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		Description

I was just a normal man living a normal life, until I got a package on my doorstep in the cold blizzard. This package change my life as now I am stuck in this world and thousands of people are counting on me to make the right call. Luckily for them  I am a master of war.
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		(Prologue)



(Prologue)
Total war. I have played all of them. From mediaeval to Britannia. I don’t know what it is with me and ancient wargames but I just love it.
I am also a Brony considering it falls in line if you ignore all the random technology advancements.
I written many books where I combined the two together. I never publish them, I was too nervous to.
I love going on the hardest mode and picking the weakest nation. Something about doing the impossible drives me further.
sometimes I catch myself calling me a general. I probably wouldn’t even be able to stand up to the generals nowadays but I think I would like to try.
Besides I’m only 22 and I still have my life in front of me. But still I wish I was in the olden days. Being able to be on the front lines with my man and able to do a last stand would drive me crazy with excitement.
(Dingdong)
My doorbell rang as I was finishing  up Rome: total war. I went downstairs to my kitchen and took a right. In front of me was the door and when I opened it up the cool blizzard outside greeted me.
On the ground there was a package. There is nothing but a note on it. I grab the package and took it inside. I put it on the kitchen table and open the fridge for some food, forgetting breakfast this morning.
As I grab a quick snack of PB and J I noticed the package with the note on it. Something about that package just drove me crazy like I needed to open it. 
Eventually my urge gave in and I grabbed a knife to cut it open. I open the note first and inside was a letter that only said “from a friend”.
Ignoring the letter I open the package. I had to close my eyes due to whatever was inside. I tried opening my eyes but it was still too bright.
But something fell off. I can hear the sound of blizzard outside close like it was indoors. In fact I can feel it.
Eventually I forced my eyes open and noticed I was in the middle of all the Woods. A few seconds was all it took for me to realize what happened.
I screamed as loud as I could! Not knowing where I was or how I got here!
It took me a few minutes but I calm down eventually. I took a deep breath and decided to figure out where I was. 
Then it hit me only my face was cold. The rest of my body felt warm and heavier. I didn’t want to look down but I did.
My body was covered in black armour with a red cape. I have a sword shift to my right side.

On the ground to my left I saw a helmet. It looks like it belongs with the suit so I walked over there. Even though it was dark out the moon shone brighter than ever before.
As I examined the helmet It’s seem to be able to fit me perfectly. As I put it on the whole world went dark. Certainly I could see and with my newfound site I heard a Beautiful female voice.
Greetings Mr. William, I am Sage, the one you specifically ordered.
I looked around for the voice but I saw nothing. I gathered up the courage to say something.
“Hello-“ intruder! intruder! take off the Sage suit and you will not be harmed!
I looked around for the voice but then realize that it was in my head. “Intruder!” I shout back. “You’re the one who’s in my head!”
Negative, I am in the helmet which you stole! Return me back to the package opener or face 10,000 Volts of electricity!
Not wanting to feel 10,000 Volts I quickly went to remove my armour but then realized. “Wait package opener. I “am” the one who open the package”
There was a moment of silence.
Your… not lying… Master I...I’m (Sniff)
Just then a few feet in front of me A girl slowly appeared in a flash of white light

I just stood there dumbfounded
“Master I am so sorry for threatening you. I did not realize that you were the package opener.” She said
Master, package opener. None of this makes any sense. I look at the girl in front of me seeing that tears were falling from her eyes. She looked down in shame.
I just stood there not knowing what to do.
“Ummm… I forgive you“ I said awkwardly.
Instantly her head shut up and she shouted. “Truly, you would forgive this worthless slave.”
‘What the fuck’ I shouted in my own mind ‘what the fuck is going on’
I continue to look dumbfounded it’s a good thing I have the helmet on. “Yeah” I replied. “Anyways, what are you.”
she gave me a small smile and told me.
“I am Sage 74, my supposed to be Master William, designed me to his liking everything to my design to my personality. But since the package must’ve been misplaced. You are currently my master and I am your humble slave.”
I just stood there not knowing what to do.
“So Sage” finally say. “Yes!” she says ecstatic. “If I’m your master you have to do whatever I say, correct?”
“Oh yes everything that you wish I should do to the best of my capabilities. though I should warn you my fighting skills aren’t the best” she said with a pout
“That’s umm… nice, anyways I’m ready to give you your first order.” I say
She looked at me with a giddy smile on her face.
“I order you”
she leans in closer
“To get your own personality”
She face planted in the snow.
She shoots up with a look of shock on her face. “Bu-that’s not in my programming! I’m sorry master but I can’t-!”
I threw my hand to her mouth to quiet her. I” don’t care” I say A personality is the most important thing in a human being now I don’t care if your machine you are going to get yourself a personality and be happy.” I ordered.
She looks shocked but nodded her head. I put my hand down and she said “I’ll try“
Which I replied “I don’t give a damn if you try, I want you to succeed”
She had a few tears in her eyes as she hugged me around my waist. Just what the hell did I get myself into.
“Anyways” she continued with a smile “we should probably get going if you have any questions I will happily answer them on the way.”
She disappeared in a flash of light and I could hear her in the helmet again. 2 km east is a village I suggest you hurry you’re getting quite cold
Agreeing I made my way east
by the way what’s your name?
“My name?” I said “oh my name is Oscar, Oscar Long”

	
		(Chapter 1: I Always Wanted to be a Ruler)



(Chapter 1: I Always Wanted to be a Ruler)
Travelling through the snowy forest wasn’t as bad as it seemed. Sure I was a little bit cold but it was a nice view at night.
The blizzard had calmed down quite a bit so at least I could relax a bit more.
I noticed that the moon was much brighter here than it was at home. In fact everything looks much more colourful and cartoony.
It had been about 15 minutes since I had started walking and since 1 kilometer takes only about 10 minutes I should be there soon.
Eventually I found myself on a well beaten path. It was smooth and seemed much easier to travel.
Because I was bored I decided to start up a conversation with Sage.
“So, Sage can I ask you something” I began
Yes mas-I mean Oscar she replied quickly. 
The familiar voice in my head somehow soothes me even though it’s creepy to all hell.
“What exactly can I do?” I asked.
Well you can do a number of things sense Mr. William has programmed me. Would you like me to list them? I nodded my head and the world seemed to have slowed down.
The snow gently falling to the ground had stopped.
Sage appeared in front of me.
“This move is called check allows you to check on your progress in this world and what you could do. Unfortunately you were unable to move.”
Realizing that I too had stopped I continued on.
4 Thin blue screens that were see-through started appearing all around me. I began to read them.
Titles: None
Weapon Mastery: Short Sword
Skills: None
Abilities:
Check; The ability to check your progress and what you have earned over the years in this world.
Observer; you can quickly learn new Skills, Abilities, Weapon Mastery And Titles with ease.
Heightened Senses: your senses have increased insanely.
All of a sudden the world turns back to normal as sage and the blue screens disappear.
Deciding not to question it… or her he continued down the path.
Then I heard someone running… no That’s not a human it sounds more similar to a horse but not entirely.
Either the horse is running on two legs or there is a strange creature in front of me.
I move into a bush to the right of me and sit tight. Seconds then minutes go by as I can still hear the familiar sound as it gets closer.
Finally after three minutes I can hear something you get very close and something panting. Whatever it is it sounds like it’s running from something.
I take a quick peek out of my bush to see… A…. Pony!?!?
She’s running on her hind legs and is panting heavily.
I take a good look at her and I see that she’s wearing leather clothing. That gives much to the imagination. She’s wielding an iron Halberd. And she seems similar to a bat pony then a regular pony.

She eventually ran past and my eyes followed. Unfortunately I took a wrong step and cracked A stick in half.
She immediately stopped and aimed her halberd rate at me. she had a menacing glare.
“Come out and you will not be harmed!” She ordered.
Not fully understanding the situation I said basically fuck that and get the fuck out of there. And that’s what I did.
Immediately I sprinted to the direction she came from. Shirley whatever she was running from she would not follow me.
Is what I thought until a halberd came flying at me and nearly hit my head.
Seeing it get stuck in the ground I grabbed it and looked to my left where there was a cliff.
I sprinted towards it and shouted “FUCK THIS SHIT!” And jump down.
Is what would’ve happened if I didn’t slip on ice… fuck my life.
I went tumbling down the hill and face planted into the snow.
Sage armour damaged by 0.1% I heard the voice in my head say.
I heard something behind me and as I turned around, still laying in the snow, I could see the bat pony flying down directly towards me.
I scrambled to my feet not used to the armour and the terrain. Noticing I still had the Halberd I took a stance... that look….. unprofessional.
As she gets down the cliff that appears to be 25 feet in height.
She pulls out a short sword but this one is made out of copper.
She aims the shorts sword at me. “Return what you have stolen and I may give you a quick death“ she ordered.
“No way in hell am I taking orders from you, you crazy bitch!” I shout back.
Instead of being insulted like I would’ve expected she has a look of shock and put away her sword.
“Hey it’s OK I didn’t mean to scare you just return my spear-axe. And you won’t be harmed.” She said with a motherly smile.
‘Where the fuck did this come from’ I thought to myself
“I think I’m good” I reply
She said something underneath her breath, but I caught it. “Stupid Stallions“ she instantly rushes forward. “Give it here!” She shouts at me.
Time instantly began to slow down as I heard. New Skill Learned: Quick Reflexes
I seem to be at least two times faster than her now. As she’s in the motion of charging at me. I step to the left and bring my right elbow up.
As she got to where I was I brought my elbow down and she smacked into the ground as time continued.
She gets up shocked “why you bastard!” she shouts at me as she charges with her sword out this time.
I bring up the Halberd and blocker her attack with ease. New Weapon Mastery Learned: Halberd.
I spin it around knocking her weapon out of her hand.
I aim the Halberd at her as she did to me.
She has a look of shock in disbelief.
She falls to her knees and puts her hands over her eyes and starts to cry.
‘Fuck my one weakness sad Women’ she cries in her hands as she just slams to the ground “W-Why..! Why must I be so weak! I couldn’t even protect my people! how could I be so weak!” She shouts to the heavens. How far I have fallen!? To be beaten by a stallion! Have I really fallen so low!”
Umm… This is a very weird MLP world.
I look to my right to where her sword got thrown to and I go to retrieve it.
I grab the sword and throw it to her knees. She looked at it confused and looked up at me.
“Do you umm… Want a free swing?” I asked.
There’s a few seconds of silence. Then she breaks down crying again. “Now to be mocked by the very same stallion! Why have you forsaken me goddesses.”
‘Oh fuck! Wrong choice! Wrong choice! OK think of it like a tattletale game. What options will be the best… well... it’s worth a shot.’
I start laughing as she looks up at me. “Pathetic” I say “I was told you were a great warrior, but all I see is a crying child.” I turned around and slowly started walking away. “I’ve done nothing but waste my time.”
I hear her get up behind me and shout “Wait! I am the daughter of Night Fang! And the current Warlord of the Fang tribe! Just who do you think you are!”
‘Oh my god that works. OK stay calm and roll with it‘
“Ah there is the Fang tribe leader I've heard so much about but I’ve never heard of your true name, we should probably introduce ourselves” I'm glad she can’t see my face because I am pissing myself.
She nods her head in agreement. “I am a Shatter Fang”
“I am Oscar long,” I said, introducing myself.
There was a brief moment of silence.
I sighed as I can keep the act up anymore.
“Do you feel better?” I asked.
She looks confused and then a moment of realization hits her as she looks a little angry at me. “You tricked me” she growled
“Yes, but it was for a good cause. You seem to be doing much better” I said hoping she would not tear my head off.
She Growls at me but sighed. “I guess you’re right, now if you excuse me I have to get going.”
She tried to walk past me but I grabbed her arm.
She tries to pull free but is stuck to me.
New Skill Learned: Grip
“Let go of me” she orders.
“If you’re a leader of the tribe why are you running away from the village?” My question stunned her as she tried to reply
“How did you know?” Which I simply reply “I didn’t”
She scowls and says “you wouldn’t understand.” Which I simply reply “I could try”
She looks at me trying to figure me out but admits defeat as she says “A tribe to the east known as the Soaring tribe had declared war on us. We fought them with everything we had but lost miserably. Now my own village sacrificed themselves so that I would escape without being executed. Now I am an outcast and alone.”
She looks down and says “you’re not alone” . I say I can already feel the blood Rush through my body.
She looks up at me. “Let me ask you something.” I say “if you found a way to help your people would you take it?”
“yes, most certainly” she says without hesitation.
“Even if it will cost you your title” I sharply say.
She’s a little hesitant but nods anyways.
“Why are you asking this?” she asked.
“Because… I always wanted to be a ruler.”

	
		(Chapter 2: Now That’s What I Call a Finish-Her!)



