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		Description

CT-0962 "Impact" was an ARC trooper sniper who was killed during the Massacre of Devaron. When he was killed he was transported to the World of MLP. After spending a few months in Equestria, with only a few ponies knowing of his existence; he exiled himself deep in the eastern part of Equestria. Soon, recent events will lead him to coming out of exile and rejoining society.
(I don't own MLP or Star Wars)
Also, a worthy note is that if you know about the Massacre of Devaron than you will know that there weren't any ARC troopers there. But for this story, we are just going to say that he was there.
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		Prologue: Living in Exile


			Author's Notes: 
These first few chapters are going to be very short. Also forgive me if my story-telling is a bit bland, its been a while since I've done anything fanfiction related. [image: :moustache:]



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
POV: Impact
I took a deep breath as I looked through the scope of my DC-15X. I spotted a timberwolf standing out in the open, this one was alone, and it was too close to my shelter for my liking. I focused and aimed at the timberwolf's head and pulled the trigger. The bolt shot out of my rifle and smashed into the timberwolf's head. I exhaled as the timberwolf fell over, dead before it even hit the ground. I knew that sooner or later, I was going to have to find out where these things kept coming from. 
I've killed at least ten of them in the past week. I'm glad my training helps me sense everything around me, otherwise, I wouldn't be able to hear and kill these things. With the help of my survival training I was able to take shelter in a nearby cave, and I was able to defend it pretty well. There were a lot of things out here that wanted to kill me so I made my shelter go underground. I put my rifle on my back and began to walk back to my home.
When I arrived back at my shelter I checked to make sure I had all my equipment. I was pretty armed when I was...killed, I shuddered as I thought about the events of what happened on Devaron. I remember seeing the axe of a separatist agent coming down on me, and the darkness that followed after it. I knew that right then and there, my career as a soldier came to a halt. In the darkness I thought I would join my brothers and the two Jedi that were there with us. But it seems that fate has other things in mind for me. I sighed as I looked at my weapons, which consisted of a DC-15A, a DC-17 pistol, my DC-15X, my vibroknife, and a few thermal detonators.
My shelter was just a very small cave, it didn't go deep underground or anything like that. I had used the furs from some of the animals I had killed to make a small fur door, and by door, I mean a flap. I didn't mind this lifestyle, I preferred to be here instead of in the public eye. I did meet a few of the inhabitants on this planet. When I first arrived, I even met their ruler, Princess Celestia. The thing that kinda surprised me was that she was a horse, or as she put it, a pony.
She helped me out by giving me some information about this country I was in, and she gave me a few books. They were all about surviving in the wilds, and about the animals that were here. Overall, the princess was friendlier than I thought she would be. I read through the books as fast as I could and learned quite a bit about how to survive. Its how I was able to make the door and the small little bed. I'm pretty much living off the land with what knowledge and the gear that I have with me.
Occasionally, Princess Celestia, somehow, keeps sending me scrolls, and she asks me questions about myself. It wasn't like an interrogation, it was more like a conversation with a friend. It was quite nice to have someone to talk to. She did ask me to come out of exile and meet her in the capital at some point. Princess Celestia told me her student also wants to know more about me. I keep thinking about doing what she asks and going to the capital, but, going off the information Princess Celestia gave me, her student is quite the talker. I was told that they've never met a species like mine. 
I never really told her what my job was, or the fact that I was a clone of someone. The only thing I told her was my name and that I was a human. I didn't even show the ponies my face, mainly because I wanted to keep my face hidden.
I decided that it would be best for me to keep my helmet on, except when I'm alone. I didn't want to scare these ponies with stories of how I got the scars on my face. I did realize that eventually, I would have to come out of exile and rejoin society; or, as Celestia said, 'Living in exile is no way to life your life, you don't have to live a solitary life.' 
I was snapped out of my thoughts by the sound of steps outside the door. I rolled towards my weapons and grabbed my pistol. I remained quiet as the steps were getting closer and I heard a small whine. It didn't sound like a timberwolf, the steps were much softer. I slowly crept up and moved the door and peeked outside. I was surprised when I saw a small dog laying down in front of the door.
I looked away, and I scanned the area around the dog for any hostile creatures. When I didn't see any other animals I relaxed.  It was clear that the dog in front of me wasn't very old at all, it also wasn't like any other dog I had ever seen. I noticed it had a claw wound on its side and was bleeding a little bit. I looked at the scared dog, and I had to admit that I began to feel a little bad for it. I lowered my weapon and I put it back in my holster. I slowly began to walk over to the small dog and I crouched down.
The dog was watching me with caution, I knew that it was just an animal but I reached for my helmet slowly. I took it off, revealing my face, I think the dog relaxed a tiny bit, but it was still watching my every move. I slowly moved my hands to its head and slowly began to scratch the top of it. The dog was slowly but surely beginning to ease up. I said in the calmest voice possible, "Alright buddy, I'm going to try to pick you up. Please, try not to move." I don't know if this thing is smart or not but, I was just saying what was coming to my head.
I don't know where I got this soft side from, but I didn't mind since the puppy was calming down. I put my hand under its back and one arm near its tail. I picked up the dog slowly and cradled it, I felt it shake a bit from being picked up. I tried calming the dog down by rubbing the top of its head, it seemed to work as the pup stopped shaking. I then realized that it was still bleeding, so I began to make my way back inside.
When we were back inside I sat down next to my backpack and got out a clean bandage. I received some medical training back on Kamino, so I at least knew the basics of medical treatment. I also found out that the dog was a boy as I was looking over its body. I don't know what attacked it, but I could tell the wound was very recent. The wound wasn't showing any signs of infections so I began to apply the bandage. I heard a loud yelp come from the pup as I applied the bandage. I was putting the bandage on slowly as I didn't want to scare the little guy. Once I was done I set the pup on the makeshift bed and let it stay there.
I then realized that my helmet was still outside and I got up from my spot. I walked outside and grabbed my helmet and put it back on my head. Just as I started to walk away, I heard a few bushes from behind me move. When I looked in the direction the sound was coming from the noise stopped. I began to wonder if the dog was being followed by whatever it was that attacked it. I turned away from the bushes and began to walk back inside the shelter. Once I was back inside I saw that the dog had made itself comfortable in my bed.
I walked over to the bed, I grabbed my DC-15A on my way over and sat next to the bed. I looked to the dog and said, "Well buddy, it looks like you're stuck with me for a while." The dog seemed to understand what I was saying and shut his eyes.
As I watched the dog go to sleep I had a small grin on my face. It was moments like these that I enjoyed, saving a life always makes you feel good. As I turned back to watch the door, I heard distant thunder and I let out a small groan as I realized that it was about to storm. I took one last look at the dog before focusing on the entrance to the shelter.

