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A new religion is spreading across the continent of Equestria at a rapid rate; its most powerful members said to possess knowledge and secrets of powers so dark that they must first ''unburden'' themselves by leaving an offering of their own flesh and blood to their God. 
Legends often say that they have power over the dead, that they are able to bring souls back, but the legend also says that a deal must be made and that deals are only made to individuals that have something that they need, and what they need is often very dark, a price deemed too high by many.
A deal was made with this dark and secretive cult to retrieve a soul from the Well of Amun-Ra, this soul was meant to do more than die in a fight he could not win against an enemy he could not kill. This soul is that of a Thestral and is far more valuable alive than dead, a soul that has the best kind of leverage: hope.
After his soul was retrieved from the Well of Amun-Ra by a higher power, he finds himself given the opportunity to find the one he loved in his previous life in exchange for devoting his life to The Lunar Empire in the service of Princess Selena but unbeknownst to him the Princess has other plans for him...
This Thestral that goes by the name of Brigand must now make a new life for himself after being given a second chance, although the events in his new life cause his past to rapidly catch up with him as a pony who is meant to be dead can only hide the truth for so long so he must dig up his dark past and eventually confront it head on or be consumed by it forever.
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Two Birds of a Feather -- By Onyx Star
Chapter 1
Remember to Forget

I slowly trot down the stone, torch-lit halls of Canterlot Castle, an eerie silence filling the atmosphere, nothing but the sounds of armoured hooves hitting the ground; the stone-like appearance and expression of the two guards escorting me did nothing to make me feel any more welcome.
This was my home now, these were my new brothers, it may take some getting used to but I am no stranger to this lifestyle. Nobody here knows me or knows what I've done and soon enough I won't either. As we approached my room at the end of the hallway the guard on the left, a Thestral like me but clad in polished onyx armour opened the door for me and escorted me in, the second guard was not a Thestral, but a pegasus that was white as snow and clad in elegant golden armour that was almost blinding, I assumed he was part of the Solar Guard, but the reason for his presence eluded me, I'm sure I'll find out with patience.
''Welcome to your new home, you'll find a full suit of armour already set up in your room and if you need anything just go to the guard post at the other end of the hall'' said the Thestral breaking the tension, there was a slight warmth to his voice that made me feel welcome.
''I'm commander Blindsight and I'll be your CO for the days to come, if you have any problems or questions about your new life you can come to me, if any of the other soldiers step out of line, you come to me, if anyone wearing gold gives you a hard time, you be sure to give them a forehoof to the face, and then you come to me'' there was a slight chuckle from him as the Solar Guard next to him gave a disapproving look.
''That's against protocol and your troops are often the ones who start the conflict, not mine and if I recall, your soldiers have never won a fair fight and have yet to win a single challenge against my troops'' his voice was smug and calculating, he knew he'd made the right move in what seemed like an unending mental game of chess.
''And I seem to recall that you shouldn't even be here at all, you're only here because Princess Selena has shown such an interest in this recruit and Princess Celestia needed somepony to see why, although needless to say the same happens whenever you get a batch of recruits and it is rather odd that a single recruit would be taken in on such short notice, this far into the year'' Commander Blindsight said, cocking his eyebrow in curiosity, pondering the idea in his head but quickly dismissed the notion. ''Don't mind Commander Firebrand rookie, he's my Solar counterpart, it may not look it but there isn't anyone I'd rather be serving with, we have a 'unique' relationship: I respect him, his views and his opinions and he respects me and mine''
I could see the level of respect that these two commanders had for each other, it was admirable, the level of respect that can only be earned through years of friendship and trust.
''We won't keep you any longer rook, welcome to Blackout Company by the way, you'll report to the parade square tomorrow morning but before you do, you're instructed to report to the Medical Centre to see the Doc'' the Commander ushered his counterpart to leave ''I'll catch up with you in a minute Commander'' 
He leaned in close to me whispering with a hint of severity in his voice ''Don't let the warm welcome fool you, this is no joke, I expect you to do your job just like everypony else. I don't care what you've done or why you're here but you leave your past at the door. You're gonna see the doctor tomorrow and he's gonna make sure you're fit for duty; if you value your new life here with your brothers, you'll do well to listen to the doc, do you understand recruit?''
