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		Description

Cornelius EL Britannia, brother to Schneizel EL Britannia... And Lelouch Vi Britannia, Exiled for standing with Lelouch and aiding his efforts in the war against the world. He spends his last moments speaking with a woman of unknown origins wherein she grants him the power of Geass, The power of the kings, to aid Lelouch in his coming trials... But, he is never given the chance to aid his erst while brother in changing the world for the better.
Now, with his ability in mind and a new life to live, he must make heads or tales of the new world he is in. One strife with deceit, malice, debauchery, and all manner of sin... But beyond the darkness can a light be seen, hope. Hope is what will drive this man as he becomes everything a foot stool, a item of status... a pit fighter, a guardian, even a leader, But most notable of them all is the possibility of becoming a lover... For no one ever said that the Britannian Nobles were perfect... Did they?
Warning: this Fanfic will update slowly, seeing as it is not my main story for this site. You have been warned.
A wild spin-off of MadMaxTheBlacks ever so popular and extremely exciting tale "Your Human and You".
(This has yet to be recognized by the man himself, so please just give it time for the approval to come through.)
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		Ch 1: Destruction at Pendragon



	Cornelius, son of the late Emperor Charles Di Britannia... Brother of Schneizel El Britannia... Close compatriot and Brother to Lelouch Vi Britannia... and now the Lord High Commander over the capital city of the Holy Britannian Empire, Pendragon! Cornelius stood on a large dais over looking the large castle city of Pendragon, the marble white giving it a majestic look as he gazed down upon it. The red carpet that lined the floor of the master bedroom felt almost like velvet under his feet, and for all he knew, it was. Looking over the white battlements and the esplanades, the gold topped cathedrals, the alabaster trimmings and the royal blue linings... it brought back memories that the man would soon rather forget... and a few he would cherish for lifetimes.

First Person: Cornelius


"I must be getting nostalgic... It's been years since I've been here... and nothing has changed... Well, except that father isn't here to scold me about being barefoot on the carpet!" Chuckling I turned from the gorgeous view when a knock came from the ten foot tall cherry wood french doors behind me. The doors opened outward and let in one of my may aids, I was thankful that my brother, and now Emperor, had left me such fine people to deal with.
"My Lord, I have a woman who is claiming to know you, she is outside wishing for an audience... Should I let her in sir?" The man, now kneeling before me and just about groveling, asked.
"IF, it will get you off the floor and away to your friends sooner, then yes, of course... Now, there is no need for such deeds with me lad, I would better yet see you standing with me, than below me."  Walking over I placed a comforting hand on the mans shoulder and eased him up to his feet before sending him off with my response.
"Yes, My Lord!" And off he went.
"Jerald..." I turned to one of the other aids in my room, "I need you to clear up the next hour, I know there isn't much to do at the moment since the war is on, so this should be simple." I smiled kindly to the young man, he was pry in his late teens early twenties, but seeing as I was no older than twenty six... I didn't have much room to talk.
"Yes, My Lord, It shall be done." Jerald gave me a humble bow, which I responded to with a gracious nod, and left the room. I was now alone with just my shadow guard for company, at least till the woman gets here.