	
		Chapter 1: Moving Out



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
POV: Impact
I sighed as I heard the sounds of the storm getting closer to the shelter. By this point, my gut was telling me that nature wasn't going to be on my side. I had heard from the princess that the ponies controlled the weather. Now, I don't believe that, but all I need to know at the moment is that I got a storm coming, and I have a dog to protect. 
Speaking of which, the dog was no longer in bed anymore. Somehow while I was keeping watch, the dog got off the bed, and he is now lying beside me. By this point, I knew that I was responsible for this pup, or at least until I could find its owner or someone that could take care of him. 
I quickly said to the dog, "Until we find out where you came from, your new name is Orion." The dog gazed up at me and gave me what I assumed to be a smile.
If I remember correctly, there was a pony town nearby. I started to think that this pup might've come from there but then that got me thinking."Could this be someone's pet?" I shook that thought out of my head as I remembered that I'm in the middle of the woods. I took my focus off of the door and began to think about where Orion came from. I looked down at him and saw that he was shaking again. I set my gun down and picked him up. I set Orion down in my lap and began to try to calm him down.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QP_ZCssCySw&t=69s
I turned my attention back to the door as the pup began trembling even harder. Something was telling me that the dog knew something bad was going to happen. I got up from my spot with the pup still in my arms and I put him on the bed. I made my way to the door and looked outside. As I looked at the storm raging on I could feel something watching me. I immediately put my scanner in front of my right eye and scanned the area.
As I scanned from left to right I could make out something in the bushes ahead. I had a really bad feeling that whatever was watching me wasn't friendly. I kept watching as the scanner picked up something in front of me. I turned around and jogged back towards my weapons and grabbed my sniper and went back to the door. I went prone at the door and set up the bipod on my weapon.
The storm was making it difficult to make out the animal that was in front of me. I zeroed in on the animal as I saw a pair of yellow eyes looking back at me through the scope. Not wanting to take any chances I hurried back and grabbed my DC-15A. When I got back to my sniper and looked through the scope I could see more than one pair of yellow eyes.
"Karabast! Where did they all come from?" I watched as the eyes slowly began to get closer. I could see the shadowy forms of a few animals. Eventually, a bunch of timberwolves came out of the bushes, and they began making their way towards me. I counted six and without hesitation, I fired my sniper at the nearest wolf and killed it. Seeing the fight coming, I quickly began shooting my DC-15A.
Seeing as I was attacking, the timberwolves began to charge at me. I was able to eliminate two of them before they could get close. One of them jumped at me and I punched it right in the face. Another slammed into me as I was getting up, and I fell to the ground. I watched as a timberwolf went into the cave. I realized that they could probably smell Orion. The timberwolf on top of me tried to bite my head, but I quickly moved my head out of the way.
I grunted as I tried to move my gun; I couldn't move my right arm as the timberwolf's paws were crushing it. Trying to get out of the wolf's grip, I fired my weapon and a laser bolt went through the timberwolves paw, it yelped and lifted its paw. Seeing the opportunity, I quickly pushed the timberwolf off of me and attempted to get up. Just as I got up, the other timberwolf that was still alive hit me.
Not wanting to get trapped underneath the other timberwolf, I quickly rolled out of the way. I was lucky I didn't topple over; I quickly grabbed my DC-15A off the ground and shot the two timberwolves. Not wasting any time I ran into the shelter and saw the remaining timberwolf chasing Orion around. I aimed at the timberwolf and fired three shots at it, all of them hit the timberwolf in the head. As it fell over, I took a deep breath and went down on my knees.
Unfortunately, it seems that one of the timberwolves survived getting shot as I heard a growl, I then felt it bite my shoulder. I yelled as I got lifted into the air and slammed on the ground. I felt the timberwolf shake me around, the pain in my shoulder getting worse. I grunted as I elbowed the timberwolf in the face.
It let go of my shoulder and I felt myself bleeding a little under my armor. I quickly spun around, only to see it jump at me. I grabbed my blaster and quickly aimed it up and pulled the trigger a few times. I began to scoot back as the timberwolf's body hit the ground in front of me with three holes in it. My eyes were glued to the door in case any other more wolfs decided to surprise me.
After a few minutes had passed I looked back to see Orion hiding in the corner. I sat up, and I quickly fell to one knee as I could feel the bite wound on my shoulder. I took a deep breath and got up; I made my way over to Orion. When I made it over, I knelt beside Orion and began to pet him. "Its okay boy, there gone now."
Orion looked up at me with scared eyes and it nearly melted my heart. I looked over Orion's body to make sure that the timberwolfs didn't hurt him. I lifted him and looked around my now destroyed shelter. The door and the bed were wrecked by the timberwolves and rain from the storm began to get through.
"Well buddy, it looks like were going to have to move out of this cave." I was now convinced that there had to be a cave of timberwolves nearby. There was no way that there were this many timberwolves here; I also began to think about Orion's safety. The little guy could've been killed by one of those wolves. I set him down and began to gather my things so we could leave. Thankfully, I was given a map by the princess, I got it out and began to look at it.
From what I could tell, the nearest town was Dodge Junction. I looked at the area of the map we were in and began to look for a nearby path. After figuring out the quickest way there I put the map in my backpack. I attached my sniper to my bag and holstered my pistol. I didn't have much on me, but I put whatever was important in the bag.
I then looked to Orion, and then at the bag. I went over to him and picked him up, I did notice when I picked him up that he seemed calmer. I rubbed his head a little and put him in the backpack. He seemed to enjoy being in the bag as I could hear his tail smacking against the bottom of the backpack. I grinned as I went over to the destroyed door and picked it up. The fur seemed to be in decent shape even though a timberwolf crashed right through it. 
I walked back over to my backpack and I saw my vibroknife right next to it. I smacked myself in the helmet as I realized that I could've stabbed the timberwolf that was on me if I had it with me. A sigh came from me as I picked it up. I began to cut around the damaged area of the fur. I made sure that the fur was still big enough to cover the top of my backpack. I was trying to make sure that no water could get through the top and into the backpack. 
I flinched as I could feel the wound on my shoulder. I'm guessing that the adrenaline had runoff and that the pain is now hitting me in full force. I began to take off the top half of my armor to get a good look at the wound. I saw that it was bleeding pretty badly, but I was just able to see where the bite mark was. I got a few clean bandages and began to apply them to the wound. I wasn't able to tell if there was anything else wrong with it. I flinched every time a layer would go over the bite mark, but I stayed strong and relaxed.
Once the bandages were on I put my armor back on and flinched even more as the plates were pressing against the bandages. I tried my best to disregard the pain in my shoulder, but it wasn't getting any better. I took one last look around the shelter before going over to my backpack. I set the fur on top of the backpack and made sure that Orion could breathe. I carefully lifted the backpack and made sure that the fur was still fully covering the top.
I grabbed my remaining weapons and holstered them with the exception of my DC-15A, which I was going to carry. Luckily for me, the storm seemed to be letting up a bit and the rain was slowly going away. I made sure everything was on me and I stepped outside of the cave. Once I was out of the cave I began to lightly jog towards the trees. I was hoping that I could get to the river before morning.
I was watching every direction, I was hoping that the timberwolves wouldn't be hunting us as we traveled throughout the night. Orion was constantly poking his head out of the backpack as we went. I could tell when he was peeking out of the backpack, when he did I could feel his body move.
Luckily for me, I got plenty of sleep before doing this. Back when I was fighting against the separatists, I remember staying up for 48 hours on scouting missions. My body got used to me staying up for long periods of time. I also don't know if the Kaminoans made it so that clone troopers don't need as much sleep as others, but it didn't matter at the moment. I stopped thinking about all of that and regained my focus on finding Dodge Junction.
After jogging through the woods for a bit I came across the river, I set my pack down and grabbed my map. Looking at the map I found out we needed to go northwest if we wanted to avoid going back into the woods. Judging from how quickly we got over to the river, I assumed that we should reach Dodge Junction by early morning, maybe even a bit earlier if we end don't end up stopping. I put the map back in my backpack and I checked on Orion one more time before putting the backpack on. I started following the river as I kept watching my surroundings.

			Author's Notes: 
FYI, I'm going to be using this map of Equestria  this story. for
http://vignette3.wikia.nocookie.net/poohadventures/images/c/cb/Map_of_Equestria_April_2013.jpg/revision/latest?cb=20160408092752


	
		Chapter 2: The Caravan and The Massacre


			Author's Notes: 
This chapter will contain some content from SWTCW, but I have changed a lot about the Battle of Devaron. Also thanks for the positive feedback! I honestly didn't know how this story was going to do but thanks for the support. Also Orion is a husky, just wanted to point that out.