(Chapter 2: Now That’s What I Call a Finish- Her!)
On the out script of the forest we waited. In front of us was a town similar to the ones in ancient France when it was known as Gaul.
I was scouting the position. The village seem to be quite Big even it looks similar to Gaul.
The Soaring tribe seem to be wearing Black leather armour or none at all. They would constantly rip people or in this case ponies out of their home and drag them to the centre.
Guards positioned on the outskirts of the village patrolled frequently. But I began to notice a pattern and noticed a five minute gap that if done correctly we can get into the village unseen.
“Why am I doing this, this is so idiotic” said my “faithful” partner and soon-to-be servant.
“Have a little faith” I tell her. “If you follow my plan will be able to save your village.”
She grumbles of how she’s following a stallion and that this is so idiotic. And in most situations she may as well be right. But I am here. I can already feel the blood in my veins as I’m preparing for the oncoming fight.
“Come on we have to move fast” I whispered to her.
I allow her to go first so I can cover up the tracks as we go forward. Luckily we made it in time before the patrol look in the area.
Now on the outskirts of the Village we use the houses as cover. We took small little alleyways to not be discovered.
Whenever it came to a big street we waited for patrols to pass by then continued on.
Nearing the centre of the village I decided to get High Ground and tried climbing up one of the small houses.
New Skills Learned: Parkour
With the new skill I could easily climb up this building
Now taking a look at the area I could see where everything is. But what’s funny is that most of the Warriors are female. I don’t mean to be sexist it’s just that back in the day it was only men not the other way.
Is it possible they ended up in a RGRE universe. ‘Out of all the fucking universes, this is the one that I am paired up with!’ I thought angrily.
Mr. Long you must calm down for your mission it is quite important for general do not let his emotions get in the way in the middle of a fight. Agreeing with Sage I began to make a plan.
There seems to be three lookouts on the rooftops. They need to be taken care of first. If they are not taken care of then the civilians that are in the centre, a total of 76, Would be in the middle of the crossfire.
The lookout seem to be equipped with slings. It may not cause much damage but I can still kill a person if done right.
Next the 32 Warriors on the ground. Though most of them are not even wearing armour in those that do you only have a little bit of leather.
Now that I look more clearly most of their weapons are made out of copper not bronze! They must not have discovered tin yet.
Compared to my weapons and armour I could easily take them down.
Now theirs there leader who looks to be an elderly woman. She’s wearing a crown of bones that is probably made out of animals and bat ponies.
“Now that I’m up here it all of them are bat ponies.”
“Hey, Shatter” her attention want onto me. “I have a plan, but I need your help if we are going to save everyone.”
She looks at me with a determined look “I will follow your orders in order to save my people.”
“You see those three lookout.” she looked at the spot that I pointed to. She gave a quick nod and looked back at me. “Take them out we cannot risk I single one while I’m trying to execute my plan.”
She nodded her head and quickly got down the building and started making her way to the first lookout.
About 15 minutes after waiting the last lookout fell. Likely they are so organized or else 15 minutes would’ve been caught in no time. Going to have to change that when I’m ruler.
So now you may be wondering what is my plan to take on 32 Warriors and the leader? Well it’s quite simple… charge in of course!
I jumped down to an unexpected Warrior who happened to be underneath me… make that 33 warriors.
Me falling on her instantly killed her. A few female warrior saw this and charged at me. Their copper swords and stone clubs stood no chance against my… Sage sword?
Would you like to equipped your Halberd sir? Sage said in my head... “umm yes?” I replied.
Instantly the handle of the sword shot out in the blade began to transform. It was like my weapon was a transformer and it started looking more like a halberd.

The Warriors took a step back not expecting my halberd to appear out of nowhere. I swung rapidly into the crowd of Warriors, cutting them down like they were grass in the field.
Noticing that my crowd of fun was disbursing and running away. My blood was pumping in my veins as I never felt like a rush like this before… I think I need a doctor.
Oh well what can you- (pow) I was instantly punched in the face. Sage Armour damaged 0.5%. Recommend stay focus in the to prevent further damage on the Sage Armor. Sage said in my head.
After landing on my ass, I looked up to see who punched me, to only see the old woman. She had a face that screamed ,I am not impressed, and look like to be falling asleep.
“Now, now, sunny, if you make a move like that again I’m gonna have to kill you. Now be a good little boy and come to Mama.” She said.
Sensing the rape vives, I decided to scoot away.
“Now sunny you should’ve listen to your-“ “back off bitch, he’s mine“ Shatter Fang Zoom to the ground and used her halberd to strike at the old woman. And what did she mean by ‘he’s mine!’
They continue to block and perry blows, but I noticed that the old woman was slightly faster and was continuing to get faster. I also noticed that she wheeled a sword that was also made out of iron.
Soon not even Shatter could handle her and her Helbert flew out of her hands.
“That’s enough youngster” said the old woman. “Trying to beat me again even though you failed the last time. I don’t know if I should congratulate you on trying or belittle you for failing... I think I’ll go with belittle. You couldn’t even protect the country that you Love so much. how do you think you could beat me by sending a male at me. I Will admit he had strange weapons and armour but he is no match on a fairground playing field with his superiors. By the gods you know only a warlord can only defeat a warlord. You’re nothing but a foolish warlord that should have never been born.”
Playing a mind game is a dirty tactic but works if done correctly. Looking at Shatters face I can see that it’s getting to her.
“You’re both right and wrong” she said. The old woman and me were confused on why she said that.
“It’s true that I’m not fit to lead. It’s true that I’m not strong enough to protect them all. It’s true that I am a waste of space of a warlord! But everything you said about Oscar is all wrong!” The crowd, and the few warriors that stayed gasped. The old woman looks shocked as she defended me. “He may be a male but he stronger than any of us and he’s not even a Warlord… well not yet“
Shatter Fang turned to face me. Next she took a knee “no what are you doing? the old woman asked. “He is a male, he’s not fit to lead! Even if he was able to take me your Clan would collapse in minutes”
She continued to ignore The old hag as she spoke to me as we made eye contact on the ground. “I Warlord Shatter Fang resign as Warlord of the Fang clan. Mr. Oscar Long do you except my request to entitle the power of Warlord?”
I stood up to my full height and answered “I do“
She continued. I began to notice that the world slowed down a little bit. “Do you promise to protect the people of the Fang clan and to always guide them to greatness?”
“I do” I replied. “Then I pronounce you Warlord of the Fang clan may you long live in your rain”
I saw the power drain from her and I absorbing it.
New Title: Warlord those with this title are bound to greatness or disaster. Armour increased, attack increased, weapons increased, strength increased, agility increased, senses increased. Not many can bear the title of Warlord so hold that title with pride.
New Abilities Learned:
Danger Sense: when ever attacked when not expecting to be attacked, your body will react on its own to save yourself.
Finisher: select an object to be your finisher and with it you are able to kill other Warlords for warlords can only be killed with this ability along with other creatures. Only one object can be selected and as a warning be careful when using it, for it takes a lot of energy to use a Finisher.
Shutter Fang instantly collapsed on the ground unable to take the power leaving her body.
“You fool! Now I’m going to have to rewrite your mistake!” the old hag shouted.
She charged at me with her iron sword. I made a quick leg sweep. while in motion punching her in the chest to send her flying into a nearby building.
As she got out of the wreckage she looked pissed as hell but I did not fear her for I have much more power.
She ran at me and I was ready to use my… Finisher~
“Hey Sage do I still have my chip equipped with me?” Yes came the reply “can I see it?” I asked.
I felt something materialize in my hand looking down on it I saw my grandfather's ‘old golden poker chip’ made with real gold.

(just picture this in the middle)