Less than ten minutes later a lanky blond haired woman, along with the aid I had sent off, came waltzing right on into my room. The woman held herself as though she were of old nobility. She wore her long white hair in a braided ponytail fashion, several strands hung across her face, framing it exquisitely, She wore a golden sundress that had dark, royal blue, trimming around the hemming of the dress. She had beautifully majestic cerulean eyes, deep as the ocean and just as wonderful, her nose was almost aristocratic in shape, but not as bold, making for a average look, but one that complimented her looks all the more. Her lips, pink and full, were curled up in a slight smile, an inviting one at that. Even though she was lanky, she was not a twig, she was curvy, yet not overly, just enough to give her form but not enough to over play her looks. She was a goddess in human form... and she walked the part.
"My good Prince Cornelius... what a surprise to see you here... I know we haven't met, but I have heard so many great things about the 'Master of the Morglay'... But I thought you would be..." She paused for a moment, letting me take the lead.
"Brutish, Madam?"I replied with a mischievous grin.
"YES! But I see I am to be surprised even now... Such a joy it is to still be able..." She sighed with what seemed regret as she walked around my chambers, my guards were watching her like a hawk, not letting her get close enough to kill me, should she wish to.
"I'm afraid I don't follow, but, 'Able to what'...?" I asked, confusion apparent in my voice as I walked the room, counter to her.
"Able to still be surprised of course...It's been a long time since that's happened... To this extent anyway..." The woman was looking out towards the veranda when she turned her head slightly towards me and smiled warmly in my direction. "Might I ask that you remove your guards... I wish to speak with you on some very.... sensitive business... Concerning Lelouch..." Her smile faded slightly at the mention of Lelouch's name, though for what reason I could not ascertain.
"I... I think that is a reasonable request... Soldiers of Britannia! I hereby order you to stand outside my room and to only come in until I say other wise or you hear a disturbing noise." I Swiftly dispatched my men, they all quickly cleared the room, leaving me and the woman alone. "Mi'lady... I know it is not within a gentleman's code of conduct... But, might I be given the name by which I may call you?" I gave her a respectable bow, one that she deserved for my impudence at asking the fair maiden her name.
"Why such chivalry... And from a Prince no less... My oh my, how this world has gone... Very well good Prince, you may have something of my name. You may call me, E.E... Cornelius..." The woman smiled sweetly to me, like one would a lover, and made her way over to my desk. Upon sitting on it I made my way over to the other side of the desk, leaning on it for support.
"Mi'lady E.E... You said you had information concerning my brother... Lelouch... What might it be... that would have you so aggravated and flustered?" All my joviality washed away like a flash flood then, not letting any of my emotions give way to allude to my thoughts.
"Your brother... Lelouch, and current Emperor of Britannia, is planning something big... He is going to need knights for after it's inception... The goal of these knights is to help safeguard the world... This is all apart of the 'Zero Requiem' and is something that will not, EVER, leave this conversation... at least until it's all said and over with... and even then you would have to be careful..." E.E sighed and gave a small snort of contempt.
"I take it then, that my brother has no clue of your existence... Hence the reason behind the secrecy...  But I must ask... Why should I trust you?" For what ever reason I was completely enamored by this woman... She had yet to say anything that was overtly sinister and I had little reason NOT to trust her... But I also had little reason TO trust her...
"Yes, If he were to find out that there are more beings out there like his lady C.C... then this world might see a witch hunt for the ages..." She gave an almost imperceptible shiver at the remark of 'Witch hunts' and sighed heavily.
"I understand your... reluctance then... To come forward with such information... And I will respect your current status by not saying a word to the Emperor... Seeing as he has enough on his plate as it is." I gave a dry chuckle and moved off to get something to drink from the liquor cabinet that sat next to the cherry doors. "Would you care for a drink Mi'lady?"
"No thank you Cornelius... I'm fine... though maybe a small glass of water would be good..." She smiled tiredly and leaned back on my desk, making the most catching posture I had ever seen.
"Mi'lady, it is hard to focus when one such as yourself are in such a... provocative way..." I chuckled as I saw her cheeks redden and her eyes dilate somewhat at my sidelong comment.
"Um... If you say so..." E.E curled herself up somewhat as she sat on my desk, making her look even more tantalizing, it's a good thing that I am no where near as forward as the rest of my family, excluding Lelouch.
"Here you are Mi'lady." I gave her the small snifter of water, seeing as those were the only glasses available; I took a long pull from my wine before I continued. "Now, What is this business concerning my brother... From what you have said I can gather that he is in need of knights to safe guard the world... But from what I have seen that is almost impossible... Unless one has the same power as my brother... But even then, it is a daunting task." I waved my free hand about at the end of my tirade and took another pull form my glass.
"..." E.E was very quiet after that last bit and was staring off into the distance.
"E.E, is everything all right?" I slowly made my way around the desk and placed a hand gently on her shoulder, hoping to not startle the woman. She flinched slightly at the caress of my hand and looked up at me with guilt in her eyes... A sight I would rather have not seen.
"You are correct Prince Cornelius... It is a futile attempt without the power of Geass... Hence my being here..." She looked down away from me, an ashamed smirk and down cast eyes plaguing her beautiful face.
"Ah... So the true meaning behind this meeting is revealed... And it is of a facet I would have thought long past my caring..." I chuckled, earning a skeptical glance from E.E.
"You aren't mad? Mad that I would be willing to give you such a wretched power?" She was more than just a little flabbergasted by my response to her reason being here, in my room, talking to me about becoming a knight.
"Mi'lady E.E, I have seen and done things that most would consider obscene and against the laws of humanity and nature... I deserve to be held in a small white room and given little to no care save for a few bites to eat every other day until I die... SO, all I see when being told that I am able to be gifted Geass is only just a way to help repay my debt to humanity and the other creatures that call this world home... I deserve more than just the torments that Geass can hold for me." I have done many things that even Lelouch would turn green at seeing... even my brother Schnizeil, the only one of us distant enough to be able to beat Lelouch outright, is turned pale by some of my acts... and yet I still retain my humanity... Or at least what's left of it.
"Is that our answer... Cornelius El Britannia? To be cursed with the 'Power of the Kings' and condemned to a life of solitude and despair... one where you shall have only the company of the shadows and those like you to sway the loneliness in your heart and absolve you of your sins?" E.E was no longer the provocative woman that strolled into my chambers not more than half an hour ago... Now, now she was a shrill business woman with an eye for detail and a mind like metal.
"In this pact for the ages I do solemnly swear to uphold the act of being my brothers knight, among others, to protect the world and its inhabitants and serve humanity till the end of my unnatural life... Or might I die a thousand deaths. I will take this power of the kings and make it my own, giving my life to the future fought and bled for by Lelouch and his comrades." I knelt down before the woman and awaited her faitful touch, the one that, for me, would signal the beginning of a new life under Lelouch and his future golden age of Earth.
"Then I, E.E, Give unto thee the power of the kings... Use this power to the benefit of the world and yourself if need be, for as long as your will aids that of humanity... you shall never be without your power. You shall be known as the Black Knight of Nine." E.E walked over to my closet and pulled out my long-sword and brought it over to where I was kneeling. Once there she took it in both hands and turned the flat towards me, from there she knighted me and set the sword down on the desk. She then took my chin in her hand and tilted my head up towards hers... But I was taken by surprise when I saw that her face was less than an inch away from mine.
"Now... Do you accept this gift, curse and all, to be your shield... AND your sword?" She asked and I replied. Kissing her gently on the lips I could feel a soft, soothing, energy seep into my body through the tender connection we were sharing. At first she had been surprised that I was so willing, before wrapping her arms around my neck and getting completely involved in the kiss as she sunk down to my level, falling down to both her knees.
WE gently kept this up for several minutes longer, after the transfer of Geass was complete, that is until we were interrupted by the sound of the door opening suddenly and three young officers barreled in.
"My Lord! We have urgent news!" The one in the middle, whom i presumed had led the unwelcome charge into my quarters, spoke in a hurried tone.
"What is it Lieutenant, can't you see I'm busy?" I growled and turned to him, pulling myself and Mi'lady E.E to our feet in a swift and graceful motion.
"My Lord, the master warship Damocles has appeared over the horizon... There seems to be a small fleet flying with it sir... and they are reading as being fully armed and capable of annihilating us My Lord..." The Lieutenant said rather calmly. 
"Mi'lady E.E... I must attend to these matters... Would you be adverse to joining me in this endeavor... seeing as this might be our final battle here at Pendragon?" I smiled warmly at the blond woman in my arms, she was blushing profusely at being caught in the moment and at what I was asking of her. After a moment she nodded her head and smiled in understanding of the monumental problem ahead of us.
"Yes, Mi'lord I will attend with you..." With that we walked out of my chambers and our small party of five made our way to the command center.