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
POV: Impact
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QP_ZCssCySw&t=69s
It had only been a few hours since I began making my way towards Dodge Junction, and things have been way too quiet for my liking. I thought that there would be more timberwolves following me and Orion. Also worth noting, I don't know how, but Orion fell asleep. He hadn't popped out of my backpack, and I didn't feel him move at all. Which was concerning at first because I thought he was suffocating but no, he just fell asleep.
I don't want to call myself paranoid or lucky, but the fact that we haven't been attacked yet is nothing short of a miracle. I keep looking behind me thinking that there was going to be something there, but there never was. I keep trying to make my mind focus on something else, but I'm afraid that if I do, I'll be unprepared for a surprise attack. I sighed in frustration as I tried to focus on getting to Dodge Junction. 
As I was walking, I ran into the river coming from two different directions. I looked both ways before remembering that I needed to keep going straight. I mentally calmed down as I now knew that we weren't that far from the main road. We were also coming out of the dense woods and into a field. Getting out of these damn woods made me feel even better.
(Rain Stops)
After walking for another hour or so, the rain was completely gone, and I stopped worrying so much. Being able to hear everything around me definitely helped in getting me calm. However, I was still on edge, I didn't want to let my guard down for a split second. As I was walking I could hear noises coming from up ahead.
It sounded like there was a struggle going on ahead of me. As I began to get closer to the noise, I could hear the sound of metal hitting each other. I turned my gun off safety and began looking for the source of the noise. When I made it up to the road I looked towards the bridge and saw a bunch of big dogs attacking a wagon. Also near the wagon, I could see a handful of ponies defending it.
But my attention was drawn to the beings attacking it. "Diamond dogs..." I watched as they were attacking the ponies. I assumed that they were civilians since the ponies protecting it didn't seem like they were part of the military. I set my pack down and went forward; I watched as one of the diamond dogs were going to kill one of the ponies. Reacting quickly, I fired my gun at the diamond dog.
The shot landed and the diamond dog toppled over with a loud thud. The pony I saved was still covering its face. I walked over to the pony who didn't realize I was there. I looked at the pony and asked, "You going to get up or what?" The stallion looked up at me and when he did, he seemed even more nervous. I only repeated myself, "I said, are you going to get up?"
Snapping out of it, he quickly said, "R-Right!" and grabbed his sword. I turned to the other guards fighting off the dogs.
I smiled under my helmet as I was finally getting some action. I charged forward and tackled a diamond dog to the ground before stomping on its head; it didn't kill it but the dog was out cold. Both the ponies and the diamond dogs were surprised by my appearance. Taking advantage of their surprise I gunned down another dog. The ponies, realizing they had the upper hand, began attacking more fiercely.
The fighting went on, during the fight I heard a diamond dog speak from behind me, "Idiot monkey! You ruin our raid! Now I make you pay!" 
I turned around and looked at the diamond dog, this one was bigger than the others. I assumed he was their leader since he had more armor than the rest. While looking at his armor, I saw a weak spot on his neck. I chuckled and said, "Yeah, well, sucks to suck."
The leader charged at me and I tried to shoot him. He quickly knocked my gun away with his axe; as my gun was knocked away I punched him in the jaw. I jumped back as he swung his axe at me. While dodging his swings I pulled out my vibroknife. My smile was only getting bigger, this was the first time I was having fun since I got here.
He went for a couple swings but they were easily avoided. It was clear that he was swinging blindly at me. I moved in closer, and he made the fatal mistake of going for a downward strike. I quickly jammed my knife into his exposed throat. Blood started to gush out, and it only got worse as I yanked my knife back out. As he fell to the ground, I quickly got my pistol out and shot him in the head.
All of the adrenaline was starting to get to my head. It had been to long since I fought something that was actually sentient. I walked over and grabbed my DC-15 off the ground, and I looked back at the ponies. They were finishing off the remaining diamond dogs. I quickly remembered that Orion was still in my backpack. I quickly ran back to Orion's position, when I opened the top of the backpack, I saw that he was still there, and still asleep. I put the backpack back on and went back to the ponies. As I made it back, the ponies turned to me. 
One of them walked up to me and said, "I don't know who you are, put your timing couldn't be better." He stuck his hoof out and I shook it as best I could. "I'm Sword Stance, I don't think I've seen your kind around here before."
I bluntly said, "I'm Impact, and as far as I know, I'm the only one of my kind around here." I looked over the ponies and then their wagon. "You guys merchants?"
"Yes, well...I was hired as a guard, we're guarding a merchant named Lucky Coin." 
"And where is this Lucky Coin?"
The ponies looked around and then one of them yelled from behind the wagon, "He's over here in the back! He's wounded!" I quickly went over to the back of the wagon. Sure enough, a pony was lying there with an arrow in his back hoof.
The other ponies ran over to us as I began to look at the wound. As I was looking at his wound the mare next to me asked, "Can you help him?"
I looked at her and replied, "I'll do what I can, I need you to keep him calm." I gave the arrow a small pull, which caused Lucky Coin to hold back a scream. It seems that the arrow wasn't that deep in his leg. I looked at Lucky Coin and said, "I can pull the arrow out, but this is going to hurt." I looked at one of the ponies, "You! When I pull the arrow I need you to put pressure on the wound." The pony came forward and nodded to me.
Sword Stance came up from behind me, "Use this," he gave me a towel, and I handed it to the pony next to me. He asked me, "Is it safe to pull an arrow out?"
"From what I know, no, but this arrow didn't go in that far. I don't even think the diamond dog was aiming at him." Sword seemed to take my word for it. I was quite surprised with how trusting these ponies were.
I looked over the wound, "Alright, here we go, one, two, three!" I yanked the arrow out with ease, and a small amount of blood came out with it. Lucky yelled in pain as the pony next to me covered the wound with the towel. I got one of my last bandages out; the pony who was putting pressure on the wound held it there. Once the bleeding slowed down I began to put the bandage on.
The wound wasn't bleeding that bad; I tossed the arrow aside and kept wrapping the bandage on his leg. "We probably need to get him to a doctor, I know basic medical treatment, but he should probably get this checked." I asked Sword, "How far are we from Dodge Junction?"
"It's about an hour and a half from here." 
"Good, we need to get moving as fast as we can." As I got up I heard rustling in my backpack. We all looked over to see Orion pop out of the backpack. The ponies let out a collective 'aww' and I smiled at him under my helmet. I rubbed his head and said, "Yes buddy, I know your there. I need you to stay in there a bit longer." Orion quickly disappeared into the backpack. Shaking my head I said, "Come on, we need to move."
They all stopped adoring Orion and began to clean up the mess. We picked up what the diamond dogs were trying to take and put it back in the wagon. Whatever they were trying to make off with was very heavy. Out of privacy, I didn't ask what were in these things. Once everything was back on the wagon we began to go on our way. They offered me a ride but I insisted that I walked beside the wagon.
I'm still very surprised that they aren't that scared of me. I remember going into Canterlot for the first time and all the nobles being scared of me. It was funny watching the nobles flee, I could do the simplest of scares and they'd run off like they were being chased by a Rancor. 
As the wagon began moving, I checked to make sure my DC-15 was still in good shape after getting hit by that diamond dog. There was a small dent on the side of the gun; I was surprised that it didn't go right through the gun. Out of curiosity I shot at a nearby rock, the gun still fired correctly even with the damage.
While we were walking, I heard hooves coming up from behind me. I looked to my side as Sword and another pony came up to me. I heard Sword ask, "Hey Impact, mind if I ask a few questions?"
I shrugged and said, "Go ahead, I'll answer them as best I can. But first, I don't believe I know your name yet." I looked over to the new pony.
"I'm Soft Shield, I'm Sword Stance's sister, it's a pleasure to meet you." She looked like she was trying her hardest to remain calm. I could see that she didn't want to be next to me at all.
Ignoring Shields uncomfortableness, I said "Right, well Sword, ask away."
"What are you? What are those weapons you have, and where did you come from?"
Oh boy, here we go, "I'm a human, these weapons I have are called guns or blasters." I began listing off the weapons as I pointed to them. "DC-17, DC-15A, DC-15X, vibroknife, thermal detonators." I had their full attention as they looked over my weapons in curiosity. "How I got here however, quite the story..."
Both of them smiled a little and Sword said, "We got plenty of time to listen." 
I took a deep breath and said, "Alright, but can we go to the wagon, I might need to sit down for this story." When we went back to the wagon, Lucky was more than happy to let us sit in the wagon. All the other ponies came closer to the wagon, all of them were interested in hearing my story.
I leaned my head back and said, "Well, I guess the story starts on Devaron..."

