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		Description

Happy was just living his everyday life at home when IT happened. He was terrified. Now, he has to experience what he never wanted to see.
You follow Happy Moon on his journey through the Equestrian Wasteland as he both new friends and new enemies.
Note 1: This . So I would love to know how I can make it better, but please do so politely. I recommend having at least basic knowledge of the plots of the game "Fallout 4" and the story "Fallout: Equestria" to properly enjoy this story. Enjoy!
"Fallout: Equestria" by Kkat: https://www.fimfiction.net/story/119190/fallout-equestria
"Fallout 4" on Steam: http://store.steampowered.com/app/377160/Fallout_4/
Note 2: I'm dropping a few references here and there. See if you can find them all!
Note 3: Special thanks to these people for these reasons:
Kkat for letting me use Littlepip: https://www.fimfiction.net/user/10369/Kkat
Somber for letting me use Blackjack: https://www.fimfiction.net/user/17398/Somber
Mimezinga for letting me use Puppysmiles: https://www.fimfiction.net/user/724/mimezinga
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		Intro



War. War never changes. In the year 1005, I showed up here, scared out of my mind. I had been killed in a war, but somehow showed up here, given another chance at life. I was in a strange new land, with a strange new body. However, I quickly adjusted and became much like any other pony, but with more knowledge than I should have access to.
In the year 1030, after we defeated the wyverns, Equestria awaited Armageddon. But instead, something miraculous happened: We began to use the power of megaspells not as q weapon, but as a nearly limitless source of power. Ponies began to enjoy luxuries once thought the realm of science fiction: Domestic robots, self-moving carts, mechanical sky carriages, portable terminals. It was magnificent.
But years later, ponies awoke from the Equestrian dream. Years of consumption and trades with the zebras led to shortages of every major resource, and peace became a distant memory. It is now the year 1055. We are at the brink of total war, and I am afraid. For myself. For my friends and country. For my fiancé and adopted foals. I don’t know what to do. But if my time in the Shadowbolts taught me one thing, it’s that war, war never changes…

			Author's Notes: 
So, I've finally gotten around to doing this reboot. Well, I hope it doesn't fail like the original story. Wish me luck![image: :pinkiesmile:]


	
		Chapter I





“War never changes.” said Happy, as he gazed into the bathroom mirror. “Huh, I should really get a haircut.”
“Happy, are you almost done in there?” said the voice of his fiancé.
“Just a moment, honey.” he replied, then thought to himself, “How did I get so lucky?” He looked back at the mirror and examined his face once more. His mane was blond and messy with red ends here and there. His coat was navy blue, his horn matching. His left iris was blue, his right was green. Both eyes were slightly obscured by a pair of black-framed glasses. He had a scar below his left eye from a crash he was in when he was forty. There was another, much less noticeable one between his eyes and just above his muzzle. Coming out of his mouth was a pair of curved, two-inch canines that he wouldn’t have if he wasn’t half changeling.
He turned away from the mirror and walked towards the door. When he opened it, Twilight was standing on the other side, wearing the maroon bathrobe that she always loved. “Your Pip-Buck is by your old Shadowbolt uniform.” she said. “You REALLY need to keep better track of it when you’re not wearing it.”
“I’ve been trying, believe me.” He responded. “I just haven’t gotten used to having it, yet.”
“You’ve had it for years! How haven’t you gotten used to it yet?”
“Twilight, honey, I’ve told you multiple times: I just take a while to get used to things. Like being a pony, for example. Getting out of bed, I still mistakenly try to stand on two legs sometimes. Now, you know I love you, Twilight, and I don’t mean to offend you, but I have to ask: Are you certain your memory is as good as it was when I first met you?”
“Yes, I’m certain. In fact, old age doesn’t affect alicorns at all. At least, I don’t think it does. Now, if you don’t mind, I need to take a shower. Maybe later, we could go out for lunch, alright?”
“Sure.” said Happy, as Twilight closed the door. He turned away from the door and walked down the hall, towards their bedroom. That was where he kept his Shadowbolt uniform when he wasn’t wearing it. He did still wear it, though as a Nightmare Night costume. His Pip-buck was sitting on the table in front of it, almost on display. He walked over to grab it, but before he did, he looked up at his old uniform. His left wing and hind legs started aching all over again, especially around the scars, as he started to remember the incident that caused him to leave the Shadowbolts…