I stood my ground, I was not going to let myself be intimidated; I looked him right in the eyes, I didn't move a muscle, being at the bottom of the chain of command would take some getting used to but it's not like I had a choice so I may as well accept the circumstances and besides, I don't think he's the type of pony I want to be on the bad side of and he seems to genuinely care so I figure it's wise if I listen to him.
''Yes sir, I understand'' I said trying to show that I was willing to cooperate, after all, in the long run it would benefit me.
''Good, you'll fit in well around here then'' he gestured as he shut the door and turned to catch up with the other Commander.
The room was quite large, it was more like the room of an officer rather than a recruit, the room was used for special cases much like my own, I guess because of the timing of all this, there wasn't time to get a bunk in the main barracks ready, and perhaps they figured it was best to keep me separated from the other soldiers so I could be properly introduced which seemed like a good idea.
I walked over to the desk by the window , I focused on the desk and a black and green aura formed in front of me and took the form of a book. Thestrals were not known to have magic, this was something else, something that's been with me for a very long time, it's often helped me in times of need, this black-green magic could take the shape of most everyday objects or even weapons if needed although they can't be maintained for long enough to make a difference in a fight; this power was a gift I received long ago.
I'd written in this book before, not a lot though, just out of curiosity above all else, but now I guess it's as good a time as any. From what I was told, whatever was written in this book would appear in another book somewhere else in the world and vice versa. Where that book was or who had it remains a mystery to me.
I used the quill and ink that was conjured up with the book and began to write:
Brigand's Log,
I've never been known for writing but I figure the situation calls for it. My life is no longer my own and with every second that passes I lose part of myself; this is my way of remembering who I am, who I was and most importantly, why I'm here; to serve as a reminder of what I've done and so that someday, people may know the truth, not what they're told to see, or what they want to see, but what's really out there.
My mother always told me that history, despite its wrenching pain, cannot be unlived, but if we face it with courage, need not be lived again yet before my very eyes, I can see history repeating its self, although, I should feel honoured, I was given a second chance, a new life, something most ponies would give anything to have, and the conditions aren't bad, many ponies dream of being in the service of Princess Selena and I have the opportunity to search for something I lost long ago.
I was in an odd position as when I was given my second chance, it was on the condition that I devote my life to The Lunar Empire and Princess Selena, not that it was negotiable in any way, the alternative was far worse. The Princess prefers the company of Thestrals anyways, hybrid bat-ponies that serve her although the majority of her Lunar Guard come from Hollow Shades or The Badlands. I on the other hand come from a part of Equestria ponies don't usually tend to come from. I was raised in the Crystal Mountains, home of the Changelings of Equestria. These aren't the friendliest bunch in Equestria but they're not the ravenous drones ponies are told about to scare them into supporting a war or joining the Equestrian Defence Force, they're regular ponies just like you or me.
These Changelings are different, the Drones need to feed on love to stay alive, these Changelings are not Drones, they're free thinking and have alternative ways of staying alive, they're able to love each other, and that combined with a stronger gene pool topped off with some dark magics makes them self sufficient; they're main populace are a series of villages in the heart of the Crystal Mountains, an area far secluded from the rest of the world, a place where they could live freely although that doesn't mean they don't still follow the Changeling Regime and would still lay down their lives for the ideals of that regime.
I was found by a stream that cuts through the mountains, where a female changeling by the name of Mirage. I was something new, ponies were rarely seen around the villages but a Thestral was an even rarer sight, I guess some motherly instinct kicked in and she took pitty on me because the next thing I knew I was being carried to the village. She was married to a changeling known as Doppelgänger, a commander in the Changeling Army and they had a child around my age named Revenant, a child I would know to call 'brother'.