/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Flashback
"When do you think we'll get off this rock Impact?" That was one of my buddies, Boost. We were both close to each other, the two of us were survivors, we had survived some of the harshest battles of the Clone Wars. I call it luck but Boost keeps saying its skill. We somehow survived both battles of Geonosis, the Battle of Christophsis and the Battle of Axion. Since we had shown great combat skills in those battles, the two of us were sent back to Kamino to become ARC troopers.
The two of us made it through the brutal training program and we soon graduated to become ARC troopers. After completing training, we joined the 327th on a mission to Honoghr. The two of us got to put our new skills to the test. Needless to say, the seps didn't stand a chance. After that mission, we were reassigned to Jedi Master Halsey and Commander Trauma's battalion. Nowadays, all we seem to be doing is guarding this temple.
Everything seemed like a normal day until I heard a clone yell, "Droids!" We all looked down the path, only to see squads of droids coming right at us. The droids began to fire at us as we were all standing out in the open. I watched as the two clones next to me were gunned down by a hail of laser bolts.
I pulled out my DC-15A and fired at the incoming droids. The droids seemingly came out of nowhere. We didn't see or hear any transports fly by. The other clones that were out here with me fired back at the wave of droids. The droids were attacking with super battle droids and regular B1 battle droids. I was focusing my fire on the supers that were hammering the troopers in the front.
I heard Commander Trauma yell out from behind me, "Hold your ground men, don't let the droids get through!" Following behind him were Jedi Master Halsey and Padawan Knox. They both ignited their lightsabers and they began to deflect the blaster fire back at the droids. There wasn't any cover where we were standing, so we all had to watch the enemy blaster fire.
As the fighting continued, I saw as a ship land behind the droids. I yelled over to Commander Trauma, "Commander! Look!" He looked at what I was pointing and saw the ship land. We stopped focusing on the ship as we had to dodge the blaster fire.
As I kept destroying droids, I felt my gun overheat, so I pulled out my sniper. I quickly aimed at a super battle droid that was ahead of all the other droids and shot it multiple times. As the droid fell over I saw something running towards us. It was a horned man with an axe, and he was gunning straight for our lines.
I watched in horror as the man killed a few clones that were unlucky enough to get in his way. I heard Commander Trauma yell, "Get him!" He ran forward only to be cut down by the axe-wielding maniac. The clones that went with him didn't stand a chance either.
I yelled to the others, "Fall back!" A few of the clones, including Boost, fell back behind the Jedi. I looked towards Halsey, "General, what do we do?"
Halsey turned around and said, "Fall back into the temple, we will deal with this separatist!"
All of the remaining clones went inside the temple. I turned just in time to see Halsey jump towards the separatist. We quickly closed the doors and locked them. After catching my breath, I looked around to get a head count. Boost was here, along with four other clone troopers.
I heard one of the clones ask frantically, "What was that thing?"
"I have no idea, but that thing cut through Commander Trauma and the rest of our unit!" We were all saddened by the sudden deaths of our comrades and our commander. We tried to stay strong but our morale was wavering after what just happened.
Another clone spoke, "How did the separatists get here? I thought we had full radar coverage?"
Boost replied, "Who knows? Maybe the seps made some stealth sort of vehicle."
I looked at the door and I tried to listen for the sounds of lightsabers. There was a deafening silence that filled the air around us. I looked to the other clones, "We need to get a distress call out to the Republic." I looked towards Boost and one of the clones, "You two, head up to the control room and warn the Republic. The rest of us will stay down here and defend."
Without saying any other words, the two ran to the stairs. I looked at the three clones that were with me. "This might be it boys, if that thing killed the general, there is a good chance that it will kill us as well." They looked at each other as I tried to give some words of confidence, "If that thing does come in here, do as much as you can to kill it. If we don't kill that thing, who knows how many more clones will end up getting killed."
One of the clones stepped up and said, "We were born for this, we just need to hold out." The clones raised their weapons, "We're ready to fight to the last!"
I had a sad smile under my helmet, however, I lost my smile as I heard something hit the door. The four of us immediately got into cover and aimed our guns at the door. "Here they come!!!"
The door blasted open and droids started to pour in. The four of fired at the incoming droids, not letting a single droid get through our line. The four of us were fighting to the very end. One by one, the three other clones were killed off as wave after wave came through the door. The fighting felt like it would go on for eternity. Eventually, the droids stopped coming inside, and I peeked out from my cover. 
In the entrance stood the monster, I took a deep breath. Knowing that this was where I was going to meet my demise. I stepped out of my cover, and I yelled, "Come on you separatist scum!" The horned separatist charged at me as I fired as fast as I could. I knew it wouldn't do much, but all hope for survival was thrown out the window. 
I rolled out of the way and kept firing at him. The separatists dodged my shots and went for my legs. His axe smashed into my knee, I felt my leg buckle. Not going down without a fight, I waited for him to strike again. As he lifted his weapon I shot him in the arm. He grunted and backed away while looking at his arm. He glared at me and let out a loud roar. I tried to get up and dodge, but the pain in my leg was too much.
At that moment, I could only hope that Boost and the other clone would get the distress call out. As he closed in on me, I shut my eyes, I fired as my vision was starting to go blurry. I felt a searing pain go throughout my stomach. Everything was going dark quickly as I fell to the ground. I had just enough time to look up and see the separatist's axe coming down towards my face. As the axe hit me, I felt a calming darkness take over. All of the pain went away and darkness was all I could see.

	
		Chapter 3: Bounty Hunting



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
When I looked up, I looked at all of the ponies around me, they all had mixed reactions. But the two most prevalent emotions I could see were shock and sadness. I heard Sword ask, "What happened to your friend Boost?"
I shrugged my shoulders, "I don't know, I'm assuming he was killed by the separatist." 
I felt something touch on my shoulder, I looked over to see Lucky with his hoof on my shoulder. "I'm sorry about your friend's Impact."
I sighed, "Thanks, but in the end, we did what we were made to do. I mean, the only reason we were created was for fighting. I still don't know what I'm going to do now, I can't really fight the separatists anymore."
Lucky smiled at me and said, "If you want, I could hire you and you could join us, what do you think?"
I crossed my arms and thought about it, "Maybe, but I was told by Princess Celestia that she wanted to see me back in the capital. I'll probably start there and see what she wants." I saw the looks of surprise as I mentioned their princess.
One of the ponies asked, "How do you know the princess?"
"She sends me letters every so often, I still don't know how she found me though." I rolled my neck and continued, "I exiled myself and made sure that nobody knew where I was going."
"Well, she is the princess, if she can lift the sun and moon, I think she'd be able to find you." Soft Shield commented.
"Right......wait, what?" I looked at her, and even though they couldn't see my face, they could see my confusion.
Lucky spoke first, "Yep, not only that, but she's immortal as well."
That news hit me like a ton beskar. "She's that powerful?" 
They all nodded, Sword even looked amused, "You mean that not a single pony mentioned this?" 
"No, I didn't think information like this wouldn't be mentioned." I put my hand to my helmet and began to think.
Soft Shield quickly spoke, "Wait, can we back to the part where you were killed? I mean, how are you here right now?"
I just shrugged, "I have no idea how I ended up here or why I got a second chance, but I'm thankful." That question was plaguing me since I got here. Even after all of this time, I still couldn't figure it out. "I'll have to find out someday, but I don't want to think about me dying anymore." 
I shook my head and we all stopped talking, most of the ponies look like their deep in thought. I turned my head to look at the road. In the distance, I could see a town. I pointed to it, "That Dodge Junction?"
They turned to look where I was pointing. I heard one of the ponies pushing the wagon up front yelled, "We're approaching Dodge Junction."
Lucky slowly got up and said, "Well, there's your answer, where are you going to go once we get to Dodge?"
I shrugged, "Probably find transport back to Canterlot, know of anyone going in that direction?"
Sword answered my question first, "You can take the train through Ponyville and it should take you to Canterlot."
I got up from my seat and stretched, "I thank all of you for giving me the ride. But I think I'll travel on foot from here."
Seeing as I was about to depart, Sword asked, "Will we see you again?"
I hopped off the wagon, "Who knows? I'll probably be in the capital, hopefully, everything goes smoothly on the way there."
They nodded and watched as I began to jog away from the wagon. I heard Orion bark from the backpack. I felt him moving and when I turned around, I saw his head poking out. As we were moving, the pain from the timberwolf bite wound came back in full force. "I probably need to get that checked out.
I grumbled and cursed under my breath as the pain was getting worse again. I heard Orion whining, "Its alright buddy, you don't need to worry about me." 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Dodge Junction
As I walked into the town, most of the ponies kept their distance. I couldn't blame them, I'm pretty much armed to the teeth. I began looking at all of the buildings and searched for the station.
When I found the station, they had the prices on a small paper outside the station. I skimmed through it and found Canterlot, the trip from here to Canterlot would be 40 bits. 
I assumed that one bit was the equivalent to one Republic credit. "I need to figure out how to get some bits." As I was thinking I felt Orion kicking, I quickly removed my backpack and let him out.
"What's wrong Orion?" Without any warning, Orion took off and went around a building. "Orion?" I just sat there and waited for him to return.
After a while, he came around the corner and ran right to me. He put his front paws on my knees with his tongue out. "You done?" I assume he was doing his 'business'. I got a happy bark as a reply. I chuckled and rubbed the top of his head. "You shouldn't be running off like that buddy. I don't want you running off and getting hurt again."
Orion quickly went back into the backpack and waited for me. I chuckled and slowly put the backpack on, I also noticed that the ponies walking by were watching me. I noticed a few smiles on there faces, as they continued to watch I walked to what looked like a cantina.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JaPf-MRKITg
As I approached, I could hear voices and some music playing. Once I pushed the door opened I got a lot of looks from everyone inside. I ignored them and approached the pony running the bar.
I sat in an empty stool that was at the counter. As I looked around the bar I noticed something, on the wall to my right was what I assumed was a bounty board. Realizing how much money bounty hunters made, I walked over to the board. 
As I looked at the available bounties, I saw one that caught my eye. The reward was more than enough to get to Ponyville. It was for a diamond dog named Garr. The bounty was 1500 alive, and 750 dead. I read the bounty details in my head.
Wanted
Garr
1500 bits alive/750 bits dead
Crimes: Assault, Resisting Arrest, Kidnapping, and Murder.
Last known location: Forest East of Appleloosa

