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A Fan-Fic of War. By Chase Colucci
Chapter 1

Prologue
Equestria. A peaceful land with a history that was not so peaceful once. In fact the world was truly at war… Or more properly the worlds were at war. This history has been lived down by our lovely Princesses Celestia and Luna for many a years. These days I speak of were long ago when the Equestrian military was advanced as the United States current military, back when we were prepared for every contingency. Because, back then life was not so peaceful, stable, or harmonious as it is today. For many worlds were at war. This war was dubbed the “The war on Harmony”.
Captain Strict! The enemy has broken the 4oth parallel and is inclosing!

Yeah I got eyes, You don’t think I noticed?!?!

But sir! We cant hold them off once they reach the main fence! And the enemy is halfway here!

So? Listen Private, I know what im doing. And im going to give those little b******* a surprise in about 5, 4, 3, 2, 1…BOOOOOOOOOM!

YES! They never saw what hit’em did they private! Yelled Captain Strict, while the private looked out across the battle field and stared in horror at the new widespread gore littering the crusty, dry earth of the Equestrian Desert.

What the h*** did you do! Screams private.

I had division 6 place a whole s***-load of very dangerous explosives. Replies Captain Strict. It was a mixture of claymores, IEDs, Alpine 1611 landmines, and live artillery shells… you know for shrapnel . But really, we just placed anything we thought would go bang out there.
Captain…You horrify me.

Its my job what can I say. Mocks Captain Strict
Besides if I did not do that…well we would both be dead and the precious documents stolen.

I know, replies the private. But know that was not a fair victory you just won Captain.

Private, shut the h*** up! Screamed Captain Strict. This is a war there are no rules when your in charge of protecting some the most valuable documents in Equestria, and 150 other lives under my command! Private, how in the h*** of equestria did you pass boot camp when you refuse to shoot those d*** creatures? When they raid our bases, destroy our homes, and kill un-mercilessly!

I don’t think killing is the answer. Replies the private, who had become visible tense and enraged. 

Well for now it is! Screamed Captain Strict. Until we can figure out what the Gonquin race wants, and why they invaded our planet, we will continue to fight this war! Even if we have to eliminate all those little f******!

Fine Captain, But I wont be here to help you finish this war.

That’s fine by me private, now GET LOST! AND GOOD RIDANCE!

After Private left Captain Strict sighed. And realized he had his mane in a big knot over this war. The stresses of it all were bearing down on him, knowing he had lost lives that served under him and that the world just wasn’t ready for this. Even though the military motto was “Prepared for any contingency and ready to protect” they just were not ready for the horrors of this new threat. Soon after thinking about this he realized time was running out, If the miners on base could not find this new rare gem to fit into the Princesses crowns the were sunk. “Wait!” thought the Captain as he realized. The castle in Canterlot was under attack last time he checked, and he never sent the necessary re-enforcments to save the castle! “Oh god” he thought    “The Princesses are probably in the hoofs of the enemy by now”. At this thought, Captain finally snapped. He lay passed out on the floor.