I still remember the reactions of the village inhabitants when my new mother brought me to the village, some wanted her to put me back, other more traditional changelings wanted to just kill me and there were a few who put forth the idea of harvesting me for power but for some reason she wanted to keep me, raise me as one of her own, show the changelings that it could be done, she'd always hoped for the day ponies no longer fear them. Eventually she managed to convince the others to stop pestering her about it... mostly and even got the okay from the village elders about letting me live a 'normal' changeling life, I guess the first step was giving me a changeling name, so she decided to call me Brigand, not the most welcoming of names but it was mine.
End Log.
I placed my quill on the desk and the book vanished in a puff of black and green smoke, it was enough writing for one night, I had a big day ahead of me tomorrow. I glanced out of the window, the moon and stars were out in all their glory, and below was the capital in all its magnificence, I'd never seen the city from this perspective, although I'm sure most of the ponies here were all used to it but the moon and stars were always a rare sight for me as my mother always told me to stay away from the edge of the mountains, that is to say I went there anyway from time to time to get a proper view of the night sky.
I walked across the other end of the room where a lone mannequin stood clad in a set of midnight blue armour that had been freshly polished prior to my arrival, it was the usual gear worn by most recruits of the Lunar Guard; as you progressed through the ranks your armour became more elegant and detailed, much like the armour worn by Commander Blindsight. I could see my reflection in the armour, I grinned so I could inspect my fangs: pearly white with a wicked edge, perfect for both eating and a surprise offensive move, although I never liked the idea of using them as a weapon, giving the world another reason to think we're monsters.
I approached the candle lighting the room and put it out with a gentle blow, my eyes then quickly adjusted to the dark room, a characteristic most Thestrals and even some ponies had because of our eyes. I made my way over to the bed, it was softer than I expected, a good night’s sleep was just what I needed to prepare for the next day although, I suppose I will have to get used to being up in the nights. I shut my eyes and in my slumber, I thought about everything that had happened so far, unaware of what was to come.
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Two Birds of a Feather -- By Onyx Star
Chapter 2
Turn Your Head and Cough
The waiting room in the medical centre seemed quaint; scattered with ponies all with a different reason to see a doctor, or an apothecary, or some form of specialist. There were all manner of ponies sitting about the room, ranging from unicorns to earth ponies; even some Thestrals were confined to a corner, but after closer inspection of the room and its inhabitants I realised that Lunar and Solar guards alike were keeping to themselves; sitting opposite to each other with similar cuts and bruises adorning faces on both sides of the room. 
I slowly entered the room doing my best not to break the silence. All eyes were on me and I could feel every pair looking me up and down as I made my way to an empty seat but to my dismay the only empty seat was among the group of Solar Guards; letting out a deep sigh I hesitantly took my seat, I could tell I was not welcome.
''You lost rookie?'' a large, grey pegasus growled putting a hoof on my shoulder, turning me so we were face to face. I could see that he was missing a few teeth and still had blood dripping from his muzzle. He got up from his seat, he towered over me but I could feel his emotions, there was an immense sense of insecurity and fear within him, possibly from whatever caused his injuries.
''Well this is the medical centre so no I'm not lost and I suggest you return to your seat before I give you a real reason to be here'' I said through my teeth just loudly enough for only him to hear.
''Sounds like you've just made your second mistake here rook!'' he he yelled as he raised a hoof in the air, preparing to bring it down on my face hard, ''when I'm done with you you'll be in Intensive Care!'' he said with a devious smile.
I stood up rapidly and raised my own hoof ready to strike, ''Just try it!'' I yelled; there was much tension in the air but it was cut short by the interjection of a female voice, both our heads turned at once, it was one of the Lunar Guards, she had an auburn mane with streaks of red and appeared to be the most beat up of the group.
''Now, now Cuffs, leave the newbie alone before you get hurt'' her voice was sarcastic and smug but obviously she didn't seem the type to be trifled with. I figured she was the ringleader behind the previous fight by the way the other guards tensed up in their seats when she got up as if they knew something could go down with her.
''Stay out of this you little slut, we've all heard the rumours about you'' he shot her a look of disgust as he spat at the ground in her direction, ''why don't you run on back to the commander; I'm sure he'll take real good care of you'' he said with a grin as the rest of his buddies chuckled.