The lack of details was concerning but the crimes are very severe. I took the bounty and went on my way. I was quite surprised they even had a bounty board, this place seems way too happy for criminals like this to exist. Before heading out, I walked back to the counter and sat there. I wanted to rest before I started to hunt Garr.
(Cantina music stops)
As I stepped outside of the cantina, I got my map out. I studied the map and tried to decipher where Garr might be. I put the bounty and my map away after looking at it. As I began heading Southwest I had to go off the path and into an open field.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
After traveling Southwest, I was near the edge of the woods, the trees were incredibly dense. It was almost like the woods I used to live in. After searching the edge of the tree line, I stumbled upon a bunch of tracks. I leaned down and looked at them closely. What was interesting was the fact that there were two types of prints. I found both pony and diamond dog tracks.
I remembered that on the bounty it said kidnapping, "So...he's got some prisoners..." Picking up the pace I began following the tracks.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
The tracks seemed to go on forever, I don't know how long I followed the tracks but I eventually found more clues. I ran across a small puddle of blood near the tracks. I dipped a finger in the blood, it wasn't dry yet, meaning it was very recent. "Seems like I'm getting closer..."
I continued following their tracks and found a bit more blood. Eventually, the tracks led to a cave that was most likely their home. I made sure Orion was fine in my backpack and went into the cave. Luckily the sensor on my helmet has night vision, otherwise it would be impossible to navigate through. I watched my step in case there was any sort of trap.
As I walked through the cave I had a feeling that this was where Garr was. My gut was telling me to be ready for anything. As I went deeper into the cave I could hear sounds. It sounded like someone was mining deeper in the cave, as I went deeper, I ran into an opening in the cave. I took cover behind a nearby rock and peeked over it. Below me, I could see dozens of ponies mining. I quickly set my backpack down gently and tried to make sure Orion didn't make any noise.
"You no stop! Keep digging!" I watched as a diamond dog whipped one of the pony prisoners. I reached for my DC-15X and set up a little sniper's nest next to the rocks. Since I had the advantage because I had the high ground, I remained prone and readied my sniper. I quickly scanned the whole room, thankfully I did, because in the corner were two more diamond dogs. However, I didn't spot Garr, which meant that he was deeper in the cave. I was also able to count the number of civilians, seven mares, five stallions, and three foals. In another cage, there also seemed to be some ponies with military uniforms.
After looking over every inch of this cave I pulled out my pistol and got ready. After lining up a shot on the closest diamond dog, I pulled the trigger. The bolt went straight through its head, all of the ponies witnessed this and screamed. The two diamond dogs were looking at my position with there weapons raised. I quickly shot at the two of them. One of them got hit in the chest which killed him instantly. The other diamond dog took cover behind a rock. 
Taking this opportunity, I charged with my pistol out. I quickly ran behind the diamond dog and aimed my gun at his head. Trying to catch my breath at how fast I was moving, I told the diamond dog, "Don't move." I pressed my gun into the back of his head. I said one word, "Keys." He quickly reached down and got the prisoner's keys and held them behind his head. I grabbed the keys and looked at the ponies who had looks of hope in their eyes. "Catch!" I threw the keys over to the ponies who quickly began undoing their restraints.
I turned back to my new prisoner and said, "Where's Garr?"
The diamond dog was trying his best to remain calm as he spoke. "Deeper in cave, he t-take other diamond dogs d-down there." I looked over to see the ponies were all free, and they were watching me.
I knew that I couldn't kill an unarmed prisoner so I just said, "Thank you for the cooperation." I pistol-whipped the back of his head, and he fell to the floor. The guards I just freed walked over to me with relieved looks on their faces. "Is everyone alright?"
The guard in the front of the group spoke, "Yes, I believe we are all here. I thank you for the assistance mister..."
I bluntly said, "Impact, and don't call me mister."
"Right, I take it you are after Garr?"
"Yes, I am." I took the bounty out and showed him the paper. "I may not be in charge, but these civilians need to get to the nearest town. Can you take them over there?"
The guard shook his head and said, "I'll get them to safety, what about you?"
"I still have a bounty to complete; also before you leave, I have a question..." He stood there and waited, "Where did you guys come from?"
The guard replied, "We were sent out by her majesty, Princess Celestia, to help deal with the diamond dog raids. We were ambushed along the road, we...lost some of our guys during the fighting. We're all that's left of the group that was sent here " He looked down with sadness in his eyes.
I put a hand on his shoulder, "I know the feeling, but right now you need to get these civilians out of here. You can properly give your guards a send-off once the civilians are safe."
He shook his head and regained his composure, "You don't have to worry about us, we'll head to Appleloosa."
I nodded and grabbed the weapons from the diamond dogs and handed them to the ponies. "Use these, better to go with some weapon, rather than no weapon." 
He looked to the civilians and the guards and said, "Alright everypony, we need to get moving while we have the chance. We will make our way to Appleloosa and contact Canterlot." I watched as all of the ponies began to make their way out. A lot of them thanked me on the way out. I quickly ran up to get Orion before I went deeper into the cave. I don't know how this dog does it, but he's asleep, again.
I could only smile, and I looked around for a spot where he could hide. I quickly put him in a secure spot before going deeper into the cave. As I went deeper, I could smell something. It almost smelled like...fuel? As I rounded a corner I could see five diamond dogs standing there.
I held out the bounty and looked for Garr, I identified him quickly and tried to come up with a plan. Realizing I still had a trick up my sleeve, I reached behind me. I knew that if I were to engage them, I wouldn't have enough time to fight them all. I quickly detached one of my thermal detonators from my belt and activated it.
I whistled, and all five of them looked back at me. I threw the detonator and one of them caught it. He only looked at it in confusion, the detonator blew up and the explosion was much bigger than I thought it would. I practically flew across the cave from the force of it. I collided with the wall and fell to the ground.
I groaned as I slowly recovered from the explosion. I chuckled to myself, "I really should've seen that coming." I felt my back pop as I got off the ground. Once I was up, I walked over to where the diamond dogs were. There wasn't much left of Garr from what I could tell.
At first, I thought he had completely disintegrated from the explosion. That was until I found his charred corpse, luckily for me, his face was just recognizable. I whistled as I looked at his corpse, "I need to use my detonators more often." I realized that there was only one way for the bounty to be confirmed dead. I took out my vibroknife and took a very deep breath. 
I grabbed his head and began to remove it. I felt my vibroknife go into his neck with a disgusting noise I don't feel like repeating. I exhaled and kept cutting.
(5 minutes of cutting later)
I held up his head and looked down at his now headless body. I walked away and started to make my way out of the cave. I didn't have anywhere to put the head so I just carried it. I retrieved a still sleeping Orion and left the cave. I stepped outside of the cave and navigated back to the edge of the woods. I looked at the scorching hot sun and started running back to Dodge Junction.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
I ran into town gasping for air, I didn't even realize how hot it was until now. It also didn't help that I was carrying the head of a dead diamond dog, and Orion. I had to stand there and try to regain my composure. I was trying very hard not to throw up the entire time. Once I was done being sick, I asked the locals where I could turn in bounties and they all pointed me to the sheriff's department.
The building I walked up to was an old wooden building that said 'Sheriffs Office'. I opened the door and walked inside, once inside, the pony at the front desk looked at me in surprise. Snapping out of his shock, the stallion asked, "Can I help you, sir?"
Trying not to be intimidating, I said, "Yes, I'd like to turn in a bounty."
"Whose bounty?" He almost looked nervous as he asked.
"A diamond dog by the name of Garr. Ring a bell?"
The stallion looked at me in surprise, "Really? Garr? I didn't expect him to end up getting killed. We'll require proof of your kill..."
Taking that as my cue, I lifted Garr's head and set it on the counter. The stallion looked at the head in disgust, I saw him shudder before saying, "Yep, that's all the proof we need..." He walked away from the counter and went in the back. I saw him come back with what I assumed to be a bag of bits. "...h-here." He looked like he was trying his hardest not to throw up.
I grabbed the bits and gave the stallion a two-finger salute before walking away. I left the head there on the counter. I walked out of the sheriff's office and sat down. I sat around and got lost in my thoughts. I was taking a small break and tried to cool down. After sitting there for a while, I got up and walked back over to the cantina.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JaPf-MRKITg
As I walked in, just like before, a lot of ponies were watching me. I sat at an empty stool and the pony running the counter came over. "What can I get you?" 
"What's the best drink here?"
"Cider, can I get you one?" I nodded and he walked away from me. I sat and waited for the bar worker to come back. He came back with a mug filled with this 'cider'. Reaching for my helmet, I lifted it off my head. The bartender's eye widened as he got a good look at my face. I rarely showed my face but I'll make an exception now. I'm no mandalorian, I may be a clone of one but I'm still a republic trooper to the bone.
I grabbed the mug and drank the cider. Surprisingly, the cider wasn't that bad at all, I quickly drank it and paid the bartender. I sat around for a bit and relaxed, it felt good to sit down and have a drink. I noticed a lot of ponies were looking at me. No doubt that they were looking at the scars on my face.
Not wanting to draw any more attention to myself, I put my helmet back on and got up. I made my way out and jogged over to the train station. I'm surprised that Orion has been this calm, I know my backpack has room, but he hasn't popped out of it since we came back. I thought that because of the heat, he wouldn't want to be in the backpack.
(Music stops)
The rest of the trip to the station went smoothly. I bought my ticket and hopped on the train. I sat down and got Orion out of the backpack. He sat contently on my lap as the train began moving towards Ponyville. I looked outside as Dodge Junction started getting farther away. I took a deep breath and leaned back against the seat. Realizing that this trip might take hours, I shut my eyes and tried to rest while I can.