Seeing it in at all of its glory, I readed for my Finisher.
I placed the chip in between my right middle and index finger, while placing my thumb underneath.
As she got 15 feet in front of me I flipped it up. Everyone including the old hag looked up to see the chip flying through the air.
As it came down it was almost in slow motion as she realized her mistake.
I stretched my right arm with my left hand supporting it. Using my index and ring finger to aim at the shot while my middle and thumb or enough flicking stance.
As the chip slowly flew down I had a perfect view of her for head as I let go of my middle finger.
The force felt more powerful than a gun as my arm was launched back.
The golden chip shot across the sky like a bullet into her for head with such a force that it knocked her off her feet.
She didn’t move for the next two minutes confirming that she was dead. I turn to the crowd and decided to say a joke “now that’s what I call a Finish-Her!”
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(Chapter 3: Nothing Important)
The crowd stared at me with my awful joke. Well this just got awkward… wasn’t there something-oh shit Shatter!
Seeing her lay in the snow I went beside her and picked her up bridal style. I looked at the crowd and with the awkwardness in the air I decided to do something about it.
“alright, i’m your new leader and you should all respect me now because I am your new leader… so go... and do… whatever it is you do.” What! Don’t judge me! You think of something on the spot!
With that I ran to the big building which I assumed was the Town Hall. Opening the huge doors there was a nice kitchen inside. There was an upstairs and the building was put together really nice.
It reminded me of Skyrim in the way it’s designed.
Finding the stairs, which were cut in half logs mounted to the side of the building, I ascended them to find a wooden door.
Opening it up I could see a shitty crafted bed, but it must be her bed. I placed her down on it and made sure that the fur blankets covered her body.
I could see a smile creep on her face as she relaxed in the bed. Not knowing what to do I walked downstairs to take a better look at a place.
I found a bench rep assigned a giant fireplace and decided to take a seat. I am now a ruler and have an army. Well not a big army and I need to learn everything about my people but it’s a start.
I was already thinking about conquest, liberating and fighting on the battlefield. I could feel the blood rushing through my veins I was so pumped ready for the next day and the day after that.
My family thought I was crazy with my “general phase” that they called it. If only they could see me now… if only…
I felt something… Sadness… loneliness… I realized… that… I’m alone. My nearest family is in another dimension.
I Felt like I was on top of the world just a moment ago… and now I was knocked down.
Sure my family thought I was crazy with my military “quirks.”... but they still loved me.
I could feel the tears in my helmet escaping through my expose neck. One of the three week points I noticed on this armour.
I took off my helmet  and laid it on the table next to me. The fire was burning bright and my tears keep flowing down my face. It’s been a long time since I cried… on able to hide it I just let it out.
My hands reached my face as I sobbed into them. I was isolated for three years not seeing my family once. I realized how big of a mistake that was. I would take it all back if I could even if that means not going coming here.
Just then I felt arms around me. Somehow I could feel them even though my armour was on. They were small and soft. Just then I noticed my armour wasn’t on. I looked over my shoulder to see Sage.
She started humming a little tune… I… know it from somewhere…
“oh, sweet one, sleep well tonight.
This world will wear you down~”
“Take rest in this lullaby, 
and in my arms I will hold you tight~”
“When hardships never seem to die,
In flames they still cry~”
“Remember this lullaby!
And a brighter tomorrow, you’ll find~”
I felt insanely calm. I let out a little sigh and close my eyes in her arms. For the first time in three years I’ll be able to sleep well tonight.
(The next morning)
I woke on the floor. I remember relaxing in her arms but I don’t remember getting on the floor.
I saw that I had my armour back on and I heard noises upstairs.
Shatter came down the stairs looking quite tired and looked at me for a minute.
She rolled your eyes a little bit and look to me again. Then she looked at me with shock and surprise noticing where I was.
“My Lord I’m sorry to be in your way.” She said quickly while dropping to one knee.
I look at her confuse and then realize that I was the king sleeping on the floor where my servant was sleeping in a nice bed…well close to a nice bed.
“It is quite fine.” I said to her but she didn’t seem convince. “Listen, you need the bed for more than I did besides the armours is quite comfy.”
“No, it’s not fair for mare to take a comfy bed while The stallion takes the hard floor” Shatter said to me. So wait this is about sex and not about her being my loyal servant. 
‘Wow! Way to ruin my day! Shatter!’ I shouted in my mind.
I sighed through My helmet. “just-! Ready the townspeople I need to speak to them for the future of our clan.”
She stands at attention “yes Warlord!” she shouts then runs out of the building.
As soon as she was gone I start talking to myself. “So Sage, you there?”
Indeed I heard a voice in my head say.
“Is there anything you can do to help me to understand what is going on here?” I asked hoping to get more information.
There was a minute pause before she come back out. “indeed there is! If you were to look on the table I could set it up.”
I finally stand up not knowing why I was still on the floor. There seem to be nothing on the table so Sage made a blue screen appear on the surface of it.
Slowly part of this begin to rise making shapes like trees houses and Hills.
After a while it was like a 3-D map. To the far left in the far right where to villages. In the centre there was a Long and thick forest. The one on the left glowed dark blue. The one on the far right which I can assume east is our enemy village the soaring clan.
The soaring clan not only were two times bigger than us but also had walls around their clan. 
In the centre there were many green dots. I got a closer look to notice that they were animals. ‘so green must be neutral, red for enemies and dark blue for us.’ I thought to myself. ‘interesting this will give me an edge over all my enemies.’
It seemed that most of our enemies were huddle up in the Village. Another thing I noticed is that their village had a wall around it.
Hearing commotion outside seems that Shatter rounded up the townspeople to us. ‘showtime’ I thought to myself.
I began to walk out while signalling Sage to get in my head.
I look at the two huge doors standing at 10 feet tall. I could hear the crowd outside and begin to open the doors.
As the door opened a gust of Snow hit me across my helmet. As my vision was clear I could see the townsfolk. What was funny is that there was at least three times what I saw last time. Another thing is they’re in chains and have barely any warm clothes.
‘Slaves..? I have slaves?’ I thought to myself ‘shit, do I go the right way or the more profit way…. Fine‘
“Shatter fang?” I stood up tall making me look more intimidating. “Why are the people like this” I said pointing to the slaves.
“These are your slaves your majesty.” She answered calmly. I nodded my head pretending to just realized what they were.
…
“Release them.” I said plain and simple.
Shatter nearly tripped and face planted in the snow. She looked at me, and as did everyone, with shock and surprise.
“I am sorry sir, I didn’t hear you.” i’m guessing slaves are common here. This is going to be a little harder than I thought.
“Maybe actions will speak louder than words.” I replied to her. I approached a slave mare bat pony who looked at me with fear.
I kneel down to be at eye level with her. She had beautiful long Silver mane with her greyish coat and her eyes were sapphire. She had barely any clothes to cover up and she looked quite embarrassed
I raised my hand up and she reacted on instinct by closing her eyes and using her bound arms to cover her face for protection.
(Ching)
The sound of metal breaking got everyone’s attention instantly. Summoning my short sword I sliced through the Metal with ease.
Everyone was shocked at what I did. I looked through the crowd I need to settle this before they riot.
“Listen everyone as your new warlord, there are no slaves in my clan!” I shouted at the top of my lungs.
The Crowd gasped to my answer.
“we are in a middle of a crisis and if we do not have the extra support we will all die.”
They started pondering this.
“We number 50 but if we were to free the slaves, that would make us 150. The enemy are probably planning for a second wave we cannot allow them to get the upper hand on us.”
I look at the mare who looks at me with surprise and happiness. I reach down and pick her up bridal style.
“We all bleed the same colour how does that make us different.” I mainly say to her but everyone else here is it.
…
A knife could cut the air of how still it is. “well you heard the Warlord, release them” I heard shatter fangs say everyone now looks at her with shock.
She looks at me “I trusted you to be warlord and I believe I have not mistaken yet. I promise you warlord that your wishes shall be answered with a yes.”
The crowd not wanting to upset a former warlord and a current warlord obliged and started releasing the slaves who were happy to be free.
I had completely forgotten that I was still holding the mare.
She taps me on the chest getting my attention. My helmet scares her as it turns to her direction. “what is your plan with me“
She’s kind of cute when she scared, having her hair cover her face like fluttershy.
I give it a thought why did I choose her of all the slaves… oh now I remember.
I turn around not answering her and speak to Shatter “do you think you can handle things from here?” I ask her.
“Of course, do what you need to do Warlord” She told me.
I chuckle evilly as I walk to the door. “Nothing Important.”
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(Chapter 4: I’m Not A Conqueror But A Uniter)
(Shatter Fang’s  POV)
After giving the former slaves new housing since we had the room now I made my way back to our Warlords house. 
I don’t understand why he wanted that slave but is not my job to ask questions.
I walked at the stone cold steps to the front door when all of a sudden I heard a few noises.
“P-Please stop… i-it hurts” that sounded like the slave. I shouldn’t eavesdrop but…
I placed my left ear against the door to hear more inside. “It’s not my fault you have big breasts.” I heard Oscar say. “Just hold on a few more seconds”
Oh my are they doing what I think they’re doing… I think I should just go…
(Oscars POV)
Damn getting a shirt on this girl is really hard. Since it’s the middle of winter I don’t want her to freeze to death. I don’t want my new assistant to die on me. 
After I had given her my old clothes which was really tricky considering I had to make her look away for a second while I changed. And yes I am completely naked with The exception of my underwear. What!? the suit is warm.
She is now wearing my regular bluejeans with my black T-shirt that had the total war symbol on it. She had a black Nike shoes on with white Nike socks.
I could see her stomach due to her breast. even though I am 6 inches taller than her her breasts are gigantic. I’m not even exaggerat- I felt electrical poles through my brain.
Stay focus sir I heard Sage say. ‘You’re right’ I thought. I can’t let my virgin thoughts get to me, I have a war to win.
While the clothes don’t cover her completely it’s better than the shit that she was wearing which was basically a potato sack cut up to make a tank top and shorts.
She began to experiment with the new clothes seeing that they were Way better than the stuff I’ve seen so far.
She turns to me and Bows her head. “T-Thank you warlord, you are too generous with your gifts.“
are use my armour to hand to pet her on the head. “Anytime.” She flinches at my touch but soon settles into it.
“Now I am hiring you as my secretary. You will be given a place to stay, food to eat and as soon as I know how much money that we have you will be paid.” I explain to her
She nodded her head but still looked confused. “What’s a secretary?” she asked innocently.
“I’m glad you asked” I said cheerfully. “Your job is to make sure that I am organized, basically. Will go into further detail later.”
She nodded her head and I prepared for my second task of the day. Winning a goddamn war. how exciting!
I began to leave my House when I stopped and turned around. “What is your name by the way?“ I asked curiously.
“Oh... my name? It’s Glorious, Glorious Fur.” She said it awkwardly.
I smiled which I knew that she couldn’t see and nodded my head. I walked out of my house and in front of me were 80 people given shitty weapons from copper Spears, slings and swords. But this is still an impressive amount of warriors.
It seems I’m gonna have to use my Rome and Rome 2 ideas for me to be successful in my mission.
“All right everyone listen up, today we beat the soaring clan and get our rightful revenge.” The small group gave a small cheer. “While we may have a setback I promise you one day we will be a Mighty clan that no one will ever dare face.” A few more cheers join the group this time as they ready themselves.
“Nice speech” I heard someone say beside me. I look to my left and I noticed Shatter was there. For some reason her cheeks were flushed. “Is everything alright Shatter“ I asked curiously.
She turned her head “perfectly fine.” She faces me again and cleared her throat. “70 of these warriors were former slaves. The last 10 are newbies so don’t expect anything great from them“
“While the quality of our Warriors is shit, our numbers is alright. Don’t worry I have a plan I always have a plan“ I said confidently.
“Like running into a horde of warriors” she said raising a brow.
“It worked didn’t it” I said trying to defend myself.
“vlákas” she said in annoyance.
I thought to myself ‘did she just speak Greek and called me a moron‘ I let it go for now.
“So what are you doing here?” I asked her.
She looked at me shocked “i’m going into battle with you and you can’t stop me!” She shouts in my face.
“OK” I simply say
Her face is priceless as she looks dumbfounded at me. “You’re... not gonna stop me?” She said confused.
“Why would I am just a vlákas” I said with a smirk, but I guess it came off as intimidating because she backed off a bit.
I shake my head in amusement as we start marching off.
xxxxxxxxxx 
It took us several hours but we finally made it. We were on the outskirts of the soaring Village. They have a wall up and there’s a few patrolling in the sky. They seem to be wearing armour so best to stay in cover.
I noticed that we were in front of their gate. “All right everyone I have a plan. I’m going to draw their attention as soon as they get close fire everything you got at them catch them off guard. Step two”
(meanwhile) (no ones POV)
Two look outs on the wall were chatting to each other when they noticed a heavily armoured person in the distance. They realized it was the man that killed their old leader and for some reason he was just standing in the middle the open with his back towards them.
Look out 1 said “They do realize that there in the open? Right?”
The other look out look at their companion and said. “I think it’s the guy that took out our leader”
Look out 1 replied. “Wait those rumours are true.”
(Back to Oscar) (first person)
“And we go home without a scratch.” I said with a grin on my face. The other warriors looked at me hesitantly. “Guys I know it doesn’t sound like it will succeed but trust me it will”
Shatter looked at me and said. “It’s not that, we think it’s a great plan but… I think the enemy has already found us.”
My head snapped around only to see several figures flying in the distance.
“Fuck” I said quietly to myself. “Prepare for combat! be ready to throw anything that you have!” Many of my warriors ready there’s Spears and slings.
Suddenly all of them stopped but Strangely a single mare kept going. She landed 15 feet in front of me and came her iron sword at me.
she had a silver main and silver wings instead of the usual dark ones. She spoke in a high-pitched voice that still sounded beautiful.“I am Warlord Silverwing, adopted daughter of Warlord Soaring. If you have come for battle then you shall be put to the sword stallion.”
I clear my throat. “I am Warlord Oscar, I have come to take your land.”
She greets her teeth. “So you’ve killed my mother and now you want to take my land. You will have to take it from me. I challenge you to a duel! Winner takes all!”
I take a second to think about it “deal” I say nonchalantly.
She stumbles a bit. “Are you sure you don’t wanna take more time?” She looks a little bit worried I guess she wanted an open battlefield. She might be more of a strategist than a fighter.
I smirk underneath my helmet. “Well if you don’t want to I can always slaughter your arm first.”
she looks a bit panicked. “No I will... I will do the duel!” Maybe she’s neither.
She gets a pretty crappy stance with her sword. I get in my stance and she rushes at me…. Slowly…
She raises her sword high in the sky jumps and swings for my head…. I caught it with one hand with a chilled stance.
I keep the sword above my head and she’s trying desperately to get it away from me. She puts both of her hooves on me and tries to push. With her pushing and me holding on it breaks her sword. I am nearly about to laugh when she falls on the ground.
She then looks at me and starts to cry. I can feel my heart stop when I see her face of sadness while she’s begging for her life.
“P-please d-don’t k-kill m-me” it takes every piece of will that I have do you not scooper in a hug and tell her that she’s alright. Unfortunately I have to look professional so I slowly walk up to her.
she closes her eyes and protect her head. I can only think of how I’m gonna have to go through this every single time.
As I am right in front of her I noticed her people and my people got closer waiting for what was about to happen.
They all gasp as I extend a hand to help her up. She opened her eyes a bit and saw my hand. “You’re sparing me” she said in a meek voice.
I chuckled a bit as she grabbed my hand and I hope you’re up. As I had my free hand I thought now would be a good time to show my true self. Placing my hand underneath my helm, I lifted up and showed my human face.
The entire crowd gasped, even shatter. “Warlord Silverwing I am not a conqueror but a uniter.”
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(Chapter 5: I Love War)
I stand in front of the Townhall with Shattered to my left and Silverwing to my right. The crowd of the soaring people looked at me with suspicion and wonder.
I currently have my helmet off and I’m just realizing how fucking cold it is out here.
I look over to Silverwing and ask her “how many ponies do you have?” She began to think before answering. “We have about 235 civilians. A standing army with 50 warriors. Finally we have 112 slaves“
I nodded my head in approval before walking forward a tiny bit. “As your newfound ruler there are going to be a couple of rules. Rule number one anyone who is a slave will be set free! no questions! Second your previous leader Silverwing will still be in charge of your group The slaves will be coming with me. Finally pack your things you’re moving instantly. Anything you don’t want will be burned here.”
The crowd began to panic and a few became hostile marching up to me. My warriors stop them and I felt a tug on my right shoulder. Turning Silverwing looking at me pleading. “Please don’t send my people to slavery I’ll do anything I swear.”
I face the crowd before walking closer. “Let me explain further” I said as the crowd settled down. “Your homes will be burnt down so that others will live.” The crowd looked at me confused and I didn’t expect them to understand. “if we are to go to war ever again hearing the soaring clan burnt down will give us more edge when negotiating surrender. In secret we will build a new village for all of you to stay in. I’ll make sure that it’s built exactly how your old village was. Every stone to every tree. That way if if you were to stay here a stronger army could easily sweep you away.” 
The crowd begin to think a bit before dispersing. I felt the same tug again so I turned around to see Silverwing.
“Sorry I didn’t know what you meant.” she apologized to me. I smile then rubber on the head. “It’s fine like I said I will not have a single slave.” She smiles at me before going into the town hall, most likely going to pack up.
Deciding that I need to have a new start with these people I started walking around, helping where I can. I was mostly helping the elderly along with the former slaves, but once in a while I helped out the common folk.
“You folks are wasting precious time for the warlord! bring only the necessary items and nothing else!” I looked around for the person who is shouting when I saw one of my Warriors threatening a family.
It looks to be a mother and a daughter. Then again she looks a little too young to be a mom so they might be sisters. “Please ma’am!” The The older mare says who looks scared. “It’s just a stuffed animal we can carry it on the way there.”
The guard who I presumed to be a mare got angrier and shouted louder. “Exactly! You could be caring more useful things instead of a stupid stuffed animal” she then proceeded to grab the stuffed animal which looked like a pony.
As I finally made my way over there I decided to let my presence be known. “What seems to be the problem here“ The group jumped at the sound of my voice.
My warrior was the first to answer. “My Lord these two are causing a bit of delay. Instead of caring about anything more important they decided to carry a stuffed animal”
I shake my head a bit before saying. “I remember me saying anything ‘THEY’ don’t want will be burnt down. Not what we wanted“
I could see my warrior pale in the face. “Now repay this family with the kindness they deserve. You will help carry their items all the way back to our village.” I said in a cold tone. She instantly saluted and went into the House to grab a few items.
I look over to the young mare and ask her if she’s alright. “I am quite fine.” She said looking at me curiously. Now that I get a good look at her she doesn’t have any wings. With my curiosity at the front of my mind I asked the question. “How come you’re the first pony i’ve seen without wings?”
She looks confused before answering “oh! I’m a grounded bat pony. Surprisingly enough we make up Half The population of all bat ponies. But this area is mainly thestral Territory, they are the ones with wings. Lastly there are the ancient ones which can cast magic but the only make up of a handful of the population.”
I nodded my head satisfied with the answer before asking “what do you do for a living?”
She smiled a bit and said “I was a blacksmith, but I was exiled from my home and now I live here as a simple extra farmhand. It’s not much but it’s something for me and my sister.”
This brought a smile to my face. “May I get your name?”
She bowed her head and said that she was “Striking Hammer.”
With all the information I gathered I decided to ask her one last question. “Well miss striking how would you like to become my Royal blacksmith? If you wish to accept my offer I will Pay you quite handsomely along with the house for you and your  sister.”
Her face lit up and she said “Of course! Of course!” She said while shaking my hand. “Have no fear warlord I’m the best around and I will not disappoint you!”
xxxxxxxxxx
I was currently relaxing inside my Town hall ‘office’.
It’s been about a week since we burn down the village. I gave specific orders to everyone to only mention the burning village and not the truth. In a few days our neighbours to the west say that I am a dictator and need to be put down.
This was my true plan. In order to unite the world I cannot be seen as a conqueror. In time the truth will come out but that will be later on down the road. If my enemies strike first I will not be seen as a conqueror. Eventually when I have enough power is when I can start stage three of my plan.
Stage one is nothing more than securing power. I will mostly be figuring out the workings of my army. Improving it anyway I can.
Stage two is the truth that will come out. That is when I will become more of a governor and increase our technology by hundreds of years.
Stage three is- “Sir, you wish to see me?” I heard razor thing say on the other side of my door. ‘Ah it seems like I lost track of time in my thinking’ “yes Shatter you can come in.” I shouted.
As she walked into my office she gave me a polite bow before speaking. “What is it that you would like warlord?”
“Nothing much really except the nearest location for iron, Like your halberd.” At that statement she looked rather confused.
“My Halberd is not like iron. It’s griffin stone. The griffins often come to our islands and sell us their amazing weaponry and armour. It cost me five iron ingots for me to have this. As for iron it’s our currency. Before the great Power struggle the kingdom was rich with iron. We have at least a few thousand ingots.” She explained to me.
My mind nearly exploded with the knowledge of how many ingots they have. Then I realized that Griffin stone and iron are the exact same thing, The bat ponies don’t notice yet. and the griffins use this knowledge to scam all of bat kind.
“Shatter Fang, what I’m about to say to you can never leave this room without my acknowledgement” I said in a serious tone. She got serious and close the door.
“I believe for all these years the griffins have been lying to you.” She looked completely stunned so I had to explain it to her. After I was done explaining why the griffins did it she understood and was pretty pissed off. I then chuckled a bit to myself. “Is there something I’m missing,” she said in an angry tone, but not towards me.
“nothing much, my dear” I reply “but thanks to the griffins we can now guarantee our victory in the island of the bat ponies. So I have decided to repay them in the only way I know how. I made them two extra stages.”
xxxxxxxxxx
in the following week I talked to striking if she could make a few armor and weapon adjustments with me. She was thrilled that Griffin stone was just iron but also a bit upset that she had to wait so long to find out. We instantly got to work which gave me a new skill mastery in blacksmithing and crafting.
I’ve also learned that the date is pretty similar to my old world besides a few differences like in names. Here there are six months of winter and three months of spring and three months of fall. Apparently were far more north then I was back home, in fact we only started the second month of winter.
So that’s why I believe it’s the perfect time to train during the winter. If there’s gonna be six months of this or worse we need to be prepared. The nation to our west probably won’t declare war on us until the beginning of spring when it’s easy to walk on the roads. That’s the one thing I loved about the winter. The way it slows down movement and makes it more difficult. I’m getting chills down my spine as I’m just thinking about it.
In front of me stands 200 warriors which I need to make into soldiers. Having a week to think of what I wanted without much backfire.
“Greetings everyone, welcome to training. This is where we will be training for the next five months before going to war.” My calm demeanour set them off as I started to giggle. One unfortunate soul decided to raise their hand and ask a question.
“Umm, sir?” said the mare, I nodded for her to continue. “Why are we training in the winter?”
I simply chuckle at the question before answering. “Because my dear this gives us a perfect time to train without having to worry about being attacked. No one’s going to attack us in the winter because they don’t have the training to do so. But if we get this advantage next winter we will have a huge advantage against our enemies. And in case any of you are wondering why I said before we’re going to war there is one more thing I need to tell you.”
Everyone was getting Nervous as I continued. “We have known each other for a little over two weeks now and there’s already a rumour spreading, about me. This rumour claims that I like war. This rumour is a bunch of bullshit! I don’t like war!.... I… Love… war… I love everything about it. I love every beginning to every end of all Beautiful wars. I love it when two huge armies go toted toe with each other with no information besides killing the enemy. I love desperate Cavalry charges, hoping to destroy their enemies before all of them are gone. I love When an army gets absolutely obliterated. I love retreats, I love traitors, I love horrible generals all the way to great generals. I love foiling my enemies plan and watch them panic as they desperately try thinking of a new one. I love sabotaging my enemy and watch them starve during a long winter campaign. But one of my favourite is the last stand where there is no hope yet you still try…” meny looked scared as I continued with my speech but little did they know that I was far from over.
“In front of me is 200 warriors ready to fight for me. But they believe I am now a madman. Let me tell you what truly is mad. You are bat ponies One of the strongest races of pony kind. Yet they shown you and through you to this island. In time you managed to regrow into a mighty Kingdom only for it to fall. The worst news is there is no record of this to any other nation besides our own. If one day another nation wipes you out Who will be there to carry on your story. You’ll be forgotten in this mad world, a world savaged by war. But I am able to give you a solution. It may cost us many lives but the future for our children will be secured.” They started getting comfortable and a few of them actually agreed. Now it’s time for my killing blow.
“Ladies and gentlemen, standing before you is not a madman, but simply an artist at work. Every stroke of a line we make is a plan going in action. Every design is crucial to the painting and every action is crucial to a war. The reason why I love war is because it shapes the world we live in. So Abandon your titles as warriors, and become one of my soldiers. Help me shape the world in a new image. A world where you will be remembered as the greatest soldiers of our mighty empire. A Bat Pony Empire! No! Our Greek Empire! Abandon your names of the children of fang and Soren! Brand your names of children of Our Greek empire! Because I’ve told you before! I! love! war!”
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(Chapter 6 : The Beginning to Something Beautiful)
The cold air bit into my skin as I began to allow a grin on my face. “Ladies and gentlemen” I said with a bow. “It is time to show you what I have been working on with Miss Striking” I walked towards the cart with my new equipment for my army. There was a large blanket over it to let the suspense last a bit longer. As I remove the blanket I was greeted with shocked expressions as they looked at their new iron weaponry.