I could see that he touched a nerve with her but she managed to maintain her composure as he slowly walked over to him and put a hoof on his arm ''Now Cuffs, you know how I feel about those rumours and especially that word in particular'' she said in a tone that was somewhere between maniacal and gloomy but in that instant she brought her hoof down upon his already bloodied muzzle with a force hard enough to break his bones.
He reared back, blood now gushing from his face; she gave him no respite, she shoved him onto the ground and proceeded to beat him senseless, ''YOU. WILL. NEVER. USE. THAT. WORD. AGAIN!!!'' she practically screaming at this point, hitting harder and harder with each word.
It took four guards to pull her off of him and hold her back, the other solar guards picked up their pal, he was in a sorry state now, barely able to stand ''keep that crazy bitch away from me!'' he cried, he was delusional at this point; his fellow guards rushed him into the intensive care ward. All that remained were the Lunar Guards in the room who had erupted in laughter as Cuffs was dragged out of the room.
''You did good newbie, you can come sit with us'' she said calm and demure as if nothing had happened, she had an evil grin as she licked the blood off her hoof. Bloodlust was frowned upon but not uncommon, there was something satisfying about it but I tend to avoid it whenever possible, it's a nasty habit to get into.
''Hmm?'' I said still bewildered by what I'd just seen, it took me a moment to collect myself, ''Thanks... I guess'' I mumbled as I made my way over to a seat next to the clearly deranged mare. On the outside she seemed perfectly fine, a complete stranger would be none the wiser to what was really going through her head.
''Oh don't mention it newbie'' she said putting a still blood-soaked hoof on my face, ''somepony just overstepped their bounds and needed to learn their place'' she giggled as she turned my head inspecting my face ''don't worry newbie, you'll get it soon enough but there's something off about you... something different'' her tone was inquisitive.
''You think there's something off about me?'' I couldn't believe she'd just said that, if I'm the off one around here then I'd hate to see the norm of this place. I managed to remove her blood soaked hoof from my face, it left a rather discomforting bloodstain on coat.
''Well yeah, I wouldn't have said anything if I didn't think there was, but like I said you'll come around'' she finally cleaned the rest of the blood from her hooves ''the name's Red by the way, and it isn't from the red in my mane in case you didn't pick up on that'' she winked at me ''so is there a name behind that face and those mysterious purple eyes?'' she gave me a cheeky smile.
''Brigand'' I replied.
''Interesting name; is that what you're going with?'' she quipped.
''Pretty sure'' I answered.
''Well I won't judge'' she chuckled.
''Well that's comforting, I feel so much better knowing that the mare that nearly bludgeoned the life out of a fellow guard won't judge me'' I couldn't control my sarcasm, but I did give her my winning smile.
''You see now you're getting it, you might just make it around here'' she laughed, she gave me a pat on the back, I'll admit there was something charming about her and she was about the closest thing I had to a friend right now.
A voice called out from down the hall ''Private Nights, the doctor will see you now''.
''Well it looks like I'm up, I guess I'll see you around 'Brigand' and when they decide to stick you in a squad, I highly recommend you suggest Badger squad, that's where the best of us go'' she chuckled as she trot past the double doors into the doctor's room.
''I think she likes you new guy'' one of the other guards let out a laugh as he gave me a friendly punch on the arm.
''Oh yeah, how do you figure?'' I questioned, curious myself as to what sign that maniacal mare was giving me.
''Well for starters she didn't bite you or give you a black eye without warning, or even give you a black eye at all, I'd take that as a good sign'' he gestured, trying to be friendly.
''Well I'm not looking for any romantic interest'' I remarked, making sure my tone was as serious as possible.
''Hey relax buddy, I didn't mean it like that,  she isn't looking anyway, don't believe the lies those Solar bastards have been spreading about her, they're not true, but for your own sake I'd recommend you don't mention it... ever'' I could tell he meant well, that he cared.
''Right. Message received. I wasn't planning on bringing it up anyway after that little display'' I said in defence ''but I understand your concern; I'll be careful''.