			Author's Notes: 
I know that the cantina song shouldn't really be there, but you can't have a cantina that involves Star Wars without this song. And yes, every cantina/bar Impact goes into, that music will be playing.


	
		Chapter 4: Canterlot



/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
My eyes were shut as the sounds of the train moving filled my ears. I had been leaning back against the seat for the whole train ride. As I sat there, I could feel Orion moving around in my lap. On instinct, my hand was rubbing the top of his head. Every time I started to rub his head, he would snuggle closer against my armor. I highly doubt that it was comfortable but he looked like he was happy.
Everyone else on the train didn't seem to mind my presence. There were a select few that seemed to move away from me. I didn't pay any attention to them, my focus was getting to Canterlot and meeting with Princess Celestia. I still don't know what it is that she wants from me. Besides coming out of exile, she hasn't mentioned anything else. I have a few guesses at what she wants from me, granted, I don't know if they are true, but it keeps me focused.
I finally lifted my head up as I heard the train worker say, "Attention all passengers, we are approaching Ponyville Station." I popped my neck very loudly at the news. We were getting close to Canterlot, and I couldn't be happier. Sitting on this train with nothing to do is killing me.
I could only inspect my weapons so many times on this trip. By the fourth time I checked my weapons, I realized that I would drive myself insane by doing this. As we arrived in Ponyville, ponies started to get out of their seats and new ponies would take their place. After the last of the ponies were on board, I heard the train worker announce, "Attention all passengers, we are making our way towards Canterlot. Please remain seated and enjoy your trip."
I heard one of the ponies ask, "How far is it to Canterlot?"
I listened closely as another pony answered saying, "About two hours if I remember correctly."
I could only lean my head back, "*siiiigggghhh*......for kriffs sake, this trip is going to be the death of me." It was moments like these where I wish that I had an LAAT. Out of the corner of my eyes, I could see a red colt with a silver mane looking at me. I didn't turn my helmet, but my eyes were looking at him. He was looking over my armor and my weapons. It was the same look I got from the other ponies when I first came here.
He was looking at me in awe, I recognized the look he was giving as I had seen it many times. I remember getting the same look when I would do mercy missions in the outer rim. The looks the civilian population would give the clones were always mixed. Sure, there were some occasions where they were hostile, but most of them were friendly to us. I took pride in those types of missions. It always reinforced the idea that I was fighting for the freedom of all of those people. 
However, The Republic wasn't always innocent, I've read reports about the Republic doing some very unpleasant things. I don't want to think about those but the good we've done outweighs the bad. Of course, being an ARC trooper had its perks. Being an independent thinker, I wanted to learn more; I was able to study some of galactic history whenever I had downtime. I learned some things that the Republic probably didn't want me to seeing. As bad as some of the things were, I was still loyal, mainly because being a trooper was the only life I knew.
Returning my attention on the colt, I turned my head towards him a little. He didn't seem to notice my small head movement, so I spoke in a calm voice "Can I help you?" 
The colt nearly jumped out of his fur when I spoke. He started to stutter, "Oh! I-I'm sor-r-ry m-m-mister."
"No worries little one, not the first time I got that look." I watched as the colt just sat there shaking, I grinned a little under my helmet. "I'm not going to bite you."
He started to pull himself together, the commotion also woke Orion from his sleep. He lifted his head and the colt's attention immediately went to Orion. Orion looked over to the colt and he did a head tilt. I was trying very hard not to smile, "This dog is way too cute, he's gonna end up giving me a heart attack." Orion hopped off my lap and walked over to the colts seat.
The colt looked at me and asked, "Can I pet him?" All of his fear had gone away, it was almost like it was never there in the first place.
I nodded and watched as the colt got off his seat and began to pet Orion. Orion just sat there and let himself be petted. The mare that was sitting next to the young colt smiled. I assumed that the mare was this colts mother. She looked over to me, I nodded to her and continued to watch the two as they started playing with each other.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Watching the colt play with Orion was very enjoyable. It seemed like the whole train was watching the two play together. I talked to the mother and learned that her name is High Flight, and the colts name is Red Wing. I talked with Flight about who we were and what were going to do in Canterlot.
I told her that I was heading to the castle to meet with someone. I didn't say the princess because I didn't want to draw even more attention to myself. We were talking for so long that we didn't even realize that time was flying by. The only way I was able to tell where we were was when the conductor announced, "We will be arriving in Canterlot Station in thirty minutes."
Flight and I talked for a couple of hours without even realizing it. Orion and Red were still playing together with each other the entire trip. The two of them seemed to have the same amount of energy. I looked out of the window behind me to see the city getting closer. My eyes were glued to the castle that was inside the city. "No turning back now..."
"Impact? Are you alright?" 
I looked back to Flight and said, "Yeah, just a bit nervous, going into a city like this after spending time away is frightening." She nodded and turned to watch Orion and Red.
The next twenty or so minutes consisted of Flight telling me more about her family. I only replied to a few answers as I started to zone out. I looked towards Orion and whistled, he stopped playing with Red and ran over to me. He barked happily and I picked him up. As I picked him up, the train was pulling into the station. I set him in my backpack and the doors to the train opened up. 
I looked at Red and Flight and said, "I hope we cross paths again, it was nice to have someone to talk to."
Flight nodded her head, "It definitely made this trip a bit more enjoyable. Thanks again for keeping Red busy, I was afraid he would die from boredom." 
"Thank you as well, I bet Orion's going to sleep like a rock later." I stuck my hand out, she looked at my hand and stuck a hoof out. She shook my hand and looked at me with a smile. I looked over to Orion who was poking his head out of the backpack. Red was giggling at him and I smiled at the two. I looked back over and said, "Catch you later Flight." I walked over to the backpack and got it off the ground. 
Once Orion was on my back, Red asked, "Will I see you again?" 
I leaned down and rustled his mane, "Don't worry kid, I'm sure we'll run into each other at some point."
"You promise?" He looked at me with big eyes, I could almost feel my heart explode. I could only give him a small nod as he smiled and walked back to Flight. He turned back and waved at me, I raised my hand a little and waved back. I stood there and watched the two walk out of the train.
After they had left, I saw both of them disappear into the crowd of ponies. I shook my head and realized that I was still on the train and had to get off. I quickly hopped off and looked around the inside of the station. There were bright colors throughout the station, and the ponies had smiles on their faces. After admiring my surroundings I began to make my way to the castle.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
"That is one big castle..." I had made my way over and stood in front of the gate, the two guards stationed in front of it were looking at me. I could tell that they were seeing if I was a threat or not. They may look stoic but I've been on guard duty many times, and I know what all the body gestures mean.
As I walked forward the two guards put their spears in front of me. "Halt! State your business creature!"
"I am here to meet with Princess Celestia." I kept my cool as I continued, "She has asked me to come out of exile and meet with her here."
The guards slowly moved their spears away, and one of them said, "We will inform the princess, whether she decides to meet you is up to her."
"Very well, I shall wait here; and before you leave, my name is Impact, she'll recognize that name." One of the guards went through the gate and went towards the main hall. I walked over to the side of the gate and began to wait.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
POV: Celestia
"By my mane...it seems that more, and more problems keep appearing." I was seated on my throne looking through the seemingly endless amount of paperwork. Today seems to be a very busy day as more referendums, requests for tax raises, and even some requests for military expansion keep coming in. 
