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		Description

It's the Anno Domini 2062.
On the Earth, the continent of Equestria has appeared. At first, with peaceful intentions. Now, with hostile and genocidal goals. Lead by the newly-crowned Queen Luna and the Princess Twilight Sparkle, the armies of the ponies have marched across the lands from Anchorage to Petropavlosk, from Oslo to Wellington, killing and converting thousands in its wake. 
Only two nations are left, and said nations are considering surrender... the Sannitian surrender.
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A tall black man, his name Herman Karlson, was on the balcony, looking around him absent-minded.
He saw the huge slums of one of the last human cities on Earth, Axum, situated near the Barrier. He saw the lust forest on the right side of the city, the cultivated lands on the left side, and the wasteland covered by a purple wall in front of him. 
He saw what little was left of humanity, since the arrival of the ponies ten years before. Ten years after the first peaceful contact in the waters of the Atlantic Ocean near the Azores, nine years since the first pony community had established itself in Lisboa, eight years since the "Reddi's Potion" was invented as fertilizer for desertified lands... and three years since the ponies, under the banner of Princess Luna, started to conquer humanity's lands.
However, it was no conventional war: the ponies had employed the impenetrable Barrier as defense line, and a modified version of Reddi's potion, called "Conversion Potion" for its ability to turn humans into brainwashed ponies, as main weapon. The countries quickly: some fell as soon as the Barrier arrived, others resisted longer, thanks to the fierce resistance put up by the human population and the already-existing communities of ponies defending their neighbors, but, ultimately, the nations fell.
Now, the only traces of humanity's existence were the abandoned ruins left from the Barrier, and two spots of land, the Free Republic of Milan and the Socialist Republic of Axum. Those two microstates still existing for the militant pony population strenuously defending the inhabitants of Milan and Axum from conversion with fake conversion reports and land concessions. But the helping ponies weren't going to keep their human friends alive forever, and something had to be done.
And so Herman, with Guglielmo D' Este, Milan's head-of-State, drew up a plan... a plan for kill the former Princess Luna and her lackey Twilight Sparkle.
Herman sightseeing was interrupted by an heavily accent voice.
"Obbo, obbo, Queen Luna is at the city's limits!" 
Axum's head of state turned around, for see one of his clerks, Menelik Hailu, running towards him with a untied black tie, a unfastened once-white shirt now gray for the sweat, brown work trousers and, for some reasons, barefooted.
Herman, slightly inflating his chest, asked with a determined tone.
"Is everything ready for the plan?"
Panting, Menelik said.
"Yes, obbo Karlson, we have everything set: we have the soldiers in position, I've already instructed the doormen to lock up the door as soon as Luna and her guards come in, and the bomb experts have already rigged the palace, if anything else fails."
Herman put up a smirk.
"Aren't you forgetting something?"
"Gadduu obbo," said the clerk, while he ran back into the building, and quickly returned with an old red box in his hands.
Herman took with his ebanon hands the box, and slowly opened it, revealing a silver-plated revolver. 
Then Herman took the gun, and looked at it, seeing engravings. Engravings of men standing atop a pile of dead bodies while holding a symboless tattered banner. 
Herman put the revolver in the holster of his belt, and hid it under his red shirt. 
Deciding it was the time, Herman silently thanked Menelik, and walked back in the building, moving towards the room where he had set up his ambush, all while the soldiers saluted him with a ready and yet tired voice.
All except one. 
A "soldier" of eighteen years of age, barely into adulthood and struggling to keep the rifle high, greeted Herman, and said with a tone of voice that expressed optimism.
"It's a great day for die, but an even better day for be alive and serve you, Sir!"
Herman shook his head, at the boy's phrase and enthusiasm. 
"You are not serving me today, boy," said Herman, while walking past him with a smile on his face "today you are serving the whole human race."
The "soldier" was left briefly baffled, before returning to his previous position once again.
Axum's president finally reached the room's door, and opened it, revealing a long cedar table with poplar chairs around it. In the room, the four members of the People's Chamber were already sitting on both sides of the table, and Herman decided to sit at the head of the table.
While the five men were waiting for Queen Luna to arrive, a surreal silence reigned tyrannically. Everybody was tensed up in waiting, and nobody could say anything.
Then, after few minutes, the door at the opposite end of the room opened with a rumble, revealing three fully armoured guards, and the figure of Queen Luna in her regal battle armur, made up by an iron sharp horn cover, a black crown, a big bronze breastplate with a platinum crescent moon in the middle, and spiked kneecaps.