"All Forces, ready for attack. The Damocles has made an appearance, all forces report to battle stations, this is not a drill, the Damocles has appeared with a large fleet around it and it is heading straight for us... all forces are to be ready in T-minus Ten minutes!" I took my finger off the toggle for the loud speakers and turned to my command crew, including E.E.
"Alright, I want everyone to try and form an orderly way of getting the cities populous under ground and away from the surface... WE need to make sure that as much of the population of Pendragon survives as possible. Are we clear?"
"Yes, My Lord!" Everyone saluted and shot off to do their assigned duties, meanwhile E.E walked up beside me and stood her ground.
"I have a bad feeling about this Cornelius... Just this feeling in the pit of my stomach that this is it... This cities final moment... and I can't place why..." E.E shuddered as I placed an arm around her, trying to comfort her.
"All will be fine E.E, I will uphold my promise and make sure that everyone make it out okay." I looked down and gave her a heartfelt smile.
"Sir! Incoming Projectile... It's headed right for the city!" The sensors station officer scrambled as he almost fell out of his chair in a panic.
"I am sorry... Cornelius... I was to slow..." I turned to E.E just as she turned to me... and in here eyes I saw a see of sadness so long and wide... That even I was swallowed up in its vastness for a moment. In our finall moments, knowing what was headed our way, we disregarded the whole situation and embraced for one last kiss... Right before everything was taken out by a massive white light.