I was reading through them when one of my guards came in. "Your highness, a tall bipedal being is requesting to speak with you."
I looked at the guard in curiosity, "And who is this bipedal being?"
"He said his name was Impact, he said that you would recognize that name." I dropped the paper I was holding and looked at the guard. "Shall I bring him in your highness?"
"Yes, bring him in here immediately." The guard bowed and walked back out of the door."So, you finally decided to come out of hiding." I smiled to myself as I was finally going to talk with the 'human' again after all this time. I pray that Twilight doesn't get to him first. She'd drive him away before he would even be able to get to the throne room. I giggled to myself as I sat there patiently and watched the doors.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
POV: Impact
I still couldn't believe how incredible the castle looks, even though I was here before, it still puts me in awe at the design of this place. The ponies inside still had similar reactions to me, almost identical to the ones when I first got here. The nobles looked at me in disgust, the guards were watching me, and the servants ran in fear. When I stopped admiring the place, I focused and kept my eyes on the ponies around me. When we got to the end of the hall, my eyes were looking at the pair of doors in front of me. The guard that was escorting me stopped in front of them. "I need you to hand me your weapons. Guests can't bring weapons near the princess."
As much as I didn't like leaving my weapons I didn't have a choice. I put all my weapons down in front of the door. I turned to the other guards that were outside. "Just so you know, if any of those go missing, we're going to have a serious problem."
Without any more words being said, the guard opened the door and I walked in. I was having some serious dejá vu walking into the throne room. It was almost identical to how I got here, except that last time, I had ten guards escorting me.
As I walked forward I could hear Princess Celestia say, "Greetings Impact, it is good to see you again." I only gave her a nod for an answer. "I must say, I am quite surprised to see you here. I thought that I would have to convince you to come out of exile."
I grinned, "Certain events forced me out of exile your majesty."
She tilted her head in curiosity, "May I ask what these events are?"
"Well, a bunch of timberwolves wrecked my home, and I found a dog that I now have to take care of."
"A dog?" I nodded and went to one knee, as I was grabbing my backpack, I was greeted with a spear pressing against my head. I immediately froze, all of my instincts just told me to be still. "Guard, remove your spear from our guest's face. He is causing no harm to me or anypony around us."
I mentally thanked Celestia as the spear moved away, I continued opening the backpack. Orion squirmed as I lifted him out of the pack. I looked back to see Celestia smiling at me and Orion. "You see, I found him outside my home, he was wounded and I patched him up. Afterwards, a pack of timberwolves appeared and wrecked my home, and injured my shoulder." At the mention of my shoulder, I realized that I never got it checked out. "If it would be alright princess, I would like to get my shoulder checked by a doctor. I don't know if I need treatment or not."
"We will have our doctor in the castle look at both yours, and Orion's wounds."
I bowed my head, "Thank you, princess." I looked up and asked, "I am curious as to why you wanted me to come back here. May I ask why you wanted me back?"
She lowered her head, "I could sense that you felt alone and that you were depressed. Even though I couldn't see it, I could feel it. You never told me how you got here, but whatever it was, you were saddened because of it. It is my duty, as a princess that all of my subjects are happy."
"But...I'm not one of your subjects, why help me?"
"You may not be from here, but you are still in my country. It is my duty to help those in need, whether or not they are from here."
Once she gave me her answer, I asked, "What do we do now? I mean, how are you going to help me?"
"I want you to make friends with the ponies here."
"Friends?"
She nodded her head with a large smile, "Everyone needs a friend, you already have one and I feel that he's already helped you." She looked at Orion and I followed her gaze. I looked down at Orion and scratched the top of his head. When I looked at her she said, "Since I want you to make some friends, and I know a certain pony who also needs friends; I want you to meet her."
"And who is this pony you want me to befriend?" 
"My student, Twilight Sparkle, knowing her, she should be coming in soon." 
I was about to ask what she meant, and then I heard the sound of a large crash outside. I looked back to see a purple unicorn burst through the doors, she was panting heavily. "Princess! I heard that the-" She stopped mid-sentence as her eyes locked on me. I braced myself as I got ready for a bombardment of questions. In an instant, the unicorn was right next to me with a quill and a parchment. "Yes! Your here! I have so many questions to ask!" 
Twilight was practically bouncing in excitement, I quickly tuned her out, and looked at Princess Celestia. She just grinned at me while holding back a giggle. I hesitantly said, "You want me to be friends with her?"
She only nodded, "It will help Twilight with her anti-socialness, and she needs to learn to trust other ponies, and she needs to make new friends."
I looked at Twilight who was still rambling on with no signs of stopping. I took a deep breath, "Twilight..." She stopped talking and looked at me with excitement. "I will gladly answer your questions..." She was about to say something, but I quickly cut her off, "...after I get my shoulder checked out!"
She calmed down and asked, "What's wrong with your shoulder?"
"Timberwolve attack, me and Orion still need to get our wounds checked by a professional." At the mention of his name, Orion barked at me. "You can ask me questions as I'm getting my wounds fixed, sound good?"
Twilight nodded her head excitedly, "I need to write down everything! I'm going to need a lot of paper and ink to write down everything!" I only groaned as I realized what I just got myself into.
I heard Princess Celestia laugh, "As much as I would want to ask you a few questions myself, I have a country to run." She looked at Twilight and asked, "Can you tell me anything important about him once you two are done?"
"Yes Princess! I'll give you a copy of everything once we're done!"
"Thank you Twilight, can you kindly show Impact where he can get his injuries checked?"
"I'll get him there right away!" Her gaze turned to me, "Come on! We need to get going so I can ask all my questions!" She was pulling on my arm trying to get me to leave.
I shook my head, "Alright! Alright! Relax, I said I'll answer all of your questions once we get there. Just let me get my weapons and then we can leave." Twilight practically squealed in joy and began to make her way to the door. I grabbed my pack and walked over to her with Orion still in my arm.
I heard Princess Celestia quietly say from behind me, "It seems like its already working." I could tell that she was happy everything went well. However, I began to think to myself whether or not coming here was a good idea.
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"Your wound seems fine, the bite mark didn't do any severe damage, but I'd make sure that you be careful when using it." Once the doctor was finished cleaning the wound, he gave me a new bandage.
"How long will it take to heal?"
"It will take about two or three days for it to fully heal." The doctor finished checking me and looked towards Orion. "I'll leave you with Ms. Sparkle while I check on your dog." I nodded my head as Orion was picked up and the doctor left the room with him.
Twilight looked like she was about to explode with excitement. I stared at her and said, "Since you are so eager, ask any questions you can think of."
Her smile grew even larger and she pulled out a quill and some paper. "Alright! First question, what's your full name?"
I leaned back and said, "My name is CT-0962 or 'Impact'."
"CT?"
"Clone trooper..." She nodded her head as she wrote. "Next question."
"What was your job before coming here?"
"I was a soldier who fought for the Republic, I was an ARC trooper before I ended up here. My main job was fighting the CIS, or the Confederacy."
"Why were you fighting this...Confederacy?"
"The only thing that they told us was that the Confederacy wanted to break off from the Republic and become independent. Other than that, I don't really want to go into the politics of that war. From what I heard from other ARC's and some Jedi, the politics were absolutely ludicrous."
She nodded and wrote down everything I was saying, "Alright, can you tell me where you are from, or where you were born?"
"I was born and raised on the planet Kamino, just like all of the other clones."
"Kamino? Where's that?" She than realized what I just said and asked, "Wait...the planet Kamino? Does that mean your..."
I interrupted her and said, "Yes, I'm not from this planet, or wherever here is. Also, to answer your question, can't tell you where exactly Kamino is, I don't know where this planet is in the galaxy, or even if I'm in the same galaxy anymore."
