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		Description

Pipsqueak has always felt a connection with the sea. Growing up in the coastal town of Trottingham, he had always dreamed of sailing with the brave sailors of the Equestrian Navy whose grand stallions-o-war often docked. Now with family financials in dire straights and war with the Griffon Empire looming he may just at last get his chance.
Follow Pipsqueak as he experiences for himself the life of a sailor on the high seas in Their Royal Sisters' Navy as he sails off into the perils of battle on the deep dark blue. Can Pipsqueak stand the tests of sailing aboard a man-of-war, the unforgiving elements of the oceans, and of course the trials of combat?

I have always had an interest in this era of naval warfare and have always pictured that if Equestria had a navy, it would be these beautiful ships. Hope you all enjoy the high seas adventure!:twilight smile:
(Update: Have decided to rewrite this story. The direction I want to take it is not entirely different but it is different enough to warrant a rewrite. Will be getting to it soon though!)
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Nestled in between the cities of Manehatten and Fillydelphia along the eastern coast of Equestria that lead to the great Celestial Sea was the large fishing town of Trottingham. The town's population of 1500 ponies had a concrete connection with the sea both in culture and in their economy. Almost everypony in the town knew at least two sailor songs by memory and nearly every young adult pony was employed in some sort of seafaring trade from whaling to freight. The harbor of the town was packed with vessels of all classes and sizes from schooners to brigs to clippers which covered the sky with their dozens of masts. The docks were always packed with sailors going about their various tasks of unloading cargo from the mailing packets of the East Equestrian Trading Company that brought essential supplies into the coastal town. Everypony in the town was engaged in some sort of task of import to the town with everypony where they should be. Well almost everypony.
Among the ships now at anchor in the harbor, was one of the many ships that made up the Royal Equestrian Navy's fleet. The black and white vessel was considered by many to be the flagship of her class, and he was indeed the flagship of the Navy's West Griffonian Squadron. She was the 54-gun fifth rate frigate, E.S.S. Harmony. Built right in the slipways of the Trottingham Naval Yard, the sturdy vessel had become a symbol of pride and joy for the citizens of the seaside town, especially of those who had a hand in building her. Strong and fast, she was the epitome of innovative ship design, especially in frigates, that had come about in the Age of Enlightenment that was the result of the return of Princess Celestia's sister Princess Luna. Princess Luna had begun advocating for advancement in the study of all things scientific, and had applied that drive for innovation towards an expansion of the navy. She had always been the head of such affairs before her banishment, as was evident by the decrease in the navy that came with Celestia's solo rule. Now with the Princess of the Night's return, the navy grew larger and more advanced. Harmony and her sisters were the result.

Now she had returned to Trottingham in order to refit and resupply for her next voyage across the Celestial Sea. Many of her crew were being discharged and recruiters had been sent out to find anypony who was willing put their name on the roster. The ship was also looking for new officers, as positions had begun to open up with promotions and retirements leaving openings in the lower ranks. For this the officers of the Harmony went to the local Admiralty Board, which was a part of the Naval Yard. Their the board reviewed potential candidates who would be given the privilege of learning under the personal instructions of some of the Navy's brightest and most legendary Captains. Most of the candidates were from well to do families, who already had deep ties within the navy, mainly relatives who had or were currently serving who could vouch for the character and fortitude of their kin. Though there were also others who came from the humblest of origins whom the Navy recognized as having the intellect and wherewithal to rise to greatness through the ranks.
One such candidate was now standing at the dock, waiting for a shore boat to arrive at the pier and take hime to his new home on the Harmony. Fourteen year old colt Pipsqueak was nearly shaking in his new boots with excitement.

			Author's Notes: 
Rewrite: So here is the first chapter of my rewrite. Hope you all still enjoy it!
The Harmony is still representing the USS Cumberland.
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