(The helmet extends around their muzzle and cover it completely besides the underneath of it.)

I decided to just focus on one attribute when it comes to war so I decided for now I will train Spartans. I will be training them to the bone and once winter passes I will look for my next victim.
Instantly we got to work and trained. We trained six days a week allowing them to have the 1 day off. I would train with them to boost morale and to make sure that I was properly prepared. Thanks to this I gain a few more abilities and weapons. Before the end of the first month many of them began to start to give up. Every time I would talk one on one with that person. I told them that if they didn’t want to they didn’t have to join my army, but if they’re willing to sacrifice everything for the future of their children and their country return the training the next day. So far not a single one has given up.
Upon the end of the second month they began to get used to the cold but winter is only going to get harsher for them. I began to teach him how it is to be a spartan. “Every single Spartan is now your family member. No pony gets left behind or else you’ll lose 2 family members.” I would tell them.
At the end of the third month they surprised me. Not only did they master the phalanx, one of Sparta’s greatest inventions catch, but they went through The coldest month of the winter with smiles on their faces.
At the end of the fourth month they came along way. Ask a single one of my Spartans and they could name half of the 200 by heart. Their strength has grown along with their mind and heart. To be honest I spent one whole week memorizing every one of my Spartans, and I have sat down and ate supper with half of them and their families. They have a reason to fight for me as I have a reason to fight for them. I always wanted to be a king but I want to help these people grow into a mighty nation more. I know I have a chance of ruining the entire future of MLP but I cannot stand idly by as these people suffer. I promised them we will make history.
xxxxxxxxxx 
It’s nearing the end of the fifth month and the snow is starting to melt away. My Spartans may not be exactly like the 300, but they are my 200 spartan army.
With spring around the corner, I begin to analyze the world we live in. We live in the furthest Southwest side of the island of the bat ponies. In the old kingdom there were 15 provinces, including the capital. We are in Ecla. In each province there are five villages and one city.
The magic of the Warlord works in a weird yet simple. If you own a town then you are a warlord. Now this can be achieved in two ways. The people willingly giving you the power or a warlord choosing a new one. You have to have at least more than 50% of the people in your town to support you. And if a different Warlord chooses you, the people has one month to decide to keep you as their Warlord or else the power is lost until a new one rises. Every warlord has one unique ability to themselves. By killing another warlord or the power being exchanged is the only way you can get additional power, unless the warlord that you killed has a successor that meets every expectation of the rank. This is only the bottom out of the warlord tree.
The next stage is known as a Chosen Warlord. The rules are simple. You must own a province that has five towns in it. Each Warlord that runs the towns must see you as the chosen Warlord. If you were to lose your support your power diminishes by half and you become a half chosen warlord. You will never lose your power fully, unless death, choosing another one or a successor. You copy all the powers and abilities of your fellow warlords that submitted to you.
Finally there is the Warlord King. In order to become a king you must own five provinces with each of the chosen warlords submitting to you. Again losing the support of your fellow warlords will cut your power in half. You will never lose your full power, unless death, choosing another one or a successor. You gain all the abilities from every warlord and every chosen warlord that’s submitted to you.
The magic of the warlord is still finicky but everyone has just accepted these rules as if they were logical. I still intend to find out who made the warlords but that is not important currently.
xxxxxxxxxx 
I sat on a chair looking over the field upon a hill, watching my men practice every hour of the day. Shatter, Silverwing and Glorious stand beside me.
Shatter has become my personal bodyguard. She still remembers her intense training to become a Warlord and it has served her well. Her eyes were sharp, making sure everything was perfectly intact, and not a single bush moved without the aid of the wind.
Silverwing is also a bodyguard but is also a warlord. Her ability is Leather manipulation. At first I thought her ability was useless until I saw it in action. After pledging loyalty to me along with sparing her village, she quickly learned how to defend herself so that she could defend me. She was crap with most weapons but then we found out that she has a special technique with whips. She herself wears a leather cloak around her. So that in case any other clan members where to find her they wouldn’t recognize her unless she took off her hood.
Glorious on the other hand has become an excellent assistant. Apparently we may speak the same language, but Almost 99% of the population is illiterate. She was very pleased to learn how to write English and mastered it during the winter. She was currently telling me the state of my new empire.
Suddenly I could hear hoofsteps behind me. Shatter Fang proceeded to greet the stranger for me. “Who goes there, traveller!”
A female voice replies. “Warlord Shatter my Warlord, Warlord Conjure, request your aid in defeating our greatest enemy. The Snow clan.”
“Why would Warlord Conjure request my help. We are bitter rivals and she constantly brags about her incredible army, along with her stonewalls.” She had replied with venom. My ears shoot up hearing the stonewalls.
“Well that’s because the snow clan manage to conquer two towns and is bringing a force of 700 soldiers to conquer Ecla! Warlord Conjure wishes to unite all of Ecla, before the snow clan arrives. If we were to unite we would be able to stand a chance against the Warriors. All you must do is see that Warlord Conjure is your better Warlord.”
I could feel the anger Shatter was radiating off. “You dare claim such a thing! You are lucky I follow the rule of the messenger, OR ELSE I WOULD HAVE YOUR HEAD-”
“Be Still, Shatter.” I interrupted. “It’s impolite Shout at your guest like that.” I said with a smile.
“But Warlord-“ “ ‘tis all right. I’ve heard everything” I said as I swung my legs around to face her. “But-“ “But nothing!“ I stated. She nodded her head and step down. “Now I Believe it is me who you want to speak to.” I said to the traveller.
She chuckled “A male as a Warlord. now I’ve seen everything.”
“Oh, you think I’m hilarious do you.” I proceeded to remove my helmet making her go wide-eyed. Slowly, I stepped towards her and reached out with my gauntlet. She was paralyzed with fear as I slowly grabbed her neck. “I think it’s funny that you think, I applied to the same rule of the messenger. Treat me with respect or I will happily open up my borders to the snow clan and maybe even join them. Don’t be the fool that got in my way... Now finish your message.” I let go of her and she dropped to the floor gasping for air. I didn’t even squeeze.
“By the order of Warlord Conjure, all warlords are to meet her at her City in five days from today. there we can formally make the arrangements.” She said that she stood back up.
“Now was that so hard. Tell your Warlord will be there. Go!” She quickly scampered away making sure not to continue stirring my anger.
“Glorious, Shatter, rally the men to my hill.” They instantly ran down the hill together the men.
After 15 minutes I had everyone’s attention. “Greetings my soldiers. Today I have Bad news. The snow clan has conquered half of a Province and is making their way here, to conquer all of Ecla. 700 Warriors will march their way down to our borders. I ask you, my 200 Spartans, shall we have peace and be slaves, or shall we have war!”
“War! War! War!” They chanted.
“Today the Conjuring clan demands us to bend our knees to their Warlord. They demand all of Ecla to bend the knee to them. I ask you, my 200 Spartans, shall we be puppets on the master strings, or do we prove that we are the ones that should rule all of Ecla!”
They cheered. 
“Enough of slavery, only together we are strong!“ One mare chanted through the crowd, and her brothers and sisters cheered with her.
“We are not puppets at their beckon call, we are soldiers for our glorious empire!” A stallion cried.
“All correct answers. Tonight we feast. Tomorrow we rest. Then we march to the capital of Ecla! The men cheered to this response.
xxxxxxxxxx 
Two days later we began our three day march. I couldn’t help but walk in pride as my man kept order and discipline through the entire trip. Spears constantly raise high with the shields in front of them, ready to make a quick phalanx in case of an emergency. I walked in the front column as we divided into two groups, 100 in each, 10 (wide) x 10 (Long). Although in battle I would prefer 20 x 5.
At night they use their cloaks as blankets and slept underneath the stars as they did in their training in the long winter months. This was especially challenging for them but it got them used to the cold weather thanks to their fur. This makes it easier and faster for us to travel.
Finally we reached the capital of Ecla. The stonewalls were a bit intimidating but I couldn’t help but be getty at having them. As we entered the city I couldn’t help but notice how rundown the inner walls were. Half the population looked starved and that’s not including the slaves. There had to be at least three to every person in the capital. How could one brag about their army and their defences if the population is Half starved. 
As we got to the gate I noticed other clan members having groups huddle around each other as their leaders must’ve been inside The meeting room. Looking around I noticed no other army had over 100 warriors and were shocked to see my 200 Spartans. I ordered my men to wait outside as well. Only me, Shatter, Silverwing and Glorious entered.
Walking inside the palace was not as I expected. The maids and soldiers actually looked fed. Questions began to rise but they will have to be answered later. Eventually we made it to the meeting room and waiting inside were for other clan members.
Warlord Radiant of the radiant clan. She is a white coated winged bat pony with a pink mane. Her town lives in the south east of Ecla and is most likely to be the last one to get invaded. With a standing army out 50 warriors, 100 civilians and 75 slaves.
Warlord Apple of the Apple clan. She is a green coated grounded bat pony with a red mane. Her town is in the furthest south west side of Ecla and is most likely to be rated and pillaged by the invading forces. After all they have the biggest food supply in the entire province of Ecla. With a standing army of 40 warriors, 150 civilians and 100 slaves.
Yes I have my suspicions to.
Warlord Timber of the timber clan. She is a tan coated grounded bat pony with a dirt brown mane. Her town is The furthest north west of Ecla and has a huge supply of timber which could be useful for building so they would also be important in the invasion. With a standing army of 80 warriors, 200 civilians and 150 slaves.
Finally we have Warlord Conjure. She is different from the others. She is the usual dark blue coat with black mane, but she is an ancient one. She owns the capital of Ecla and if taken would bring an end to the war. With a standing army of 300 Warriors 400 civilians and 1200 slaves. I wondered how they kept their sleeves and check until I realized why everyone was so malnourished. If you join the army you get food. The slaves are being barely capillary and are unable to fight. This is going to be fun!
We all sat in a round table with our companions behind us. To start things off I removed my helmet.
“So the rumours are true. A stallion really did burn down the Soren clan.” Said Timber with a smirk. I could feel Silverwing twitch at that, it’s still a sore subject for her.
“I prefer to be called a man thank you and my name is Oscar.” I replied to her.
“Know your place stallion.” Said Conjure. Getting a closer look at her I noticed that she was an ancient one. “Excuse me?” I said confused.
“You heard me! Just because your a Warlord doesn’t mean that you're better than the other stallions. Now hush as the big mare are talking.” She said in a mocking tone.
“Very well.” I said without hesitation which shock to my group. Deep down I was just biting my tongue.
She nodded her head in satisfaction and talk to the others pretending to ignore me. ‘Strict one bitch.’ I thought to myself.
“As you know the snow clan is gathering a large number of troops and in one weeks will be coming into our borders. Thankfully due to the terrain Ecla provides we can hold them off in the mountain pass that stretches through the borders of Ecla, Ankan and Thunderspan. With there being only one path through the mountain to rain that the Raiders don’t own, should be our place of defence. But before we can go, we want to make sure that we are all on the same side. If you would bend the knee to me we can get going” she said casually which struck an uproar.
“You have quite the nerve demeaning such things from the Apple clan. From the looks of it without my harvest your precious city would starve to death.” Said Apple.
“I must agree.” stated radiant. “To demand such a thing is simply barbaric. Who do you think you are.”
“On that point we can agree.” Finished Timber.
‘Strike two.’ I counted in my mind.
“My fellow warlords... listen, please. We don’t have much time. If we were to unite we could hold off the enemy with the power of the chosen warlord. There’s no time to discuss other plans. We quickly need to establish a new town with a very small population and for somepony new to become a Warlord.” She stated to the group and it caused them to quiet down a bit.
“What is your plan with the Fang Clan?” I had asked her. The room went quiet.
“well obviously, you’ll be used as a distraction your clan has the smallest amount of soldiers that I remember. And since you did make things worse by burning down the Soaring Clan. If you survive I’ll make you a pet, where if you be a good boy you’ll be well-ACK!!!” With a snap of my metal fingers Silverwing through her whip around Conjures neck. Using her leather manipulation to burn the rope around her neck causing it to melt onto her skin.
She then proceeded to yank hardly sending her flying across the table before she could react.
She flew towards me which I simply brought out my sword and stabbed her right in the heart.
Shatter react next as she brought up her halberd and sunk it into the back of Conjure, sending the halberd through the table as well.
What shocked me the most was that she was still breathing. “So it is true what they say. Only a Warlord can kill a Warlord.” Before anyone else could react I gently placed my chip on the back of the skull. I proceeded to use my finisher as I brought my other hand down to her skull. Like a hammer to a nail I hit the chip as it went right through her. In fact my hand went through her as well.
The bloody mess was all over the table, as the other warlords took a step back in shock. “What have you done!” said Warlord Timbre.
“Relax, it's not like I’m going to kill everyone of you. I just wanted to show a message to all of you not to mess with me or my people. Unfortunately for all of us we have a bigger problem. If the snow clan gets past the mountain pass we are all screwed. Hundreds will die and no one will be able to do anything about it. Thankfully I have a solution. I’m going to take my 200 Spartans and hold them off at the gate. I will do it all by myself and prove who should really be chosen Warlord.” I said to them.
Suddenly radiant spoke up. “You think you are strong enough to hold off an army so large and what do you mean 200 last I checked you didn’t even have over 100.”
I turned my head to Silverwing to speak up. She removed her cloak which revealed her face to the others. “Silverwing, my friend, I thought you were dead.” said Warlord Apple.
“I was but I have been born a new I no longer live to the name of the soaring clan. My loyalty belongs to the new empire natural rise from the ashes of our old kingdom. Warlord Apple, Warlord Radiant and Warlord Timber. I begged you to do the same. For far too long we have been divided but now this man has come out of nowhere and has united two clans in a matter of days where it would take weeks or months to do so.” Silverwing said in my defence.
“But your village-“ Warlord Timber tried to persist.
“A necessary sacrifice from it we build a new Village. Alai. Not a single one of my people have been hurt. I tell you Warlord Oscar only seeks for the best of our people. Let him prove his worthiness by holding off the snow clan.” There was a long pause afterwards. Then each of the warlords nodded to each other.