Deep in a Desert waste land a Large portal opens up. Deep violets and purples stream forth from the opening, arcing back and forth across the opening, pulsating with power and anticipation, that is until it glowed its brightest and gave birth to a large bipedal like creature dressed in ornate robes and armed with a set of swords. The body of the Biped slowly floated down from the sky, seeing as he was almost a mile up, and landed softly against the hot dirt. There he lay for hours as he slowly regained bits of his consciousness and his ability to think and move.
Slowly this creature stood and looked around, in all directions, for miles to see, there was nothing but bone dry dirt and cacti everywhere.

Perspective: Cornelius


"Hmmm, it would seem that I survived... Which is rather impossible..." I thought to myself as I lay there on the hot craggy earth. The area around me was dry and sparse, having only a few tufts of wild grass and a couple cacti dotting the landscape. I noticed all this as I got up from my prone position and looked about for any other survivors, namely miss E.E... She was the only one who knew the true nature of my Geass and was also the only one who could teach me it's limits... Well, it looks like I would be doing this one on my own...
"I wonder if there are any settlements around these parts or not... It would be a god send if there were..." I sighed and made sure that my gladius and my long sword were in their scabbards. Granted my gladius is an ornamental sword, it is still functional for some combat situations...  Looking around again I figured that I might as well get my bearings straight, I looked around and found that the sunn was still rising up into the sky, making for a warmer day than it already was. This let me know two things, one, I was in a dessert and, two, told me that that way, the way the sun was coming from, was east. So, placing the sun off to my left I looked to my right and saw a small tabletop mountain standing by its lonesome out in the distance. I pegged this as my westward marker and took off in its direction.
"I should pry gather some of these cacti branches... Seeing as I don't have any water they will make for a good drink later on." My thoughts were easily occupied by the prospect of getting a fresh drink of water, even if it would be coming second hand from a plant and that it would be relatively warm, but when in the wild one does not care. Taking less than ten minutes I came upon my first small cluster of cacti, they each stood about six to ten feet tall and were about as big around as I was. So I drew my gladius and went about hacking off a few limbs from each cactus and deftly stripping said limbs off any and all thorns. I kept some of the larger, and seemingly, thorns/needles and placed them in a small pouch I had quickly thrown together from a piece of my Princely over robes. As you can all deftly guess I had very little love for my worldly possessions, they cannot give you love, so why should you show them any, they are a tool and will be treated as such.
After de-thronging about nine cactus limbs and storing them in a tied up part of my robe I placed the pouch like piece of cloth on my belt and continued my trek towards the flat-top mountain. My reasoning behind keeping the thorns was incase I needed them for a future trap or not, or for a medical emergency were I would either need to stitch myself up or use them to hold my skin together. As I walked I would make small detours to fill up on more cactus limbs and thorns, seeing as I would go through at least one limb every half hour it seemed. Walking in the direct sunlight just so happens to make a person dehydrate faster than normal......... Who knew?!
Admittedly I knew it was going to be a while before I got anywhere close to the mountain, my sense of distance is almost worth shit when I don't have a map with me, and the sun was starting to get closer to the far horizon. Once the sun had gone well past it's zenith I figured it was time to make a small encampment and get myself situated for the night. To accommodate for myself, and the fact that I don't have a second person with me to watch my back while I sleep, I took to cutting down some of the larger cacti and shaving he thorns, and in some cases, spikes, off one side and placing them in a square with two openings. I was able to get them to go about five feet up on their sides to form a relatively  safe haven for me  to sleep in. All of the thorns and spikes I had cut of were pilled in the center of the small enclosure, they made a good source of kindling as I went about gathering dried up pieces of cactus and placed them in the fire along with some of hue he green pieces. Doing this would allow for the fire to burn hot at first and then smolder long on into the night as the green, water logged, cactus limbs burned slowly, the water would slowly evaporate from their insides and burn at a manageable rate.
Once I was done I went about looking for any kind of sustenance that could be found in such an inhospitable place as I was in. Luckily for me I spotted a few burrows around som of the tufts of grass and was able to discerned that some jack rabbits lived inside a few, while some others were filled with some curious looking reptiles that I had never seen before.
We'll it was time to get some food and then to figure out where on earth I was... And even if I was on earth in the first place... This was going to be a long day...

