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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
The first portion will be told in third person. Sorry in advance. Also, when the dialogue is not separated properly, that means they're supposed to be overlapping. I did what I could with sound effects.



Pelican engines roar as they fly west. "All right Spartans. The 20 of us should be more than enough for this OP. We will go over the mission briefing again. We are being deployed to an ONI base for asset denial and retrieval. 4 Orbital Drop Shock Troops, or ODST's will be there to plant charges to blow the base sky high and retrieve a certain asset. Our job is to make sure that happens. Any questions?"
"S-"
"Didn't think so. Now lock your amor, we're approaching the drop zone.". Within minutes of getting into the zone, plasma shots lit up the air space, hitting a pelican and causing it to crash into another. Before they collided, all Spartans in those pelicans jumped out onto the ground. 
"This is your new ground team of 10; we will work on securing the outside of the base." the radio crackled as the transmission ended.
"Copy."
Not long after, the pelicans reached the drop zone and the Spartans dropped to the ground. They made quick work of the covenant occupying the area. ODST drop pods crashed through the ceiling and they piled out.
"Alright, time to get to work."
"Ground team, How's the outside looking?"
"We can give you about 9 more weeks. We got more dropships and wraiths in bound."
The ODST group informed the Spartans of the asset needed and began working on the bombs. A retrieval team of 6 went after the asset and came back missing a spartan. "What happened?"
"Heavy resistance, they're ho-"  Chee... shheww. A high-pitched noise rings out as pink needle bullet pierces through the Spartans visor. They soon drop to the floor lifeless.
"Bombs are s-" The ODST was cut short by a needle bullet cutting through their helmet.
"SNIPERS!"
"LOCK YOUR ARMOR!"
"GET INTO COVER!"
"GRAB THE DETNATOR!"
The next minutes were pure chaos as ballistic and plasma weapons are fired. The Spartans rush out of the building and secure the extraction zone. It was intense fighting for control for 10 minutes before the battlefield cleared. Injured Spartans and ODST loaded onto the pelican that arrived, but covenant battle cruisers came into the air. There was no way for them to leave without sacrificing a spartan to man the gun ships. A phantom appeared and began charging the cannon. Then it suddenly it exploded.
"This is Saw Wolf. I've got you covered. Get out while you can and give those covenant bastards hell." He continued firing the railguns at the incoming enemy ships. The battle cruiser began charging its laser creating a loud buzzing sound. The spartan targets the spot and causes the ship to explode itself. Once the sky was clear he ran as fast as possible outside of the building just in time as it exploded. He used armor lock to protect himself from the flying debris. The last pelican had already left leaving the spartan on the planet. 
10 Days later...
The Spartan had dealt with wave after wave of covenant elites from the regulars to a fire team of officers. He had finally run out of food rations and this time, the covenant would send a battalion of officers. He had found a good spot with only one entrance to defend. This was his last stand.
He steadied his sniper and aimed at an officer's eye socket and fired, the force of the bullet causing the elites head to whip back before falling to the ground. They were able to pinpoint his location within seconds and began firing back in an attempt to cause the spartan to fall back into cover. Instead, the Spartan ignored the oncoming plasma and continued sniping them from a distance. He took out most of the group, but a shot went through the sniper scope and hit his helmet, disabling his radar. He activated active camo and got up to grab a nearby shotgun. The doorway looked off, so he aimed and fired, hitting a spec op elite, blasting a hole through its chest. He dragged the body inside and made sure it was dead. A minute later a general came rushing in with an energy blade. The general swung the sword at the spartan, but he ducked and stuck a magnum into the general's mouth and blew a hole through the top of its helmet. He stepped outside and got socked by a zealot. The zealot attempted to shove an energy sword through the Spartans abdomen, but he tapped the zealots arm causing it to veer off course and he punched the zealot before unsheathing his knife and sticking it into the zealots neck.
The spartan then winced as another zealot snuck up from behind and ran him through with the sword before turning the spartan towards itself. The Spartans arm emitted energy blades which he stabbed into the zealots head. His armors core was damaged, so the shield wasn't recharging any time soon. So, he charged in with his thrusters and went on a melee rampage that lasted 28 minutes. Karma was too wounded and exhausted to move much. He took of his helmet and laid down facing the sky only to see a covenant cruiser's canon charging. "You fucking split mou-" and the canon was fired.

I suddenly woke in a random field of grass. Not knowing where I am, I quickly got up to grab my weapon but stumbled, catching myself before I completely fell. I have hooves now. I touch my face to feel an equine snout and a sawed horn on my head. Someone might have cut it short while I was asleep. Not that it really matters. I grab my helmet and stare into the reflection on the blue visor. Yup. I'm a pony. Or that's what I would think if I didn't have wings. My whole body is covered in the armor I was given. The wings too, which are exceptionally sharp like blades. I put on my helmet and made sure all systems were functioning. Thankfully nothing is damaged so I can operate at full capacity once I figure out how this new body works. But first, I have to make a risky move. "This is Sierra General 915 K, Call sign, 'Saw Wolf' trying to reach out to any UNSC or ONI forces on all open channels. Does anyone copy?" . . .
Nothing. "If there are any UNSC forces listening, don't bother tracing this position because I won't be here. 915 out." Best to get used to this body on the move. This position won't be safe.