“Warlord Oscar.” Said Timber. “If you manage to defeat the snow clan.”
“Then we will feel loyalty to you.” said Radiant.
“But you will treat us like equals.” Finished Apple.
I couldn’t help but smile to myself. “I believe this is a beginning. The beginning of something beautiful“
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(Chapter 7: The battle at Thermopylae)
My soldiers and I stand in front of the gates that are known as the mountain pass. After today, they will be remembered as Thermopylae.
The mountain pass true to its word was very thin. It seems that we can only march in a 5 x 20 phalanx line.
But unfortunately for me there seems to be two other passes they can fit one person at a time. One on each side. We marched through the mountain pass with me in the front. I was finally getting my beautiful war.
I heard the flapping of that like wings draw near as I noticed Silverwing approach me.
“How may I help you, Silverwing?” I asked in a polite tone. Well as polite as I can with this helmet on.
“I-It’s about the mission sir. I’m just not sure it’s wise for me to hold off the right flank alone.” She said in a scared tone.After I told my plan to my troops everyone was worried about Silverwing and wondering if she could pull it off.
The positions were simple. Me and the 200 Spartans would hold the centre as it would be an obvious target for the enemy. Shatter will pick up the left flank along with Silverwing picking up the right. This way the battle of Thermopylae isn’t going to repeat.
No one was worried about Shatter as she has fought in many battles. Unfortunately for Silverwing… don’t get me wrong she has improved greatly it’s her confidence I’m worried about.
“Are you saying I made the wrong choice.” I asked her in a stern tone.
“No not at all!” She quickly replied. “You just might’ve... missed calculated.” She finished.
I let the marching of the boots echo through the mountain pass for a little bit before replying. “Maybe a little bit, but I don’t make wrong choices… I make investments. I get it you’re afraid. Surprisingly everyone here is afraid. No one knows what tomorrow will bring. Some don’t know if they will see it. Some don’t know if they live only to watch the Village burn later…”
She looks down seemingly more worried.
“Even I am afraid.” I said under my breath so that no one except for her could hear it. Instantly she looked at me with shock. “It’s true!” I laughed. I brought my voice back down to a whisper. “I’m afraid I’m gonna let everyone down. I am afraid I made the wrong choice when I said we would take on the snow clan alone… but if I hold onto those fears, it only increases the chance of becoming a reality. No matter how scared I am, I will always be brave. Not for me but for everyone else.”
I let that sink in, hopefully she will find the answer before tomorrow. I could hear a fly off returning to her post as we made our way to the end of the valley.
I am not much of a religious person. But I prayed that Silverwing would understand why I chose her for this mission.
After time passes I hear another set of wings. Looking up I noticed shatter flying down to me. She walked beside me as she landed and begin to report.
“I just finished scouting sir it seems the pathway overhead is clear.” She said with a salute.
“Thank you Shatter, now return to your position quickly.” Unexpectedly for her character she didn’t move right away. I could tell something was bothering her so before she left I asked her. “Is there something you want to tell me?”
Her reaction was cute as she Froze up, almost blocking the path for the Spartans. She caught up quickly before speaking. “Yes sir, I think it would be best if I would have a squad of Spartans along with me. I’m not as strong as I used to be and if an enemy sends a warlord then I’m finished. At least with a few of our Spartans I stand a chance.”
I thought it over in my mind before I responded. “Shatter, are you saying that my strongest warrior can’t handle a warlord. I thought you promised me that no enemy shall get in my way?”
“O-of course,” she stammered. “I didn’t-“ I placed a finger on her mouth, shushing her for a moment.
“It’s true that strength, speed and power can be very handy in a fight. But no matter how sharp your blade is. Your mind can always be sharper.” I finished my speech with a pat on the head.
She went ping before responding. “T-Thank you sir!” Before quickly flying to her position.
In this single battle there is going to be three conflicts. Mine, Silver wing and Shatter fang. Only victory in all three will I be satisfied after today. Somehow... I have a good feeling.
xxxxxxxxxx
Finally we arrived at the end of the mountain pass. Justin time to… The snow clan has arrived.
The Spartans Formed the phalanx with me in the front inspiring the spartans behind me. “After today men, our empire shall begin it’s birth!” I shouted over the crowd. “After today men, we shall have a feast! Show these cowards to the gates of tartarus itself!”
Slowly a single one of them approached us. It was a female grounded bat pony with leather armour and copper weapons. “I have come to negotiate!” She shouted at us. I looked back to my army and they all stared at me. I turned back to the woman and shouted. “careful of your next words for they may be your last!”
She grinded her teeth at me but continued to speak. Resistance is futile! We know other pathways to go around! Surrender now and we will be merciful! You may even join us and we will not harm a single one of you!”
I could hear angry grumbles behind me but they held firm. I simply chuckled and soon after my army followed suit. It eventually got so loud that some where even bellowing laughter and could barely stand. “What makes you think that our resistance is futile! The battle hasn’t even started yet!”
This seemed to anger the girl as her next comment wasn’t as pleasant. “I promise you all that if you stand for this funeral attempt to hold us off then we will have no choice but to hang every one of your heads on our spears as we march through your country. Do you really wish to put your husbands and Children through such stress.”
“Do you think we would let you!” One of my men screamed, I couldn’t tell which one as he seemed to be further in the back.
Suddenly the negotiator paled and looked at us with horror. “You would bring males to the battlefield. Truly you are a tyrant as they claim.” Suddenly she ran off probably to begin the engagement.
After about a long half an hour the army charged at us. Half of them were flying while the other half was charging on the ground. It looked to be about 2/3 of their entire army. “Hold formation men.” I said as I stood in front of the shield and spears. The ones who were flying were a bit faster than the rest and so they began to fly above us most likely to encircle us. “Now!” I shouted.
About 100 spears flew out of the mountain path and almost all of them met their target. A few unlucky ones got two and it completely stopped the charge. Now there was a huge pile of dead females in front of us blocking the way for the rest of the ones that have to walk on foot. But they advanced, walking over their fallen comrades as the ones with wings slowly went to ground level, not wanting to be exposed to flying spears.
I smiled underneath my helmet and before any one of them could react I charged I pulled out my short sword as I was going to need to be quick. My blade sliced through the poorly made weapons and armour of the snow clan. Instead of taking them all out I just simply charged forward through wanting to split them in half.
Those who tried to attack me quickly learned that it was futile as I struck them down quickly. Eventually after a few minutes they learned that going around me was probably better and slowly I started to face less and less opponents as I tour through.
Eventually I notice on a far hill a bunch of shamans beating the drums and calling out to the spirits above. It was time to shatter their Morale.
xxxxxxxxxx 
(Silverwings POV)
I stood on the right flank making sure no one passed this position. I could feel my legs shake as I was waiting for something to come up. I noticed as a negotiator talked to Oscar. Eventually the negotiator would leave and after a long time the army would charge. The war had finally begun. Certainly I heard the sound of whistling, and I had turned to my head and I noticed an arrow flying right to me! I ducked but unfortunately my cheek was just cut.
I’ve noticed 10 grounded Bat ponies running to me with hide shields along with copper swords none of these men had bows or arrows on them so someone was shooting from a distance I couldn’t see.
This wasn’t good. I could deal with the 10 Warriors but not someone who can shoot me from very far away without a problem. I was so shocked that I didn’t even notice one of the Warriors taking a swipe at me until last minute where I barely was able to dodge.
By the spirits, they are not hesitating to kill me… which means I have to kill them. No doubt that the one that is shooting me is a warlord. I begin to use my leather whips to strike at them. The first one used their leather shield to block the blunt which I was counting on. As soon as my leather connected with hers, I used my leather manipulation to combine the two. I then use my warlord strength to lift them up and slam them on the other side of me. I could hear a few bones break.
Suddenly I felt an arrow in my right knee. Looking down it was the same arrow that flew at me to strike me in the face. The other warriors took the chance to surround me and attack me all at once. I again use my leather manipulation to create a tornado effect with my two whips striking them all at once across the face, stomachs and chess.
Another error in my left shoulder making me drop one of my whips. The Warriors got back up ready to charge a second time. This was it I was going to die. I could hardly move as I felt my heart race.
Then in the corner of my eye I noticed Oscar charging into the enemy. “Even I am afraid” those words echoed in my mind. How could someone who smiles during a battle be so afraid? How can he charge into the enemy lines with fear? A strange mail with new ideas and beliefs. One who gets excited about war yet doesn’t want to be known as a conqueror. Somepony who spared my life and offered me a place to stay. Some-one truly wants to help everyone he can. Can I do it? Can I be just like him? “No matter how scared I am, I will always be brave. Not for me but for everyone else.” ...He’s right. Even when I’m terrified I have to be brave or else I will die!”
“I can’t fall now!” Suddenly my whip returned to my hand and it lashed out faster than I ever could. I was striking at least 100 times faster that I didn’t even get a chance to connect to the shield instead I just tore through them. I felt energy wash over me. No it can’t be. Am I evolving my power?
For centuries the power of the warlord has always been a mystery to everyone. Very few have been able to unlock it secrets and fewer haven’t been able to gain full access to the power even when coming to the status of Warlord King. However when one spirit is at their maximum and they run through their greatest trial they gain 100% control of their power, This is known as evolving one’s power.
I barely moved as my whips tour through my enemies blowing them all away in the spring air.
I noticed a few arrows coming towards me again but this time I struck them down before they even had a chance to reach me. But what caught me off guard is that they were iron tipped arrows.
Eventually I could hear footsteps as a single bat pony flew to me slowly. I noticed that she didn’t have any bows with her only a bunch of quivers stacked with arrows.
Eventually she landed just 5 feet in front of me as I took her arrows out of me. “Are you the one that stopped me?” She asked me which I replied. “I am warlord Silverwing, protector of his Majesty warlord Oscar, and my duty is to hold this passage.”
she smirked at me and continued speaking. I am warlord Crystal, Champion of her Majesty warlord snow, and my duty is to go through the passage and flank the army, which you are blocking. It seems we have no choice but to kill each other.”
“It was an honour to meet another warlord who feels the same way about honour and how it should be held.” I said to her with a bow. She returned my bow before flying a few feet away for me and keeping to the sky. I proceeded back to the mountain pass.
It was tense to say the very least we had to have been there for at least a good two minutes before Arrows started flying out of her quivers I proceeded to hop through the mountain staying behind trees and rocks while slashing at a few of the arrows.
(Crystals POV)
It was an honour to meet this foolish girl but she has no idea that I have 100% of my power. Are used to be able to control a single arrow at a time but now I can control hundreds. I will not fail her majesty.
My only drawback is that I have to hold still to keep concentration on the arrows. luckily I can fly as long as I stand still while doing so. As I noticed that she was hiding behind trees and rocks I put more force into the arrows smashing through them catching her off guard.
This went on for about a minute and she probably will need to rest soon and my arrows will pierced her heart giving me an opportunity to finish her. I will say that she is fast. Being able to fly from tree to tree to boulder at a quick paste along with being able to slash at my arrows. Her ability must be something to do with speed. Speaking of which I wonder how she’s doing on her end of the fight.
A few seconds and… wait why is she smiling?.. No… Her ability isn’t speed her clock is made out of leather along with her whips. She’s not flying she’s using her leather to guide her through the air. Such a talent can only be done by something that has… 100%.
Damn I underestimated this girl but not for long, I’ve been holding back as well. I still have my secret arrow.
I launched all of my arrows at her. I’ll take down half of the mountain if necessary, just so I can skewer her. Suddenly she looked right at me with her wings unfolded, moving twice as fast. Unfortunately for her not fast enough, especially for my arrows. She flew right in between them but I can change the direction instantly. She was now in the centre of 100 arrows ready to skewer her along with my secret arrow that I fired first.
“It’s the end for you!” I said. All the arrows went in… and were blocked by shields! No not just any shields, the hide shields I gave my Warriors. They are also made out of leather. Drat that was every last arrow.
Suddenly she was upon me and I could do nothing as she struck me across the face and crashed against the ground with her on top of me knocking me out cold.
(Silverwing POV)
I did it. I was able to win the fight. Oscar was always curious about my power. I’m glad that it’s useful to him. But something is wrong. I felt something on my back and something was trickling down. Slowly begin to hurt. I looked over my shoulder and noticed a single arrow sticking out of my back.
“Well shit.” I said. “I’m gonna need to take a breather. But I can’t let my guard down… no I Lost too much blood I’m not gonna be conscious for much longer. Hopefully someone will find me before she wakes up because I doubt that I will.
(Shatter POV)
(A few minutes before)
waiting is probably the hardest part. Waiting for something interesting to happen while everyone else is fighting besides maybe Silverwing, I hope the poor girl doesn’t have to fight anyone. I mean no offence to her but she isn’t the most skilled of fighters. Why Oscar made her a part of the bodyguards I have no idea. Maybe he’s seeing something I’m not.
Suddenly I heard the sounds of hoof steps on the hard ground coming toward me. I looked over to my left and noticed 20 or so warriors charging towards me. I simply smiled as I noticed that none of them seem to be warlord types. Maybe I was worried for nothing so I got ready to defend the Mountain pass.
The first warrior let out a feminine battle cry but I quickly skewered her on my Hellberg before throwing her aside. A few more warriors surrounding me which I easily blocked and pureed. As soon as one lost their footing or made a mistake and struck without mercy. I often aimed for the neck so that Blood can spray on their allies in an attempt to demoralize them.
This went on for several minutes but eventually I went down to just five of these warriors left. I got ready to pounce but that’s when I heard the hoof steps behind me. I quickly jumped to my left but got nicked on my right arm by an iron sword.
Looking at my assailant I noticed that it looked like a normal warrior but something was different about her. Suddenly she struck fast giving me almost no time to react as I blocked her attacks. But every time she went for an attack she came back faster and stronger. Suddenly she gripped the other hand on the sword and swung for me. I went on the defence grabbing my spare weapon, A simple iron sword that we give to the Spartans. I believe Oscar called it a kopis.