How wrong, and right, I was...

			Author's Notes: 
Code Geass: Power of the Kings. Geass, this is the manifestation of the users will, it can come in many shapes and strengths... it could be anything from mind control to predicting the future for certain amounts of time. And as of now there are a few known forms of Geass.
First is the Geass of 'Absolute Controle' which is used by Lelouch Vi Britannia. This Geass allows the user to make his foes do ANYTHING he says, as long as his/her will is stronger than the one the Geass is being used on. It can only be used once per person and is subject to vulnerability by the user should they over come it and somehow use it to their advantage.
Second is the Geass of' 'Absolute Now' which was used by Mow. This Geass has a limited range of 500 meters, it allows the user to read all conscious thoughts of those around them, and when focused on one person can be used as an effective tool to interrogate captives or just dig out hidden knowledge without the other knowing.
There is also Charles Di Britannia's Geass, it allows him to change any and all memories of an individual and replace them with a fake set, also it allows for some parts of the bod to be turned off, such as eye sight and general mobility.
There are many other versions of geass, but these two are the most prominent. But these are just the ones I can remember of the bat.


	
		Ch 2 : Meet up at Table Mountain



	 The moon shown brightly over the barren landscape, the light of the moon lighting the way for all of the nights denizens. The sound of the roaming nocturnal predators was a constant companion to our noble hero as he lay under the light of the moon trying with all his might to get a good nights sleep... But alas, sleep avoided him. He tossed and turned and stared up at the moon, his mind racing with the ever wondering thought of what might be out there, hunting him.

Perspective: 1st Person Cornelius


"For the past hour or two I have been trying to come up with a logical explanation as to why I can not talk... No matter what I do it just seems to be impossible... Add that to all the weird sounds that these damnable creatures make I just can't get any sleep! I rambled on in my head, trying to come to terms with my impromptu mutism... Which wasn't all that bad anyway, it gave me more time to think and not be disturbed by my own rumblings.
After a few more hours of staring at the gorgeous sight of the moon and listening to the songs of the night... Sleep finally took me....