Our conversation was cut short by the sound of commotion and muffled yelling in the Doctor's room: ''there is no way I'm letting that wannabe Doctor practice on me!'' it sounded like Red; there was a lot of racket coming from the room.
''You don't have a choice right now, they need me in intensive care to work on a critical patient and Holiday is the only other pony available that is qualified enough to patch you up properly'' the voice of the doctor said as he came bursting through the double doors and quickly rushed through the hallway into the intensive care wing.
''C'mon Red you know me! How am I supposed to patch ponies up in the field if my own squadmate doesn't trust me with a simple stitch job?'' yelled an unfamiliar voice to me.
''Not my concern, you keep that needle away from me, I swear to Selena I will hurt you, now back away! If anypony is going to be patching me up it's going to be a real doctor! Now get back already!'' her yelling was much more audible now.
''I guarantee you he's not going to waste his time with a simple stitch job, especially since he was just called into the intensive care ward, now stop being such a little filly and let me patch you up!'' his voice became firm, authoritative.
''Alright fine, just make it fast, I don't want to be in this room with you longer than I need to be'' she whined.
''Okay I'll try to make this as painless as possible, now I'm going to have to get a closer look at your cuts, don't bite me like you did the last time'' he tried to reassure her.
The voices became more muffled now, I figured things had calmed down in there as several minutes passed before a loud scream was heard followed by a voice yelling ''I told you not to bite me! Why in Equestria did you bite me?!''.
I looked around the room to see if any of the other guards noticed the commotion or even cared; some gave each other confused looks; others briefly looked at the double doors where the noise was emanating from but quickly returned to their own private conversations.
The only other guard who seemed to really notice the yelling was the guard sitting next to me, he had an amused look on his face as if he expected this to happen ''what's got you so amused?'' I questioned.
''Oh nothing'' his tone was nothing short of reminiscent ''I was just trying to remember a time when those two weren't going at it; I swear my two foals are better behaved than them at times'' he allowed himself a small laugh, ''I'd pay attention to ponies around here, you may learn a thing or two about your fellow guards''.
''Good point'' I agreed, I supposed it would be beneficial to learn a thing or to about ponies around here. I turned my attention back to the argument in the next room.
''Tell me why you bit me, Nights'' he demanded.
''Don't call me that! You kept hesitating and your hooves were all shaky after you put the needle through! I had to do something to get you to stop!'' her voice was accusing and defensive as if she'd done nothing wrong.
''Of course I was hesitant and shaky look who I'm stitching up! And what ever happened to a simple tap on the shoulder or 'hey Holiday do you mind steadying your hooves a bit, it's not like I'm gonna bite your ear if you don't calm down'! And why my ear above all else?!'' his voice was loud yet not angry there was something calming about his voice. 
''Well your ear was closer and it just felt so... right, besides you always said you wanted to get your ears pierced, now you have the holes to do it'' she snickered ''you really should thank me''.
''Oh well why didn't you just say so! Thank you for taking it upon yourself to put two holes in my ear instead of politely telling me to steady myself! After all you were just doing me a favour!'' his tone sounded sarcastically jovial.
''Yes thank you, I'm glad you could see things my way, besides I think two piercings will be a good look for you'' she teased trying to lighten the mood.
''Whatever, I'm done patching you up, just remember to keep it clean and it's pointless telling you but I'll say it anyways: try stay out of trouble, I'm surprised you're still here after everything that's happened'' his voice became stern, almost concerned.
''Hey relax, this is me we're talking about besides, I'm sure Commander Blindsight will use his mystical powers of persuasion to diffuse the situation''. There was optimism in her voice but by the sounds of things I think she was running out of lives around here.
''Well regardless you should, I don't want to lose another friend, especially one that lets me practice my stitch-work on them... occasionally... sometimes... maybe lets is the wrong word''  they both let out a laugh as the double doors swung open and the two ponies emerged.
I could see Red had cleaned up a bit while she was in there, she was no longer covered in blood and her armour had been straightened out... minus a few dents. She glanced at me and then whispered something to the stallion next to her, she then looked back at me but didn't say anything; she trot past me and said ''see ya 'round newbie'' whilst winking and left through the exit.