I used both my halberd and kopis to block her two handed strike. Unfortunately for me her attack was far more powerful than anyone could ever possess in her form. I was launched back as my kopis shattered into pieces. Luckily my halberd was still intact except for the other half of my staff. Now it looks like more of an axe than an actual halberd.
I proceeded to get up and noticed that the other four warriors backed off a bit. “You coward!” I shouted. “Fighting a fellow warlord without giving your name! Pretending to be a normal soldier! Do you have no honour for your fellow warlord!”
She simply chuckled as she walked forward. She had a peculiar light blue coat with slightly darker wings. her main was white as snow which was easy to spot in the spring. “Warlord, I don’t see any other than me... Shatter?”
Instantly I froze when she said my name. Eventually I shook myself out of it. “Enough of your games! Who are you!” I shouted with rage.
“Very well, if you will at least keep you quiet, I am warlord frost sister to our beloved majesty.” She said with a mocking bow.
“I don’t know how you know who I am, but one way or another I will defeat you and you will tell me how you know such knowledge.I proceeded to get ready with my axe but before I could do anything she pounced.
Instantly I was flung onto the defensive. Soon I found myself retreating back to the mountain pass. Her strakes became faster and faster with every swing. Shit this is bad. I don’t think I can last much longer like this. I can see the cracks on my blade. I won’t be able to defeat her! What do I do! 
“It’s true that strength, speed and power can be very handy in a fight.”
Those words suddenly appeared through my mind. Unfortunately I lost focus and another two handed attack sent me flying right beside the mountain pass. My back struck the back of the mountain as I felt blood come out of my mouth a bit.
“But no matter how sharp your blade is. Your mind can always be sharper.”
What did you mean by that Oscar?
“Hey, I would give up if I were you.” she said “I’ll let you live as my pet, doesn’t that sound fun!” She started laughing at me.
Think…. she has to have some weakness. I got off the side of the mountain and proceeded to look her up and down and that’s when I noticed something. It was small in fact someone wouldn’t even notice it unless you have a keen eye like me. A very small leaf floated right beside her. It wasn’t the leaf that was special but the fact that it went to her sword. As soon as it passed by at least an inch, it suddenly spiralled around the sword once before leaving and continuing its path.
‘it’s some kind of wind manipulation! it’s making her attacks faster and the more she uses it the faster it gets. Which means I can still win this!’ I proceeded to get into another stance as she just chuckled at me. Again she rushed me but this time the world moved in slow motion. I knew exactly what I had to do. I moved slightly to the path getting into the defensive stance again. Again she pounded me making me retreat further into the path. Her attacks became faster as usual and after a little while she decided to finish it with another two handed attack. My halberd barely survived the other two attacks, there was no way it would survive this third attack which means this is my last chance. 
So I can’t be on the defensive! I must attack! I swung my blade for the first time, aiming for hers. It was too fast for her to redirect as I struck it at the side of her blade, sending it straight to the ground where it got stuck. She was dumbfounded but still had a grip on it. I quickly checked the handle as hard as I could, making her let go and breaking off the handle.
“How could this be, your nothing more than a simple soldier!” She said in a panic. She tried to back off but I wouldn’t let her. Using my left hand I grabbed her shoulder and brought my halberd up. “That may be true but there is One advantage I have over you. You underestimated me which only gave me time!” I brought my halberd down. “To sharpen my mind!”
xxxxxxxxxx 
(Oscar POV)
After destroying the last piece of the drums I looked at the defenceless shamans. “Scram!” I shouted. What! I’m not down for killing unarmed people. That’s just fucked up.
Anyways I looked over to the mountain and there I noticed that the enemy was in full retreat. Well looks like victory belongs to.
(Shin)
I heard the sound of something scraping on the back of my head. Turning around I proceeded to get an uppercut to my chin, knocking off my helmet.
I looked at my ceiling with fury… but…
“So you are this warlord Oscar I’ve been hearing about!” Said this very beautiful woman and a young grounded bat pony mare. Her coat was as the white as snow as her mane was a light blue. Her eyes on the other hand sparkles like diamonds as her irises were sapphire like.
“I feel so embarrassed~ do you know so much about me yet I never heard your name, beautiful~” I said flirting.
To my joy she blushed, with the look of rage plastered on her face. “Why you-! I am her Majesty Snow of the snow clan! Show me more respect!”
I proceeded to chuckle softly. 
“What’s so funny!” she demanded.
“Oh nothing!” I simply said. “Just the fact you think that’s a puny thing like you deserves any respect for me. May I remind you that you attacked us first. If anything you should be on your hands and knees and beg me to spare your life. After all it is your army who is retreating. Even when having the numbers you still lost to us. Now why should I respect you.”
She hesitated. I could see the look in her eye. She knew that the outcome wasn’t in her favour. But... I am a curious person.
“I’ll make you a deal.” I said. She perked up at this but stayed on guard. “I’ll give you two options. You surrender now and become a vassal to my new rising empire. Option two I’ll give you another chance. Rebuild your army, come at me again. But if you lose… you will be mine. And I will be able to use you as I wish.”
She instantly flinched and took a few steps back, then a few more. Eventually she ran off shouting behind her ”I'll have your head for this!”
Good. Hopefully showing that I can crush two armies in a row will prevent any rebellion from her parts of the territory. But unfortunately it will take us months to be ready. Thankfully I heard it was going to be a specially cold winter for us. ‘I’ll see you in a few months...Snowball’ I proceeded to laugh to myself. Some Who had heard my evil laugh of darkness would be cursed to sleepless nights for the rest of their lives. ‘Muhahaha!’
…
…
…
“Welp... I’m bored... I wonder how Shatter and Silverwing are doing?”
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(Chapter 8 A Few Changes)
An hour has passed since the battle. 300 snow clan warriors are dead on the battlefield. 200 either surrendered or were taken as a prisoner, two of which are Warlords. The last 200 escaped, mainly the archers they had which they didn’t get to use. Only five of us were injured enough to be considered a casualty but not fatal, one of which was Silverwing.
When she hadn’t returned from her post I sent two of my spartans to get her. I will admit… I assume the worst. I couldn’t help but worry, I was at a point that Sage had to snap me out of it.
When the two Spartans returned I couldn’t have been more relieved that she was still alive. And if reports were true she single-handedly took on 10 warriors and a warlord on by herself. This victory will boost her confidence in battle immensely, especially since she did it on her own, But at a very high risk. I risked her safety so that she will be more useful to me on the battlefield. I owe her an apology. That goes for Shatter to. I owe them a lot and I think I know just how to repay them.
“Sir, you wish to speak with me.” Said Shatter, breaking me out of my thoughts.
“Oh yes, Shatter, now that we have claimed victory here we must move immediately. We currently have 200 prisoners that need to be dealt with immediately. But we most likely have a very pissed off warlord. After all I did secure everyone but the city's loyalty. First I’m going to make a stop at your village, then proceed to head there with half the army. By the way you wouldn’t happen to know the best place to get medicine and healing equipment would you?” I asked.
“Yes, warlord Radiant has a healing warlord ability!” She answered without hesitation. This is the Shatter I know.
“Good, then I want you to take the other half of the army and the 200 prisoners down south to her location. Get them fixed up and make sure that they’re secure. If any of the prisoners won’t make it there… and you must be sure!.. give them a mercy kill. Finally take about 50 of your best warriors and meet me at the city. You’ll either find a city that has submitted to me or is still against me. So prepared for anything.” I ordered her.
“Yes sir!” she said with a salute. “Permission to speak freely, sir.” I nodded my head. “Why me?”
I simply chuckled at the question. She tried to hide it but I could see a pout form on her face. “Sorry, I tend to laugh at silly questions. Why wouldn’t I pick you is a better question. You manage to take down a warlord without any powers. you use your mind like I said which means I can count on you to rely on your mind. One day you might see yourself controlling one of my armies on the battlefield. You and I have come a long way... and now… I can consider you a friend.”
By the time I was finished she was blushing furiously. “Sir, you’re too kind.” She shook her head and turned her Focus back onto me. “You can count on me Sir.”
I shook my head and gave a pat on hers which she looked at me confused. “Oscar is fine.” Is all I said.
She blushed again before saying. “Right! I won’t let you down sir-I mean Oscar!”
And like that we parted ways. I took my forces back to our town and explained the situation of what will happen tomorrow. We went through all plans that we could think of and all problems that might come up. The main plan was to get in right away. The biggest problem was who was the warlord, because I certainly didn’t get any abilities when I killed her which means she had a successor to the throne.
Silver wing would take the more badly hurt warriors and prisoners down south to see radiant and rest there. Hopefully with the 200 prisoners as proof of our success she will hold up to her side of the deal.
xxxxxxxxxx 
After a nice sleep and a few days of marching we could finally see the gates. It was nice and early in the morning and as the sun rose above the horizon early enough to the point that the guards will still be tired as hell. guards notice us, and start closing the gates... Apparently we are welcomed here… “OK man, you all know your roles.” I said as I began to run towards the gates with my men following behind me.
As we rushed I noticed a few arrows taking to the skies. “Shields up!” I shouted to my man. Arrows Struck harmlessly against the shields and against me as we drew closer and closer to the gates.
As we were about 20 feet in front of them I brought out my chip.. summoning the power of my finisher, I aimed towards the gates, and fired. Just like I hoped it’s still shoot’s off firing right towards the gate smashing right through them, obliterating them.
As we began to enter the city I barked out my orders. “Half of you secure the city and free the slaves! Only prisoners I will not be satisfied if there is a single death on either side! The other half with me.”
We went straight for the palace. Any slaves that we found we freed but told them not to intervene. After all, I don’t need to start an uprising, I need to secure the city. The last thing I need is a bunch of deaths on my hands. If not a single person dies I will have two flawless victories in just a couple of days.
Finally we made it to the front entrance with little resistance. A few guards here and there but we quickly seduce them. As we reached the entrance I gave out my last order. “Find the barracks, armoury and exits and secure them. Hopefully we were quick enough that no one was alerted.”
Instantly we split off. As we rounded each corner more and more of my men spread off to secure another part of the palace. Finally I reached two large wooden doors. Only three of my men were with me. 
I looked behind me to see who came with me. Two of them were twin sisters, that were regular bat ponies known as Red Stain and Crimson Stain. Funnily enough they look like complete opposites with Red having the coat that matched her name with a crimson mane and wings, while Crimson heads the opposite. Red was the only other one besides Glorious who knew how to read, but she did have a bad temper. Once one of the Spartans played a prank on her and she tried to bury her alone in the middle of a snowstorm. Afterwards she tends to apologize 1000 times knowing that she shouldn’t let her temper get the better of her. While Crimson was one of my best warriors, besides Shatter, but could be a bit brash along with the habit of saying things without thinking along with the ability to find a reason to swear in every sentence. During the middle of training she proceeded to call me a monkey in front of everyone. We had a good laugh as she cleaned the outhouse.
The other one was a stallion who I knew on a more personal basis. Checkmate was his name and I consider him my first friend in this new world. He was a slave from the soaring village and after I freed him and started training him, I realized he shares a lot of similar ideas with me. During one of my many speeches where I tried to scare my crowds then drive them back in. I saw him looking at me with nothing but respect the entire time. He is probably one of my most loyal soldiers. After that day we hung out occasionally. I learned that, when he was young, both of his parents were sold off and he hasn’t seen them since. He had been to 7 different masters in his life since then. Some were decent… well as decent as one can be when they were slave owners. Others were bad and like to beat him. But his first master was the worst. She would do horrible things to him… things that no one should ever have to go through. I promised him that one day we would find her and she would pay.
“You guys ready?” I asked them.
“I was fucking ready and hour ago. Let’s get a fucking move on you hairless ape.” I stuck the finger at Crimson before looking at everyone else.
“I’m already, sir.” stated Red.
“I got your back,” said Checkmate.
I nodded my head and turned my attention to Crimson. “Well since you’re so eager, why don’t you do the honours of breach.” Breaching was one of the tactics I thought during training it takes 2 to 3 Spartans to pull it off, depending if it’s a single door or double door.
“If it will get us a move on, I don’t fucking mind.” She walked up to the door with red on her right side and checkmate on her left. Before she acknowledged it they were ready, she kicked open the set of doors. They dropped their shields in front of her As they blocked three arrows from hitting her.
“Next time warn us!” said Checkmate.
“Yeah, it’s not like you had good communication skills in training.” Red scolded.
“Well in training I wasn’t in a fucking hurry!” She argued back.
“Guys, not right now! If you couldn’t tell there’s about eight people in here who are willing to kill us! Clear me a path,” I ordered all of them.
In the room I noticed about five warriors with swords and three with bows getting ready to launch another valley. They were blocking the person who was sitting on the throne so I couldn’t see who I was looking at.
“Why didn’t you just say so!” Crimson shouted as she charged... without her shield and spear!!! She instead tackled two of them and started wailing a beating upon them.
Checkmate ran into the room and threw his shield like Captain America at one of the unfortunate souls. The shield smacked right against her face as Checkmate caught it.
Red was next as she ran right at The last two warriors that wielded swords. She first slid right underneath the first one attack. As she slid by her, she caused her to trap making her fall right on her face. She got up to face the other one. First she blocked the Warriors attack then proceeded to give her a quick jab to the face, before proceeding to leg sweep her too.
Meanwhile I noticed that the group of archer’s we are ready to give another valley and they aimed for Crimson. Without her shield she was dead so I proceeded to pick it up and ran to her. I jumped over her and slammed the shield down protecting her.
“Thanks for the assist... you fucking ape…” she whispered.
I responded by throwing her shield at her face. “Keep it next time.” I shouted as I ran for the archers. They tried to get another volley but I was too fast as I brought out my halberd and slash their bows in half.
They all looked at me in shock. I simply gave him a smile underneath my helmet before taking the butt end of my halberd and hitting each of them on the temple knocking them out cold.
I let out a sigh of relief realizing that there was a good chance that no one has died yet. I turned around and noticed my groups are subduing the last of them.
Smiling, I turn to see……… A child…. A fucking  filly, to be exact, was on the throne! No! Why did it have to be a child!? I would’ve preferred anyone but a child! She was wearing decent clothing that was fit for nobility or royalty. But it was kind of throwing off when she had a little bat plushie beside her. Maybe there’s a mistake…. Wait… no… dark blue coat, Black hair, and is an ancient one. This is definitely her child. Fuck!
I look down again to see... oh god she is about to cry! OK! OK! I can fix this! I got myself ready and I confronted the child. “Hi thereee….”
…
…