Early next morning I awoke with the insatiable hunger for just about anything with a pulse... You all know what I mean by that... Yay morning wood... Bwuahahahahaha!  So after alleviating Jr. I went about gathering up all my acquired supplies and knocking away my improvised barrier. Upon inspecting the walls outside I noticed that several areas were missing some of their thorns, which brought me to the conclusion that my barrier had saved my life in the middle if the night. 
Walking away I looked at my surrounding s and made sure that I was still going towards the flat top mountain I had seen off in the distance, I was relieved to se that it was still there, if it wasn't I would have just thought I was insane and ended myself right then and there. So upon laying my eyes upon it once again, I started my trek anew. Leaving behind the small for like stricter for any other passerby to use should they need it.
Some of the events that led up to my arrival at the flat top were fairly uneventful, except for this time I had to deal with a seventeen foot long sand snake when it propelled like a rocket out of the sand and tried to sink its fangs into my arm. I deftly pull out my gladius and struck the snake down. It coiled itself up and hissed menacingly at me before springing back into action. I brought my sword up in an under handed swipe and swiftly took the snakes head right off. The body landed about five feet away from me and thrashed  bit on the ground and slowly curled up into itself and died, the head however landed less than a foot away and began to bit endlessly at me until I shoved my gladius through its thick head, ending its pain and suffering.
I had taken my boot and pushed the head off and on too the ground, where it lay to this moment, and placed the body of the snake around my belt, letting the little bit of blood drip uselessly out of its body and onto the craggy earth below me.
After that incident I had little to no problem dealing with any wildlife that tried to even look at me funny, cause all I had to do was move the snakes body into view and thy would all just whimper and sink away in fear. But now I stand at the foot of the mountain and look up in amazement at such a wonderful natural marvel. This was something on my world that had been lost to time and the advances of technology... After the tests for certain weapons many of the barren places of the world had been permanently scared for all eternity.
As I looked about for a goo set of hand hold I found a small little walkway that led up into the mountain, it was big enough for me to walk on but it would prove a Herculean challenge to over come as I saw it passed very close to the sides of the mesa. Upon seeing the path I quickly made my way over and up its winding ways, hoping that I would arrive at the top before the sun had completely set, seeing as it was late in the day anyway. I had surprise myself with how cast I had gotten to the mountain and away from the heat of the craggy plains lands.
The pathway was very steep in most places, making me opt for just climbing up the side of the shear cliff and making my way up to the next part of the path that was safer to traverse than the rest. I pulled this off several times, though once or twice I had fallen a few feet when dealing with some very unstable rocks. The red earth of the mountain was soon getting to be a comforting sight when looking over the sides of the shear walls and looking down to the plains below... I was no more than fifty feet from the top when I heard a shrill scream come from above, along with some very menacing shouts and promises of blood.
At that point I decided that taking e path was the long wY and just shimmied my way right up the side of the mountain and face whatever felon was awaiting my arrival, even if he/they didn't know about it. Once there I had rolled myself behind a large boulder and made sure that I wasn't seen. I took out both my gladius and my long sword and prepped myself for battle. Knowing that I might get hurt I placed my over coat and the rest of my supplies down on the ground and stripped out of my dress shirt as well, seeing that it would just get in the way.
I rolled out from behind the rock and found my self face to face with some of huge strangest creatures I have ever seen... They stood about as tall as me and were hunch backed. They carried crudely made swords and clubs as their weapons and they were dressed in garishly colored, and very ripped, clothing. There was about four of them and they each represented, what I could only fathom, a breed of dog, one looked like a pit bull, one looked like a tarrier, and the last two looked like black labs, but they were all more human Esc than what should be possible... Then again I am in a world that shouldn't exist, that being said because I'm alive and all.
The dogs looked at me as they had stopped harassing whatever it was they had cornered and started advancing towards me.
"Oi, muta! It seems we gotta humie ap er wid us... Wha' shu' we do?" The one one the far right garbled out, he was brandishing a large war club... And a rather large snake, if you catch my drift...
"I say we beat the humi Bo's... Save us some time and shiny..." The one in the center, obviously the leader, cackled out, he was holding a shity iron sword and a dented up chest plate... His was also sporting a rather large anaconda as we'll.... Why the fuck these douce bags aren't wearing any pants is.... OH FUCK ME SIDEWAYS WITH A RUSTY HAMMER! They were going to rape whatever the hell it was they had cornered and have their way with it!
The four dogs got closer and closer, trying to surround me... And for some reason they knew what I was, but that thought was very far from my concours mind at that moment. I was more focussed on how I was going to eliminate them... Painfully. The first dog rushed me with his war club and was dispatched quickly as I took off both his arms and then cut both ham strings in his legs, making him drop to his knees in absolute pain and horror from my ruthless blows to his body. And then, with some mercy driving my actions, I cleaved his head straight from his disabled form, all before he had even slammed to the ground on his chest. I looked over at the other three dogs I could see their fear, almost even smell it... Nope wait... That was urin... One of the dips pissed himself... Great...