''So who's next?'' the stallion I gathered to be named 'Holiday' called from the double doors; every guard in the room shifted back in their seats and avoided eye contact with him.
''Why don't we let the new guy go?'' the guard next to me suggested with a chuckle, everypony around him nodded rapidly in agreement and ushered me to go forward.
''I don't mind waiting'' I said hesitantly, ''you guys were here first''.
''Nonsense, what kind of ponies would we be if we didn't have the common courtesy to let the new guy go first?'' the guard next to me insisted ''besides, I don't mind waiting a bit longer, by the time you come out the real..er..uh.. other doctor should be back''.
I sighed, I wasn't going to win this battle so I got up from my seat and trot towards the stallion at the double doors, ''ahh somepony who knows a good doctor when he sees one, unlike you other chaps who apply your faith based on a what's on a piece of paper mounted on a wall somewhere'' the stallion said proudly .
His eyes widened and he had a rather large smile as he escorted me through the two doors into what I can only assume was once a doctor's office, it looked as if a twister had recently passed through it, there were tools and bandages scattered about the floor; cupboards were open, their contents spewed out onto the ground below them, ''you'll have to excuse the mess, as I'm sure you've seen Red can be a bit... intense for lack of a better word'' he said gesturing to the room and his ear.
He began to pick up the various boxes and tools off the ground and put them in a small pile on one of the counters, he proceeded to dig around the pile until he retrieved a brown bottle of antiseptic and some bandages and used them to clean and cover his ear ''so you're a doctor?'' I asked curiously.
''I'm not technically that kind of doctor, I was a pathologist before I joined the Guards; didn't work out for me though so I thought I'd try my hoof at sewing live ponies up rather than cutting dead ones open'' he winced as he tightened the bandage around his ear ''I passed every entrance exam to become a medic, passed all the basic training, I have as much right as every other doctor it's just that ponies around here feel differently''.
''Maybe you just need the opportunity to prove yourself'' I tried to reassure him.
''Thanks, I guess you're right; the name's Holiday by the way but ponies around here tend to just call me Doc despite having zero faith in my abilities whatsoever'' he extended his hoof for me to shake ''and you are?''.
''I'm Brigand,  but ponies around here just seem to call me 'newbie' or 'rook''' I shook his hoof, he had a very gentle touch ''although I did just get in yesterday, I'm sure it's subject to change''.
''Right, I'm sure Red's already told everypony about you so that's not likely to happen without her approval; she's sort of the Czar when it comes to giving ponies little names around, it drives the officers insane'' he chuckled reminiscently as if recalling fond memories.
''Well I have a feeling that wasn't the last I'll be seeing of her, and now that introductions are out of the way, shall we get on with this? I wouldn't imagine it to take long, not that I haven't been enjoying my time in the Medical Centre'' I tried my best to convince him to do this as quickly as possible.
''Well I'm afraid not, this needs to be a thorough examination so I'm going to need you to remove all your armour and stand on the scale over there'' he said from behind a clipboard
''That's what I was afraid of'' I sighed as I walked over to the scale and stepped onto it. Doc inspected the various readings on the scale and scrawled notes on the his clipboard, he then went over to the pile miscellaneous items he had left on the counter and retrieved a small flat wooden stick.
''I'm gonna need you to stick out your tongue and say awwww'' he said using the stick to keep my tongue flat giving him a full view of my mouth and throat, ''hmm you have a very nice mouth might I add'' he said as he removed the stick and pulled a small piece of measuring tape out of his pocket and proceeded to measure my fangs ''very nice indeed'' he repeated.
''Why thank you'' I remarked with a smile showing off my pearly whites ''so what's next then?''.
''Next I'm going to need you to turn your head and cough'' he smirked as he pulled a rubber glove over his hoof, I heard the sound of the rubber snap tight against his hoof, the sound made me shudder a bit.
''Fine but make it quick'' I replied as he approached behind me I turned my head and coughed as I felt a hoof in an uncomfortable area.
''Very good'' he said with a snicker.
''Don't make this weird'' I snapped as he continued to feel around my nether regions.