Oh God! I made it worse!!!! I can’t stand seeing a child sad!!! AAAHHHHHHH!!!!
“Hey dumbass, take off the helmet! You’re scaring the poor child!” Right! The helmet! I Took off the helmet and threw it across the room. A small scream came from the helmet as it was thrown. I will have to apologize to Sage later and give Crimson a huge raise.
“Please don’t cry, I'm not here to hurt you!” I panicked-yelled, trying to calm her down.
Eventually she gained the courage to say “Are you gonna kill me too!? Just like mommy?”
Everything went quiet to the point that I couldn’t even hear her whimpering. I killed her mother... and even though she was a bitch… I just orphaned this child with a simple action that was supposed to have a great meaning.
I turned to my comrades and they had mixed reactions. Checkmate looked at me and her with pity. Red had a few tears herself. Finally Crimson for once had a look of defeat. “Leave me alone with her.” I said to them. “This is my responsibility, take these warriors as well. I don’t care what we do with them, just don’t kill or hurt them” I said pointing to the unconscious people.
For once no one said a thing and just did what I asked them to do and after a minute we were alone in the throne room. I took a knee and I stared at the little girl. She was curled up in a little ball in the corner on the throne that was obviously too big for me! Let alone this little girl. She had a bat plushy right against her chest and was currently closing her eyes waiting for me to do something.
I removed my gauntlet and raised my hand to the top of her head… and gave it a little rub. She flinched at first but as I continued she slowly opened her eyes and met my tearful face. “I… I am so sorry.” Was all that I could say.
Instantly she exploded into tears. “Mommy! (Sob) I want my mommy!”
I wrapped her in an embrace, doing my best to try to comfort her. She tried struggling at first but eventually just cried in my arms. “I know you want your mother but there’s nothing we can do now.”
She continued to cry for a whole 5 minutes. Eventually she slowly began to calm down, until she fell asleep in my arms. I was slowly beginning to feel uncomfortable on one knee so I gently picked her up and sat my ass down on the throne which was going to need to get fixed up because it was way too big, but it was perfect for the moment. And allowed her to rest on my lap as I slowly stroke her hair with my unarmoured hand.
Minutes passed by and it wasn’t until half an hour later when she finally began to flutter her eyes open again. When she saw me she flinched and then began to look down again holding the plushy closer. “Can… Can I ask why?”
The question caught me off guard as I wasn’t expecting her to talk to me after she woke up. Slowly I took a few breaths before speaking. “Your mother was greedy, selfish and an awful quee-” “You lie!” She interrupted. “Mommy would never be an awful queen, she loves me and everypony!”
“Oh really! Why don’t you say that to the starving people of your kingdom!” I shouted angrily. Then I realized that I would get nowhere with shouting and I only made the situation worse.
“You lie! You lie! You lie!” Every time she said ‘you lie’ she would bang her fist against my armoured chest. Eventually she just gave up speaking and tried to attack me with her fists of fury. Unfortunately for her, I don’t even feel a thing. I was trying to figure out a way I could convince her that her mother was an awful person.
“Maybe I could help with this situation?” Said the timid voice of sage. I was about to apply in my head when I realized that the voice came from my ears. Turning to where I threw my helmet I saw Sage. The little girl also noticed and stopped beating my chest. Again she got frightened and clun to me.
“Sir, I have been recording ever since you woke up in the frozen forest. I have more than enough evidence that could help your case.” I let out a sad smile before addressing sage. “If you could I would be most thankful, Sage.”
What followed was a very sad presentation of all the crimes the mother committed. As I explained everything to her she started to give me a few more tears. I quickly wipe them away. “I know it’s sad.” I said to her. “And I am sorry for doing what I did, but I’m not sorry for doing it, but there is one last thing we need to discuss before you can take a rest.”
“What is it?” she said sadly.
“I need you to give me your Warlord power.” Instantly she looked at me with scared eyes. 
“Please, it’s the last thing I have of my mom!” She said before tears begin to weld up in her eyes again.
My heart sank again. “It won’t be forever… just until I get a stable footing then I’ll give it right back… I promise…”
Slowly she calms down. “You promise?” She asked me eventually.
“Yes.” Was all I could reply to her.
xxxxxxxxxx 
Eventually I took her to her room where she could rest. Before she went to sleep she said the chant and gave me her power.
New ability learned: Conjuration.
Instantly she passed out. After waiting a minute and feeling nothing had happened I slowly tucked her in and begin to walk back to the throne room.
As I was about to make it there I suddenly felt the urge of pain going on in my brain.
New title earned: Ancient One.
“wha-AHH!” I screamed to the heavens. Soon I begin to feel something poking out of my forehead like a knife was passing through it. Slowly it begin to curve causing me even more pain until it finally stopped.
I felt the top of my head. It burned as if I touched hot liquid metal. I quickly retracted my hand and to my relief the pain quickly dulled for my finger and head.
I let myself take a breather. After the pain and it went away I tried again. This time I didn’t get burned by... MY HORN!!!
Know matter how many times I touched it, it didn’t go away. A smile went to my lips as I felt the horn and kind of pictured it like Sombra’s
“Yo Sage, can I get a mirror.” I had asked in the open not caring who heard. Suddenly I noticed a small mirror, that fit my head perfectly, appeared in front of me. And honestly it did look like Sombra’s. It was black at the base and had a red tip and looked like it could stab into Someone. “Thank you!” I replied.
No problem, if you excuse me I must make adjustments to your armour, please place the helmet on so I may adjust it. I heard Sage say in my head. I continue to walk down the hall as I did as she said. Slowly I felt my armour shift for my new horn. The smile on my face, felt like glue for a few minutes as I felt like I couldn’t move it. It was almost impossible to contain my excitement.
I continued my way to the throne room and when I finally arrived I noticed a few other Spartans had taken into the room.
“Ah, greetings my friends!” I greeted them. “Has the capital been secure?” I asked.
“Yes sir!” said a mare “we successfully taken the Garrison in their sleep. Casualties are very few for both sides.”
“As we speak about 10 of us are guarding the exits.” Stated a stallion.
“Finally my group has secured the armoury. All of their armour and weapons are ours. sir!” Finished another mare.
I nodded in my head in approval. “Good, have the last 40 spartans sweep the area three times. I want to make sure we have every civilian, servant and soldier in this building. Also one of you check up on the 50 in the city. I want the wall secure along with the population.” I gave my orders and they saluted marching to obey them.
I proceeded to move to the throne. My throne. I swear my smile can’t get any bigger. I take a seat, relaxing into the huge throne. today has been a good day. Actually a lot of days have been good… but if I know life…. it isn’t always going to be like this. Whether I have the power to stop it or not. Whether it’s my fault or not. I have no way of telling the future.
xxxxxxxxxx 
A few hours have passed when finally the door swung open revealing Shatter and the extra 50 Spartans. “Glad you could make it Shatter!” I said in a cheerful tone.
She slowly walked up and bowed as did the rest of the Spartans. “I see you have taken the city my Lord, excellent work!” She praised me.
“Our will work isn’t over yet Shatter. We have three main problems in our loyalty ranks. The warriors we captured, the other warlords and let’s not forget the new nobility in our ranks. Not to mention we haven’t even moved in yet.” I stated.
“Siri, if I may” she said, getting up. “why don’t we just deal with the problem’s now and get it over with.”
“Because you’re thinking short game, Not, the long Game. Life is always changing to a point where no plan is perfect without flaws. The slightest course of action from the universe can make a great plan into a spiralling whirlwind of chaos. You must always be able to flex when such chaos arises. And to do that I need more pieces in my game. Never allow yourself to have one plan. Always have a plan.” I looked out one of the windows and smiled at my new city.
“I don’t really understand, but sure.” she said confused.
“Maybe you will one day, send it a few messengers to let the warlords know that I want them to meet me here in a weeks time. I want you to head back to your village and grab miss Striking, her sister and Glorious. I’ll deal with the nobility.”
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(Chapter 9: The Political War)
It’s been about six hours since I took the capital. The night creeps upon us and I feel my eyes become droopy. We had finally secured the region as of that moment. In a few days, the other warlords will come to me and we will finally begin our new nation. But for now, I have to secure my region. So before I can rest I must…
Creek 
Before I can finish my thought I’m interrupted by the sound of the door opening as I see my guards escorting the nobles of the palace grounds, I counted about 15 in total. I wasn’t sure if I had one from every group or if there were a few doubles, but my max would currently be 15 based on the number of families that I know of. All of them were females and wore very fashionable clothing.
They each looked a bit disturbed as they looked around before noticing me on the throne adorning my notorious armor. They began to tense up as they looked upon me.
“Greetings!” I said aloud. “I am your new warlord, and soon to be chosen. Any resistance will be met with-“before I could finish a mare made her opinion known “I won’t stand for this, You have no right to sit on that throne-“ I stood up and the mare quickly quieted. Slowly I began to walk over to her. A few of the other nobles looked around the room frantically looking for a way out only to be met with armored soldiers surrounding them. But the mare who voiced her complaint starred up in terror, unable to move as I continued to tread towards her. 
Finally, I was upon her. “I don’t need you,” I calmly told her. “I don’t need any of you. With a simple order, I can call for your Death and no one in the city could stop me.” My soldiers moved in closer circling them with their spears and shields. “You enslaved the population and brought upon suffering for your own selfish reasons. Why would they want to save you? You have no more power with your army gone and the region under my control. You better behave or your families will be erased from everything. That includes history itself.”
The nobles looked at me terrified. “But... I am a kind man. If you assist me and neglect to cause me problems you will be rewarded in a way you never knew you wished to be. You’ll still have power, you just have to play nice. Is that so hard to do?” I asked them. Before any of them could respond I continued. “Now then, you will all receive jobs soon assigned from me personally, it could be tomorrow, it could be next week, it could be next month or even next year, hell it could even be right now. The point is you are useful to me alive, in some way or another I can find anyone useful. But you’re not essential to my plans. Prove to me you are worth the trouble and bear in mind it will be your fault whatever the consequences are. Farewell!” I waved to them cheerfully as my guard escorted them out.
Checkmate came up to me. “Are you sure that was a good idea?” he asked.
“Oh most certainly,” I stated in content. “Sometimes in order to get what you want, you must make the pawn feel as though it moves on the board of its own volition. You must wait however, now in the meantime we should wait for the others to arrive and gather more support. Let’s hope my gamble pays off.”
xxxxxxxxxx
And what a gamble it was. 
It took a few days but eventually, I had all my allies in front of me. Some were kneeling while others stood beside me.
To my left stood Shatter Fang, She is my bodyguard and my first friend. She has gray fur with a blue Sapphire-like mane. Her eyes glow green. She has mastered the art of the halberd, A weapon that looks like both a spear and an axe. She is a winged bat pony, they make up almost half of the population in most of the region excluding the province, Ecla, they make up a good 90% of the population. 