She looked like she was deep in thought before she asked, "Can you tell me anything about Kamino?"
"It's the only place we clones call home. The whole world is covered by ocean, the only populated areas are these giant platforms that we consider 'cities'. The Kaminoans are the only sentient species that I know that is from that planet. They were also the ones that made us, they aren't that friendly towards us though. They only consider the clones to be a product that they can sell to the Republic." 
I crossed my arms and shook my head, I noticed that Twilight was giving me a sympathetic look. "Can you tell what it was like there?"
"Clones don't have regular civilian lives, we train in whatever branch we get sent down. After going through training, we would leave to go to the front lines or to whatever job we were assigned. The only reason the clones were made were for military service."
She looks surprised , "How can you live like that? Nopony should be forced to do a certain job for the rest of their lives..."
I looked down, "That's just the reality of it Twilight, I'm a clone, I'm meant to be expendable." We stopped what we were doing and sat around for a few minutes. "Is there anything else you want to ask me Twilight?"
"If your a clone, who are you a clone of?"
"All clones are made from the DNA of a bounty hunter named Jango Fett; although, we aren't exactly like Jango, clones were made to be different then Jango. The Kaminoans gave us things like accelerated aging, unyielding loyalty to the Republic, and probably some other things as well."
"How fast do clones age?"
"I think that we age twice as fast as the regular human."
"How old would you be now?"
"Well, I was part of the first few batches of clones. So technically, I'm one of the 'older' guys, I'm about 22 with my aging, but if I aged regularly, I'd be 11 years old."
She nodded her head and looked outside said, "We might be here a while, I got plenty of questions if you want to keep going."
"I can keep going, I'll be fine answering a few more questions." 
Twilight proceeded to ask questions about my weapons, the different alien races, technology, and a whole bunch of other stuff. The only reason we stopped was because the doctor came back with Orion. Orion immediately went onto my lap and laid down. After answering a few questions from the doctor, he cleared us, and we left the medical wing.
Twilight wrote down a few more things, and by the time she was finished, she had four full papers rolled up. "Thanks for answering my questions Impact."
"No problem."
"Usually ponies stop listening when I start asking a bunch of questions." She looked at me with a happy smile on her face.
"If there is one thing I am good at, its listening. That, and Princess Celestia wants me to become your friend."
She tilted her head, "Really?"
"Yep, she told me that you were very anti-social." I saw her look down at the ground, "Is there somewhere we're going, or are we just walking around?"
She looked back up at me, "We're just walking around, is there somewhere you wanted to go?"
I rolled my shoulder and shrugged,  "I don't know this place at all, do you mind giving me a tour of this place?"
"Sure!" 
With that, I followed her throughout the entire castle; the only places that caught my attention were the barracks, mess hall, and the royal armory. When Princess Celestia said that Twilight was anti-social, I thought she would be quiet and try to avoid talking to me. But from what I've gathered, she seems very social with me. If Twilight was an anti-social pony, she wasn't showing it.
"...and finally, here's the library, my favorite part of the castle!" As we walked in, I whistled at all of the books that I could see around me. 
As we walked into the center of the room I heard a voice call out. "Hey Twilight!" The two of us turned and saw a little green and purple lizard come towards us. Once he got to us, he looked at me, "Whoa...who are you?"
I smirked, "My names Impact, and you are?"
He stuck out his hand and said, "My names Spike, I'm Twilight's number one assistant!" I leaned down and shook his scaly hand. I noticed that he was looking all over my armor and my weapons. "Say... are you that hoo-man Twilight wouldn't stop talking about for a couple of days."
I looked at Twilight who just looked away with a very red face. That got a genuine laugh out of me, "I guess I am, it's nice to meet you kid. Also, it's human's, not hoo-man" I got up and asked a still blushing Twilight, "Is that the whole tour?" She swiftly nodded her head, "Also, why were you talking about me a lot."
Before Twilight could answer, Spike spoke for her, "She heard that some unknown species was in the castle, and when she asked where you were, they said you were gone. Twilight tried asking the princess, but she wouldn't say, and for the next few days, Twilight tried figuring out what you were based on what the guards and servants saw."
I nodded, "Thanks for answering." I stretched and said, "Well, I think I'll head back to the princess and ask her what happens now. I'll talk to you two later." 
As I walked away, I heard Spike yell, "See ya later!" Twilight, who was still a little red, waved goodbye. We waved to each other and I walked out the doors.
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I walked up to the guards that were watching the throne room doors and handed them my weapons. One of the guards went inside and I waited patiently for his return. After waiting a bit, the doors opened and a mare stormed right past me. She looked like she was angry, I could only smile as the noble stormed down the hall.
I shook my head and walked into the throne room. When I saw Princess Celestia, she was going over a few papers. She eventually looked up and smiled, "Ah, Impact! I trust everything went well with you and Twilight?"
"It went better than I thought it would, you know, for an 'anti-social' pony, she seems very social."
Princess Celestia looked surprised, "Really? Usually she doesn't talk to anyone other than me, Spike and her family. She usually only says a few words to the other ponies here."
"It might be because I'm an alien from another world. I'd assume that's the reason why she is fine with me."
"Indeed, but even then, I was very uncertain, she spends way too much time reading and learning. I keep trying to get her to make friends but it never worked..." There was a dramatic pause before she said, "...until now."
I nodded, "Is this a good time to talk? I saw a pony stomp by me in anger, I can always return later if I need to."
She raised a hoof, "That won't be necessary, the Day Court can wait a few minutes."
I slowly nodded, "I came here to ask you about what I'm going to do now." As I saw her look of confusion, I continued, "I'm going to need a place to stay. I don't really have anywhere to go at the moment where I can rest."
She put a hoof to her muzzle, "You are more than welcome to stay here in the castle until you can get a home."
"If that is fine with you, I will gladly accept your offer. But, I do have to ask, is there a way I can help out around here? I don't want to be aimless walking around here all the time."
"I'm glad you brought that up, I was going to ask you this question earlier." She paused before saying, "I wanted to ask if you would join the ranks of my royal guards."
My eyes widened under my helmet, I noticed that the guards around her had the same look on their faces. "You..." I couldn't form any words as I stood there, surprised at what she just asked.
"I know that the question was sudden, but you may take your time when coming up with an answer." She sat back and watched me.
I looked down and began to think this thing through. At that moment, I started to consider the idea of joining them. I realized that I would officially be deserting the Republic if I joined them. I don't know what it was but I felt something in the back of my head. It almost felt like something was telling me to say no. I shook my head as I realized that the Republic most likely thinks I'm dead, if they even found out about Devaron. I put a hand to my head, as I felt a sharp pain in my head as I suddenly felt a little dizzy. 
After the dizziness went away, I looked up at her, she was looking at me with a smile. I looked back down and quietly said, "Oh what the hell..." I looked up and said, "I'll join your royal guard princess." She beamed at me with a bright smile, "But on what condition; I don't go through the training, I have a feeling that my ARC training won't mix with pony training."
"Those terms are acceptable, however, some of the guards will have some negative thoughts about you. It will almost seem like I just let a civilian in an elite military unit."
I waved a hand, "That's fine with me, I don't really care about what the others think of me. Though I do have to ask... can I keep my armor the way it is? I don't really want a pure yellow armor, I kinda prefer the camo."
"You may keep your weapons and armor, as long as you follow orders, we should be fine."
I bowed my head, "Thank you princess, should I report to someone for assignment?"
"I will have Captain Shining Armor find you later. For now, the Day Court must resume, we shall speak of this later." I gave one final bow and walked out of the throne room.
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