''Okay one more cough, this is the last one'' he promised.
''You see this is the exact opposite of making this quick, you're dragging it out'' I groaned ushering him to finish already.
''There I'm done'' he said removing the rubber glove from is hoof, ''was that so hard?''.
''Can I go now?'' I asked praying that he didn't have anything else to do to me.
''Yes'' he said. I let out a sigh of relief but was cut short by ''after I get a blood sample and you fill this cup'' he smirked ''its up to you which you want to do first''.
I rolled my eyes, just wanting this to end ''I guess I'll give some blood first'' I groaned as I sat up on the counter and extended a forehoof for him to retrieve the blood.
He tied a piece of rope around my forehoof and then pulled out a disturbing large needle; my eyes widened ''that's a big needle!''.
''I know, isn't it awesome?'' he grinned, an ecstatic look of pleasure loomed on his face but as quickly as it appeared it vanished into a more solemn expression ''unfortunately not the needle I will be using'' he said as he pulled a much smaller needle out of his pocket and stuck it into my forehoof to extract the required amount of blood.
''That was cruel!'' I exclaimed trying to return my breathing to normal.
''What can I say? I love theatrics'' he erupted in laughter.
''Maybe cut back on the theatrics if you want ponies to trust you as a doctor?'' I said as I joined in on his laughter.
''Yeah I just can't help it sometimes; it cuts the tension, now I believe you have a cup to fill, there's a room in here if you want privacy but it's not like there's anything to hide from me'' he snickered.
''well I think I'd rather go in the room anyways, as much as I've enjoyed your..er... company, I hope you understand'' I avoided eye contact to try and prevent any awkward conversations.
''I'm actually relieved you've decided to use the other room, I was more curious as to how open you were; now go piss in that cup so I can get you out of here'' he smirked.
I entered the small room and shut the door, as I began relieving myself into the cup I heard the double doors swing open and Holiday yell ''sir'' as he snapped to attention.
''Where's our new recruit corpsman?'' sounded the voice of Commander Blindsight.
''He should be out in a minute, sir, he's just giving a urine sample'' Holiday explained in more detail than I felt was needed.
I stumbled out of the small room as quickly as I could and snapped to attention saluting the Commander ''Sir'' I said in my most serious tone.
''At ease gentlecolts'' he said in a soft voice, ''how's his health looking corpsman?''.
''His health seems optimal sir, I couldn't fault him if I tried'' he said proudly as he winked at me.
''Good to hear son'' he said as he trot over to me, ''so have you made any friends yet?''.
''I guess so'' I hesitated.
''Oh yeah? With who?'' he questioned.
''Uhh Private Starry Nights and Corporal Blue Moon, sir'' Holiday chimed in ''as well as me I guess'' he glanced at me and then back at the Commander.
''Interesting'' Commander Blindsight seemed to say to himself, ''well I think you're finished here, why don't you head down to the mess with the rest of the troops, maybe get to know the rest'' he suggested, although the suggestive tone was more to be friendly so he didn't have to order me to go.
''Should I go with him sir?'' Holiday eagerly suggested.
''No you stay here and clean up this mess which I can only assume Nights had something to do with; you can head down to the mess after this room is made spotless; if you'll excuse me I have to go sweet talk some ponies in Internal Affairs before news of these recent 'incidents'  make it to their desks'' he turned and exited the room.
''Well I guess you're free to go then, I'll see you in the mess hall, it shouldn't take too long to clean up, besides I don't want it to still be a mess when the doctor gets back from Intensive Care'' he said as he began to sort through the pile he'd made earlier.
I retrieved my armour from the floor and put it on, making sure everything was in order, ''I'll see you there'' I said with a nod as I left through the double doors; the waiting room was now empty, I suppose the Commander dismissed everypony. I trot down the hall and out the exit into a large courtyard; it was midday and a cool breeze brushed past my coat, it felt good to get some fresh air.

			Author's Notes: 
I really enjoyed writing in the characters for this chapter, hopefully I can make that chemistry stick.
Yes I know that I have punctuation outside of quotation marks, if it really drives you insane I will change it but it stays for now.
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