	
		Chapter 2



I've been wandering for 3 days since arriving on this planet. I found out that I can use quite a few abilities other than what my armor came with. For example, I had jumped off a cliff as a short cut only for my thrusters to fail. I locked my armor for the impact but when I hit the ground, my shields took no damage, and I was encased in a bubble of sorts. Now back to the current time. I only have 10 magnum mags, 15 assault rifle mags, and an energy sword that seems to charge itself without affecting my armor. I take off my armor and let out a sigh as I inhale the fresh air.
Of course, I didn't let my guard down, but an animal seems to think that I did. I roll out of the way as manticore pounced on the position I was on. "Damn, you're an ugly bastard aintcha?" The creature roared at me as its tail darted towards me. I jumped to the side, raised my wings, and sliced through its tail causing blood to spew out from the new hole. It roars in pain before taking a swipe at me. I duck under and flap my wings as hard as I can while throwing a punch at its chest, taking me and the manticore into the air. I then use my thrusters to slam it into the ground. It writhes on the ground for a few minutes with blood coming out of its mouth before dying. Curious as to how it died, I start checking its body. I had shattered its entire skeletal structure and some bone hit the lungs. I shouldn't have this sort of power, but I do. Something to brag about, I guess. I drink water out of my canteen and refill it before washing the blood off my armor.
Another few days of wandering through the planet and I reach a city full of ponies and ones with wings with their head held to the sky. They seem rather snooty. Then I see one talking to what seems like a guard and they point at me. Perhaps they're bitchy too. The guard approaches me and asks, "Excuse me but I'm going to need you to remove your weapons and armor." I had to look down at them because I'm rather tall. About 9 to 10 feet tall.
"No can-do soldier. It's not possible to remove this armor without special equipment." 
"You sound like you serve in the military. What's your rank?"
"General."
"General? My bad sir. But I'm going to at least need you to take off your helmet. It's making the civilians uncomfortable."
"Alright." I twist the helmet and with a hiss, it comes off.
"You're an alicorn? Are you a prince?!" his gaze goes over my broken horn. "Dear Celestia, what happened to your horn!?!" he wore an expression of horror.
"Battle." I'm guess that's what it is from how it looks.
"How are you holding out without using magic?"
"Doin just fine soldier." Perhaps that's what that bubble was when I fell. "I'm not from around here so I'd like to visit your library. Do you have one?"
"Yes sir. Follow me."
He leads me to a rather fancy building, and I didn't really think it was a library till I went inside. He went on his way as I set my helmet down and began reading. This city is called Canterlot. and the planet is called Equis. the region is Equestria and the current queens are Celestia and Luna. Alot of civilians whispered about my appearance as I continued with the reading. Apparently, I was too focused on my reading because when I looked up, the Princess was right in front of me. "Hello ma'am. Something you need from me?".
"I'm going to need you to come with me." she doesn't sound like someone that should be ruler. Too kind and naive.
I put my helmet on and follow her. She leads me to a castle, and we end up in a large room with a big dining table. Princess Luna is also here sitting at a table. She sits down and looks at me expecting to follow suit. The bad part is that these chairs don't look industrial strength. I slowly sit on the chair and hear it creak, then I immediately abandoned the idea and sat on the floor. "Something wrong?" She asks me. 
"This armor weighs about 2 tons. I'm afraid that your chairs aren't for Spartans."
They both look shocked. "Spartan. Is that what a ruler where you come from?" Luna asks.
"No. All I can tell you about Spartans is that we are a super soldiers meant for war."
"What war?" Celestia asks.
"I'm guessing you haven't even heard rumors. It's a war for survival that's been going on for more than 50 years."
. . .
"Can you tell us more?" Luna asks.
"No. It isn't something you want to know. This was the most gruesome war ever. I lost a lot of men during my time in deployment." I say as I take off my helmet. Luna looks at my horn in disbelief.
"What are men? Also, can you tell us what happened to your horn?" Celestia is already used to the sight of my broken horn since she witnessed it first.
"Another term for soldiers and a battle. I lost it in a fight."
"Against whom?" Luna asks.
"An officer. That rank may sound low but it's the highest for the covenant elite." Food was brought in. Actual food. Haven't eaten real food in a good long while so I immediately dig in. I swallow my food and say, "I can't tell you any more than that though. Sorry."
"Well, you're an alicorn like us. That makes you a prince even if your horn is broken. Whats your name?"
I once again swallow my food and stand up. "I'm Sierra General KSW. Or General Karma, Call sign, 'Saw Wolf'." I finish with a Salute.
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