The nearby sound of a crying foal snapped him back into focus, then the voice of a Mr. Handy said, “Sounds like somepony made a stinky. I’ll tend to young Silver Shine.” Happy held back a laugh at the wording. Even at 64 years old, he still had that childish side he’d always had. Then, he remembered why he was in there. With his magic, he levitated his Pip-Buck onto his left foreleg and locked it firmly in place. Unlike most others, the device was jet-black instead of the standard… oak-brown? He didn’t know exactly what shade of brown it was. The display was titanium white instead of the default neon green. He left the room and walked down the hall, towards the living room.
“Clockwork, if he needs anything, I’ll be on the couch.”
“Got it, sir!” he replied. “Your coffee is ready and on the counter, by the way.”
“Thanks, Clockwork.” Before he could do anything else, there was a knock on the door.
“You should probably get that.” said Twilight. She was out of the shower.
“That was fast.” said Happy. “Yeah, you’re right. It’s probably that Stable-Tec salespony. What was his name?”
“Hey, I’m not Pinkie. I don’t know the names and birthdays of every member of Stable-Tec.”
“Good point.” said Happy. He stood up and walked to the door. When he opened it, he was greeted by the pony on the other side. He was wearing a light brown trench coat and a matching hat. He looked strangely familiar.
“Good morning.” said the pony. “I’m glad to finally be talking to you; I’ve been trying for days. It’s of utmost urgency, I assure you. The big… ‘kaboom’. It’s inevitable, I’m afraid, and coming sooner than you might think. However, it is my pleasure to tell you that due to your services to Equestria, you and your family have been pre-selected to be accepted into the local Stable: Stable 111. I just need you to fill out some paperwork.”
“Sure thing.”


