… but then I saw all the bodies. Sweetie Belle did right. 
Didn’t open the door for anypony. Can’t let this poison in. 
Contaminate that whole Stable. If I knocked, Sweetie Belle 
just might open the door for me. And I can’t let that happen. 

“Fuck. 

“I’m giving up my PipBuck. Leaving it here with this message. 
I figure, if Apple Bloom survived, she’ll come looking here. 
If not, somepony else will. Besides, I’m sick of it clicking. 
I don’t need it yelling at me that the snow is radioactive 
and that I’m breathing poison. The air is fucking green…” 
More coughing. “’Cept for those weird pink swirls comin’ off 
of Canterlot. When you can see the air, you know it’s bad… 

”Fuck. That’s blood. That’s so not good. 

“They kept telling us the cloud curtain was for our own 
protection. Keeping the radiation and megaspell pollution 
from getting into pegasi cities. Who knew that they were 
telling the truth? Fuckers said the brand is to mark me as 
somepony who’s been below. Contaminated. Now I know that’s 
horseapples. Told them… heh. Told them I was proud of what 
Rainbow Dash did. Called myself a Dash-ite. Boy, that got 
their feathers in a bunch. 

“Irony is… I worked really hard to find a better way. Some 
kinda society or government or something that would be 
better. Wouldn’t make the same damn mistakes that killed 
everypony. And I get trapped up there with a whole slew of 
ponies who seem dedicated to finding the worst way ever. Even 
I wouldn’t have tried an experiment like the ‘Enclave’… the 
Stables aren’t set up to fail. Hell, I give the Enclave a few 
months at most.” 



 

“If you find this… before I’m gone…” 

“If you find this… there’s a shack marked on it. I traced 
Rainbow Dash to there. I think she’s living there… or was 
recently. Wasn’t there when I looked. But I’m headed back. 
Going to wait there… hope she returns. 

“I should be there for her. Like she’s with me. Somepony 
should be there…” 

“Just want Dash to know… we didn’t all… 

“She’s not alone.” 

 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 





 

 “What’s going on?” 

“um… You didn’t hear this from me, but Twilight Sparkle’s 
gone the last three days without sleep, trying to prepare for 
the Princess’s inspection, and has been in supreme bitchy 
mode all day today. I suggest steering clear. Don’t worry. I 
don’t think she’ll come in here.” 

“…Well that’s just great, Twilight. Now she’s in the bathroom 
sobbing her eyes out.” 

“Well, I’m sorry. But those results are just unacceptable. I 
can’t go to the Princess and tell her that we’ve put her name 
on a megaspell that’s… that’s useless!” 



“There’s better ways of handling it than grabbing a pony, 
pointing and saying ‘Look, there are all the thousands and 
thousands of bodies of ponies who are dead because your spell 
sucks. Explain it to them.’ Just how the hell was that 
supposed to help?” 

“Don’t you get it, Spike? The zebras have megaspell-tipped 
missiles. Hundreds of them. If they launch them, those 
missiles will reach Equestria from the zebra homeland within 
minutes. And this Celestia One, or Celestia Prime, or 
whatever they’re calling it can’t even be cast unless it’s 
sunny. I can’t tell the Princess that the only defense we 
have against those missiles can be defeated by a cloudy day. 
What if the zebras decide to attack us at night?” 

“…” 

“You know what? Forget it, Twilight. I’m going to take a nap. 
And frankly, you should too.” 

“You’re always taking a nap. There’s work to be done” 

“Whatever. Wake me when the Twilight I know and love has 
decided to visit. Until then, I don’t even want to speak to 
you.” 

“Urrgh. Fine.” 

 



 





 





 





 





 





 

“Dear anypony. This is the Mare of the Ministry of Magic, 
Twilight Sparkle,” a weakened Twilight said. “It’s been two 
days now since the megaspell strike on Maripony. I can only 
assume by the lack of rescue that this was not an isolated 
strike.” 

“I’m leaving this record in case somepony does come. I’m 
trapped in Safe Room Three on the Maripony Vats Level.” 

 

 “The safeguards that should allow me to open it aren’t 
working; and unfortunately for me, I designed these rooms to 
withstand a nearby megaspell strike, so the room is more than 
a match for my own magic.” 

“I’m out of food, and the safe room’s water talisman seems to 
have been corrupted.” 

 



 

“At least, I’m fairly confident that pure water isn’t 
supposed to be that color. I’m also beginning to suffer 
hallucinations. I think that I’m hearing the screams of the 
ponies in Maripony, like something horrible is happening to 
them. But I know that’s impossible. These walls are 
soundproof. 

“I keep hearing Trixie’s voice in my head, screaming. 
Sometimes, it gets so bad...” 

“Not important. What’s important is that we tried. We tried, 
and we came so very close. Another week, maybe even just a 
few more days, and the work we did here would have not only 
changed the war, I believe we could have forced a peaceful 
resolution. 

”What’s important now is that we still have one more chance. 
Find Spike. He’s my most loyal assistant… my number one 
assistant. …Find him...” 

 “Something’s going on here. I… I don’t know what. But it’s 
bad. If you’re in Maripony, get out. Get out while you can 
and drop a zebra missile on this place…” 



 

“I’m sorry, Trixie,”  

“What?”  

“No!” 

 





 





 



 

 

 

 



 

 
Footnote: Level Up.  

Maximum Level 

Skills Note: Stealth has reached 100% 

New Perk: Celestia Tier Telekinetics - The things you can do with 
your levitation magic are the feats of legend. You can effectively 
fly at the skill level of a novice pegasus. Who knows, maybe you 
could even move the sun? 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