"Get him!" The lead dog yelled as they all rushed towards me, with the lead dog falling behind so he was able to try and escape if he needed to. The second dog to get near me was met with a loss of fingers and a leg as I spun around him lashing out with my swords to decimate his body. Once I had gotten behind him he was missing his right fingers, his left leg, his right foot and had a deep gash going from his left shoulder blade down to the right side of his waist... Or at least they thought it was a gash until he fell in half and gave his blood to the red dry earth beneath him.
The other one sound his sword at my head and found that I was no longer where I was standing. I had crouched down and jabbed out with my long sword and squared him through the sternum and used my gladius to take out the main tendons in his arms and his ham strings, completely immobilizing. Ripping my sword out of the dogs chest I then went for a cross-crossed execution, placing both swords on top of each other I slid them across his neck so fast that his dead was already detached and dead before his body had reached its knees.
When I turned towards the leader I was beholden with a striking sight. The leader was holding a pony up on its hind legs with his sword pressed up against its throat, almost begging for the pony to swallow and slit its throat in the process. But what caught me off guard was what the pony was saying, "Somepony... Please.... Somepony save me.... Please..." The pony pleaded... It sounded female no less, which would explain why this was happening in the first place... After that I had enough and knew I was going to kill this bastard quickly and painfully, just like his friends.
I slowly made my way towards him, keeping my swords down at my sides leaving myself slightly open to any of his attacks so I could lull him into a false sense of superiority. I was slowly walking towards him, shifting about slowly, methodically, waiting for him to make his move. And when he did I was ready.
The mongrel shoved the pony away from himself and lunged out with his sword, over extending his entire body to try and spear me in the chest, which didn't work. I side stepped, slashed up with my long sword, took off his sword arm, and slashed down at his neck as he continued to travel past me. His body landed in a pile of severed limbs and ogre as it came to a stop no less that four feet away. I huffed and looked over to where the pony had fallen and noticed that the small equine was shaking and twitching in fear. 
Well, any sane person would shake too if they had just witnessed such a horrendous battle/murder unfold like that right in front of them. The pony, which I now took stock of, had a golden tan fur coat and a red and silver mane and tail, the pony also had a brand like mark on its ass that looked like a book with a quill and ink we'll sitting next to it...
As I got closer the pony would whimper and shake even more, until I was right on top of it and kneeling beside it. It curled up into a ball and tried to make itself as small as possible, but it only served to make itself look adorable and ready to be held, kinda like a cat... A really big fucking cat.... With very expressive eyes.... That were deep sky blue and staring right at me... Until it shirked back and went into super fetal mode.... Oi.... My life, it fucks me over so much.... Eh, who cares anymore, fuck you life!
Kneeling there I reached out and placed my right hand gently on the ponies left shoulder, at first it flinched and recoiled at my touch, though it also looked up at me after a while when I didn't do anything else to it. When it did, it stared at me with confusion and fear evident on its face, note to self... Figure out what the fuck this ponies gender is.... I don't like calling it 'it'... When the pony stopped shaking and just looked at me in fear, I slowly moved my hand over again and placed it gently on the ponies shoulder... This time it only flinched slightly, but did not pull away.
Taking this as a sight of acceptance I slowly started to rub the ponies shoulder and treat it as a child, one that needed consoling and such from someone much older than them... Damn it, I should have been in day care, buuuut nooooo I had to go and get born a prince.... Fuck you universe. The pony looked at me in fear still, but started to come around as I reached over and started to pull the equine towards me, I had laid my weapons off to the side, far from any prying hooves.... Yeah, hooves... Don't need to figure out if they can hold them or not I just ain't taking the chance...
At first the pony tried to get away, but my grasp on it was firm and unwavering, so I was able to drag the pony over and embrace it, which made the golden pony even more confused and afraid. I then picked the pony up and started to cradle it, rocking it back and forth a little as I did so. Then I began to hum...
-you are my sun shine,
-my only sun shine,
-you make me happy when skies are grey
-you're always with me, and all around me
-helping take all the cloudy skies away.....
I repeated the hum several times as the pony, at first did a double take and tried to get away from me... Until it listened closely and began to fall asleep from the calming tune I was humming, granted it couldn't sing it but it sounded nice anyway. Now with my new companion sedated, and unwilling to cooperate, I went, sat her down, I noticed that the pony had teats and no sheath, so ergo a female, or mare, and put all my over garments back on, along with the clubs and the chest armor that the dogs were using. The clubs would be excellent fire wood and the armor was just for some extra protection... Granted I might not need it but it's better to be prepared.
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