The iron of the horseshoes clanged on the stone floor, as the Queen walked towards the table. The members of the Chamber, some as part of their act and some sincerely, looked fearfully at the blue alicorn, while she sat down.
While the doormen locked the southern entrance doors, the armoured guards took position at the sides of the Queen.
Then the latter started speaking.
"Good morning, Karlson Herman. So, did you finally realized how inferior and pathetic your race is?"
Herman answered with a dry voice.
"No, I have not. If there is something I've learned since the start of this 'Holy War' of yours, is that nobody in your realm wanted it."
Luna leered.
"Nobody? I have entire crowds of ponies that have cheered, at the news that you and your pathetic ally are surrendering to us."
Herman remained collected and calm, trying to drag it.
"You have employed brainwashing, propaganda, and general lies, like our dictators did."
Queen Luna exclaimed.
"I am above your dictators!"
Herman increased his annoyance.
"No, you are not. In fact, you are worse to most of them, because you have killed your sister and your niece, and blamed their deaths on us, so to have Casus Belli against my race!"
The armoured guards gasped in horror at Herman's statement
"That's not true!" Shouted Luna "It was all your fault, all your fault!" Shouted Luna.
"No, it was not. Your sister Celestia was preaching peace and tolerance between your kin and mine, and your niece Cadance had decided to adopt the customs of the peruvians. We were both going towards prosperity, but you had to ruin it all. You had to try to kick us out from our homes, you have tried to exterminate us like parasites, you have turned a tool of healing into an instrument of death, you have killed the ones near you for accomplish your short-sighted goals."
Queen Luna screamed.
"Guards, throw the potion!"
Then an armoured guard fetched a potion with his magic, but another guardtried to yank it out the magical grip of the other one.
Herman took his chance, and standing, he said.
"They say that Ethiopia was humanity's crib..." The door in the northern part of the room were unlocked "But, for you, Queen Luna, it will be your tomb!"
The northen door opened with a loud bang, revealing a group of soldiers with their weapons pointed. The pony guards barely managed to understand what going on, before getting holed up by a volley of bullets. 
The corpses fell on the floor and created big pools of blood around the bodies, blood that turned sickly green as soon it came in contact with the spilled potion. 
Queen Luna, realizing she was under attack, charged her horn for attack, before getting it blasted off by a shotgun shot in a fountain of blood and bone pieces. 
Luna let a bloodcurling scream out, before falling on the floor.
Seeing that the Queen was incapacitated, Herman walked towards her, his gun upholsterer and his body full of pride and proudness.
"Not so superior now, eh?"
Lun was the shell of what was few seconds before, with her horn broken and copiously spilling blood, her breastplate washed up with blood and tears, and her crown immersed in a pool of green liquid.
"I-I am..."
Herman smrked.
"Sorry? It's too late to be sorry," he removed the safety "it is time to leave this world forever, and begin judged by whom you have killed."
Then Herman pressed the trigger, hitting Luna in the middle of her eyes, spreading pink mist on Herman's shoes.
Done that, Axum's head of state spoke up with a solemn voice.
"At last, even if we were beaten, we have inflicted..."
From outside, a loud sound of cracking glass interrupted Herman. Everybody in the room, startled by the sound, ran towards the source of the sound. The doormen unlocked the doors, and pointed at the scene going on in front of them. 
The Barrier appeared ot have huge cracks, cracks never seen beforehand. Everybody was surprised by this, and asked between each other what was going on.
Then the purple wall broke up in pieces with a very loud glass crack, followed by a defeaning hiss and a blue light that make Herman and the other members of the staff temporarily blind.
When their visions returned, the Barrier was gone.
"At last, the endgame. We are free to roam on Mother Earth once again." Sighed Herman, while kneeling, a little tear forming in the corner of his right eye. The People's Chamber members followed Herman's reaction.
Meanwhile, in the slums, the human population was overjoyed, and the pony population was relieved.
Future reports revealed that all the newfoals in the world spontaneously turned back to human after an agonizing process where the newfoal would feel something almost growing its stomach and eating him from the inside, until the human that the newfoal was once came out in its best physical situation. Also, the continent of Equestria had disappeared under mighty tidal waves hat washed out the Earth the existence of such place. 
The few surviving ponies, forced to live under the rule of humans, peacefully died out a century after these events happened, and, with them, the proof that ponies and humans ever coexisted toghter.

			Author's Notes: 
Hello everybody, this is my first story ever, and I am looking fowards to feedback!
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