Happy filled out the paperwork then gave it back to the salespony. “Here you go.” he said.
“Thank you. I’ll just… take this up to the Stable and… I hope you have a nice day.”
“You too.” said Happy, as he slowly closed the door.
“That wasn’t so hard, was it?” asked Twilight.
“Who said it would be hard?”
“You’ve been really antsy these last few months, and I was starting to worry. What’s wrong?”
“It’s nothing. Just a bit of déjà vu. Nothing to worry about.” he said, then mentally added,
“If you say so…” she said. She seemed suspicious. Before Happy could respond, Silver started crying again, and Clockwork came into the room.
“Sir, Silver’s been changed, but it seems he needs some of that ‘paternal affection’ you’re so good at.”
“Sure thing.” He walked across the room then went down the hall to his sons’ room. Sharp Shooter was standing next to Silver’s crib, holding his little brother, who was still crying. Silver was a one-year-old light grey unicorn with a silver mane and sky-blue eyes. Sharp was a four-year-old beige pegasus with a matching mane and matching eyes. “Hey there, Sharp.”
“Hey, Dad. How’ve you been?” he asked.
“Good. Can I see Silver?”
“Sure.” He held out his brother, and Happy telekinetically lifted his younger son up towards his face and nuzzled him. Silver started to calm down.
“There, there. You’re safe. Daddy’s here.” he said. He heard a chuckle behind him, so he turned around. Twilight was standing in the doorway.
“So, how are the three most important stallions in my life doing?” she asked.
“Amazing.” Sharp answered.
“Good to know. So-” She didn’t get to finish.
“Sir? Mum? I think you should come see this!” Clockwork shouted from the living room. Happy passed Silver over to Twilight and lifted Sharp onto his back. They went down the hall and began to hear the TV.
“-followed by flashes, blinding flashes. We have reports- confirmed reports of nuclear detonations in Manehattan and Fillydelphia. Oh gods…”
Happy was terrified. “We need to get to the Stable. Now!” he said as alarms started to go off in the distance. He pulled the door open so hard, it nearly came off of it’s hinges. He bolted out the door, Sharp just barely managing to hold on. Twilight came out immediately after, holding Silver. They charged down the sidewalk, towards a pony directing the everypony down a worn path. They charged down the path that led across a bridge then up a hill. There was a fence with a gate set up at the top of the hill. Behind the fence were two ponies wearing full suits of power armor. Each pony was wielding a minigun. “Steel Rangers.” Happy thought to himself.
By the fence, Happy heard a voice from earlier that day say, “Why am I not allowed in?! I AM Stable-Tec-”
“You’re not on the list.” said the pony in front of the gate.
“I’m getting in there. Oh, I’m getting in there.” said the salespony. One of the Rangers aimed his minigun at the salespony and began to spin it up. “Okay! Okay! I’ll leave!” he said. He turned and ran away shouting, “I’m reporting this!”
“We need to get in.” said Happy. “Were on the list.”
“Infant. Adult male. Adult female. Young male. You’re in.” The pony stepped aside to let them through.
“Thank you.” said Happy. As he passed through the gate, he respectfully nodded towards the Steel Rangers. They nodded back. He and Twilight continued to follow the path until they saw a raised metal circle at the end.
“On to the platform!” shouted a pony to his right. He seemed to be pointing at the metal circle, which had a large gear shape in the middle. They ran on to the platform, then Sharp hopped off of Happy’s back.
“I love you. ALL of you.” said Happy.
“You, too, Dad.” said Sharp.
“I love you, too.” said Twilight, right before a megaspell went off in the distance. Since radiation travels at the speed of light, the Geiger counter on Happy’s Pip-Buck was practically doing cartwheels the moment it did.
“Lower the platform!” shouted one of the ponies nearby. Happy couldn’t tell who it was, but the platform started lowering. He could see the shockwave from the explosion getting closer and closer.
“Can’t this thing go any faster?!” he shouted, as the platform continued to get gradually lower. A few seconds later, his head was level with the edge of the platform. That was when the shockwave hit. The heat that came with it was almost unbearable. The platform started gaining speed, and Happy looked up just in time to see a pair of metal doors sliding shut. He really hoped they were made of lead. The platform was practically plummeting at that point.
.oOo.

The platform seemed to go down forever, and Happy would’ve been feeling his namesake when it started to slow down, but he didn’t register that. When it stopped, there was a metal grating in front of him. He didn’t register that, either. He didn’t register anything. “That lift… so slow…” said one of the older ponies on platform.
“Happy?” Twilight gave Silver to Sharp, then walked up to Happy and waved a hoof in his face. No response. “Hap-” Before she could finish, he fell forward and hugged her, sobbing into her shoulder. “It’s okay, I’m here.” she said.
“And I’m… thankful… for that.” he responded between sobs.
“I know what it’s like to lose a home. I lost the Golden Oak library, after all.”
“Yeah, but Equestria was… saved then. Now, who knows… how little… is left of the country?”
“There’s nothing anyone could’ve done. What matters is that we’re safe. That you’re safe.” said Twilight. Happy couldn’t help but smile at that. “Okay. Come on, big guy.”
“‘Big… guy’? You’re like… a foot taller than me.” Happy replied. “Let’s… go into the Stable… proper, okay?”
“That would be a good idea.” They stepped off the platform and walked down the ramp, leading to the gear-shaped door that Stables were famous for. The two were silent for a few moments.
Happy broke the silence. “I never got my coffee, by the way.” he said. That made Twilight laugh.



			Author's Notes: 
I've finally finished chapter one! I hope you all enjoy it. Time to work on chapter two!
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