It sucks because I chose Spartans even though the other half of the population is more suitable. The grounded bat ponies are stronger and can hold the Phalanx better than most winged bat ponies. I thought all bat ponies had wings but, unfortunately for me, I was mistaken. Instead, I am converting the spartan army a little bit. Until we get more grounded bat ponies, we will focus more on using encircling movements with the winged bat ponies I have at my disposal. Of course, most can’t fly with heavy armor for very long so we will probably switch their armor to medium weight.
Next, we have Glorious Fur who stood to my right. She had a beautiful long Silver mane with her greyish coat and her eyes were sapphire. She still wore my total war black and gray T-shirt, along with my jeans. Yes, I am only wearing underwear under this armor. She Is my secretary and so far she has been doing a rather great job, bringing me food, drinks, and more information about my small empire. She’s made sure that I don’t make too many all-nighters and makes sure I get proper sleep every once in a while. She used to be my former slave but now stands beside me. I smile seeing how much I’ve already accomplished but this won’t satisfy me for long.
Further to the left, standing beside Shatter, although no one can see her, is Sage. The only AI/human that I know. After going dark a little bit once in a while, she’s been showing up more frequently. I could often see her in the corner of my vision whenever I’m talking to my friends. I did give her orders to get her own personality and I hope it’s going well for her.

All of this started with her. She’s my personal AI although she was supposed to go to some fellow named William, who, in my opinion, was quite the pervert. What she is willing to allow him to do and what she’s allowing me to do to her says it all. It’s the reason why I’m trying to get her to have her own personality.
Off to the far right, standing beside Glorious, stood Warlord Silverwing. She has a silver mane and a silver coat and wings instead of the usual dark ones. She speaks in a very high-pitched voice that still sounds beautiful. She was the first challenger of my conquest, unfortunately, she did not make a good first impression. She hasn’t really recovered from that. Sometimes I can see her looking down, but nowadays I usually see her in her leather cloak that she wears all the time. There’s a slight smile on her face and if you get close enough you can hear her giggling “Edgelord”. Currently, she is my second bodyguard and if she continues to impress me with her leather whips and tricks, I might make her my permanent bodyguard.
Kneeling in front of me to my left was Checkmate. Captain of the Spartan core, and one of my most loyal soldiers and someone I’m honored to call a friend. I consider him to be my first best friend. He’ll probably become one of my generals in the near future.
On the right side of me, kneeling was Crimson who looked uncomfortable in the position. She has literally earned the title of the most rebellious soldier in my army. Yet she is still one of my best soldiers, who I am considering might be a great drill Sergeant.
Beside her, was her twin sister Red. She is my smartest soldier academically and is a big part of my plan for the military.
“Thank all of you for coming here. Many of you have questions and we will address them in a moment. Let's just go over the importance of what’s going on.” They all nod and I continue. “In a few more days I will be attending a meeting with all of the Warlords in my province.
Warlord Radiant of the radiant clan. Her town resides in the southeast of Ecla, with it being the flatlands and next to the mountains, there’s not much we can use out of it. The mines are nowhere near the south and there aren't many trees. Our only option is to convert it Into more farmland or make it something more relevant to our goal, I do have a plan to use it as more of a resting place for the soldiers. It will be seen to many as a place of relaxation and happiness. They currently have a standing Army of 50 warriors, 100 civilians, and 75 slaves.”
“Warlord Apple of the Apple clan. Her town is on the furthest southwest side of Ecla, they have the biggest food supply in the entire province of Ecla. I plan to spread their agriculture skills throughout Ecla. While simultaneously upgrading their current one. With a standing army of 40 warriors, 150 civilians, and 100 slaves.”
“Warlord Timber of the timber clan. Her town is The furthest northwest of Ecla and they have an exctensive supply of timber which I plan to use for our purposes. They live near a deeply dense Forest which they also re-supply with new trees. They’re pretty close to the mines but not as close as ours. With a standing army of 80 warriors, 200 civilians, and 150 slaves.”
“Then there is us. We have a standing army of over 200 well-trained heavily armed Spartans. With an extra 300 Civilians back home. My small village was the closest to Thermopylae, being the furthest northeast and closest to the mines. Now that I’ve taken the capital, in the center, I’ve to gain A few dozen maids and servants along with a population of 400 civilians and 1200 former slaves. I have a lot of things that I need to get done before summer is over and the winter season begins.”
“But let’s not forget about the 200 prisoners we captured at the battle of Thermopylae and the 250 prisoners we’ve recently captured… Checkmate, as soon as this meeting is done, have a search party to look for any other stragglers that we missed.”
“Yes sir!” he said saluting me. 
“Furthermore, I Will slowly have to convert them over time. Good behavior will be met with rewards. If they wish to be stubborn then they’ll have the life of a basic prisoner with three meals a day. Any bad behavior will be met with harsh punishment. Crimson, I think you can handle this position.”
She looked at me with confusion before saying “The fuck you want me to do.”
I sigh and shake my head “Simple,” I replied. “Just make sure the prison guards hear exactly what I'm saying. You must slowly convert them back to our side, and make sure you treat them fairly. And I’ll let you dictate what punishments they will receive... Just don’t go overboard…”
She thought it over for a second before replying. “You know what, Fuck it? I’ll go on guard duty for a little bit, it sounds like fun and I don’t have much to do… and don’t worry, it only happened one time…” she finishes quietly.
“Seven times,” I replied.
“All six of them deserved it.” She shot back.
“Now then, with that over with.” I continue. “Does anyone have any questions?”
“Sir, What’s your plan for the future of our army?” Asked Shatter.
“Simple,” I reply. “I plan to educate the army,” Most everyone looked at me with confusion but it was Shatter who spoke first.
“Sir, may I ask why?” She asked me.
“Of course, now that I have built up its muscle there’s no way it can advance further than education. An educated army is surprisingly very useful. It helps with discipline and even communication. An army able to read and write might surprise you with their capabilities.” I state.
“OK, but how are you going to teach them?” She asked again.
“Easy, I’m not, Red is going to teach them!” I stated again.
“WHAT!” Everyone turned to her. “B-but. I can’t teach!”
“Of course you can,” I said. “You are the smartest one In my entire army, if anyone could teach them it would be you. And It isn’t permanent. All you have to do is teach him how to read and write, then get Glorious’s help to teach you all to write English. It will be the secret language in my army that a few can write about.”
She thought it over for a few minutes before eventually agreeing.
“What of the nobles?” Checkmate asked. “You seemed pretty fine with them.”
“Oh, I am more than just fine with them. They’re going to help me get rid of a big problem,” I respond contently. Everyone looked towards me with confusion ready for me to continue so I did. “There are currently two different people in Ecla, those who support me and those who are against me. The nobles are going to help me decide which are which. I’ll start with the other Warlords. If they support me then this is nothing more than a silly rebellion. Unfortunately, if one or two Warlords go against me, it’s War, and that could just leave more problems with the snow clan going forward. Fortunately, Radiant already seems compliant and willing to cooperate, so I think victory is secured. That just leaves Apple and Timber.”
“Let’s not forget Warlord Silverwing and Warlord Shatter Fang are already with me,” I said smiling at them. Silverwing smiles back but Shatter had a different reaction.
“S-Sir!” She said surprised. “Did I miss hear you, or did you just say-”
“Yes,” I interrupted. “Warlord Shatter Fang, Unfortunately, I will no longer be governing the Fang tribe, I will be moving my operations to my new capital. And Warlord Silverwing, I promised you a new land so during this meeting let’s see if we can get both Apple and Timber on our supplies to build the town. Will take all the supplies and move it to the new town of Thermopylae, the gateway to Ecla.”
I felt two different sets of arms wrapped around me at the exact same time. I laughed it off. “Alright, alright, it’s no big deal, after all a deal is a deal.”
“Are you kidding! This is a huge deal! My people will be ecstatic to hear the news, But may ask why we're being moved to Thermopylae instead of somewhere else.” Silverwing said looking at me.
“Simple!” I stated “It’s one of the most important positions to keep hold of. If I can plop a base onto it, I’m going to. Since we have a whole town to fix, I thought why not fix two problems at once.”
“Don’t forget about me!” Interrupted Shatter Fang who looked at me annoyed for some reason. “It means a lot to me that you’re giving me my title back. When I had it I felt so ashamed, I felt that I lost my honor, But when I lost it I felt so empty. Still, you believed me to be capable enough to take on another warlord. And now that I’m getting it back I feel like I’ve earned it again… Thank you.”
I sat there for a moment, accepting her strong embrace before I finally answered. “Anything to help a friend”
(Meanwhile)
“There’s nothing but problems!” A Mare yelled to her companions.
Five of them stood in the dark cavern with a table in the center. The five of them were wearing hoods to protect their identities.
“We know!” shot another. “But still we need to take our time; he probably has the entire province under his control.”
The two bickered as the other three watched. Another two were looking at each other worriedly. Finally, the last one was waiting patiently.
“Enough!” the last one finally said. “Your bickering gets us nowhere, now are you going to listen to my plan. Or am I going to need to remind you of your place again?” The two instantly quieted as they stared at the leader. “We nobles have been in charge for a very long time and this child seeks to ruin everything we hold dear. Ever since the fall of our empire we’ve been working to set it back on track. For some reason... This man has the ability to overpower even a warlord. From now on, look at the bigger picture you two.”
The bickering two stayed quiet, slowly their leader rose and walked to one side of the cavern. They laid the entrance out of the cave, and from there she could see the province of Ecla.
“Soon, very soon, things are going to change.” The mare finished with an evil laugh.
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